SCENE 1: JOSH AND SARAH'S BEDROOM-NIGHT


Josh and Sarah sit in bed, Sarah is smoking marijuana from a pipe.  This scene should be played as a montage of close-ups, should focus on loving gestures and beautiful parts of each other's bodies.   Little diagetic sound, except for noises within the individual shots.  Should also focus on shadows created by the lighter and candles nearby.  Should be 30 seconds to a minute of montage before JOSH and SARAH start talking, in this time SARAH has lit and smoked some from her pipe.

SARAH

I wish we had the same brain...

JOSH

Ha, well, I'm proud to say that I have nearly the same brain now as the one I was born with.  I hope you do also.

SARAH

No, I meant I wish you and I had the same brain.  You know, that we both used the same brain and knew everything about each other.  Think about how close we could be.

JOSH

(uncomfortably)

I'm not sure if I'd like that.  There are things I think I'd like to keep to myself...even from you.

SARAH

I don't understand.  Why would you want to keep things from me?  Wouldn't it be nice if we both just knew what each other thought and wanted, and that making you happy would make me happy directly and just everything would be fluid.

JOSH

I mean, there are things I think that might hurt you, and things you think that might hurt me.  Everyone thinks hurtful things that they don't even really believe, but they think them anyway.  I don't know if we could stand hearing all of that.

SARAH

But if we had the same brain I'd know you didn't really believe that, and I'd be okay with it.

JOSH

I don't know, it seems scary on some gut level.

SARAH

(a little cross)

That's because you're scared of being close to me.

JOSH

(after a pause)

That's not it, I'm not scared of being close to you...I'm just hesitant.  I don't want to get hurt and I don't want to hurt you...and I'm not sure.  I just don't like that idea.

SARAH

Josh, do you love me?

JOSH

Of course I do, I love you more than anything else in the world.  Even more than myself.

SARAH

Yeah, but how do you know that you love me?  I mean, you hide a lot from me.  You've been really hesitant to get close to me.  

JOSH

(Sigh)

I don't know...I think...I think I know I love you because I can't imagine life without you.  That seems more scary than anything else, it seems like I'd have no way of living without you.

SARAH

That's not love, that's dependence.

JOSH

(Curtly)

Believe whatever you want.  I think it means I love you.


A short awkward silence ensues.

SARAH

Have you ever thought about how special seeing people in cars is?

JOSH

What?

SARAH

I mean, think about it.  When you're sitting at a light and you see the person across from you, and they see you.  There's like a relationship created between you and that person for that minute you're at the light.  And then you drive off and you never see that person again.  They could die later that day, or get married, or lose a friend, or a million different things.  For all you know that stuff could have just happened.  You'll never know, but you have those few seconds together, and then they disappear forever.

JOSH

Haha, that's an interesting idea.  I never thought about it that way.

SARAH

It's scary, to think that there's unique people everyday that we only see for seconds.  The closest we'll ever be to them is 100 feet away in separate cars, only able to see each other through the cross traffic.

JOSH

How close can you be to anyone though?  Even between us, there's a near infinite amount of things happening at every moment that we'll never know.  Even when we try to tell each other about it it never comes out right.  I try to tell you that I love you, but you can't know what I mean by love.  I hate language, it's so vague and harmful.  For all you know I mean something completely different and weird by love, or I could mean the same thing as you but just be lying.  You wouldn't know if I acted the right way because there's no way to know what I'm actually thinking.

SARAH

That's why we should have the same brain.  That way we wouldn't have to use language, we could just directly know what each other thought.  I'd know exactly what you meant by love and you'd know what I meant, and we'd know the differences between our thoughts.  I think it's impossible to be truly close to anyone without that...even you and I are just staring at each other through our boxes.  I love someone who you're not...just who I think you are.  Not that I think you're hiding anything big from me, but no one ever knows who people are.

JOSH

(thoughtfully)

It's funny, I feel close to you.  I feel like I know you better than even myself sometimes...but the truth is that I barely know you at all...and what does it say if I think I know you better than myself?  That's scary...I use language to think about myself also...I know what I mean by the language but I have a subconscious that hides things from me.

SARAH

Yeah, all my psychology classes are is just telling us that what we think we think or want is never what we really think or want.  Most people think one thing but do something completely different.  Not because they're fake, but just because they didn't realize they secretly wanted this other thing.

JOSH

Yeah, exactly.  Talk about being isolated, in a sense we don't have anyone we're close to, not even ourselves.

SARAH

I know, I get so scared thinking about it.  I wish I knew how to be close to people or myself.  I wish so badly to be close to someone.  I feel like you're the closest to me anyone's ever been...but even that isn't as close as I want.  I feel so sad when I think about all the lonely people in the world, separated by language and thought...all the things that are supposed to be great about humans...but even with them we're just as alone as all the animals who don't have that...maybe even more.

JOSH

It's scary to think that you and I are the closest two people could ever be.  I still feel alone sometimes,  I still feel frustrated at how little I know about who you are or why you do things.  Even being with people can be isolating.


SARAH turns over and hugs JOSH muttering that she loves him

