
EXT MOUNTAIN TOP CLEARING

Up in a mountainous region of New Zealand there is a majestic
clearing in the trees.  It is early morning and the sunlight
shines into a clearing illuminating everything with a shallow
glow.  It is peaceful. It is beautiful.

Suddenly there is a flash of light and an electrical popping
sound, only a few meters above the ground.  A man drops from
the flash and lands in a crouched position on the ground.

As he stands up, the man seems normal, mid thirties, 6 foot
tall, and rather slender.  He is wearing a very strange
outfit.  The suit that might almost resemble a wet-suit, made
out of shinny black vinyl, with glowing green and blue tubing
running in a branch like pattern over the suit, mirroring
where his nervous system perhaps might be. The black vinyl
comes up and covers the mans head.  The only opening is a
circle cut for the man’s face.  He whips his head about the
land.  Then with a slight look of content he pushes a few
buttons on a control panel in the middle of his chest.  He
takes a small finger sized communications device from the
side of the panel and lifts it to his mouth as he begins to
survey the area.

ALTON
Traveler number one two eight, Alton
Ford, beginning log...(beat) well it
definitely seems like the suit works.

He pats his chest and then takes a deep breath. Alton makes
his way over to the edge of a cliff face and scans the valley
below.

ALTON (CONT’D)
Perhaps I have landed somewhere in pre-
history.  Hmm.

A big grin splashes across Alton’s face.  He almost looses
his footing, so he turns and moves away from the cliff.  He
continues his log.

ALTON (CONT’D)
I must mind my surroundings and be
careful of any possible savages that
might be lurking about.

He notices a trail leading off into the woods and starts
walking down it.
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ALTON (CONT’D)
Exploring now...Down in the valley,
perhaps I shall find shelter where I
might rest and recharge the suit for the
next trip.

Alton takes off into the woods at a brisk pace.
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Alton limps out of the forest and makes his way to a large
rock that he can rest upon.

ALTON
It appears that this land has a
heightened gravitational pull,  Oh, ahh
(Alton rubs the side of his ankle)... I
must rest I think.

Alton takes deep breath and leans back against the rock his
arms folded behind his head.  Just then a small Kiwi bounds
out from the brush.  Alton screams like a girl and leaps up
on top of the rock.

ALTON (CONT’D)
AH, WHAT IS THAT!!!!

Alton begins to fumble at the communications device bringing
it up to his mouth.

ALTON (CONT’D)
A small yet undoubtable vicious
creature... just.. has just attempted
to... make me its prey.  Indeed the
creatures of this realm are... are
cunning.

Two modern day, New Zealand, hikers in their late-20s walk in
from the other side of the clearing.  Their attire is that of
casual hikers,  small packs, hiking sticks and bandanas on
their heads.  Mick leads the two into the clearing.

MICK
I think that yelling came from over
here...

They both see the strange man wearing a wet-suit, squatting
in fright, and speaking to what appears to be himself.  Alton
does not seem to notice them walk up.  The two stand
analyzing the man.  Then with a jester-like smile Vick taps
Mick on the shoulder and points over to the Kiwi.  They both
laugh to themselves.
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MICK (CONT’D)
... are you frightened of a Kiwi?

Alton turns on his haunches and almost jumps when he sees
Mick and Vick.  He quickly diverts his eyes and begins
speaking in to his communications device.

ALTON
It appears that my outburst has attracted
the natives to my whereabouts,  I mustn’t
make eye contact, out of fear that they
might attack.

Mick frowns as he looks down at himself and then over to Vick
before he storms over to the rock, Vick following.

MICK
I think there has been a
misunderstanding...

Mick extends his hand to Alton.

MICK (CONT’D)
Please to meet you, my name is Mick and
this is my cousin Vick.

Alton hesitantly shakes Mick’s hand.  Then Vick runs up and
grabs Alton’s hand and shakes it, too.

VICK
Hi.

Alton smiles and nods.

ALTON
I apologize if I was insulting,  I didn’t
expect to find ... anyone in this pre-
historic land.

Mick and Vick cut a glance at each other and shrug.

MICK
Well, for starters it might look like it
but this isn’t a pre-historic land.

VICK
Welcome to New Zealand.

Alton shakes his head in disbelief.

ALTON
But everything is so new and fresh... I
only assumed...
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MICK
Well, it’s 100% New Zealand and we try to
keep it that way, you know.

VICK
The Youngest Country on Earth!

Alton looks out across the horizon.

ALTON
Fascinating.

Vick taps Mick on the shoulder and then points to Alton.

MICK
Okay I will, hold on... um... sir, my
cousin and I would like to know why you
are dressed so funny.

Alton stands up on the rock and sort of struts as he turns
himself around.

ALTON
Oh this is just my suit...

Stops and points his head up to the sky, placing his hands on
his hips.  All for affect.

ALTON (CONT’D)
I...am... a ...Time TRAVELER!!

Mick silently mouths to Vick, “a Time Traveler?” The two
hikers stand for a moment blinking at Alton, and then at once
both Mick and Vick’s eyes get wide.  Mick rolls his eyes as
Vick and he shared a muffled snicker.  They are not
impressed,  but still being polite Mick says.

MICK
You don’t say?

Mick tugs on Vick as begins to tip toe away from Alton.  Who
is still posing on the rock staring at the sky.

VICK
Goodbye... Time Traveler.(breaking into a
laugh)

Vick says as catches up with Mick.  Alton notices that they
seem to be running from him.  He calls to them.

ALTON
Could I come with you?
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Mick and Vick now at the edge of the clearing pause for a
moment.  Mick response in a monotone nervous inflection.

MICK
No, I don’t think that would be best

Mick cuts his eyes at Vick and says as they exit.

MICK (CONT’D)
Tourists.

VICK
Yeah, they’re funny.

Alton squats back down on the rock a bit sad.  Just then the
same Kiwi comes walking up to the rock and Alton’s eyes get
wide as he fills with fright again.

ALTON
(yelling) Mick...Vick... the
Kiwi... SOMEBODY HELP!!!!!

THE END
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