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FADE IN: 

 

EXT. EMPTY FIELD – DAY 

The scene opens on empty fields, wind brushes the tops of trees and 

blows through long grass. Clouds role past a blue sky as the title 

fades in and out of view. 

SMOOTH CUT TO: 

EXT. HOUSE – DAY 

A brief shot of the exterior of the house, peacefully and seemingly 

empty. Start of Narration. 

 

NARRATOR 

We all feel sadness. We all get worried. We all feel lonely even. 

That’s the price for being human. 

 

INT. HOUSE – INTERIOR – DAY 

A range of shots of the silent house, as Narrator carries on.  

 

NARRATOR 

But for some, this sadness, and fear, and loneliness is routed deep. 

It affects everyday life, even if we never show it. 

 

INT. HOUSE – BEDROOM - DAY 

 Close up of phone, waiting for alarm, Narrator finishes his speech. 

 

NARRATOR 

I have seen this happen many times with many people, some as bad as 

others… many of them taken too soon… Just like Edward. 

 

Alarm begins to ring. We see Edward, late teens, tall, seemingly 

different to other his age, awaken and stretch. He’s still wearing 

his clothes from the day before, as he does every night. 

INTERCUT THROUGH SCENES 

At first glance, he seems like a normal adult, but as we see him go 

through his day, from waking up to working to going back home and 

sleeping, we see a repetition in his routine. Day in, day out, it’s 

all the same. We see this repetition through three locations – Home, 

Work, Train station, Home – a scene which is repeated over a few 

times, Until we stop at the TRAIN STATION and the story begins 

 

[CONT’D] 
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Smooth Transition: 

EXT – TRAIN STATION – DAY 

Edward walks the same way he always does, across the train platform 

which is his usual route. The station is silent as usual, with only 

a few trains passing through now and again. The narrator steps into 

view and we see how normal he looks, formal, except for how the dark 

look he has about him.  

NARRATOR 

I need no introduction, but I’ve kept my eye on Ed for a very long 

time. We’ve been through a lot of bad times, eye to eye at some 

points, but he has always fought back and won… Until he met EDEN, 

and then we met once again. 

Smooth Cut To: 

The bridge across creaks with every step and clangs as he goes down 

the stairs. This is when he notices something that’s different. This 

is where he meets EDEN. The NARRATOR crosses the scene and exits, 

seemingly disappearing. 

She seems familiar to him, and though his sadness was at its 

strongest, kindness prevailed and he speaks to her. 

 

EDWARD [Nervously] 

H…hello, are… are you okay? 

 

EDEN lifts her head slightly, she seems lost and frail. EDWARD 

perches himself on the bench beside her. 

 

EDWARD 

Can I help you with anything or get you anything? 

 

EDEN looks back down at the ground. She knows her job but doesn’t 

want to do it from the kindness he shows. EDWARD shuffles a little 

on his seat. 

 

EDWARD 

Come with me and I can get you anything you need, maybe something to 

eat? 

EDEN still looks down. EDWARD holds out his hand to her. She takes 

it after a moment of hesitation. 

FLASHBACK: 

He sees a quick flashback of times he’s seen her before. In the 

background, as he leaves college, when he walks, each flashback more 

confusing and hurting as he tries to remember her. 
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EDEN takes ED’S hand and stands. They walk away leaving THE NARRATOR 

in the shot.  

THE NARRATOR 

So as the two left the station for the last time, EDWARD’S kindness 

hiding the darkness inside, what would happen in a matter of time 

played on EDEN’s mind. What she would do… what she was told to do…  

THE NARRATOR walks from the shot to the right. Acting as a cut to 

the next scene. 

 

SCENE END 

 

FADE IN: 

WIPE TO: 

EXT – HOUSE – DAY 

A quick shot of ED’s house from the outside. A brief silence, with 

just the hum of the wind and the tweet of birds. 

 

INT – BEDROOM – DAY 

EDWARD enters the room followed by EDEN. The room is small and 

square, with a bed in one corner, a large desk in the other. 

Collectibles stand on every available space. On the stand by the TV, 

there is a tub of snacks and drinks. 

He gestures for her to take a seat on the bed. She sits on the edge 

and plays with her hands, staring at the ground. EDWARD fumbles for 

a snack in the box. 

 

EDWARD 

I’m sorry it’s not much but it’s something… 

 

He hands the snack to her and sits next to her. An awkward silence 

hangs in the air. EDWARD turns flashbacks over in his head, trying 

to think of where he has seen her before. He looks up at her a 

little before he looks back down. 

 

EDWARD 

It wasn’t meant to be this way. But with all my issues, and having 

lost everyone I cared about, it just came to be… 

 

EDEN looks at EDWARD with a puzzled look. She tilts her head 

slightly, which he acknowledges then looks back down. 
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EDWARD 

I don’t know why I’m telling you this, I’m sorry. 

[A SLIGHT PAUSE] 

It’s just nice to get it out sometimes, and sometimes remember the 

life I used to have… the life I always wanted. 

 

EDEN looks down at her hands, the strain of what she was employed to 

do playing on her mind. She looks up at EDWARD, urging him to carry 

on and tell her, to take the hardship away. 

 

EDWARD 

I hadn’t planned it this way. Nobody ever does. But times fell hard… 

I fell hard. 

[He pauses to look at his hands then back up at her] 

It started by losing people… friends… I trusted, then it got deeper 

and deeper and I got more and more lost. Lost in life but also lost 

in myself, my mind. And I don’t know what to do. 

 

EDWARD takes a long deep breath for a moment. EDEN looks down once 

again, feeling just as strained as before after hearing his words. 

EDWARD glances at EDEN. EDEN glances back, raising an eyebrow at 

him, urging him to carry on what he’s saying. EDWARD hesitates. 

 

EDWARD 

If I could find a way to start again. If I had a second chance or a 

new life, I’d do things differently. I’d probably still be alone, 

but id change things, make things better.  

 

EDWARD takes a pause as EDEN stares at him.  

SPLIT SCREEN: 

The screen splits to reveal an alternate story line where the events 

we see before repeat again, but EDWARD is happy and things are 

different 

 

EDWARD 

  I just want a life where I’m happy, maybe I’m still alone, but 

instead of spending all of my days and my nights stuck in a 

continuous and dark loop, I can be creative, I can be okay, I can do 

the things I miss and I can be happy. Concerts, collectibles, time 

out, meeting new people, adventures, all of the wonders that make up 

life, I want them all. Maybe I’d even meet someone special, who 
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knows. And I know it won’t happen all at once, I know that, but It’d 

be worth it… I… 

ALTERNATE REALITY WIPES OUT: 

As the alternate reality wipes out, EDWARD and EDEN are now left in 

silence. EDWARD’S head turns and hangs low, as he looks at his 

hands. EDEN watches him, determining how and when she can act, 

finishing her job as soon as she possibly can, keeping her gaze 

concentrated on him.  

EDWARD 

[With his head still down] 

I Just don’t want to feel like this anymore. This deep dark feeling 

of being lost and alone, going nowhere, and my mind, it overthink… 

it hurts… every night.  

 

EDWARD takes another pause, he fumbles with his hands a little. EDEN 

looks at him, keeping her gaze fixed, picturing her perfect moment 

to make her move. The silence still hangs in the air for a little 

while longer. 

EDEN moves silently from the bed to the middle of the room. She 

takes a deep breath and closes her eyes as EDWARD looks from his 

hands to EDEN with a slightly puzzled look. 

 

EDWARD 

What’s going…? 

 

Before he could finish, a burst of white light fills the room. 

EDEN’S face glows bright as she raises her hands in front of her. 

Her eyes are still closed and she begins to breath heavy as the 

strain takes its toll on her. Her hair begins to blow in the wind 

coming from the portal she is making. 

EDWARD looks to EDEN with wonder at what she’s doing. It’s like 

something from a comic book, happening before his eyes. EDEN has a 

trickle of blood forming at her nose. Her eyes are still fastened 

shut as the light gets brighter and the sound hums louder. 

After a few moments, EDEN opens her eyes and lets in the bright 

white light. The blood still trickles from her nose, nearly reaching 

her top lip. The wind still blows and the noise reaches its loudest. 

She turns to EDWARD and holds out her hand, looking deep into his 

eyes as he stares back at her. 

 

EDEN 

[She’s quiet but still heard of the noise] 
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Time. To. Leave 

 

They look each other in the eye for a brief moment. It’s as though 

time has slowed for them, and there’s a choice to be made. EDEN 

pushes her hand forward towards him, urging him to take it, while 

she points the other towards the light. Towards the open portal. 

EDWARD takes her hand and steps beside her. As they both look into 

the light, EDWARD takes a deep breath. Together, they step forward, 

allowing the light to consume them, everything disappearing in a 

bright white light with them. 

FADE OUT [WHITE]: 

SCENE END 

FADE IN [WHITE] TO: 

EXT – EMPTY FIELD – DAY 

The wind brushes the tops of trees and blows through long grass. 

Clouds role past a blue sky. Birds are heard in the trees, singing 

in the blissful peace. 

EDWARD and EDEN submerge from the bright light they stepped through 

and stand in the empty field as they portal behind them closes and 

the bright light fades. Their hands are still interlocked as they 

stand there for a moment, taking in their new surroundings. EDEN 

wipes the blood from her nose and looks at EDWARD, who looks back at 

her.  

They turn and walk away, still hand in hand. 

FADE OUT TO: 

 

END TITLES 

 

 

POSSIBLE POST CREDITS SCENE 

FADE IN TO: 

INT – BEDROOM – DAY 

The light that the room once basked in is gone. Its back to how it 

originally was at the start of the film. The room is perfect, as 

though EDEN had never been. The final shot of the film we see EDWARD 

laying on the floor, eyes open wide. Taken for interpretation as to 

what happened. 


