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I NT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY - FLASHBACK

A gangly, nervous boy - BRENNAN (19) - sits at a snall table,
fiddling with his car keys. H's eyes dart around the room

He checks his watch. 2:02 pm Brennan rel eases a shaky
breath. Has he been stood up?

But then the bell above the door JINGLES and Brennan freezes.
DAM AN (20) steps inside. He stops in the threshold, |ooking
around until he finally spots Brennan.

A small, kind grin curls Dam an's nmouth. Confident, cool and
devi l i shly-handsonme, Dam an makes his way over. Brennan snaps
out of it and bursts out of his chair, knocking it over.
Brennan's face goes beat red as he scoops it up, feeling eyes
on hi m everywhere.

Brennan turns back to Dam an and they | ock eyes.

DAM AN
Hey Brennan.

BRENNAN
Hi .

DAM AN

It's nice to finally neet you

He extends his hand and Brennan takes it. Just as their hands
neet -

CUT TO
| NT. BRENNAN S ROOM - MORNI NG
Brennan (28) awakens, the dreamstill lingering in his m nd.
He's on his side, spooning a pillow A phone al arm goes off
in the background.

Brennan pulls the pillowin even tighter.

BRENNAN
| need fifty nore buckets..

| NT. BATHROOM - MORNI NG
Brennan showers.
It's clear just how much he's grown into his |ooks. He's nore

handsone than before - but certainly not a nodel; signs of a
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receding hairline don't bode well.
Brennan di scovers a small lunp - a cyst - on his abdonen.

BRENNAN
Anot her one? Fucks sake. .

LATER

Towel wrapped around his wai st, Brennan finishes applying a
face mask. He lets it sit, taking a long sip of water froma
| arge bottle.

A FEW M NUTES LATER, Brennan peels the nmask off.
LATER

Brennan tries to do his hair. It's not working out. He takes
a step back, |ooks at the finished product.

BRENNAN
Di sast er.

But it's really not that bad.
EXT. VANCOUVER - DAY

An extrenme high angle view of the dowmtown core, which is
undeni ably Vancouver, British Colunbia. It's a little
overcast, but the sun's fighting to push through the clouds.

I NT. LIVING ROOM KI TCHEN - DAY

The living roonm kitchen are adjoined in the open-space condo.
It's a quaint, well-decorated unit. An inpressive starter-
home, wth a beautiful view of the ocean.

Ful |y dressed now, Brennan stands hovering over his desk,
setting up his conputer while a pot of coffee PERCOLATES in
the kitchen. He opens final draft and then noves into the
ki t chen.

Brennan wat ches the pot of coffee brew for what seens |ike an
eternity, and finally turns to the wi ndow, just as the sun
breaks through, casting blinding Iight throughout the room
Brennan cl oses his eyes as the sun washes over him

| T STIRS A MEMORY
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I NT. DAM AN S CAR - DAY - FLASHBACK

Sane tinmeline as opening. Brennan's in the passenger seat as
the two drive off together. The sun hits themthe sane way.

END FLASHBACK
| NT. LIVING ROOM KI TCHEN - DAY
The cof fee GURGLES, nearly done. Still lost in thought,
Brennan absentm ndedly grabs two nugs out of the cupboard and

pours into both.

He carries themtowards the desk but stops half-way,
real i zi ng what he's done.

BRENNAN
Fuck.

Brennan doubl es back and pours one nug back into the pot.
LATER
Brennan sits at his conputer, staring at a bl ank page.
From his POV, he has a brief nonent of Dblurriness.
Brennan peeks over at his Emy award.
BRENNAN
It was never this hard before you cane
al ong.

LATER.

Havi ng given up, Brennan's in full couch-potato node -
gam ng

SUPER: COVPANY
LATER.

Back at his desk, Brennan |eans back in his chair, spinning
in circles.

H S PHONE RI NGS.
PHONE VO CE

You have an incomng call from Queen
of the World.
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Brennan lurches to a stop and quickly grabs his phone. A
photo of a pretty girl, SHEENA (md 20s), is on screen.
Brennan snorts with | aughter as he answers.

BRENNAN
Did you change your nanme in ny phone?

SHEENA (V. O.)

May be.

BRENNAN
You sassy bitch! How is that even
possible? | live on this thing.

SHEENA (V. Q)
Believe ne - | know. So when are we
going for lunch?

BRENNAN
But that would nmean |I'd have to | eave
nmy condo. And be around ot her peopl e.
You see the predi canent.

SHEENA (V. O.)
Oh ny gawd - you're actually the
wor st .

BRENNAN
Studies say that fresh air isn't
actual ly good for you.

SHEENA (V. O.)
According to who - the University of
Bul I shit? At least tell ne you're
writing sonething.

He hesitates a nonment too | ong.

BRENNAN
Yes.

SHEENA (V. O.)
Liar. | guess I'll go be one of those
| osers who eats alone in public.

BRENNAN
"' m sorry.

SHEENA (V. Q.)
No you're not. K, |love you - bye.
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She hangs up. Brennan's smile slowy fades. ANOTHER MEMORY
| NT. SHEENA' S KI TCHEN - FLASHBACK

The sound is nmuted. Dam an and Sheena sing 'Happy Birthday'
to Brennan. A cupcake, conplete with a sparkler, is in front
of him

END FLASHBACK
I NT. LIVING ROOM KI TCHEN - DAY

Any sliver of happiness Brennan had is now gone. He takes
another sip of his water, but it's enpty.

Brennan noves to the kitchen for a refill. H's phone rings
agai n.

PHONE VO CE (V.0QO)
You have an incomng call from Devi
Wonman.

Brennan rolls his eyes.

BRENNAN
Noooo!

PHONE VO CE (V. Q)
You have m ssed her | ast four calls.
Maybe you shoul d answer it?

BRENNAN
But | don't want to!

The phone keeps ringing until Brennan finally answers.

BRENNAN

H nom
MOM (V. Q)

VWll there you are. Finally!
BRENNAN

Yes, I'mhere. I'malive.
MOM (V. Q)

VWll how was | to know? You ignore ny
calls, you don't visit.

BRENNAN
| thought that's how you liked it.
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MOM (V. Q)
What a horrible thing to say!
BRENNAN
Why are you calling, nonf
MOM (V. Q)
Well, that's just it - | want you to
conme and visit. W mss you.
BRENNAN
We?
MOM (V. Q)
| mss you. You know, you're wel cone
any tinme.
BRENNAN

Real | y? Anytime? O is that just
because Dam an's gonzo?

A | ong pause.

MOM (V. Q)
Come hone. Pl ease.

BRENNAN
Yeah, I'l1 think about it. Listen,
|'"ve gotta go... get sone fresh air.

Call you later.
He hangs up. Once again, the MEMORIES win over.
| NT. BRENNAN S CHI LDHOCD HOVE - DAY - FLASHBACK
Agai n, sound nut ed.
Brennan - in tears - gets an earful fromhis father, who has
conpletely lost it. Brennan |ooks to his nother, who avoids
his gaze at all cost.
END FLASHBACK
I NT. LI'VING ROOM KI TCHEN - DAY

Gimfaced, Brennan grabs his coat. As he slips on/laces up
hi s expensive white high-tops:

BRENNAN (V. Q.)
VWhat's this for?
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DAM AN (V. Q)
It's a... 'Happy Wednesday' present.

BRENNAN (V. Q)
Are you serious? These are |ike $200!
| don't deserve this.

DAM AN (V. Q)
You deserve a |l ot nore than shoes.

| NT. BEDROOM - MOVENTS LATER

Brennan stands in front of the mrror - all dolled up and
ready to go. He nakes one final inspection and slicks back a
| oose strand of hair.

EXT. LONSDALE AVE - DAY
PECPLE are out and about as BRENNAN wal ks al one.

He spots an ATTRACTI VE GUY approaching and the two nake eye
contact. Brennan forces a snmile, but the guy renains
conpletely stone faced and | ooks away.

It's a conpletely harm ess exchange - but Brennan takes it
t he absolute wong way: rejection. He picks up the pace as he
hurries into a supernarket.

EXT. ANOTHER STREET - LATER

Carrying a few bags of groceries, Brennan cones to a stop at
a crosswal k, next to a RANDOM MAN who's clearly not al
t here.

RANDOM VAN
Speaking of idiots...

Brandon realizes the man's giving hima disapproving once-
over. Brandon's outfit is "eye-catching."

BRENNAN
Ww, cl ever.

The crosswal k Iight illum nates and Brennan takes off,
| eaving the man in the dust.

BRENNAN
Say hi to your nomfor ne.

RANDOM MAN
Say hi to your boyfriend.

Created using Celtx



There's no way the man could know But still - ouch. Brennan
realizes he's stopped in the mddle of the street and keeps
wal ki ng.

I NT. LIVING ROOM KI TCHEN - DAY

Brennan enters and sets the groceries down. As he takes his
gl oves off, he lets out a SMALL CRY of pain. He grips his
right hand, gently flexing it.

He tests the feeling in his fingers (right hand). Nothing.

BRENNAN
VWhat the hell...

But Brennan pays it no real mnd, shaking it off and
unpacki ng the food.

LATER - NI GHT.

Brennan lies on the couch, typing away on his | aptop. he
wites:

Eve has one of her PREMONI TIONS. The study falls away around
her, exposing the world for what it truly is:

He stops. He can't fill in the blanks. As he stares at the
page, Brennan grabs the plate beside himand takes a few
bites, followed by a long drink of water fromhis trusty
bottl e.

Just then - a KNOCK at the door. Brennan opens it to find
SHEENA on the other side, toting a bottle of w ne.

SHEENA
Eati ng al one was just as pathetic as |
t hough it'd be.

BRENNAN
First you hijack my phone and then you
break in w thout buzzing.

SHEENA
It's nmy secret ClA training. Can you
pl ease get out of the way so | can
conme in.

Brennan sm | es and steps aside. Sheena enters and makes
herself at hone - like she's done countless tines before.
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SHEENA
As | was out today, | had an epi phany:
surely I'mnot the reason Brennan
didn't come out. It's just everyone
el se he hates. So | decided, |'d grace
you with ny presence.

BRENNAN
How generous of you, your nmjesty. |'m
gl ad you cane.

SHEENA
You're just glad | brought the w ne.
Get us sonme gl asses, would you?

BRENNAN
Cet it yourself.

They meke eye contact and instantly knows what the other is
t hi nki ng. They nmake a mad-dash for the couch, but Sheena gets
there first.

SHEENA
Wiile you' re up...

Brennan knows he's been beat, and grabs two gl asses. He joins
Sheena and pours.

SHEENA
What are you doi ng these days?
Anyt hi ng fun?

BRENNAN
(biting)
Sure you didn't nean 'who' are you
doi ng?
SHEENA

No, Brennan, because if I'd neant it |
woul d have said it. Don't get snappy

wth ne.
BRENNAN
Sorry.
SHEENA
Not everything's an attack. |'m your

friend remenber. Your only friend..

BRENNAN
It's not ny fault | hate everyone.
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It's genetic, like hating cilantro or
bei ng a gi nger.

SHEENA
The point is you've totally
di sappear ed.

Brennan' s sonber now. Knows it's true.

SHEENA
W used to have fun.

BRENNAN
|"mnot really in a
Nnow.

fun' nood right

SHEENA
So instead you just barricade yourself
in here? This place is a haunted
house, for Christ's sake. But instead
of cobwebs, there's shitty,
heart breaki ng nenories. Wiy are you
putting yourself through that?

BRENNAN
Because even hal fway across the world
|'"d still be m serable.

SHEENA

| think you think that. But what if
you actually got off your ass and
tried it!?

She has himthere. Sheena grabs Brennan's | aptop and opens
the internet.

BRENNAN
What are you doi ng?

SHEENA
| want to show you sonet hi ng.

She slides the |aptop over just as
A PROMOTI ONAL VI DEO STARTS TO PLAY.

Various i mges (the globe/different cul tures/technol ogy)
conplinent a voice-over:

VA CE
Even today, travel is considered one
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of the nost fulfilling experiences of
alifetinme. But between rising fuel
costs and expensive hotel rates, world
travel remains just a daydream for
many. At MeTine, we're proud to make
your dreama reality. Forget crowded
airports and overbooked
accommodat i ons. Now, globetrotting is
as sinple as a click of a button.
Devel oped by the world's nost sought -
after mnds, MeTine allows travel -
ent husiasts to instantly swap bodi es
with other individuals fromvirtually
anywhere in the world. Desperate to
escape a cold winter? Chances are
there's soneone in Hawaii who's never
seen snow. By conpleting a

conpr ehensi ve questionnaire, we'll
match you with a nmenber residing in
your desired destination. An escape
has never been so sinple. Call or
email to setup a free consultation
MeTinme: It's all about you.

The ad ends.
BRENNAN
WO w.
SHEENA
Ri ght ?
BRENNAN

So nmuch production val ue packed into
one little scam

SHEENA
It's not a scam It's an opportunity -
to put your |life back together.

BRENNAN
Back together?

SHEENA
Start a new life then - whatever.
Somet hi ng to wake you the hell up.

BRENNAN
Sheena. |'mnot asleep - |I'mfucking
depressed.
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SHEENA
Then get help! If you' re actually
clinically depressed, you need to see
soneone about it.

Br ennan has no coneback

SHEENA
|"ve looked into it. MeTinme is legit,
and the only reason I'mnot doing it
right nowis that | don't have a pile
of noney lying around waiting to be
spent.

Sheena can tell she's getting through to him

SHEENA
Wasn't that your plan - back when
twel ve hour flights and | ost |uggage
were things?

BRENNAN
It was. Back then.

SHEENA
So the rest of your life is suddenly
cancel | ed because Dam an's gone?

She's gone too far. Brennan's eyes are dark.

BRENNAN
You don't get it, do you? Nothing is
worth doing anynore. Sitting in
conplete silence is a fucking chore.
It's pointless, all of it!

SHEENA
But at |east you could be around ot her
peopl e.

BRENNAN
Peopl e are shit, Sheena. | don't say
it all the time as a joke - | say it

because it's the truth. You and Dam an
were the only good people |I've ever
nmet and now hal f of themis gone.

SHEENA
VWhat about the other hal f?
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BRENNAN
Al I want to do is live ny m serable
life until it's over.

Sheena's about to expl ode but manages to keep it together.
She grabs her coat.

SHEENA
Then why don't you just die already.

She sl ans the door behind her. Brennan lets out a Bl G S| GH.
LATER

It's full dark now. Brennan sits at his desk, |ooking out at
t he night sky. A MEMORY sneaks up on him

| NT. LIVING ROOM KI TCHEN - NI GHT - FLASHBACK
Brennan sits at his conputer, typing |ike a nmadman.

DAM AN (O S.)
Cone to bed!

Brennan quickly types his |ast few sentences.

BRENNAN
Ckayyyyyyy - yes. |'m com ng.

He closes his laptop and hurries into the
BEDROOM

Brennan | eaps onto the bed and i medi ately cuddles up to
Dam an.

DAM AN
| need like two thousand buckets of
sl eep tonight.

BRENNAN
Well shut up then and cl ose your eyes.

END FLASHBACK
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT
Brennan sits at the foot of the bed, as if he's just been

wat ching the nenory play out live. He | ooks over to the
bookshel f and pulls out a travel-themed photo al bum
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He opens it up. It's enpty - except for two plane tickets to
Anst erdam on the first page. Unused tickets.

BRENNAN
Ckay.

| NT. METIME - LOBBY - DAY

Brennan sits nervously in the | obby, totally distracted. He
noti ces a HANDSOVE MAN sitting across fromhim As if sensing
eyes on him the man | ooks up fromhis digital newspaper and
exchanges a qui ck, unanused gl ance w th Brennan.

AT THE FRONT DESK, a cute nmale CLIENT checks in with the
SECRETARY, who nulti-tasks |ike a pro.

CLI ENT
|"m here for ny consultation. Last
nanme ' Donovan.'

SECRETARY
(types)
There you are. Have a seat, M.

Donovan.
Donovan stops just short of Brennan.

DONOVAN
Mnd if | grab that seat.

Brennan just shakes his head and Donovan sits. A bead of
sweat forms on Brennan's brow - his mnd going a mle-a-
m nute as he plots his next nove. But before he can act,
Donovan and the handsone man make eye contact.

It's ELECTRIC. So nmuch chem stry. And Brennan sees it.
Just then, a RECRU TER wal ks up.

RECRUI TER
Br ennan?

Brennan bolts out of his seat.

BRENNAN
Yep, that's ne.

RECRUI TER
Ri ght this way.

As the recruiter |eads the way, Brennan peeks over his
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shoul der. The handsonme man nabs Brennan's enpty seat and
begi ns chatting up Donovan.

| NT. CONSULTATI ON OFFI CE - DAY

Brennan stands in front of a large screen in a boardroom
style office. On the screen is an inmage of a happy

mal e/ femal e couple in winter gear, ski slopes in the
background. Suddenly the background changes, and the sane
couple is now on a beautiful beach in swimsuits.

This continues, with different, diverse couples until finally
- a mal e coupl e appears. Brennan watches w th | onging.

Just then, the recruiter enters with a small binder.

RECRUI TER
Ckay. Thank you for waiting, Brennan.

Brennan snaps out of it and turns to face the recruiter.

RECRUI TER
|'"'m Beth. Very nice to neet you

They shake hands and sit at the table.

BETH
| s everything alright?

BRENNAN
Sorry, just a little nervous.

BETH
| understand. For a |ot of people, the
notion of instantaneous travel may
seemlike a bit -

BRENNAN
- O a scan?

Beth smles politely, very nmuch a busi nesswonman.

BETH
| was going to say 'far-fetched."
BRENNAN
| just have a mllion questions is
al | .
BETH
Wel |, instead of ne going through ny
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standard pitch, why don't you ask ne
t hem i nst ead?

BRENNAN
Ckay. Well, for starters, how the hel
does this even work?

BETH
In theory, it's actually quite sinple.
Think of the brain as one big |ibrary.
But instead of books, there's
menori es.

BRENNAN
So you're going to 'borrow ny
menori es?

BETH
Precisely. You're the librarian. And
we al ways return our books on tine.

Brennan's yet to be won over, despite Beth's charm

BRENNAN
So ny brain's not actually going
anywher e?

BETH
No no, there's no nad science involved
here. All we do is replace your books
wi th ones you haven't read yet. It's
exactly like Air B& - except instead
of swappi ng hones, you're swappi ng
bodi es.

BRENNAN
Do you scan ny brain?

BETH
That's exactly it. W start by making
a detailed map of your brain,
isolating the specific areas in which
your menories reside.

BRENNAN
And then you swap them w th soneone
el se' s?

BETH
Not quite. You're still thinking of

things spatially. Wiat we're dealing
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with is data.

Beth reads Brennan's face - sees that he's nore overwhel ned
t han when they started.

BETH
Let me show you where your nenories

go.
| NT. SERVER ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Bet h tours Brennan through an expansive server room full of
hi gh-tech equi pnent .

BETH
Qur conpany has thousands of server
roons throughout the world, just |ike
this one. These are where your
menories live. It's inportant that you
understand - we don't steal your

menories. W replicate them Billions
of nmenories exist here, including
m ne.

BRENNAN

But what if the server explodes or
sonet hi ng. What happens if you | ose
all the nmenories?

BETH
Compl etely inpossible, | assure you.
Once they're in the system they're
here forever. Still not convi nced?
Cone.

Bet h | eads hi m out.
| NT. HALLWAY - MOVENTS LATER

The hallway is filled wall-to-wall with testinonials,
conplete with head shots.

BETH
These are our nenbers - satisfied
custoners. This one here had never
seen snow, and this one had seen
enough of it for a lifetinme. Neither
could afford the cost of traditional
travel, so we gave themthe best
Christnas of their lives. That's what
we have to offer, Brennan. Sunsets on
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Hawai i an beaches and sl eigh rides
t hrough wi nter wonder| ands.

Brennan's starting to let his guard down.

BETH
I n ny experience, no one cones here
for a consultation w thout a dream
destination in mnd. So tell ne - what
is it you dream of ?

Br ennan t hi nks.

BRENNAN
kay.

BETH
Ckay?

BRENNAN

|"min. Sign nme up.
Beth sm | es.
| NT. BETH S OFFI CE - DAY

The two are now in Beth's office - much nore cozy and
personal . For serious candi dates only.

Beth slides a tablet across the table.

BETH
Paperwork. One thing that all the tech
in the world won't erase. What you're
| ooking at is a personal
guestionnaire.

BRENNAN
Fifty pages!?

BETH
It's definitely thorough. This wll
hel p us determ ne what kind of
adventures you're | ooking to enbark
on, as well as set specific guidelines
for your body.

Brennan scans the questionnaire.
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BRENNAN
(readi ng)
Do | consent for all clients to use ny
body for sexual intercourse!?

BETH
And that's only part A of the
guestion. This process is very tit-
for-tat.

BRENNAN
Pun i nt ended. ..

BETH

W want to know exactly what ki nd of
experience you' re | ooking for so that
we can match you with a candi date who
mat ches your preferences. If you're
not okay wi th soneone engaging in sex
whil e they inhabit your body, that
woul d narrow your pool of possible
clients to those who al so chose the

sane.
BRENNAN
| guess that's fair.
BETH
You'll find it quite detailed at
first, but |I believe that you'll cone

to appreciate its thoroughness by the
time you' re finished.

BRENNAN
(readi ng)
Do | consent to engage in an
experience wth the opposite gender?

BETH
An inportant question that can
potentially narrow your pool by half.
Beth neets Brennan's worried gaze.
BETH
Are you concerned with how ot hers see
you?

Brennan thinks a nonent before answering.
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BRENNAN
| s that one of the questions or off
t he record?

Beth just sm | es again.

BETH
Try and pivot your way of thinking
here. Thi nk about what you want to
see. That's what you'll renmenber 50
years from now.

They pause.
BETH
You best get started. After this,
we'll have you fill out a standard

rel ease form which will allow us to
conplete a crimnal record check and
access your recent nedi cal
docunent ati on.

BRENNAN
Isn't that a little "Big Brother" of
you?

BETH

Bef ore we can accept you as a client,
we nust be certain that you are
heal t hy and of sound m nd. Understand
that there is a risk here - like
everyt hing el se.

BRENNAN
VWhat kind of risk?

BETH
Wth infinite possibilities cone
infinite variables. A conplete
stranger is willingly renting out
their physical self to you. You're a
guest in their hone, so to speak - as
they are in yours - and we nust be
sure your intent here is to do no
har m

Brennan's mnd is racing again with said possibilities, and
pani c sets in.

BRENNAN
Ch ny god. What if soneone runs away
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with ny body - or tries to kill ne!
Beth takes his hand, trying to steady him

BETH
There is no need to worry, Brennan.
These are the very questions we have
asked oursel ves over and over - from
every possi ble angle. Wich | eads ne
to my next point - software. Upon
acceptance to MeTine, we install a
programinto your brain that does two
things. First, it allows us to extract
and overwite your menories. Secondly
- and nost inportantly - it allows us
to nmonitor your brain activity.

Brennan's nearly hyperventil ati ng.

BRENNAN

This is too nuch.
BETH

W can't read mnds, rest assured -
BRENNAN

- No, you'll just spy on ne instead!
BETH

It's inportant that you understand the
di fference between spying and

noni toring. What we will be | ooking
for is unusual activity. A nornmal,

heal thy brain gives off a specific
type of reading. Anything that
drastically falls off this scale is
captured in real tine.

BRENNAN
And then you stop thenf

BETH
Wth the push of a button. Instant
unconsci ousness.

BRENNAN
What if they're so quick you can't
stop them ? Has anyone ever died?

BETH
Not possible, and no - they haven't.
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We enploy the brightest minds in the
wor | d. Everything has been accounted
for, including the nedical

exam nations that are al so required.

Brennan's i nches away from full -nel tdown- node.

BETH
You have the option of being exam ned
by a professional here, or supplying
docunent ati on no ol der than six
nont hs.

A deep exhal e from Brennan.

BETH
Li sten, Brennan. Just between you and
|, you seemlike a perfectly nice,
nor mal human bei ng. Many of the
clients I've recruited have been so
eager to take advantage of this
programthat they sign the paperwork
and call it a day. The fact that
you' re asking these kinds of questions
puts ny mnd at ease, if that counts
for anyt hi ng.

Brennan believes her - starts to rel ax again.

BETH
|'d be lying to you if | said there
was no risk. And you have no
obligation to ne. You could | eave
right now, go hone - only to choke on
your dinner |ater tonight and die from
asphyxi ati on.

An epi phany from Brennan.

Their eyes neet again.

i nst ant.

BRENNAN
That is equally horrifying and
pl ausi bl e.

BETH
But there's a reason you cane here
today. Maybe it was sinply curiosity -
sone free tine.
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BETH
But perhaps there's nore.

Brennan wei ghs the options.

A BRI EF FLASH OF A MEMORY - Brennan uncovers his eyes to find
Dam en fanning the plane tickets in front of his face.

BRENNAN
Do you have a pen?

EXT. STREETS/ BUS STOP - DAY

Brennan wal ks to the bus stop - lost in thought. Soon after a
bus arrives. Brennan sees his reflection in the mrror -
fixes his hair before getting on.

I NT. BRENNAN S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Brennan lies on the couch, reading. He puts the book aside
and slides his feet under the cushion at the far end.

DAM AN (V. Q)
Jesus! Your feet are bl ocks of ice!

ANOTHER MEMORY FLOODS IN - Damian sits where the pill ow was
monments before, with Brennan's feet under his bum

BRENNAN
It's not ny fault - cold heart, cold
feet!
Dam an smles at the joke.

DAM AN
It's because all the bl ood' s here.

He touches Brennan's head.

DAM AN
Al ways thinking. Sonmetinmes I'd like to
live in that brain - just for a day.

Brennan takes Dam an's hand | ovi ngly.

BRENNAN
No you woul dn't.

BRENNAN RETURNS TO REALITY as the last of the nenory plays
out in his head.
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DAM AN (V. Q)
Okay, bed tinme. | need at least fifty
nore buckets of sleep than | ast night.
| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

In his PJs, Brennan clines into bed. He lies on his back, his
m nd conpletely el sewhere. Sleep is far off.

FADE TO BLACK.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY
Sonme time later. Brennan's got a hair cut since.
He types away at his conputer when his PHONE RI NGS.

BRENNAN
Hel | 0?

BETH (V. Q)

Brennan? It's Beth, from MeTine. |
have sone great news for you.
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