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EXT. BACKBONE TRAIL - MORNING

1700 feet above the bay.  Stunning views of Santa Monica 
below.  A lone male hiker wearing earbuds, pushes himself to 
a vista point.  He takes a water break and dials his phone.

HIKER
Brenna.  I should be down in thirty 
minutes.  I can see Santa Monica.  
Told you I could make it.  My knee 
is being a bitch, but it’s all 
downhill from here.

INTERCUT:

EXT. GARDEN - MORNING

BRENNA, lovely, British, lounges on a chase with a cup of 
tea.

BRENNA
Well done.  Very impressive. 

The hiker looks back to the north, toward the mountains.  He 
grabs a final drink from his water bottle. 

HIKER
Oh, guess what? 

(proud)
I think I finally saw a mountain 
lion.

BRENNA
I don’t believe you. 

HIKER
Honest.  Or... okay, maybe it was a 
dog.  I don’t know, it was pretty 
far away.  

BRENNA
Be nice to the kitty. 

EXT. BACKBONE TRAIL - MORNING

The hiker looks back toward Santa Monica.

HIKER
I promise to fight fair.  See you 
in a bit.

He hangs up and starts down the rugged path.  



EXT. BACKBONE TRAIL - A BIT LATER

The hiker rounds a tight bend and spots a BACKPACK twenty-
five feet ahead.  He stops to check it out.  There’s no sign 
of another hiker.  He reaches down.  Grabs the pack--

MALE VOICE (O.C.)
Hey.  What the fuck?  

He whips left, downhill.  ANOTHER MALE, who is decidedly anti-
establishment in both physical and stylistic appearance, with 
pierced skin, ragged or colored hair (TBD) comes at him.   
The hiker is defensive and somewhat submissive as he takes 
his earbuds out. 

HIKER
Sorry, man.  I just was going to 
check it out, maybe bring it down 
to the lost and f--

OTHER MALE
Gimme that.  I was takin’ a piss. 

HIKER
Sorry, man.  Like I said, I thought 
it was lost.   

OTHER MALE
Yeah, right.  I bet you was gonna 
steel shit.  Come on dude, it’s 
just because I came around the 
corner, you stopped.  

HIKER
Hey, I wasn’t gonna look in your 
pack, bro.  Anyway, I’m tired.

The hiker turns and walks.  

OTHER MALE
Hey!  I’m not done talking to you. 

The hiker stops.  Turns.  Yeah?  The other guy glares 
menacingly.

OTHER MALE (CONT’D)
You shouldn’t pre-judge folks.

The other male laughs out loud.

OTHER MALE (CONT’D)
I was just fuckin’ with you, man.   

The man starts to walk toward the hiker.
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OTHER MALE (CONT’D)
I know you ain’t the kind of guy 
someone should suspect.  It’s cool, 
brother.  

The man extends for a handshake but the hiker hesitates.  The 
other man seems offended.  The hiker finally reaches out.   
The other man grips hard. 

OTHER MALE (CONT’D)
Moses.  

They still are locked together.

HIKER
Yeah?

MOSES
My name.  Moses Lee Washington.

He releases his hand.  After a moment of hesitation...

SIMON
Simon.  Nice to meet you, Moses.  
Take it easy.

Simon starts off but Moses quickly catches up. 

MOSES
I know.  Its my fault.  I should 
trust people more.  It’s just that 
I’ve been cheated so many times--

Simon stops. 

SIMON
Hey... Moses.  I don’t want to be 
rude, but I hiked all the way from 
Reseda, seven miles.   My knee is 
fucking killing me, and I really 
just want to get down the hill, 
so... cheers, mate. 

Simon starts walking.  Moses is offended again but not angry.

MOSES
A’ight.  Fine.  You go.  Some folks 
need their space. 

Moses starts walking too.  He matches Simon’s pace but about 
15 feet behind.  Simon glances back.  
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MOSES (CONT’D)
Okay if I use the same trail, 
right? 

SIMON
Whatever.

Simon puts on headphones.  Moses subtilely shows his 
displeasure.  

EXT. BACKBONE TRAIL - AROUND ANOTHER CORNER

Moses, still about 20 feet behind Simon starts to sing a 
blues tune.  Louder... Louder.  He pulls out a harmonica.  
Plays badly.  Simon tries to ignore him.  Moses catches up 
with him. 

MOSES
Hey, hey man?

Simon acts imposed upon, and removes one earphone.

MOSES (CONT’D)
What’ya listenin’ to?

SIMON
You know, just some... classical. 

MOSES
I listen to that sometimes.  When 
I‘s in church an shit.  Should’a 
stayed in church. 

Simon chews his lip. - All right, this guy isn’t gonna stop 
bothering me.  Simon sighs, stops, pulls off his other 
earphone and “plays along”.

SIMON
All right, Moses.  Why didn’t you 
stay in church?  

Simon walks on.  Moses seems surprised Simon even responded. 

MOSES
Shit.  I don’t know.  I would o’ 
got out faster if I had. 

SIMON
Out of what?

Moses catches up.
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MOSES
Pen.  Three years.  Paid my debt in 
full.

SIMON
You just got done serving three 
years? 

MOSES
Yeah.  That’s why I was sayin’ it’s 
hard to trust folks.  Once you get 
burned...

Simon looks stuck - he can’t really run and it might be 
dangerous to stay.  They are on a narrow path to boot.

MOSES (CONT’D)
I’m not surprised I ended up there, 
cause I’d done my share o’ wrongs. 
But those three years were worth it 
for what I achieved.

Simon doesn’t respond verbally.

MOSES (CONT’D)
Shit, I figured I’d be thrown in 
the locker because of DUI or 
somethin’ like that.  I mean, I 
ain’t no menace to society, like 
some o’ those boys I’s with back in 
the yard.  I’m glad they in there.  
But what I done was fair and right.  
Let me ask you somethin’.  What 
would you do if you found out your 
uncle was raping your little sister 
- just ten sweet years old?  I took 
him right to the edge of his grave.  
And for that I get to be locked up 
for three summers.  

Simon glances back and with a modicum of sympathy...  

SIMON 
That’s fucked, man.

Moses notes the shift.  

MOSES
He’ll be out on the streets in 
twelve.  A free man.  My sister 
says she forgive him.  I ain’t so 
sure I believe in that.  
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I surmise the lord knows the 
difference between evil and 
violence toward those who hurt 
children.  What about you?  You 
think God knows?

SIMON
I guess I really don’t spend a lot 
of time pondering it.

MOSES
Spend three years behind a lock.  
You’ll find the time. 

SIMON
Well, I guess everyone is capable 
of violence if they are pushed far 
enough. 

Moses seems to wonder if that was a veiled threat.  

SIMON (CONT’D)
I can’t say I would have acted 
differently. 

MOSES
Dude, do you think I can use your 
shower?  

SIMON
What?

MOSES
I’m supposed to move in with my 
Aunt and her girlfriend but they  
got into a big fight and now I’ve 
got my stuff stashed in their 
garage and the butch one don’t want 
me staying there and I got no where 
to clean up.

Simon stops.

SIMON
I’m sorry, man.  If you want to 
know the truth...

(small pause)
I’m staying with a friend because 
my wife cheated on me.  

MOSES
Whoa.  That’s shitty. 
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SIMON
Yeah.  It is.

Simon starts off.

MOSES
What are you gonna do about it?

SIMON
About what?

MOSES
The dude... that porked your wife?

He stops again.  He’s had enough.

SIMON
(angry/sarcastic)

What?  Kill him, Moses?  Believe 
me, I’ve considered it. 

Simon reels in his anger.

SIMON (CONT’D)
Hey, look man.  I’m tired, I want 
to get down the goddamn hill.

Simon walks on.

MOSES
Wait.

Moses catches up with him again.  By now, Simon just endures 
it and keeps on walking.

MOSES (CONT’D)
I’ll take care of the dude for you.  
Two grand.  I need the money, you 
need to fuck with this guy.

SIMON
I’m not gonna hire you to fuck with 
anybody.  Jesus, Christ.

MOSES
Come on, Simon.  Maybe fate put us 
on this trail at the same time for 
a reason.  I’ll just mess him up a 
little.  Send him a message. 

SIMON
Man, how do you know I won’t turn 
you in for even offering such a 
thing?
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MOSES
(jilted)

You gonna do that, Simon?

Simon stops.  Realizing he probably shouldn’t have brought 
that up.  

SIMON
All right, I get it, Moses.  You’re 
livin’ lean and you need a little 
help and I’m the sucker who was 
around.  I get it.  So, when we get 
to the base of the hill I’ll run 
over to the ranger station and grab 
a couple of twenties from the ATM--

MOSES
Nah, I don’t want charity.  I wanna 
work for my livin’.  

Simon looks conflicted and then, changes his demeanor. 

SIMON
You want to work, huh?  

MOSES
Yeah.

SIMON
How bad will you hurt him?

MOSES
Who?

SIMON
The fucker who porked my wife, 
Moses?!  How bad does two grand get 
me?

MOSES
(after a beat)

As bad as you want.

Simon turns away, punching his open palm. 

SIMON
The guy was my boss.  

MOSES
Doing what?  You look kinda like a 
suit and tie guy.  

SIMON
I was.  One that carried a gun.   
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Now Moses looks a little shaken.  Simon still looks off into 
the distance.  

SIMON (CONT’D)
There was a time in my life when I 
would have let it go.  Endured the 
pain.  I would have healed and come 
to terms with the hard cold truth.  
I would have found peace.  

He turns and looks right at Moses.  

SIMON (CONT’D)
But now, Moses... All I want is 
revenge.  

Moses backs up a step.

MOSES
You sure?

SIMON
Are you having second thoughts?

Simon now seems a bit dangerous. 

MOSES
Well... maybe the wife seduced him.

SIMON
My wife was a whore?!

SIMON PULLS A PISTOL FROM BEHIND HIS BACK!

MOSES
Calm down, dude. What the fuck!

SIMON
Back up. 

MOSES
(desperate)

Wait! Wait! Wait! I’m fucking with 
you!  I’m just an actor!!  Don’t 
shoot!

SIMON
An actor?! 

MOSES
(almost crying)

I’m up for a role in a short film.  
It’s a deviant obnoxious type.  I 
swear dude.  
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I was just trying it out on 
someone.  Stop pointing that at me!  
I swear, I’m an actor!

Simon goes from looking pissed to an evil smile. 

SIMON
I knew you were bullshit.

MOSES
What?  How’d you--

SIMON
The tag on your back pack.  ‘M L 
Washington’.  Moses Lake, 
Washington.  I knew, whatever you 
were, you were bullshit.  I was 
just praying you wouldn’t piss me 
off.   What’s your real name?  

RICK
Rick Appledale.

SIMON
Never heard of you.

Simon moves closer. 

SIMON (CONT’D)
Well, Rick Appledale, you shouldn’t 
pre-judge folks.  You thought I was 
a schmuck and I think that’s 
unfair.  Kind of like reverse 
prejudice.  Move to the edge.

Rick is scared now.  

RICK
Fuck, I don’t believe this.  Dude 
don’t kill me, it took me forever 
to get an audition like this.

He looks over the edge of a 20 foot drop.

SIMON
I’m sorry.  I’m afraid you’ve left 
me no choice.  The clothes.

RICK
What?

CUT TO:
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EXT. BACKBONE TRAIL - MOMENTS LATER

Rick is in his underwear and holds his hands over his 
privates.  

SIMON
Simon says get down on your knees.

Rick starts to sob.

SIMON (CONT’D)
(kindly)

‘Fraid this is it for you, Ricky.  
I’m gonna put a bullet right 
through your chest and then I’m 
gonna use my knife to cut off your 
head and hands.  I figure I’ll bury 
the main part of your corpse over 
there and I’ll put your head and 
hands in your back pack and drop 
that in a dumpster behind a 
restaurant.  Those are the 
stinkiest trash bins, no one will 
wonder about the smell.

Simon points the pistol.

SIMON (CONT’D)
Do you have anything to say for 
yourself?

RICK
Seriously dude, you can’t just kill 
me.  

SIMON
Wrong. 

BLAM!  BLAM!  BLAM!  BLAM!  BLAM!  BLAM!   

CUT TO:

RESEDA - THE TRAIL HEAD - EARLY MORNING

The hiker we know as Simon drives up.  He gets out and meets 
Brenna on her side.

BRENNA
You’re ready for this?

SIMON
Yeah.  It’s only seven miles to 
Santa Monica. 
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BRENNA
You’re not making me drive back to 
the valley in an hour?

SIMON
No.  My knee feels good.  Feel it.  

He instead moves in for a quick kiss and then turns to go.

SIMON (CONT’D)
See you on the other side. 

She walks around to the driver’s seat and gets in.

BRENNA
What about mountain lions?  

He turns back to her with a bad boy grin as she sits. He 
pulls the pistol from behind his back.  She’s startled.

BRENNA (CONT’D)
You’re going to kill it?

SIMON
Relax.  Just to spook ‘em.  They’re 
blanks.  

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. WILL ROGERS STATE PARK - MORNING

Rick is horrified.  He claws at this chest but there’s NO 
BULLET WOUNDS.

RICK
You fucker!  

SIMON
(cracking up)

It’s a starter’s pistol.  

Rick is stunned. 

RICK
Who are you?

SIMON
Evan Handler?  Californication?  
Sex in the City?

Evan pulls off his cap and sunglasses.

12.



RICK
Shit.  I thought you looked 
familiar!  You’re a fuckin’ actor 
too!

EVAN
Just like you...  Only better. 

Evan grins smugly until a MOUNTAIN LION GROWL causes him to 
turn in horror!

BLACK OUT.

SUPER:  

A split second later, Evan was mauled by a large female 
mountain lion.  Rick tried to scare the animal away but there 
were no blanks left in the gun.

THE END
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