THE BUS RIDE HOME

An original short script by Steve Meredith

EXT. BUS STATION, NIGHT:

The words “FINDLEY LAKE, NEW YORK, 11 MILES NORTH OF THE PENNSYLVANIA BORDER,” flash across the screen.  It is late at night, and it is snowing steadily.
INT. BUS STATION, NIGHT:
A woman named ALLIE HUMMINGS (about 19 years old) is the only person in the entire station.  The only sound she hears is the ticking of the clock on the wall, it indicates that it is 2:27 a.m.  Suddenly, a bus pulls up beside the station.  ALLIE gathers HER things and walks out the door of the station.

EXT: BUS STATION, NIGHT:

The bus driver opens the doors to the bus.

Driver:
Bus 2416 to Madison Wisconsin.

Allie:

Sounds like the right one.

ALLIE gets on the bus.

INT, BUS:

Driver:

Welcome aboard.

Allie:

Thank you, (handing him a ticket) here’s my ticket.

Driver:

Thank you, you can sit wherever you like.

Allie:

Thanks.

ALLIE navigates her way down the center isle.  SHE passes a few passengers, most of whom are asleep.  There is however, a man about her age still awake.  This is MARK HOPPER (20).  ALLIE goes to walk past his seat, but MARK says…

Mark:

Do you want to sleep, or would you like someone to talk to?

Allie: (with a slight smile)
Well, I don’t think I’m going to get much sleep on this bus anyway.  So I guess I’d like to talk to someone.

ALLIE sits down next to MARK.

Mark:

I’m Mark.

Allie:

Allison, but I go by Allie.

Mark:

Where you headed Allie?

Allie:

I’m going home to a small town outside of Madison, Wisconsin, it’s called Broken Springs.

Mark: 

Wow, you’re going all the way to the end of the line, then?

Allie:

Yup, all the way, what about you?

Mark:

Oh I’m getting off at Butler, PA.  Going home to my wife and kids.

Allie:

These are the best kinds of trips, you know, the ones where you’re going home.

Mark:

I agree.  So where you coming from?

Allie: (smiling)

Eh, I’d rather not say.

Mark:

Aw c’mon, it couldn’t be that bad.

Allie:

Eh, you don’t know.

Mark: (relaxed, somewhat sarcastically)

Allie, c’mon, I’m only going to interact with you for the next three hours, tops.  I’m not trying to pressure you, I’m just trying to be a friend, here.

Allie:

You really want to know?

Mark:

If you think I’m going to judge you, I won’t.  I’ve made a lot of bus trips in the last year or so, met a lot of complete strangers, and I’ve pretty much heard it all.  So I’m not going to pass judgment on you.

Allie: (smiling)

Alright then, a couple of years ago, when I was in high school and filled with teen angst, I began to draw some really fucked up shit in art class.  My parents grew worried and said that I needed help.  So they had me put into a “rehabilitation center.”  And just yesterday I completed their two year rehab program, and here I am now riding home to see them.

Mark:

Well good for you, congratulations.  Now was that so hard to tell me?

Allie: (smiling)

Alright, so maybe I was being a bit of a drama queen.  But I’m sure you can see why I didn’t want to tell you that.

Mark:

Oh yeah, I understand.  My brother was put into a “rehab” center as you say…he was much worse than you though.  

Allie:

Oh really, that’s terrible.

Mark:

Yeah, he was even put on suicide watch for a brief period of time.

Allie:

Oh, God, I’m sorry.

Mark: (chuckling)

Oh, don’t worry, they fixed him up pretty good in a place in Oklahoma…I forget the name though.

All of a sudden the DRIVER’S voice comes over the speaker.

Driver: (over the speaker)
Please excuse the intrusion on your sleep, passengers, but we will be stopping in Erie in the next few minutes, so if you have to make a pit-stop, please do so then, thanks.

Mark:

Oh, thank the Lord; my leg muscles are really tight.

Allie:

Oh really, I’m sorry, where did you say you were coming from again?
Mark:

I went to visit my aunt in a hospital in New York City.

Allie:

Oh, I’m sorry, is she alright?

Mark:

Oh yeah, it was for a laser vision surgery.

Allie: (breaths a sigh of relief)

Oh, good.

EXT. ERIE, PA BUS STOP:

The bus pulls into a rest area and the passengers start filing out.

Allie:

I’m going to go to the bathroom.

Mark:

I’m going to the vending machine.  Do you want anything?

ALLIE digs into her pockets and pulls out a crinkled one dollar bill.

Allie:

Here, get me a crunch bar if they have them, I swear I could live off of those things.

Mark:

What would you like if they don’t have Crunch bars?

Allie:

Get me whatever bag of plain chips they have then.

Mark: 

Alright.

CUT TO INT. BUS, NIGHT:

ALLIE jogs on to the bus and walks to her seat, SHE sees that MARK is no longer there.  Confused, SHE peers out the window looking for HIM.

Allie:

Hey driver.

Driver:

Name’s Ben, what do you need?

Allie:

Did you happen to see where the man I was sitting next to went?

Ben:

He requested me to unload his bags here; I guess this is where he was stopping.  He told me to give you this though.

BEN hands her a Nestles Crunch Bar.  ALLIE stares at it for a few seconds.

Ben:
If you don’t mind, could you take a seat, we’re going to get going.

ALLIE bends over to move some things out of the way of her seat when a passenger named SAMANATHA (35) calls out to HER.

Sam:

My name’s Samantha, but you can call me Sam
Allie: (turning around)

Oh, hi Sam, I’m Allie.

Sam:

You can sit here if you want to.

Allie:

Oh thank you, I wouldn’t mind some company. (SHE sits next to SAM)

Sam:

So, why did you take this bus, I mean, did you miss the others?

Allie: (chuckling)

Nah, this one was the cheapest, I’m flat broke.

Sam:

I’m sorry to hear that.

Allie:

So where are you headed?

Sam:

I’m headed back home to Pittsburgh, to see my husband.

Allie:

Aww, that’s nice.
Sam:

Yeah, it’s our anniversary this weekend, so he’s taking me out to dinner.

Allie:

Aww, how sweet of him.

Sam:

Yeah, he’s a really nice guy.  What about you, where are you going?

Allie:

Oh, home to my mom and dad in Wisconsin.

Sam: You’ve got a long way ahead of you then, don’t you?

Allie:
Yeah, but I just can’t wait to see the looks on their faces when I come through the front door.

The two women laugh together and continue talking as the shot fades out.

FADE IN, EXT, SAME BUS, SAME NIGHT:

It is still snowing outside.

INT, BUS:

The two women are still laughing somewhat quietly, obviously in the middle of a story, the time “4:30 a.m.” flashes across the screen.

Sam:

So then I said to him, if you want any pussy tonight, you take the dog for a walk.

Allie: (laughing)

Oh my God, my sides hurt you’re so funny.

All of a sudden, BEN’S voice comes over the speaker again.

Ben:

Attention folks, again, sorry if you were asleep, but we’re coming up on the Pittsburgh bus station, so if that’s your destination, then it’s time for you to get your stuff together.

At this point ALLIE notices that there are not as many passengers aboard the bus as there were before.

Allie:

Where is everyone?

Sam:

What do you mean?

Allie:

Everyone, all the passengers.

Sam:

A lot of them got off at Erie.

Allie:

Oh, I must not have realized.

Sam:

You don’t realize a lot of things when you’re in good company.  Time, people’s presence, it all sorta goes on the back burner when you’re focusing on a good conversation like we were.

Allie:

Yeah I guess it does.

EXT. PITTSBURGH BUS STATION, NIGHT:
It is still snowing.  We see the silhouette of a woman standing at the foot of the bus door, writing on something.

INT. BUS:
ALLIE is at the door watching SAM (who is outside the bus) as SAM writes down a phone number.

Sam: (as she writes)

I don’t know when I’ll see you again, but give me a call, that way we can keep in touch.

Allie:

Oh thank you.  I will definitely call you when I get home.

SAM nods in approval and leaves off with HER bags.  ALLIE stays on the bus, watching SAM walk away.  As the bus pulls away from the station, ALLIE watches as SAM crosses the street.  All of a sudden, a truck comes out of nowhere and hits SAM, killing HER instantly.

Allie:

Oh, my GOD!

Ben:

What is it?

Allie:

Sam, Sam!!!

Ben:

What is it?

Allie:

You have to go back!!  She needs our help!!
Ben:

Who needs our help?

Allie:

Sam!! She’s been run over!

Ben:

Oh shit!

EXT. BUS:

We see the bus turn around and head the other way.

INT. BUS:

Allie:

She’s right over there.

ALLIE points to the intersection where SAM was run over, but there is nothing there.

Ben:

There’s nothing there, lady.
Allie:

But I could have sworn—

Ben: 

Well there’s nothing there!

ALLIE sits down in an empty seat and sobs.  SHE sobs for about five minutes, slowly falling asleep from exhaustion.

INT. BUS, NIGHT:

It is still snowing outside of ALLIE’S window, the sky is getting lighter.  ALLIE awakens to a bus with only HER and BEN.

Allie: (groggily)
Where did everyone go?

Ben:

They got off at Cleveland.  I was surprised that you didn’t wake up at the sound of the PA system on here, it’s loud as hell and you slept right through it.

Allie:

Shit, my head hurts.

Ben:

I have some aspirin, you want some?

Allie: (rubbing her forehead with the palm of her hand)

Yeah, sure

BEN takes one hand off of the wheel and reaches into a storage compartment on the bus.  As HE does this, ALLIE looks out the window and sees that the bus is passing the Oklahoma State Border.  

Allie:

Whoa, whoa, whoa, where are you taking me?

Ben:

You’re going to go back to your room.

Allie:

Wait, what did you say?

Ben:

You’re going home aren’t you?

Allie:

Yeah, but my home’s in Wisconsin.

Ben:

Oh, honey, you’re not going back there for a long time.

ALLIE turns around and looks down the bus isle.  All of a sudden it flashes quickly to a blue hallway filled with doors on each side.  It quickly flashes back to the bus isle.
Allie:

What’s happening, where am I?

Ben:

Oh, God, Allison, don’t start this again.

Allie:

How the fuck did you know my name, Ben?  You told me your name, but I never said mine.

ALLIE looks down the isle again, and again, it flashes quickly to the blue hallway with doors.  ALLIE shifts her attention back to the driver’s seat, but it is instead BEN sitting behind a desk.  It flashes quickly back to the driver’s seat.

Allie:

Where the hell am I?

Ben: (sighs)

Allie, how many times do I have to tell you, you are a patient here at Kingston.

Allie:

Kingston…what?

Ben: (sighs)

Kingston Mental Rehabilitation Hospital
ALLIE looks back down the isle, it shifts frantically back and forth between the blue hallway with doors and the bus isle until finally, it changes to the hallway with blue doors.  ALLIE looks over to see BEN sitting behind a desk.  Allie is dressed in a mental patient’s uniform.

Allie:

No, no, NO!!! I CAN’T BE BACK HERE!!!! NOO!!!!

BEN hits a button below the desk and triggers an alarm.  

Ben: (speaking through a walkie talkie)

This is Nurse Ben Fitzgerald we’ve got a patient out of control, assistance needed immediately.

Allie:

NO!!! NO!!! PLEASE GOD NO!!!  DON’T TAKE ME BACK THERE!!! PLEASE!!!

ALLIE continues screaming as two well-build men grab ALLIE and force HER down to the ground.  A female nurse injects ALLIE with a sedative.

ALLIE’S P.O.V.:

ALLIE’S eyes start to get heavy, she blinks a few times before she goes unconscious.  The screen goes to black as SHE goes unconscious.

The screen is still black as we hear a tape recorder being pressed to record.

Mark: (V.O.) 

This is doctor Mark Julian, the date is January 24th 2005, the time is 4:30 p.m.  I have patient number 4508 with me here, name, Allison Hummings…

INT. HOSPITAL, DAY:

It is snowing outside the window.  ALLIE is in a humane restraint chair as MARK sits across a table from HER.

Allie:

Mark?  But I thought you got off at Erie? 

Mark:

Shhh, I need you to be quiet as I record this o.k. Allison? (back to the recorder)  Let the record show that Allison has been hallucinating once again…recommend that she undergo more sessions of psychiatric treatment with me—

Allison:

NO PLEASE GOD NO!!!! I CAN’T BE HERE! NO!!!

Mark:

Allie I need you to relax, honey, take a deep breath…

MARK motions to a husky man in the corner of the room, HE comes over with two needles in HIS hand.

Mark:
Give her the mild sedative.

Allie:

NO!!! PLEASE!!! NO!!!

The MAN puts one needle down on the table, takes the other needle, and injects ALLIE in the arm.  

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM:

The camera is positioned close up on ALLIE’S fist, clenched tightly.  ALLIE soon begins to relax and HER fist opens up.  We hear ALLIE breathe deeply.

Mark:
I’m going to go finish this outside, Allison, in the meantime, you have a visitor.

Allison: (groggily, yet still comprehending what is being said)

Oh…o.k.

MARK exits the room saying a few more remarks into the tape recorder.  As HE exits, in walks SAMANTHA BURNS, ALLIE’S long time childhood friend.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM:

The camera is positioned at the end of the table, SAM sits down.

Sam: 

Hey sweetie.

Allie:

Sam, but I thought you were dead.

Sam:

Oh no, hun, not at all.  I’m as health as a horse.

Allie:

You got run over, I saw it.

Sam:

Shh, no, it was just a dream—

Allie: (gritting her teeth)

It was NOT A DREAM!!!!

SAM gets up and goes to walk out.

Allie:

Wait please, no Sam!

SAM opens the door to find MARK on the other side.

Allie:

Wait Sam, I have to tell you something.

Mark: (to SAM)

She’s been hallucinating again.

Sam: (to MARK)

I gathered as much.

Allie:

Wait Sam, please.

Sam: (turning and speaking to ALLIE)

Yes sweetie, what is it?

Allie:

Come here, it’s a secret.
SAM looks at MARK, MARK then looks at the MAN in the room guarding and gives HIM a cautionary glance.

Mark: (to SAM)
Go ahead, we got your back.

SAM slowly walks over to ALLIE.

Sam: (whispering and leaning her ear closer to ALLIE’S)

What is it, sweetie?

Allie: (whispering back)

Please be very careful when you cross the street, make sure you look both ways, o.k.?

Sam: (whispering)

I will be honey, I will be.

SAM walks out of the room.  The camera zooms out as the MAN guarding the room wheels ALLIE out of the room.  The camera zooms out through the window to reveal a dilapidated hospital.  The camera stops at a bird’s eye view of the hospital, with the sign “KINGSTON MENTAL REHABILITATION HOSPITAL,” in the lower left hand corner of the screen.

FADE TO BLACK.

ROLL CREDITS.

THE END. 

