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              FADE IN:

              EXT.  ALONG A HIGHWAY - DAY

              On a lonely stretch of highway in rural Alabama, JEREMY

              WALKER is driving along listening to the radio and humming to

              himself.  JEREMY is a slender African-American male in his

              mid 40s.  Suddenly, he hears a knocking sound and sees

              smoke coming from the engine.

                                  JEREMY

                        Damn it, man!  What the hell is

                        wrong now?

              He quickly pulls over to the side of the highway, pops the

              hood and gets out to check under the hood.  After a few

              minutes of checking out the engine, he pounds his hand on the

              raised hood.

                                  JEREMY`

                        Damn it, I hope that the freakin'

                        engine didn't blow up.

              As the smoke pours out of the engine, Jeremy hits his head

              against the hood.

                                  JEREMY

                        Ouch!!  Damn it!

                               (pauses)

                        Just fuckin' great.  I'm stuck out

                        here in the middle of freakin'

                        nowhere.

              Throwing up his hands in disgust, Jeremy grabs his keys,

              turns on his hazard lights, locks the door and starts walking

              down the highway.  After walking a couple of miles, Jeremy

              puts out his thumb and tries to hitch a ride.  As several

              cars pass him by, he continues to walk along the highway.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. TOMMIE'S TRUCK - AFTERNOON

              Driving along the same highway and listening to a country

              music station, TOMMIE sees Jeremy walking along the highway.

              TOMMIE is a lanky Caucasian male in his early 20s and is a

              typical country boy.  He pulls his truck over and offers

              Jeremy a ride.

                                  TOMMIE

                        Hey bud, where ya headin'?

                                  JEREMY

                        Hey man, thanks for stopping.  My

                        car broke down about a few miles

                        back.

                               (pauses)

                        Is there a garage nearby here in

                        this neck of the woods?

                                  TOMMIE

                        There's a garage up ahead in Mills

                        Creek.  I'm headin' up that way

                        and I could give ya a lift.

                                  JEREMY

                        Great dude.  I really appreciate

                        this because I'm tired of all of

                        this walking.

                                  TOMMIE

                        Well then hop in.

              Jeremy gets into the truck and Tommie takes off down the

              highway.  Tommie reaches for his pouch of chewing tobacco and

              offers some to Jeremy.

                                  TOMMIE

                               (continuing)

                        Want some?

                                  JEREMY

                        No thanks.

              Tommie takes a pinch of tobacco and puts it in his mouth.

                                  TOMMIE

                               (chewing)

                        My name is Tommie.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess you're not from around

                        these parts.

                                  JEREMY

                        Nope I'm not.  My name is Jeremy

                        and I'm from New York City.

                                  TOMMIE

                        So, you're a big city boy.  I guess

                        you're passin' through our lovely

                        state of Alabama.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess that I am.  I'm heading

                        towards L.A.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess that Alabama is alright

                        considering that I haven't seen

                        much so far.

                                  TOMMIE

                        There aren’t too many Black folks

                        that passes through here.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sarcastically)

                        Gee, that doesn't surprise me.

              Tommie and Jeremy arrive in the small, rural town called

              Mills Creek.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. MAIN STREET IN MILLS CREEK

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        This sure is a small hick town.

                                  TOMMIE (V.O.)

                        I guess y'all city folks aren’t too

                        keen about small towns.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        I grew up near a small town in

                        southeast Georgia, but nothing

                        quite like this.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. GAS STATION

              They pull into a gas station that has a garage and

              convenience store, and they both get out of the truck.

              Jeremy asks Tommie about a payphone.

                                  JEREMY

                        Where's the nearest payphone

                        around here that I can use? I

                        gotta make an important phone call.

                                  TOMMIE

                               (pointing to the

                                phone)

                        There's one right over there next

                        to the ice cooler.  I'll go inside

                        and get someone that I know to tow

                        your car in and fix it.

                                  JEREMY

                        Again, thanks a lot for your help.

                                  TOMMIE

                        Don't mention it.

                                  JEREMY

                        Is there a motel here in this town?

                                  TOMMIE

                               (pointing across the

                                street)

                        There's the Mills Creek Inn just

                        across the street.  It's not like

                        one of your big city five-star

                        hotels, but it's like home away

                        from home.  The rates are pretty

                        cheap.

              Tommie walks into the convenience store while Jeremy walks

              across the street to the Mills Creek Inn.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. MOTEL OFFICE

              Jeremy walks in the motel office and heads toward the DESK

              CLERK to inquire about a room.

                                  JEREMY

                        Excuse me, ma'am.  I would like to

                        get a room for the night.

                                  DESK CLERK

                        Let me check my roster to see if

                        there's one available.

              The desk clerk checks over the roster on her desk.

                                  DESK CLERK

                               (continuing)

                        I have one here available for ya.

                        It's a single room and it will be

                        $32.75 with tax.

              Jeremy pulls out his wallet and pays the desk clerk cash for

              the room.

                                  JEREMY

                        Here you go, ma'am.  Thirty-two

                        dollars and seventy-five cents.

              The desk clerk takes the money and hands Jeremy the keys to

              the room.

                                  DESK CLERK

                        Here's the keys to your room and

                        your room number is 16.  Enjoy

                        your room.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

                               (pauses)

                        Is there a decent restaurant in

                        this town where I can get a bite

                        to eat?

                                  DESK CLERK

                        There's the Mills Creek Cafe just

                        around the corner. The food there

                        is great and honey, the prices are

                        reasonable.

                               (pauses)

                        Excuse me for bein' nosey, but you

                        seem to be not from around these

                        parts.

                                  JEREMY

                        Nope, I'm not from around here.

                               (pauses)

                        Thanks again.

              Jeremy walks out of the motel office and heads over towards
              the Mills Creek Cafe.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. MILLS CREEK CAFE

              Jeremy walks in and looks around the place as some customers

              look up and stare at him.  He finds an empty table near the

              window and takes a seat.  As he picks up a menu and glances

              over it, a middle-aged WAITRESS comes over with a pitcher of

              tea and takes his order.

                                  WAITRESS

                        How ya doin', hon?

                                  JEREMY

                        Fine I guess.  I guess that these

                        people have never seen an African-

                        American before.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Don't worry 'bout them, hon.

                        That's how they are sometimes.

                        Ready for me to take your order?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm just lookin' over your menu

                        here.

                               (pauses)

                        What do you have here that is good?

                                  WAITRESS

                        We have our homemade soup and

                        sandwich special today.  Our cook

                        Joe does it up real special, and

                        it's mighty damn good.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess that I'll have your lunch

                        special.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Okay hon.  It'll be ready in about

                        10 minutes.

                               (pauses)

                        Say, I haven't seen ya around here

                        before.  You're not from around

                        these parts.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm from New York City, but I'm

                        originally from Savannah, Georgia.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Just another Yankee passin'

                        through our lovely state of

                        Alabama.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sarcastically)

                        I guess that I am.  My car broke

                        down outside of town.

                                  WAITRESS

                        I'll be right back with your

                        order, hon.  So, you just sit back

                        and enjoy your tea.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

              The waitress leaves to place Jeremy's order.  Jeremy mumbles

              to himself.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        These freakin' people around here

                        are ridiculous.  They act like

                        they haven't seen a Black person

                        from up north before.

              As Jeremy drinks his glass of iced tea, he notices an elderly

              White male named ELIJAH HUNT staring at him from the next

              table.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Excuse me, sir.  Why are you

                        staring at me?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Forgive me for starin'.  I haven't

                        seen ya around here before.

                                  JEREMY

                        Unfortunately, my car broke down

                        outside of town.  I'm just passing

                        through here and I guess that I'll

                        be spendin' the night here.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Let me introduce myself.  My name

                        is Elijah Hunt and I'm a local

                        regular here.

                                  JEREMY

                        My name is Jeremy Walker.

                                  ELIJAH

                        So Jeremy, from what parts are ya

                        from?

                                  JEREMY

                        New York City, but I'm originally
                        from Savannah, Georgia.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Another Yankee from the south just

                        passin' through.

                                  JEREMY

                        Yes, I am.  It seems like you

                        people have issues against people

                        from up north.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Forgive me if I insulted ya.

                        That's the way I was brought up.

                        Ya know that Southern pride

                        because my great-grandfather

                        fought in the Civil War.

                                  JEREMY

                               (drinking his tea)

                        Whatever you say, Mr. Hunt.

              The waitress comes back with Jeremy's lunch order and places
              it on the table in front of him.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Here ya go, hon.  Enjoy your meal.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

              Jeremy begins to eat his meal while the waitress checks on

              Elijah.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Hey Mr. Elijah, do ya want

                        anything else while I'm here?

                                  ELIJAH

                        No thank ya, darlin'.

                               (pauses)

                        Maybe later tonight if you're

                        not too busy.  You can come over

                        and light my fire, if ya know what

                        I mean.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (giggles)

                        Alright now, Mr. Elijah.  I know

                        that you're tryin' to get frisky

                        with me.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I don't need to try, darlin'.

              Elijah gently grabs the waitress' arm.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I'm not too old to give ya a time

                        of your life.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Okay Mr. Elijah, I'll leave ya

                        alone.  I gotta get back to work.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Okay darlin'.

              The waitress leaves.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        So, what do ya do for a livin'?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm a former award-winning TV news

                        journalist and a freelance writer

                        for a major New York newspaper.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I guess ya had some dealings with

                        corrupt politicians, mobsters, rap

                        stars, and those dirty Wall Street

                        scandals I keep readin' 'bout in

                        the papers.

                               (pauses)

                        It's a damn stinkin' mess up there.

                                  JEREMY

                        It sure was a freakin' mess.

                               (pauses as he takes

                                another drink)

                        After a couple of years of the

                        bullcrap, I decided that I needed

                        a change of scenery.  So, I took a

                        plum assignment in Los Angeles.

                               (pauses)

                        So here I am in Redneckville,

                        U.S.A.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well now, Mills Creek isn’t no New

                        York City.  It's a small, close

                        knit town, but it's home to me.

                        I guess that you had someone pull

                        your car in and fix it.

                                  JEREMY

                        I hope that those redneck grease

                        monkeys at the gas station are

                        fixing my car.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Those guys are the best damn

                        mechanics in these parts.  Heck,

                        they got my old truck runnin' like

                        new.

                                  JEREMY

                        I hope so.

                               (pauses)

                        So, tell me about yourself.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (drinking a glass of

                                water)

                        Well now, all I can say is that

                        I've lived somewhat of an

                        interestin' life.  You bein' a

                        reporter and all, you could write

                        a book about my life.

                               (pauses)

                        Do ya have some time to spare?

                                  JEREMY

                        Sure, I guess.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well my boy, come along with me.

                                  JEREMY

                        Where are we going?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm takin' ya out to my farm and

                        show ya around a bit.

                                  JEREMY

                        Oh hell, I might as well do

                        something to help pass the time.

                        What do I have to lose.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well then, let's get a movin'

                        before the sun sets.

              As they get up from their tables, the waitress returns.

                                  WAITRESS

                        You fellas are leavin' so soon?

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess so.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm takin' our new guest out to my

                        farm and show him around.

              Jeremy pulls out his wallet and pays the waitress for his

              meal.

                                  JEREMY

                        Here you go and keep the change.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Thanks hon.  Come again, ya here.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks for the lunch special.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'll be back for ya later,

                        darlin'.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (laughing)

                        I'll see ya later, Mr. Elijah.

              Jeremy and Elijah walk out of the cafe as the waitress clears

              the table.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. ALONG A HIGHWAY - EVENING

              Traveling along a rural stretch of highway lined with acres

              of farmland, Elijah and Jeremy talk about the local scenery.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        There's a lot of farmland out here.

                        I've never seen so much open

                        spaces.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        You're right in the heart of the

                        Black Belt region, and it's the

                        best damn farmland in the state.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess ya city folks are so used

                        to all those traffic jams.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        In a way, I'm beginning to miss

                        the big city.  I don't know if I

                        could deal with living out here.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        Ya don't know what you're missin'.

              Elijah turns off from the highway and onto a dirt road which

              separates two fields.  He pulls over to the side of the road

              and stops.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        Why are we stopping here?

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        Just get outta the truck.

              They both get out of the truck and walk towards an open field.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. OPEN FIELD

                                  ELIJAH

                        So, this is where my life story

                        begins.

                                  JEREMY

                               (looking around)

                        Out here?

                                  ELIJAH

                        All ya see out here is what me, my

                        father and grandfather had

                        accumulated over the years.

                               (pauses)

                        Farming has been a family

                        tradition for four generations,

                        and I'm the last of the great

                        Alabama farmers.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, what happened?

                                  ELIJAH

                        When my son went off to college,

                        I had no one here to help me run

                        the farm.  So I sold most of land

                        to help ease some of the financial

                        burden.

                               (pauses)

                        Come on, let us go.

                                  JEREMY

                        Where are we going now?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Over to my place.  Now get in the

                        truck and we'll be on our merry

                        way.

              They get back into the truck and drive on down the road.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. ELIJAH'S FRONT YARD

              Elijah and Jeremy finally arrive at the house where his

              daughter, SUE ELLEN stands on the porch.  SUE ELLEN is a

              short Caucasian female in her 50s, and she runs the house for

              Elijah.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                               (to Elijah)

                        Pa, where in the dickins have ya

                        been? I've been worried sick about

                        ya.

                               (to Jeremy)

                        Hello.

                                  JEREMY

                        Hello.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I was havin' lunch down at the

                        cafe when I met this young fella

                        from New York City.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                               (sarcastically)

                        Another Yankee.  That's all we

                        need around here.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Sue Ellen, mind your manners.

                        He's a guest in our house and show

                        him some true Alabama hospitality.

                               (to Jeremy)

                        What's your name again?

                                  JEREMY

                        Jeremy Walker.

                                  ELIJAH

                        This is my oldest daughter, Sue

                        Ellen.  She helps me run the place.

              Sue Ellen interjects.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Excuse me papa, but I got to

                        finish fixin' supper.  Is he

                        stayin' for supper?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Yes he is.

              Sue Ellen goes in the house while Elijah and Jeremy sit on

              the porch.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        Now where were we? Oh yes, it's

                        about my life.

              Elijah pulls out his pipe and tobacco pouch.  He loads his

              pipe and lights it.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I was born in a small farming town

                        called Pulpwood on the 22nd day of

                        January in 1921.

                               (pauses)

                        My father fought in the trenches

                        in France during the first World

                        War.

              Elijah takes a couple of puffs.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        After the war, he returned home

                        and helped my grandfather run the

                        farm.

              Elijah takes the pipe out his mouth.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        Then came the Great Depression and

                        those were very tough times for my

                        family.

                               (pauses)

                        So, my father signed up to work for

                        the TVA to help build the Wheeler

                        Dam on the Tennessee River in

                        northern Alabama.

              Elijah puts the pipe back in his mouth and takes another puff.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I never forget the day when my

                        father must leave us.

              Elijah tells Jeremy about his early life growing up during

              the Great Depression.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. ELIJAH'S HOUSE IN THE '30S - DAY

              Elijah flashbacks to when he was a young boy and his father

              must leave his family.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        It was a warm spring day and I was

                        working in the fields when my

                        calls me.

              NATHAN HUNT is a medium build White male in his 30s.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                               (yelling)

                        Elijah, come here boy.

              Elijah is in the fields plowing the ground.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 12)

                        Comin' pa.

              Elijah runs over to his father and huddles around with his

              mother MIRIAM and his 10-year-old brother.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        I know that it's gonna be

                        difficult for us, but I gotta do

                        this for our survival.

                               (to Elijah)

                        Son, you're gonna must be the

                        man of the house 'til I return.

                        Ya think you can handle this

                        responsibility, boy?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 12)

                        I think I can, pa.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        You help your mother out and look

                        after your brother.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 12)

                        I will, pa.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        Miriam, I hope you know why I'm

                        doin' this.

                               (pauses)

                        We got to save our father's land

                        so I could pass it on to our sons.

                                  MIRIAM

                               (crying)

                        I know, Nathan.

                               (pauses)

                        Do what ya must.

              Nathan holds Miriam and tries to comfort her.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        Don't cry honey.  I'll be home in

                        a couple of months, and I'll write

                        and send money home for you and

                        the boys.

                               (pauses)

                        FDR is tryin' hard to get this

                        country outta this damn Depression

                        and I'm all for that.

                                  MIRIAM

                        Me too.

              Elijah interrupts.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 12)

                        Well pa, I better get back to the

                        fields because I got a lotta

                        plantin' to do.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        Remember what I taught ya about

                        plantin' the seeds and when

                        harvest time comes, store up the

                        leftover seeds for next year's

                        planting.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 12)

                        I will, pa.

              Even as they speak, a truck comes down the road and stops in

              front of the house.

                                  NATHAN HUNT

                        So, I guess this is it.

                               (pauses)

                        Y'all take care of yourselves and

                        I love you all.

                                  MIRIAM

                               (crying)

                        We love you, too.

              Nathan embraces his wife and kisses her.  He then hugs the

              boys and runs toward the truck with his duffel bag in tow.

              After getting on the truck, he waves at the family as the

              truck drives off down the road.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        There he goes.

                               (pauses)

                        Me and my brother stand next to

                        mom and we watched our dad

                        disappear down the road.

                               (pauses)

                        Unfortunately, I had to go back to

                        the field and finish plantin'.

                                                       CUT TO:

              BACK TO THE PRESENT - AFTERNOON

                                  JEREMY

                        Man, I could've imaged how you

                        felt.  It was like what I

                        went through.

                               (pauses)

                        My father left us when I was 10.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Did he come back and did he give

                        a reason for leavin'?

                                  JEREMY

                        Nope.  I saw him leave for work as

                        I was heading off to school.

                               (pauses)

                        He never came home after a couple

                        of days.  My mother noticed that

                        most of his clothes were gone and

                        realized that he wasn't coming

                        back.

                                  ELIJAH

                        And you became the man of the

                        house at an early age.

                                  JEREMY

                        To this day, he hasn't called or

                        written us to see how we were

                        doing.

                               (pauses)

                        Over the years, I grew to resent

                        my father for walking out on us.

                        It hurted her and me very deeply.

              Jeremy clears his throat.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Don't feel bad about it.  I used

                        to say that if any father walks

                        out on his family for no reason,

                        he's not worthy to be called a man.

                                  JEREMY

                        I agree with on that.

              Sue Ellen returns.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Pa, supper is ready.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Okay dear.

              Sue Ellen goes back inside the house.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I hope you're ready for some down

                        home Alabama cookin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess so.  I ready to eat

                        anything.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well good.  Let's go in and grab

                        somethin' to eat.

              Elijah and Jeremy get up and goes inside the house to eat

              some dinner.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - DINING ROOM - EVENING

              With country music playing in the background, Jeremy, Elijah

              and Sue Ellen sit at the dinner table where they are eating

              and carrying on a conversation.

                                  JEREMY

                               (eating)

                        This is good.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Thank ya.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Let me tell you somethin'.  Sue

                        Ellen is the best damn cook in the

                        county and possibly the state of

                        Alabama.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                               (blushing)

                        Oh, stop it, papa.

              Elijah points toward the wall behind them to show Jeremy

              something.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Look over here.

              Jeremy turns his head to look.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        Sue Ellen won first prize at the

                        Tri-County Fair Cookout five years

                        in a row.

                                  JEREMY

                        Very impressive.

              Jeremy turns around and continues to eat his dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                        She takes after her late mother.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Thanks papa.

                               (pauses)

                        Anybody want seconds?

                                  JEREMY

                        No thank you.  I'm just about full

                        here.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I was hopin' that you'll have some

                        room for dessert.  Sue Ellen made

                        some of her award-winning homemade

                        apple pie.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'll take some then.  Hopefully I

                        could squeeze some of it down.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You won't regret it.

                                  JEREMY

                        I hope so.

              Sue Ellen interrupts.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Excuse me, you two.  I'll go and

                        get the pie.

              Sue ellen gets up and clears the table.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                               (continuing)

                        I'll be right back with the

                        desserts.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Sue Ellen, bring me my "juice" jug

                        and a couple of glasses.

              Sue Ellen takes the dishes and leaves.

                                  JEREMY

                        I come from a family of good

                        cooks.  My mother and grandfather

                        makes the meanest cornbread ever.

                                  ELIJAH

                        That sounds good.

                               (pauses)

                        Now, where were we?

              Elijah pulls out his pipe and reloads it with tobacco.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I was a sure hellraiser in my

                        younger days. Even during the

                        Depression, there was money to be

                        made since I didn't go back to

                        school.

              Elijah lights his pipe and takes a puff.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        You see, a lot of folks around

                        here lost their jobs and farms.

                        The easiest way to make money and

                        have some liquor is by makin'

                        moonshine.

                                  JEREMY

                        My grandfather told me about

                        moonshining.  He and my uncles

                        used to make some shine until one

                        of my uncles went to prison.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (laughing)

                        I had my share of run-in with the

                        sheriff.

              Sue Ellen comes in with the plates of pie and Elijah's

              "juice" jug.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                               (handing the plate to

                                Jeremy)

                        Here you go.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thank you.

                               (pauses)

                        It looks pretty good.

              Jeremy dives into the pie while Sue Ellen places the "juice"

              jug and the glasses on the table.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Here you go, papa.  You know what

                        the doctor told ya about your

                        drinkin' and your bad heart.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Oh hush up, Sue Ellen.  You're

                        naggin' just like your late mother.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        If she were still alive, she'll

                        put a fryin' pan up side your head

                        because of your drinkin'.

              Sue Ellen leaves.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Women are nothin' but natural born

                        naggers.  They get on my damn

                        nerves half of the time.

              Elijah grabs his "juice" jug and pours some into the glasses.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        This is some good old' Alabama

                        shine.

                               (pauses)

                        Here, have a drink with me.

                                  JEREMY

                        No thank you.  I don't drink

                        anymore.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Ah come on.  A little nip won't

                        hurt ya.  Around here, you don't

                        want to offend a drinkin' man's

                        offering.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sighs)

                        Well alright.  I guess a little

                        sip won't hurt.

              Jeremy takes a sip of the moonshine and after a second, he

              starts coughing.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (laughing)

                        Are ya alright?

                                  JEREMY

                               (clearing his throat)

                        This is some powerful stuff.

                                  ELIJAH

                        That's how I like it.  My "juice"

                        helps me make it through the day.

              Elijah takes a drink of the moonshine.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        My pa and grandpa used to make a

                        killin' makin' shine.  I remember

                        when I was 18.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - 1939 ELIJAH'S TRUCK - DAY

              We flashback to 1939 where Elijah and his grandfather, HENRY

              HUNT is loading up some moonshine jugs on the back of the

              truck.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Here's the last of the moonshine,

                        grandpa.  Boy, we'll make a kilin'

                        with this load.

                                  HENRY

                        You're right, my boy.  This here

                        is some good old shine that I've

                        perfected.

              Henry grabs a jug of moonshine and takes a sip.

                                  HENRY

                               (continuing)

                        Ah good stuff.

              Henry takes another sip when Elijah interrupts him.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Come on grandpa.  We gotta get

                        movin' and deliver this stuff, and

                        we better watch out for the

                        sheriff.

                                  HENRY

                        Don't worry about him.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's go and deliver this to our

                        waitin' customer.

              Elijah and Henry get in the truck and take off down the

              highway.  After going around a curve, a patrol car pulls up

              and follows them.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK - DAY

              While driving along the highway, Elijah looks up into his

              rearview mirror and notices that they are being followed by

              a patrol car.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Damn it, it's the freakin' sheriff!

                                  HENRY

                        Don't worry about it.  Just pull

                        over and I'll handle him.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Grandpa, if I violate my

                        probation, I'll be goin' to the

                        state prison.

                                  HENRY

                        Don't worry about Coltrane.  I

                        know his daddy for a long time,

                        and I can handle him.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Whatever you say, grandpa.

              Elijah pulls over and the patrol car follows suit with its

              lights flashing.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY - DAY

              Stepping out of the patrol car is SHERIFF PARKER COLTRANE, a

              tall Caucasian male in his late 30s.  While walking towards

              the truck, he's chewing a wad of tobacco.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Well, well, well, looka here.  If

                        it isn't my good old buddy Elijah

                        Hunt.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                               (stuttering)

                        Hi sheriff.  Nice day today.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Maybe boy.

                               (pauses)

                        I hope you're not out lookin' for

                        trouble.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                        Not today, sheriff.  Can't afford

                        to go to jail.

              Sheriff Coltrane glances into the truck and sees Henry.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Well hello there, Mr. Henry.

                                  HENRY

                        How ya doin', Parker?

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Mighty fine, Mr. Henry.  You're

                        tryin' to keep your grandson outta

                        trouble?

                                  HENRY

                        He's a good kid, and you just

                        gotta keep him busy.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        So where are you two headin' off

                        to?

                                  HENRY

                        I gotta make a delivery to a very

                        important person.

              Sheriff Coltrane looks at the back of the truck.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Let me take a look back here and

                        see what ya got here.

                                  HENRY

                        Be my guest.

              Sheriff Coltrane walks toward the back of the truck to check

              out their cargo.  He lifts up the tarp covering the moonshine

              jugs as well as some vegetable crates.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

              Meanwhile, Elijah begins to panic.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                               (panicking)

                        If he sees that "stuff" back

                        there, we'll go to jail!

                                  HENRY

                        Grandson, don't you worry.  I've

                        known him since he was a little

                        youngin', and his daddy used to

                        make some good grain alcohol.

                        Parker is a stone cold drunk just

                        like his daddy.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 18)

                               (looking back)

                        Here he comes, grandpa.

              Sheriff Coltrane walks back toward the front of the truck.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        Well Mr. Henry, I see that you got

                        some shine back here.  You know

                        that I could take ya in and you'll

                        be spendin' time in jail.

                                  HENRY

                        I know that thanks to Congress

                        repealin' the damn Prohibition

                        Act.  I'm tryin' to make a livin'.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        I sure hate to take you and your

                        troublesome grandson in.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll tell ya what.  I'll let ya

                        off the hook with a warnin' if

                        you'll give me a couple jugs of

                        your good shine.

                                  HENRY

                        I think that it's a fair deal, and

                        it's mighty kind of ya.

                                  SHERIFF COLTRANE

                        I'm just doin' my job and lookin'

                        out for one of my neighbors.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        He let us off the hook and I was

                        so damn relieved.

              Henry gets out of the truck and walks with sheriff Coltrane

              to the back of the truck.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  JEREMY

                        I bet you were shaking in your

                        pants.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I was scared a tad bit.  I thought

                        I was goin' to prison for violatin'

                        my probation.

              Elijah takes another drink while Jeremy finishes eating his

              pie.

                                  JEREMY

                               (eating)

                        This is good.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I knew you'll like it.  I told ya

                        that Sue Ellen makes the best

                        apple pie in all of Alabama.

                                  JEREMY

                        I tend to agree with you on that.

              Jeremy looks at his watch.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Ooh look at the time.  I think I

                        better get back to the motel and

                        check on my car.

                               (pauses)

                        It was a wonderful meal and a

                        great batch of your "juice".

                                  ELIJAH

                        Thank ya very much.  I'll be kind

                        to take ya back to town, and I do

                        appreciate your company here.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thank you for having me over for

                        dinner and hearing your

                        interesting story.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I wish ya had more time to listen

                        to the rest of the story, but you

                        gotta leave.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's get a move on.

              Elijah and Jeremy get up from the table when Sue Ellen walks

              in.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Leavin' so soon?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm takin' him back to town and

                        I'll return shortly.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        Just be careful out there.

                               (to Jeremy)

                        You take care, Mr. Jeremy.

                                  JEREMY

                        You too, ma'am.  Thanks for the

                        wonderful pie.

                                  SUE ELLEN

                        You welcome.

              Jeremy and Elijah walk out of the house and gets in the

              truck to head back into town.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - FRONT OF THE MOTEL - NIGHT

              Elijah and Jeremy arrive at the motel where Jeremy gets out

              of the truck.

                                  JEREMY

                        Again, thanks for your hospitality

                        and the wonderful dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You take care, now.

                                  JEREMY

                        I will, sir.  Have a safe trip

                        back home.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I will.

              Elijah drives off.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - MOTEL LOBBY

              Jeremy walks in the motel lobby and stops at the front desk.

                                  JEREMY

                        Excuse me, did I get any messages

                        about my car?

                                  DESK CLERK

                        Oh yeah.  One of the mechanics

                        said that he had to order a part

                        for your car.  He says that he

                        might have it fixed by tomorrow.

                                  JEREMY

                               (mumbling to himself)

                        Just freaking great.

                                  DESK CLERK

                        Anything else I can do for ya?

                                  JEREMY

                        No thank you.

                                  DESK CLERK

                        Well then, have a good evening.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

              Jeremy leaves and heads to his room.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - JEREMY'S MOTEL ROOM

              Jeremy sits on the bed and makes a phone call.

                                  JEREMY

                               (on the phone)

                        Hello, this is Jeremy Walker.  I'm

                        calling to let you know that I'll

                        be a day late.

                               (pauses)

                        My car broke down in some

                        backwoods hick town in Alabama.

                               (pauses)

                        I'm hoping that these redneck

                        mechanics have my car fixed so I

                        could leave this forsaken place.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll call you as soon as my car is

                        fixed.  Later.

              Jeremy hangs up.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Oh well, what to do to keep from

                        being bored out of my wits.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's see what's on the tube.

              Jeremy grabs the TV remote and turns on the TV as he sits

              down on the bed.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        I guess I'll watch this.

              Jeremy lays back on the bed and watches TV.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - CAFE - MORNING

              The next morning, Jeremy walks into the cafe and sits down at

              a table.  The waitress comes up and takes his order.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Well hon, I see you're back for

                        our sunrise breakfast.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess so.  I hope that the guys

                        have my car fixed.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Don't worry, hon.  Those guys are

                        the best damn mechanics around

                        these parts.

                               (pauses)

                        Believe me, I know.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, I was told.

                                  WAITRESS

                        So, what will ya have today?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'll have your sunrise breakfast.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Very well, hon.  I'll be back with

                        your order.

              The waitress leaves as Elijah walks in the cafe and spots

              Jeremy as he takes a seat at a table.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, hi there stranger.

              Jeremy looks up.

                                  JEREMY

                        Oh, hello there.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I thought ya probably high tailed

                        outta town and on your way.

                                  JEREMY

                        I gotta go and check on my car.

                        They didn't have it ready last

                        night when I got back in.

              The waitress comes back with Jeremy's order and places it in

              front of him.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Here ya go, hon.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (to Elijah)

                        Well good mornin' and how ya

                        doin', Mr. Elijah?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm doin' fine, darlin'.

                                  WAITRESS

                        What are you up to today?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm going to the cemetery because

                        today is Miss Ellie's anniversary.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Oh, I see.

                               (pauses)

                        It's been a long while since her

                        passin'.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (sighs)

                        Yeah, it's been a long time.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (to Jeremy)

                        I'll be back in case ya need

                        anything.

                                  JEREMY

                        Can you bring me a glass of water?

                                  WAITRESS

                        Sure hon.

              The waitress leaves.

                                  ELIJAH

                        So, what are ya doin' to pass the

                        time?

                                  JEREMY

                               (eating)

                        I guess nothing.

                                  ELIJAH

                        How 'bout comin' along with me and

                        we'll talk some more 'bout my life.

                                  JEREMY

                        Okay.  Let me finish this right

                        quick.

              The waitress returns with Jeremy's glass of water.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Here ya go.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

              Jeremy drinks his water and wipe his mouth as he pays the

              waitress.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Here you go and keep the change.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (smiling)

                        Thanks hon and you have a good day.

                                  JEREMY

                        You too.

                               (to Elijah)

                        I'm ready.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Okay then.

              Jeremy and Elijah leave the diner.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY

              Elijah and Jeremy drives along a stretch of highway talking

              about Elijah's life.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        Now where are we going?

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        I'll show ya in a few minutes.

                        Just be patient.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                               (sighs)

                        Well alright.

              They slow down and come across a large rural cemetery.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CEMETERY

              Elijah and Jeremy get out of the truck and walks through the

              cemetery until they come across the grave of Elijah's late

              wife, Ellie.  Elijah kneels beside her grave and place

              flowers on it.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well Jeremy, this is my beloved

                        late wife's resting place.  The

                        story 'bout my life isn't complete

                        without her.

                               (to Ellie's grave)

                        How are you, honey? I'm doin' good

                        and I have a visitor here.

                                  JEREMY

                        How did you meet your wife?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I never forget the first time I'd

                        laid eyes on Miss Ellie.  I was at

                        a movie theater one night in

                        Birmingham.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - 1941 MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT

              Elijah flashbacks about his first date with ELLIE.  She is a

              quiet, shy Caucasian female in her mid-teens.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                               (continuing)

                        I was watchin' a new Gary Cooper

                        movie "Sergeant York" when this

                        cute young girl comes and sits

                        next to me.

              Ellie walks past Elijah and sits next to him.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Excuse me.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                               (talking low)

                        Well excuse me darlin'.  What's

                        your name?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                               (talking low)

                        Ellie.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        My name is Elijah, but my friends

                        call me Eli.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        That's nice.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        What ya doin' after the movies?

              Some of the movie patrons around them beckons him to be quiet.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Would ya mind? I'm tryin' to watch

                        the movie.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I was tryin' to be cordial.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Well don't.  Just be quiet and

                        watch the movie.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                               (mumbling to himself)

                        Thanks a lot for tryin' to be

                        friendly.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Did ya say somethin'?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Nope.

              Elijah gets up and heads to the concession stand to get some

              more popcorn.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                               (continuing)

                        What a bummer.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        I struck out the first time, but

                        I didn't give up.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        I guess she was playing hard to

                        get.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        You can say that.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF A STORE - DAY

              The next day, Elijah walks into a local store where he runs

              into Ellie.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Well hi there.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Hello.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Doin' a little shopping?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Just gettin' a few things for my

                        mom.

              Elijah and Ellie walks in the store together.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - STORE

              While Ellie looks up and down the aisle to get her mom's

              items, Elijah grabs a couple of sodas.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Do ya want somethin' to drink?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                               (hesitant)

                        Sure, I guess.

              Elijah gives one of his sodas to Ellie.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                               (continuing)

                        Why thank you.  You're so kind.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I know.

              They walk to the counter with their items where the CASHIER

              rings it up on the cash register.

                                  CASHIER

                               (to Elijah)

                        That'll be $.35, Elijah.

                               (to Ellie)

                        Yours’s ma'am is $1.79.

              Ellie pays the cashier for her items.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                               (to the cashier)

                        Here ya go.

                               (to Elijah)

                        I wanna apologize for last night

                        at the movies.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        That's okay.  I'm sorry for

                        pesterin' ya.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        I know.  I better be goin'.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll see ya around.

              Ellie leaves as Elijah pays the cashier for his sodas.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Here ya go.

                                  CASHIER

                        Thank ya.  Have a nice day.

              Elijah walks out of the store and goes after Ellie.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE STORE - AFTERNOON

              Elijah catches up with Ellie just down the street from the

              store.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                               (shouts)

                        Wait.

                               (pauses)

                        Where ya goin'?

              Ellie turns around and sees Elijah.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        I'm goin' home 'because I got chores

                        to do.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Can I walk ya home?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Sure.

                                                       COT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A STREET

              Elijah and Ellie are walking down the street and talking

              about themselves.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        I haven't seen ya around here

                        before.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I spend most of my time workin' on

                        my pa's farm.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        So, you're a farm boy.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I also help my grandpa run some

                        moonshine on the side.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Why would a guy like you doin'

                        sellin' shine?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I'm just doin' what I can to help

                        my family.

                               (pauses)

                        So, what do you do?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        I'm tryin' to graduate high school

                        next summer and attend the

                        University of Alabama.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        With all of this war talk goin'

                        on, at least you're doin'

                        somethin' with your life.

                               (pauses)

                        Me, I'd probably get drafted if we

                        go to war with that crazy German,

                        Adolf Hitler or that Jap

                        Hiro...whatever his name is.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        I hope that we don't go to war

                        'cause my oldest brother is a

                        fighter pilot servin' with the RAF

                        in England.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I think you're very pretty.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                               (blushing)

                        Why thank ya, Eli.  I appreciate

                        your compliment, and I think

                        you're handsome.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        I know.

                               (pauses)

                        So, what are ya doin' next Saturday

                        night?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Nothin' I suppose.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        How 'bout goin' to the movies with

                        me?

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        If it's ok with my folks, sure.

                        What 'bout the 1 pm matinee?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                        Sure.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 16)

                        Well Elijah, I better get goin'

                        before my folks come lookin' for

                        me.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess I'll see ya Saturday.

              Ellie walks off.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 20)

                               (smiling)

                        You bet I will.

              Elijah just stares as Ellie walks down the street.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  ELIJAH

                        Like I said before, I got the girl.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess you two hit it off and

                        wound up getting married.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well now, not quite.

                               (pauses)

                        We went to war after the Japs

                        attacked us at Pearl Harbor, and

                        I got drafted into the Navy right

                        away.

                               (pauses)

                        To make the long story short, we

                        got engaged and got married before

                        I was shipped out to the Pacific.

                                  JEREMY

                        I know how bad you must've felt

                        when you must leave your wife

                        behind to fight in the Pacific.

                               (pauses)

                        My grandfather fought at

                        Guadalcanal and at Iwo Jima.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well son, I'd fought at Midway,

                        Leyte Gulf and Okinawa. I was

                        wounded in Okinawa and was awarded

                        the Purple Heart.

                               (pauses)

                        When I returned home from the war,

                        we started a family and took over

                        my father's farm.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, you carried on the family

                        tradition of farming.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Yes.  Ellie and I ran the farm

                        and household with love, hard work

                        and discipline.

                                  JEREMY

                        I see.

                                  ELIJAH

                        But our lives took a tragic turn

                        in 1957.  We had a severe outbreak

                        of the flu in Alabama and Miss

                        Ellie became extremely ill.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - 1957 ELLIE'S BEDROOM - DAY

              Elijah, little Sue Ellen and the DOCTOR are in Ellie's

              bedroom where he's examining her condition.  After a couple

              of minutes, the doctor gestures Elijah and they walk out of

              the room.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                               (crying)

                        I knew that she was dyin' from the

                        flu.

                                  DOCTOR

                        Elijah, it doesn't look good for

                        Miss Ellie.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                        Is she dyin', doc?

                                  DOCTOR

                        I'm afraid so.  There's nothin'

                        else I can do for her.

                               (pauses)

                        I'm sorry, Elijah.

              Elijah walks back into the room and kneels beside

              Ellie's bed.  He grabs her hand and tries to speak to her.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                               (sobbing)

                        Miss Ellie, the doctor told me

                        that he couldn't do more to help

                        cure ya of this damn flu.

              Ellie opens her eyes and tries to speak.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 31)

                               (moaning)

                        Elijah don't weep for me.  I

                        don't want to leave ya and Sue

                        Ellen, but it's in God's hands now.

                               (pauses slowly)

                        Promise me one thing.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                        Anything Miss Ellie.

                                  ELLIE HUNT (AGE 31)

                        Take care of Sue Ellen and be

                        a good father to her.  Don't spend

                        the rest of your days weepin' for

                        me.

                               (pauses)

                        I love you, Elijah Hunt.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                               (sobbing)

                        I love ya too.

              Ellie closes her eyes and dies.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                               (continuing; sobbing

                                loudly)

                        Don't leave me, Miss Ellie!

              Elijah reaches over and kisses Ellie.  He then breaks down

              and cries while the doctor consoles him.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CEMETERY - DAY

              On a dreary, cloudy day, Elijah, little Sue Ellen and a few

              townsfolk are gathered at the cemetery attending Ellie's

              funeral service.  REVEREND COOPER, a family friend, says his

              final words while Elijah consoles little Sue Ellen.

                                  REVEREND COOPER

                        We're gathered here today to pay

                        our final respects to Mrs. Ellie

                        Hunt.  She was a loving wife,

                        mother and friend to all of us who

                        knew her.

              Reverend Cooper performs the final burial rites.

                                  REVEREND COOPER

                               (continuing)

                        From dust to dust and ashes to

                        ashes.  May she rest in eternal

                        peace and be in the presence of

                        the Almighty God.  Amen.

              While everyone else walks away from the gravesite, Reverend

              Cooper walks over to Elijah and consoles him.

                                  REVEREND COOPER

                               (continuing)

                        May I extend my deepest sorrow to

                        you and your daughter.  Ellie was

                        a good woman and a dear friend.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                        Thank ya reverend.  I really

                        appreciate ya doin' the eulogy for

                        her.  I know Miss Ellie would

                        appreciate it.

                                  REVEREND COOPER

                        How are you and Sue Ellen holdin'

                        up? Is there anything I can do?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                        We're holdin' up well.  I

                        appreciate your concern, but we'll

                        make it.

                                  REVEREND COOPER

                        Remember, if you need anything,

                        don't hesitate to ask and I'll be

                        praying for you.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 36)

                        Thanks reverend.

              Elijah and little Sue Ellen walk away from the cemetery and

              head for home.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  ELIJAH

                        I love that woman very much and

                        she'll always be in my heart.

                                  JEREMY

                        I understand how you feel.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, it isn’t no sense sittin'

                        around here mopin'.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's get goin' from here.

                                  JEREMY

                        I agree.

                               (pauses)

                        I need to go and check on my car

                        to see if those redneck mechanics

                        got it fixed.

              Elijah and Jeremy walks from the gravesite and heads to the

              truck where they head back into town.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE GARAGE - AFTERNOON

              Elijah and Jeremy drive up to the garage as the MECHANIC

              closes for the day.  Jeremy gets out of the truck and

              walks up to the mechanic and angrily confronts him.

                                  JEREMY

                               (angrily)

                        Hey, wait a freakin' minute!

                        Where in the hell are you going

                        and is my damn car fixed?

                                  MECHANIC

                        Hey buddy, just calm down.

                                  JEREMY

                               (yells)

                        Like hell I'm going to calm down!

                        I thought you clowns would've had

                        my damn car fixed by now!

                               (pauses)

                        I know you're not closing up shop

                        right now!

                                  MECHANIC

                        Look buddy, it still needs a

                        little work on it.  I'll have it

                        ready by tomorrow.

              Elijah gets out of the truck and walks over towards them.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Excuse me, is there a problem here?

                                  MECHANIC

                        There's no problem here.  I'm just

                        closin' up for the day.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Is this man's car fixed?

                                  MECHANIC

                        Like I was tellin' this boy, it

                        needed a little more work and I'll

                        have it ready tomorrow.

                               (pauses)

                        I'm goin' to the fairground for

                        the outdoor concert.

              Jeremy gets hostile and threatens to grab the mechanic.

                                  JEREMY

                               (angrily)

                        I got your boy right here, you

                        redneck piece of...

              Elijah grabs Jeremy and stops him.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Now take it easy.

              Jeremy calms down.

                                  JEREMY

                               (calmly)

                        I'm calm now.  I was hoping that

                        these individuals would have my

                        car fixed so that I could be on my

                        merry way.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Stop your worryin' about your car.

                        I promise that these boys will

                        have her runnin' in no time.

                                  MECHANIC

                        Well now, I gotta be goin' so I

                        won't miss the concert.

                               (pauses)

                        See y'all later.

              The mechanic leaves.

                                  JEREMY

                               (angrily)

                        That's it? He's leaving my car

                        unfixed!

                                  ELIJAH

                        Don't worry 'bout it.

                               (pauses)

                        Just simmer down and let's go over

                        to the fairgrounds for some down

                        home country entertainment.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sighs)

                        I guess so.

                               (pauses)

                        Since I'll be stuck here in this

                        hick town for another night, I'll

                        go with you to this outdoor

                        shindig.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well not, let's get movin' then.

                        I promise ya a good time, plenty of

                        old fashion food and plenty of

                        booze to go around.

                                  JEREMY

                        I can deal with that.

              Jeremy and Elijah get in the truck and drives off from the

              garage.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - FAIRGROUNDS - AFTERNOON

              Elijah and Jeremy arrive at the fairgrounds and finds a

              parking space.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        Here we are.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        Damn, there's a lot of white people

                        out here.

                               (pauses)

                        No offense intended.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        Come on now, just enjoy yourself

                        and no offense taken.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        I'll try to enjoy myself.

              They get out of the truck and start walking around the

              fairgrounds.

                                  ELIJAH

                        What I tell ya, Jeremy.  There's

                        a whole lotta young women here for

                        my likin'.

                                  JEREMY

                               (looking around)

                        I guess so.

                               (mumbling to himself)

                        I guess this is what they called

                        being a fish out of water.

              They continue to walk around until they get to the

              grandstands and take a seat.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - GRANDSTANDS

              Elijah and Jeremy sit there and watches the concert.

                                  ELIJAH

                        This here is a great group from

                        I'm told by the youngings.

                                  JEREMY

                        Whatever.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Just listen a little bit.  You'll

                        be surprised.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sighs)

                        I'm surprised.

                               (mumbles to himself)

                        I guess this is how a typical

                        white person would feel at a hip-

                        hop concert.

              Jeremy tries to listen while the next group comes up on the

              stage.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CONCERT STAGE

              A well-known country group is currently on stage performing

              their latest hits.  The crowd acts wildly as they jam with

              the group.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - GRANDSTANDS

              Jeremy comments on the concert.

                                  JEREMY

                               (talks to himself)

                        I don't know if I could take any

                        more of this country music.  I

                        thought some black folks act crazy

                        at a concert, but this takes the

                        cake.

                                  ELIJAH

                        How are ya likin' it?

                                  JEREMY

                        It's okay.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I know that this is the first time

                        you've ever been to an all-white

                        gatherin'.  I hope it doesn't make

                        ya feel uncomfortable.

                                  JEREMY

                        You're right about that.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll see how it goes.

              As they continue to watch the shows, another group comes on

              the stage to perform.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CONCERT STAGE

              Just like the last music group, the crowd goes into a frenzy

              as a Southern rock group jams to their latest tunes.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - GRANDSTANDS

              Jeremy comments to Elijah about this group.

                                  JEREMY

                        I think I heard this group before.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Did ya see them perform before?

                                  JEREMY

                        In a way, yes.  I was covering

                        their concert when a fight broke

                        out injuring several concertgoers.

                                  ELIJAH

                        These kids with their wild music.

                        It isn’t what it used to be when

                        I was comin' up.

                                  JEREMY

                        I agree.

                               (pauses)

                        I'm gonna grab me something to eat.

                                  ELIJAH

                        If ya don't mind, can ya get me a

                        cup of beer?

                                  JEREMY

                               (laughing)

                        Alright.

              Jeremy gets up from the grandstands and walks toward the

              nearest concession stand.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CONCESSION STAND

              Jeremy walks over to the concession stand and places his

              order to the SERVER.

                                  JEREMY

                        I would like to have a couple of

                        hot dogs and two cups of beer

                        please.

                                  SERVER

                        You're not from around these parts?

                                  JEREMY

                        Nope I'm not.

                                  SERVER

                        I'm 'bout to say.  I never hardly

                        see a black person at a mostly

                        white concert before.

                                  JEREMY

                        Unfortunately, I was invited here

                        to help pass the time while my car

                        is being fixed after it broke down

                        yesterday.

                                  SERVER

                        I know what ya mean.  I'm sorry to

                        hear about your predicament and

                        let me get ya order.

              While they are conversing, a Caucasian MALE CUSTOMER starts

              complaining to them.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                               (yelling)

                        Hey boy, what's the holdup?

              Jeremy turns around.

                                  JEREMY

                        You talking to me?

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        Who in the hell ya think I'm

                        talkin' to? Just get your stuff

                        and get movin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        Just give me a minute and I'll be

                        out of your way.

                               (to the server)

                        What a freaking jerk.

                                  SERVER

                        This town is full of them.

              The server gives Jeremy his order.

                                  SERVER

                               (continuing)

                        That'll be $4.55.

              Jeremy pays the server for the items.

                                  JEREMY

                        Here you go.

                                  SERVER

                        Good luck and take care.

                                  JEREMY

                        I sure will.

              Jeremy walks off and the male customer steps to make his

              order.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        Hey girl, I wanna a couple of

                        beers and make it quick.

                                  SERVER

                        Look, don't rush me.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        I don't have all freakin' day, so

                        get with it.

                               (mumbling to himself)

                        Damn, you black people are so slow.

                                  SERVER

                        I heard that, and I don't have time

                        for your cracker foolishness.

              The server gets the male customer's beers when Jeremy walks

              back to the concession stand.

                                  SERVER

                               (continuing)

                        Here's your beers.  That will be

                        $3.

              The male customer pulls out his money and throws it on the

              counter.  The server stares at him.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        You gotta problem?

              The male customer grabs his beers and turns around to run

              into Jeremy.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                               (continuing)

                        What the hell do ya want, boy?

                                  JEREMY

                        Let's get one thing straight!  I'm

                        not your boy.

                               (pauses)

                        It seems that some of you Southern

                        white boys don't have any manners.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        What's ya point, boy?

                                  JEREMY

                        You didn't have to treat her like

                        that.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        So?

                                  JEREMY

                        You should apologize to her.

              The male customer looks at Jeremy sarcastically.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Well?

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        Like hell I would.  I don't have

                        to do crap, so get your black ass

                        outta my way.

              Jeremy steps in his way and blocks him.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                               (continuing)

                        Ya better get outta my way or

                        you'll get your ass hurt.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sarcastic)

                        Oh yeah?

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        I guess ya don't understand too

                        well, boy.

                               (pauses)

                        I'm gonna teach ya a

                        lesson.

              The male customer tosses one of his cups of beer in Jeremy's

              face.  While Jeremy wipes his face, the male customer punches

              Jeremy knocking him down.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                               (continuing)

                        That ought to teach ya a lesson.

              The male customer walks off and drinks his other beer while

              Jeremy gets up on his feet.  Highly upset, he charges after

              the male customer and jumps him from behind.  They get into

              a rough and tumble fistfight knocking over anything that is

              in the way.  The male customer throws another punch at

              Jeremy, and Jeremy returns the favor.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - FAIRGROUNDS

              Meanwhile, DEPUTIES #1 AND #2 are patrolling the fairgrounds

              when they come across the melee.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Hey bud, there's a fight up ahead.

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        I see it.  Let's go break it up.

              The two deputies run to the scene of the fight, and they get

              in the middle of it to break it up.  Deputy #1 subdues Jeremy

              while Deputy #2 restrains the male customer.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                               (yelling)

                        Alright you two, break it up!

                               (pauses)

                        Now who started this?

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        I was mindin' my own business and

                        gettin' a beer when this boy comes

                        up and harasses me 'bout

                        somethin' I didn't do.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                               (to Jeremy)

                        What's your side of the story?

                                  JEREMY

                        Just let me go and I'll explain.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Don't push it and start talkin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        I was getting a couple of hot dogs

                        and beers when this rude, ill-

                        mannered moron comes up and

                        mistreats the server over there.

              The male customer interrupts.

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        Who ya callin' a moron?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm talking about you.

              The male customer tries to break free to attack Jeremy, but

              Deputy #2 holds him firm.

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        Knock it off, you two!

                               (to Jeremy)

                        What's the problem?

                                  JEREMY

                               (ignoring Deputy #2)

                        Anyways, I didn't appreciate how

                        he berated her.  So, I confronted

                        him and told him to apologize to

                        her.

                                  DEPUTY #2

                               (to the male customer)

                        Is this true?

                                  MALE CUSTOMER

                        That boy is lyin'.  She was rude

                        to me and he attacked me for no

                        reason.

              Jeremy interjects.

                                  JEREMY

                               (yells)

                        That's bullshit!  He tossed beer

                        in my face and punched me.  I had

                        to defend myself.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Well, I guess we're goin' to have

                        to take ya in.

                                  JEREMY

                        For what?

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        Disturbin' the peace.

                                  JEREMY

                               (hysterical)

                        Disturbing the peace? He's the one

                        who attacked me and you're going

                        to let him go!

              Deputy #2 releases the male customer and helps arrest Jeremy.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        This is great.  My car breaks down

                        and I get arrested for no reason.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Come on.  Let's get movin'.

              The two deputies escort Jeremy from the fairgrounds and off

              to jail.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - GRANDSTANDS

              Elijah sits there wondering what's taken Jeremy so long.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I wonder what's takin' him so

                        long.  I can sure use a cold beer

                        right 'bout now.

              After a few minutes of waiting, Elijah gets up.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I better go and look for him.  He

                        probably got lost tryin' to find

                        his way back.

              Elijah walks off to find Jeremy.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - FAIRGROUNDS

              Elijah walks around the fairgrounds looking for Jeremy.

              After checking a few game booths, he stops at the concession

              stand and ask the server a question.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - CONCESSION STAND

                                  ELIJAH

                        Excuse me miss.  Have ya seen a

                        tall black male comin' here for a

                        couple of beers?

                                  SERVER

                        Yes, I have.  He got arrested a few

                        minutes ago, for fightin' this rude

                        white boy who was very rude to me.

              Elijah shakes his head in disbelief.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (mumbling)

                        Damn it.

                               (to the server)

                        Thanks alot.

              Elijah walks away and leaves the fairgrounds.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - COUNTY JAIL - AFTERNOON

              At the county jail, Deputies #1 and #2 drags Jeremy in and

              orders him to sit.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Now park it.

                                  JEREMY

                        Alright already.  Don't push me.

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        Just shut up and sit.

              Jeremy sits down at a desk where DEPUTY #3 fills out a police

              report.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                        Okay, what's ya name?

                                  JEREMY

                               (sighs)

                        Jeremy Walker.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                        Age?

                                  JEREMY

                        27.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                               (to Deputy #1)

                        What's the charge?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Disturbin' the peace.  He got into

                        a fight with one of the patrons at

                        the fairgrounds.

                               (pauses)

                        He didn't give us much trouble.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                        So boy, you've been causin' some

                        trouble in our little town.

                                  JEREMY

                        Don't you white boys know anything

                        else in your language besides boy?

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        Yeah, nigga.

                                  JEREMY

                        You white boys are pathetic.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Oh, are we?

                                  DEPUTY #2

                        Ya better watch ya mouth, if ya

                        know what's good for ya.

                                  JEREMY

                        Oh now, you're threatening me?

                                  DEPUTY #3

                        Quit flappin' your gums and let me

                        see some identification.

              Jeremy reaches into his wallet and pulls out his driver's

              license.  He then gives it to Deputy #3 and he looks at it

              and smirks.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                               (continuing)

                        So, you're a Yankee boy from up

                        North.

                                  JEREMY

                        What else is new?

                                  DEPUTY #3

                        What ya doin' around these parts?

                                  JEREMY

                        Like you want to know.

                                  DEPUTY #3

                               (pissed off)

                        Don't get smart with me!  Just

                        answer my question!

                                  JEREMY

                        I was passing through your lovely

                        Alabama when my car broke down

                        outside of town.  One of your

                        yocals gave me a ride into town

                        and I was hoping that your redneck

                        mechanics would have my car fixed

                        by now.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Alright, let's go.

                                  JEREMY

                        Where I'm going?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        We got a nice cell waitin' for ya

                        until you can post bail.

                               (pauses)

                        Now let's go.

                                  JEREMY

                        Okay already.

              Jeremy gets up and leaves with Deputy #1.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - JAIL CELL

              Deputy #1 escorts Jeremy to his cell.  He unlocks the cell

              door.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Well, here we are.  Just step

                        inside.

                                  JEREMY

                        Very funny.  I'll be outta here in

                        no time.

              Jeremy walks into his cell and Deputy #1 slams the door shut.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Until then, enjoy your stay.

              Deputy #1 walks away while Jeremy sits down on the bunk and

              sulks.

                                  JEREMY

                               (moans)

                        This is all I freakin’ need.  My

                        car breaks down and I'm locked up

                        in this redneck jail.  How worst

                        can it get?

                               (pauses)

                        I wonder if Elijah knows where I'm

                        at?

              While he continues to sulk away, an INMATE in the next cell

              calls out to him.

                                  INMATE

                        Yo man, what are ya in for?

              Jeremy looks up at him.

                                  JEREMY

                        You talking to me?

                                  INMATE

                        Who in the hell ya think I'm

                        talkin' to? Myself?

              Jeremy apologizes.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm sorry, man.  I'm just a little

                        bit pissed off

                               (pauses)

                        My name is Jeremy Walker.

                                  INMATE

                        So Jeremy man, what these crackers
                        lock ya up in here for?

                                  JEREMY

                        I was confronted some rude white

                        boy who was mistreating a server

                        at the fairgrounds.  I told him to

                        apologize and he slug me.

                                  INMATE

                        Around here, these crackers will

                        lock ya up for any damn thing.

                               (pauses)

                        Ya don't sound like you're from

                        around here.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm from New York City.

                                  INMATE

                        You're from up North.  I got some

                        relatives livin' around that

                        area...Queens I think.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm just passing through heading

                        towards LA.

                               (pauses)

                        May I ask what are you in here for?

                                  INMATE

                        I was just doin' my "business"

                        when they caught me dealin' around

                        the high school.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, you were selling drugs.

                                  INMATE

                        You can call it that.

                                  JEREMY

                        Are you from around here?

                                  INMATE

                        Born and raised here.  This is

                        nothin' but a white man's hick

                        town.

                                  JEREMY

                        When I get out of here, I'm

                        getting the hell out of this town

                        and better yet, this state.

                                  INMATE

                        I hear ya, man.

                                  JEREMY

                               (mumbling to himself)

                        I hope that Elijah comes to my aid

                        because I can't take this crap.

              Jeremy places his head in his hands while he's still sulking

              about his current situation.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - COUNTY JAIL

              Deputy #1 sits at his desk chewing some tobacco when Elijah

              walks in to ask about Jeremy.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Excuse me, sonny.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Well hello there, Mr. Hunt.  What

                        can I do for ya?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Is the sheriff in?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        He's outta town and I'm in charge

                        here.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You could probably help me.  Did

                        ya pick up a black male from the

                        fairgrounds earlier?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        We've picked up a black boy from

                        the fairgrounds for disturbin' the

                        peace.

                                  ELIJAH

                        He's a guest of mine and he's

                        havin' a bad time here.  He's from

                        outta town and his car broke down.

                               (pauses)

                        Whatever he did, he did it outta

                        frustration 'cause his car is not

                        fixed yet.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Well Mr. Hunt, I can't help that

                        and I won't tolerate any

                        troublemakers while I'm in charge.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I understand that, son.  Like I

                        said, he just had a bad case of

                        the ass and he didn't mean to

                        cause any trouble.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        At least he didn't hurt nobody.

              As they converse, Elijah hatches an idea to get Jeremy

              released.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Perhaps we could discuss a little

                        proposition.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Sorry Mr. Hunt, but I'm not into

                        takin' bribes.

                                  ELIJAH

                        It's not a bribe.  It's more like

                        a tradeoff.

              Deputy #1 spits in his "spit cup".

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        What do ya have in mind?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, the sheriff tells me that

                        you boys like some good ole 'Bama

                        moonshine.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Yeah.  Nothin' gets me goin' like

                        a good sip of shine.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Let's make a deal.  I got a couple

                        of jugs of my good ole 'Bama shine

                        to give ya in exchange for

                        releasin' Jeremy to my care.

              Deputy #1 mulls over what Elijah just proposed to him.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Hmm.  I could lose my job if word

                        got out 'bout this.

                               (pauses)

                        I don't know 'bout this.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Don't worry.  I got ya covered and

                        no one will know about our

                        transaction.

                               (pauses)

                        Just pretend that this little

                        incident at the fairgrounds never

                        happened.

              Deputy #1 thinks about it again.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Well, I guess I could make a deal.

              Deputy #1 looks around and check to see if the coast is clear.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                               (continuing)

                        Just remember that I have a

                        reputation to uphold.  I don't

                        want people to think that I'm easy

                        on minorities.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I really appreciate it.  Can I go

                        with ya to see him?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        Sure.  Consider this my act of

                        kindness.

              Deputy #1 gets up from his desk and grabs the keys to the

              cells while Elijah follows behind him.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - JAIL CELL

              Jeremy walks around in his cell when Deputy #1 and Elijah

              shows up.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well hello there, stranger.

                                  JEREMY

                               (surprised)

                        Elijah, what are you doing here?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I come to get ya outta here.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm so glad to see you.  I was

                        wondering if you'll ever come for

                        me.

              Deputy #1 interrupts their conversation.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        I hate to break up the reunion,

                        but I have a jail to run.

              Deputy #1 unlocks the cell door and opens it.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                               (continuing)

                        Alright, come on out.

              Jeremy walks out of the cell and Deputy #1 apologizes to him.

                                  DEPUTY #1

                               (continuing)

                        Hey look, I'm sorry for what

                        happened today and for the

                        inconvenience.

              Jeremy gives him and the inmate interrupts.

                                  INMATE

                        Hey man, what 'bout me?

                                  DEPUTY #1

                        You're not goin' anywhere.  Just

                        cool out for a while.

                                  INMATE

                               (mumbling)

                        Ah man.

                               (to Jeremy)

                        Yo man, take it easy and peace out.

                                  JEREMY

                        You too, man.  Just stay out of

                        trouble and get a real job.

                                  INMATE

                        I don't know 'bout that, but I'll

                        try, man.

              Jeremy, Elijah and Deputy #1 leaves.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE COUNTY JAIL - EVENING

              Jeremy and Elijah walk out of the county jail and heads

              toward the truck.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks a lot for getting me out.

                        I really appreciate it.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I was glad to help.  Did they

                        treat ya well?

                                  JEREMY

                        Besides a few snide racist

                        remarks, I was treated good.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I want to apologize for their

                        behavior.

                                  JEREMY

                        Don't worry about it.  I've been

                        called nigger and boy before, but

                        this is the first time that I

                        dealt with racism on a broad scale.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Around here, people are still

                        clinging to the old ways of the

                        South.  Some people may never

                        change with the times.

                               (pauses)

                        Say, are ya hungry?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm starving.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well my friend, let's go over to

                        the cafe and grab a bite to eat.

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm down for that.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You had a rough day today.  Don't

                        worry 'bout your car and take it

                        easy.

                                  JEREMY

                        Whatever you say.

              They get into the truck and drive down the street to the cafe.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE CAFE - EVENING

              Elijah and Jeremy pull up to the cafe when they run into

              REVEREND EVANS, an elderly African-American male in his 60s.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        Well I'll be.  How ya doin',

                        Elijah?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I've been doin' fine.  How 'bout

                        yourself?

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        I'm just makin' it by the grace of

                        the Lord.

                               (pauses)

                        Well who is this young man with ya?

                                  ELIJAH

                        This young fella here is Jeremy

                        Walker and he's from outta town.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        So Jeremy, where are ya from?

                                  JEREMY

                        New York City, mainly Brooklyn.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        I have some relatives around the

                        New York City area.

                                  ELIJAH

                        How's life been treatin' ya?

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        Well now, I'm still preachin' the

                        Word of God and doin' His will.

                        How 'bout yourself?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm still farmin' and tryin' to

                        make a livin'.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        So Jeremy, what do ya do for a

                        livin'?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'm a reporter and former TV news

                        journalist.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        At least you're makin' a livin'.

                        I'm tryin' to preach to these lazy

                        young black males to do somethin'

                        positive with their lives.

                                  JEREMY

                        I know what you mean.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        I gotta get goin' 'cause I got a

                        revival to preach to tonight.

                        Maybe y'all could come out to it.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Maybe we could.  You take care now.

                                  REVEREND EVANS

                        You too.  Nice meetin' ya, Jeremy.

                                  JEREMY

                        Same to you.

              Reverend Evans leaves as they walk into the cafe.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - CAFE

              Once inside, they grab the nearest empty table and the

              waitress comes up to take their order.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Well now, boys, what ya gonna have

                        this evening?

                                  ELIJAH

                               (jokingly)

                        Hopefully you, darlin'.

                                  WAITRESS

                        I done told ya 'bout gettin' fresh

                        with me.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I wasn't tryin', darlin'.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (giggling)

                        Alright now, what will ya have?

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'll have my usual steak and

                        vegetables.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (to Jeremy)

                        And what will ya have?

                                  JEREMY

                        I'll have the same with a glass of

                        water.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Alrighty.  I'll be with your

                        orders shortly.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Don't be gone too long, darlin'.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (laughs)

                        Alright now.

              The waitress leaves.

                                  ELIJAH

                        What a gal.

                               (pauses)

                        Me and Reverend Evans go back a

                        long ways.  We sure had some

                        history together goin' back at

                        least 50 years.

                                  JEREMY

                        Wow, what a history.  You must've

                        been enemies at one point in your

                        lives.

                                  ELIJAH

                        In a way, you're right.

                               (pauses)

                        What I'm 'bout to tell ya might

                        offend ya in a certain way.

                                  JEREMY

                        It depends on what you have to say.

                               (pauses)

                        Go ahead, speak your peace since

                        I had to put up with it today.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (hesitant)

                        I guess ya heard the old sayin'

                        that everybody's got skeletons in

                        their closets.

                                  JEREMY

                        Yeah, I heard that old saying

                        before.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, I got some skeletons in my

                        closet.

              Elijah takes a drink of water.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        Fifty years ago, I wouldn't be

                        caught sittin' here talkin' to ya.

                               (pauses)

                        I had a deep racist past which I'm

                        ashamed of today.  I don't have to

                        tell it to ya if ya don't want me

                        to.

                                  JEREMY

                        Go ahead.  I'm all ears.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Like I said, it started 'bout 40

                        years ago.  I guess you read about

                        segregation in the South.

                                  JEREMY

                        I read about it and heard stories

                        from my grandparents.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well,my life was based on the

                        system of racial separation.

                               (pauses)

                        That was a way of life here until

                        the early '60s.

              The waitress comes back with their orders in hand.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Here ya go, fellas.

              She places their orders with their drinks on the table.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (continuing)

                        Ya fellas enjoy your meal and

                        don't forget my tip.  Mr. Elijah

                        knows how I get when nobody leaves

                        me a tip.

                                  JEREMY

                        We'll keep that in mind.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Darlin', make sure ya come back

                        for dessert.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Alright now, Mr. Elijah.  Ya

                        better eat your food before it

                        gets cold.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm not worried 'bout that.

                        Lookin' at ya keeps me feelin'

                        warm all over.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (laughing)

                        Ya better stop.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll be back if ya need anything.

              The waitress leaves.

                                  ELIJAH

                        What a doll.  Like I was sayin',

                        life here in Alabama was quiet

                        until the Civil Rights movement

                        got started.

              Jeremy takes a bite of his dinner and swallows it.

                                  JEREMY

                        This is good.

              Jeremy drinks his glass of water.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        So you must've heard about Dr.

                        Martin Luther King, Jr. Leading

                        the Montgomery bus boycott in 1955.

              Elijah takes a bite of his dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (eating)

                        I heard 'bout it, but I wasn't too

                        pleased about it.

                               (pauses)

                        Back to what I was talkin' about.

                        I had a deep racist past.

                                  JEREMY

                        What does that have to do with

                        Reverend Evans?

                                  ELIJAH

                        At the beginning, we weren't the

                        best of friends.  In fact, we were

                        very bitter enemies.

              Elijah takes a sip of water.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I was a member of the Ku Klux Klan

                        and I was a cyclops, or the local

                        leader.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - 1963 OPEN FIELD - NIGHT

              Elijah and several members of the local KKK are gathered

              together in an open field outside of town for a "group"

              meeting.  Elijah speaks while holding a burning torch.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Tonight my fellow brethren, we have

                        a big problem in this county.  It

                        seems that these niggas want to

                        vote.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        We can't let that happen.  Our way

                        of life is bein' threatened by

                        this civil rights garbage.

                                  KLANSMAN #2

                        Ya heard 'bout them Kennedy boys

                        sendin' the National Guard to

                        protect that nigga boy James

                        Meredith so that he could go to

                        the University of Mississippi.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        We have our own local problem.

                        Reverend Evans and his NAACP are

                        havin' a meeting tonight at his

                        church and we must stop it.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        We'll teach those niggas a lesson

                        and they'll never be allowed to

                        vote in this county.

                                  KLANSMAN #2

                        I rather be dead that to let those

                        niggas vote.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (shouting)

                        So my fellow Klansmen, we must

                        destroy the evil that is

                        destroyin' our way of life!

                        We'll never give in to those civil

                        rights devils, and we must make

                        our stand!

              Elijah walks toward an erected cross and lights it with the

              torch.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        My fellow knights, let us go and

                        destroy the evil that exists in

                        this county!  Let's go to the

                        church!

                               (pauses)

                        Knights of the Klan forever!

              The rest of the Klan give a shout while the cross burns.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - CHURCH - NIGHT

              Inside of the church, Reverend Evans and some members of the

              local NAACP are discussing plans for a voter registration

              drive in the county.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        Ladies and gentlemen, we're here

                        to discuss our upcoming voter

                        registration drive for tomorrow.

                                  MEMBER #1

                        What 'bout the sheriff and his

                        redneck deputies?

                                  MEMBER #2

                        A lot of lives are at stake here

                        and we don't have enough people to

                        protect those who will march with

                        us.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        Don't worry 'bout that, folks.

                        I've talked to the sheriff and I'd

                        promised no trouble.

                                  MEMBER #1

                        And what 'bout the local Klan? I

                        know that they'll be lurkin'

                        around to cause trouble.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        I'm leavin' it in God's hands.

                               (pauses)

                        Remember, this is a nonviolent

                        demonstration and we'll take all

                        threats into consideration.

              While the meeting continues, a couple of vehicles with

              headlights flashing coming down the road.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE CHURCH

              Once they drive up to the church, Elijah and the members of

              the Klan get out of their vehicles with rifles in hand.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - CHURCH

              Reverend Evans and the NAACP members continue on with their

              meeting when a shot rang out.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                               (gestures quietly)

                        Get down!

              Everyone scrambles to the floor and Elijah yells out to them

              from the outside.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42) (V.O.)

                               (yelling)

                        Come on out, boy!

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                               (whispering)

                        Y'all stay down and I'll go handle

                        this.

                                  MEMBER #1

                        I'm goin' with ya.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        No!  You stay here and keep the

                        meeting goin'.  I'll be alright.

                                  MEMBER #1

                        Just be careful out there.  We

                        don't want to lose ya.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        If it's God's will, then it will

                        be done.

              Elijah yells out again.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42) (V.O.)

                               (yelling)

                        Come on out or we're gonna burn ya

                        out!

              Reverend Evans gets up and walks outside to confront Elijah

              and the Klan.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE CHURCH

              Once outside, Reverend Evans confronts Elijah and the Klan

              members with their rifles aimed.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        What do ya want here?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        We heard that y'all havin' a voter

                        registration drive tomorrow and we

                        don't like it.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        We're gonna get a lot of our black

                        citizens registered to vote in

                        this county whether ya like it or

                        not.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        We're here to prevent that from

                        happenin'.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        It's gonna be some trouble

                        tomorrow if y'all demonstrate.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                        Is that so?

                                  KLANSMAN #2

                        Come on, let's shoot up this

                        place.  We don't have to talk to

                        these niggas.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Now you listen to me and ya listen

                        good.  You better cancel your

                        little voter registration drive or

                        a lot of people are gonna get hurt.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30s)

                               (yelling)

                        Your threats don't scare us!  You

                        can burn down our church or beat

                        us up, but we're marchin' on by

                        the grace of God!

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Oh yeah, boy? Perhaps you didn't

                        understand what I have said.

                        Maybe y'all understand this.

              Elijah aims his rifle at Reverend Evans.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        Say your prayers.

              Elijah shoots Reverend Evans and he falls to the ground.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - CHURCH

              Inside of the church, the NAACP members are still on the floor

              when they heard the shot.  Members #1 and #2 gets up and runs

              outside to see what's going on.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF THE CHURCH

              Once outside, they see a wounded Reverend Evans lying on the

              ground.  They rush to his side to see if he's alright.

                                  MEMBER #1

                               (panicking)

                        Reverend, reverend, are ya alright?

                                  MEMBER #2

                        Can't ya see that he's been shot!

                               (to Reverend Evans)

                        Just hold on, reverend.  We'll get

                        help right away.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (moaning softly)

                        Keep the meeting goin'.  Don't let

                        nothin' or these racist devils

                        stop ya.

              Reverend Evans passes out while Member #1 cradles him.

                                  MEMBER #1

                               (crying)

                        We will.  Don't die on us.

              Meanwhile, Elijah orders the rest of the Klan members to get

              into their vehicles.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (shouting)

                        Alright, let's move out!

              He then turns his attention to the wounded Reverend Evans.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        That was my final warnin'.  Y'all

                        niggas go on and have that voter

                        registration drive.  I guarantee

                        that some of y'all are gonna get

                        hurt.

              Elijah gets into his truck and the rest of the Klan drive off

              down the road.  Member #1 is still cradling a wounded

              Reverend Evans when the rest of the NAACP members come out

              and surrounds them.

                                  MEMBER #1

                               (yelling)

                        Let's get him to the doctor now!

                        I need some help here!

              A couple of the members help pick up Reverend Evans and put

              him in the nearest car.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  ELIJAH

                        Back then, shootin' a black person

                        was nothin' new around here.

                               (pauses)

                        Now, I feel bad 'bout what I've

                        done to Reverend Evans.

              Jeremy takes another bite of his food and washes it down with

              some water.

                                  JEREMY

                        The way you're telling it, it

                        seems like you didn't intend on

                        killing him.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Nope.  I just want to scare him so

                        that they'll stop their voter

                        rights crusade.

                                  JEREMY

                        You were afraid that blacks would

                        destroy your way of life if they

                        could vote.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I suppose so.

              While they're eating and talking, the waitress returns with

              a pitcher of iced tea.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Ya fellas need a refill?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Sure thing, darlin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        Me too.

              The waitress pours tea into their glasses.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Here ya go.  Do y'all need

                        anything else while I'm here?

                                  JEREMY

                        No thank you.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm still waitin' on ya for my

                        dessert.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Ya better stop flirtin' with me

                        and eat your dinner before it gets

                        cold.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, flirtin' is what I do best

                        among other things.

                                  WAITRESS

                               (laughing)

                        Whatever ya say, Mr. Elijah.

              The waitress leaves.

                                  JEREMY

                        What's up with you two? I see that

                        you two must've had something

                        going on.

                                  ELIJAH

                        We've been datin' off and on for

                        several years.  Right now, we're

                        kind of off with each other.

              Jeremy takes another bite of his dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        So, where were we?

                                  JEREMY

                        We were discussing about your

                        racist past and your dealings with

                        Reverend Evans.

                               (pauses)

                        So, when did you change your ways?

                                  ELIJAH

                        At that time, I was still a true

                        blue racist and leader of the

                        local Klan.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess that you and Reverend

                        Evans were still enemies.

              Elijah takes a sip of tea.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Later that year, I had another

                        confrontation with Reverend Evans.

              Elijah takes another sip.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - 1963 ALONG A HIGHWAY - DAY

              Driving along a country highway, Elijah and two of his Klan

              buddies are drinking some beer and listening to the radio.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                               (sighs)

                        What a borin' day.

                                  KLANSMAN #4

                               (drinking a beer)

                        Ya right 'bout that.

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                        Eli, ya heard 'bout that nigga

                        Reverend Evans callin' the FBI on

                        us?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Yeah.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess that we'll have to take

                        care of him.  Give me a beer.

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                        Sure thing, Eli.

              Klansman #3 opens a bottle of beer and gives it to Elijah.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Thanks.

              Elijah takes a swig of his beer.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - REVEREND EVANS' CAR

              Meanwhile, Reverend Evans and his COMPANION rides down the

              road carrying on a conversation.

                                  COMPANION

                        It sure is a beautiful day,

                        reverend.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Thank the Lord for this beautiful

                        day and lettin' us live to see it.

                               (pauses)

                        Amen and praise the Lord.

                                  COMPANION

                        Amen to that.

                               (pauses)

                        What did the FBI people say 'bout

                        the local Klan here?

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        They're supposed to send some

                        agents down from Washington this

                        week.  They're goin' to

                        investigate their violent actions

                        against us.

                                  COMPANION

                        Especially Elijah Hunt.  That Klan

                        bastard tried to kill ya a few

                        months ago.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        They know 'bout that and they're

                        goin' to reopen the case and I

                        thank God for that.

                                  COMPANION

                        Amen to that.

              While they're driving along the highway and carrying on their

              conversation, Elijah unknowingly drives up behind them.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

              They're still drinking their beer when one of them notices

              Reverend Evans' car.

                                  KLANSMAN #4

                        Hey look, that's the nigga's car.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        I see him.

                               (pauses)

                        Well boys, y'all ready to have

                        some fun?

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                        Let's get that nigga!

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        I'm gonna destroy that Reverend

                        Evans once and for all.  Him and

                        his NAACP are goin' to hell.

              Elijah punches the accelerator and speeds up to follow

              Reverend Evans' car.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - REVEREND EVANS' CAR

              Reverend Evans looks up in his rearview mirror and notices

              that someone is following him.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        I think that we got trouble

                        followin' us.

              His companion turns around and looks back.

                                  COMPANION

                               (panicking)

                        Speak of the devil, it's Elijah

                        and his cohorts!  They're comin'

                        after us!

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (calmly)

                        Don't panic.  Just hang on.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY

              Reverend Evans speeds up a little bit, but Elijah continues

              to accelerate until he is almost on Reverend Evans' bumper.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                               (yelling)

                        We got him now!

                                  KLANSMAN #4

                        Run that nigga off the road, Eli!

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Hold on tight, boys.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY

              Elijah floors the pedal and rams into the back of Reverend

              Evans' car.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - REVEREND EVANS' CAR

              After being jarred by the ramming, Reverend Evans and his

              companion clutches the steering wheel.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (panicking)

                        They're tryin' to run us off the

                        road!

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

              Elijah and his cohorts are laughing at what they're doing.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (laughing)

                        Wasn't that fun, boys?

                                  KLANSMAN #4

                        Yeah!  Do it again!

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                               (drinking a beer)

                        Run him off the road!

              Klansman #3 burps loudly.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Alright, this time I'm gonna

                        finish ya off for good.  The FBI

                        won't have nothin' to investigate.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY

              Elijah floors the pedal and rams into Reverend Evans' car

              again.  He then pulls up to the side of Reverend Evans' car

              and they shout out racial slurs.

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                               (shouting)

                        You're a dead man, boy!

                                  KLANSMAN #4

                               (shouting)

                        Ya niggas are goin' to hell!

              Elijah swerves over towards Reverend Evans' car and rams it.

              Reverend Evans tries to stay on the road, but Elijah swerves

              into his car again.  Reverend Evans loses control and runs

              off the road.  He plows into a ditch and ends up hitting a

              tree.  Elijah stops and looks back at what happened.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - ELIJAH'S TRUCK

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        That'll take care of him.

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                        We don't have to worry 'bout that

                        nigga anymore.  This cause for

                        another beer.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Yeah, get me one.

              Klansman #3 gets another and hands it to Elijah.  He opens it

              and takes a drink.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        That hits the spot.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's go, boys.

              They start laughing while Elijah drives off down the road.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - REVEREND EVANS' CAR

              The companion manages to get out of the car and tries to

              rescue Revenrend Evans.  After getting the door open, he

              pulls Reverend Evans out and lays him on the ground.  He

              cradles him and checks to see if he's alright.

                                  COMPANION

                               (panicking)

                        Reverend, are ya alright?

              Reverend Evans moves around a little bit.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (moaning)

                        I guess so.

                               (pauses)

                        What happened?

                                  COMPANION

                        We were run off the road by Elijah

                        and his Klan buddies.

                               (pauses)

                        Just stay put and I'll get some

                        help.

              The companion runs to side of the highway and tries to wave

              somebody down for assistance.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  ELIJAH

                        I tried to get rid of Reverend

                        Evans, but again I failed.

                                  JEREMY

                        Why do you want to kill this man?

                        What has he done to you besides

                        being a black man?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Back then, he was tryin' to change

                        what I was brought up on.  I just

                        couldn't stand by and let it

                        happen.

              Elijah takes another sip of tea.

                                  JEREMY

                        When did you finally change your

                        racist ways?

              Jeremy takes another bite of his dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, the day of reckonin' has

                        finally come for me.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - LOCAL HONKY-TONK BAR - NIGHT

              Elijah and a couple members of the local Klan hangs out at

              the local honky-tonk bar drinking beer.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                               (continuing)

                        Me and my boys are at our local

                        watering hole drinkin' a couple of

                        beers and plannin' our strategy to

                        eliminate Reverend Evans.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Boys, I call y'all here for a

                        private meeting.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        Yeah, what are we here for?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (drinking a beer)

                        We got to get rid of this civil

                        rights menace, Reverend Evans.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        We've tried several times to get

                        rid of him, but somehow, he manages

                        to survive.

              Klansman #1 takes a swig of his beer.

                                  KLANSMAN #2

                        Also, the FBI is on our ass and

                        they're protectin' him.

                               (pauses)

                        Why don't we give this up.

              Elijah and some of the Klansmen look at him in disdainment.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Are ya outta your mind? We've been

                        soft in dealin' with him for a

                        long time.

                                  KLANSMAN #1

                        We need to take some drastic

                        measures to eliminate him once and

                        for all.  We don't want to be the

                        laughin' stock of the state.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        You're right 'bout that.  We

                        haven't lynched anyone in a while,

                        and I think it's time for another

                        one.

                                  KLANSMAN #3

                        How 'bout tonight? We can get rid

                        of him once and for all.

                               (pauses)

                        I say let's do it.

                                  KLANSMAN #2

                        I second that motion.

              Elijah takes a sip of his beer and thinks about their

              suggestion.  After a few minutes of thinking, he makes his

              decision.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (burps)

                        Well boys, I say let's hang that

                        nigga.

              Everybody makes a toast to their dastardly plan.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        May the white race prevail and the

                        Klan live on.

                                  KLANSMEN

                               (cheering together)

                        Here, here.

                                  ELIJAH (V.O.)

                        We were at it again.  This was our

                        final opportunity to get rid of

                        Reverend Evans.

                               (pauses)

                        Like I said earlier, my day of

                        reckonin' has finally come, and

                        all my evil deeds have come back

                        to haunt me.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - REVEREND EVANS' HOUSE - NIGHT

              Reverend Evans and his wife, MRS. EVANS gets ready for bed

              when a FBI AGENT comes in and briefs them on their situation.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        Okay, Reverend Evans.  One of our

                        spies overheard their conversation

                        and they're planning on hanging

                        you.

                                  MRS. EVANS

                               (panicking)

                        Oh no, honey!

              Mrs. Evans grabs her husband very tightly.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Don't worry, honey.  I'll be

                        alright and God will look after me.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        We got a couple of men positioned

                        around the house just in case they

                        decide to come out here to get you.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (calmly)

                        Good.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        I'll stay in the adjoining room

                        just in case.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Thank ya for all your help.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        It would be great if we could

                        finally nail Elijah Hunt and his

                        local Klan for civil rights

                        violations and attempted murder.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Thank God that we could get that

                        devil so that we can make some

                        progress in this county for

                        equality.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        I agree with you on that.

                               (pauses)

                        I better set up surveillance and

                        get ready for anything.

              The FBI agent leaves while Reverend Evans consoles his wife.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Honey don't ya worry 'bout me.

                        The FBI will finally catch those

                        devils.

                                  MRS. EVANS

                               (crying)

                        I can't stop worryin' 'bout ya.

                               (pauses)

                        I fear that they'll really goin'

                        to kill ya.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        I know they tried to, but God

                        brought me through to be with ya.

                               (pauses)

                        C'mon, let's turn in for the night.

                                  MRS. EVANS

                        Okay honey.

              Reverend Evans and his wife hugs and kiss each other and

              heads towards their bedroom.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - OUTSIDE OF REVEREND EVANS' HOME

              Coming down the road in the dark of night, Elijah and his

              Klan cohorts are approaching Reverend Evans house with their

              headlights off.

              Once they pull up in the yard, Elijah and his men get out of

              their vehicles and put on their hoods.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (whispering)

                        Alright boys, this is it.  Once we

                        hang this nigga, then we'll torch

                        this place.

                               (pauses)

                        Let's get that nigga!

              Elijah sends two of his Klansmen to the house while he and

              the others hide out in the woods.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - REVEREND EVANS HOUSE

              Reverend Evans sits on his couch in the living room looking

              at some papers when he hears a knock on the door.  He slowly

              gets up and goes to the door.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (hesitant)

                        Who is it?

                                  KLANSMAN #5 (V.O.)

                        My car broke down a few miles down

                        the road.  Can I use your

                        telephone?

              Reverend Evans cracks the door open a little bit to see who

              it is.  He sees only one person at the door.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Okay.  Come in.

              Soon as he opens the door, KLANSMEN #5 AND #6 grabs him at

              gunpoint.

                                  KLANSMAN #5

                        Come on here.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (panicking)

                        Where are ya takin' me?

                                  KLANSMAN #6

                        You're goin' to a hangin' and

                        you're our guest of honor.

                                  KLANSMAN #5

                        Now let's get movin'.

              Reverend Evans tries to resist, and they drag him out of the

              house.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - FRONT YARD

              Reverend Evans kicks and screams as they drag him to the oak

              tree in the front yard.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (screaming)

                        No! Let me go!

              Once they get to the tree, Elijah and the rest of the Klan

              comes out of hiding and prepares the noose for a hanging.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Well, well, we meet again.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                        Why do ya want to kill me?

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        'Cause you and your NAACP wants to

                        help register all y'all niggas

                        in this county to vote.

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (yells)

                        We have the right to vote in this

                        county as well as this country!

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Y'all want to change the country

                        like them Kennedy boys, and I

                        can't stand by and let that happen.

                               (pauses)

                        I guess you're luck has finally

                        ran out.

              They tie his hands up and place the noose around his neck.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        Any final words before we hang ya?

                                  REVEREND EVANS (AGE MID-30S)

                               (trembling)

                        May God have mercy on your soul,

                        and I forgive ya for what you're

                        'bout to do.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (laughs)

                        I wouldn't worry 'bout that.

              Elijah steps back from Reverend Evans and gives an order to

              his men.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                               (continuing)

                        String him up, boys!

              As they're about to hang him, several men from the FBI burst

              out on the scene weapons in hand.  The FBI agent comes over

              to arrest Elijah.

                                  FBI AGENT

                               (shouting)

                        Freeze everyone and don't move!

                        This is the FBI and you're all

                        under arrest!

              While the agents release Reverend Evans, the FBI agent puts

              the cuffs on Elijah.

                                  FBI AGENT

                               (continuing)

                        Well, well Elijah Hunt, we've

                        finally got you and your boys.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Don't worry.  The Knights of the

                        Alabama Klan will live on, and all

                        of these niggas will pay for this.

                                  FBI AGENT

                        You'll have plenty of time to

                        think about it.

                               (pauses)

                        Come on here and let's go.  you're

                        under arrest for numerous civil

                        rights violations and attempted

                        murder.

                                  ELIJAH (AGE 42)

                        Yeah whatever Hoover man.  Tell J.

                        Edgar Hoover and the Kennedys I

                        said kiss my white ass.

              Elijah and his men are taken away without a struggle.

                                                       CUT TO:

              INT. - BACK TO THE PRESENT

                                  ELIJAH

                        Me and my boys were arrested by

                        the FBI and charged with civil

                        rights violations and for

                        attempted murder of Reverend Evans.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, you finally got your just

                        desserts.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Yeah kinda.

                               (pauses)

                        I was sentenced to six and a half

                        years in the state prison for my

                        racial crimes.

              Elijah finishes the last bit of his dinner.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess that prison made you see

                        the light.

              Jeremy takes another sip of his tea.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Yep.  Spendin' time in prison made

                        me realize that I was wrong 'bout

                        people of a different race.

                                  JEREMY

                        I bet it did.

                                  ELIJAH

                        After servin' four and a half

                        years, I was released for good

                        behavior.

                                  JEREMY

                        So, you patch things up with

                        Reverend Evans and now you two are

                        the best of friends.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You're exactly right.  When I came

                        home from prison, I'd stopped by

                        his church and confess before his

                        congregation 'bout my wrongdoings.

                                  JEREMY

                        I bet that caused a big stir when

                        they saw you.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, a lot of people were in total

                        shock when I made a public apology

                        to Reverend Evans for tryin' to

                        kill him.

                                  JEREMY

                        I guess this is the end of your

                        life story.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Over the last several years, we've

                        been gettin' together and

                        reminiscence 'bout all of that

                        nonsense or foolishness that I was

                        involved in.

                                  JEREMY

                        It sounds very interesting.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I think so, if I do say so myself.

                        I bet that my life story could be

                        made into a Hollywood movie

                                  JEREMY

                        Who knows? It could be a

                        blockbuster.

              As they finish with their dinner and conversation, the

              waitress returns to their table.

                                  WAITRESS

                        I see ya fellas cleaned up your

                        plates.

                                  JEREMY

                        It was a delicious meal and I

                        never been this full before.

                                  WAITRESS

                        That's what happens when ya eat

                        some down-home Alabama cookin'.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (to the waitress)

                        So are ya here for my dessert,

                        darlin'?

                                  WAITRESS

                               (laughs)

                        Nope.

                               (to Jeremy)

                        Hon, has he been borin' ya with

                        his fish stories and his small

                        town sense of humor?

                                  JEREMY

                               (laughs)

                        No, but he told me a great story

                        about his life here in Alabama.

                                  WAITRESS

                        I hope that he didn't embellish it

                        some 'cause he's known for

                        strechin' the truth to his likin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        He didn't as far as I can tell.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Did he mention anything bad

                        'bout me?

                                  JEREMY

                        Nope.

                                  WAITRESS

                        It's a good thing that he didn't.

              Elijah interrupts.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well you two, I think I better get

                        goin' before Sue Ellen gets

                        worried and calls the sheriff.

              Elijah pulls out his wallet while the waitress gives him the

              bill.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Don't forget 'bout my tip.

                                  ELIJAH

                               (sarcastic)

                        I got a tip for ya.

              Jeremy interjects.

                                  JEREMY

                        Mr. Elijah, let me help pay for

                        the dinner.

                                  ELIJAH

                        No, my boy.  This is on me as a

                        token of my generosity and

                        kindness to my fellow man.

                                  JEREMY

                        Are you sure?

                                  ELIJAH

                        Don't worry 'bout it.

                               (pauses)

                        And 'bout that tip?

              Elijah smiles at the waitress while he pays for the meal.

                                  WAITRESS

                        Not that kind of tip, Mr. Elijah.

                               (pauses)

                        I'll see ya two later and have a

                        good night.

              The waitress takes Elijah's money and leaves as they get up

              from their table.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well my friend, I must leave ya

                        now.  Again, I apologize for what

                        happened today.

                                  JEREMY

                        Aw, don't sweat it.  Thanks for

                        the wonderful meal and I

                        appreciate what you did for me

                        today.

                                  ELIJAH

                        If I don't see ya tomorrow, take

                        care and have a safe trip to LA.

                               (pauses)

                        Also, I want to thank you for

                        listenin' to my stories and for

                        bein' in my company.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'll see ya and you have a good

                        night.

                                  JEREMY

                        You too.

              Elijah walks out of the diner and Jeremy follows behind him

              and starts walking down the street to the motel.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - GARAGE - MORNING

              The next morning, the mechanic is doing some last-minute work

              on Jeremy's car when Jeremy walks up.

                                  JEREMY

                        Morning.

                                  MECHANIC

                        Mornin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        You guys have my car fixed yet?

                                  MECHANIC

                        Just 'bout.  Give me a few minutes

                        here.

              After a few minutes of revving up the engine, the mechanic

              closes the hood and finally has Jeremy's car ready to go.

                                  MECHANIC

                               (continuing)

                        That's it, buddy.  I'm finally

                        done and it's fixed.

              Jeremy breathes a sigh of relief and he is smiling from ear

              to ear.

                                  JEREMY

                               (sighs)

                        Thank God.  I just can't believe

                        that it is fixed.

              Beaming with joy, Jeremy pulls out his wallet and gives the

              mechanic one of his credit cards.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Here you go, my friend.

                                  MECHANIC

                        I'll be back with your receipt in

                        a few minutes.  Want anything to

                        drink?

                                  JEREMY

                        No thanks.

              The mechanic goes inside of his shop when Elijah pulls up in

              his truck.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Well, good mornin'.

                                  JEREMY

                        Good morning to you too.  In fact,

                        it's a great morning.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I had to come into town to see if

                        they have fixed your car.

                               (pauses)

                        It looks like they got it runnin'

                        for ya.

                                  JEREMY

                               (ecstatic)

                        Yes!  I'm so glad that I'm leaving

                        this hick town.  I hope that you

                        weren't offended by that.

                                  ELIJAH

                        I'm not.

                               (pauses)

                                  ELIJAH

                               (continuing)

                        I just like to say that I'd

                        enjoyed your company these last

                        few days and I have somethin' for

                        ya.  It's kinda like a going away

                        present.

              Elijah hands Jeremy a paper bag with something in it.  Jeremy

              looks in it and finds a special dessert and a small jug.

                                  JEREMY

                        I don't know what to say.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Sue Ellen made one of her homemade

                        pies and she wanted me to give ya

                        one.

                                  JEREMY

                        Well thanks and tell her that I

                        really appreciate it.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You're quite welcome on behalf of

                        me and the Hunt family.

                        The jug is a special brand of

                        'Bama moonshine that I made for a

                        special occasion.

                                  JEREMY

                               (laughs)

                        Thanks, and I'll try to enjoy it.

                                  ELIJAH

                        Just remember not to get caught

                        with that by any law enforcement

                        officials.

                                  JEREMY

                        I will.

              The mechanic returns with the receipt and his credit card.

                                  MECHANIC

                        Well buddy, here ya are and thanks

                        for your patronage.

                                  JEREMY

                        Thanks alot and I want to

                        apologize for being overbearing.

                                  MECHANIC

                        Aw shucks, that's okay.  You take

                        care now, ya hear.  The keys are

                        in the ignition switch.

                                  JEREMY

                        I will.

              The mechanic leaves.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        Well, I guess I'd better hit the

                        road and be on my merry way.

              Elijah stretches out his hand and grabs Jeremy's hand for a

              friendly handshake.

                                  ELIJAH

                        You take care of yourself and have

                        a safe trip.  If you are passin'

                        through this neck of the woods,

                        please feel free to call me a

                        holla.

                                  JEREMY

                               (shaking his hand)

                        I'll keep that offer in mind.

                        Again, thanks for everything.

              Elijah pulls off down the street and Jeremy gets in his car

              and pulls out into the street.  As he weaves through town, he

              notices the city limit sign.

                                  JEREMY

                               (continuing)

                        What a freaking trip.  Let me get

                        out here before something else

                        go wrong.

              He continues down the street and hits the road.

                                                       CUT TO:

              EXT. - ALONG A HIGHWAY - AFTERNOON

              After a few hours of driving, Jeremy is listening to the

              radio as he comes across the state line sign.

                                  JEREMY (V.O.)

                        Thank you, God!  I'm finally

                        leaving this wretched state.

                               (yelling)

                        Good bye, Alabama and hello West

                        Coast.

              Jeremy keeps driving down the road.

              FADE OUT

