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FADE IN:

EXT. REVIEW BUILDING — DAY

A opens the door and walks down the steps with a folder in her hand. She looks at

it and cannot stop herself from smiling.

A usually smiles quickly and completely. This time the smile is only a faint

line. She has not yet understood how deep the happiness goes. She walks several

steps, still smiling, then seems to realise what has happened and lets out one

small laugh.

The door opens again. B steps outside with one hand resting on the bag that holds

her documents. Through the fabric, she feels the hard edge of the folder, the

thickness of stacked paper and one corner rising beside the zip.

She knows the process is finished and the material is there. Still, she checks

again. The edge. The paper. The raised corner. All real. She almost finds the

habit ridiculous, but touches the bag once more before looking up.

INT. RECORD SHOP — LATER

The record-shop lights are on. CDs pass one by one through B's fingers. She

studies the paper sleeves and labels without knowing what she wants. Perhaps she

needs the physical feeling of music. Perhaps she is waiting for one title to suit

her. The possibilities remain mixed, and she does not try to separate them.

A sits at the listening table before a portable CD player. She opens a case,

removes the disc, closes the lid and presses PLAY.

CLICK.

B looks up. She sees the paper sleeve on the table, then her own name printed on

the label.

A's fingers stop tapping the rhythm. She opens her eyes. Across the room, each

woman finds the other person's eyes.

A warm wind enters from the street. B smiles first. A looks down at the CD in her

hand, then back up, and smiles too. Neither knows why. The wind enters again.

Perhaps the summer air is simply too warm.

CUT TO BLACK.


