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NATHAN (V.O.)
Do you believe men can change?

Road sounds. Light flickers through trees. 

EXT. ROAD - DAY1 1

Overcast. Morning. A stretch of desolate highway. 

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
I like to think they can -- yeah. 

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING2 2

JACOB, 35, drives. He is disheveled, a cigarette dangles from 
his hand. It’s as if he shrouded in perpetual cold.

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
Change can go two ways though -- 
good or bad.

Jacob’s beard, jacket, and tattoos mask weight loss from 
years of choosing to smoke and drink rather than eat.

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
We can only hope for the best.

Jacob inhales and passes a sign... 

EXT. ROAD3 3

“PRISON COLONY AHEAD. DO NOT PICK UP HITCHHIKERS.”

INT. PRISON CAFETERIA - CONTINUOUS4 4

NATHAN (40s), a burly man, sits across from the table from a 
PRISON PRIEST (50s). Both men wear prison blues. 

On the table in front of the PRISON PRIEST is a BIBLE.

PRISON PRIEST (O.S.)
You OK?

The Prison Priest stares at Nathan with a caring-face.

Nathan fiddles with a cup and leans back in his chair.

NATHAN
Yeah. Just thinkin’.



PRISON PRIEST
Thinkin’ about what?

NATHAN
Nothin’.

PRISON PRIEST
Gotta stop beating yourself up, man 
you’re one of the lucky ones. 

NATHAN
Sure.

Nathan looks up then off.

PRISON PRIEST
So what’s next?

There is a BUZZ off-screen followed by a LOUD CLICK.

A PRISON OFFICER enters and walks towards the two.

NATHAN
Headin’ west.

PRISON PRIEST
West is good...that’s good. 

(beat)
Gonna keep up with your meetin’s- I 
hope?

Nathan looks at his hands; they tremble over the thought.

Nathan hides this by shaking them as...

The Prison Officer approaches.

PRISON OFFICER
Time’s up guys.

PRISON PRIEST
All I got is time.

PRISON OFFICER
Let’s go Nathan.

Nathan stands.

PRISON PRIEST
Hey Nathan.

Nathan turns.
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PRISON PRIEST (CONT’D)
We’re all good people in here.

(points to his heart)
Even us sinners.

Nathan nods.

PRISON OFFICER
Come on.

Prison Priest watches him go.

The door closes.

The Prison Priest looks outside towards the light.

I/E. DINER5 5

The diner is quiet. 

TWO OLDER TRUCKERS eat at the counter watching TV.

One of them checks out an WAITRESS (50s) who walks towards...

Jacob, seated at a FAR booth, staring out the window.

Jacob’s plate is hardly touched.

His coffee cup is nearly empty.

The Waitress approaches.

WAITRESS
Hey honey, everything OK?

Jacob stares out the window.

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
Hon? 

Jacob, yanked back to reality, looks up. 

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
Someone waiting for you out there? 
She must be something, huh? Cause 
you look a thousand miles away. 

Jacob turns back and looks out, ignoring her.

WAITRESS (CONT’D)
Not very hungry?

Jacob doesn’t turn.
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JACOB
Not as hungry as I thought, no.

WAITRESS
Well, let me grab you a box- 
there’s not a whole lot out there.

Jacob ignores here.

The Waitress, rebuffed, leaves the check.

She pours him a cup.

The coffee steams.

EXT. ROAD - WALKING6 6

It’s quiet. Nathan is alone.

Nathan, in NEW street clothes, carries a BROWN PAPER BAG.

NATHAN’S POV:7 7

Ahead is a desolate road. 

His NEW shoes are covered in dirt. 

Behind him is the town. 

EXT. DINER - CONTINUOUS8 8

Jacob exits.

INT. DINER9 9

The Waitress returns with the box to an empty booth.

On the table, Jacob has left a wad of crumpled bills. The 
coffee’s run cold.

She watches Jacob as...

EXT. DINER - CONTINUOUS10 10

He puts on his jacket while walking to his car.

As he walks, he pulls out his cigarettes...

A folded piece of paper falls out of his pocket...
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Jacob unfolds it, it reads “DEPARTMENT OF CORRECTIONS” and 
has a photo of a YOUNGER NATHAN.

He crumples the paper and discards it in the trash.

EXT. JACOB’S CAR11 11

Jacob packs his cigarettes, looks down the road and lights 
one with a Vietnam-era ZIPPO.

EXT. ROAD - CONTINUOUS 12 12

A TRUCK drives towards Nathan.

Nathan puts his thumb out.

The truck passes.

He is alone.

In the distance are mountains shrouded in dark clouds.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING 13 13

Jacob smokes while driving. He leaves the town. 

Taped to the DASHBOARD is a photo of a YOUNG WOMAN.

Jacob ashes his cigarette.

I/E. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING - MINUTES LATER:14 14

Jacob passes Nathan.

Nathan puts his thumb out.

EXT. ROAD15 15

Jacob pulls over, passing Nathan. 

I/E. JACOB’S CAR - IDLING16 16

Jacob looks back in the rearview mirror.

Nathan runs up to him. 

Jacob leans over and rolls down the window.
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JACOB
Hey man. Looks pretty nasty ahead. 
Need a ride?

NATHAN
That’d be great.

JACOB
Where you off to?

NATHAN
West. Far as you can take me.

Jacob looks down the desolate road.

JACOB
Hop in. 

Nathan gets in.

INT. JACOB’S CAR17 17

Nathan throws his brown paper bag on the floor.

NATHAN
Thanks, man. 

Nathan closes the door.

JACOB
Sure.

NATHAN
Name’s Nathan.

JACOB
Jacob.

The two shake and hold.

NATHAN
I feel like I’ve met you before.

JACOB
No...I don’t think so.

There is a moment of tension before they release hands. 

Nathan recognizes Jacob can’t put his finger on it. 

NATHAN
Huh.
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Nathan accepts it and puts on his seat belt.

Nathan breathes into his hands to warm them.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Jacob. Thanks again.

Jacob looks over his shoulder and puts the car in gear.

Nathan looks ahead.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Thinking it’s goin’ to be real cold 
once this thing hits town. 

Ahead storm clouds brew.

Jacob pulls onto the road.

JACOB (V.O.)
Yeah...looks like it’ll be a cold 
one.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING - LATER18 18

Road sounds.

Jacob checks the vents and turns on the heater.

Jacob rolls down the window and pulls out a cigarette.

JACOB
You mind? 

NATHAN
No, go for it. 

JACOB
Shit’s gonna kill me-

NATHAN
Hell, let me get one of those?

Jacob smiles as the cigarette hangs from his mouth.

JACOB
Sure. 

Nathan tears the filter off.

As he puts it in his mouth some of the tobacco sticks to his 
tongue.
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He clears it with his fingers.

NATHAN
Been awhile since I’ve had a real 
one of these.

Jacob watches Nathan, analyzing.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Gotta light?

JACOB
Right. Yeah.

Jacob searches his jacket, then pulls out his ZIPPO.

Jacob strikes it but the lighter is dead.

Jacob shakes it...

JACOB (CONT’D)
Shit. Damn thing dries out here all 
the time.

...then motions “hold on.”

Jacob reaches into the glove box and pulls out a gun lighter. 

The lighter looks so real that it shocks Nathan.

Jacob smiles at Nathan’s fear and lights the lighter.

JACOB (CONT’D)
My girl got me this for my 
birthday. Gag gift-

NATHAN
Nice.

Nathan leans in.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Thanks.

(inhales)
You got me there-

Jacob laughs, Nathan lets out a deep breath.

The tension is broken.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING - LATER19 19

Nathan looks around the car.
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He sees camping gear, a laptop, a camera, and a large knife.

Jacob is distant, the windows are still down.

NATHAN
Doing some travelling?

JACOB
Hmm?

Nathan rolls up his window.

NATHAN
Said it looks like you’ve been on 
the move.

JACOB
Oh, yeah. Sorry for the mess. Been 
living out of the thing for a 
awhile. Work.

NATHAN
Keepin’ you on the move, huh?

JACOB
Yeah...a little while...but I’m 
headed home, so-

Nathan nods, looks out contemplatively.

NATHAN
I wouldn’t want to be away from 
home much longer than I’d have to 
either.

JACOB
What about you? What do you do?

NATHAN
Uh...was in construction. Off and 
on. Mostly off lately. Had my own 
business at one point. Looking to 
get back into it as soon as I can. 

JACOB
Construction, huh? Good gig?

NATHAN
Yeah...yeah, it’s a good gig. Keeps 
me in some sort of shape. Better 
shape that this...

(presents himself)
You know?
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Jacob smiles.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
That your girl?

JACOB
What?

Nathan points to the photo taped to the dash.

NATHAN
Her. Is that your old lady? The one 
who-

(motions a finger gun 
lighting a cigarette)

Pow.

JACOB
Oh.

(laughs)
Yeah, that’s her.

NATHAN
Can I see?

Jacob hands Nathan the photo. 

Nathan recognizes the girl and finally remembers Jacob.

Jacob watches to see if Nathan reacts.

Nathan intimately thumbs the face on the photo.

Jacob stares at Nathan and weaves over the center line.

The tires BUZZ and Nathan looks over - he feels Jacob’s 
stare.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
She’s pretty. 

Nathan sniffs and smiles then hands back the photo.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
What was uh- her name?

JACOB
Catherine.

Jacob lights another cigarette.

JACOB (CONT’D)
You have a girl? Wife?
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NATHAN
Had a wife. Divorced. My girlfriend 
is out west. She’s my pretty lady.

(beat)
Here look, this is her.

Nathan reaches in his brown paper bag.

He pulls out a SMALL HANDFUL OF PHOTOS and finds a picture of 
a BIKER WOMAN (30s).

You can tell it’s an old photo. The woman has an 80’s perm, 
big smile and stands next to Nathan (in prison blues) with 
love in her eyes.

JACOB
Pretty.

NATHAN
Yeah? My lady luck. She’s a good 
woman.

Jacob, jealous, looks away.

EXT. GAS STATION - LATER20 20

The ground is wet from a recent rain.

Nathan exits the RESTROOM at the rear of the station.

Nathan tucks in his shirt.

Jacob watches Nathan between looks at a map on the roof.

JACOB
You good?

Nathan gives a thumbs up.

Jacob folds up the map. 

NATHAN
How far’s we got?

JACOB
Uh-says here the next town is a 
little under a hundred miles. 
Probably reach there by night fall. 

NATHAN
Cool.

Nathan nods, wipes his brow.
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JACOB
Humid, huh. Want a drink?

NATHAN
That’d be great.

JACOB
I gotta couple in the center 
console. You can take one if you 
want. 

NATHAN
Yeah?

JACOB
Yeah, go for it. Gotta warn you 
though- it takes a man to drink 
one.

NATHAN
Oh yeah? 

JACOB
They’re warm.

NATHAN
I can handle it.

JACOB
Believe me you’ll want some ice 
with it.

(begins to walk to the 
station)

Be right back. I’mma grab some 
smokes too.

INT. GAS STATION 21 21

Jacob grabs two cup from the soda machine. He tears the edge 
of one.

Jacob glances up. 

A FEMALE CASHIER (16) listens to music on her headphones and 
reads a magazine.

Jacob reaches into his pocket and pulls out a syringe and 
squirts it in to one of the cups before filling it with ice.

EXT. GAS STATION - MOMENTS LATER22 22

Jacob exits the station house holding...
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CLOSE ON: In ONE HAND - the two cups by his fingers

And the other hand - a pack of smokes.

Nathan motions for a cigarette.

JACOB
Here.

Jacob tosses them. Jacob rounds the car and enters...

Nathan enters.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - PARKED23 23

JACOB
Hey, so the girl inside said there 
is a stretch of highway closed up 
ahead.

Jacob puts down the cups in the cup holder, the TORN CUP is 
closest to Nathan.

JACOB (CONT’D)
We’re gonna have to cut through 
some back roads. Might add an hour 
or two.

NATHAN
No prob.

Jacob starts the car.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING24 24

Jacob reaches back behind his seat with one hand on the 
steering wheel and rummages through a bag.

Jacob pulls out a bottle.

JACOB
Here man, take one. 

Jacob hands Nathan the drink.

NATHAN
Thanks. 

(turns to read the back)
What is it?

It’s Kombucha.
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JACOB
It’s this stuff that’s supposed to 
be good for you. 

NATHAN
So it tastes like shit?

Nathan opens the bottle and smells it.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Jesus Christ!

Jacob laughs.

JACOB
Shit’s good for you. 

NATHAN
If it’s so good, where’s yours.

Jacob smiles and reaches back pulling up his.

Nathan goes for a swig.

JACOB
Wait, it’s better over ice- I’m 
serious. I’ll take half.

Nathan pours half in his cup, the other half into Jacob’s.

JACOB (CONT’D)
You’ll get used to it the more you 
drink it.

NATHAN
Wish I could say the same about my 
ex-wife.

Jacob laughs. 

NATHAN (CONT’D)
I feel like this is a set-up like 
I’mma blow ass. Uh-here goes.

Nathan takes a small sip.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Ehh.

JACOB
What kind of baby sip was that, 
man?
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NATHAN
Ahhhh-fine.

Nathan gulps it down.

Jacob smiles.

JACOB
There you go, baby, there you go! 
Ha-ha.

NATHAN
God damn! Ugh- that’s some nasty, 
what the hell? Fuck!

Jacob laughs and drinks his calmly, nodding.

JACOB
Yeah? Told you. You’ll get use to 
it though.

NATHAN
Shit, man! God! Jeez! I’m not 
trying to get use to that.

(pretends to spit)
Stuff’s sour, huh?

JACOB
Yeah, but it’s good for you.

Nathan laughs.

NATHAN
Shit. “Good for you.”

JACOB
You gotta finish it. It’s half a 
cup, man. Come on.

Nathan downs the rest.

NATHAN
Uh! God! You got another cigarette - 
jeez!

Jacob hands Nathan another cigarette.

They laugh.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING - LATER25 25

Jacob looks over at Nathan who nods off. 
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Jacob stares down the empty highway. The center line begins 
to blur, Jacob is tired. He pinches his eyes...  

The screen flickers, we hear the WHOOSH of a car go by. 

INT. JACOB’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - 14 YEARS EARLIER26 26

It feels warm. The room is bright.

In the corner of the room is a 3/4 BUILT CRIB.

Next to the crib is a HIKING BACKPACK.

On the NIGHT STAND: are photos of a CLEAN-SHAVEN Jacob and 
Catherine at their wedding, Catherine at the RESEARCH SHACK, 
and the PHOTO OF CATHERINE FROM THE DASHBOARD. 

On the BED: is CATHERINE.

Her back is towards us. She is sleeping on her side.

JACOB (O.S.)
Hey baby. Hey. It’s time.

PUSH IN ON: Catherine...

CATHERINE (V.O.)
Five more minutes baby.

CLOSE ON: The camera examines Catherine’s BODY half-covered 
by a thin sheet. Her skin is bright.

CLOSE ON: Catherine’s hand holds her BABY BUMP.

JACOB (O.S.)
It’s already been ten. 

CLOSE ON: Catherine’s hair glistens in the sunlight.

CLOSE ON: Jacob’s hand reaches for hers, she holds it.

JACOB (O.S.) (CONT’D)
C’mon, nature’s waiting. You don’t 
want to be late for your trip.

CLOSE ON: Catherine’s smiles.

CLOSE ON: Catherine’s eyes. They open. 

JACOB (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Good mornin’.

CLOSE ON: Catherine’s mouth as she speaks.
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CATHERINE
Good mornin’.

JACOB (O.S.)
I love you.

CATHERINE
I love you.

EXT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING - PRESENT DAY - DUSK27 27

Jacob pulls off the freeway onto a desolate road.

EXT. SHADOW VALLEY JOB SITE - SHACK - MOMENTS LATER:28 28

Jacob pulls up to a research shack, now decrepid. 

INT. JACOB’S CAR - PARKED - NIGHT29 29

Nathan is out cold. He breathes slow.

JACOB
Nathan, wake up.

Jacob pushes Nathan.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Wake. Up.

Jacob grabs his KNIFE in the back seat and quickly exits the 
car, slamming the door jarring Nathan awake.

EXT. JACOB’S CAR - PASSENGER SIDE30 30

Jacob opens Nathan’s door.

Jacob forcefully unbuckles Nathan.

JACOB
Come on, dammit. Get up!

Jacob drags Nathan from the car. Nathan’s feet and hands are 
tied. Nathan falls to the ground.

Jacob in disbelief sniffs. Jacob cuts Nathan’s face.

Nathan screams.

JACOB (CONT’D)
Get- the fuck- up!
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Jacob forces Nathan to stand and slams him on the car.

Jacob wipes his brow and sniffs hard then...

JACOB (CONT’D)
Let’s go.

PUSHES Nathan towards the shack.

Nathan comes to...

NATHAN
Come on man, you don’t have to do 
this. Please!

JACOB
What do you mean I don’t have to do 
this? How do you know what I’m 
gonna to do?

Jacob realizes Nathan knows who he is.

They reached the SHACK.

Beat.

NATHAN
Jake?

Jacob kicks open the door.

JACOB
Go. Move!

Jacob spins Nathan positioning Nathan in front of the open 
door way. 

In the middle of the room is a half dug hole.

NATHAN
Please Jake. Please. I don’t want 
to die.

Jacob picks up a SHOVEL next to the door and swings-- 

CUT TO BLACK.

INT. SHACK - LATER31 31

Jacob digs a hole in the dirt floor. Nathan groggily wakes.

Jacob stops digging, wipes his brow. Then starts again.
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NATHAN
(whispers)

I didn’t do it. I didn’t...

Jacob stops digging and scoffs.

Jacob walks to Nathan.

NATHAN (CONT’D)
Catherine - 

JACOB
What? What about Cat?

NATHAN
She-

JACOB
Don’t you say another-

NATHAN
She...

JACOB
You motherfucker, you don’t get to 
talk. You don’t get to say anything 
to me. Ahhh-

Jacob drops to his knees and begins to pummel Nathan, 
screaming silently. 

INT. SHACK - LATER32 32

Nathan wakes lying in the corner. His eyes are almost swollen 
shut.

Jacob sits in a corner holding Catherine’s photo.

A ditch separates the two men.

JACOB
(sings quietly to himself)

Baby...puh, puh, puh...my baby has 
my baby. My baby...had...my baby.

Nathan watches Jacob but Jacob doesn’t notice.

JACOB (CONT’D)
(whispers)

And I wasn’t there for her.

Jacob wipes his face, it’s clear he’s been crying. The tears 
smear with dirt.
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Jacob gets up and walks to Nathan.

Nathan closes his eyes.

Jacob sits next to Nathan.

JACOB (CONT’D)
(whisper to Nathan)

Why did you stay in the car? Huh?
Why did you do this to us? I don’t 
want to kill anybody-

Nathan opens his eyes.

NATHAN
(mumbles so low we can 
hardly hear)

Jake, you-

Nathan takes a deep breath...

JACOB
No. No! If he knew who I was- why 
would he stay in the car, huh? Why 
would I let him live? Why? He 
wouldn’t let me live? Right? He 
wouldn’t, right?

Nathan falls back to sleep.

INT. SHACK - LATER33 33

Nathan wakes with Jacob next to him.

Jacob’s knife is stuck in the floor.

Jacob has the contents of Nathan’s bag strewn about.

Jacob sorts through five 3x5 PHOTOS: A young boy and mother, 
a younger, cleaner Nathan holding the young boy and his 
truck, a gravestone (CHRISTOPHER FITZGERALD) with balloons 
and flowers, Nathan’s birthday in prison with his girlfriend, 
a AA ten-year cake ceremony. ALCOHOL a recurring theme less 
the final three.

Nathan looks at Jacob.

Jacob shows him the photograph of Nathan and his son.

JACOB
Who’s this?
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NATHAN
(mumbles)

Chris.

JACOB
Your son?

Nathan nods.

Jacob looks at the PHOTO WITH THE GRAVESTONE.

JACOB (CONT’D)
This him?

Nathan nods.

JACOB (CONT’D)
You know I was going to have a 
daughter. But you- took that away 
from me.

Nathan tears and shakes his head “no.”

JACOB (CONT’D)
Yeah. You did. Here.

Jacob straightens Nathan.

Jacob lights two cigarettes with the gun lighter. He laughs 
at the gun lighter.

Jacob puts a cigarette in Nathan’s mouth.

Jacob looks at his hand covered in blood. 

He curls them into fists and closes his eyes.

NATHAN
(muffled)

I just want to go home Jake.

Jacob looks over.

JACOB
So do I. Hmmph. So did she.

NATHAN
I didn’t...do it Jake. I didn’t 
hurt her.

Jacob listens and smokes. He picks up his knife and stands 
trying to pump himself up.
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NATHAN (CONT’D)
She hit me...she hit me.

JACOB
You’re a fucking wino. Shut up.

NATHAN
She hit me. She hit me.

JACOB
I said shut up!

NATHAN
It was an acci-dent. Acci-

Jacob quickly stands, he pulls him knife from the ground and 
thrusts it towards Nathan.

JACOB
Ahhh!

Nathan doesn’t flinch, accepting his fate.

CUT TO BLACK.

EXT. SHACK - EARLY MORNING34 34

The sun is almost up.

Jacob’s car is covered in dew.

Birds chirp.

Jacob sits outside the front door with his head tucked into 
his knees. He clutches Catherine’s photo in one hand, the 
knife in the other - his hands are covered in blood.

Nathan’s photos are scattered in the field. 

Inside, Nathan coughs. Jacob opens his eyes, pulls up his 
knife, and goes inside leaving the door open.

There is a struggle.

NATHAN
No! no more! I’m sorry. I’m sorry.

The door is kicked shut.

INT. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING35 35

As Jacob leaves, he smokes.
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Catherine’s photo is taped to the steering wheel. The photo 
flips in the wind.

Jacob passes a GRASSY GOLDEN FIELD.

The light flickers over a field.

INT. JACOB’S HOUSE - BEDROOM - 14 YEARS EARLIER36 36

Catherine, dressed, stands in the doorway looking at us.

CATHERINE (V.O.)
You gonna miss me?

Catherine shyly smiles and waves hiding her blushing face.

CATHERINE (V.O.)
I’ll be back soon. I promise.

Catherine turns and leaves SLOWLY...

Curtains blow in the wind, a chime sounds.

INT. SHACK - PRESENT DAY37 37

It’s a little warm. A bit of life is present.

Nathan lays face down, alone, battered, alive.

Nathan’s hands and feet are free. 

Jacob’s knife is thrown across the room.

The light pours over Nathan’s face. His breathing is calm. 

Nathan reaches towards a fluttering object - it is his son’s 
photo, he tears.

NATHAN
I’m sorry.

Nathan is reborn. 

EXT. ROAD - DRIVING 38 38

Road ambient. The road beats melodically.
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I/E. JACOB’S CAR - DRIVING39 39

CLOSE ON: Jacob smoking. His dirty face has been cleaned in 
areas with the dried riverbeds of old tears.

Jacob looks out the window, remembering. 

The FIELD drifts by.

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
You know, hate - is a heavy burden 
for a man to carry. 

Jacob looks down and puts his cigarette out into Nathan’s 
cup.

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
Whether it be hate for ourselves or 
one another. For what we’ve done or 
are about to do.

CU - CUP WITH CIGARETTES40 40

Jacob’s cigarette sloshes as the car rocks side to side.

PRISON PRIEST (V.O.)
Luckily, we have the power to 
choose whether or not we want to 
carry that burden -- or let it go.

HARD CUT TO BLACK
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