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INT. - PSYCHIATRIST’S OFFICE - DAY

ZANDER sits with his hands bracing his knees, on a leather

couch; in an office with a sage green wall behind him. In

the office is a chair and sitting in it is a man in his late

forties, with slightly graying hair, DR. STEIN.

ZANDER

I still can’t sleep. She won’t

leave me alone. I don’t even know

if I want to be left alone. I just

miss her so much. Maybe this is my

punishment for not saving her.

DR. STEIN

I don’t think you need to be

punished, you did everything you

could. I think making the move from

L.A. to Seattle was a step in the

right direction. A fresh start.

It’s normal to be haunted by our

past, especially a traumatic one.

Astra killed herself, there was

nothing you could do about it.

However, there is something you can

do now. Find a new routine. Write,

eat, sleep, write more, go for a

walk, write.

ZANDER

(Shakes his head)

You sound like my publisher, with

less yelling. I’m not saying the

move didn’t help, just not as much

as I thought it would. I can’t

shake this song from my head

either, I played it on the piano

last night.

DR. STEIN

I didn’t know you played the piano.

ZANDER

I don’t. Astra did though. I don’t

even know if I’ve heard the song

before, and I just sat down and

played a bit of it. When I realized

what I was doing... You know, when

I was house shopping, as soon as I

saw the piano that came with it...
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INT. - MUSIC ROOM - DAY

Flash of ZANDER and a woman in a business skirt suit with an

expensive looking briefcase. They enter the music room,

which only has a dusty piano in it now.

ZANDER

(Staring at the piano)

I’ll take it.

REALTOR

That’s great, but we’ve only seen

two rooms, are you sure you don’t

want to look at the...

(looks at her notes)

nineteen other rooms?

ZANDER

(Still staring at the piano)

No, I’ll take it.

INT. - PSYCHIATRIST’S OFFICE - DAY

ZANDER

I had to have the house, even if it

was a dump. Heh. It took the crew a

month to make the place livable

again. I even had someone restore

the piano. I kept some of the

furniture from the house too, just

had it cleaned. It is a fresh

start, but I can’t leave her behind

entirely.

ZANDER gets up off the couch and heads for the door, opens

it and is just about to step out.

DR. STEIN

Get some sleep, ZANDER. You look

like shit.

ZANDER

(They both crack a slight

smile.)

Sure thing, Doc.


