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EXT. COUNTRYSIDE, DAY.
The countryside is beautiful in the glorious sunshine. 

PATRICK (VOICE OVER)

My priorities had always been unselfish. Some say that’s why I never made it as a journalist, why I hadn’t escaped the quaintness of Welney. Truth be told, I was quite happy remaining in the tranquil limelight. The relaxing breeze of life passing over. Enjoying each and every day as it slowly passes, leaving only memories to grow old with.

LILLY runs through a field, smiling and laughing.
PATRICK (VOICE OVER)

I met Lilly a few years back. I see in her what I see in this town; her kindness unparalleled. I never thought my ideals would change.
EXT. CITY, NIGHT.
The city is busy; lots of busy roads, flashing lights, and crime. 

INT. CITY OFFICE, NIGHT.
PATRICK is sitting at his desk. Darkness surrounds him as he works away frantically.
PATRICK (VOICE OVER)
I was finally noticed through my local paper; snapped up and shipped to the city.
INT. CITY BEDROOM, NIGHT.
Patrick lies down to sleep.

PATRICK (VOICE OVER)

Now I’ve left the peacefulness behind.
INT. CITY OFFICE, NIGHT.
Patrick enters his boss’s office. His boss is seated behind a table as Patrick sits down in a chair in front of him. His boss’s room is so dark that his face cannot be seen.
PATRICK’S BOSS
Mister Culls, your work has deteriorated a lot recently.
PATRICK

I know.

PATRICK’S BOSS

I’ve heard from several colleagues that you’re feeling homesick.

PATRICK

... I miss Lilly sir.
PATRICK’S BOSS

Your work has got to improve ... I’m giving you one last shot. I’ve assigned you a report which will allow you to work from home. I’ll email you the details.
Patrick’s boss leans back in his chair, tilting further in to the darkness.
PATRICK’S BOSS

Okay then Mr Culls, I’ll see you back in my office in two weeks. 
PATRICK

Thank you
PATRICK’S BOSS
I want this report to be top notch, you here me?
PATRICK
Yes sir.

Patrick stands up. He leaves with a concerned look on his face.
EXT. COUNTRYSIDE, DAY.
Lilly is sitting in a field writing a letter.

INT. CITY BEDROOM, NIGHT.
Patrick is lying in bed reading the letter.

LILLY (VOICE OVER)
Remember when we lied in the field? Before you left for the city we had a picnic and lied on the grass, just me and you; You make me so happy ‘Mister Culls’. I love you with every little piece of my heart. I miss you lots, Lilly.

Patrick closes his eyes and smiles as he falls asleep.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE, DAY.
The beautiful countryside appears tranquil with unpublicised beauty.
INT. LILLY’S FRONT ROOM, DAY.
There’s a ring at the door. Lilly opens it, Patrick walks in. Patrick puts down his suitcase and hugs Lilly. 
LILLY
My God, I’ve missed you.

PATRICK
I’ve missed you too.
LILLY
Oh my god. I can’t believe it!
PATRICK
I know, I know. Two weeks for us, like old times.
They kiss. They sit down on the couch holding hands. Lilly leans against his shoulder. The night draws in and they remain on the couch, spending time with each other. 
EXT. COUNTRYSIDE, DAY.
Lilly prances around on the grass not far outside of the house.
LILLY

Patrick! -- Come on!

Lilly walks back towards the house and then enters the front door.

INT. LILLY’S FRONT ROOM, DAY.
LILLY

Patrick?

Patrick is working at the computer in the front room. He doesn’t acknowledge her presence. 
LILLY

Patrick? Come on
Patrick continues working.

LILLY

Pat -- I’ll be outside.
Lilly exits through the front door. Darkness gradually starts to form around Patrick. A drip of sweat runs down Patrick’s forehead as he sits expressionless, working away at the computer. 
INT. LILLY’S FRONT ROOM, NIGHT.
Shadows begin to engulf Patrick as he works on the computer. Discomfort becomes more apparent on his face. Lilly enters, looks at Patrick and then with her head hung, walks back out. Patrick continues to work, the darkness engulfing him like a thick fog.
INT. LILLY’S FRONT ROOM, NIGHT.
After a few hours have passed, Lilly enters from the staircase. She approaches Patrick, as she does the darkness surrounding him scatters.
LILLY

Are you coming to bed?
PATRICK

Just a bit more to do...
LILLY

Patrick! I’ve hardly seen you.

PATRICK

I have work to do, ok?!
Lilly gets upset and walks up the stairs. Patrick turns back towards the computer and continues to work. The darkness surrounds him once again.
INT. PATRICKS MIND.
Patrick’s standing in the middle of emptiness. Darkness surrounds him and he drops to his knees. Flashes of Lilly and the past surround him and draw closer as he holds his head in pain. 
INT. LILLY’S BEDROOM, DAY.
Lilly wakes up. Patrick is lying next to her. She sits up and shuffles out of her bed. She stares at Patrick with a concerned look before leaving.
EXT. COUNTRYSIDE, DAY.
Lilly sits in the beautiful countryside.
LILLY (VOICE OVER)
How have I lost him? He seems so different than he once was.

INT. LILLY’S FRONT ROOM, DAY.
Patrick’s on the computer in his pyjamas, surrounded by darkness.
LILLY (VOICE OVER)
... I guess I don’t have a choice.
Lilly enters through the front door. The front room is almost full with a dark black fog-like substance, swirling around Patrick. She walks over to Patrick at the computer, pulls up a chair, and sits next to him. The darkness engulfs both of them.

INT. CITY BEDROOM, DAY.

The room is full of a dark swirling substance. Patrick is at the computer, Lilly is lying on the bed. The room is filled with boxes full of clothes and belongings. Lilly stands up and draws open the curtain, eliminating the darkness. Lilly goes over to Patrick; he turns off his computer and gives her kiss. They laugh.
THE END
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