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SAMPLE SCENE
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Sydney sits up in her bed, physically--and enotionally--
exhausted. Despite the DARK Cl RCLES beneath her eyes, she
scrutinizes the FILE in her lap, as if the answer to al
that has transpired is hiding in between the |ines of text.

SUDDENLY, there's a KNOCK on the door. She |ooks up,
startled. Vaughn peeks his head in.

VAUGHN
(al nost nervous)
Hey. Can | conme in?

Sydney nods, but doesn't look at him |If she does, she
doesn't know what wi Il happen. The |ast thing she needs is
a repeat of Hong Kong. She closes the file as Vaughn pulls
a chair up to her bedside.

SYDNEY
(a tinge of unintended
bi tterness)
VWhat are you doi ng here?

VAUGHN
(ouch)
" m catching ny plane back to Virginia
i n about an hour...just wanted to
bring this by before | go.

He pulls an ENVELOPE from his inside jacket pocket, handi ng
it to her.

VAUGHN ( CONT' D)
It's a few newspaper clippings. Not
exactly classified information, but
| thought it mght help you a little
bit. To...understand.

She takes the envel ope, placing it unopened on top of the
file on her |ap.

SYDNEY
Thanks.

And suddenly there's nothing left to say. There's an el ephant
in the room around his finger. Could this get any nore
awkward? They're like two twel ve-year-olds who have finally
wor ked up the nerve to talk to one another. A far cry from
what they used to be. They both realize this.

SYDNEY ( CONT' D)
VWhat's her nane?

VWere did that cone fronf

VAUGHN
What ?



SYDNEY
Your wife. What's her nane?
VAUGHN
Oh. It's, um Edie.
SYDNEY
Edi e.
VAUGHN
Yeah- -
SYDNEY
--1t's cute--

Vaughn really doesn't want to get into this. O ever, for
that matter. He didn't cone here to chat about his wife
with the love of his |life. Tinme for a change of subject.

VAUGHN
--How re you feeling?

Sydney nods, sighs.

SYDNEY
They' ve done a | ot of tests.
Barnett's been here a couple of tines.
She cut her hair.

VAUGHN
Yeah. That's been recent.
(a beat)
WIIl tells me that you're going to
be staying with hima while?

Sydney nods her head, still avoiding eye-contact with him
VAUGHN ( CONT' D)
(cautiously)
Have you renenbered anyt hi ng?

Sydney shakes her head 'no.' There's that awkward silence
agai n.

SYDNEY
How d you neet?

And there's that question again. God, will she give it up?

VAUGHN
What ?

SYDNEY
You and Edi e. .. How?

VAUGHN
Syd. Another tine--



SYDNEY
--1"mokay. | wanna know.
VAUGHN
(a deep breath, and
t hen)
On a plane. | was on ny way back

froma sem nar at Langl ey.

SYDNEY
VWhen?

Vaughn swal | ows, | ooks down. There's really no right answer
to this, is there?

VAUGHN
That must've been March of |ast year.
| had just gotten ny pronotion.

SYDNEY
Congr at ul ati ons- -

About the pronmotion? O about the wfe?

VAUGHN
--Look, Syd--

SYDNEY
(getting testy)
--1 said | was okay.

VAUGHN
No. | need to say this..

Sydney continues to avoid eye contact, instead focusing on a
spot on her bl anket.

VAUGHN ( CONT' D)
When you. .. di sappeared...that was
the hardest thing |I've ever... |
could not--would not--accept it.
Every | ead, every sighting, |
responded to. Even if | had to go at
it alone. London, Texas, Copenhagen,

Tokyo. ..

(beat)
Whenever |'d go out sonmewhere, |1'd
sit and watch the door the entire
tinme.

(chuckl es to hinself)
Maybe that's why nobody ever went
anywhere with ne. | guess | expected
you to conme wal ki ng back into ny
life the same way you di sappear ed- -
wi th no expl anation.
( MORE)



VAUGHN ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Then one night--1 don't renenber
where | was--sonething hit ne. You
woul dn't just disappear. If you were
alive, you' d find a way to let ne
know. And | realized that... You
woul dn't want nme to spend the rest
of ny life watching the door.

Vaughn | ooks up at Sydney, hopeful. As if everything is

magi cally going to be alright. Sydney doesn't react at first.
Wt hout show ng any enotion whatsoever, she noves her right
hand from her | ap and grasps Vaughn's on the bed. Al nost

like the pier in "A Broken Heart."

For the first tinme since Hong Kong, she |ooks himin the
eye. Attenpts a smle

SYDNEY
Vaughn.
(beat)
Go hone. Pl ease.

Sydney wi t hdraws her hand, and her eye contact. Vaughn stands
up. He knows he probably shouldn't do this, but he does...he

| eans down and gently kisses her on the forehead before
wal ki ng out of the room

Sydney | ooks at the enpty chair, as if just now realizing
that she truly is alone in the world. W HOLD ON Sydney's
face as it registers this and then breaks down into sobs.
W want to cry, too. MJSIC MOURNS along with us as we FADE
QUT.
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