‘A couple on a verge of a fight gets stuck in snow’

“Our Last Flight Together”

FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM – DAY
The camera pans through an almost empty living room with just one sofa and an old chair that sits idly in the corner. Old relics of time past are visible in various corners of the room- old wedding photographs, fancy show-pieces that were once given as gifts, mementos. Drab curtains hang dully on the window panes that gives the already lifeless room a dead look
A man, early thirties, stares blankly at the room. 

A wide shot of the room reveals several suitcases and a few boxes around him on the floor. He stoops down to seal one of the boxes. He looks back at the room and we follow his eyes as they travel across all directions, before resting on something. 
He gets up and follows his fixed gaze in one of the corners of the room and picks up a photograph. It’s a photo of him with a woman, same age, beautiful. He considers, begins putting it in a bag.
WOMAN (V.O)

I thought you were gonna leave that.

The man, startling at the voice, looks behind him.

The woman from the photograph stands in the door of the living room, just entering the house. She has several paper bags, from which we can see some groceries standing out that she balances uncomfortably in both hands
MAN

Hey…I didn’t hear you enter the house…I was just, you know…finishing packing…

WOMAN

Yeah, I can see…You know, you really don’t need to move out…You can stay here as long as you want…
MAN

Yeah, well, I thought, if I  get out, get some time for myself, pull myself together, the better for you…You know, I get out of the house and forget every trace of you from my life…it becomes easier for both of us…
WOMAN

 (slamming the bags down on the empty sofa, giving a loud sigh)

Oh my God…! Please don’t start this over again…I already told you, it’s not you whom I’m sad about…it’s this marriage…it’s just not meant to be…O.K? I just don’t want to spend every second, every waking minute of my life with you…it doesn’t mean I want to forget you…You’re a good guy…

MAN

(keeping the photograph back, almost cheekily)

Yeah…right…funny you didn’t realize that while secretly dating your boss… 
WOMAN 

(rolls her eyes in disbelief)

We have been through this like a million times O.K? How many times are you going to bring that up? You know what, I think  it’s best that we don’t talk at all…

MAN
(laughs sarcastically)

Well, it’s too bad that we still work together then…

WOMAN
Well, about that…this is the last movie that I’m doing…after that, I’m planning to leave this town and settle somewhere else…

MAN 

Really? What about your dream of making it big in Hollywood? You’re just going to give that up? 

WOMAN
(defensively)

Well, yes I’m going to give that up…give all that shit up for God’s sake! For how long do you expect me to take up these petty roles and live my life one tiny pay check after pay check? Ohh…and it becomes really easy to manage everything with you contributing zero amounts per year…! And besides, I won’t be seeing you again…it’s best for both of us if I leave my job…you know, no bumping each other in elevators, no awkward moments on sets…it works for all…

MAN
Wow…now, you’re gonna tell me that you’re giving up your career, your one dream of becoming an actress for my good? Is that just a way of making me guilty? Or should I say, an additional way? Like you haven’t made me enough…
ON THE MAN
The moment he says this, we see a noticeable regret on his face. He obviously never meant to actually say those words.
The woman looks genuinely hurt but makes her best effort of staying composed. She just stares at him in utter disbelief and exits the living room.

MAN
I’m…I’m sorry…I didn’t mean to say that…it’s just that I’ve been through a lot lately…this job…I mean, I was jobless for a long time and now this film comes my way and I know it’s not going to grant me first class plane tickets or a house of my own, but, at least I get to pay my rent…you know…and then, you came in my life, and I thought, this is more than I asked for…I was so happy…and now, I just lost that…You understand right? 

The woman comes into the room, looking ignorant of his babble, carrying two plane tickets and hands one to him
WOMAN
Just take your ticket…we’ll fly there, shoot this damn movie and then I’ll disappear from your life…this would be our last flight together…
The man looks like he wants to say something. It’s somehow difficult for him to accept this separation and he simply repeats the words, more so in his own head
MAN
Our last flight together…
“ONE DAY LATER”
Loud, horrifying voices are heard in the background- women screaming, children crying, metal twisting, machines running.
We fade in to see the MAN slowly opening his eyes, which have become red and watery. He moves his facial muscles a bit, but gives up after a moment or two. Clearly, it’s a painful act. 
Overhead shot pans out to show the MAN lying, injured in snow

He slowly gets up, in pain. With great difficulty he walks a few feet in his surrounding area. He sees the wreckage. We now see the source of the noises- people limp, shout for help. The airplane engine is still running, half stuck in the snow.

It takes no time for him to absorb the reality of the situation. He looks tense, frantically starts shouting 

MAN


Sarah! SARAH!

He moves around looking for the woman, frantically searching in every direction, through the rubble, under the debris. 

Just then, on his left, he sees her- the WOMAN. She’s lying on the ground, unable to move. He runs towards her and lifts her head in his hands. Her face is hurt and she’s profusely bleeding from her forehead.  The MAN expertly removes his tie and holds it against her wound. 
WOMAN / SARAH
(clings to his shirt)

Jeff…please don’t leave me…
MUSIC- Slow and melancholy plays in the background

MAN / JEFF 

(shaking his head)

Sarah…I here baby…
WOMAN / SARAH

(the mixture of grief and pain makes it difficult for her to speak)

Jeff…
MAN / JEFF

(starts crying too)

Yes honey…
WOMAN / SARAH

Will you forgive me baby?
MAN / JEFF 

(it pains him to hear these words)

Forgive you for what? 
WOMAN / SARAH

For what I did to you? You were right the whole time… I only thought of my future, my life…So what if you don’t earn? I still love you…
MAN / JEFF

Ohh baby…please stop it…this is not important…we’ll talk once we get out of here…

WOMAN / SARAH

No…please let me…just let me say it…I’m so…so sorry Jeff…
MAN / JEFF

Well, I’m sorry too babe…we will work this out…and it will turn out fine this time…you hear me? 
WOMAN / SARAH

Always hear you Jeff…for us, it’s never off the table…
Both smile, cry at the same time.
MAN / JEFF
(half smiles)

Well, I actually thought this would be our last flight together…
WOMAN/WOMAN

Well, I think we are destined to take many more…and fly together…

They both hold hands and stare at each other for what seems to be the longest moment ever- a moment that was lost in time. 

A MAN (V.O)

CUT!

Suddenly the loud voice is heard in the background. The music stops abruptly. 
A MAN (V.O)

Great scene everyone…we’re wrapping it up for today people…

Overhead shot of this reveals that it’s actually a movie set. Fake snow lies there in front of a huge green screen in the background. 

The MAN and WOMAN slowly get up. The WOMAN brushes some snow from her hair and begins to stand up. The MAN gives her a hand. She curtly refuses. And stands by herself. 
WOMAN

I’m leaving tomorrow to go to my mom’s place. I’ll not be back for a couple of weeks. So, you have enough time to take your things from our apartment. Just leave the key with the neighbors…

MAN

(digging his pocket)

No, it’s O.K…you can have the key right now…I’ve already taken out most of my stuff…the remaining stuff is not that important…you can throw it out later…
He hands her the key. 

MAN

It was great working with you…

WOMAN

Yeah…same here

MAN

Goodbye…
WOMAN

Goodbye…
They slowly part ways in opposite direction. Both exit the frame and we hang on an empty movie set for just about few moments before we-
FADE OUT

