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EXT. PACIFIC OCEAN

A school of anchovies are in the middle of the ocean and circling each other. The sight is beautiful.

TRISTAN (v.o)

 Which way does the world turn? I say it turns right but the people way down there could say it turned left. If it were to spin the other way, what would happen?

In the b.g a barracuda is approaching the school of fish. It’s eyes menacingly eying the anchovies with lust.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

I used to say the sea would fall apart and the shards would become fairies. Or maybe all the hatred of the world would drop out.

The barracuda has swum close enough to the anchovies and is waiting for the perfect moment to strike.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

But the truth is, our world is knocked out of orbit all the time.

The barracuda goes in for the strike and when it breaks away from the pack, an anchovy is caught in the trap of the barracuda’s mouth. It is struggling to get out although it is clear that the anchovy’s efforts are a fool’s errand.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

It’s just that we only notice when it’s too late.

The barracuda victoriously chomps down the anchovy and swims off.

INT. DENTIST-DAY

TRISTAN is sitting at the waiting area of the dentist’s staring wide eyed into the television screen that is showing the programme of the anchovies and the barracuda in poor quality. The programme is actually on animal planet and is narrated by Sir David Attenborough, instead of TRISTAN.

TRISTAN is your typical gentleman, with his perfectly shaped hair and his striking blue eyes. He looks like he has only graduated a year ago and is dressed in a three piece suit as if he has just come from work.

The dentist waiting area is chock-a-block full.  A schoolgirl is sitting next to TRISTAN she is reading Twilight. TRISTAN notices this and smiles, knowingly at himself.

TRISTAN (to the schoolgirl)

Sorry, but I just happened to notice that you are reading Twilight.

The schoolgirl looks up in a shock, when she sees TRISTAN she blushes bright red and nods.

SCHOOLGIRL

Yes I am.

TRISTAN

Out of pure interest what would attract you to the vileness of that book?

The SCHOOLGIRL shrugs in a way that suggests she is not revealing everything.

SCHOOLGIRL

I guess it’s the theme of love.

TRISTAN raises his eyebrows in doubt.

TRISTAN

You believe in love?

The SCHOOLGIRL looks at TRISTAN as if he’s gone mad.

SCHOOLGIRL

Are you kidding? Love is the only thing that keeps people rooted to the ground; it’s the only thing worth living for. Don’t you believe in love?

TRISTAN

I used to.

SCHOOLGIRL

What’s that supposed to mean?

Before TRISTAN can answer her question the receptionist calls SCHOOLGIRL’S name which happens to be GILLIAN.

SCHOOLGIRL

Guess I should go.

She gets up and saunters into the dentist’s room. However, TRISTAN does not notice that she is gone as he is clearly too caught up in his own thoughts and his eyes cloud over in a daze.

INT. DENTIST-DAY (A YEAR AGO)

TRISTAN is sitting in the exact same spot however he is wearing a rock t-shirt and jeans and his hair is longer, shaggier. AMELIA is sitting next to him. A veil of brown hair that is cut in a bob shrouds her face and she glances up at TRISTAN, nervously.

TRISTAN (v.o)

I was here a year ago, when my world was still spinning the wrong way round.

The RECEPTIONIST comes to AMELIA and TRISTAN, her face flushed.

RECEPTIONIST

I’m so sorry both of you but there had been a mix up and both of you are booked into the same time slot.

TRISTAN

Oh, ok then. Well I can come back another day.

AMELIA

No of course not. I’ll come back another day.

AMELIA speaks with a crisp English accent that tingles in your ears.

TRISTAN

No that’s ridiculous.

AMELIA

It’s not. I only need a check up while you probably need something more serious.

TRISTAN looks amused that she said he needed something more than a check up.

TRISTAN

Are you implying that I have bad teeth?

AMELIA looks shocked at her mistake.

AMELIA

No I’m not. That was a complete mistake I-

RECEPTIONIST can see that this conversation might become a competition and therefore intervenes.

RECEPTIONIST

Why don’t I get Dr Mark to sort this out?

AMELIA

Don’t bother Dr Mark; this can easily be sorted out by us both coming next week.

TRISTAN

That’s really diplomatic of you.

AMELIA smiles mysteriously.

AMELIA

I’m always fair.

RECEPTIONIST

Should I call you to confirm the timings?

AMELIA and TRISTAN (in unison)

Yes please.

TRISTAN (v.o)

And there we go, there’s Amelia.

EXT. STREET-DAY

TRISTAN and AMELIA tumble out of the building and out into the street. They are about to go separate ways when Amelia turns to TRISTAN.

AMELIA

Since I did re arrange your dentist appointment I think I should apologise by buying you tea.

TRISTAN raises his eyebrows.

TRISTAN

Tea?

AMELIA

Don’t sound so sceptical, we’re in New York. The most amazing city for food and fashion, I’m hungry and it’s the afternoon.

TRISTAN

So you’re suggesting we go for tea?

AMELIA

Yeah.

TRISTAN looks around nervously, contemplating his decisions.

INT. CAFE-DAY

TRISTAN and AMELIA are sitting in a busy little cafe having tea. There is no sound but they are speaking to each other animatedly.

TRISTAN (v.o)

So we went for tea and walked about New York. That day I finally realised what it meant to live.

INT. VIDEO SHOP-SAME DAY

TRISTAN picks up ‘the Godfather’ and shows it to AMELIA. 

TRISTAN (v.o)

She discovered I was a failed rebel trying to make it as an indie screenplay writer that went to school at NYU. 

AMELIA waves TRISTANS away and picks up ‘Paris when it Sizzles’ instead.

TRISTAN (v.o)

She was a fashion journalist that went to school at Parsons. 

EXT. CENTRAL PARK-SAME DAY

AMELIA is climbing on the Alice in wonderland statue while TRISTAN is watching her and laughing at her.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Two very different people from different walks of life coming together to make one.

INT. FLAT-DAY

TRISTAN and AMELIA are each carrying a box brimming with belongings and clothes into the flat. AMELIA sets her box down with a heavy sigh and collapses unto the sofa.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Things were perfect, too perfect.

TRISTAN does the same and lies next to her, wrapping his arms around her as if she were a child. AMELIA reaches for the remote control and turns the TV on. ‘High Society’ is playing and it is the part when Frank Sinatra sings ‘Your Sensational’ to Grace Kelly.

AMELIA

I love this movie!

TRISTAN scoffs.

TRISTAN

Bad script.

AMELIA

And you’ve read it?

TRISTAN shrugs but AMELIA scoffs. With a chuckle, TRISTAN kisses her forehead.

TRISTAN

Sometimes I think I love you just a little too much.

AMELIA

Oh really?

TRISTAN

Yeah.

AMELIA

Well I know I love you way too much.

AMELIA kisses TRISTAN. He breaks away after a while and takes the remote control to switch channels; he switches to ‘One flew over the Cuckoo’s nest’.

TRISTAN

This is real cinema.

AMELIA gives him a withering glance before getting up and taking a box of things with her to the bedroom.

TRISTAN continues watching.

TRISTAN (v.o)

But a line was squeezing through between us and our differences were becoming more pronounced.

INT. FLAT-DAY

AMELIA is sitting at her table drawing while TRISTAN sits on the coach and watches her. AMELIA is drawing a comic of a bird flying high into the sky.

TRISTAN (v.o)

She never said a thing about her family or where she was from. All I knew was that she had come over from London and loved fashion.

INT. BEDROOM-NIGHT

TRISTAN and AMELIA are lying on top of each other, naked and carressing. Sweat shines from their bodies and catches the light making the moment look beautiful.

AMELIA puts her arms around TRISTAN and kisses him on the lips.

AMELIA

La vie est belle.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Oh yeah and she spoke french. But all that didn’t matter because we loved each other.

AMELIA and TRISTAN giggle and clutch one another.

TRISTAN (v.o)

And what else do you need when you have love?

INT. BEDROOM-DAY

AMELIA is sitting in the bedroom rocking on her chair and looking at a French fashion magazine.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

But she also longed for Paris.

TRISTAN is at his computer typing away fervently away cigarette is hanging ajar out of his mouth.

TRISTAN (v.o)

And I wanted L.A.

AMELIA walks over to TRISTAN and kisses his neck.

AMELIA

It looks really good.

TRISTAN swings his chair around to face her and takes a long drag from the cigarette before removing it. He blows the cigarette into the air above them slowly and AMELIA takes it before stubbing it and tossing it away.

TRISTAN (v.o)

However, she encouraged me in every way possible.

EXT. STREET-DAY

AMELIA and TRISTAN are standing outside an office building. TRISTAN is dressed in his three piece suit and holding a file, he is obviously going for a job interview.

TRISTAN looks over his shoulder and looks as if he is about to leave but AMELIA pushes him to go back and he relents. TRISTAN walks into the building and AMELIA leans against a streetlight as if she is going to wait for him.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Even when it felt impossible.

INT.FLAT-NIGHT

TRISTAN and AMELIA are screaming at each other but you can’t hear what they are saying.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Even when I felt like lying on the ground and giving up.

AMELIA goes over and hugs TRISTAN who kisses her on the forehead comfortingly.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

And the world was the coldest damn place in the universe.

INT. FLAT-DAY

AMELIA is cooking in the kitchen. She is stirring a pot of soup and singing along to a french song, loudly. TRISTAN enters and takes his scarf off before hanging it on the coat hanger.

TRISTAN

Ow. My ears hurt from the frenchness!

AMELIA looks at him, offended and struts over to turn the music off.

AMELIA

Happy?

TRISTAN

Much better.

TRISTAN walks over and kisses her.

TRISTAN

Hello.

AMELIA

Hello back. You smell of smoke.

TRISTAN chuckles. To AMELIA his laugh is like a sweet fragrant smell and she breathes in deeply while closing her eyes as if she is absorbing him.

TRISTAN

What are you cooking?

AMELIA

You’ll love this, French onion soup!

A bemused smile spreads across TRISTAN’s face.

TRISTAN

It’s french?

AMELIA

Uh-huh. And it’s almost ready, give it a couple more minutes.

TRISTAN

Ok.

TRISTAN studies AMELIA for a few seconds and he chuckles to himself again.

AMELIA

What is it?

TRISTAN

Nothing it’s just-

AMELIA

What is it?

TRISTAN wipes the smile off his face and faces her, square on.

TRISTAN

Nothing, I just don’t understand your obsession with France and Paris.

AMELIA shrugs and the corners of her mouth twitch into a smile.

AMELIA

What’s not to get? Paris is where the world should revolve around. It’s got such a deep history of love, war and fashion. Paris is the city of love and surprises for me. When you walk through the streets of Paris you always expect adorable surprises to peak out at you at every corner. It’s like a Pandora box.

TRISTAN

And the French language?

AMELIA

C’est tres beau.

TRISTAN laughs and AMELIA smile triumphantly before turning back to watching the soup.

TRISTAN

Like me and L.A. It would be your dream to go work in Paris wouldn’t it? Of course that would mean us not seeing each other anymore which would suck.

TRISTAN is unable to see AMELIA’s face as it is turned away but a tear rolls down her cheek just as TRISTAN comes over and kisses her.

TRISTAN

What are you crying about?

AMELIA (lying)

Nothing, it’s the onions. We should eat now.

AMELIA swipes the tear away and starts to spoon the soup into bowls.

INT. FLAT-DAY

AMELIA clears out her drawer into a suitcase fervently. Her eyes are red and swollen and tears stream down her face like rivers.

TRISTAN (v.o)

But she left one day with no reasons, just like that.

AMELIA zips up her suitcase and drags it into the hallway. Out of her pocket, she produces an envelope and kisses it before placing it on the kitchen table.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

We weren’t even in a bad time but she said that she was going to take a job in Paris, which had always been her dream. All she left me was the hope of her return.

AMELIA opens the door and gives the flat one last glance before walking out.

TRISTAN (cont’d)

And make me believe in love again.

INT. FLAT-DAY

TRISTAN is examining at himself in the mirror and trying on the three piece suit. In a brown box lies his old clothes that he is obviously throwing out.

TRISTAN (v.o)

I tried to see sense after she left, but all I could see was a loveless world ruled by who was the most hateful or spiteful.

TRISTAN dumps his scripts into the bin.

TRISTAN (v.o)

I missed her, a lot.

TRISTAN gets up and looks at a photo of AMELIA.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Although she told me she had gone to Paris, I thought she left me cause I was going nowhere with my dreams. I was just a bit of a dying star that was hurtling to its end.

INT. JOB INTERVIEW-DAY

TRISTAN is sitting across from a stiff interviewer who looks up at him sternly. They’re conversation is inaudible.

TRISTAN (v.o)

And I decided to try and go somewhere. So I got an accounting job and rubbed my dreams away along with my visions of love.

TRISTAN and the interviewer shakes hands to close off the interview.

TRISTAN (v.o)

Basically, I was spinning the wrong way round again.

INT. DENTIST-PRESENT DAY

The documentary is still playing on the television but TRISTAN’s eyes are drooping with exhaustion.

RECEPTIONIST (o.s)

I’m sorry I double booked you again today.

TRISTAN’s eyes shoot open when he hears those words. He cautiously turns his head to look at the receptionist and he spots a lady standing before the desk, her back facing him. She has a waterfall of brown hair flowing down. It is AMELIA.

AMELIA

Really? Who am I double booked with?

RECEPTIONIST points to TRISTAN and AMELIA swings her body round to look at him.

They stare at each other, gobsmacked.

AMELIA nervously tucks a strand of hair behind her ear and waves at TRISTAN who waves back.

TRISTAN

Amelia.

