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To revesl Lhe TWINKLE LICHTE of the speedway BURSTTING as
he goes, raining glass and creating a PATH OF DARKNESS in
his wake. Something Wicked This wWay Comes.

INT. MAINTENANCE TENT - NIGHT

Johrniny stops as he sees his BREATH suddenly appearing in
ICY BURSTS. The room has gone inexplicably, deathly cold.

STQRT —— Hello, Jc}mny.r..HE RS

Johnny turns to see The Stranger standing in the doorway.
His eyes shimmering in the darkness. A cat’s eyes.

JOHNNY
Do I know you?

THE STRANGER
No. But I know you. I've had my
eye on you for guite some time...

JOHNNY
why?

THE STRANGER
I want you to ride for me.

JOHNNY
You run a show?

The Stranger smiles.

THE STRANGER
The CGreatest Show on Barth.

JOHNNY
You gotta talk to my Dad.

THE STRANGER
I'm not interested in him.

JOHNNY
We’'re a team.

THE STRANGER
Yes. But not for much longer.

Johnny stops.
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JOHNNY
vhat do you know about that?

THE STRANGER
I‘m in the business of knowing things.
Like kpowing how to Lelp your fathex.

JOHNNY
How?
THE STRANGER
invite me in. And I11 tell you...
Johnny #izes him up for a LONG BEAT before:

JOHNIWY
Come in...

The Stranger bows and steps inside as the LIGHTS DIM in his
presence. Watch cleosely and you might catch a gliimpse of
his TRUE FORM in the MONSTROUS SHADOWS on the wall. .,

JOHNNY (CONT’D)
My fathexr...he has cancer...

THE STRANGER
Yes., ..

The siranger slowly circles Johmmy...i1ike a shark...

JOHNNY
It started 3in his lungs and now it’s
spread to his heart...

THE STRANGER
Yeg. ..

JOHNNY
The doctors said that it’'s too late for
chemo. Ycu gtill think you can help?

THE STRANGER
Yes...

JOHNNY
How?

Lightning CRACKLES to reveal that the crystal skuil seems
to have changed. Its smile is wider. 1It’'s teeth longer.

THE STRANGER

It's what I do. But first you must
offer me something in return...
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JOHNNY

What do you want?

The Stranger traces a long finger over Barton’s old choppex
...past the flame job...and up onto the chrome handlebars...

THE STRANGER
What I want.._.

...before running up Johany’'s arm and stopping on his heart.

) THE STRANGER (CONT'IDM}
Ia right here.

Jonnny steps back frxom hig icy touch.

JORNNY
I-1I don't undergtand. . .

; THE STRANGER
Your goul, Johnnv Blaze.

Johnny tries to laugh.

JOHNNY
I shoulda known you were crazy...

But The Stranger just amiles. Waiting.

JOMMNY (TONT‘D)
I don't believe in souls.

As Thce Etxrungcex loome over him:

THE STRANGER

Then you’ve got nothing to looe...

The Strangey smiles as he holds out his hand to seal the
deal. We SLOWLY CLCOSE ON Johnny’'s rcaction ad we hoar:

BARTON (V.0.)
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Jeohnny? Hey, Johony Boy! ao

SMASH CUT TO:

AR

JOHNNY’S BEDROOM - NEXT MORNING

As Johnny o nis eyes to see his father smiling down at
him, backlit by ™eemorning sun. And he looks texrific.

Wake up, sleeping



