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FADE IN:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT1 1

We see old photos framed on a mantel piece of a young couple, 
along with an urn with a ring on top. In the corner, is a 
turntable with a collection of records stacked on top of each 
other. We see an analogue clock indicating the time of 3am. 

HAROLD, an elderly man sits in his arm chair staring vacantly 
at an old tv screen.

It’s dark inside, Harold’s face lit only by intervals from 
the flickering screen.

What can be seen in the room suggests a sparse lonely space.

Harold’s eyes close for a long moment, sleepy. Then they 
reopen, Harold frowning.

He reaches for the TV remote and mutes the volume. He strains 
to listen. We hear a muffled commotion from outside.

Eventually he gets out his chair and goes to the window, he 
pulls back the curtain to look outside.

INT. WINDOW - NIGHT2 2

We see Harold focused, peeping outside.

EXT. STREET CORNER - NIGHT3 3

SEAN a young man, and KIM a woman, early twenties, emerge 
into view at the junction leading down to Harold’s street. 
They are lit by a street lamp on the corner.

The corner is mostly quiet apart from the occasional passer 
by.

SEAN
I’m sorry. I don’t know how I lost 
it! It was in my pocket!

KIM
You should’t have drank so much! 
It’s a complete waste and maybe if 
you were more sober you would’t 
have fucking lost the cab money! 



INT. WINDOW4 4

From Harold’s perspective we see Kim throw her high heel at 
the Sean’s feet. Sean pushes Kim back and shouts.

EXT. STREET CORNER5 5

SEAN
Wanna get physical, Kim?

Kim gesturing wildly with her arms says.

KIM
(Moaning)

Urhh! I can’t do this!

INT. WINDOW6 6

We see the elderly man watching wide eyed. Kim sits on the 
ground upset.

EXT. STREET CORNER7 7

Sean standing over her.

SEAN
Can’t do what Kim?

KIM
You have no idea!

Sean walks away to the other side of the road, sits and he 
holds his head in his hands.

INT. WINDOW8 8

On Harold still watching.

EXT. STREET CORNER9 9

Sean bridges the gap between him and Kim, he crouches down 
and holds her hand.

SEAN
(holding her ring finger)

Don’t you think I love you.
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INT. WINDOW10 10

We see the elderly man lean further out the window becoming 
more intrigued.

EXT. STREET CORNER11 11

Kim frustrating laughing.

KIM
Maybe. Maybe you should have 
thought about me before you glugged 
down all your money. 

SEAN
I said I’m sorry.

Kim stands, lifting up her hand she removes her ring from her 
finger. She holds it out to Sean, still crouching.

KIM
If you love me, promise me you’ll 
never put me in this situation 
again.

SEAN
I didn’t mean for this to happen!

KIM
(shouting)

Well, you’re not the one who’s 
wearing fucking high-heels!

Sean stands.

SEAN
I didn’t make you wear those stupid 
shoes!

KIM
How could you expect me to walk 2 
miles home you fucking idiot!

Bystanders walk by on the other side of the road glaring over 
at the quarrel, but never helping.

SEAN
Maybe you’re just a psycho.

Kim’s face drops.

3.



INT. WINDOW12 12

Harold continues to watch becoming even more attentive.

EXT. STREET CORNER13 13

KIM
How am I a psycho?!

Sean closes his eyes with regret.

KIM (CONT’D)
(trowing her arms around 
in anger)

You’re the one who drinks too much 
and is totally irresponsible! This 
isn’t the first time I’ve suffered 
from you drinking too much.
Why! Why should I put up with it!

With Kim’s last words she drops the ring, it hits the floor. 
Sean stares as the ring rolls down the camber in the road 
into a drain.

SEAN
(screaming & shouting)

Arahhhhh! Now look what you’ve 
done!

Kim jumps to the drain looking for the ring.

INT. LIVING ROOM14 14

Harold flinches at the sound of Sean screaming and shouting. 
He leaves the window sluggishly and slowly walks across the 
room to look at an old framed picture of him younger with a 
similar aged woman at a ballroom dance.

EXT. STREET CORNER15 15

KIM
I didn’t mean to do that. It was an 
accident! I’m so sorry. 

Kim starts to cry.

Sean walks over to Harold’s apartment building. Hands on his 
head in shock.

SEAN
It’s gone!
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Kim still on the ground by the drain.

INT. LIVING ROOM16 16

We see Harold grab his walking stick.

INT. STUDY - NIGHT17 17

We see the door opening quickly revealing Harold pushing the 
door open with his stick. Noticeably in pain, with great 
effort he slowly walks through the door. He searches through 
his office desk, until he finds a pen and paper. We see old 
hands put pen to the paper. 

EXT. STREET 18 18

We see Kim stagger over to Sean with high heels in her hands.

SEAN
We’re fucked.

KIM
I’m sorry.

INT. LIVING ROOM19 19

CLOSE ANGLE: The old man's hand pick up the wedding ring from 
the urn on the mantle piece.

EXT. STREET20 20

Kim tries to comfort Sean by hugging him, but Sean’s mood 
stays sour.

SEAN
You’re not a psycho. Just drunk.

KIM
I’m sorry.

SEAN
It’s your ring.

Suddenly, out of no where, a piece of paper comes flying down 
between the couple from above.

They look down to there feet to see a random piece of paper. 
Sean looks up, Kim reaches down and starts to read what’s on 
the note.
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KIM
Life is short, as ordinary that 
that sounds, it’s true. I know it 
too well. When you two came arguing 
down my street, I could only think 
of myself and Edna. We argued like 
you, we argued way too much, over 
things we let slip.
A good relationship is based on 
being honest and explaining your 
feelings. 
So, for you tonight, I offer my 
late wife’s shoes for that dreaded 
walk home, and her wedding ring so 
you can forget about this ordeal 
and be happy for longer. 
Please don’t take love for granted 
because one day it will be gone.

From Harold.

Attached to the letter is a gold ring sellotaped on. They 
both look up to see this wonderful man, but no avail. Kim 
puts her hand over her mouth. An old pair of women’s shoes 
are thrown down too. Sean glances up to Harold’s apartment, 
bewildered by what has just happened. Kim picks up the shoes.

Kim puts the shoes on.

INT. LIVING ROOM21 21

We see old hands reach for a record, placing on a turntable 
and setting the needle. Harold sits back in his armchair 
smiling listening to the music.

EXT. STREET22 22

With no sign of who dropped the note, Sean looks back down to 
the Kim, and chuckles. Kim smiles back, and Sean takes the 
ring off the paper and slowly puts it on Kim’s finger.

We see the couple walking home into the distance finally with 
their newfound respect for each-other.

INT. LIVING ROOM23 23

We see Harold at peace with his eyes closed, music still 
playing.

We crossfade to a picture of Harold and his wife from years 
ago slowly zooming to the young lady.
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THE END, ROLL CREDITS.

FADE OUT:
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