MARGARET and CHARLES

(c) 2018



FADE | N:

EXT. | NTERSTATE H GHWVWAY - DAY

Cars, vans, and ei ghteen-wheelers fly past two hitchhikers,
MARGARET (17), freckles, tank top, and CHARLES (20),
sunburned face, undershirt.

Angry about sonething, Margaret waves a fist at him

Charl es shrugs, clinbs over a barbed-wire fence along a
field. As he urinates, Margaret turns back to the traffic.

An Audi passes, pulls to the shoul der ahead. Margaret runs
to get in. Charles shouts at her fromthe field.

| NT. AUDI - DAY

The driver, FELIX (38), gel-slick black hair, |ooks back at
HOWE (3), who's asleep in a car-seat.

FELI X
You're lucky a cop didn't catch
you. Wiere you headed?

MARGARET
Somewheres. Maryl and, | guess.

Fel i x glances at the tops of her breasts.

FELI X
|* m droppi ng Howi e at his nonis.
Then we can keep going if you want.
| got noney for...whatever.

EXT. | NTERSTATE H GAMAY - DAY

The Audi pulls over. Margaret gets out, slans the door. The
car | eaves, and she starts thunbing again.

A truck passes, then police car. It brakes, eases to a stop.
A H GHWAY PATROLMAN (28), gray uniform steps out.

PATROL VAN
M ss, you can’t hitchhi ke here.
"1l take you to the next exit.

Margaret gets in the front, sees Charles in the back. He
greets her with a snug smle. She rolls her eyes.

FADE OUT.



