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EXT. SIDE STREET. DAY

W see a male (md 20’s) wal king through a small town side
street. He is relaxed and seens joyful; healthy. He is
wearing a white shirt with jeans and |ight-col oured shoes.
He wal ks past an all eyway.

Qut of the corner, we see a young fenmale (md to late 20’ s).
She is wearing a dark jacket teaned with dimtattered
trousers and grubby white plinsolls.

She | ooks distraught, unhealthy, weak. She has a
handkerchi ef in her hand. She clings onto it for dear life.

W see the young man wal ki ng further down entering a

desol ate alley way. She waits inpatiently for himto

di sappear out of view. She then, abruptly, wal ks towards the
sane side street to catch up with him

We see himwal k past down the all eyway. She appears behind
peaki ng around the corner gazing over intensely.

The young man wal ks further down. The young man wal ks down a
bl ind corner.

She follows. She enters just a split second later only to
find he di sappeared. She | ooks around desperately to find
hi m

EXT. H GH STREET. DAY

W see the young femal e wal king down a main side street. The
street is full of people going about their day to day
affairs. Her head is hung low, fixated on the ground.

Qut of the corner of her eye, she notices the young man we
saw earlier with friends of his walking in the sane
direction just ahead. She rapidly turns her head to their
direction. She w pes her eyes to acknow edge the situation.

She rushes over to the group of people. She dodges through
t he people wal king in her way. She gets to the man and his
friends. She pushes and shoves her way through the group.
She grabs the man. She | ooks up and straight into his eyes.
She instantly realises he isn't the person she wanted to
see.

The man shrugs her armoff his. He stairs a scouring | ook
into her
face. The woman | eaves feeling anxi ous and enbarrassed.



EXT/ I NT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY

The young woman wal ks down a quiet street with her arns
cradling her el bows for confort. She wal ks past a coffee
shop on the other side ignoring it |ike the others.

She turns her head a second tine only to notice the young
man fromearlier sat at a table reading a newspaper; sipping
on a cup of tea.

The young wonman crosses the road towards the coffee shop.
She peers into the wi ndow. She w pes her eyes a second tine
t o check.

As soon as she renoves her hands away from her face, the man
di sappears.

A barista wal ks towards the table to clear and clean it. The
barista scours a displeased | ook at the wonman.

The young woman wal ks off feeling nervous and hel pl ess.

| NT. YOUNG WOVAN' S HOUSE. DAY

The sunlight is sieving in the the front roomthrough the
small slits of the blinds. It barely illum nates any part of
t he kitchen.

The young woman is sat on the floor backed a cupboard. She
is cradling herself. She begins to twi ddle her cigarette

bet ween her fingers. Tears begin to stroll down her face.

She takes a small picture frame fromthe work surface. She
stairs into it forcefully.

In the picture, we see her and the young nmale she saw
earlier in a |loving enbrace.

She lets the picture fall to the floor. Again. she cradles
her arms and | egs to her body.

She begins to bang her fist against the cupboard.

She repeats banging her fist against the cupboard, only
| ouder.

She bangs her fist against the cupboard a third tine, even
| ouder .

She feels hel pl ess; desperate.



EXT. CGRAVEYARD. DAY

The young woman strolls into a graveyard. She holds a
bouquet of roses in front of her chest.

She knees down at a gravestone. Her nmind is deep in thought.
She pl aces the bouquet on the grave.

Subconsci ously, she takes the picture of her and the

nmysteri ous young nal e she had in her house out of her
pocket .

She |l ooks at it tenderly. She neditates on it. Finally she
pl aces it on the gravestone.

Suddenly, out of the corner of her eye, she sees a white
rose in the mddle of the bouquet.

She picks it out of the bunch. She | ooks confused: puzzl ed.
She picks herself up to her feet and | eaves the graveyard.
EXT. WOODS/ MARSHLAND. EVENI NG

W see the young wonman paci ng her way through the woods and
mar shl and. She | ooks sonbre.

She is twddling with the white rose. She | ooks rested.

Qut of the corner of her eye, she sees herself and the young
mal e exchangi ng a | oving enbrace and naki ng their way

t hrough the woods in the distance.

She wal ks over to them She begins to smle.

Her other self and the young man begin to dance. Their faces
are full of joy.

She begins to dance in unison.
W see the two dance further away.

The young wonman begins to dance nore confidently. Her body
opens up nore. She is joyful.

END.



