Route 21

An original short script by Steve Meredith
EXT-DESERTED ROAD-DUSK
A blue pickup truck passes the camera.

HOODMOUNT-BLUE PICKUP TRUCK-CONTINUOUS

A teenager of about 17 years of age is driving the truck.  The area around his eyes appears to be red, implying that he was just recently crying.  This teenager is JAKE HALLOWAY.
Jake (V.O.)

I guess you couldn’t really call my death a suicide.  Even though it felt like one.

JAKE’S P.O.V.

Jake looks over at a gun sitting on the passenger seat of his truck.

Jake (V.O. continued)

I guess my plan worked out.  I mean, I did end up dead, just not the way I wanted to end up dead.

HOODMOUNT-BLUE PICKUP-DUSK

It is now visibly darker and later in the day.

Jake (V.O.)

You see, it started when I took my dad’s pickup truck, and his gun from his desk drawer.  My life was a piece of shit.  I didn’t fit in at school, my parents were always arguing about me.  And my boss hated me from the first day I started my job.  I still don’t understand why.  Anyway, I set out to drive to the most rural place I could find.  After an hour of not finding a decent cornfield away from civilization, I decided to drive until I got tired, and I’d just shoot myself wherever I stopped for the night.

EXT-DESERTED ROAD-NIGHT

The truck stops and Jake gets out.

EXT-EMPTY FIELD-NIGHT

The camera is on Jake as he walks away from his truck into the field.  Finally he kneels down…

Jake (V.O.)

I knelt down and loaded my dad’s gun in the middle of a field somewhere out in nowheresville.  Everything was going smoothly, I couldn’t believe I was actually going to do this.  That I was actually going to be released from this shitty excuse of a life.

EXT-EMPTY FIELD-CONTINUOUS

Jake raises the gun to his head.  All of a sudden a voice cries out, very faint at first, but it is audible.  It is the sound of a girl.  Jake notices it and pulls the gun away from his temple.

Girl

Uncle Jim STOP IT!!

EXT-EMPTY FIELD-CONTINUOUS

Jake turns around and notices a faint light in the distance.  He approaches the light, crossing the deserted road.  The camera follows Jake…

EXT-FARMHOUSE-NIGHT

A teenaged girl named HAILEY FERN runs out of the farmhouse, but trips on her way down the steps.  She is frantically crawling backwards as JIM FERN, HAILEY’S uncle comes outside.  Jim catches up with Hailey and grabs her hair, forcing Hailey to her knees.

EXT-FARMHOUSE FIELD-CONTINUOUS

Jake is crouched down to avoid detection.

EXT-FARMHOUSE-CONTINUOUS

Jim slaps Hailey a few times before drawing a gun.  Hailey is now crying hysterically.
Jim
You know damn well that we’re in the middle of nowhere.  And you know damn well that I could kill you now and no one would care!  So that’s what I’m gonna do.  OPEN WIDE!

EXT-FARMHOUSE-CONTINUOUS

Jim forces the gun into Hailey’s mouth.  A gunshot rings out.  Jim falls dead, and his gun falls out of Hailey’s mouth onto the ground.  At first Hailey is relieved, but then she’s starts crying harder knowing what just happened.  Jake runs up to her.

Jake

Are you alright?!

Hailey looks up and sees Jake.  She is still crying, yet somewhat astounded at what she sees.  Jake kneels down and embraces Hailey.

Hailey (crying)

Thank you…oh God…you saved my life.

Jake

Shhh, c’mon lets get you cleaned up.  My name’s Jake.
Hailey (sobbing)

I’m Hailey

EXT-FARMHOUSE-NIGHT-ESTABLISHING SHOT

Jake’s truck is now in the driveway.

INT-FARMHOUSE-CONTINUOUS

Jake walks into the living room.  Footsteps are heard on the stairs.  A moment later, Hailey walks into the living room, bandaged and clean, dressed in a white tank top and blue jeans.  Jake looks at her for a long moment.
Jake

That guy was your uncle?

Hailey

Yeah.

Jake

Some uncle he was.

Hailey

I didn’t have a choice.  My parents are both locked up in the county jail and my grandparents are all dead.  Uncle Jim’s the only relative that could take me in.

Jake

I’m sorry.

Hailey

For what?

Jake
For killing your uncle.

Hailey

You saved my life.  Besides my uncle wasn’t anyone to look up to.  I just want to get out of this place.

Jake

Look, it sounds like you and I are in the same situation.  I ran away from home.  I took my dad’s truck, and I’ve been driving for the entire afternoon and some of the evening.  Why don’t you come with me?  We should stick together.

Hailey
I’ll get some money from my uncle’s dresser.

Jake

O.k.

Hailey goes upstairs.

EXT-FARMHOUSE-NIGHT

Jake’s truck is now running.  Hailey locks the door to her house, runs lightly to the truck and gets in.

HOODMOUNT-TRUCK-NIGHT

Hailey gets in the passenger seat.  Jake is in the driver’s seat, he turns to her and says…

Jake

You ready?

Hailey

Yeah.

EXT-FARMHOUSE-CONTINUOUS

The truck pulls out of the driveway and drives off.

EXT-DESERTED ROAD-LATER THAT NIGHT

The truck passes the camera

HOODMOUNT-TRUCK

Hailey

Jake, pull over.

Jake

Why?

Hailey

Just please do it.

EXT-DESERTED ROAD-NIGHT

The truck pulls over and the taillights illuminate.

INT-TRUCK-CONTINUOUS

Hailey

You saved my life, Jake

Jake

You know something, Hailey, you saved my life too.  I was about to shoot myself when I heard you scream.  I came over as soon as I hear—

Hailey 

Shut up

Hailey kisses Jake on the lips.  Jake puts his hand on Hailey’s face and they make out.

Jake (V.O.)

For the first time in my life, I’d felt appreciated.  Hell, for the first time in my life, I’d felt loved.  Our relationship grew as our road trip went on…

EXT-HOTEL-DUSK

Hailey and Jake walk into the hotel.

INT-HOTEL ROOM-NIGHT

Hailey and Jake are making love.

Jake (V.O.)

Hailey had changed my life.  We bounced from hotel to hotel, basically living off of Hailey’s uncle’s money until one day we couldn’t anymore.  I got a job and supported us.  Our life was perfect.  Until a busted tail light killed us both.

EXT-ROAD-DUSK

Jake’s pickup is followed by a police car.  The patrol car flips on its lights and siren.

INT-TRUCK-CONTINUOUS

Jake notices the police.

Jake
SHIT!  They’re going to know this car was stolen!  FUCK!

Jake accelerates

Hailey

Jake we can’t just run from the cops!  

Jake

They’ll arrest both of us!

Hailey

I don’t care abo—

A gunshot rings out and smashes through the windshield.

Jake

HAILEY GET DOWN!!!

Jake ducks lower into his seat.  He notices blood coming from Hailey’s temple.  She is motionless.  

Jake

Hailey, can you hear me?!  Hailey!!

Jake realizes Hailey is dead and slams on the breaks.

EXT-TRUCK-DUSK

The truck comes to a dead stop and two police cruisers quickly stop behind it.

INT-TRUCK-CONTINUOUS

Jake (beginning to cry)

Hailey…honey…wake up?!  Wake up please!

Jake runs his hands through his hair.  He reaches over to the glove box and pulls out his father’s gun.

EXT-TRUCK-DUSK

Jake gets out, with the gun tucked behind him in his jeans.  A police trooper is also outside with him

Trooper

Please sir, get back in the truck

Jake is silent

Trooper

Get back in the truck, son.

SLOW MOTION

Jake reaches behind his back and wields the gun.  He waves it at the trooper, who is stunned.  The trooper goes for his own gun, but something is caught in the holster.  All of a sudden two shots ring out.

CLOSE UP-JAKE’S EYE

Jake’s pupil dilates.

EXT-TRUCK-DUSK

A flash of lightening, a boom of thunder.  Then rain starts falling as Jake falls to the ground dead.  The second trooper holds a smoking gun.
Jake (V.O.)

I should have done what she said.  I should have just pulled over.  But I was too fucking stubborn.  She changed my life, and I was too fucking stubborn to listen to her.  She saved me…

PAUSE

Jake (V.O. continued)

…I love you Hailey.

FADE TO BLACK

The sound of rain and a few booms of thunder are the last things that are heard.

ROLL CREDITS


THE END.
