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FADE-IN: 

 

1  INT. OLIVER’S BEDROOM        1 

 

It is morning, but still dark outside. OLIVER, a middle-aged 

man, is waking up to the sound of a crying baby. CHARLOTTE, 

OLIVER’S wife, begins to wake up as well. 

 

    CHARLOTTE 

   (groggily to OLIVER) 

  I’ll get her. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (while yawning) 

  Don’t worry about it. I have to get up 

  for work soon anyway. 

 

CHARLOTTE falls back asleep as OLIVER climbs out of bed. He 

makes his way over to a crib in the corner of the room and picks 

up his crying infant daughter, SARAH. He begins to rock her. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (to SARAH) 

  Shhh shhhh. It’s okay, baby. It’s okay. 

 

SARAH stops crying and OLIVER continues to rock her in his arms. 

OLIVER looks over to the bed where CHARLOTTE is sleeping. He 

exits the room. 

 

2  INT. THE KITCHEN—CONTINUOUS      2 

 

OLIVER enters the kitchen. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (jokingly whispering to SARAH) 

  You want some coffee? Just kidding. 

  You’re not old enough. Daddy on the 

  other hand needs his coffee. 

 

OLIVER begins to make himself a pot of coffee. NATE, a short boy 

in second grade, approaches him from behind. 

 

    NATE 

   (to OLIVER) 

  Dad? 

           

(continued) 



OLIVER is immensely startled as he nearly jumps. He turns 

around. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (still recovering) 

  Holy shi- umm… shoot! Don’t sneak up on 

  me like that, Nate! You’re lucky your 

  sister is still asleep. What’re you 

  doing up anyways? You don’t have school 

  for hours. 

 

    NATE 

   (slightly ashamed) 

  Sarah’s crying woke me up and I heard 

you get up too, so I wanted to play a 

game with you. 

 

OLIVER notices the coffee is done and pours himself a cup. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (touched) 

  Which game did you have in mind? 

 

    NATE 

   (excited) 

  Chess! 

 

    OLIVER 

   (taken aback) 

  Chess? Do you even know how to play 

  Chess? 

 

    NATE 

   (hopeful) 

  No, but you could show me! 

 

    OLIVER 

   (amused) 

  Alright. I’ll tell you what. I’ve got 

  to go to work, but when I come back 

  this evening, I’ll teach you how to play 

  Chess. How does that sound? 

 

    NATE 

   (excited) 

  I can’t wait! 

          (continued) 



3  INT. THE OFFICE        3 

 

OLIVER walks into a busy room. The day has clearly begun 

already. MR. BENSON, OLIVER’S boss, walks up to OLIVER. 

 

    MR. BENSON 

   (frustrated to OLIVER) 

  You’re late again? It’s 8:42! 

 

    OLIVER 

   (apologetically) 

  Sorry, Mr. Benson, the traffic was 

unbelievable today. I also had to take 

care of my infant. 

 

  MR. BENSON 

 (calmed down) 

Oh, I didn’t realize you had a baby to 

take care of. I figured you had just 

been slacking off lately. As for the 

traffic, I hear you. It does always 

seem to pick up around mid-September. 

Looks like you’re off the hook. 

 

MR.BENSON starts to walk away. 

 

  OLIVER 

 (relieved) 

Thank you, Mr. Benson. 

 

  MR. BENSON 

 (smiling) 

Hey, you don’t need to thank me. Take 

care of that child while you can. 

 

MR. BENSON walks to his desk in the corner of the office and 

OLIVER sits at his own desk. GRAHAM, who sits at the desk next 

to OLIVER, leans over. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (jokingly to OLIVER) 

  You can use that baby to get out of any 

  kind of trouble, can’t you? 

 

    OLIVER 

   (smiling) 

    (more)     (continued) 



    (cont’d) 

It certainly seems that way sometimes. 

 

OLIVER starts to turn on his computer. When he is about to press 

the button to turn on his monitor, he notices the reflection of 

an airplane in his monitor. OLIVER turns around to see an 

airplane charging towards the building. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (concerned) 

  Graham… 

 

The airplane makes contact with the floors below and there is a 

loud boom that shakes the floor. Cut to black. 

 

FADE-IN: 

 

4  INT. THE OFFICE         4 

 

OLIVER opens his eyes after being passed out. The only other 

person he sees around him is GRAHAM who is unconscious next to 

him. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (panicked) 

  Graham… Graham wake up! 

 

OLIVER begins to shake Graham until he eventually wakes up. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (confused) 

  What the hell is going on? 

 

    OLIVER 

   (distraught) 

  I don’t know. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (still confused) 

  Where is everybody. 

 

OLIVER looks around the room. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (more distraught) 

  I don’t know. I-I’m pretty sure a plane 

    (more)     (continued) 



    (cont’d) 

hit the building. 

    GRAHAM 

   (with growing awareness) 

  Jesus Christ! Are you sure? 

 

    OLIVER 

   (very unsure) 

  No. 

 

GRAHAM walks over to the window and notices smoke coming from 

the side of the building. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (unsettled) 

  If that is what happened, it happened 

  below us. I think… we’re trapped. 

 

OLIVER walks over to the window to see the situation for 

himself. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (determined) 

  No, we’re not. You and I are getting out 

  of here. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (solemnly) 

  There’s no way, Oliver. I’m sorry. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (hopefully) 

  No, listen. Everyone else had to go 

  somewhere, right? 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (without hope) 

  That doesn’t mean they got out. We don’t 

  even know when they left. What time is 

  it anyway? 

 

OLIVER looks at his watch. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (annoyed) 

  It’s 9:57. 

          (continued) 



    GRAHAM 

(pessimistically) 

  So, we were knocked out for over an hour 

  and you think any action we take now 

  will save us. It’s too late, man. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (fed-up) 

  Fine. You can stay here and die, but I 

  have a family at home that will be 

  expecting me for supper at 6:30 and I 

  would very much like to attend. 

 

OLIVER leaves the office. 

 

5  INT. THE HALLWAYS        5 

 

OLIVER enters a corridor and goes towards the stairwell. He 

doesn’t get very far before he feels the ground shake. When the 

shaking stops, he decides that he should go back to the office 

to check on GRAHAM. When OLIVER enters the office, he doesn’t 

see GRAHAM. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (concerned) 

  Graham?! 

 

OLIVER walks around the office and eventually notices GRAHAM 

standing facing the south window. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (slightly relieved) 

  Graham, what was that rumbling? 

 

GRAHAM continues to stand facing the window. OLIVER walks up 

next to him. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (concerned) 

  Graham, is everything alright? 

 

    Graham 

   (blankly) 

  This will be our fate as well. 

 

    OLIVER 

    (more)     (continued) 



    (cont’d) 

(frightened and confused) 

What are you talking… 

 

OLIVER looks down to the ground and notices the rubble of a 

skyscraper below. 

  

    OLIVER 

   (frightened and shaky) 

  F*ck. 

 

OLIVER and GRAHAM stand in silence for about a minute as they 

look out over the rubble. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (eerily calm) 

  Are you ready to give up yet? 

 

    OLIVER 

   (shaky) 

  You know I can’t. 

 

OLIVER and GRAHAM stand in silence about 10 seconds longer. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (eerily calm) 

  You know, I’ve unlocked the key to time 

  travel. 

 

OLIVER turns towards GRAHAM. 

 

OLIVER 

   (enraged) 

  Are you serious right now? We are 

  trapped in a skyscraper that might 

  fall any minute now and you are talking 

  about time travel. 

 

GRAHAM faces OLIVER. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (in a calming manner) 

  Just listen to me. When I saw that tower 

  fall, I knew we would be next. I 

accepted my fate, Oliver. Now, it’s like 

  time has stopped. I can see my whole 

  (more)     (continued) 



  (cont’d) 

life right here and now. Accept your 

fate, Oliver. It’s a gift. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (uneasy) 

  You don’t know what you’re saying. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (smiling) 

  I actually do. 

 

GRAHAM walks over to a desk and pulls the chair out from under 

it. He pushes the chair over to where OLIVER is standing. GRAHAM 

picks up the chair and throws it at the window. It doesn’t 

break. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (horrified) 

  What the hell are you doing?! 

 

GRAHAM picks up the chair and throws it again. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (strained) 

  I’m the master of my own fate, OLIVER! 

 

OLIVER watches as GRAHAM continues to try to knock out the 

window with a chair. After a few more tries, GRAHAM puts the 

chair down and picks up a fire extinguisher. GRAHAM hits the 

window once which causes it to crack. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (pleased) 

  Ah hah! 

 

GRAHAM whacks the window with the fire extinguisher three more 

times as it breaks more and more. On the fourth hit, the window 

shatters. An immense breeze fills the room. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (stunned) 

  Graham, please don’t do this. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (happy) 

  (more)     (continued) 



  (cont’d) 

It’s okay, Oliver. Please join me on my 

  journey through time! 

 

    OLIVER 

   (screaming) 

  This is madness, Graham! 

 

GRAHAM takes a few steps closer to OLIVER. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (pleading) 

  I understand your want to survive. I do. 

  Just look at it this way, you will die 

  either way, but I feel like as unlikely 

  as it is, you would be more likely to 

  survive if you just jumped. 

 

They stand in silence for about 10 seconds. Then GRAHAM walks 

over to the broken window. GRAHAM turns around to face OLIVER 

again. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (persuading) 

  Are you coming? 

 

OLIVER starts to cry. 

 

    OLIVER 

   (choked up) 

  You’re right. You are right. I need to 

  do this. 

 

    GRAHAM 

   (pleased) 

  You’ll be right behind me then? 

 

OLIVER nods. GRAHAM turns around and leaps off the building. 

OLIVER is still for 5 seconds. He slowly makes his way to the 

broken window. OLIVER peers over the edge, but quickly looks 

away. He takes in a few deep breaths and squeezes his eyes shut. 

Cut to black. 

 

FADE-IN: 

 

6  INT. OLIVER’S LIVING ROOM       6 

          (continued) 



The room is decorated for Christmas. CHARLOTTE, who now appears 

to be in her 60s, is trimming the tree in the corner of the 

room, SARAH, now 18, is sitting on the couch watching a 

Christmas movie. The doorbell rings and CHARLOTTE 

starts walking toward the door. 

 

    CHARLOTTE 

   (to SARAH) 

  That must be your brother. 

 

CHARLOTTE opens the door and NATE, now in his 20s, walks in. 

NATE gives CHARLOTTE a hug. 

 

    NATE 

   (happily to CHARLOTTE) 

  It’s really good to be back, mom. 

 

    CHARLOTTE 

   (to NATE) 

  Well, we’re really glad to have you. 

 

SARAH walks over to the door. 

 

    SARAH 

   (teasing NATE) 

  Speak for yourself, mom. 

 

CHARLOTTE brings NATE and SARAH together for a group hug. 

 

CHARLOTTE 

   (mediating) 

  Alright, you know you both love each 

  other. Plus, I just love seeing my 

  babies together again all grown up. 

  Your father would be so proud of the 

  young adults you’ve become. 

 

    NATE 

   (embarrassed) 

  No need to get all sappy now, mom. 

 

FADE: 

 

7  INT. THE OFFICE         7 

 

OLIVER is still standing in front of the broken window with his 

eyes closed. He smiles and leans forward. Cut to black. 


