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A phone beeps.

AUTOMATED VOICEMAIL LADY
You have one new message. Message 
one. 

HOPE (V.O)
Hi, Alban. It's Hope. Um, I know 
this is out of nowhere but, I 
figured you should know. (beat) I'm 
getting engaged. Gareth and I. 

FADE INTO:

INT. MANAGER'S OFFICE - DAY

ALBAN FISCHER (24) is seated, his expression blank, his shirt 
unironed. He stares at a solar-powered toy plant on the desk 
in front of him. It flaps it's leaves like wings. 

HOPE (V.O)
I don't expect you to call back. In 
fact, I'd really prefer it if you 
didn't...just thought you should 
know. (beat) Bye.

The sound of the voicemail fades out, and the ambience of the 
office returns. GORDON HAMILTON (54) is behind the desk. He's 
heavy-weighted, balding - a typical manager-type.

GORDON HAMILTON
Mr. Fischer?

Alban's head snaps up, suddenly aware. He clears his throat.

ALBAN
Sorry. Could you repeat the 
question?

Beat.

GORDON HAMILTON
It says here that you're currently 
a freelance composer?

Gordon taps the sheet of paper in front of him with a fat 
black pen. It is Alban's CV. 

ALBAN
Yes.

Beat.



Gordon waits for a further response, but nothing.

GORDON HAMILTON
Why the interest in this position 
if you're already self-employed?

ALBAN
Well, um...

Alban clears his throat again. He stares at the toy plant 
again.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I'm looking...for something 
different.

Alban looks up at Gordon, he doesn't look impressed. Alban 
laughs nervously.

Gordon begins to stand.

GORDON HAMILTON
Okay Alban, I think that's all we 
have time for.

ALBAN
That's it? I mean, already?

GORDON HAMILTON
Yes, we are seeing a lot of 
applicants today.

He holds his hand out.

Alban stands, ignoring Gordon's hand.

ALBAN
When might you be in touch?

Beat.

GORDON HAMILTON
(expressionless)

Soon enough. 

Alban forces a smile and shakes Gordon's hand. They continue 
shaking for far longer than necessary.

ALBAN
I didn't get it did I?--

GORDON HAMILTON
--No.
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INT. LONDON UNDERGROUND - DAY - LATER

Alban is stood still on a moving walkway, headphones in, and 
zoned out. Other people are constantly moving past him.

HOPE (V.O)
I'm going to go now.

ALBAN (V.O)
WAIT. No. That's no reason why we 
couldn't make this work. Surely? 
Can't we just figure it out? See 
each other on the weekends? Or I'll 
come to you if you don't wanna--

INT. HOPE'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS [FLASHBACK]

It's Alban's POV, and Hope is staring directly at him. She 
has red hair.

HOPE
--It's not just that, Al. I don't 
think...

She hesitates. Averting gaze.

ALBAN (V.O)
What? You don't love me anymore?

She bites her lip. 

ALBAN (V.O) (CONT'D)
We have so much fun together.

She looks back again. 

HOPE (V.O)
Somewhere along the way it stopped 
being fun.

INT. LONDON UNDERGROUND - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Alban stumbles as he reaches the end of the moving walkway, 
he gets in the way of a WOMAN trying to move past him.

ALBAN
Sorry.
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INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Alban looks worn out; half-heartedly playing a video game. 
The lights are off, but for the glow of the television. His 
game character keeps dying, over and over again. Alban isn't 
fazed, he just keeps playing.

KAT (25) enters. She has short-ish dark hair with purple 
highlights - normally it'd be trendy but it looks bed-ridden 
right now. She's wearing pajamas.

Alban notices her entrance and pauses the game.

ALBAN
Oh crap, did I wake you?

KAT
(groggily)

No, I actually find the sounds of 
perpetual dying very soothing.

ALBAN
Sorry, I thought you were staying 
at Cherie's tonight.

KAT
Nah, that's on Thursdays. She's a 
heavy sleeper though.

Kat looks towards the direction of her bedroom.

KAT (CONT'D)
There's no un-mothery way to say 
this but...you shouldn't be up--

ALBAN
--I know I know.

KAT
You were doing better for a while 
there.

ALBAN
Yeah yeah. (beat) Bad day, is all.

Alban averts Kat's gaze.

KAT
I thought you didn't really care 
about that job.

ALBAN
No I didn't. (beat) It's not that.
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Alban sighs, and rubs his eyes.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Hope is engaged.

KAT
Ohhhh...no. Hold on.

Kat immediately exits into the kitchen, the sound of a fridge 
door opens.

ALBAN
(shouting to Kat)

If everyone around me could stop 
getting married that would be 
great.

Kat returns with a tub of ice-cream and two spoons. She 
throws a spoon to Alban, opens the tub and takes a spoonful 
for herself, then passes it to Alban. 

They continue to eat and pass the tub during the 
conversation.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Did I tell you that my brother's 
wedding invite came through too?

Alban fumbles through a pile of letters on the coffee table, 
and pulls out an envelope. He passes it to Kat.

She opens it. It reads:

"You are invited to the wedding of Lewis Fischer and Rachel 
Bolton"

KAT
You've gotta admit they're an 
adorable couple though.

ALBAN
Yeah at least they deserve each 
other.

KAT
You don't think Hope and Gareth do?

Alban shrugs.
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KAT (CONT'D)
Look, no offence, but maybe you 
kinda need to move on, it's been so 
long. (beat) In fact, scratch that, 
have all the offence.

Kat playfully chucks the invite back to Alban. He doesn't 
respond. Kat's smile drops.

KAT (CONT'D)
Come on, you're torturing yourself. 
Be done with Hope!

(Kat sighs)
Maybe it's time to get yourself out 
there, meet someone new.

ALBAN
You don't think I've tried?

KAT
Well no. You barely get out.

ALBAN
Good point.

Beat.

Alban sighs and leans back into the sofa.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I feel like I missed out on the 
tutorial for dating as an adult.

Kat sniggers.

KAT
Tutorial? And you wonder why you're 
alone.

Alban smirks.

ALBAN
I mean. I don't understand how this 
whole thing works. Like, how do 
adults make friends? It's so easy 
when you're a kid because they 
shove you in the same class and you 
realise you both like Spongebob and 
you're best friends for life.

KAT
See now who says adults can't do 
that? 

(MORE)
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Just go around the city asking 
people if they like Spongebob and 
you're set.

Kat smiles, then turns more serious.

KAT (CONT'D)
Have you tried online dating? It's  
socially acceptable now.

Alban scoffs.

ALBAN
Pfft, no. Not a chance. (beat) but 
look, so, even if I did meet 
someone, what then? Even with Hope 
she was the one who made the first 
move. It's not like as an adult you 
can pass someone a note saying "Do 
you like like me? Yes or No."

Kat chuckles.

KAT
You really did that?

ALBAN
No, I was a wimp back then too.

Beat.

KAT
To be honest, the equivalent to 
that these days is messaging 
someone with a 'Sup?' and a winky 
face.

Alban chuckles.

ALBAN
(jokingly)

Is that how you asked Cherie out?

Kat scoffs.

KAT
Pssh, NO! We gays have a much 
classier code of conduct.

Beat.

KAT (CONT'D)
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ALBAN
Completely honest opinion, do you 
think I'm some undateable-type-
thing?

KAT
That's ridiculous. 

ALBAN
I'm serious! It's like, everyone 
around me is in this dating pool 
and I'm...sitting on the edge and 
watching everyone, diving and 
splashing and playing marco polo 
and...getting married. 
(beat)
I'm not saying that I can't "swim", 
just that I'm not allowed in the 
pool.

Alban sighs.

KAT
Yeeeah, still ridiculous. Honestly, 
Al. You lack self-confidence. You 
don't get yourself out there - and 
I don't just mean romantically. You 
worry too much about what people 
think, and that shows. There's 
nothing more of a turn-off than low 
self-esteem.

ALBAN
Wow.

KAT
(cheekily)

...No offence.

KAT (CONT'D)
You know how the it goes, learn to 
love yourself first blah-de-blah.

She points at Alban.

KAT (CONT'D)
But not in THAT way.

Kat smiles.

ALBAN
I'm not so sure what Hope saw in me 
in the first place.
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KAT
Oh you were way more confident back 
then.

ALBAN
Really?

KAT
Hell yeah! You let it knock you 
down. Plus working from home has 
turned you into a bit of a hermit.

ALBAN
(agreeing)

Huh.

Kat gets up.

KAT
Alright. I'm cutting you off. 

Kat puts a lid on the ice-cream tub.

KAT (CONT'D)
You're not gonna fall asleep like 
this.

Kat motions for Alban's spoon.

ALBAN
Fine, fine.

He quickly licks the ice-cream residue off of the spoon and 
hands it to Kat.

KAT
Night, Al.

Kat exits. 

Alban sighs, and sits for a moment. Then turns off the video 
game.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Alban is lying in bed, whilst on his phone. He is browsing 
through a dating app. One by one, he flicks through profiles 
of women. He is not interested in any of them. 

One profile reads "NO SHORTIES PLEASE! 6FT AND ABOVE ONLY."
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Alban sighs, and throws his phone aside. He lies, eyes open. 

FADE TO:

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban still lays there, eyes open, in the exact same position 
- only now the room is lit by the sunrise.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Kat is washing dishes at the sink whilst CHERIE (26), sits at 
the counter eating muesli.

Kat turns and smiles at Cherie.

CHERIE
(grinning)

What?

Kat shrugs.

KAT
You look nice in my top.

Cherie looks confused. She speaks, holding her hand in front 
of her mouth to hide the food.

CHERIE
This is my top.

KAT
What? I thought it was mine.

CHERIE
Is it?

Kat stops and ponders.

Alban wanders in, groggily.

CHERIE (CONT'D)
Morning!

KAT
Did you sleep?

Alban stares at Kat with strained, baggy eyes.

KAT (CONT'D)
I guess not.
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Alban slumps at the counter and rests his head in his hands.

ALBAN
Probably squeezed out an hour or 
two. Can't really tell.

Kat turns to Alban.

KAT
Maybe time to try the pills again?

ALBAN
(groans)

Noooooo.

KAT
You only tried it one time.

ALBAN
I don't like the idea of becoming 
dependent!

Kat turns to Cherie.

KAT
He doesn't even drink alcohol.

ALBAN
Hey, that's an allergy! (beat) Plus 
it tastes icky.

Alban sulks.

Cherie looks at Alban.

CHERIE
I had insomnia too.

Alban looks up.

KAT
(to Cherie)

You did? I never knew that.

CHERIE
Oh it was a long time ago, when I 
was a teenager.

ALBAN
How'd you get over it?

CHERIE
Um...well. It um. (beat) Have you 
ever heard of lucid dreaming?
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Cherie laughs nervously as she speaks.

KAT
The thing where you control your 
dreams?

CHERIE
Mhmm. I know it sounds really 
weird.

ALBAN
Yeah, I'm struggling to see the 
link here.

CHERIE
Well, you see, um...Lucid dreaming 
works when you're "awake" enough to 
realise you're dreaming. And 
insomnia often prevents you from 
going in to a deep state of sleep. 
Therefore, you're more likely to go 
lucid. (beat) If you can actually 
get to sleep in the first place...

Alban looks too tired to understand.

ALBAN
Wait, so how did all of this cure 
your insomnia? 

CHERIE
For me, the more I learned to LD, 
the more control I got over my 
dreams, and thus control over my 
sleep. Also it was kinda fun, so I 
looked forward to sleeping. (beat) 
Eventually I got my sleeping back 
on track and didn't need to do it 
anymore. But my condition was very 
mild in the first place to be fair.

Cherie puts her spoon down and starts to rise, but Kat stops 
her, and takes her bowl to wash up.

ALBAN
How do you even begin to...LD, is 
it?

Cherie nods.

CHERIE
Well. (beat) You have to start 
thinking about lucid dreaming more 
to make it happen. 

(MORE)

12.



Like um, before you sleep you 
should plan for it. Think about it, 
over and over. 

CUT TO:

INT. ALBAN'S BATHROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Alban is brushing his teeth.

CHERIE (V.O)
The more you start thinking about 
LD during the day, the more likely 
you'll think about it during sleep. 
The goal is to realise that you're 
dreaming when you're asleep.

Alban spits out the toothpaste.

CHERIE (V.O) (CONT'D)
'Reality Checks' can help - they're 
a way to test whether you're 
dreaming or not.

Alban stares in the mirror.

ALBAN (V.O)
A test?

CHERIE (V.O)
For me, I would um...try to push my 
finger through my palm.

ALBAN (V.O)
You what?

Alban lifts his hands up to the mirror.

CHERIE (V.O)
If it was a dream, the finger would 
pass through my hand, and I'd know 
I was dreaming. 

Alban presses his finger against his palm, it doesn't go 
through.

CHERIE (V.O) (CONT'D)
If it doesn't, then you're not 
dreaming.

CUT TO:

CHERIE (CONT'D)
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INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S KITCHEN - MORNING - EARLIER

Back in the kitchen, Cherie is demonstrating the palm 
technique, pressing against it with her finger.

CHERIE (V.O)
Try and remember to do this 
habitually during the day. That 
way, you'll start remembering to do 
it when you're dreaming, and wha-
la.

Alban copies her.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban gets into bed. He closes his eyes.

CHERIE (V.O)
Also try to will yourself to LD, as 
you're falling asleep. It might 
feel silly, but keep repeating to 
yourself "I will LD tonight, I will 
LD tonight" over and over.

Alban mouths the words to himself as Cherie is heard saying 
them.

ALBAN (V.O)
Look this is all great, but I 
barely sleep as it is, nevermind 
dream.

Alban stops muttering, and opens his eyes.

CHERIE (V.O)
Everybody dreams. You're just not 
remembering them. Start a dream 
journal, and write in it as soon as 
you wake up.

Alban leans to open the drawer of his bedside table, and 
pulls out a notebook and pen. He puts it on top of the table.

CUT TO:

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S KITCHEN - MORNING - EARLIER

Back to Alban and Cherie in the kitchen.
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ALBAN
Ehhh...I guess this is worth a 
shot.

CHERIE
It's not a guarantee at all, but it 
did work for me. I hope it helps.

ALBAN
Thanks Cherie.

CHERIE
You're welcome.

Kat appears, dressed for work.

KAT
I still think you should try the 
pills again.

Alban groans.

KAT (CONT'D)
Just sayin'! You've gotta be asleep 
first if you want to get this lucid 
train rolling.

Beat.

ALBAN
Fine, just tonight. ONE MORE TIME. 
Then no more.

Kat smiles.

CUT TO:

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban has the sleeping pills in his hand, and a glass of 
water in the other. He hesitates, then swallows them.

He settles down, but fidgets. He reaches for his phone, but 
then resists and puts it away.

Alban closes his eyes.

INT. MANAGER'S OFFICE - DAY {DREAM SEQUENCE}

Alban is in the same office as the interview from before. 
Only now the room is much more bare. 
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Gordon Hamilton is sat across from him again. The solar 
powered toy plant is the only object on the desk between 
them, flapping away.

GORDON HAMILTON
You seem really great, Al. But 
unfortunately this job position is 
no longer available.

ALBAN
Oh. That's a shame.

GORDON HAMILTON
However, I did notice your 
extensive education in music, and 
there just so happens to be an 
opening for Professional Musician!

ALBAN
Oh! That's great! Thank you.

GORDON HAMILTON
Unfortunately, you're not really 
tall enough for that position.

ALBAN
(understandably)

Oh, that's a shame.

Alban stares at the plant once more. He pinches the plastic 
leaf with his fingers - forcing it to stop flapping. He lets 
go. It continues to flap. 

ALBAN (CONT’D)
(without looking up)

What if I wore stilts or something? 
Then could I have the job?

He looks up, but instead of Gordon, Hope is now there.

HOPE
It still wouldn't be enough, Al.

She shrugs.

Alban looks back at the plant, he pinches the leaf again.

ALBAN
But, how tall is he?

HOPE
Gareth? I don't know, six foot two 
maybe.
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ALBAN
Pretty tall, I guess.

He lets go of the leaf and the plant flaps again. He looks 
annoyed. Then grabs a tape dispenser from the desk. 

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Well. Maybe I should get some 
stilts anyway, just to try and see.

He rips off some tape and sticks it to the leaves, forcing it 
to stop flapping. He smirks at himself, proud.

HOPE
Okay. Try and see.

Alban gets up and walks to the door, he opens it and enters:

INT. CORNER SHOP - DAY {DREAM SEQUENCE}

Alban scans the shelves. They are all empty. He goes to the 
counter, behind it is the CASHIER, she has long brunette 
hair.

CASHIER
Hiya! Are you looking for 
something?

ALBAN
Yes please. I'm looking for some 
stilts.

CASHIER
Hmm...I think we have them but 
they're in the back, you'll have to 
follow me.

The Cashier walks through a doorway, Alban follows her.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY {DREAM SEQUENCE}

The Cashier and Alban continue through the hallway. It is 
bland. They walk, but they never move - their surroundings 
stay in the same place, never-ending.

ALBAN
So, what's your name?

CASHIER
Maya.
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ALBAN
Nice name.

MAYA
Thanks, I chose it myself. What's 
yours?

ALBAN
Alban.

MAYA
Alban? Interesting name.

ALBAN
Yeah, some people call me Al but, I 
dunno, feel like it makes me sound 
old.

MAYA
(jokingly)

Well, yeah. If you dress like that.

Alban looks at himself, he is now wearing a bland beige suit 
with high waisted trousers.

MAYA (CONT’D)
How about Alby? Can I call you 
Alby?

Alban contemplates this for a moment, then smiles.

ALBAN
Sure, why not?

They continue to walk in silence for a moment.

MAYA
(serious)

We've got to go.

ALBAN
Huh?

MAYA
(excitedly)

We've got to go before it closes, 
quick!

Maya grabs Alban's hand, and they run off-screen.
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EXT. ARCADE - NIGHT - LATER {DREAM SEQUENCE}

Alban and Maya are seated in a car racing arcade game. They 
both have their hands on the wheel, driving as they speak. 

They're comfortable with each other, and laughing.

MAYA
...But what is it you don't like? 
Are you afraid you'll crash? Or are 
you just horrible at driving? Just 
as horrible as you are at this 
game?

ALBAN
Y'know how it's normal for people 
to be afraid of flying because they 
think the plane will crash? That's 
how I feel about driving.

MAYA
Yeah but on a plane you're floating 
all the way up in the sky!

Alban shrugs.

ALBAN
Well there's not much up there to 
crash into. (beat) But isn't it 
weird how it's socially acceptable 
to be afraid of a plane crash even 
though you're way more likely to 
get in a car crash? Yet I'M the 
weird one for hating to drive.

MAYA
Ahh, but the fear is that you have 
to put your entire trust in the 
pilot. Whereas when driving, you 
can trust your own self to avoid an 
accident. 

Alban ponders this.

ALBAN
Fair point. I guess the difference 
is that I have no trust in my 
driving abilities. 

Maya finishes the car race, and victory punches the air. 

Alban is still driving.
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MAYA
Well I don't blame you.

Alban finishes in last place. They laugh.

ALBAN
Alright, here's my verdict. I 
wouldn't mind as much if I died in 
a plane crash - because then I know 
it wasn't my fault. If I died in a 
car crash - I'd feel like I was 
responsible for that, and that's 
just HUMILIATING.

Maya chuckles.

MAYA
Yeah I'm sure that's the worst 
thing about that situation. 

Alban turns and moves closer to Maya.

ALBAN
This has been so much fun.

MAYA
Yeah it has.

ALBAN
Will I see you again?

Beat.

MAYA
Guess that's up to you, isn't it?

She laughs, then her smile fades.

Alban leans in, and they kiss.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban stirs, awakening. His arm groggily reaches for the 
notepad, and he scribbles something in it - his eyes barely 
open.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - DAY

Kat and Cherie are sat on the sofa. Alban is behind them.
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Kat holds up the dream journal, they squint at the words.

KAT
"Stilts"?

Alban squishes his face with his hands.

ALBAN
I don't rememberrrrrr.

Alban collapses into the armchair.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Whatever that means, I didn't lucid 
dream. It's not working.

CHERIE
That's okay, it was only your first 
attempt. Just keep doing your 
reality checks and it'll happen 
eventually.

Alban reluctantly pokes his finger into his palm.

KAT
Hey, at least you slept for a 
relatively human amount of time for 
once.

ALBAN
Those were the pills though. I want 
to control my own sleep, not rely 
on drugs!

Alban sighs, and collapses into the chair.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Bleh.

CHERIE
Um, I should take off now, help 
them set up. I'll meet you there 
tonight?

KAT
Sure. Can't wait.

Kat gives Cherie a brief peck.

CHERIE
Seeyah.

Cherie waves goodbye.
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CHERIE (CONT'D)
(to Alban)

Hope you can make it!

Cherie exits.

KAT
You will make it.

Alban shakes his head.

ALBAN
Got work to do.

KAT
Looking real hard at work there, 
Al.

Alban shoots her a look.

KAT (CONT'D)
Come onnnn..., it'll be fun. You 
love Fleetwood Mac! Support your 
friend!

ALBAN
First, I love Fleetwood Mac. Not 
Fleetwood Mac tribute band. And  
technically, she's your "friend".

Kat rolls her eyes.

KAT
Hey don't you be hating on tribute 
bands. Also, you were just moaning 
the other day about not knowing how 
to make friends. THIS IS HOW YOU 
MAKE FRIENDS.

Beat.

ALBAN
Ack. Fine.

Kat fist pumps.

KAT
Yesss.

ALBAN
For Cherie's sake! Not yours! And 
only if I finish work in time.
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KAT
Pfft. I know that you know it won't 
take you long.

ALBAN
Hey! I take my work very seriously!

CUT TO:

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - LATER

Alban aggressively presses and holds a note on his piano, it 
sounds out a fake sax.

He stops, clicks around, and hits play.

A generic corporate video plays, explaining some generic 
software, with generic music - the fake sax jams along, 
fading out on the long note Alban just played.

Alban is satisfied, he saves the music, and writes up an e-
mail.

"Hi Phil,

Added in some sax. It should add the 'flare' you wanted.

Hope it's okay.

Alban"

Alban sits back in his chair. He looks at the clock. It's 
6pm. 

Beat.

He gets up and leaves.

EXT. STREETS - EVENING

Alban glides, literally, as if he were on a moving walkway. 
His headphones are in. Time is slow, and it's dark, but for 
the lampposts that line the street. Couples walk past him, 
hand in hand, arm in arm.

HOPE (V.O)
Sorry Al, not tonight. I'm really 
tired and I have to be up early.
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INT. HOPE'S BEDROOM - NIGHT [FLASHBACK]

Alban and Hope are in bed. Hope is turned away from him, 
trying to sleep. Alban rests his head on her shoulder.

ALBAN
But you always stay up with me when 
I have a bad night.

HOPE
I know, I know. But just not this 
time, okay? 

Alban slumps back, groaning.

HOPE (CONT'D)
I want to help you, but I don't 
think that staying up with you is 
going to help. 

ALBAN
I'm not gonna be able to sleep 
either way, it's just nice to have 
some company.

HOPE
I'm not arguing with you, let me 
sleep. 

INT/EXT. BUS - LATER

Alban is mindlessly staring into space, entranced in his 
thoughts. 

ALBAN (V.O)
Fine.

He spots a PASSENGER, a street performer - dressed in a suit 
of union jacks, and holding some stilts. 

Alban stares at the stilts.

INT. CORNER SHOP - DAY [FLASHBACK]

A silent repeat of Alban asking Maya for stilts.

EXT. FERRIS WHEEL - EVENING [FLASHBACK]

Alban and Maya kiss.

24.



INT/EXT. BUS - CONTINUOUS

Alban smiles at the thought.

ALBAN (V.O)
Will I see you again?

MAYA (V.O)
Guess that's up to you, isn't it?

Alban realises he is staring at the passenger, who is looking 
back at him in confusion. Alban clears his throat and looks 
away.

EXT. STREETS - LATER

Alban is walking down the street. Something catches his eye. 
It is the back of a WOMAN's head with long brown hair similar 
to Maya's.

INT. A HALLWAY [FLASHBACK]

A flashback to Maya pulling him along excitedly. She mouths 
'We've got to go!'

EXT. STREETS - CONTINUOUS

Alban is breathless for a moment. The woman turns around, and 
it is clearly not her. Alban breathes again, he laughs at 
himself.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - GREEN ROOM - EVENING

Alban, Kat and Cherie are stood around. Cherie's bandmates 
are in the background, tuning their instruments.

ALBAN
(excitedly)

...I mean it was so so vivid. I 
felt like we spent the entire day 
together. And she seemed really 
real. (beat) Can't believe I forgot 
about it all until now.

KAT
So you're saying you've found 
yourself a lil' dream mistress?

Alban scoffs. 
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KAT (CONT'D)
I fear to think of all the things 
you would have done had it been a 
lucid dream.

Alban tuts at Kat's inappropiateness.

ALBAN
(to Cherie)

Have you ever had that before?

Cherie hesitates.

CHERIE
Um...no. Nothing so intense. (beat) 
It happens to a lot of people 
though.

KAT
Dream mistresses?

CHERIE
Getting attached. (beat) Not that 
you are! If it's all in good fun 
that's fine, but um, try and avoid 
getting too "involved" with a dream 
character. 

KAT
"Involved"? As in...sexytime?

CHERIE
Not necessarily...Although many do 
enjoy that part of it. (beat) I 
meant emotional attachment. People 
start to feel real grief and 
heartbreak over missing their dream 
characters. Sorry if that sounds--

ALBAN
--No no that's fine. I totally hear 
what you're saying. Don't worry, 
it's all in good fun.

Cherie smiles, relieved.

CHERIE
Cool.

NICKY (25), bohemian dressed, bubbly, and the singer of the 
group - pops into the conversation.
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NICKY
Sorry sorry! We're on soon so now 
would be a good time for you guys 
to grab a spot.

KAT
(excitedly)

Oh great! Looking forward to it!

Alban nods affirmatively. 

Kat gives a quick hug to Cherie.

KAT (CONT'D)
Good luck!

CHERIE
Thanks, now go go!

Alban and Kat exit.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - BAR - CONTINUOUS

Alban is at the bar, squashed between other budding 
customers. He struggles to get the barman's attention. 

The pub venue is trendy in a hipstery way. It's popular, with 
a good number of young people around. Some indiepop song is 
playing. It's loud.

The BARMAN approaches him.

BARMAN
What can I get you?

ALBAN
Could I get an orange and lemonade?

The barman puts his hand behind his ear, gesturing for Alban 
to repeat himself.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
(louder)

COULD I GET AN ORANGE AND LEMONADE?

The barman shakes his head.

BARMAN
COME AGAIN?

ALBAN
(slowly)

ORANGE. AND. LEMONADE.
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BARMAN
CAN'T HEAR YOU MATE.

Alban sighs in frustration.

ALBAN
COKE?

The barman gives Alban a thumbs up.

BARMAN
Coke, sure.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - CONTINUOUS

Alban joins Kat by the stage, coke in hand.

ALBAN
(shouting)

I'M KINDA SURPRISED THIS MANY 
PEOPLE WOULD COME TO A FLEETWOOD 
MAC TRIBUTE. I MEAN, DO PEOPLE THIS 
AGE EVEN KNOW WHO THAT IS?

Kat playfully shoves Alban.

KAT
PSSH. GET YOUR HEAD OUT OF YOUR 
ARSE. THEY'RE THE SAME AGE AS US.

Alban sniggers.

The indiepop song stops, and the lights dim.

KAT (CONT'D)
Oh! It's time!

Kat's eyes glisten and she leans in. Band members take the 
stage, Nicky from earlier, BECKS, KEYBOARD JOE, and our 
drummer, Cherie. 

Kat lets out a big woop as Cherie takes the stage, and loudly 
applauds. Alban claps and smiles more calmly. 

Nicky picks up her guitar and speaks into the mic.

NICKY
Hey everyone. We're Fleetwood 
Snack. I'm Nicky. That's Becks on 
bass, Keyboard Joe, and Cherie the 
drummer goddess. We're gonna play 
you several tunes that we all know 
and love.
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They start playing 'Dreams'. It's a good cover, and the band 
all look like they are having a great time. Cherie is smiling 
as she effortlessly plays the kit, she is having fun.

The audience applaud as they recognise the tune, some begin 
to sing along.

Alban perks up, his head nodding along. Kat nudges him 
playfully.

KAT
Whaddaya think?

ALBAN
Pretty good, actually.

Kat smug-faces, and reverts her eyes back to Cherie, who 
looks back and winks.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - LATER

The gig is over and the place is empty aside from Alban, Kat, 
Cherie, and the rest of Fleetwood Snack.

Cherie, and Keyboard Joe are packing up the drum kit. Alban, 
Kat, Nicky and Becks are mingling. They have beers in their 
hands, aside from Alban.

ALBAN
...Piano mostly, and guitar. I did 
a little trumpet in school but I'm 
probably rusty at that.

NICKY
Nice! I bet you can sing too?

Alban shrugs.

ALBAN
I can hold a tune.

BECKS
Wow you're like a Mozart or 
something!

Everyone turns to Becks, confused.

NICKY
Mozart didn't sing.

KAT
Or...play the trumpet.
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BECKS
Right, yeah. I mean...'cause Mozart 
played a lot of 
instruments...right?

She looks at Nicky for reassurance. Nicky takes out her 
phone.

NICKY
(to Alban)

Is there somewhere I can listen to 
your music?

Alban shakes his head.

ALBAN
Nah, I mostly do 
corporate/commercial stuff these 
days. All the other stuff I've 
written is pretty old and...sucky 
to be honest.

Alban laughs nervously. Nicky puts her phone away.

NICKY
Oh. 

Everyone takes a swig of their drinks. Keyboard Joe walks 
over.

KEYBOARD JOE
Has anyone seen my bag?

NICKY
Keyboard Joe! 
(pointing to Alban)
Al here, plays piano.

Keyboard Joe holds his hand out, Alban shakes it.

KEYBOARD JOE
(jokingly)

This town ain't big enough for the 
two of us.

Alban laughs, nervously. Keyboard Joe smacks his arm 
reassuringly. 

KEYBOARD JOE (CONT'D)
Just messing with ya. How long?

ALBAN
Umm, ever since I was young - so 
kinda all my life.
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KEYBOARDIST
Ohhhh, well la-de-dah. Bet you did 
your grades and all that right?

ALBAN
(hesitantly)

...Grade 8, yeah.

They laugh.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
So, Joe--

KEYBOARD JOE
--Keyboard Joe.

ALBAN
Keyboard Joe...Wait, why does 
everybody call you that?

KEYBOARD JOE
'Cause "Digital Piano Joe" doesn't 
have the same ring to it.

Alban laughs.

ALBAN
Fair enough. I was gonna ask what 
make your piano was.

KEYBOARD JOE
RD-800. Have a go if you want, why 
don't you play us a lil' tune, huh, 
Grade 8? 

Keyboard Joe points to the digital piano on stage.

ALBAN
Oh heck, really? We got time?

KEYBOARD JOE
Sure don't worry 'bout it. Show us 
what you got.

Alban can't resist the opportunity, he moves over to the 
piano.

He improvises several chords and melodies, but no real song.

The others stop to listen.

ALBAN
Wait wait. What's that you were 
playing...
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Alban thinks for a moment, and quickly plays a few chords 
gently as he concentrates.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Got it.

Alban begins playing 'Dreams', but this time it is a full 
piano cover, it's embellished, fancy, and a little bit 
classically influenced - he's showing off.

The others cheer him on, impressed.

KEYBOARD JOE
Damn it man, you're showing me up!

Alban laughs. Then begins to sing along with his best Stevie 
Nicks impression.

ALBAN
(singing)

"Players, only love you when 
they're playing"...

NICKY
(fake annoyed)

OH COME ON. He actually can sing!

BECKS
YES, GO ON MOZART!

Everyone else begins to join in with the singing.

The sound of their singing fades into:

KAT (V.O)
Admit it.

INT. TUBE - NIGHT - LATER

Alban, Kat and Cherie are seated on the tube. It's empty but 
for them. Kat nudges Alban.

ALBAN
What?

KAT
You had fun tonight right?

Alban smiles.

ALBAN
Psshh. I don't know what you're 
talking about.
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Kat playfully shoves him.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Fine fine, you were right. As 
always.

KAT
Correct answer! (beat) You should 
come out more often. Everyone 
seemed to like you. I mean, I can't 
see it myself but...

ALBAN
Pfft! (beat) Yeah they were really 
nice actually. I'll try and go out 
more.

KAT
Try?

ALBAN
Okay, I will. I think sometimes I 
just forget how nice it is to be 
out and about. It's hard to get my 
foot out the door, y'know?

CHERIE
I can understand that.

Kat gets up and swings around the pole like a child.

ALBAN
(to Cherie)

Thanks for all the tips about the 
lucid dreaming, by the way.

CHERIE
No problem, do you think it's had 
an effect?

ALBAN
Well...no. But I'd like to keep 
trying. Having a motivation to 
sleep is kinda helpful I guess.

CHERIE
It can take time to get it going, 
it's different for everybody. Keep 
doing your reality checks.

ALBAN
Yeah yeah, I will.
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Alban pushes his finger through his palm as he speaks. It 
goes through.

Alban stops, and looks closer.

He pushes his finger through his palm once again, very 
slowly. It goes all the way through.

Alban looks up, Kat and Cherie are staring at him with blank 
faces.

He looks around the tube.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Ohh holy crap, I'm dreaming.

He turns to Kat and Cherie.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I DID IT! (beat) What do I do now?

CHERIE
Whatever you want.

Alban is excited, but undecided.

Suddenly, the world around him dissolves, and so does he.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban awakes.

ALBAN
God damn it!

He aggressively reaches for the dream journal. 

INT. SUPERMARKET - DAY

Alban pushes his weight onto the trolley, gliding along the 
aisle. 

HOPE (V.O)
Changed your mind yet?

INT. HOPE'S BEDROOM - EVENING [FLASHBACK]

The room is fully decorated - there are fairy lights, 
tapestries and photo-frames all over the walls. Hope is 
dressed up, and seated at the mirror, curling her hair. Alban 
is laid on her bed, not dressed up. 
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Alban shakes his head.

ALBAN
Nah.

HOPE
Worth a shot. 

Alban rolls on his side, facing Hope.

ALBAN
Do you want me to?

Hope shrugs.

HOPE
Yeah of course. But not if you 
don't want to be there.

Alban slides off of the bed onto his hands and knees, 
crawling towards Hope, and sitting by her feet.

ALBAN
You know it's not because I don't 
support your work though right?

Hope looks at Alban, and smiles.

HOPE
Yes, I know.

ALBAN
It's just because of--

HOPE
--people, I know. You don't have to 
tell me.

ALBAN
Yeah. Well, not just any people. 
It's the fake schmoozing and phony 
banter, all in an effort to slip 
you a business card. (beat) I don't 
know how you can stand it.

Hope shrugs.

HOPE
Part of the process I guess. I have 
to do it if I want my work be seen. 
I might not like the game, but I 
have to play it. 

Alban plays with the end of Hope's dress.
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ALBAN
Y'know I'm proud of you though, 
right?

HOPE
Yeah?

ALBAN
Hell yeah. It's gonna be a great 
show, people will go mad for your 
paintings.

INT. SUPERMARKET - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Alban's phone rings and he jumps. He looks and sees that 
LEWIS (28) is calling. He answers.

ALBAN
Hey, Lewis.

INT. LEWIS' HOUSE - DAY

Lewis, a large and hairy man, but gentle in soul, is sat at a 
desk with paperwork sprawled out across it.

LEWIS
Hey whassup? Did you get the 
invites?

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND LEWIS

ALBAN
Yeah I did actually. Haven't sent 
it back yet, I need to sort out a 
plus-one first.

LEWIS
Cool cool. Sounds good. Thought I'd 
check up on ya, how's it going? 
Didn't you have an interview?

ALBAN
Umm...yeah that bombed. I didn't 
want it anyways, it's fine.

LEWIS
Oh...man that sucks. You 'kay?

ALBAN
Yeah, honestly.
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LEWIS
You looking for anymore jobs? I can 
see if I can hook you up--

ALBAN
--Nahh...I dunno what I'm looking 
for really, or if I want to be 
looking at all. I think I was just 
getting bored there and wanted a 
change, but I'm fine.

Alban picks a loaf of bread.

LEWIS
You sure?

ALBAN
Yep. I'm sure.
(beat)
Look I'm actually at the shops at 
the moment so I'm gonna go now.

LEWIS
Fine fine. Oh, and mum's 
complaining that you haven't rang 
her in weeks.

Alban sighs.

LEWIS (CONT'D)
Hey just give her a call so she'll 
stop moaning at me please.

ALBAN
Yeah yeah, sure.

The ambience fades away, and a soft piano is heard instead.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - NIGHT {DREAM SEQUENCE}

It's the pub from the other night, but it's empty. No sign of 
people. Just clean tables and chairs.

Alban is at the piano on stage, quietly playing some chords.

He stops, and looks around.

He sees a DREAM BARMAN at the bar, in his 40's perhaps, Alban 
goes to him.

DREAM BARMAN
What can I get you, sir?
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The dream barman is endlessly polishing a glass.

ALBAN
Can I get an orange and lemonade?

The dream barman shakes his head.

DREAM BARMAN
(calmly)

Too loud, can't hear you.

It's dead quiet.

ALBAN
Oh, that's okay.

DREAM BARMAN
(loudly)

SORRY WHAT WAS THAT?

Alban stares for a moment, recognising this moment. He looks 
down at his hands. And slowly pushes his finger into his 
palm, it passes through.

Alban is excited, but he breathes, concentrating.

DREAM BARMAN (CONT'D)
Cool trick.

ALBAN
Do you know where I can find Maya?

DREAM BARMAN
What's that?

ALBAN
A girl, her name is Maya.

DREAM BARMAN
(scoffs)

I see tonnes of people, mate. 
You're gonna have to be a lot more 
specific than that.

Alban sighs.

ALBAN
(disappointed)

Ugh. I dunno. I still don't know 
how this whole thing works. Surely 
you're all linked, no?

DREAM BARMAN
You what?
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ALBAN
Like, maybe all dream characters 
know each other, or something? I 
dunno, it's all so confus--

DREAM BARMAN
--Dream? What are you saying?

ALBAN
Wait, you don't know this is a 
dream?

Dream barman stops polishing his glass.

DREAM BARMAN
This is a dream?

ALBAN
(confused)

How come you don't know--

DREAM BARMAN
(upset)

Oh my God.

Alban's face drops.

ALBAN
Woah woah, I'm sorry. I didn't mean 
to--

The dream barman starts freaking out, he stares at the glass 
and cloth in his hand. Then at Alban.

DREAM BARMAN
This is all a dream, this is your 
dream?

Alban hesitates.

ALBAN
(nervously)

Well, yeah. I thought you knew--

The dream barman starts to cry.

DREAM BARMAN
--My whole life is a lie! How 
can...So my wife, my kids...they're 
not real either?

Alban is speechless at this point. He starts backing away.
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DREAM BARMAN (CONT'D)
What do I do now? What am I 
supposed to do?!

Alban keeps backing away towards the exit of the pub.

DREAM BARMAN (CONT'D)
Hey wait. Wait, where are you 
going? Don't go! Don't go because 
then I'll go! 

ALBAN
I'm s-sorry.

Alban fumbles for the door.

DREAM BARMAN
Please!

ALBAN
I'm really sorry.

Alban exits.

EXT. HIPSTERY PUB - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban shuts the door behind him, he turns and sees Maya in 
front of him.

MAYA
Hey!

Alban is still a bit shaken, but very glad to see her.

ALBAN
Hey!

They smile at each other for a moment.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Let's go somewhere.

MAYA
Where?

Alban takes Maya's hand.

ALBAN
Let's find out.

They walk away from the pub.
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EXT. A FIELD - DAY - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Hand in hand, Maya is now pulling Alban along. 

They're in a field of lush green grass. It stretches on 
infinitely, with nothing in the distance but a clear blue 
sky.

Alban looks around him in wonder. Everything is bright and 
colourful. There is no-one else around. It is peacefully 
quiet, only the sound of a light breeze.

Maya stops to lay down and beckons Alban to join her, he does 
so and relaxes his body into the bed of grass. 

MAYA
This is lovely.

Alban looks distracted.

Beat.

ALBAN
Yeah. Yeah it is.

Maya frowns.

MAYA
You okay?

Alban turns to Maya.

Alban holds his hands out, and pushes his finger through his 
palm, it goes through.

Maya watches, unfazed, and confused.

MAYA (CONT'D)
What?

ALBAN
(carefully)

This is a dream.

Maya laughs.

MAYA
Well, yeah.

ALBAN
So...you're not--You know this?

MAYA
Kinda, sorta. Who cares anyways? 
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ALBAN
Do you have memories...thoughts, or 
anything outside of here?

Maya thinks.

MAYA
No. I have no memories that aren't 
with you. (beat) Why?

ALBAN
I met a guy just before...and he 
didn't know he was in a dream, and 
he freaked out realising his life 
wasn't real. (beat) Kind of shook 
me up.

Maya looks concerned.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
You don't have that?

Maya shakes her head.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Does it not worry you? That 
you...don't exist outside of here?

Maya thinks for a moment, then shrugs.

MAYA
I'm happy being here. Do you feel 
happy here too? With me?

ALBAN
Yeah, I do.

MAYA
So let's just enjoy it.

Alban cracks a slight smile.

ALBAN
Yeah I guess so.

Maya goes to kiss Alban but his face is concentrated.

MAYA
Alby, I swear it's okay--
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ALBAN
--No no it's not that. This is all 
very cool but I need to focus on 
keeping it together, or I'll get 
too excited and it'll go away 
again.

MAYA
Loosen up, Alby! What's the point 
of being in your dream if you're 
not going to let yourself enjoy it?

Alban smiles.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban, still laid in his bed, is writing in the dream 
journal. He is penning the account of last night's dream.

"...if you're not going to let yourself enjoy it?"

He continues to scribble. Eventually he stops, he looks at 
what he has written, pleased.

He puts the journal on the bedside table, next to the tub of 
sleeping pills.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Alban and Kat walk together.

KAT
...and you seem much perkier. I 
told you the pills would help!

Alban smirks.

ALBAN
I'm gonna try and wean off of them 
though. I'm starting to get the 
hang of the lucid dream thing now, 
and I think I can go without the 
drugs.

KAT
That's really great! So what kind 
of stuff do you...do? In your 
dreams.

Kat nudges Alban.
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KAT (CONT'D)
(jokingly)

Not still hooking up with dream 
mistresses are ye?

Alban scoffs.

ALBAN
Hey we never hooked up!

KAT
You can control your dreams and you 
still can't get any? How sad.

ALBAN
Nahh. I just...I dunno, do stuff. 
Roam around and that. (beat) I'm 
not able to conjure up anything and 
everything...yet.

Kat rolls her eyes.

KAT
Lame. (beat) But whatever works.

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - GREEN ROOM - NIGHT

The green room is tiny, almost closet-like. Packed inside is 
Fleetwood Snack, minus Keyboard Joe, plus Kat. The band look 
stressed.

In rushes Alban.

ALBAN
I got your message, what's up?

He scans the room.

CHERIE
Joe got sick.

ALBAN
Joe? Keyboard Joe?

Cherie nods.

CHERIE
We were wondering...

Alban gets it.

ALBAN
Ohhhh.

44.



Alban looks nervous.

CHERIE
Don't feel pressured.

NICKY
Although we could really do with 
your help.

ALBAN
It's been a while since I've been 
on stage...

Alban scratches the back of his head.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I mean...I don't know if I know the 
songs...

Kat scoffs.

KAT
(pointing at Alban)

I know you know Fleetwood better 
than you think you know. (beat) You 
know?

BECKS
Plenty of time to rehearse too, Al.

Alban thinks for a moment, he looks at Kat, who gently nods.

ALBAN
Screw it. I'm in.

Everyone rejoices, and starts prepping.

Alban pushes air out of his mouth. Kat and Cherie come up to 
him. Kat pats his back encouragingly.

CHERIE
Thank you, Alban.

NICKY (V.O)
Hey everyone, we're Fleetwood 
Snack. 

INT. HIPSTERY PUB - LATER

The band is on-stage. Alban is stood at the piano, he is 
looking slightly nervous.
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NICKY
I'm Nicky, Becks on bass, Cherie on 
drums. Keyboard Joe has fallen ill, 
so everyone please thank the 
wonderful, amazing Al for filling 
in for him tonight.

The audience applauds.

Alban smiles, blushing a bit.

NICKY (CONT'D)
Alright, let's get to it.

Nicky winks at Alban.

NICKY (CONT'D)
(mouthing)

When you're ready.

Alban takes a deep breath, and begins to play the synth-y 
opening to 'Little Lies'. He's nervous, but playing fine.

Cherie kicks in with the drums.

NICKY (CONT'D)
(singing)

If I could turn the page,
In time then I'd rearrange...

Alban's body begins to feel comforted by the rhythm, and he 
loosens up. 

NICKY (CONT'D)
(singing)

Just a day or two...

Alban and Cherie both lean into their mics to sing the 
backing vocals. Alban closes his eyes as he sings.

ALBAN/CHERIE
(singing)

Close my, close my, close my 
eyes...

Alban opens his eyes, and sees Kat smiling. He smiles back. 
He's enjoying himself.

NICKY
(singing)

But I couldn't find a way,
So I'll settle for one day,
To believe in you...
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Alban is feeling it, his foot taps to the beat. He leans in 
again to sing.

ALBAN/CHERIE
(singing)

Tell me, tell me, tell me lies...

Cherie knocks out a drum fill, and the chorus begins. The 
band are energetic, and practically dancing. Alban sees this 
and begins bob a little as he plays, smiling.

NICKY/ALBAN/CHERIE
(singing)

Tell me lies, tell me sweet little 
lies.

CHERIE
(singing)

Tell me lies...

Alban sings his part with full gusto.

ALBAN
(singing)

TELL ME TELL ME LIES!

He sounds great, the band smile at him. Kat claps.

KAT
WOOOOO!

The band continues, and Alban is having a great time.

The sound of the gig drowns out, and just a piano is heard, 
but not the same one that Alban is playing. 

Hope's laugh is heard.

INT. UNIVERSITY MUSIC ROOM - DAY [FLASHBACK]

Alban is playing the piano in a tiny studio-like room, filled 
with random unkempt instruments. Hope is seated on an amp, 
watching him with a hand to her chin, giggling.

Alban is improvising a tune, and singing along jokingly.

ALBAN
(singing)

HOPE!
SHE FILLS ME WITH HOPE.
HOPE!
SHE'S BETTER THAN THE POPE.
NOPE!

(MORE)
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SHE AIN'T YOURS, SHE'S ALL MINE, 
THAT'S HOPE!

They both laugh, and then all sound drowns out.

MAYA (V.O)
Who is she?

EXT. A FIELD - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban and Maya are in their field once again. It's more 
scenic than before; coloured with flowers and trees. Alban's 
head laid on Mayas knees. She is stroking his head. Alban 
furrows his brows.

ALBAN
Who?

MAYA
The girl with the red hair.

ALBAN
So you can read minds now?

Maya laughs half-heartedly.

MAYA
Not like in a Professor X kind of 
way. 

Alban looks very confused.

MAYA (CONT'D)
It's more of a feeling...or 
something...you know I wouldn't 
think about it too much, it's 
hurting my brain too.

Alban sits up.

ALBAN
Hope.

MAYA
Excuse me?

ALBAN
The girl with the red hair, is 
called Hope. (beat) She's my ex.

MAYA
Ooooooh.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
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ALBAN
Yup.

Maya winces.

MAYA
Wow she really hurt you, huh?

ALBAN
Mhmm.

Beat.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Sorry, I don't really feel like 
talking about it.

They both share a silence.

MAYA
What's it like there? 

ALBAN
Where?

MAYA
In your world. (beat) Tell me what 
it's like.

Alban looks confused.

ALBAN
Well it's like this. (beat) Not 
often as sunny though. Y'know 
cause...England. But...I dunno, 
what you mean?

MAYA
I'm curious. (beat) You never dream 
of your own life. Your real life. 
Just, day to day stuff.

Alban considers this.

ALBAN
Huh. I guess so...

MAYA
I don't even know what the inside 
of your apartment looks like...I 
don't think I've met anybody you 
know...Or any other person for that 
matter. (beat) Not that I don't 
love being here with you.
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ALBAN
I spend all day there, why would I 
wanna go there in my dreams? I 
always want to be here with you.

Alban smiles and reaches up to kiss her, she reciprocates but 
still looks serious. Alban notices.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
We can go there, if you'd like.

Maya looks excited.

MAYA
Really? You can do that?

ALBAN
I reckon I could manage it.

He stretches his arms out, as if warming up.

They both stand up and begin to walk.

They walk towards a door standing alone in the field. 

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Moment of truth.

Alban opens the door, his apartment is behind it. Maya steps 
through, he follows.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - DAY - CONTINUOUS [DREAM 
SEQUENCE]

It's the same old apartment. It's dark and moonlit.

Maya strolls in, taking in the surroundings. Alban stands at 
the door, watching her. 

Maya touches the furniture around her. She picks up a 
photoframe from the sidetable. She shows it to Alban.

MAYA
Your roommate?

ALBAN
Yeah, that's Kat.

MAYA
She seems cool.

Maya stares at it for a while. It is a photo of Alban and Kat 
in graduation cloaks. 
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MAYA (CONT'D)
Do you think I'll meet her one 
night?

ALBAN
I dunno...

Alban scratches the back of his head.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I haven't really figured out the 
people thing yet.

She puts it back in place.

She walks over to the door of Alban's bedroom.

MAYA
Yours?

Alban nods. Maya opens the door and they both walk in.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Maya looks around. She picks up the dream journal from 
Alban's desk and flicks through it. She reads it.

MAYA
(smiling)

That was a good one.
(beat)
This is a bit weird isn't it?

She puts the journal down.

ALBAN
What? The journal?

MAYA
No, me reading it.

Maya stares at his bed, she puts her hand on the pillow.

MAYA (CONT'D)
I wish I could lay here with you.

Alban looks at her, concerned.

ALBAN
You can.

He crawls onto the bed and holds her hand. She smiles weakly.
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MAYA
You know what I mean.

Maya sighs.

MAYA (CONT'D)
It's strange. Everything in that 
journal, everything we've done. 
Everything, is just this.

She points to the bed.

MAYA (CONT'D)
(frustrated)

It's like...

Maya bits her lip, hesitating.

MAYA (CONT'D)
It's like I'm nothing but an escape 
fantasy.

Alban puts Maya's hair behind her ear.

ALBAN
Woah woah, hey, where'd this come 
from? What happened to just 
enjoying the moment?

Maya shrugs.

MAYA
I guess I've had more time to think 
now.

He strokes her cheek.

ALBAN
You feel this?

Maya nods.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Then it's real. If I can feel you, 
and you feel me, then what's the 
difference between what's real and 
what is not?

Maya looks slightly swayed, but still unsure.

MAYA
How can I ever feel this is fair, 
if I know I just came from you?
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Alban pauses.

ALBAN
I think...I think that you've 
evolved into something bigger. 
(beat) I mean, here you are 
questioning your own existence. 
You're self-aware. It's crazy, it's 
complex. And it's weird. (beat) But 
in the end, it doesn't matter what 
you are, or how you entered my 
life. You're here now, I love you 
now. And that is real.

Maya smiles.

MAYA
(jokingly)

You just said the thing!

ALBAN
(sarcastically)

What? No I didn't! You heard 
nothing. It was...the wind.

They laugh, Maya puts her arms around Alban's shoulders and 
kisses him, pushing him onto the bed.

It starts to get passionate.

Alban moves his hand to the button of Maya's collar. 

They stare at each other for a moment. Maya nods, and Alban 
continues. 

They continue to undress each other.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban is sleeping in his bed.

INTERCUT BETWEEN THE DREAM SEQUENCE AND REALITY

Maya is on top of Alban, they move together.

In reality, Alban, still asleep, he begins to breathe 
heavier.

In the dream, Alban runs his hands up the curve of Maya's 
waist, up to her breast.

In reality, Alban breathing continues to get heavier and 
faster.
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In the dream, they moan, leading to a climax.

In reality, Alban suddenly wakes up, gasping. He looks 
overwhelmed. He gulps, taking in the reality of what just 
happened.

He looks a little disgusted with himself.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban is at his piano, he keeps playing the same note over 
and over again, lost in thought. He is staring at the dream 
journal on his desk.

His phone rings and he jumps. He answers it.

INT. LEWIS' HOUSE - DAY

Lewis is sat at the table, still filled with paperwork.

LEWIS
Hey wassup? Any progress with your 
invite?

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND LEWIS

Alban grabs his hair.

ALBAN
Oh yeah! Damn. I'm sorry.

LEWIS
No worries. Well, I kinda need the 
reply like, now, if possible.

Alban bites his lip, thinking.

ALBAN
Okay I'll send it. I'll go without 
a plus-one.

LEWIS
No date? You sure? Not even a 
friend? What about Kat?

ALBAN
(positively)

Ha! No. Don't worry about it.

Lewis pauses.
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LEWIS
Look, I'm not saying you need
anyone, but I wanna make sure 
you're happy--

ALBAN
Lewis, yeesh. I'm fine, really. I'm 
not looking anymore.

LEWIS
(surprised)

Okay. (beat) Okay, well, I'm happy 
that you're happy.

ALBAN
(solemnly)

Happy as ever.

Alban looks at his journal.

LEWIS
Well. I got some other stuff to 
chase up so, I'll talk to you later 
bro.

ALBAN
Seeyah--

LEWIS
--Oh hang on one more thing. Call 
mum goddamnit!

ALBAN
Yeah yeah, I keep forgetting, I'll 
get on that. After I send your 
invite back. (beat) Why do I even 
need to fill it out if I can just 
tell you over the phone?

LEWIS
Formality dude!

ALBAN
Seems like a waste of pap--

LEWIS
--JUST DO IT.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban aggressively pulls out the invitation, and quickly 
marks a cross in the 'ATTENDING' field, and strikes a one in 
the 'NUMBER ATTENDING' field.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

It's raining. Alban pops out of the entrance to his flat, 
with the invitation tucked behind his jacket. He shuffles 
along the street.

The sound of the rain fades, and instead we hear the events 
of last night's dream replaying. 

ALBAN (V.O)
You're here now. I love you now. 
And that is real.

MAYA (V.O)
(jokingly)

You just said the thing!

Alban pushes the envelope into a postbox. Shutting out the 
sounds of the dream, and bringing the sound of rain back.

EXT. HIPSTERY PUB - NIGHT

The band van is parked by the pub, engine revving and ready 
to go. 

Cherie is by the open van door, with Alban.

CHERIE
You sure you don't wanna come for a 
drink?

Kat pokes her head out from inside the van.

KAT
Yeah Al, come join us. One of us, 
one of us!

ALBAN
Nahh I'm just gonna head home, 
pretty tired.

Alban fake yawns.

Kat looks unconvinced.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I'll catch you guys later.

Alban turns to leave.

CHERIE
Actually, Al.
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Alban turns around.

ALBAN
What's up?

CHERIE
There's something we've been 
meaning to ask you, if that's 
alright?

ALBAN
Sure, what is it?

CHERIE
Well, you know Joe?

ALBAN
Keyboard Joe?

CHERIE
Yeah him. He's leaving the band.

ALBAN
Ohh, I'm sorry to hear that.

CHERIE
Oh no no, it's fine. It's on good 
terms. But um, well the band and I 
wanted to ask if you would consider 
joining us? To join the band, I 
mean.

Alban is taken by surprise.

ALBAN
Wow.

CHERIE
We'd really like to have you.

Alban bites his lip.

ALBAN
(stumbling)

Y'know. I'm really flattered, thank 
you. (beat) But I'm not sure I can. 
I'm, sorry, it's just, gah, sorry.

Alban shrugs and laughs nervously, not giving much of an 
answer.

Kat looks concerned, and a bit annoyed. She recedes back into 
the van.
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Cherie looks a bit disappointed, but she smiles.

KAT
Alban--

CHERIE
--That's okay. I mean it was just 
on the off-chance really.

ALBAN
Yeah no, thank you for asking 
though, really.

Alban scratches the back of his neck, then looks around.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
(awkwardly)

I should um...I'm gonna shoot off.

He points his thumbs behind him.

CHERIE
Okay, thanks anyways.

Cherie waves, and jumps into the van.

HOPE (V.O)
What are you doing?

INT. HOPE'S PLACE - EVENING

Alban closes the front door, he's panting, and drenched from 
rain. He laughs, but Hope looks concerned.

HOPE
You should be at your gig!

Alban rubs his eyes but it just adds more rain to his face.

HOPE (CONT'D)
C'mere.

Hope scrunches up her sleeve, and wipes his eyes.

HOPE (CONT'D)
Why are you here?

ALBAN
You needed me. 

Hope cracks a smile.

Alban holds up a carrier bag.
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ALBAN (CONT'D)
I got energy drinks, snacks - and 
we're gonna smash this 
dissertation, together.

Hope laughs.

HOPE
You shouldn't have.

ALBAN
Gigs come and go, but your degree 
is more important.

Hope smiles, and they kiss. Hope pulls away.

HOPE
Wait stop stop, you're all wet!

Alban laughs, and goes to hug her. Hope yelps and runs away.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

HOPE (V.O)
(giggling)

ARGH NOO!

Alban curled up in bed, reading his dream journal.

He can hear muffled music from the other room.

He goes to check it out.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban creeps towards Kat's bedroom, whose door is open 
slightly ajar.

The music is clearer, it's a melodic guitar with a soft 
female voice singing along. 

Alban peeks through the door.

It's Cherie who is playing. Her eyes are shut, completely in 
the zone. The song she is playing is a sweet, romantic tune. 
She sings along in French, she's very good.

Kat is laid on the bed watching her play, in complete awe. 

Neither of them notice Alban watching.

Alban walks away, leaving them in peace.
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MAYA (V.O)
Play me a song?

EXT. A FIELD - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban and Maya are sat in their field once again. Maya nudges 
him with her elbow.

A piano appears in front of Alban. He begins to play 'Heart 
and Soul'. Maya laughs and Alban stops.

MAYA
Noo, something you've written.

Alban hovers his hands over the keys. He furrows his 
eyebrows.

ALBAN
I've got nothing.

MAYA
I thought you've written stuff 
before?

ALBAN
Yeah well, nothing worth showing.

Maya contemplates for a moment.

MAYA
What if you wrote something, right 
now?

ALBAN
Oh no, it's not that simple, you 
don't understa--

MAYA
No buts, mister! It's a dream, 
anything can happen!

Alban takes a deep breath and concentrates. He reluctantly 
begins to toy with a few notes and chords. Alban sighs and 
turns to Maya, she looks at him, ushering him to continue.

Alban continues to play a bunch of dissonant notes. Until 
finally short hook takes him by surprise. He turns to Maya 
with a smile, she smiles but continues to egg him on.

Alban repeats the same hook, but embellishes it with chords. 
Alban nods his head.
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ALBAN
Ahh...

He repeats the melody as he speaks, evolving it a little.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
I think this may be the start of 
something.

Alban grabs her head and gives her a firm peck on her lips.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Thank you.

MAYA
Thanks, but it was all yo--

ALBAN
Wait.

Alban turns and thinks.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
I need to remember this.

MAYA
What?

ALBAN
When I wake up. The tune. I could 
definitely develop this.

Maya thinks.

MAYA
Right. Play it again.

Alban plays the tune again, Maya listens closely. After he 
finishes, she begins to hum the same tune. He joins in and 
they both hum it together.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban opens his eyes slowly. Then with sudden realisation, he 
jumps up. He scrambles for his journal. He grabs it and 
flicks to an empty page, accidentally knocking the pen onto 
the floor.

Alban furiously searches for it. Eventually finding it under 
his bed. He settles down and brings his pen to the page.
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ALBAN
(breathless)

Okay okay.

Alban stops to think.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Crap, crap, umm.

Alban begins to hum, but the notes are off. He tries and 
tries again.

Frustrated, he throws down the journal.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
DAMN IT!

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - EVENING - LATER

Alban, still in his pajamas, is seated at his piano, trying 
to recreate the tune but failing. He groans and slams the 
keys, letting out horrible chord of notes. Alban puts his 
head in his hands.

Kat stands at the open door of Alban's bedroom, she knocks on 
the door. Alban turns around.

ALBAN
(weakly)

Hey.

KAT
(sarcastically)

It already sounded so beautiful, 
but that last chord just brought 
tears to my eyes.

Alban shakes his head, not amused. 

ALBAN
(frustrated)

I wrote something in a dream and 
now I can't remember it.

KAT
Why'd you turn down Fleetwood 
Snack?

Alban switches the piano off, averting Kat's gaze.

He shrugs.
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ALBAN
Just, don't see myself doing that.

KAT
Playing music?--

ALBAN
--Playing covers.

KAT
What's wrong with that?

Alban doesn't respond.

KAT (CONT'D)
You had a blast filling in last 
time--

Alban pushes air out of his mouth. He turns to Kat.

ALBAN
I guess...it just seems kinda 
pointless to me.

Kat is slightly offended.

KAT
Pointless? Is this about money?

ALBAN
Lack of money, more like.

KAT
Come on dude. Where's all this come 
from?

Alban is riled up. He's already let it slip, might as well go 
all the way.

ALBAN
What's wrong with wanting a little 
incentive? Why should I work for 
free just because I like my work?

KAT
Oh please. You always moan about 
corporate work and how you miss 
"creating". You're never gonna make 
a living out of it if you're not 
getting out there in the first 
place.

ALBAN
Jesus Kat--
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KAT
--And stop treating it like it's 
"work", like it'd be the corporate 
jingle bullshite you whip up. No, 
this is literally taking the 
tiniest amount of spare time in 
your life to play some music in a 
popular pub, and have some fun. But 
OH WAIT! I guess you're too busy 
SLEEPING ALL THE LIVE LONG DAY.

Kat breathes heavily.

Alban is shocked at the outburst, but maintains his ground.

ALBAN
(calmy)

I think it's rather remarkable that 
I'm dealing with my insomnia, thank 
you very much. Hey, I'm even off of 
the pills now too.

KAT
Alban, I'm very pleased that you're 
overcoming your insomnia. But it's 
just as unhealthy to oversleep. I 
dunno what crazy lucid escapades 
you got going on but it's not 
normal. 

ALBAN
Hey, it's your girlfriend who 
introduced me to that in the first 
place!

KAT
Don't you put the blame on Cherie!
Whatever you've got going on is 
completely different.

Beat.

KAT (CONT'D)
Ugh. I'm too pissed off right now. 
I'm leaving. Go back to your dream 
world or whatevs.

Kat leaves.

ALBAN
(shouting to Kat)

Yeah maybe I will!
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KAT (O.S)
IT'S SEVEN O'CLOCK. 

ALBAN
(muttering)

Yeah yeah.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban is awakened by his phone ringing. He groans, and looks 
at his clock which reads '15:24'. He answers the phone.

ALBAN
(groggily)

What's up?

EXT. STREET - DAY

Lewis is pacing down the street, phone in one hand and a 
sandwich in the other.

LEWIS
I've been calling for ages, were 
you napping?

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND LEWIS

Lewis takes a bite of his sandwich.

ALBAN
Sure. Yeah.

LEWIS
(mouth half full)

Right well, I have a date for you, 
at my wedding.

ALBAN
(uneasy)

What? No, don't do that.

LEWIS
No choice, bro. We honestly think 
you'd like each other, and she 
doesn't have a plus one either, so 
we just put you two together.

Alban groans.
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LEWIS (CONT’D)
I'm doing you a favour! Plus it 
just makes the seating arrangements 
work. So, be a team player alright? 
Don't be annoying.

ALBAN
Why'd you have to force me? What if 
I was already seeing someone?

LEWIS
Well, are you?

ALBAN
(through gritted teeth)

No. I suppose not.

LEWIS
Then relaaax! You don't have to do 
anything with her. She'll just be 
good company, that's all. Her name 
is Heather.

Alban sighs.

ALBAN
Whatever. I just won't stay in my 
seat.

LEWIS
Dude, come on. Anyways, I gotta go 
now. Catch you at MY WEDDING!

Lewis laughs heartily.

LEWIS (CONT'D)
Oh, and CALL MUM GODDAMNIT.

ALBAN
I'll see her at the wedding 
anyways!

Lewis shakes his head.

LEWIS
You can't see me but I'm shaking my 
head at you.

ALBAN
Hey wait a second, am I not sitting 
at the family table?

LEWIS
Errr, gotta go!
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Lewis hangs up.

Alban sighs, he moves his phone from his ear and realises he 
has a new e-mail. He opens it.

"Hi Alban,

Apologies for the short notice. Wondering if you're free to 
make a quick track this afternoon? 

We can double your normal rate for turning it around on such 
a tight deadline.

Thanks, Bill"

Alban pouts, contemplating, he doesn't look interested.

He turns his phone off and slides under the covers instead. 

INT. FANCY RESTAURANT - NIGHT [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban and Maya are dining in a candlelit restaurant. It is 
empty but for them.

ALBAN
...so I don't really have a choice.

MAYA
I wish I could go with you.

ALBAN
I know.

Maya looks at him hopefully.

MAYA
Do you think after the wedding, you 
could take me there, in a dream?

Alban thinks about it.

ALBAN
Huh. I could have a crack at it. 
(beat) You really wanna go that 
bad?

MAYA
Yeah! I think it would be nice. 
(beat) We'll be all dressed up. 
There'll be music, and dancing...

Alban laughs.
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ALBAN
I don't think it'd be that big of a 
ceremony.

MAYA
Well, we can make it one.

Alban looks at her and they both smile. Maya leans forward to 
kiss him, the table rocks as she leans, causing their drinks 
to spill a little.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Oops, I'm sorry.

ALBAN
No it's okay.

Alban grabs the table, rocking it back and forth.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
The table's wonky.

Maya picks up napkin and begins to fold it.

MAYA
I'll put this under it--

ALBAN
No no it's okay.

Alban puts his foot on the table leg.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I'll just keep it steady with my 
foot.

EXT. A BEACH - DUSK {DREAM SEQUENCE}

Alban and Maya are on the beach. A stunning sunset lights up 
the sky. 

Maya has built a sandcastle, she uses the edge of the spade 
to carve out details. Alban is watching her, he chuckles to 
himself.

MAYA
(concentrating)

What?

ALBAN
You're putting in so much effort - 
it's fun to watch.
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MAYA
Are my sandcastle building skills 
blowing your mind?

ALBAN
Oh absolutely. I am in awe of your 
sand talent.

Maya is still concentrating. Then stops.

MAYA
There! All done.

ALBAN
Really?

MAYA
What do you mean "really"? Can't 
you tell it's finished?

Alban checks the sandcastle out. He nods approvingly.

ALBAN
Yes. It's sand-tastic.

He points at the carved lines.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Love these little details--

Maya stands up and kicks the sandcastle down, destroying it. 
Alban shields himself from the sand blowing in his face.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
ACK!

Maya finishes. She looks pleased with herself.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Why would you do that?

Maya shrugs. 

Alban is confused but amused.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
What's the point in making it if 
you were just gonna destroy it?

MAYA
Doesn't matter either way. I still 
made it, didn't I?

Maya suddenly gets excited.
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MAYA (CONT'D)
Let's dance.

ALBAN
(surprised)

Wha--Dance? Really?

Maya tries to lift Alban up.

MAYA
Yes!

ALBAN
Oh...I don't really--

MAYA
--Then you'll learn.

Alban reluctantly rises. 

ALBAN
There isn't even any music.

MAYA
Then put some on.

Alban pauses. Then in fades a slow, romantic piano piece. It 
plays as if echoing throughout the whole of their world.

Maya moves an awkward Alban into position, and takes the 
lead.

MAYA (CONT'D)
Just follow.

Alban hesitantly follows her lead, he starts to get used to 
it.

MAYA (CONT'D)
See? It's easy.

Alban smiles.

ALBAN
Okay fine. But you're the only one 
I'm comfortable dancing in front 
of.

Maya lays her head on his shoulder, and they sway in silence 
for a long moment. 

CUT TO:
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INT. BUS - DAY

The sounds of the beach ambience continues. Alban sits on the 
bus, his head leaning on the window against his reflection. 
He has headphones on.

MAYA (V.O)
Do you ever think of me when you're 
awake?

ALBAN (V.O)
Of course. All the time. (beat) 
Sometimes during the day...

EXT. BUS STOP - DAY

The beach ambience continues. Alban is sat at a bus stop.

ALBAN (V.O)
...I imagine you're here with me.

A car whizzes past, and suddenly Maya is seated beside him.

ALBAN (V.O) (CONT'D)
And the day feels so much brighter.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Alban wanders groggily into the living room. Kat and Cherie 
are sitting on the sofa, watching television.

ALBAN
Hey guys. Haven't seen you in a 
while, Cherie.

CHERIE
Yeah, I guess we've spent a lot of 
time at my place recently.

KAT
Not that you'd see him anyways. He 
sleeps all the time, these days.

Kat rolls her eyes, Cherie looks concerned.

Alban ignores her, and walks into the kitchen.

KAT (CONT'D)
(shouting)

ESPECIALLY SINCE HE SHOULD BE 
WORKING.
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INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Alban stumbles to the fridge, he takes out a carton of juice 
and drinks it. He closes the door and sees the writing on the 
whiteboard stuck to the fridge:

"AL, STOP DRINKING MY JUICE...OR GET OUT OF BED AND BUY YOUR 
OWN. :D"

Alban grabs the eraser and rubs the message away. He writes 
his own:

"DON'T TELL ME HOW TO LIVE MY LIFE :D"

He walks back into the living room.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Kat and Cherie are still sitting on the sofa.

KAT
By the way Al, I'm leaving for a 
few days. We're going up North to 
see my parents.

Kat looks at Cherie. Alban looks surprised.

ALBAN
Wow, big step. I didn't realise--

KAT
Yeah well you miss a lot when 
you're asleep for most of the day.

Kat stares at the television, not looking at Alban. Cherie 
looks awkward.

Alban is taken aback.

ALBAN
Umm...I'm gonna go--

KAT
--To bed? Unsurprising.

Alban looks confused, but he shakes it off and walks away.

EXT. A FIELD - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban and Maya are strolling in the field.
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ALBAN
There's just no place like this in 
real life.
(beat)
In the least morbid sounding way 
possible, I kinda wish I could 
sleep forever.

Alban grins and turns to Maya.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Just to be with you.

Maya turns to him, expressionless.

MAYA
Wake up.

Alban drops his smile.

ALBAN
What?

MAYA
(more aggressively)

Wake up!

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban is suddenly awakened by lights being turned on. Kat 
stands at his door.

KAT
WAKE UP!

Alban squints his eyes, half-asleep.

ALBAN
(pissed off)

What the fuck, Kat?!

Kat holds up his dream journal.

KAT
(calmly)

What the fuck, Alban?

Alban, now fully awake, looks enraged.

ALBAN
(raising his voice)

Why did you-what are you doing
looking at that?
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Kat stares at him calmly. 

KAT
I'm sorry that I looked. But I 
figured it was a necessary--

ALBAN
(frustrated)

What is necessary enough to make 
you look at my--

Kat shoots an angry look at Alban, he shuts up.

KAT
Well it's a good job that I did. 
(beat) The hell is wrong with you, 
Al?

Alban scoffs.

KAT (CONT'D)
You're sleeping with a completely 
fictional person!

Alban stands up, angered.

ALBAN
HEY! IT'S MORE THAN THAT.

Kat looks shocked.

KAT
Can't you hear how messed up you 
sound?

Alban pauses, he sits down.

KAT (CONT'D)
I don't know how this whole thing 
works. But you've got to stop it.

Alban stares into space.

KAT (CONT’D)
It's clearly messing you up. Alban, 
will you stop it?

ALBAN
Why do you care?

KAT
Because you're freaking me out. 
This is insane.
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Alban stays silent.

Kat sighs. She chucks the journal at him.

ALBAN
(weakly)

I can't. I can't stop it.

KAT
Why?

Alban looks down, he fumbles with the pages of the journal.

ALBAN
I...I don't think I want to. I love
her.

Alban looks at Kat hopefully.

Kat shakes her head.

KAT
You're in love with yourself.

Kat exits the room. Alban slumps back onto his bed.

FADE TO BLACK:

EXT. A GRASSY VENUE - DAY

It's Lewis and Rachel's wedding reception. It's sunny, and 
guests are mingling with each other in the open garden venue. 

Alban is pouring himself some juice, his mother, ELAINE (53) 
is coddling him. She grooms his hair while she speaks.

ELAINE
...now what on earth is that all 
about? Is this about Hope? I never 
liked her anyways. Too arty! No 
financial stability in that.

ALBAN
Mum...

ELAINE
I'm just saying, I don't understand 
why you're being so passive about 
this. I have plenty of friends with 
single daughters who are looking! I 
can arrange--
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ALBAN
--Why is this such a big deal to 
you?

ELAINE
Why wouldn't it be? I'm your 
mother, I want my kids to have 
their best lives. A good job, a 
lovely family, isn't that what you 
want?

ALBAN
Who says I need to start a family 
to be happy?

ELAINE
Alban!

ALBAN
What? Or do you just want 
grandchildren?

ELAINE
Well of course! Having a baby is a 
blessing! (beat) Even if not for 
you, do you really want to leave 
your mother with no grandchildren?

Alban shoots Elaine a puzzled look.

ALBAN
No grandchildren? Err, LEWIS?!

Alban points at Lewis, who is on the other side of the room.

EXT. A GRASSY VENUE - ALBAN'S TABLE - LATER

Alban slumps into his seat. The other guests are involved in 
their own conversations. A WOMAN, 25, is seated beside him. 
She has long, blonde hair.

WOMAN
Hi.

ALBAN
(disinterested)

Hello.

WOMAN
You are...Al, right?

ALBAN
Yup. So you must be Heather.
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HEATHER
I am, yes. Nice to meet you.

She holds out her hand and Alban shakes it.

Beat.

HEATHER (CONT’D)
And you're Lewis' brother?

ALBAN
Mhmm.

Alban pours himself some water and takes a sip.

HEATHER
I see. I work with Rachel.

Alban nods.

Beat.

ALBAN
Look I'm. I don't know how much you 
know about me, or about this whole 
set-up. You seem lovely, really. 
But I'm not umm, I'm not looking
for--

HEATHER
(embarassed)

Oh gosh! I'm sorry, I didn't mean 
to. I, err, I was just trying to 
make conversation.

ALBAN
Oh! Sorry.

Alban sips his drink.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Sorry.

Heather smiles reassuringly.

HEATHER
So I heard you're a musician?

ALBAN
Well, sorta. I'd say I make music 
for a living, but I'm not really a 
musician.
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HEATHER
Oh...well still, I wish I had an 
interesting job like that!

EXT. GRASSY VENUE - DAY - LATER

Alban and Heather are still in their seats. They're laughing, 
and their body language is more comfortable with each other.

Lewis suddenly appears between them, putting his arms around 
their shoulders, he looks tipsy.

LEWIS
(loudly)

Ahhhhh look at you guys! We knew 
you two'd be a perfect match!

He laughs heartily.

LEWIS (CONT’D)
You should get on the dancefloor 
guys. You've been sittin' here 
chattin' for hours now. C'mon.

He ushers them up. Alban and Heather laugh nervously but 
follow him to the dancefloor. Lewis grabs Alban's arm and 
puts it on Heathers waist. He then grabs Heathers arms and 
puts them on Alban shoulders.

LEWIS (CONT’D)
Perfect! Now dance, guys! This day 
is about luurrrvvvveee.

Lewis looks off into the distance.

LEWIS (CONT’D)
HEYYYY, PHIL!

Lewis walks away.

HEATHER
Um, you don't have to if you don't 
want to--

ALBAN
--No it's okay. (beat) I want to.

They begin to sway.

The music is slow. They move to match the rhythm. Alban feels 
the curve of Heather's waist. They stare at each other.
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Heather leans in and kisses him very gently. He doesn't react 
at first. But then follows through, closing his eyes.

EXT. FERRIS WHEEL - EVENING [FLASHBACK]

Alban kissing Maya.

EXT. GRASSY VENUE - DAY

Alban opens his eyes and pulls away. 

Heather looks confused, but Alban smiles reassuringly, she 
relaxes and leans into his shoulder.

They continue to sway. Alban looks deep in thought.

EXT. GRASSY VENUE - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

It is a stripped down version of yesterday's venue. The 
chairs and tables are there, but there are no other people.

Alban and Maya stroll around. Maya smiles, Alban's mind seems 
elsewhere.

MAYA
This is amazing, Alby.
(beat)
Hey do you think you could...add 
people?

ALBAN
No, I can't.

MAYA
Really? You can do anything now, 
can you at least try?

Alban shrugs.

ALBAN
Not that.

Maya frowns. 

They reach the wedding awning. She smiles, understanding 
where they are, she looks at him expectantly. Alban looks 
nervous, he forces a smile. Maya moves close to his ear.

MAYA
(whispering)

This could be us someday...
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Alban doesn't react. Maya senses something is amiss.

MAYA (CONT’D)
What's wrong?

Maya concentrates hard for a moment.

MAYA (CONT’D)
The girl you were set up with...

Alban swallows. Maya looks hurt.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Do you like her?

Alban averts her gaze.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Talk to me, Alban. You can't hide 
from me.

Alban stays silent.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Damnit Alban! Just because I'm not 
real doesn't mean I don't exist.

Alban turns away, but Maya appears on the other side of him.

MAYA (CONT’D)
ALBAN! Talk to me.

Alban waves his hand at her, not looking.

ALBAN
Not now.

Maya is concerned and hurt.

MAYA
(pleadingly)

Alby!

Maya tries to spin Alban in her direction, but he resists, 
frowning.

MAYA (CONT'D)
Alban!

ALBAN
(muttering)

D-disappear.

Alban is still looking away, squeezing his eyes.
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MAYA
(meekly)

What?

Then silence.

Alban eventually turns around, only to see a clone of himself 
staring back, tearful and hurt.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban stares at the blank page of the journal. He sighs and 
drops his pen.

Beat.

He grabs his phone and begins to call Heather, it rings.

HEATHER (V.O)
Hello?

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban and Heather are making out on the bed, they are under 
the covers. Alban pauses to look down at himself. He pushes 
air out of his mouth.

ALBAN
(embarassed)

Sorry--

HEATHER
Oh it's fine. Don't worry about it.

Alban rolls over. Heather leans over to stroke his face.

HEATHER (CONT’D)
(genuinely)

Don't worry about it.

Alban looks up at her. He strokes her cheek, and slides his 
hand down her waist, outlining the shape of her body.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Heather is sleeping. She's turned away from Alban who lies on 
his back, staring at the ceiling. He looks nervous. He turns 
to look at Heather. Then turns back, and closes his eyes.
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EXT. A FIELD - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

The weather is overcast. The field looks dull. It is quiet, 
but for a cold wind. Alban and Maya stand facing each other 
with serious faces.

ALBAN
Maya...

Alban swallows, he looks emotional but he doesn't cry.

MAYA
It's over, I know.

The field around them fades away.

INT/EXT. A DARK PLACE - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

It is just Alban and Maya now - there is nothing else but 
complete darkness.

Maya tears up, but she remains stoic.

MAYA
Do you love her?

Beat.

ALBAN
No.

MAYA
Do you think you will someday?

A longer beat.

ALBAN
Probably not.

Maya looks away from Alban. She has tears rolling down her 
cheek.

MAYA
Why do I feel like this?

ALBAN
Like what?

She looks at him.
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MAYA
Feel this shit. (beat) I shouldn't 
be feeling anything if I'm made out 
of nothing. But it really, really, 
hurts. Physically.

Alban struggles to know what to say.

MAYA (CONT'D)
I can't give myself the hope that 
you can. I can't tell myself that 
this is a dream, that it's not 
real, or that I'll wake up any 
second. Because waking up means 
dying for me.
(beat)
This is all I have. This is all I 
am here for. You, are the only 
reason I'm here. (beat) And I don't 
even have that anymore. 

Alban takes a step forward and reaches for Maya's face.

ALBAN
Maya...

Maya steps back.

MAYA
No.

Alban drops his arm. He takes a deep breath.

ALBAN
Maya you know this can't work--

MAYA
(sternly)

Of course I fucking know that.

Alban is stunned.

MAYA (CONT'D)
It's always been an escape. I've
always been an escape.

ALBAN
No, you're not. C'mon, you're more 
than that, you know this--

MAYA
--Don't, deny it. (beat) It's 
obviously the truth.
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ALBAN
But if you were just an escape, why 
would we be here right now? It's, 
breaking my heart to see you like 
this.

Maya sighs.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
If I could, I'd stay with you here 
forever. I really would.

Maya is not fazed. Alban stops.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Maya, what do you want me to say?

Maya rolls her eyes.

MAYA
(annoyed)

I'm not your damn cheatsheet, 
Alban. I can't give you all the 
answers.

ALBAN
Don't let it end like this. Can't 
we cherish what we had--

MAYA
--If you're so bothered then why 
don't you change it? Make me less 
angry then. Make it stop hurting 
me. Go on, do it!

Alban is surprised by Maya's tone.

ALBAN
Woah, Maya. Please, calm down.

MAYA
THEN MAKE ME.

Beat.

ALBAN
I...don't know how to do that.

Maya glares at him. 

84.



ALBAN (CONT'D)
Look, I'm sorry. I'm really sorry. 
I never thought about how far this 
would go, or what the future would 
be like. I just loved being with 
you. I shouldn't have let it get so 
deep. I don't know why I let it 
happen in the first place.

Maya crosses her arms.

MAYA
You seek control, Alban. You're so 
scared of everything in life which 
isn't under your control. It's not 
just love. It's work, and 
friendships too. You're terrified 
that they'll disappoint you or 
leave you, and so you crave a world 
where nothing can go wrong. Where 
everything is under your command. 
(beat) Including me.

Alban is speechless, he knows she's right.

Maya gestures to the darkness around them.

MAYA (CONT'D)
But it doesn't work. It's doomed to 
fail. You don't need me. You need 
others. You need help.

She goes to turn around. But stops, and looks back at him.

MAYA (CONT'D)
Alban, I'm going to go away now. 
(beat) Good luck with Heather, good 
luck with your life.

Maya walks away. Alban starts to panic and jogs after her.

ALBAN
Maya, wait.

Maya ignores him.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Not yet, I'm not ready yet!

Maya does not stop walking away.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Stay for a minute longer, please!
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MAYA
Wake up, Alban.

ALBAN
What?...No!

Alban tries to run after her but he doesn't seem to be moving 
anywhere.

MAYA
(shouting from afar)

WAKE UP, ALBAN!

Alban struggles, still trying to run but getting nowhere.

ALBAN
...the FUCK! NO! I won't...MAYA!

Maya is far into the distance, she fades away.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
MAYA!

He keeps running but there is just endless darkness.

Alban drops to his knees. He breathes heavily. 

CUT TO:

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban wakes up with a jolt. This stirs Heather. Alban turns 
to her, breathing heavily. She turns her head, eyes still 
closed.

HEATHER
(sluggishly)

What's..going on?

ALBAN
Nothing nothing.

Heather turns around and falls back to sleep. Alban turns on 
his side. He stares at the dream journal, he looks regretful.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - DAY - LATER

Alban lies on the sofa, reading his dream journal. His eyes 
staring at Maya's words from the night before.
"Alban, I'm going away now."

His phone rings, he answers it.
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EXT. A GARDEN - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Kat is standing in a garden, a gathering of chatter is heard 
in the background.

KAT
Al.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND KAT.

Alban raises himself.

ALBAN
Kat!

KAT
(firmly)

I'm still weirded out and a little 
pissed at you. I understand you are 
going through a hard time and so 
you did a creepy thing, but I did 
receive information, albeit through 
your brother, that you have indeed 
pursued a woman of the female kind.

Alban chuckles.

Kat breaks, laughing a little.

KAT (CONT'D)
I'm gonna be staying here for a bit 
longer.

Alban looks disappointed.

KAT (CONT'D)
I just wanted to let you know in 
case you like, I dunno, freak out 
and miss me or something.

Alban laughs.

KAT (CONT’D)
Hey asshole stop laughing, I'm 
still pissed at you. (beat) But 
yeah, I'll be another week or 
something maybe. Alright? I gotta 
go now so--

ALBAN
--Wait.

KAT
Al, I don't have time--
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ALBAN
--I've stopped seeing her. The 
dream..."mistress". I'm done.

KAT
For real?

ALBAN
One hundred percent.

Beat.

KAT
Good. (beat) I'll see you next 
week, 'kay? Bye.

ALBAN
Seeyah.

EXT. A GARDEN - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Kat hangs up. Cherie comes up to Kat.

CHERIE
How's he doing?

KAT
Fairly well actually, from what 
little I gathered.

Cherie strokes Kat's arm.

CHERIE
You're a good friend.

KAT
Well duh.

Kat lightly pushes Cherie playfully. Kat pauses.

KAT (CONT’D)
(worried)

Cherie. (beat) I'm a bit scared.

Cherie holds Kat's hands.

CHERIE
It's okay. I'm here, no matter what 
your parents are going to think.

Kat cracks a smile, and takes a deep breath.
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EXT. A GRASSY PARK - DAY

Alban and Heather stroll through the park. It is an overcast 
day. Alban holds a picnic basket.

ALBAN
This seems like a good spot.

Alban lays out a blanket and sits down, he beckons Heather to 
join. She follows.

HEATHER
So do you often come to this park?

ALBAN
Y--No, not really.

HEATHER
It's such a sweet idea.

She smiles at him.

Alban looks around at the people in the park. Kids playing 
football, couples sat on benches.

He lies on his back.

EXT. A FIELD - DAY [FLASHBACK]

Alban is laid on Maya's knees, she strokes his face. He looks 
up at her, seeing her smile.

EXT. A GRASSY PARK - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Heather nuzzles her way into Alban's chest, which makes him 
jump. He settles.

Alban stares at the overcast sky.

ALBAN
I wish it were sunnier.

Alban closes his eyes, drawing a deep breath, he drowns out 
the noise of the other people in the park, turning them into 
the sounds of his and Maya's field - quiet and peaceful.

INT. HEATHER'S BEDROOM - EVENING

Alban and Heather enter the bedroom. It is small, but well-
kept. Heather points to the door.
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HEATHER
Bathroom's just there.

ALBAN
Thanks.

He paces speedily to the bathroom, not shutting the door 
behind him.

INT. HEATHER'S BATHROOM - EVENING - CONTINUOUS

Alban sighs as he urinates.

He finishes up and flushes. He washes his hands, looking at 
the things on the bathroom shelf; various make-up and 
haircare products. He stares at a box of unused brown hair 
dye.

ALBAN
(shouting to Heather)

Hey what's up with the brown hair 
dye?

INT. HEATHER'S BEDROOM - EVENING - CONTINUOUS

Heather is sat on her bed.

HEATHER
Oh yeah that. I've been dabbling 
with the thought of going brunette 
for ages. Not had the courage yet.

Alban pops out of the bathroom, speaking to her from the 
doorway.

ALBAN
You totally should.

HEATHER
Go brunette?

ALBAN
(exictedly)

Yeah, totally! Why not?

Heather looks enticed by the idea.

HEATHER
Really?

ALBAN
Yeah! It would really suit you.
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Heather ponders this for a moment.

HEATHER
Screw it. I'm gonna do it!

She stands up, triumphant.

ALBAN
Now?

Beat.

HEATHER
Yeah! Why not?

Alban looks excited.

ALBAN
Hell yeah! I'll help.

INT. HEATHER'S BATHROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Alban blow drys Heather's hair. Heather giggles.

He turns the blow dryer off.

They both look in the mirror. Heather's hair is brown now, it 
looks rather similar to Maya's hair colour.

Alban's eyes light up.

ALBAN
It looks amazing.

Heather strokes her hair.

HEATHER
(amazed)

Woah.

She turns to Alban who kisses. Heather laughs.

HEATHER (CONT’D)
You like it, huh?

Alban nods, picks her up, and carries her out of the room.

INT. HEATHER'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban throws Heather onto the bed. They kiss, and start to 
remove each others clothes.
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Alban rolls onto his back, letting Heather sit on top of him. 

They continue to kiss, moving with one another. Alban touches 
Heather's waist.

FLASHBACK

Alban and Maya's first time, he strokes Maya's waist.

END FLASHBACK

INTERCUT BETWEEN HEATHER'S BEDROOM AND THE FLASHBACK

Alban continues to caress Heather's body, moving up to her 
breast.

Flashback to Alban doing the same to Maya. Maya moans.

Now Heather moans.

ALBAN
(under his breath)

Maya...

Alban realises what he just said, but Heather doesn't notice.

INT. HEATHER'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban awakes. Heather is already up.

HEATHER
Morning.

ALBAN
(sleepily)

Mmmorning.

Heather plays with Alban's hair.

HEATHER
You were in my dream last night.

Alban smirks.

ALBAN
Oh yeah?

HEATHER
(playfully)

Mhmm. Was I in yours?

ALBAN
No, I didn't dream.
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Beat.

HEATHER
Breakfast?

Alban groans.

ALBAN
Too comfy. Can't move.

Heather laughs, she hits him with a pillow.

CUT TO:

INT. A DARK PLACE - FLASHBACK

It's Alban's point of view. Maya stands in the dark place 
where they broke up. She stares at him, stern and cruel. 

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Alban is tucked up on the sofa, staring at his dream journal. 

"I'm going to go away now".

He aggressively flicks further back through the pages.

He stops and reads a passage:

"Went to a beautiful restaurant. M ordered the carbonara, I 
had the beef, or pork. Can't remember. May have been both."

Alban reaches for his phone. He calls Heather.

INT. HEATHER'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Heather is looking in the mirror, checking out her new hair. 
Her phone rings, she answers.

HEATHER
Hey.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND HEATHER

ALBAN
Fancy going out for a meal tonight?

HEATHER
I don't know, I'm feeling a bit 
shattered after work, sorry.
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ALBAN
Oh that's okay.

HEATHER
I still wanna see you though (beat) 
Mind if I come over? Easy night in?

ALBAN
Yeah sure, come on over.

Alban closes the journal and gets up.

HEATHER
Okay, see you in a bit.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Alban and Heather kiss on the bed. Heather reaches down 
Alban's trousers. He moans.

ALBAN
Maya...

Heather stops. Alban flinches, realising his mistake.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
I didn't--

He laughs nervously. Heather stares at him.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I-I wasn't...

Heather notices Alban's stumbling, and retreats from him.

HEATHER
Is that someone's name?

ALBAN
N-no. It was...my mouth..what do 
you think I said?

Alban looks nervous. Heather furrows her brows, concentrated.

HEATHER
No that was definitely someone's 
name. I wasn't sure the first time 
but now it's obvious. 

Heather moves away from the bed.
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HEATHER (CONT'D)
You're not over your ex. Shit. I 
can't believe I was so stupid.
Shit.

Heather looks at him.

HEATHER (CONT'D)
You're not gonna deny it are you?

Alban gulps.

ALBAN
It's complicated.

HEATHER
It explains everything. You've been 
mumbling "Maya, Maya, Maya" in your 
sleep. I didn't even realise what 
you were saying. I thought it was 
the Numa Numa song or something, I 
dunno. 
(beat) 
Shit. And I dyed my hair.

Heather looks disgusted.

HEATHER (CONT'D)
Please tell me you weren't trying 
to make me look like her?

Heather looks at Alban for an answer. Alban looks alarmed, 
realising this is true.

HEATHER (CONT’D)
That's some fucked up Vertigo shit.

Heather goes to leave.

ALBAN
Hey, I didn't mean to--

Heather raises her hands to cut him off.

HEATHER
Please don't. This is too weird.

She exits the room. The front door is heard slamming shut. 

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - DAY

Alban stands against the wall. He calls Kat.
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INT. A BATHROOM - DAY

Kat is sat on the floor, she has puffy red eyes, and a balled 
up tissue in her fist. Her phone is ringing. She readies 
herself, catching her breath. Then answers.

KAT
Hello?

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND KAT

ALBAN
Hey Kat, I tried ringing you last 
night. Um, damn I don't know where 
to start, this has been a hell of a 
ride since you've been away.

Kat doesn't respond.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Anyways you know the girl I started 
seeing right? The one I met at my 
brothers wedding...

Kat sniffles.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
Wait, are you okay?

Kat tears up.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
(astonished)

Kat?

Kat begins to sob.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
What's happened? Are you and Cherie 
okay?

Kat breathes slowly, catching her breath.

KAT
I told my mum and dad about us.

ALBAN
Oh.

KAT
Yeah.

Beat.
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ALBAN
Shit, I'm sorry. Why didn't you 
tell me, I feel like a fool--

KAT
God, Alban it's not all about you.

Her tone is ambigious, half sarcastic, half serious.

ALBAN
Do you want to talk about it?

KAT
I dunno. (beat) I just want to skip 
to the part where it gets better.

ALBAN
When are you coming home?

KAT
I don't know. It's just a mess 
right now.

ALBAN
Tell me how I can help, okay?

Kat doesn't respond.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I'm here if you need me.

KAT
I need some time. I'm gonna go now.

ALBAN
Alright. Seeyah.

Kat hangs up.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Alban lies in his bed with his dream journal. He flicks 
through several pages, all dated, and all saying:

'Nothing.'

He closes the journal, and puts it to the side. Turning the 
light off, he tries to sleep.

FADE TO BLACK:
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INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban wakes up in the same position as the night before. He 
looks at the clock, which reads '5:14AM'. He grabs the dream 
journal. He flicks to the newest page and writes:

'Nothing.'

EXT. BUS STOP - DAY - LATER

Alban sits alone at the bus stop, looking pretty fed up.

A bus whizzes past.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban sit in his bed. The alarm clock shows '4:48AM' He 
flicks to the next page in the dream journal and writes:

'Nothing.'

EXT. A PARK - DAY

Alban sits alone on a blanket. It is overcast and gloomy. A 
football hits him in the head.

SOME GUY (O.S)
SORRY!

INT. ALBAN'S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Alban is at the mirror. He opens the cabinet and grabs a tub 
of sleeping pills.

He pours a couple into his hands, and swallows them.

He stares at himself for a moment, deep into his own eyes.

He pours another couple out, and swallows them too.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Alban writes in the dream journal:

'A whole lot of nothing.'

He grabs the sleeping pills from his bedside table, and 
swallows a bunch.
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He slumps back into his bed, and closes his eyes.

EXT. A BEACH - NIGHT [FLASHBACK]

Alban and Maya sway together.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - MORNING - CONTINUOUS

Alban opens his eyes. He rolls over, grabbing his duvet 
hugging it tightly.

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Alban lounges on the sofa, looking disheveled. He calls up 
Kat. It goes straight to voicemail.

KAT (V.O)
(cheerily)

Hey this is Kat. Leave a message 
and I'll get back to you, unless I 
don't like you, then I probably 
won't.

Alban hangs up, and sighs. He contemplates on a thought, then 
dials a number.

It rings.

INT. ELAINE'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Elaine picks up her housephone, taking her time. She is 
surprised to see Alban's name on the caller ID.

ELAINE
Alban! What a surprise.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND ELAINE

ALBAN
Hey Mum.

ELAINE
Is everything okay? 

ALBAN
Yeah, can't a guy call his mother 
without her acting all suspicious?

ELAINE
Alban.
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ALBAN
Yeah I dunno.

ELAINE
What's going on, sweetie?

Alban shrugs, he plays with the cushion beside him.

ALBAN
I have no idea, and I think that's 
the problem.

ELAINE
Lewis told me about that girl you 
were seeing.

ALBAN
Ohhh God...did he say what 
happened?

ELAINE
No, he didn't know. What did you 
do? You didn't treat her badly did 
you? I did not raise you to treat a 
woman poorly--

ALBAN
--Oh God, Mum! No no. It just 
didn't work out. 

ELAINE
I didn't mean to be so hard on you 
about looking for a partner, Alban. 
I just want my son to be happy.

ALBAN
I know, I know. I'm sorry I was 
being grumpy at the wedding.

ELAINE
Alban, you know you can talk to me 
about anything right?

ALBAN
Mhmm.

ELAINE
I mean that. I may not always 
understand you, or know what goes 
on in that head of yours, but a 
mother's love never changes. You 
can tell me anything.
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ALBAN
Thanks, Mum. Actually it's quite 
nice just hear another human voice. 
Think it's been a bit lonely 
recently without Kat around.

Alban flicks the pages of the dream journal lying beside him.

ELAINE
Well, I'm glad. You should call me 
more often, Alban.

ALBAN
Yeah yeah.

He fans through the pages full of 'Nothing'. He stops at a 
random page and reads.

"I started to write a song, but I can't remember the goddamn 
tune."

This captures Albans eye.

EXT. A FIELD - DAY [FLASHBACK]

Alban and Maya in the field with the keyboard. Maya turns to 
him. She hums the tune.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ALBAN AND ELAINE

ALBAN
Actually I gotta go now, Mum. 
Thanks for the talk.

ELAINE
Oh. Well, you're welcome. Call me 
again soon, okay?

ALBAN
Yeah yeah, I will. I mean it this 
time. Bye, Mum.

ELAINE
Bye bye!

INT. ALBAN AND KAT'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Alban hangs up, he jumps up, and rushes to his bedroom.
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INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - EVENING - CONTINUOUS

Alban turns the piano on. He hums the tune to himself.

ALBAN 
(muttering)

Okay okay.

Alban begins to play the tune on the piano, slowly. He starts 
to look excited.

He plays the tune again, this time faster, and with more 
harmony.

Alban sits back, and laughs to himself.

He grabs the dream journal and kisses it firmly.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
(whispering)

Thank you.

Alban begins to play the tune again, experimenting and 
fleshing it out.

He begins to hum, forming a rough melody.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY - LATER

It's late. Alban is still tinkering with the song, but it 
sounds more complete. 

ALBAN
(singing under his breath)

It started out so fun,
But I let it get too far.

He stops, and takes a sip of tea.

Kat suddenly appears at his door. She looks exhausted.

KAT
(positive but sleepy)

Hey, you're writing music!

Alban turns, he is pleasantly surprised.

ALBAN
Kat!

KAT
Hey Al.
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Kat slumps onto his bed.

ALBAN
(concerned)

Are you alright?

KAT
Yeah, I'm fine. Just keep playing.

Kat yawns like a cat and closes her eyes. Alban retreats, he 
continues to play the piano softly.

KAT (CONT’D)
Sounding good.

Kat falls asleep.

INT. ALBAN' BEDROOM - DAY - LATER

Alban is at his piano, deep in thought. Suddenly, Cherie 
appears, she gently knocks on his door. Startling Alban.

CHERIE
Sorry, didn't mean to scare you.

Cherie waves a key.

Alban smiles.

ALBAN
Good to see you.

Cherie sits beside Kat, she moves the hair from Kat's face.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
How are things?

CHERIE
Still not great.

Cherie smiles.

CHERIE (CONT'D)
But she'll be fine. She's strong.

ALBAN
(agreeing)

Yeah.

Cherie continues to stroke her, Kat stirs.
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CHERIE
We should get to bed, Kat. Leave 
Alban in peace?

KAT
(half-asleep)

Noo, he's making music. I wanna 
listeenn.

She looks at his piano.

ALBAN
Yeah that's true.

CHERIE
That's good to hear.

Beat.

ALBAN
Listen I...

Alban sighs.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I'm real sorry about the Fleetwood 
Snack thing.

Cherie nods lightly.

CHERIE
It's okay.

ALBAN
Nahh it's not. It was rude. I was 
rude. And I had no good reason to 
turn you guys down. I'm sorry.

CHERIE
It's really okay. I respect that 
it's not what you're interested in 
doing. And it's totally reasonable 
that you need to take on things so 
that you can afford to eat. It's 
absolutely fine.

Cherie means it.

ALBAN
I don't think that's it though.

CHERIE
Hmm?
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ALBAN
Writing this song tonight...man, 
I've missed that feeling so much.

He looks at the sheet music he's written.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I forgot what it felt like to play - 
I mean really play music. I think 
somewhere along the way I just 
became too afraid of it because I 
know it just makes things harder 
financially. Doing the commercial 
stuff...Money is great, stability 
is so tempting - but there's no 
fulfillment in that. I can pay off 
the bills and that's great...but 
then what? What have I achieved?

He softly presses a few keys of his piano.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I want this. And I wanna make stuff 
- real stuff.

Cherie nods, understanding, and feeling his enthusiasm.

CHERIE
I'm glad to hear that.

Beat.

ALBAN
Hey, I never got round to saying it 
before. But I didn't realise you 
could sing or play guitar. How long 
have you known?

Cherie looks surprised.

CHERIE
How did you know that?

ALBAN
I heard you playing to Kat one 
night.

CHERIE
Oh.

Cherie looks bashful.
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CHERIE (CONT'D)
Since I was young really. I wanted 
to do everything. Play everything.

ALBAN
Me too. (beat) Not the drums 
though. Could never manage that. 

Cherie smiles.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
You're really good though. How come 
you don't perform?

Cherie shrugs.

CHERIE
Fleetwood needed a drummer so 
that's what I end up doing the 
most. (beat) I should get this one 
to bed.

Cherie grabs Kat's arm and lifts her up. Kat stirs.

CHERIE (CONT'D)
(to Kat)

I'll carry you if I have to.

Kat giggles sleepily.

KAT
Heehee, okay Samwise.

Cherie moves Kat onto her feet. She guides Kat to the door, 
who shuffles along. 

ALBAN
Hey, Cherie.

Cherie turns.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Look, if you're ever up for it. We 
should jam sometime. (beat) If you 
want to.

CHERIE
I'd really like that.

INT. REHEARSAL STUDIO - DAY

Alban and Cherie are playing Alban's song. Both on acoustic 
guitars, and singing duet. It has an indie-folk vibe.
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ALBAN/CHERIE
(singing)

...Meet me in the other place,

CHERIE
(singing)

Lost in-between time and space.

ALBAN
(singing)

Lay with me, as I lay alone,

ALBAN/CHERIE
(singing)

We can make it real if we call it 
home.

They stop. Alban makes notes on a pad.

ALBAN
Yeah you're right, it's better 
together.

Kat knocks, and enters.

CHERIE
Heyy!

Cherie puts the guitar down and hugs Kat.

KAT
Look at you guys! Jamming together.

CHERIE
Do you want a drink? I'll get you 
some water.

KAT
Sure, don't let me interrupt your 
flow though. 

CHERIE
No it's fine, I need a break 
anyways. You want anything, Alban?

ALBAN
Yeah water would be great, thanks.

Cherie exits.

Alban puts the guitar down and stretches. Kat slumps on a 
sofa in the corner.
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KAT
How's it going?

ALBAN
Really well. Really really well, 
actually. I'm having a lot of fun.

KAT
Glad to hear it.

Beat.

KAT (CONT’D)
How is everything else?

Alban stares at the ceiling.

ALBAN
Not sure.

Beat.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Finally booked a therapy session 
though.

KAT
That's really great.

ALBAN
Sorry I freaked you out back there. 

KAT
It's good that you can see it for 
what it is now though.

ALBAN
I guess. The logical side of me 
knows it was really messed up. But 
emotionally I'm not quite there 
yet.

KAT
How do you mean?

ALBAN
I still...miss her. When she 
left...I was grieving. It was like 
reliving Hope all over again. 
(beat) I know how stupid that 
sounds, but for some reason that 
feeling was...is, very real.

Kat looks sympathetic.
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KAT
Sorry I didn't help you, I could've 
been more supportive.

ALBAN
No no, it's fine. It was messed up. 
Plus, you had your own stuff.

Alban pauses, then sits up straight.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
You never told me more about that.

Kat shrugs.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
I can't believe I didn't ask until 
now. I'm so sorry. How is it all?

Kat takes a deep breath.

KAT
(uncertain)

I don't know what to say. It's all, 
kinda done. All I have to do now is 
let time do it's healing thing.

ALBAN
Do you feel okay about that?

KAT
I don't have a choice. Clearly I 
can't change who I am, but I can't 
change how they feel either.

ALBAN
I'm sorry.

KAT
They're good people, Al. I love my 
parents. That's the only thing that 
makes it so hard. (beat) It'd be 
easy to hate them, but I don't. 
They say horrible things but I know 
they're just misunderstood. It's 
not their fault they think that 
way, y'know?

ALBAN
What do they think?

KAT
That it's unnatural. That it will 
make my life harder. 

(MORE)
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That I can't have my own children, 
that people will judge them, yada-
yada. 

ALBAN
Wow...that's rough.

Kat shrugs.

KAT
Doesn't matter in the end though. I 
know that our relationship is 
awesome. Which is more than what I 
can say for my parents marriage. 

ALBAN
(genuine)

I'm proud of you.

EXT. A PARK - DAY [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Alban walks along the pathway, he has headphones on. He stops 
suddenly as the path comes to a sudden stop. He looks up, it 
is the grassy field - Alban and Maya's place. In the middle, 
stands a figure. He jogs towards it.

EXT. A FIELD - DAY - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Maya stands, spotlighted by the sunlight. She is radiant.

MAYA
Hey.

ALBAN
Hey.

They stand in silence, Alban stands in awe.

MAYA
I'm proud of you.

ALBAN
Thanks. (beat) Wait, what for?

Maya walks close to him. Alban is nervous. She grabs his 
hands, gently. He relaxes.

MAYA
Moving on...writing music.

KAT (CONT'D)
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ALBAN
Yeah well, the music wouldn't have 
been made without you.

MAYA
(jokingly)

Yeah well, I wouldn't have been 
made without you, either.

Alban toys with Maya's hands.

ALBAN
I've missed you so much.

Maya puts her hand on Alban's neck and guides his other arm 
outwards. She moves, ushering him to dance. Alban follows. 
They dance.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
I know that this whole relationship 
is weird and screwed up on a number 
of levels. I know it never has or 
ever could have any kind of future. 
I don't know the science behind it, 
I don't know how or why it 
happened. (beat) But it never 
mattered. All I cared about was the 
moment we were in, I didn't have to 
worry or panic about anything 
because we were far away, somewhere 
else. It didn't matter if you were 
real or not because it felt real.

Alban looks down at Maya. She looks up at him.

ALBAN (CONT’D)
I got so used to being in control 
that I forgot that I had it. I 
think I wanted to believe in it so 
much that I pretended it wasn't my 
own fantasy. 

They stop dancing. Alban hangs his head.

MAYA
(comforting)

It's okay.

Maya pulls back to look him in the eyes.

MAYA (CONT’D)
You ready?

Alban shakes his head, on the verge of tears.
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MAYA (CONT’D)
(comforting)

Yes you are.

MAYA (CONT'D)
We have to end it now.

Alban tears up. Maya is about to crack too.

ALBAN
I know, I know. I just hate this 
part.

MAYA
Me too.

She holds his face.

MAYA (CONT’D)
I have to go now, Alban.

ALBAN
(sobbing)

I'm scared.

MAYA
Don't be.

She holds his chin and lifts it up.

MAYA (CONT'D)
We've had such fun times, and 
saying goodbye doesn't change that, 
okay?

Alban nods. Maya wipes his tears.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Thank you, for giving me a place in 
your world.

ALBAN
Thank you for...everything. God, 
you've done everything.

Alban tries to steady his breathing.

They hug like old friends. Maya pulls away.

MAYA
Bye, Alban.

ALBAN
Hold on a sec.
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MAYA
Alban...

ALBAN
No really, just wait.

Alban concentrates really hard.

MAYA
What are you--

ALBAN
--Close your eyes.

Maya closes her eyes.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
Now open.

EXT. STREET - LONDON - DAY - CONTINUOUS [DREAM SEQUENCE]

Maya opens her eyes. They're in the same position, but stood 
in the middle of a busy street in London.

Lots of people weave past them. Maya looks at them all in 
wonder, then looks at Alban.

MAYA
Thank you.

ALBAN
(egging her on)

Now go!

Maya smiles, nods, and waves goodbye. She walks away from 
Alban, merging into the crowd. 

They keep their eye contact for as long as they can, but 
eventually Maya cannot be seen anymore.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

Alban eyes slowly open, tears flowing down his cheeks. He 
looks content, at peace.

The sound of a piano playing begins.
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INT. UNIVERSITY STUDENT UNION - DAY [FLASHBACK]

Alban is playing the public piano in the student union, it's 
mostly empty. He starts to play Comptine d'un autre été, by 
Yann Tiersen.

Hope slips into his sight. She is holding a large sketchbook.

Alban stops.

HOPE
Sorry I didn't mean to interrupt. 
That's Amelie, right?

ALBAN
It's from the soundtrack, yeah!

HOPE
I love that film, it's one of my 
favourites.

ALBAN
It's wonderful isn't it? The music 
is fantastic.

Hope smiles and holds out her hand.

HOPE
I'm Hope, by the way.

ALBAN
(clarifying)

Hope?

HOPE
Yeah, I know it's a weird name--

ALBAN
--Oh I can one-up you there. My 
name is Alban.

HOPE
Alban? Okay you win.

They laugh.

HOPE (CONT'D)
What do you study, Alban?

He gestures to the piano.

ALBAN
Oh, err. Well, y'know...music. You?
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HOPE
Illustration.

Hope holds up her sketchbook.

HOPE (CONT'D)
Um. Sorry if this is really strange 
but do you mind if I just sit here 
and sketch you, whilst you play? 
You can say no--

ALBAN
--You wanna sketch me?

HOPE
Only if that's alright! Just for 
practice is all.

ALBAN
Sure.

HOPE
Great, thanks!

Hope settles and gets out her pens. Alban continues to play.

INT. ALBAN'S BEDROOM - DAY

Alban stands by his desk, phone to his ear, it's ringing. He 
gently plays his piano with his free hand.

The ringing stops, he stops playing. 

AUTOMATED VOICEMAIL LADY (V.O)
Sorry, you have been trying to 
contact

HOPE (V.O)
Hope.

AUTOMATED VOICEMAIL LADY (V.O)
Who is not able to answer your call 
right now. Please leave a message 
after the tone.

Beep.

ALBAN
Hi Hope. Urr, this is different, I 
swear. Don't delete this...yet. 
Life has been...strange, recently, 
but I've come out of it with some 
realisations. 

(MORE)

115.



I'm not making excuses, or trying 
to win you back, or anything like 
that. It's just that you were right 
about me being controlling, and 
needy, and kind of self-centred. 
But I was too stubborn to admit 
that. I'm sorry for putting you 
through it. And for making it out 
to be like I was the one in the 
wrong. And I am very very sorry, 
that it's taken me far too long to 
figure that out. (beat) Take care.

Alban hangs up, and exhales, like a weight has been lifted. 

TWO MONTHS LATER.

INT. HIPSTER PUB - GREEN ROOM - EVENING

Alban and Cherie are back in the old familiar green room.

CHERIE
You alright?

ALBAN
Kinda nervous actually.

CHERIE
It'll be fine, you're always great.

ALBAN
I guess it's scarier this time 
'cause it's our own work. Feels 
more...personal.

Cherie smiles reassuringly.

CHERIE
Which makes it all the more 
exciting.

Alban considers this. Then nods. 

ALBAN
Yeah. (beat) It's exciting.

Kat enters through the door, and rests on it, keeping it 
open.

ALBAN (CONT'D)
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KAT
It's time! Graham says to come on 
when you're ready. (beat) I wanted 
to wish you good luck!

Kat hugs Cherie, and then Alban.

KAT (CONT'D)
So exciting! You guys are gonna be 
great.

Cherie leaves.

ALBAN
Just gimme two seconds.

KAT
You okay?

ALBAN
Yeah I'm all good, just need a 
moment. Literally just a few 
seconds, you go ahead.

KAT
Okay.

Kat leaves, closing the door behind her. 

Alban leans against the door, he closes his eyes, and takes 
deep breathes.

The ambience drowns out, and slowly we hear a breeze and 
birds - the sounds of a field. 

Alban opens his eyes again gradually, and the sound of the 
venue returns.

He looks more calm and ready. 

Alban turns and opens the door, then leaves for the stage.

The door closes behind him, but the sound of the crowd can be 
heard. There are a fair number of people.

CHERIE (O.S)
...and my partner in crime, Alban 
Fischer!

The crowd cheers.
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ALBAN (O.S)
Hi everyone, thank you for coming. 
Even though 90% of you are our 
family and friends.

Laughter is heard.

ALBAN (O.S) (CONT'D)
Anyways, let's get to it. Our first 
song, is one that I wrote - it's 
called 'Maya'.
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