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EXT. ERIC’S DRIVEWAY. DAY. FLASHFORWARD.

Eric, 15, is stood in his driveway with Lucy, 16. Eric has

long medium length blonde hair, is slim but and slightly

shorter than Lucy.

Lucy on the other hand is 6ft, long brunette hair, slim,

slender, she is very graceful. Her limbs look slightly

longer than should be natural, but it works for her.

LUCY

So come with me? Just leave all

this behind.

ERIC

I can’t-

LUCY

You can’t just leave?

ERIC

That’s right.

LUCY

Why not?

ERIC

I...

LUCY

Well?

INT. ERIC’S DINING ROOM. DAY.

ERIC lives with his AUNT VIOLET, 46. She is almost the same

height as Eric, large, with long blonde hair. Eric and

Violet are sat eating at the table in silence.

Suddenly-

VIOLET

You’re too much like him, I told

them, I bloody told them. But now,

here I am stuck with you, fearing

for my own life. Like father like

son.

ERIC

(Dismissive)

Get over yourself Violet, if I was

going to do anything, I’d have done

it by now.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

VIOLET

You’ve not been out of the house

for a week, racking up my bloody

bills, and I’m not even being

reimbursed!

Eric gets up to leave the room.

VIOLET

Where are you going?

Eric ignores her and leaves.

INT. ERIC’S BEDROOM. DAY. CONTINUOUS.

Eric walks into his room stepping over and around bags and

suitcases. They’re haven’t been unpacked. Through the

opening of one of the cases, we see the badge of a school

blazer stating, "Rosewood Secondary School."

Eric walks over to the mirror above the chest of drawers in

his room.

ERIC

(Laughing)

Same argument, different day.

Eric walks over to the bed and lies back on it, staring at

the ceiling fan, losing himself in his thoughts.

Blades going round. Round. Round.

Whoosh. Whoosh. Whoosh.

Eventually the sound of school children outside slowly

filter in, getting Eric’s attention.

The clock on the bedside table states: 15:06

Eric goes to the window. Groups of school kids walk past the

house, most of them stared at the house as they walked past,

especially the older kids. Eric was stood far enough back

that they couldn’t see him. One kid throws a stone from the

floor at the window.

The kids filter away. As Eric turns to go back to the bed,

he notices a girl walk round the corner. It is LUCY.

Lucy walks in front of Eric’s house slowly. She stops

outside at wall of his garden, flattens her skirt and then

sits down. She looks around, seeing she is unobserved she

starts to cry.



3.

Eric leaves the room.

INT. ERIC’S FRONT DOOR. DAY. CONTINUOUS.

Eric goes to open the door but stops.

Composing himself he opens the door and steps out.

Eric walks up to Lucy slowly and clears his throat. Shocking

her.

LUCY

(Backing away)

I’m so sorry, I- I didn’t mean to

intrude by sitting here. I’m sorry.

Eric just stands there, shocked by her beauty.

ERIC

(Gesturing at the wall)

I’m not here about you sitting on

the wall. Wait, don’t go.

LUCY

Then why have you come out?

ERIC

I wanted to- I saw you crying, I

thought I’d see if you were okay.

LUCY

I am okay, I am just...lost.

ERIC

I can go get you a map if you like?

LUCY

I’ve got to go, I’m sorry.

Lucy turns and runs off, disappearing round the corner.

ERIC

Lucy! Wait!

Eric runs after her, as fast as he can. He rounds the

corner. She’s gone. No trace of her other than one word,

reverberating and hanging in the air.

LUCY(V.O)

(Echoing)

Lost.

Eric sighs.



4.

INT. ERIC BEDROOM. NIGHT.

Eric is sat on his bed, staring at the wall. A smile creeps

on to his face.

LUCY(V.O)

I’m so sorry, I- I didn’t mean to

intrude by sitting here. I’m sorry.


