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FADE | N:

EXT. BEACH - DAWN
A strip of sand between grassy dunes and endl ess ocean.

A pair of shoes, |eather scuffed and worn, |aces safely
doubl e- bowed.

They belong to LEVINE NCEL, m d 50s, watery, searching eyes
framed by the winkles of a |ong validated cynicism

A digital 'watch' peeks fromhis anorak cuff. The screen
pul ses with an anber |ight.

LAUGHTER O S. - that of a child. Levine drifts into nmenory
wi th the sound.

He | oosens the knot of his tie -

BEG N MAI N FLASHBACK

I NT. CAFE - DAY
WAl TER, 20s, thin, sets a tea tray on Levine's table.

Levine notes the Waiter's watch. The sane style as his own,
its screen showi ng a constant green. Waiter nobves on.

Levine collects a sugar pourer. An LED light on the pourer
bl i nks bl ue; the screen on Levine's watch does the sane, as
if syncing in answer.

He pours a neasure of sugar into his tea - the watch screen
bl i nks from pul sing anber to red.

Levi ne stops, considers the pourer, reluctantly returns it
to the table. H s watch screen returns to pul sing anber.

Levi ne checks a wall clock: 12:25

I NT. I NSURANCE OFFI CE - LOBBY - DAY
A digital wall clock reads: 12:55

CLERKS man a row of desks. Levine waits in |line, absently
t hunbs his watch, ever conscious of its presence.

MOLLY, late 40s, sits dejectedly at the next desk over, her
foot tapping restlessly. Her watch screen blinks red.



SYNCH CLERK
Synch pl ease.

The SYNCH CLERK, 30s, indifferent, peers over her desk,
notions to a small el ectronic device beside her conputer.

Seat ed opposite, Levine hovers his wist over the device.
The wat ch BUZZES, screen blinks bl ue.
She nods, consults her nonitor.

The sl eeve of her blouse rises to reveal her watch blinking
anber. She self-consciously tugs it back into place.

Levi ne gazes off...

BEG N CUTAVAY

EXT. PRAIRIE - DAY

Thunder RUMBLES across a plain. Levine stands notionl ess,
wat chi ng storm cl ouds swell on the horizon.

He cl oses his eyes, savoring the nonent.
Spots of rain pepper his anorak.

END CUTAVAY

I NT. | NSURANCE OFFI CE - LOBBY - DAY
Levine, his mnd el sewhere. TAP-TAP of a keyboard O S.

SYNCH CLERK (O S.)
You'll need to speak to an auditor.

He drifts back to her.
SYNCH CLERK
Take a seat and wait for your nanme to
be call ed.
Levi ne gl ances around, hesitant.
SYNCH CLERK
It invalidates your coverage if you
don't.

She nods to a far corner of the room H's eyes follow -



WAI TI NG AREA

Levine and Molly sit waiting - |ike schoolchildren called to
see the headnmaster. The lights of their watches pul se anay -
anber and red respectively.

She sips froma paper coffee cup

MOLLY
Free coffee at | east. Decaffei nated.
Artificial sweetener. No real sugar
of course.

She swirls the contents, uninpressed. She fidgets, restless,
presses the heels of her sneakers against the floor -

MOLLY
| used to wear heels. Three inch..

Levine regards his own scuffed yet sensibly doubl e- bowed
shoes. He listens in silence as she conti nues.

MOLLY
(1ow)
Sonetinmes | still do - around the
house that is. Ctamny feet in there
just to rem nd nyself. One of these
days I'Il roll an ankle..

She flashes a wy smle at the thought.

MOLLY
You snoke?

LEVI NE
Does anyone?
(re: his watch)
" mon the basic.
She nods, accepting.

MOLLY
What d'you |ight-out on?

Levine tilts, searching for an answer.

BEG N CUTAVAY

EXT. MAIN ROAD - SI DEWALK - DAY

The screen of Levine's watch gl ows anber.



He waits at the edge of a busy road, lining up for a break
inthe flow He steps fromthe curb, coiling, ready -

The wat ch BUZZES. Fl ashes red.

He gauges the distance to the other side, weighing the risk,
steeling hinself to make a run for it.

The BUZZING rises to a pitched WH NE

Levi ne steps back onto the pavenent. He tightens his anorak
and keeps wal ki ng.

AUDI TOR ( PRE- LAP)
...Deviating from prescribed cross-
wal ks, foot-travel in a high-crine
area. High caloric intake...

END CUTAVAY

I NT. | NSURANCE OFFI CE - SI DE ROOM - DAY

I nformati onal posters |lend colour to grey walls. A Newton's
Cradl e on a desk beside a |aptop. Behind the desk sits -

AUDI TOR, m d 20s, pale, eager, consulting his screen.

AUDI TOR
...nunerous visits to the beach.

LEVI NE
Sea air. It's good for you.

AUDI TOR
| don't know that's nedically proven

LEVI NE
It's what they used to say. Sea air.
Good for the soul...

Auditor, scrolling, clicking, not |istening.

Levine's eyes roamthe walls to find a cal endar picture of a
sunrise over an ocean. They hold there, absorbed.

AUDI TOR (Q. S.)
It's not here.

LEVI NE
I"msorry?



AUDI TOR
Sea air. It's not covered under any
i nsurance provi sion. Basic or
ot herw se.

LEVI NE
It's not what | nmeant. ..

The Auditor blinks.
Levine lets it go.

AUDI TOR
| don't see sunscreen on your
pur chase graph..? Do you sw n?

LEVI NE
I'"ve a hat.

AUDI TOR
M ster Noel, you' ve accrued a grow ng
nunber of light-outs for this |ast
quarter-

LEVI NE
By wearing a hat?

The Auditor regards hima beat, hunourl ess.

AUDI TOR
You conmute by rail, do you not?
LEVI NE
Road travel raises the health
prem um
AUDI TOR
Rail is nine tinmes safer per mle.

Anot her bout of scroll and click.

AUDI TOR
Ri ght here, according to your GPS
tracker - Tuesday, nineteenth of
August, you left your office early,
do you recall?

BEG N CUTAVAY

EXT. TRAIN STATION - PLATFORM 5 - DAY

Levi ne stands waiting.



PLATFORM ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The train approaching platformfive
will not stop here. For your safety,
pl ease stand behind the yellow |ine.

A BUSI NESSWOVAN, 40s, high heels, shades, the only other
comut er, shuffles back froma yellow |line demarcating the
"risk zone' several feet fromthe platform edge.
Levi ne | ooks to his shoes hal fway across the warning |ine.
He stares down the track.
Hi s watch screen switches fromgreen to anber
PLATFORM ANNOUNCER (V. O.)

The train approaching platformfive

will not stop here. For your safety,

pl ease stand behind the yellow |ine.
Levine inches forward; a tense, al nost subconscious defiance
till he fully crosses the line, a foot fromthe platform
edge. Apprehension fills his face.
Anber switches to red. A soft BUZZING fromthe watch
The Busi nesswonman wat ches from out the corner of her eye.
Levi ne swal | ows, stares strai ght ahead.
A faint RUMBLE builds...

PLATFORM ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
The train approachi ng-

VWHOOSH!

Levine flinches, fighting the urge to recoil fromthe fury
of sound and energy passing inches fromhis face O S.

As suddenly as it arrived the train is gone; a flurry of
di scarded papers settling in its wake.

The watch pul ses red, BUZZING with alarm

Levine renenbers to breathe. A smle overpowers his fear
relieved. Exhil arated.

END CUTAVAY



I NT. | NSURANCE OFFI CE - SI DE ROOM - DAY

Levine, a trace of that smle lingers still.

Of Levine:

AUDI TOR
You see, in surety ternms you' re what
we term' R sk Receptive'

AUDI TOR
It's not a crine.
(re: the nonitor)
Your data however, at |east from our
underwiter's perspective, raises
guestions of financi al
accountability.

LEVI NE
Prem uns. .

The Auditor forces a synpathetic smle.

AUDI TOR
Not hing is assured in this world,
except our conmtnent to your well-
bei ng.

LEVI NE
| used to swm In the ocean, as a
boy. Before your tinme. You could
still catch fish in it back then, not
just plastic. Used to terrify nme, al
t hat open water. The possibilities...

AUDI TOR
Have you consi dered upgradi ng your
policy?

Levine holds the Auditor with his watery gaze...then
consi ders a w ndow i nst ead.

LEVI NE
Sonetinmes, when it storns | like to
find nyself a field. A w de open
space. An enpti ness.

AUDI TOR
Alittle rain never hurt.

LEVI NE
Not all storms bring rain.



The Auditor frowns, struggling to follow
LEVI NE
Do you know what the odds of being
struck by lightning are?

AUDI TOR
One in three-thousand.

Levine smles sadly. O course he knows.

END MAI N FLASHBACK

EXT. BEACH - DAWN

Levi ne's shoes sit discarded on the sand. His tie trails to
a heap of clothes. A watch WHINES O. S., buried in the pile.
EXT. SEA - DAWN

Waves break around Levine's waist. He's naked save for a
hat. Atan line encircles his wist. He gazes out to sea. A
shi ver of indeci sion.

That sane playful LAUGHTER O S.

Levine smles, his mnd nmade. He dives into the surf.

EXT. BEACH - DAWN

BOY, 10, energes fromthe dunes, idling along. He draws to a
halt, a small watch blinking green about his wist.

O S. VAOCES call himback. He ignores them his focus on the
water - on Levine. A puzzled smle plays across his face.

Levine pulls for the horizon, swi nmng through a sea of
gol den Iight.

FADE OUT



