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1. EXT. BALCONY. DAY

JOHN is staring out across the courtyard from the veranda on top of D-Block. Another GIRL is across the courtyard on the opposite veranda. Their eyes meet; a connection. The other GIRL smiles, she picks up her bags and walks down the stairs.

2. INT. HALLWAY. DAY

The GIRL is walking through a hallway with her bags; JOHN walks up behind her.

     JOHN

Hey, You’re the girl from the railings aren’t you?

JOANNA

Yes, and the girl’s name is Joanna. Hi.

JOHN

Yeah, haha sorry about that, I’m john. 

JOANNA

Hi john, so the question is do you usually skip class just so you can look out over the courtyard and stare into empty space?

JOHN

Sometimes. What about you? Do you always stair aimlessly into space?

JOANNA

Of course…no not exactly I was thinking about something.

JOHN

Oh okay, so where are you off to next?

JOANNA

I am off to geo, you?

JOHN

Maths

JOANNA

Fun. Well, this is me right here, ciao.

JOANNA stops in front of a classroom.

JOHN

Okay, well…I’ll cya later then.

3. INT. CANTEEN. DAY

JOHN walks into the canteen there’s a long line. He sees a familiar face, JOANNA. He walks up to her.

JOHN

Hey there stranger, how’s it goin?

JOANNA

It’s going good, how about yourself?

JOHN

Yeah it’s all good, what’s the briefcase for?

JOANNA

It’s a surprise.

JOHN

Oh yeah.

JOANNA

So…what do you say to meet me inside the art block?

JOHN

Umm yeah sure, okay.

JOANNA

It’s a date then.

(Fade Out)

4. EXT. ARTBLOCK STEPS. DAY

JOHN walks up the steps into the art block.

5. INT. ARTBLOCK HALLWAY. DAY

JOHN and JOANNA are walking along through the art block.

JOHN

So…what did you want me for?

JOANNA

I think you know, I know you know.

JOHN

I don’t follow you? What’s happening?

JOANNA

Hmm follow me.

JOHN follows JOANNA through the hallway and up the stairs to the second floor of the ARTBLOCK.

JOHN

Why did you bring me up here for?

JOANNA

You don’t remember? You really don’t remember?

JOHN

I’m sorry…I don’t know what you’re talking about?

JOANNA

This place, it’s where we met, all those years ago…

JOANNA

I’ve missed you so much.

JOANNA gives the briefcase to JOHN.

JOANNA

Feel it.

JOHN touches the briefcase. Flashes pour into JOHN’S head of images of JOANNA and HIMSELF smiling, holding hands etc.

JOHN

I remember, I remember you. I remember us.

They embrace.

JOHN

But we died, so many years ago how do you explain it?

JOANNA

I don’t know but it’s wonderful. I love you so much. It’s a second chance, for us to meet again and for us to leave.

JOHN

To leave where?

JOANNA

To move on to the next stage of our journey in life, some call it heaven, the great beyond. But where ever we’re going I’m glad we’re together.

JOHN

Let’s go.

They walk out of the ARTBLOCK and they walk out of the school.

(FADE TO WHITE)

The end.

