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A black screen. The words ’PLEASE PRESS PLAY’ pop up in

white letters. Click.

INT. Hospital waiting room, day.

A woman’s foot is tapping impatiently. It belongs to BRI

(33). She is sitting in a clinical white waiting room,

staring at the door. There are leaflets on a side table

which read ’Letham Cybernetics’, and have a picture of a

circular television screen on the front. Sighing, BRI takes

out her phone from her back pocket - it is futuristic. Her

screensaver is the picture of a smiley, healthy baby girl.

She pauses for a moment, looking at the picture.

ERICA

Mummy?

BRI puts the phone down, revealing the young face of her

daughter ERICA (5), who looks nervous. She relies on

crutches to walk and wears nasal prongs attached to a small

backpack. BRI’s face relaxes.

BRI

Yes my darling?

ERICA

Is daddy coming?

BRI

I hope so, my sweet girl.

ERICA

I want him to see the new charm on

my bracelet.

ERICA holds up her wrist, revealing a pink ribbon bracelet

adorned with silver charms.

BRI

I’m sure he’ll love it.

BRI’s phone rings, causing ERICA to jump nervously. PATRICK

is calling. BRI gets up and walks to the other corner of the

room, speaking in hushed angered tones. ERICA looks up from

a game, watching BRI, who appears frustrated. Professor LEVY

(60) appears.

LEVY

(smiling) Brianna and Erica Davis?

We’re ready for you.

BRI hangs up the phone and helps ERICA, following the

professor into a sleek doctor’s office. They take a seat
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opposite LEVY. He smiles widely, almost creepily, removing a

pair of horn-rimmed glasses, staring intensely at ERICA. He

wears a name tag adorned with the logo for LETHAM

CYBERNETICS and has wide silvery eyes.

LEVY

Will Mr. Davis be joining us?

BRI

(awkwardly) No - not right now. But

he will be here to give his

permission for the next session.

LEVY

Excellent. You are aware that we

need both guardians to sign before

we can proceed with the final

procedure...

BRIANNA

I know. He’ll be here.

LEVY reaches behind him and retrieves a piece of paper from

within a locked drawer, before presenting it in front of

BRI.

LEVY

Here is the liability agreement. As

we discussed, the procedure is 98%

successful and effective

immediately. There should not be

any mention of the eliminated

recollection at least 48 hours

after the wipe. You have of course

read the list of potential... risks

associated. So, as Erica’s

guardian, I need your signature on

the dotted line.

LEVY gives her another smile, his eyes widening as he

stretches out a pale hand holding a thin gold pen. BRI

swallows, hesitating for a split second... before grasping

the pen and signing hastily before she can change her mind.

She breathes out a sight of relief. LEVY’s eyes bulge.

LEVY

It’s a great thing you’re doing,

you know. For your daughter.

BRI

(swallowing) I hope so.

She hands back the signed papers.
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LEVY

(gleefully) Excellent.

ERICA shrinks back as LEVY’S smiling glare lands on her.

INT. Hallway, night.

Keys jostle in a door and PATRICK (35) rushes in, shaking

off a wet umbrella. Flustered, he gathers his briefcase and

closes the door behind him.

BRI

You’re home late.

PATRICK gets a fright, as BRI is standing directly opposite

him, arms folded.

PATRICK

Bri! Sweetheart. I didn’t see you

there. Have you seen this rain?

BRI

(demanding) Why didn’t you come to

the clinic today?

PATRICK takes off his wet coat and heads into the living

room, tossing his briefcase onto the couch and undoing his

tie. BRI follows him.

PATRICK

I told you, it’s manic at work

right now. If I don’t finish this

project by Friday I’ll be fired. We

can’t risk that.

He heads into the kitchen and pours himself a glass of red

wine. BRI continues to follow him.

BRI

I needed you to give consent!

PATRICK

Look, if it’s not essential

treatment, I don’t think we should

be spending money on it, okay?

BRI

But this can help her! You don’t

get it! You weren’t there... the

accident... you don’t understand

how traumatic it was. She’s not

been the same since-
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BRI’s voice breaks and she chokes into tears, covering her

face with her hands. PATRICK lets out a sigh of defeat and

gently pulls her close to him. They embrace and she buries

her face into his shoulder. He softly strokes her hair.

ERICA

Mummy?

ERICA has quietly appeared at the kitchen doorway on

crutches, wearing a fluffy dress gown. She appears fragile.

BRI quickly wipes her eyes.

BRI

Baby! What are you doing up, my

sweet girl?

ERICA

Daddy!

PATRICK swoops over to her and lifts her up in his arms,

embracing her tightly and tickling her. She giggles.

PATRICK

I missed you today my munchkin! Did

you have a good day with mummy?

ERICA

(nodding) We went to see Doctor

Levy. Are you coming next time?

There is a pause. BRI flashes PATRICK a look.

PATRICK

Of course I will, sweetheart.

BRI smiles and hugs them both.

BRI

It’s bedtime for you, my sweet

girl!

PATRICK

Come on munchkin, give mummy a

kiss!

PATRICK carries her upstairs as she natters away to him

about the new charm on her bracelet.

INT. Car, day

BRI is driving through a suburban neighbourhood. There is a

carseat in the back, but she is alone. She is humming

quietly to herself, and gives a cheerful nod to a mother who
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is walking with a young child on the pavement, who waves

back. An upbeat song plays on the radio, and she turns up

the volume.

The carphone rings.

BRI

Hello?

LEVY

Brianna. It’s Professor Levy. I

just wanted to check in with you

before the procedure, and make sure

Erica took the pills ok?

BRI

Hi, Professor. Everything’s good.

We’ve just told her that she’ll

watch a sad film, but she won’t

remember it, and that it will make

her happy. She’s actually excited!

LEVY

(laughing) Excellent.

There is a silence. Blue and red lights are flashing in a

driveway ahead.

LEVY

Brianna?

BRI slows down the car outside her house. An ambulance is

parked in the driveway. She halts the car. BRI watches a

paramedic come out the front door, followed by PATRICK. His

eyes are bloodshot, and he is putting his hands through his

hair, shaking. BRI watches him as he trembles and pulls out

his phone.

LEVY

Hello? Mrs Davis?

The carphone beeps to signal another call.

BRI stares. The front door opens again. A concealment

trolley is pushed through the door by two paramedics. It is

covered by a drape.

The carphone continues to beep. PATRICK can’t watch as the

trolley is wheeled into the back of the ambulance.

BRI stares.

She grips the steering wheel.
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PATRICK catches sight of her in the car. Their eyes meet.

BRI lets out a whimper that turns into a bloodcurdling

shriek which echoes into the distance.

INT. Kitchen, day.

A bowl of cereal with berries scattered across is placed

onto a wooden table, and is joined by a spoon and a steaming

cup of coffee.

BRI is sitting at the kitchen table, not touching it. She is

pale and thin. PATRICK sighs.

PATRICK

(exasperated) Come on darling,

you’ve got to eat something.

BRI

(quietly) I’m not hungry.

PATRICK

Should I come back and see you on

my lunch break?

BRI

(coldly) No.

PATRICK pauses, conflicted. Eventually he sighs.

PATRICK

I love you, darling.

He gives her a peck on the cheek. She says nothing. He

gathers his briefcase and exits the house. After a moment of

thought, he takes out his phone, calling someone as he walks

away to his car.

BRIANNA watches him leave. Once he is out of sight, she

throws the cereal in the bin and pours the coffee down the

sink. Her glance falls upon a picture in a handmade frame -

PATRICK, BRI and ERICA are all posing happily at at the

beach. BRI picks it up and examines it closely. A tear

splashes onto the frame.

BRI

(whispering) My sweet girl...

BRI wipes her eyes and puts the picture back on the shelf.

A glass of water is placed on the wooden table where the

cereal was placed earlier. In her hands, BRIANNA holds Xanax

pill packets. She starts to pop them out of packet until she

has almost 20 pills laid out on the table. She stares at

them, her heart thudding audibly.
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PATRICK (O.S)

Forgot my wallet!

BRI jumps, covering the pills with her hand. PATRICK comes

barging into the room, grabbing his wallet.

PATRICK

Love you darling!

The door closes and BRI is left standing in silence. The

pounding of her heart slows.

Her phone rings.

BRI

Hello?

LEVY

Brianna? It’s Professor Levy. Your

husband called. He said I might be

able to help.

Click. The image of BRIANNA on the phone freezes and the

words ’PAUSED - PLEASE PRESS PLAY TO CONTINUE’ appear across

our screen. Loud breathing can be heard.

Slowly, the paused image of BRI on the phone begins to get

smaller, until it is revealed that everything we have just

watched has been viewed on a circular television screen -

the same television screen that was on the leaflets in the

Letham Cybernetics waiting room. A shaky hand hovers over a

remote with pause, play, fast forward and rewind buttons.

INT. Booth, day.

BRI is watching the television. She is sitting in a small,

dark booth. The Letham Cybernetics logo is on the wall.

There are electrodes wired to BRI’s head, chest and arms.

Her heart rate is being monitored, and a steady beeping can

be heard.

Click.

The video plays and BRI watches her and PATRICK on screen in

the living room, PATRICK pleading with her as she sits on

the couch.

ON SCREEN PATRICK

Bri. Please. It’s been a year. You

can’t keep blaming yourself. You

just wanted to take a bad memory

away, that’s all. Please, just...

talk to me.
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The BRI on screen appears dead inside. Her eyes are drooped.

Her lips are cracked. Her hair is lank. PATRICK sits beside

her and tries to put a reassuring arm around her... but she

pushes him away. His face is filled with pain as she walks

away.

Click.

The video pauses. It rewinds. The air is tense.

The image of ERICA’s face is on the screen. It is the time

from the photograph - the three of them are at the beach,

laughing and smiling and happy. BRI pauses the video when

ERICA’s face is on the screen, and she reaches out to touch

it. There is a pause.

It is as if the life flows back into BRI’s body. She

retracts her hand, horrified.

BRI

(whispering) wait...

Suddenly a booming, automated voice fills the booth.

VOICE

The process of Selective Memory

Deactivation is underway. Please

remain calm.

BRI

No...(louder) No! Stop! STOP!

BRI tries to rip the electrodes from her head but they are

stuck. She bangs the sides of the booth.

BRI

Stop! Please! I CHANGE MY MIND!

VOICE

You may feel an uncomfortable

sensation. Please do not be

alarmed.

BRI scans the booth, panicked, for a way out. There is a

small paper pill cup next to her. She sticks her fingers

down her throat in order to vomit up the pills... but she is

too hysterical, and simply gags.

VOICE

Memory deactivation countdown. Ten,

nine, eight...
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BRI

No! I want to remember!

She grasps at the handle to the door but it is locked shut.

She kicks it, screaming.

VOICE

Five, four..

BRI

LET ME OUT!

VOICE

Two, one...

Silence. From the outside, the booth is black and

unassuming. It is in the middle of a white, clinical room.

The door swings open.

INT. Clinic, day.

BRI steps out, completely blank. She does not look scared or

angry, just... empty. The streaks of tears are still evident

on her face, and her eyes are bloodshot. Professor LEVY

enters the room, carrying a clipboard.

LEVY

Ah, Brianna! Are you feeling ok?

BRI

Where am I?

LEVY

Some confusion is perfectly normal,

my dear. Please just sign here.

Your husband is here to take you

home.

He leads her back out to the waiting room, where PATRICK is

waiting anxiously.

PATRICK

Did it work?

BRI

...Did what work?

EXT. house, day.

Time has passed. Birds are singing. BRI walks outside the

house carrying a large box. There is a removal van parked

outside. She appears cheery. The same woman that BRI had

waved at when driving in the car is walking past. The woman
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gives BRI a wave from across the street - BRI awkwardly

waves back, as if she doesn’t know who this woman is.

PATRICK appears behind her.

PATRICK

You ready, sweetheart?

BRI

Yup! Is that the last box?

PATRICK

(playfully) It is indeed. Are you

ready for 14 looped hours of my

awesome playlist?

PATRICK puts the box in the back of the truck and moonwalks

to the drivers seat. BRI laughs and playfully tries to trip

him up. He gets into the truck, and she puts her box into

the back, closing the door. She adorns her jacket, putting

her hands in the pocket to reach for something...

Her expression changes. From her pocket she pulls out a pink

ribbon charm bracelet. She examines it closely. PATRICK

leans out the window.

PATRICK

You coming or am I moving to

Seattle solo?

BRI quickly hides the bracelet from him before putting it on

her own wrist and getting into the van. They hold hands as

they leave their old life behind.

BRI is reflected in the car window as she glances down at

the bracelet, her brow furrowed - there is just something

about the bracelet that she can’t place. The van disappears

into the distance.

BRI (V.O)

(echoing) My sweet girl...

CUT TO BLACK.


