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EXT. CLIFFSIDE - NIGHT

NICK #1 lays on a cliffside. No audible sounds except NICK 
#2's voice.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
Odd things can happen, just when 
you the least expect it to. That 
kind of odd thing has just happened 
to me. Strangely enough I do know 
who did this to me, but I'm not 
sure why. However I twist and turn 
the question remains unanswered and 
I can just lie here and enjoy the 
beautiful sunset on the other side 
of the forest - a sunset miljon 
times more beautiful than what one 
normally see, as in a romantic 
movie. Sadly enough, this is not a 
movie but as real as anything else.  
There's a great many things I have 
wondered about while being here but 
none of it can answer the question 
to why she did it.

Clouds start forming shapes.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
They haunt me and reminds me of 
when I was a kid and sleepless 
stared into the wallpaper long into 
the night. I scratched the bubbles 
with my nails, changed the shape of 
the figures or even remove them 
completely. Useless. I can only 
laugh at my hopelessness.

The sunset stands still.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
This is not right. What time is it? 
How long have I been here? No-one 
will ever find my lifeless body... 
Why is there no birds in the area 
to come visit me and pick in my 
lifeless body? OH, my ex-
girlfriend, she might have 
something to do with this. Let me 
explain: my current girlfriend has 
been jealous at times when I have 
met my ex-girlfriend through work, 
but has that gone to such a point 
that she actually decided to push 
me off a cliff? Let's recap: I have 



3.

obviously memory-loss as I cannot 
remember any of the previous things 
that lead to this place. Although, 
I remember this place - it was here 
I first met my current girlfriend; 
in birthday gift I had received a 
parachute jump, which I found so 
exiting that I kept jumping and 
when I for my first time did a solo 
jump without being strapped to my 
instructor the accident happened - 
me and another jumper crash-landed 
on this cliffside and then we lived 
happily ever after... Almost. And 
now, here I am again, dead and 
stirring at a frozen sunset waiting 
to be found.

EXT. CLIFFSIDE - NIGHT

Strong wind and strong headlights from above. RESCUE 
PERSONEL swings down on rope with a stretcher - takes Nick 
#1 with them. No audible sounds.

The helicopter flies off towards the city.

EXT. HOSPITAL ROOF - NIGHT

Helicopter lands on the roof of the hospital - brings Nick 
#1 indoors. Still no sounds.

INT. HOSPITAL HALL - NIGHT

Nick #1 is brought too the surgery - hurried through door 
after door. Lights in the ceiling flickers by. Silence 
continues.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Nick #1 is in bed. Next to him an UNKNOWN MAN. SANDRA, 
Nick's girlfriend enters the room. A NURSE tries to calm 
here down. Still completely silent.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
I am actually happy to see her 
here, the tears falling down her 
cheek, even though she tried to 
kill me - I do still love her. It's 
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probably my fault anyways. There 
must have been something I did to 
hurt her.

The POLICE arrives.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
They're probably here to 
investigate a potential crime but 
as far as I am concerned all this 
could easily be seen as a suicide 
attempt. If they only knew what's 
hiding behind the tears of my so 
called girlfriend.

Everyone leaves the room except for Sandra.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
I want to hate her but can't - my 
love, why did you want to kill me? 
What did I do to hurt you this 
much?

A nurse comes back in and says something to Sandra, she 
kisses Nick #1 and leaves.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
And so she leaves me in the bed she 
put me in - coma: it will last for 
eternity.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

A few months later: Sandra's visiting and her stomach has 
grown large.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
At first I thought she had gained 
weight but the form says something 
else. I can't blame her for finding 
someone else. I can't get mad at 
her. All I want is to know what I 
did wrong.

Sandra reaches for her bag. Takes out pictures and shows 
Nick #1.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
Is it my child? Is this a dream? 
Can it be that I have mixed up 
faces, that someone else did this 
to me? It must be so and if I am 
going to be a father I better start 
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working on getting out of this 
fucking coma.

Nick #1 starts trying to move his limbs - nothing happens. 
Sandra gets in bed beside Nick #1 and falls asleep.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - EVENING

Nick #1's finger moves and wakes Sandra who realizes what 
just happened and leaves quickly in tears.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
I did it again! I fucking managed 
to hurt her in a fucking coma! I 
wish I died on that cliff. 
Everything is a fucking nightmare; 
reality is playing a trick on me 
where I am the looser who keeps 
trying but ends up worse than 
before. God damn it!

A doctor and a nurse comes in followed by Sandra. The doctor 
says something and shakes his head and leaves the room. 
Sandra starts crying again and leaves too.

NICK #2 (V.O.)
I calm myself and finds myself in a 
battle between me and reality, a 
battle I cannot win. Will fights 
exhaustion. Day in. Day out. I want 
to cry out of frustration, scream, 
but nothing happens and the fight 
between life and death continues 
inside my brain.

Nick #1 suddenly pushes the alarm button. A nurse comes in 
and leaves confused. She comes back in with the doctor and 
Sandra. Nick #1 wakes and get help to sit up.

DOCTOR
How do you feel Nicholas?

NICK #1
Just fine. I can only move my arms 
but still.

DOCTOR
We will have to put you in 
rehabilitation for some time so you 
can train your muscles and get the 
balance back. Hopefully you will be 
strong enough to leave in a few 
weeks.
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NICK #1
Thank you.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. OFFICE - EVENING

Nick #1 sits at his desk with an empty sheet of paper. 
Frustrated - throws his pen.

NICK #1
God damn in!

He walks over to the coffee machine. Forgets the cup and 
spills it all on the floor.

NICK #1
God damn it!

He dries up the coffee and make a second attempt. Takes his 
coffee and walks around the office, looking at his 
colleagues works. Goes back to his desk and looks for the 
pen which he finds on the floor. Sharpens it and puts it on 
the blank paper.

The MANAGER comes over and taps Nick #1 on the shoulder.

MANAGER
How's it going? You know we have 
the presentation in a few weeks, 
right?

Nick #1 smiles but does not say anything. The Manager 
leaves.

NICK #1
He's probably worried about my 
clogged up creative... A plumber?

He checks his watch which shows half 7. The others have 
left.

NICK #1
And nothing is perfect. Nothing is 
perfect!

He reaches for a folder with pictures and flips through 
them.

NICK #1
Pointless. I could just as well go 
on an adventure to find...
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NICK #2
Who knows.

He throws the pen again.

NICK #1
God damn it!

Nick #1 stands up, grabs his jacket and leaves the office.

CUT TO:

INT. BAR - EVENING

Nick #1 enters the bar with a cigarett in hand which he 
throws away the second he put his foot inside. He walks up 
to the bar. His jacket is soaked.

NICK #1
A Newcastle.

BARTENDER #1
A good day?

NICK #1
Like hell. Sorry, not sure why I am 
laughing.

Nick #1 turns and sees three girls at one table and an older 
man further down the back of the room.

BARTENDER #1
It's nice to see that someone is in 
a good mood a day like this.

NICK #1
I am not happy!

BARTENDER #1
Then why are you laughing?

NICK #1
As I said - I don't know.

Nick #1 looks at the girls again.

NICK #2
For christ sake, I have a 
girlfriend.

He empties the bottle.
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NICK #1
Another one, thanks.

NICK #2
I can see through you cause you're 
wearing thin.

Nick #1 rush out of the bar. The Bartender close behind. 
Door closes. A moment later both of them comes calmly back 
in. Nick #1 with a notepad and pen. He sits down again and 
starts drawing. And drinks.

NICK #1
Another one, thanks.

He finishes the sketch, empties the bottle and pays. He 
walks over to the girls.

NICK #1
Thank you, for things you will 
never know.

He then gives his number on a piece of paper to one of the 
girls.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT.  HOME - NIGHT

Nick #1 pulls up his Porsche on the driveway. Turns the 
engine off and sits there for a while, with a cigarett. He 
steps out and walks slowly towards the door and stops. Puts 
put the cigarett in the flowerbed.

Through a window he sees Sandra watching TV.

He steps inside.

SANDRA
Where the hell have you been? Why 
don't you answer when I call? Do 
you even care about me sitting here 
worried? Answer god damn it!

Nick #1 stands still and smiles, says nothing. Sandra leaves 
for the bedroom. Nick #1 walks to the patio to smoke.

EXT. PATIO - NIGHT

Sandra comes out dressed in a thin nightgown.
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SANDRA
Will you come to bed soon?

Nick #1 is silent. He smiles.

SANDRA
What's wrong with you?

NICK #1
Nothing. I'm just a little down. 
Nothing to worry about.

SANDRA
Why don't you talk to me anymore?

NICK #1
I'm talking to you now.

SANDRA
You call this talking?

NICK #1
Why do you have to be so fucking 
pissed off all the time?

SANDRA
Are you fucking someone else?

Nick #1 is silent.

SANDRA
Answer! Are you fucking someone 
else?

NICK #1
And why would I do that?

SANDRA
You don't fuck me anymore and you 
always come home late.

NICK #1
I have a fucking job to do.

SANDRA
As if I don't?

NICK #1
What's your problem, really?

SANDRA
You are my fucking problem.
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NICK #1
Well fine, I'll leave then.

INT. HALL - NIGHT

Nick #1 is ready to put on his jacket and boots.

SANDRA
Please don't leave.

NICK #1
What?

SANDRA
Please stay. We can talk about it.

NICK #1
Talk? You never listen. All you do 
is start crying.

SANDRA
Please.

Nick #1 ignores Sandra and puts on his boots.

SANDRA
Fine. Just leave you fucking ass. 
And don't you dare come back again.

Nick #1 turns around to face Sandra, gabs her trout and 
pushes her up agains the wall. He kisses her. She pulls his 
pants down while he tears off her nightgown - he fucks her 
violently.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

They are now both in bed.

SANDRA
I'm sorry for everything I said 
before.

INT./EXT. BEDROOM/PATIO/LIVING-ROOM/HALL - MORNING

NICK #2 wakes. He gets dressed to have a smoke out on the 
patio. Birds are singing. He looks at his watch:

NICK #2
Only four thirty six?



11.

Nick #2 walks back in and the clock in the living-room shows 
the same time. He takes a seat in the couch and looks at the 
turned off TV.

Sandra wakes and comes into the living-room.

SANDRA
What are you doing?

NICK #2
Looking at the TV.

SANDRA
Will you come back to bed?

NICK #2
No. I will go away for a while.

SANDRA
Yea, and where will you go if I may 
ask?

NICK #2
I'm not sure.

SANDRA
Come back to bed, you've only slept 
a few hours. You have to get up to 
work soon.

NICK #2
A few hours?

He looks at his watch again.

NICK #2
What job?

SANDRA
Come on, what's wrong with you?

NICK #2
Nothing.

Nick #2 get up from the couch and grabs Sandras hands and 
kisses her softly.

NICK #2
Goodbye.

SANDRA
Where are you going?
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NICK #2
I'm going to jump from the cliff.

SANDRA
You said what?

Nick #2 kisses her again and walks to the hallway to get his 
jacket and boots.

NICK #2
I'm sorry if I have hurt you, it 
was never my intentions. I love you 
but I have to go now. My time has 
come.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. LIVING-ROOM - DAY

Nick #1 has just come home from the hospital but are still 
weak. He's on sick leave. Sandra is in the final weeks of 
her pregnancy and is easily irritated. Nick #1 avoids her.

Nick #1 sits out on the patio and smoke. Sandra is inside 
watching TV.

NICK #2
I have been explained that I tried 
to kill my self, that before my 
attempt I behaved weird. Nothing 
seems to make any sense but I can 
feel a great emptiness inside, as 
if something is wrong. Sometimes I 
think my girlfriend knows more than 
she says, as if the truth would 
bring me back into suicide 
thoughts. She looks at me with a 
wish that my memory loss shall stay 
and that the accident, which she 
calls it, actually was a good 
thing. What could have been so bad 
that my near death was a good 
thing? Nights are dreadful, 
incoherent slideshows of things I 
can't remember. A sentence: I can 
see through you cause you're 
wearing thin; young girls; a women 
without a face pushing me off a 
cliff; fights, sex and endless 
arguments. Everything at once 
without no kind of order. I wake at 
night, dripping wet out of horror. 
I fall in slowmotion towards my 



13.

death and hits the ground, my eyes 
open and the dream becomes my 
forgotten memories that haunts me. 
I think a lot of the time before 
the memory loss, all the fights and 
arguments during the late nights. I 
was often drunk, had begun smoking 
again after four years, suspicion 
of infidelity. My dreams seems to 
try denying it, but who are the 
girls showing up? My manager called 
me a few days ago and mentioned 
something about a sketch the police 
had found in my Porsche - a glass 
house signed by me with the same 
date as the suicide attempt. I was 
surprised. But my manager liked it 
and so did the client. What had I 
done between leaving the office and 
waking up at the hospital? And why 
would I want to end my life?

INT./EXT.  LIVING ROOM/PATIO - DAY

New days. Shorter sun hours.

NICK #2
I'm a ghost, haunted by my own 
consciousness.

He sighs and walks slowly, barefoot across the white wooden 
floor dressed in fluffy cotton pants and an oversized dress 
shirt, towards the patio, opens the door and sits down on 
the stair. Leaves has begun falling.

NICK #2
I live in darkness, a darkness that 
slowly makes its way under my skin 
and comes to rest in my lost soul.

NICK #1
If only I could fly.

Memories from Nicholas childhood: unworried life and play 
for the day. Nick #1 closes his eyes and dreams of flying: 
if relaxed enough and with a mindset that everything is 
possible one could fly. All one had to do was to fall 
forwards, without fear and, if in right set of mind, you 
begun floating and then you could swim off.

The daydream suddenly stops when Nick #1 falls of the patio.  
Nick #1 lays on the grass for a while, staring at the sky. 
He walks in.
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Nick #1 lays down on the couch next to Sandra, resting his 
head against her stomach. She scratches his hair, pulls her 
fingers through his hair.

EXT. GARDEN - DAY

Nick #1 goes out to rake leaves. Makes a pile. Kick it all 
out. Sits down on the swing hanging from the old oak-tree.

NICK #2
I remember a storm, rain and 
clatter on the roof of my car and 
children camping in tent.

Nick #1 flicks away his cigarett and lights a new. Pushes 
the swing to keep it alive. He smiles. A tear falls down his 
cheek.

NICK #2
I am happy here.

Lightning and a strong bright shine. Nick #1 falls off the 
swing, ends up on his four and pukes.

NICK #1
God damn it.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Nick #1 comes back in from the garden. Hurries to the 
hallway and gets dressed. Leaves.

CUT TO:

INT. BAR - DAY

Nick #1 stands just inside the entrance, somewhat confused. 
He walks up to the bar counter.

BARTENDER #2
What may it be?

NICK #1
Just a beer.

Is served a Newcastle.

NICK #1
Have you seen me before?
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BARTENDER #2
No, can't say I have.

NICK #1
Is someone here a regular?

BARTENDER #2
The man over there.

Nick #1 goes up to the man.

NICK #1
Excuse me, but you might not have 
seen me here before?

OLDER MAN
I remember you very well my son. 
You came in at sat down at the 
counter, just where you sat just 
now. You looked sad, like if you 
were empty of life. But you smiled 
and was nice to the bartender. A 
moment later you noticed a few 
girls at the table over there and 
then you rushed out of here, the 
bartender close behind. At first I 
thought you tried to skip the bill. 
But you came back. You had a 
notepad with you and started to 
sketch something, couldn't see 
what. You emptied your beer, paid 
and left. Why do you wonder all 
this?

NICK #1
I was in an accident and went into 
come for seven months and I am now 
looking for answers to what 
happened.

OLDER MAN
The Bartender was in a come too not 
that long ago. He just came back a 
few days ago.

NICK #1
Seriously? Is he the same bartender 
as when I was here?

OLDER MAN
No. The one you meet was a 
substitute for this guy.
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NICK #1
Oh. Well, thanks for your help. 
Much appreciated.

OLDER MAN
No worries my son.

Nick #1 leaves the bar.

NICK #2
Where do we go from here?

CUT TO:

EXT. HOME - NIGHT

Nick #1 pulls up his car on the driveway. The procedure is 
just like before: he turns the engine off and have a smoke 
before he steps out. He walks up to the door and stops.

He looks at his watch: 04:36

NICK #1
That's odd.

His legs break down. Nick #1 falls and hits his head in the 
door handle. He faints.

The cellphone starts ringing, which wakes Nick #1. He tries 
to get up but trows up instead. A moment later he manage to 
open the door and crawl inside.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

SANDRA (V.O.)
Where the hell have you been? I've 
been trying to call...

She enters the hallway.

SANDRA
What's wrong? Honey, what happened?

Nick #1 is crying.

NICK #1
I don't know what's wrong with me.

SANDRA
Oh honey, come here.

Sandra sits down and pulls Nick #1 up in her knee. He 
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continues to cry.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. HOME/GARDEN - DAY

Nick #1 sneaks around the home, naked. He drinks whiskey and 
smokes cigarettes. Occasionally he steps outside to take 
leaves, sit on the swing.

NICK #2
I'm thinking of doing it again. I 
now know why I wanted to do it last 
time and nothing has change since. 
More likely worse. Maybe I should 
tell her something but she seems 
worried. Not about me but the child 
who are soon forced out to a world 
it will later come to despise.

NICK #1
I hate this life.

NICK #2
Tears rock me to sleep and tears 
wakes my naked body in the dusk. 
New days begin, cigarettes are 
smoked, whiskey lightens the 
constant headache. I can no longer 
handle this life, only look at it 
with disgust. Emptiness has taken 
control over my body, my heart and 
my soul. I want to break free from 
the chains and find peace in the 
serenity where the sun disappears 
in a beautiful burning ocean.

CUT TO:

EXT. CLIFFSIDE - DAY

Nick #1 sits on the edge of the cliff. He smokes. He is 
calm. When done with the cigarett he stands up and walks 
backwards. He screams. Starts running. He trips and hits the 
ground. Faints.

EXT. CLIFFSIDE - NIGHT

Nick #1 wakes up.
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NICK #1
Am I dead? Is this death?

Nick #1 stands up and walks off.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Nick #1 crawls into bed next to Sandra who is crying.

NICK #1
It's alright. I am home now.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. HOME - DAY

Time has passed: Sandra has her bags packed and are about to 
leave Nicholas.

SANDRA
It does not work any longer.

NICK #2
Sandra says:

SANDRA
Goodbye Nick.

NICK #2
And puts the keys on the table. She 
says:

SANDRA
Goodbye.

NICK #2
And leaves me...

Sandra exits the door.

NICK #2
Alone. She is gone. What happened? 
I had everything: a job I loved; a 
house at the edge of the town; a 
nice new Porsche; a girlfriend who 
loved me. And what did I do?

Nick #1 walks around the house. Stops and stairs at things: 
the bed - he goes to sleep underneath the table in the 
living room.
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CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY/LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The doorbell rings. Nick #1 wakes and walks over: pizza 
delivery. When we get back to the living room it has 
changed: messy, empty bottles and pizza boxes everywhere.

Nick #1 leaves the home - heads to the city to buy alcohol.

CUT TO:

EXT. CITY STREETS - NIGHT

On his way from the parking lot towards the store he sees 
Sandra and her NEW BOYFRIEND. He attacks.

NICK #1
Die you fucker!

Nick #1 hits the Boyfriend and kicks him.

SANDRA
Stop Nick!

Sandra tries to stop Nick #1.

NICK #1
Let go of me you fucking bitch!

Nick #1 pushes Sandra who trips out in the streets and gets 
hit by a truck.

NICK #1
No! Fuck. No. No. No. Please. You 
can't die. I'm sorry. Call an 
ambulance, someone!

While Nick #1 holds the dying Sandra the Police arrives and 
arrests Nick #1. The ambulance arrives shortly after. Sandra 
dies.

EXT. THE CLINIC - DAY

Nick #2 arrives at the mental institute.

RICHARD
Welcome Nicholas. I hope you will 
enjoy it here. You can take the 
cuffs off, we take responsibility 
from now on.
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The cops do as told and leaves.

RICHARD
I am Richard and I will be your 
psychologist during your time her. 
This is your supervisor Jonas. If 
you come with us we will show you 
to your room and later get you 
familiar with the facility. Lunch 
will be served soon.

The three of them walks inside.

INT. COMMON ROOM - DAY

Nick #2 is shown to the common room where a bunch of other 
patients are. Nick #2 sits down an a wooden chair next to a 
window. Jonas is close by.

Shortly Nick #2 gets a break down and starts screaming - 
gets violent: Jonas wrestle him down and a helping nurse 
give him tranquilizer. He is moved away to his room.

INT. NICKS ROOM - DAY

Nick #2 is woken up by a nurse, Jonas is present. He is 
given medicine, helped with his clothing and brought to the 
common room.

(This scenes are repeated and each time it gets better and 
better.)

EXT. CLINIC GARDEN - DAY

Nick #2 sits in the garden under a apple tree watching 
Sandra picking flowers. She waves at him but Nick #2 does 
not dare to wave back.

JONAS
Nick? It's time to go inside

NICK #2
Already? It's not even close to 
dawn.

JONAS
It's Thursday and...

NICK #2
I have a meeting with Richard at 
five.
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JONAS
Correct.

Nick #2 do as told. On his way towards the door a YOUNG GIRL 
comes out and walks past. Nick #2 looks after her.

NICK #2
Who is she? I have not seen her 
before.

JONAS
She is new here. Let's go.

INT. RICHARDS OFFICE - DAY

RICHARD
So, what's on your mind today 
Nicholas?

NICK #2
What mind? You know it died along 
with Sandra and I do not want to be 
reminded of it.

RICHARD
You know what I mean.

NICK #2
Well, nothing in particular.

RICHARD
Do you sleep at night?

NICK #2
No. Sleep makes me dream horrible 
things.

RICHARD
Jonas told me otherwise, that you 
fall asleep early and sleep well. 
It seems that you slept in this 
morning and missed the breakfast.

NICK #2
Everything is really a nightmare. 
Who cares if I slept or not.

RICHARD
What do you dream of?

NICK #2
Who is the new girl? I saw her 
earlier.
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RICHARD
Nick?

NICK #2
Who is she?

RICHARD
A new patient who will be with us 
for a while.

NICK #2
What's her name?

RICHARD
We are not here to talk about her. 
And who knows, maybe you'll meet 
her in the garden some day. So 
Nick, what do you dream about?

NICK #2
Sex.

RICHARD
Sex? Only sex? Who do you have sex 
with?

NICK #2
Not sure. I can't see the face but 
she is young. Too young.

RICHARD
Do you often think of women?

NICK #2
Not women. Girls. Young Girls. They 
look so innocent but really they 
aren't. In my dreams I have sex 
with minors, you know, just before 
they turn legal. Both of you know 
it's wrong but you do it anyway. 
They think they are all grown up 
and all but really they are not. It 
doesn't matter. Can you see the 
charm in a seventeen year old 
taking a penis in her mouth for the 
first time? She thinks she knows 
what she does but its all wrong.

RICHARD
No Nick, I can't.

NICK #2
Try. Visualize it: long black hair; 
bright green eyes; small breast 
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pointing outwards; small ass, bony 
hips. Those eyes staring at you 
with the mouth full of cock.

RICHARD
How long have you had these 
fantasies?

NICK #2
Not sure. They come and go.

RICHARD
So you have had them before?

NICK #2
Yes.

RICHARD
But you have never mentioned it 
before, even though we have talked 
about sex.

NICK #2
So?

RICHARD
Why not?

NICK #2
Don't know. Guess I haven't dared 
to before. It's not like I want to 
have these fantasies. It's nice 
when they occur but afterwards I am 
disgusted by it.

RICHARD
What makes you happy Nicholas?

Nick #2 does not anser.

RICHARD
Nick?

NICK #2
What?

RICHARD
What makes you happy?

NICK #2
I don't want to answer that 
question.
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RICHARD
Why not?

NICK #2
It does not lead to anything good. 
When will we head to the city for a 
coffee?

RICHARD
When you are strong enough. Do you 
still think about suicide?

NICK #2
No Richard.

RICHARD
And how has today been?

NICK #2
What do expect me to answer a 
question like that?

RICHARD
Just the usual.

NICK #2
You already know how my day has 
been.

RICHARD
But you have not told me.

NICK #2
Because every day is like every 
other fucking day.

RICHARD
And how would you describe these 
other days?

NICK #2
A prison: invisible chains holding 
me down and chafe my soul and 
forces me to sedentary so I don't 
trip and fall.

RICHARD
Are you talking about the 
medication?

NICK #2
Among other things.
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RICHARD
What else?

NICK #2
Medicine sucks.

RICHARD
But it helps you, true?

NICK #2
It destroys my brain. I can no 
longer feel anything, only 
emptiness. An empty shell walking 
around.

RICHARD
Do you still se Sandra?

NICK #2
Sometimes, mostly out in the 
garden.

RICHARD
Have you seen her today?

NICK #2
I saw the new girl today.

RICHARD
We do not talk about her now Nick.

NICK #2
Who is she?

RICHARD
A patient, just like you. So, have 
you seen Sandra today?

NICK #2
No.

RICHARD
And how do you feel about that?

NICK #2
Not sure. Haven't really thought 
about it. Can I get a new pack of 
cigarettes?

RICHARD
Do you know how much you are 
smoking?
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NICK #2
Yes. Two packs a week.

RICHARD
No Nick, a lot more than that.

NICK #2
How much?

RICHARD
Eight.

NICK #2
So can I have a new pack?

RICHARD
I will tell Jonas. You'll have it 
later today.

NICK #2
Thank you.

Nick #2 stands and are about to leave.

RICHARD
And where are you going?

NICK #2
Aren't we done?

RICHARD
No Nick. Come and sit again. Relax.

NICK #2
Better?

RICHARD
Good.

NICK #2
Can I leave now?

RICHARD
You can leave. Have a good 
afternoon.

Nick #2 exits the office.

EXT. CLINIC GARDEN - DAY

Nick #2 sits in the garden at his usual place underneath the 
apple tree and smokes a cigarette - he plays chess agains 
himself. A few other patients are outside playing croquet. 



27.

He observes them.

NICK #1 (V.O.)
There lives seems worry free there 
souls pure. It's hard the imagine 
that these people suffers from 
advanced mental disorders capable 
of the most horrifying things. Out 
here in the garden the run around 
like children, a big family having 
fun. Medicine is the reason for 
their calm behavior. Without it 
they are completely nuts and 
dangerous.
When I arrived here almost one and 
a half year ago it was the same 
thing. Nothing seems to change and 
no-one seems to leave this place. 
Only new people arriving. Although 
not that often. The most resent 
newcomer is that young women who I 
only have seen a few times but no-
one seems to want to talk about 
her. I haven't seen her today and 
not yesterday either. With a closer 
thought, I have not seen her in 
weeks. I'm not sure if she have 
been released or if she is locked 
up. Wether the case, I want to see 
her again.

Jonas comes up to Nick #2.

JONAS
Nick. It's time again.

NICK #2
Okay.

Nick #2 walks to Richards office alone.

INT. RICHARDS OFFICE - DAY

RICHARD
How are you feeling today?

NICK #2
Good.

RICHARD
And how does it feel to be off the 
medicine?
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NICK #2
Different.

RICHARD
How do you mean?

NICK #2
Not sure but it feels like I am 
free. I caught myself thinking 
about the change of seasons today.

RICHARD
That sounds interesting.

NICK #2
I can't remember the last time I 
had such a tough.

RICHARD
It gladden me to hear that you are 
doing well, you are doing better 
and better.

NICK #2
Thank you.

RICHARD
What would you say about getting a 
notebook and a pencil?

NICK #2
And what should I use that for?

RICHARD
I want you to start writing down 
your new thoughts.

NICK #2
You want me to write a journal?

RICHARD
Yes, or whatever you want to write 
about.

NICK #2
Okay. I can't promise you anything. 
But I will try.

RICHARD
That's good. I'm actually really 
happy for you Nick and how you have  
developed during the past few 
months. You have made great 
progress.
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NICK #2
It all feels much better now. But 
what about that girl, I haven't 
seen her for weeks. Where is she?

RICHARD
We are talking about you now Nick, 
not her.

NICK #2
Has she been released?

RICHARD
Do you see Sandra?

NICK #2
Almost never.

RICHARD
And how does that feel?

NICK #2
Sometimes I get sad. It's like I am 
forgetting about her but at the 
same time I know it's because I am 
doing better health wise.

RICHARD
I've been thinking. I believe it's 
time for that coffee out in the 
city. Your progress with 
rehabilitation has gone well and 
it's time to take the next step. 
Tomorrow I want you to come with 
me. What do you think about that?

NICK #2
Finally.

RICHARD
Good. I guess that's enough for 
today. Now go and rest so you are 
fresh for tomorrows adventure.

NICK #2
Okay.

Nick #2 are about to leave.

RICHARD
Don't forget you paper and pen.

Nick #2 stops, goes back and picks up his things and then 
leaves.
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CUT TO:

INT. CAFÉ - DAY

Nick #2 and Richard are sitting at a café. Richard are 
reading the paper. Next to Nick sits Sandra.

NICK #2
Will it never stop raining?

RICHARD
Eventually. Eventually.

NICK #1 (V.O.)
Of course it will stop raining 
eventually.

NICK #2
I need more coffee. Richard?

RICHARD
I'm fine but thank you.

Nick #2 looks at the chair beside him. Richard notice it.

RICHARD
Nick?

NICK #2
I'm sorry. I did not mean to.

RICHARD
Just focus on getting your coffee.

Nick #2 goes and get his coffee. Comes back.

RICHARD
Everything fine?

NICK #2
Yes.

RICHARD
Is she still here?

Nick #2 nods his head.

They both finish the coffee in silence. They leave in a cab.

CUT TO:
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EXT. OUTSIDE THE CLINIC - DAY

The cab pulls up and stops infront of the gate. Richard and 
Nick #2 get's out of the car. Nick #2 stops. The cab drives 
off with Sandra looking trough the back window.

RICHARD
Are you coming Nick? You get 
soaked. Nick!

Nick #2 falls to the ground. Richard moves up to him and 
sits down next to him.

RICHARD
Was she in the cab?

NICK #2
I hurt her. She was on her way out 
of the cab when I slammed the door. 
He took her away from me.

RICHARD
Calm down. You know it wasn't real, 
it just your visions.

NICK #2
She looked at me. Through the back 
window. She cried. I hurt her!

RICHARD
Come Nick, let's go inside and get 
you in new warm dry clothes.

Richard and Jonas helps Nick #2 up and brings him inside.

INT. COMMON ROOM - DAY

Everyone is watching TV except for Nick #2 who sits at the 
window with his notepad and pen. Richard is beside him.

NICK #2
How long have I been here now?

RICHARD
Almost two years.

NICK #2
Almost? How long?

RICHARD
Let's see.

Richard pulls up a black book from his jacket pocket.
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RICHARD
You came to us april sixth two 
thousand and nine and that gives us 
twenty months until now.

NICK #2
Damn.

RICHARD
Yes Nick, time flies by fast here 
but the time has not been in vain. 
Just look back at how you felt when 
you arrived compared to how you are 
now.

NICK #2
But that means I have missed two of 
my birthdays.

RICHARD
Yes Nick.

NICK #2
Why haven't you congratulated me?

RICHARD
Look Nick, we let birthdays pass 
unnoticed here. It's better that 
way.

NICK #2
But why?

Richard does not answer the question. He stands and are 
about to leave.

RICHARD
Take care Nick.

Richard leaves.

FADE TO:

INT. COMMON ROOM - DAY

Winter has arrived and the room is loud. All patient wants 
to get out and play in the snow - which they eventually do. 
Nurses and supervisors and Richard are also outside, 
standing on the porch.

Nick #2 hides away at his usual place.
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NICK #1 (V.O.)
It's fascinating how a small thing 
like snow can bring joy to so many. 
Everywhere runs crazy maniacs 
around like crazy maniacs but these 
one's are laughing.

Nick #2 walks over to Richard.

NICK #2
Can I have a new notepad?

RICHARD
Certainly Nick.

Richard walks indoors to get it. Nick #2 walks back to his 
place under the apple tree.

Richard comes back.

RICHARD
Nick?

NICK #2
Yes Richard.

RICHARD
Your cab has arrived.

Nick #2 stand and walks up to Richard, is given the new 
notepad.

RICHARD
Are you okay?

NICK #2
I am nervous.

RICHARD
It will be fine. Just remember to 
eat regularly and sleep. But you 
have to get up in the morning. You 
have my number, just call if 
there's anything you feel talking 
about. Okay?

NICK #2
Okay.

RICHARD
And besides, we will see each other 
soon again.
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NICK #2
Yea.

RICHARD
It will be fine.

NICK #2
Mm.

RICHARD
Now run along.

NICK #2
Goodbye Richard.

RICHARD
Goodbye Nick.

Nick #2 walks indoors through the clinic towards the 
entrance where his bags are, takes them and leaves.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Nick #1 is home again. All furnitures are covered in white 
blankets. He sits down on the sofa, on the blanket, and 
picks up a schedule, his pile of notepads and the pencils. 
He puts them on the floor, nice and tidy. He pulls of a 
blanket - dust glitters in the early morning sun.

NICK #1
Angel dust - your beauty hidden, in 
the warm ray of the sun exposed.

Nick #1 writes this down and then gets ready to leave for 
town. Stops at the entrance door.

NICK #1
Where is my car?

EXT. GARDEN - DAY

Nick #1 walks out to look in the garage - nothing - walks 
around the house and goes in from the back porch.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

NICK #1
(On phone.)

Hello. I would like to order menu 
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eight. Yes, extra strong is fine. A 
taxi will come and pick it up.

(Hangs up - dials another 
number.)

Yes hello. I would like to order a 
taxi to pick up some food at the 
China. It's ordered by me, Nick, 
and are to be delivered to 
Gatuadress XX. Thank you.

(Hangs up.)

EXT. GARDEN - DAY

Nick #1 walks back outside to have a smoke on the swing 
while waiting for the food delivery.

(Doorbell rings.)

NICK #1
On the backside (shouts)

Nick #1 eats, walks indoors to get paper and pen, writes 
some; undresses and goes to sleep.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT.  LIVING ROOM/GARDEN - DAY

Nick #1 wakes up on the floor under the table. Headache. 
Slowly he gets up and walks over to the bathroom, hesitates 
and walks back and pee's in an empty bottle instead. Goes 
out and smokes a cigarette. Walks back inside and finds an 
empty wine bottle in the sofa.

NICK #1
This bottle which - by a strange 
reason I cannot recall at the 
moment - lies here in my sofa 
waiting for me gave me a feeling of 
a larger emptiness than before. 
This bottle, which once was filled 
with simplicity, which gave reason 
for two people to become more 
intimate than intended, which 
opened hearts and souls and 
acknowledged the most beautiful and 
even horrific truths, which once 
was filled with romance, is now 
empty. I feel like looking in a 
mirror. I have no longer a heart, a 
soul, no romance and no one to make 
unexpected intimate things with, no 
one to share my happiness and 
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sorrows with. I am empty. My home 
is empty. There is nothing more.

Nick #1 lies down on the sofa and falls asleep. Phone rings.
(On phone)

NICK #1
Hello?

RICHARD
Hello Nick, it's Richard.

NICK #1
Oh hi. Sorry. I'm on my way.

RICHARD
I was just wondering where you 
where.

Nick #1 realizes he is naked.

NICK #1
I'll be there soon. I'm waiting for 
my cab to arrive. The police has 
taken my car.

Nick #1 hangs up and runs off to get dressed.

CUT TO:

INT. RICHARDS OFFICE - DAY

As usual, Nick #2 sits in the same chair as he has always 
been sitting in and the same goes for Richard.

RICHARD
How's everything Nick?

NICK #2
Everything's just fine.

RICHARD
So, tell me, how has your first 
week outside of these walls been?

NICK #1 (V.O.)
A week? It has been three days. He 
must be joking with me. Check on 
me? Fuck, it can't be right, it 
can't be a week already.

NICK #2
It has been good.
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RICHARD
That's good. Have you written 
anything?

NICK #2
Some.

RICHARD
Have you brought anything I can 
read?

NICK #2
Sorry. I forgot to bring it.

RICHARD
It's okay. So, what have you been 
up to, other than writing?

NICK #2
Pulling off blankets.

RICHARD
Excuse me?

NICK #2
Yes. When I got home everything was 
covered in white blankets so I have 
been taking them off.

RICHARD
Oh I see.

NICK #2
They where everywhere.

RICHARD
What else?

NICK #2
Been thinking.

RICHARD
On?

NICK #2
How my life has evolved.

RICHARD
And how would you describe this?

NICK #2
Rock bottom.
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RICHARD
How do you mean?
Nick?

NICK #2
At least I have a steady foundation 
to stand on. It's hard to fall now.

Richards looks at his watch.

RICHARD
Well, since you came so late we do 
not have more time to sit and talk. 
I have another patient waiting.

NICK #2
It's okay. Same time next week?

RICHARD
Same time next week. Take care, and 
don't be late.

NICK #2
I will.

CUT TO:

INT. HOME - DAY

Nick #1 sneaks around naked in his home. Drinks whiskey and 
smokes. Is unkempt.

NICK #1
Hope is an illusion. The abyss has 
my soul in his cold hand which 
pulls me deeper into the darkness 
where I forever will mourn my 
forever lost Sandra.

He picks up a "new" bottle from the table and tries to drink 
but it's empty - puts it back down.

He walks over to the bathroom and goes through Sandras 
remaining stuff. Looks at himself in the mirror.

NICK #1
God damn it Nick!

He sprays himself with a perfume. Brushes his teeth. Smiles 
into the mirror.

NICK #1
A beautiful tidy mentally ill idiot 
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in his worst days. To realize you 
are sick is a good start; now you 
can do whatever without guilt. 
Maybe I am in my strongest days.
What shall I wear on my first day 
of happiness outside the hospital 
walls?

He puts on a suit completed with cuffs and a tiepin.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOWN - DAY

Nick #1 carries a bag of alcohol and a bottle of Highland 
Park in the other. He walks over to the place where Sandra 
died - falls down in tears and screams. A crowd forms - he 
ignores it, stands up and walks straight out into the street 
- gets hit by a car.

QUICK CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Nick #1 flies up from the bed. Sandra is beside him and 
tries to calm him. The clock on the bedside table shows 
04:36.

SANDRA
Nick, you must seek help. This 
can't continue.

NICK #1
It's okay. I just need water.

THE END.


