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FADE IN:

Monologue is INTERCUT with daybreak shots of New York City, 
including scenes of unpopulated locales where we'll be in 
just a few minutes.

JESSICA (V.O.)
(with conviction)

Looking forward is the hardest.
(beat)

Everyone says the past is never 
gone, that we can never escape it. 
They say the past is always part of 
us, it makes us who we are now.

(beat)
But that's not true.

(beat)
It's what's coming. What lies 
ahead, the future. Time that's 
ahead of us... Time that hasn't 
happened yet...

(beat)
You can fight it. You can struggle. 
Keep punching underwater... Go on, 
tire yourself out...

(beat)
Not me. My eyes are wide open. I'm 
staring directly at what's coming. 
Like I'm staring straight at the 
sun...

FADE TO WHITE

JESSICA (CONT'D)
EVEN IF IT MAKES ME BLIND...

SMASH TO BLACK

TITLE: WHAT YOU LEAVE BEHIND

INT. APARTMENT BEDROOM - DAWN

CLOSE ON face of JESSICA, 26, asleep in bed. Precious, 
serene beauty.

A humble room. Morning light creeps in -- it's tranquil.

An ENGRAVED, METAL CHARM BOX rests on the bedside table.

Jessica wakens. She tussles with the sheets, flips over and 
beside her is LUKE, 31, youthful, clean-shaven.

Jessica gazes intensely at him, FLIPS ON HER BACK, deep 
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sigh. Then turns again, to face away from him.

Luke REACHES OVER HER to pull her close. She WINCES. Pushes 
away his hand.

Luke tries again, CARESSES Jessica's neck. But again, she 
SHAKES HIM OFF.

Luke falls away, DISAPPEARS out of the shot.

INT. APARTMENT BATHROOM - LATER

Behind the shower curtain, Jessica is SHOWERING.

Moments later, Jessica's in a towel over the sink, PUTTING 
ON MAKEUP.

She stops, FIDDLES with the CHARM BOX -- there's something 
interesting and fascinating and hopeful in there that WE 
CAN'T MANAGE TO SEE.

A wash of RADIANT HAPPINESS rushes over her face.

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN-DINING ROOM - LATER

Smoke and sizzle at the stove: Luke is putting finishing 
touches on breakfast.

A modest loft. Cool plants. A turntable. Lots of life and 
character.

On the large BOOKCASE we see Heidegger's "Being and Time" 
and Didion's "Slouching Toward Bethlehem."

Door from the bathroom swing open

LUKE
Oh my.

Jessica EMERGES in a summer dress, holding that charm box.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Look at you, the belle of the ball.

JESSICA
Stop it.

Jessica SITS at the table, sets the charm box to the side.

LUKE
Why won't you ever let me see 
what's in there?
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JESSICA
(sarcastically)

All my hopes and dreams... Locked 
up nice and tight and secret.

Jessica looks inside the charm box -- we still can't see 
what she's fiddling with, and neither can Luke.

LUKE
And what have you found in there 
today?

JESSICA
Don't make fun of me.

Luke sets breakfast on the table, SITS across from her.

JESSICA
Thank you.

LUKE
You've just got a sweet little 
picture of me in there, I know it.

Jessica: STONE-FACED, not amused.

LUKE (CONT'D)
(turning aggressive)

I'm serious. What's in there?

JESSICA
I'm serious too.

She pushes the food around with her fork.

LUKE
You should eat.

JESSICA
I am eating.

She's not eating.

LUKE
(under his breath, 
judgemental)

You never eat.

Jessica drops the fork, aggravated. Picks up the charm box 
again.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Are we going to go through another 

(MORE)
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day like this?
LUKE (CONT'D)

JESSICA
Like what?

LUKE
Could you put that thing down so I 
can actually talk to you?

JESSICA
Talk?

LUKE
Yes!

Pause -- a brief STARING CONTEST.

LUKE (CONT'D)
Look, I live every day with what my 
father did so long ago. He waited 
for so many things that he thought 
were gonna come. The next 
University job. The next grant 
proposal. The next hot graduate 
student to sleep with. And that was 
all after he had me.

JESSICA
You're right. I'm not eating.

Jessica accidentally WHACKS the CHARM BOX off the table, 
sending it across the floor. She LUNGES for it, as if her 
life depended on GETTING IT BACK.

LUKE
Here me out, would you?

(beat)
Jess, I'm not letting that happen 
to me. I'm ready. And I'm ready 
with you.

JESSICA
Ready? You're so sure you're ready.

LUKE
I'm trying to understand, I mean... 
if you don't want to... Or you just 
don't want to with me --

JESSICA
(erupting)

My god!
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Luke swallows the urge to shout back.

LUKE
(quiet, sullen)

You and I... We can't even have a 
conversation anymore.

JESSICA
Go on. Talk, Luke! Keep talking 
until we've said the same thing a 
thousand times!

Jessica STANDS and STORMS AWAY into the...

INT. APARTMENT BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

...where she THROWS HER THINGS into a bag. Luke follows her.

LUKE
It's what I want. I've told you.

JESSICA
(whispering furiously)

Do you know how old I am?

LUKE
Of course I do!

SILENCE. For a moment it seems the fight might just pass, go 
away. Jessica GAZES out the window.

Luke takes a step closer. It's quiet -- will the moment 
pass? Will the fight just go away?

And then Luke tries to extend an olive branch.

LUKE
I can give you everything you need.

Jessica WHIPS AROUND from the window, facing him --

JESSICA
I am not --

And now we are TIGHT ON JESSICA, IN A RAGE:

JESSICA
I'm NOT HAVING A CHILD WITH YOU!

She's frantic, STORMS PAST HIM, and SHOVES HIM out of the 
way.

We hear Luke pleading with her, but HIS VOICE IS MUFFLED, 
indistinguishable.
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LUKE
Jess, we can work it out. Calm 
down. Come back here. Sit down, 
take a breath... Come here, it's 
gonna be alright...

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN-DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Jess STORMS through the kitchen, STOPS SUDDENLY and SNATCHES 
the charm box off the table.

She takes off down the stairs, and out the front door.

Luke is LEFT ALONE, gazing down the stairs after she's gone.

EXT. BROOKLYN STOOP - MORNING

Jessica YANKS THE DOOR CLOSED behind her.

Shakes the handle. Yes, IT'S LOCKED.

On the sidewalk, she glances back at the apartment, half 
over her shoulder, having the BRIEFEST SECOND THOUGHT, 
but...

No way. She takes off, up the sidewalk. SHE'S GONE.

INT. UBER CAR - MOMENTS LATER

Jessica in the back seat, charm box in one hand. She opens 
it and we CATCH A GLIMPS OF WHAT COMES OUT -- a BUSINESS 
CARD.

JESSICA
(to driver)

102 7th Ave, alright?

DRIVER
Sure.

JESSICA
(nervous, panicking)

Fast, okay? I can't be late, 
alright?

DRIVER
Yeah, right.

EXT. STOREFRONT ON 7TH AVENUE - LATER

Jessica stands, business card in hand, staring at the 
building in front of her.

She's PUZZLED.
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The business card says 102 7th Ave.

The address on the building says 102 7th Ave.

But the office is CLOSED, OUT OF BUSINESS, VACANT.

We resolve on WIDE SHOT of her looking LOST AND ALONE in 
front of this place she's hunted down.

EXT. 7TH AVENUE - LATER

LONG LENS shot of Jessica WANDERING AIMLESSLY through a 
street absent of traffic.

Eerie. Frightening. Spooky.

A woman FINDING HERSELF LOST in the world.

EXT. BROOKLYN STREET

Jessica's walking in circles, freaking out.

Turns to the charm box again. This time she pulls out a 
thin, chain necklace. Holds it in her hand and we watch over 
her shoulder as she DIALS HER MOTHER.

We hear RINGING. No answer.

JESSICA
(into phone)

Mom? Where did you go? I need to 
talk with you, talk about later... 
About what's going to happen.

(beat)
I wish you were there... But... 
Okay.

EXT. PROSPECT PARK WEST

Jessica's TIRED. Doesn't know where to go. Looking around in 
every direction.

But then she stops, GLANCES INTO THE PARK.

She STEPS UP onto a PARK BENCH and LEAPS INTO THE FOREST.

EXT. PROSPECT PARK FOREST

We're tracking Jessica as she's storming through the forest. 
In each of these new locations she appears more and more 
lost.

Then she STOPS.
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We face her. She looks down. PULLS OPEN the charm box --

-- and we watch her draw a THIRD ITEM from the charm box. 
It's a RING.

The RING brings a DARKNESS, SADNESS over her face.

Something's going very wrong.

EXT. PROSPECT PARK MEADOWPORT ARCH - MOMENTS LATER

We watch Jessica fight her way through the long stretch of 
darkness. She struggles, goes numb like a zombie, and GROWS 
FRANTIC.

Until she gets to us, practically touching the lens of the 
camera, and she BREAKS DOWN, falls to her KNEES.

The charm box has lost its magic. She has to get rid of it.

She BANGS it on the asphalt.

Not enough.

BANGS it again. Still that's not enough.

So she STANDS, and in one LAST ATTEMPT with all her might, 
she SMASHES the charm box against the ground.

It goes flying -- it's busted. Ruined.

Jessica lets out GASPS, SIGHS, and puts her face in her 
hands as we...

FADE TO WHITE

EXT. BROOKLYN STREET – EVENING

Jessica RACES down the hill, the BLUR of car lights whizz 
by. She runs with abandon, and ALMOST GETS HIT BY A CAR!

EXT. SUBWAY TRAIN PLATFORM - LATER

Jessica searching in the distance for the train.

It RUSHES PAST her.

She gets on.

INT. SUBWAY TRAIN CAR - LATER

Jessica searching out the window of the car.

Itching for the door to open -- and when it does, she STORMS 
OUT.
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EXT. BROOKLYN 11TH STREET - LATER

Jessica approaches down the sidewalk, turns and she’s back 
at...

EXT. BROOKLYN STOOP – CONTINUOUS

...Luke's house. She stares up at the door that she slammed 
shut just a few hours earlier.

But it's dark now. A different world.

TIGHT ON her face: stronger, more determined. She STOMPS up 
the stairs.

Out come her KEYS, and then – WAIT, THE KEY DOESN’T WORK!

JESSICA
Wait, what the?

(tries again)
Come on!

Nope, not the same lock that she’s opened a thousand times.

She POUNDS ON THE DOOR, and shouts:

JESSICA
Luke! Open the door!

She TUGS on the handle. Nothing.

JESSICA (CONT'D)
(to herself)

What did you do, Luke? Tell me you 
didn't. Really, Luke, no you 
didn't. No... No... No....

The door BUZZES OPEN. Jessica BURSTS through the door.

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN-DINING ROOM 2

Jessica appears, coming up the stairs. Luke, stands, 
stunned.

LUKE
Jessica... Rawlings?

JESSICA
Luke! ... ?

With just a QUICK MOMENT to look at him, we realize it's the 
same LUKE from the morning, but he's got a BEARD, with 
STRANDS OF GRAY... ?
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His hair is LONGER. He's got GLASSES.

JESSICA
What the -- you... what the -- what 
the hell?

LUKE
What are you doing here?

His voice is SLOWER, DEEPER.

JESSICA
What happened to you today?

LUKE
What happened today... are you 
joking?

JESSICA
I was just here this morning, and--

LUKE
(worried)

Are you in trouble?

JESSICA
Of course I am!

(beat)
Are you going to let me in?

Jessica PUSHES PAST him to get to get to bookshelf.

INT. APARTMENT KITCHEN-DINING ROOM 2 - NIGHT

Same place as the morning, except it's EMPTY. Table is GONE. 
Furniture is GONE. The BOOKS are gone off the only thing 
left: the bookshelf.

JESSICA
Where's your furniture?

LUKE
I'm moving out.

JESSICA
Moving? You moved everything out 
in... ten hours?

LUKE
I decided to move six weeks ago.

She throws him a SCARED look and then SLOWLY BACKS AWAY.
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JESSICA
Okay, now you're messing with me.

LUKE
Why did you come back here?

JESSICA
Stop it!

LUKE
Stop what?

JESSICA
Okay, enough, enough. Where's 
Ichibon?

She storms around the apartment, SEARCHING MORE.

JESSICA (CONT'D)
Where's the cat?

LUKE
The cat's been dead since July.

(beat)
Is this some kind of twisted joke?

JESSICA
Why are you doing this?

LUKE
I haven't seen you in seven years! 
Look at me! I don't care enough to 
mess with you.

JESSICA
What?

LUKE
I'd forgotten about you.

That STOPS HER COLD.

We go TIGHT ON LUKE and realize he's NO LONGER 31 -- HE'S 10 
YEARS OLDER.

Even if she doesn't understand, she's ACCEPTING THE REALITY.

She SLOUCHES DOWN, sits.

LUKE
You left that day. It's actually 
kind of funny now just, just... How 
brutal it was. You went missing, 

(MORE)
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and then you were just... Gone.
LUKE (CONT'D)

JESSICA
(searching)

I wanted so many things... I knew 
they were out there.

JESSICA (CONT'D)
I thought those dreams were 
waiting. I really did.

(beat)
Did you get what you wanted?

Luke SITS. Close to her, but still leaning away, as if he 
doesn't want to get too close to something dangerous.

LUKE
I got married.

JESSICA
You did?

LUKE
(a hint of brightness)

I did.

JESSICA
Where is she?

LUKE
She died. Cancer. Pancreatic 
cancer. It all happened last year.

JESSICA
Oh my god.

A stretch of TOUGH SILENCE.

JESSICA (CONT'D)
Did you ever... ?

Luke shakes his head: NO.

LUKE
We tried for a long time. But she 
couldn't get pregnant. And then she 
got sick.

A dark pause.

JESSICA and LUKE stare at each other, and we HOLD ON 
Jessica, as we see the truth come over her --
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-- that the moment has passed her by.

JESSICA
I'm sorry.

Hold ANGLE ON Jessica.

LUKE
Yeah. I am too.

FADE TO BLACK.

 

 

THE END.


