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FADE IN:

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

WILL (late 20s) stares out of the window, absent minded.
It's beautiful outside, but everything's black and white,
both inside and outside the room. He holds something large
in his arms. We don't see what it is.

He turns back to the room, sees MEGAN (late 20s), in full
colour, withdrawing similarly colourful clothes from drawers
and throwing them into a large bag.

He admires her--

--for long moments.

Megan finishes packing. Closes her bag.

She starts scanning her surroundings for something.

Whatever it is, she can't find it.

She lifts the duvet in bed, looks behind the furniture,
scans the floor around her, almost manic.

She finally looks at Will. His face lightens up.

She extends her arm in his direction.

Will is about to touch her hand, when LEO (late 20s) shows
up at the door. He leans on the frame, as if he owned the
place.

Will's smile fades. He realises she's not reaching out for
him, she's asking for what Will holds in his arms.

A heart-shaped pillow, unlike him, the pillow is as
colourful and bright as Megan. Will pulls the pillow closer
to his chest.

She insists, with cold eyes.

Will hands Megan the pillow.

She yanks it, grabs her luggage and walks out with Leo. Not
even a look back. All the colour goes out with them.

Will is left alone, in the black and white emptiness of the
room.

FADE TO BLACK


