Alone In The World
By Freeman Gudbrand

INT. A CAR SPEEDING DOWN A MOTORWAY – NIGHT
The camera aims from the passenger seat at the driver.


The driver is 30 year old JOHN, he is tall and has dark-hair. 
JOHN
I’m not sure if I can go on. I feel lost in this world, like a cake might feel lost in a fruit bowl.

He turns to the camera.

JOHN
Do you know what I mean?

He turns back to the road.

JOHN
Silent hitchers unnerve me you know. (He pauses) You know I pick up quite a few of you guys, yeah, I’m a regular saint of the highway. (He laughs slightly)
The cuts to an outside shot of the car screaming past, the motorway is desolate, empty and poorly lit.

It then cuts back to the interior of the car, with the same camera angle as before.

JOHN
So how come you’re so quiet then? (There is no answer) Come on big guy, open up to me. (Still no answer) Well if you’re not gonna tell me about you, I’ll have to tell you about me. Well, my names John, I was born on a small farm out in ‘the wilderness’. (He chuckles) I didn’t do too well in school, however I started work as a tractor salesman about 10 years ago and since then my business has really taken off. “John’s Tractors”, not an original name I know, (He chuckles again) is now one of the largest tractor and farm machinery in the UK, making me rather well off. (He pauses but there is still no answer) Still not talking eh? I would’ve thought my antics would’ve livened you up.
He glances at the camera but then turns back to the road.

JOHN
You know you’re really unnerving me.

A police car speeds past in the opposite direction with the blue lights and siren on.

John freezes, though continuing to drive the car.

JOHN
Are they for you? (He pauses) Is that why your not talking? Are you a felon? Did the crime go wrong or something, why did you get me to pick you up? (He stops immediately) If you kill me, you’ll crash the car and kill us both. (Another pause) Put the knife away. (Another pause) Whatever you want, I’ll give you it, you can have the car, anything.

The camera cuts to an outside view of the car, this time following it.

The car suddenly swerves off the road onto the hard shoulder and then off an embankment into a tree.

It hits the tree with immense force and cripples around it before falling to the floor.

A dull silence fills the air, then a police siren can be heard faintly in the back ground.


Camera cuts.

INT. A STOPPED POLICE CAR – NIGHT

The car is stopped at the scene of the accident, there are no skid marks.

The two police officers get out to inspect the vehicle.

They shine a torch through the break in the crash barrier and see the mangled wreck.

POLICE OFFICER #1 leans to talk on the radio attached to his vest.

POLICE OFFICER #1
Looks like there’s not gonna be any survivors here. The cars in a bad way.

He turns to POLICE OFFICER 2#.


POLICE OFFICER #1
Probably drunk, I mean he didn’t even break.

POLICE OFFICER #2
Just making more work for us.

The camera fades to black focusing on the blue flashing lights of the police car.

INT. POLICE CHIEFS OFFICE – DAY

POLICE OFFICER #1 is stood in front of the CHIEFs desk with a folder, he drops it onto the CHIEFs Desk.

CHIEF
So what’s the verdict on this guy?

POLICE MAN #1
He was driving to fast and not paying attention. There was no alcohol in his blood stream so that’s all we can assume. All I can say, is thank god he was the only one in the car, otherwise this could’ve been worse.

CHIEF
Another case of a lone male crashing on that stretch of road. Must be a pretty bad spot at that time of night.

POLICE OFFICER #1
Probably sir.

CHIEF
Alright, I’ll get to reading the case file. Dismissed.

POLICE OFFICER #1
Thank you sir.

POLICE OFFICER turns and leaves the room, the CHIEF opens the file.

CHIEF
Fucking hitchers.

Fade to black.

End.
