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FADE IN:

INT. COFFEE SHOP - AFTERNOON

A POCKET WATCH ticks. GWEN, 17, is sitting at a long 
table, anxiously waiting. She puts her watch back into 
her pocket.

A car pulls up, and Gwen almost immediately recognizes 
it. The sight of it brings a new sense of anticipation, 
one mixed with excitement.

RIVER, an 18-year-old who looks busier than he wants to 
be, steps out, dragging his backpack with him. His eyes 
meet with Gwen’s, prompting him to give a brief smile.

River enters the café. He approaches Gwen, arms full of 
books and papers.

RIVER
Hi.

GWEN
Hi, River.

RIVER
Sorry I’m late. I got a little 
sidetracked.

GWEN
Oh, you’re fine. No problem at all.

He places down the books and sits down next to her. He 
opens his laptop, a MacBook.

RIVER
So, what do you want to start with?

A thought enters Gwen’s mind, completely different from 
what River is thinking. She eyes his hand on the table. 
She starts moving her own slowly toward it.

GWEN
Well, since you asked, I’ve been wanting 
to ask you about——

River quickly retracts his hand and slams a large physics 
book in front of her.

RIVER
Physics.

Gwen blinks. It’s not what she was thinking at all, but 
she sarcastically plays along.

GWEN
Oh, please. It’s my favorite subject.
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River gives a slight chuckle. He sees her distaste.

RIVER
I get it, I get it. It’s not for 
everybody.

GWEN
I thought physics was about black holes 
and time travel. I guess that’s how they 
get people to sign up.

RIVER
Well, time travel is totally possible. We 
just don’t know how yet.

Gwen plays with her watch a bit under the table.

RIVER
Come on, we can start with a few easy 
problems.

He looks back at his laptop and notices a slight error. 
He tries to click “control-Z,” but nothing happens. He 
tries it again. Gwen notices.

GWEN
It’s “command-Z” to undo on a Mac.

Gwen reaches over, and clicks the corresponding keys. The 
error erases itself.

RIVER
Thanks.

Gwen puts her watch back into her pocket. He blinks and 
bites her lip for a bit.

GWEN
So, question...

RIVER
Go ahead.

GWEN
There’s a new movie out, I’m pretty sure 
Chris Evans is in it...

Gwen is stuttering a bit. She is trying to delay the next 
part of her sentence. River thinks he knows where this is 
going, but he isn’t sure.

GWEN
...and I was wondering if you, maybe, 
wanted to come with.

RIVER
You mean...like a date?



.3

GWEN
Yea—yeah. Yeah, like a date.

Gwen gives a smile. River isn’t comfortable. He thinks 
for a moment, wanting to get his words right.

RIVER
Sorry, Gwen. I like you, I really do. 
You’re a good friend, but I don’t think I 
want to.

Gwen’s smile fades.

RIVER
I mean, if you want, we could get some 
others together and go as a group.

GWEN
Oh.

RIVER
Let’s just get to work.

Gwen thinks to herself for a moment. River starts typing 
some things.

GWEN
(under her breath)

Too fast, I knew it.

RIVER
What’s that?

GWEN
Um, nothing. Gi—give me a second.

Gwen reaches for her pocket watch. She takes it out and 
pops open the cover. She pops the crown dial up and the 
second hand freezes.

At the same time, ALL ACTIVITY in the café STOPS. People 
freeze talking mid-sentence, people stop walking, a phone 
someone dropped freezes in mid-air. River un-types his 
words.

Gwen turns the crown back. The second hand ticks backward 
a minute. She starts talking to herself quietly, as if 
practicing lines. She shuts the cover.

River tries to click “control-Z,” but nothing happens. He 
tries it again.

GWEN
It’s “command-Z” to undo on a Mac.

Gwen reaches over, and clicks the corresponding keys.
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RIVER
Thanks.

GWEN
Can I ask a question?

RIVER
Go ahead.

Gwen is a little more confident.

GWEN
There’s a movie out that I’ve been 
wanting to see for a while. It’s got 
Chris Evans in it.

RIVER
Oh, Spoons In?

GWEN
That’s the one. I was wondering if you 
wanted to go see it...

She is starting hesitating again.

GWEN
...with me tonight...or something.

River thinks he knows where this is going, but he wants 
to make sure.

RIVER
I mean, sure.

Gwen smiles.

RIVER
We should ask if Ken wants to come along. 
He’s a big movie buff, you know.

GWEN
Well, uh, I was also wondering if just we 
could go. Just you and me. It’ll be nice. 
Quieter.

River sees what Gwen wants.

GWEN
Ken kinda ruins movies for me anyway. He 
always goes on those tangents about the 
critics and whatever—

RIVER
You’re asking me on a date, aren’t you?
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GWEN
What? A date? No, I wouldn’t——I mean, it 
doesn’t have to be...

River gives a slight sigh.

RIVER
Sorry, Gwen. You’re a good friend, you 
really are, but I don’t think a date is 
really something I want to do.

GWEN
Okay, then I’ll try again.

RIVER
What?

Gwen takes out her pocket watch again. She rewinds the 
dial, and the room reverses back again.

GWEN
So, I have an extra ticket to a concert, 
if you want to go.

RIVER
Oh, no. Thank you, but I don’t really go 
to concerts anyway.

GWEN
Well, then we could see a movie instead.

River knows where this is going.

RIVER
Are you asking me to a date?

GWEN
Um, I—

RIVER
Sorry, Gwen. I like you, I really do, but 
I—

Gwen gives a hard sigh in annoyance. She takes out the 
watch again.

GWEN
Take three.

Gwen rewinds the moment back again.

GWEN
Do you want to go bowling?

RIVER
Like a date?
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GWEN
Uh—

RIVER
Sorry, Gwen—

Gwen sighs again and rewinds the moment back.

GWEN
You want to get something to eat?

RIVER
Sorry, Gwen—

Gwen keeps rewinding time. Each line said is from another 
attempt:

GWEN
The beach?

GWEN
The pool?

GWEN
The library? Wait, that’s stupid—

RIVER
Sorry—

RIVER
Sorry—

RIVER
Sorry—

Gwen rewinds again. This time she is getting more 
desperate. She’s grown tired of all the attempts.

GWEN
Do you want to get some ice cream? It’s a 
pretty hot day out.

RIVER
...Sure.

GWEN
Yes!

Gwen excitedly jumps out of her seat.

RIVER
Wait, this is a date isn’t it?

Gwen’s happy expression immediately fades into annoyance. 
She clicks her watch again.

EXT. PARKING LOT - EVENING
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Gwen and River are walking away from the ice cream store. 
Gwen has a bar in her hand, while River is holding a 
shake.

RIVER
If you keep working at it, eventually 
you’ll get better. That’s all there is to 
it.

Gwen sighs.

GWEN
I know, I know. Can we talk about 
something other than homework?

RIVER
Well, it’s kind of my job to talk about 
your homework.

GWEN
Yeah, but I need a break every now and 
then.

RIVER
If you ask me, we just had a break.

GWEN
(playfully)

Come on! Cut me some slack.

RIVER
Sorry, no can do. I was just the same 
way, and I hated it.

GWEN
What are you talking about?

RIVER
I took breaks. A lot of them.

GWEN
(sarcastically)

Really?

RIVER
Yes, really. I just couldn’t pay 
attention to anything. I kept putting it 
off.

GWEN
You? You’re so diligent, though. I can’t 
imagine being in your shoes.

RIVER
I’m not perfect, Gwen. It takes 
discipline to get where I’m at. It isn’t 
easy.
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River suddenly TRIPS. Gwen sees him. His shake starts to 
fall. It almost hits the ground, but it freezes for a 
split second.

It REVERSES direction, moving back up about a foot in the 
air. A hand enters, Gwen’s hand, and clenches the cup at 
the bottom.

The action restarts. River stumbles forward, but Gwen is 
holding him in place. He looks at her in surprise. She 
offers him his cup back.

RIVER
Whoa. Those were some good reflexes.

GWEN
Thanks.

River looks at her, but she seems different. She is 
staring back at him confidently, but she doesn’t seem 
surprised at all, almost like she knew the fall was 
coming.

GWEN
Is something wrong?

RIVER
I don’t know. It feels like...deja vu or 
something.

GWEN
Oh, it’s probably nothing.

Gwen continues walking, facing away from him in an 
attempt to to hide herself.

RIVER
(quietly)

I know it is...but why doesn’t it feel 
like it?

Gwen stops. She knows he’s suspecting something. Small 
bits of fear start to enter, but she remains confident. 
There’s no proof he can find. River tries to ask 
something:

RIVER
Gwen, do you—

GWEN
Come on.

Gwen turns back to face him.

GWEN
Tell me, how are you so good at physics
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They start walking again.

RIVER
What was that?

GWEN
Physics. How are you so good at it?

RIVER
Good? Oh, I’m not good. I don’t sleep 
anymore, but that’s what it takes.

GWEN
Jeez. Well, at least you have an A. I’m 
just trying to pass the class.

RIVER
Oh, I don’t have an A.

GWEN
You don’t?

River nods no. He is trying to pay attention, but he’s 
still thinking. He remains distant.

GWEN
Even with all that hard work?

RIVER
Well, it’s not exactly the most rewarding 
subject...but it’s not for everybody.

River has an idea. He thinks for a moment. Gwen isn’t 
looking at him. He looks back at his shake. He looks down 
at his feet: his shoe is untied.

River steps on his shoelace and pretends to TRIP, 
throwing his cup forward.

Gwen seemingly APPEARS in front of him, stopping him from 
falling. She offers him the cup again.

River is puzzled.

RIVER
Gwen...

GWEN
It was just a lucky catch.

RIVER
Two lucky catches.

Gwen knows his suspicion is growing. She grows afraid.

RIVER
How did you do that?
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GWEN
It was just—

RIVER
You can’t move that fast. I know physics, 
and I know you don’t react like that.

GWEN
River, it’s nothing. I was just lucky—

RIVER
Everything feels so...so weird. I’m 
getting really serious deja vu, but not 
like I’m used to.

Gwen has frozen. Her fear is building up in her. River 
approaches her intently.

RIVER
How are you doing that? Is there 
something you’re not telling me?

Gwen doesn’t know what to say. Her mouth is shut. River 
stares into her eyes, unflinching, curious, but 
demanding. She breaks, and bursts out:

GWEN
I—I—I don’t know! Okay? This—this is all 
wrong.

RIVER
What? What’s all wrong?

GWEN
I can’t do this. I can’t keep doing this. 
I blew it. This isn’t how it’s supposed 
to go.

RIVER
What are you talking about?

GWEN
It doesn’t matter. I’m going to fix this.

Gwen steps away, turning her back to him. She tries to 
take out her pocket watch again.

River follows her. He puts his hand on her shoulder, but 
she jerks free.

River GRABS her by the arms and tries to turn her around. 
She struggles. She DROPS the pocket watch onto the grass. 
He keeps pleading her name.

RIVER
Gwen, Gwen, Gwen—
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He turns her around to face him, grabbing her by the 
wrists and holding them down.

RIVER
(raising his voice)

Gwen, stop! Please!

Gwen realizes she’s lost. She stops struggling, but she’s 
still tense.

GWEN
I, I, I—

RIVER
Shhh... Relax.

Gwen’s fear slowly dissipates. She calms down, becoming 
less tense. He loosens his grip on her.

RIVER
I don’t know what’s happening, and it’s 
probably none of my business. But if you 
need me, if you need to talk about 
something——anything, anything at all——I’m 
here. You can always be honest with me. 
Okay?

Gwen’s face seems honest, more than he’s ever seen her 
before. She nods in agreement.

RIVER
Now, is there anything that you want to 
tell me right now?

Gwen thinks for a moment. She nods her head no.

GWEN
No.

RIVER
That’s perfectly fine.

He lets go of her.

RIVER
I think we should stop for today.

GWEN
Sounds good.

Gwen starts walking away, but River notices her watch 
laying in the grass.

RIVER
Hey, wait. You dropped something.

River starts walking toward the watch.
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Gwen searches herself. She knows what she’s lost.

River bends down to pick up the watch.

Gwen realizes what he’s talking about. Suddenly, a shock 
of FEAR rushes through her.

Gwen quickly turns around.

GWEN
Wait! River! Stop!

At the slightest touch of the watch, River’s eyes 
suddenly JOLT wide open.

HE IS BACK AT THE CAFÉ. All the repeated moments FLASH 
through his mind:

GWEN
It’s “command-Z” to undo—

GWEN
There’s a new movie out—

GWEN
I have an extra ticket to a concert—

GWEN
You want to get something to eat?

RIVER
You mean like a date?

RIVER
...like a date?

RIVER
Sorry—

RIVER
Sorry—

RIVER
Sorry—

HE IS BACK AT THE PARKING LOT. He drops his shake again 
the first time he trips. It HITS THE GROUND and SPLASHES 
open.

River jerks back upwards, watch in hand. He puts his 
other hand on his head, trying to process what he’s seen. 
Gwen starts walking toward him, but he puts his hand up.

RIVER
Stop.

She obeys.
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RIVER
What have you been doing?

She pauses.

GWEN
I’ve been using that watch to undo 
moments, just so I can try doing them 
again. I thought if I could do everything 
right, I could—maybe build something 
between us. I tried so many times just to 
get you to stop turning me down. Just so 
you would stop talking about school.

River stares at her, taking in every word.

GWEN
I’m sorry, I just—I really like you. I 
do.

River looks back at the watch in his hand. He looks at 
her. He thinks for a long moment.

RIVER
This is a really weird way to ask for a 
date.

GWEN
Yeah.

Gwen shakes her head up and down repeatedly. She is 
almost shaking at being exposed. He slowly approaches 
her.

RIVER
This thing, whatever it is, you don’t 
need it.

GWEN
I know.

River comes closer. He takes her hands. She keeps staring 
down, refusing to look at him. Her eyes are beginning to 
water.

RIVER
I admire how much you’re trying, but 
you’re great the way you are.

He brings her chin up to look at him.

RIVER
I’m not perfect, no one is. No matter how 
hard we can try, things still go wrong, 
and maybe there’s nothing we can do about 
it. And that’s okay. Okay?
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Gwen tries to nod. Her head is almost shaking. She tries 
to muster up a smile. She manages to nod yes.

GWEN
Okay.

RIVER
Good. Here.

Gwen looks down. He offers her the watch. She looks at 
it. She looks back up at him.

GWEN
River, no. I can’t anymore. I—I don’t 
think I’ll use it very well.

RIVER
Are you kidding me? Neither can I. Trust 
me, you’ll be more responsible with it 
than me.

Gwen smiles and gives a slight chuckle. She looks back at 
the watch. She takes it.

GWEN
Thanks. I won’t use it on you again.

RIVER
Please.

River smiles. Gwen slowly turns and starts to walk away. 
A moment.

RIVER
Hey, Gwen!

Gwen stops. She turns back to him.

RIVER
I’m free this Saturday. I promise I won’t 
talk about school.

Gwen smiles. It is honest and true.

GWEN
Great. I’ll send you a time.

THE END.


