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EXT. WATERFRONT - DAY.1 1

A scavenger, ERIC(22), with beard stubble and a heavy jacket, 
sifts through some litter bins on the waterfront boardwalk. 
He finds a glass jar, and puts it in his bag.

He continues on his way, and find's an old, rusty locket 
amongst the rocks. There are no pictures inside.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY.2 2

Eric sits down against a building for some lunch. A woman, 
OLIVE(24) steps out of the office building. Instinctively, 
she drops some change on his lap.

Nearly choking, he gets up and runs after her through the 
sidewalk crowd. He gets her attention, and plunges the change 
into her hand. Neither exchanges a word. He smiles a perfect 
smile, and runs off.

INT. GROCERY STORE - NIGHT.3 3

Olive places her groceries on the conveyor belt of the cash 
lane. ADAM (26) rings her up.

ADAM
There's a three package limit on 
this cheese sale.

She counts 4 packages of cheese.

OLIVE
Oh. I'm sorry.

He puts the extra package to the side, and continues his job 
in silence.

INT. HALLWAY - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.4 4

Eric enters his home, and adjusts an already level picture in 
the hallway of a woman with two young boys in her lap.

He goes to his room and deposits some glass bottles into a 
trunk in his room. He returns and does the same in the 
kitchen with some candle stumps.



INT. WASHROOM - BUNGLAOW - NIGHT.5 5

Eric sits on the edge of the bathtub, and attempts to polish 
the locket with a toothbrush. He sighs with disappointment 
and stops working. He tosses out the brush.

INT. LIVNG ROOM - BUNGALOW - LATER.6 6

Eric watches a hockey game and eats ramen noodles. The FRONT 
DOOR OPENS. Adam returns home from work.

ADAM
Hey-hey, what's happening?

Eric smiles widely at his brother, and points to the screen.

ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Oh, man, 7-3?! They're killing 
tonight! Listen, when this is done, 
get ready for bed, okay?

Eric nods. Adam leaves for the kitchen.

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - DAY.7 7

A DOOR CLOSES. Eric stretches himself awake.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY.8 8

Eric sits down again for some lunch. He inspects the scene as 
he eats, as if in anticipation. After a moment or so, he 
spots the woman from the day before.

Olive steps out of the building, and lights up a cigarette. 
She spots Eric, and approaches him as he gets up to greet 
her.

OLIVE
Hello! I'm sorry if I offended you 
with the change yesterday.

No answer.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
I'm Olive, by the way. Nice to meet 
you!
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She places the cigarette in between her lips, and holds out 
her hand. There is no verbal response, but Eric lights up, 
and shakes her hand enthusiastically.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
What's your name?

Rather than answer her, he whips a an old olive jar out of 
his messenger bag.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
(AWKWARDLY.)

Oh, cool. (Beat/Exhales Smoke.)

He puts it back in is bag, and motions for her to follow.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Oh...I can't right now. I, um, have 
to get back to work soon.

Eric gives a polite smile, nods, sits back down, and 
continues with his lunch. Olive stares, but snaps herself 
back to attention.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Well, take care!

She stamps out her butt, and walks back inside her building.

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT.9 9

Olive speaks with JENN (25), a receptionist.

OLIVE
-He didn't say anything. Not a 
word. He's very-

She imitates one of Eric's mannerisms.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
-fascinating.

JENN
I bet. Oh, hey, it's Schneebly.

MR. SCHNEEBLY (40s) leaves his office, and signs some papers 
quickly from another worker intercepting him. Olive pulls a 
usb key from her purse, as she and Jenn exchange crossed 
fingers.

OLIVE
Mr. Schneebly? I have the Maynard 
account here, and-
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He grabs the usb key, talks into his head piece, and struts 
away.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - NIGHT.10 10

She once again exits the building lighting up a fresh lucky.

Eric, out of nowhere, grabs her arm. She gasps from the 
shock, dropping the cigarette from her lips.

OLIVE
Jesus!

He picks up the cigarette, and offers it to her, but she 
motions it's okay. He puts it back down on the pavement, 
carefully. He beckons again for her to follow.

INT. HALLWAY - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.11 11

The two new friends enter.

Eric proceeds upon his routine. Olive stands in the entrance, 
alone. He pokes his head around the kitchen door, and invites 
her inside.

INT. KITCHEN - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.12 12

Eric pulls out a chair for Olive, and sits her down.

OLIVE
Nice place you got here.

He smiles at her, and puts the kettle on. It's evident he 
doesn't know how to make any sort of kettle based beverage.

The FRONT DOOR OPENS. Olive panics.

OLIVE (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Who's there?!?

ADAM (O.S.)
Hello?

Adam enters. Olive shouts in surprise.

OLIVE
What are you doing here?

ADAM
I live here! Who the hell are you?
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Eric drops the sugar bowl in fright.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(TO HIMSELF.)

Fuck.

He kneels down and begins picking up shards of cheap china.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(TO ERIC.)

And what are you using the stove 
for?

Olive races over to help.

OLIVE
Don't get angry at him!

ADAM
I don't trust him using the stove!

Eric grabs a waste bin, broom, and dustpan from under the 
sink, and presents it to Olive and Adam.

OLIVE

So you live here? Is he your brother, or something?

ADAM
Yeah, he is. You from a social 
service-

He makes eye contact with Olive.

ADAM (CONT’D)
-or something?

OLIVE
(LAUGHING.)

Oh, God, no!

Adam empties the dustpan into the bin. Eric's ties the bag.

OLIVE (CONT’D)
I'm sorry about the mess, but, I 
gotta go.

EXT. BUNGALOW - LATER.13 13

Olive knocks on the door, but receives no answer. She tries 
the knob. It's open.
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INT. KITCHEN - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.14 14

She enters rather slowly. A RUNNING FAUCET and INDISTINCT 
MURMURS are heard from the bathroom. She creeps into the 
kitchen, and spots her keys on the kitchen table. She sneaks 
back down the hall.

INT. WASHROOM - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.15 15

ADAM (O.S.)
-She's so familiar, that woman,-

Olive perks up and peaks through the crack of the open 
bathroom door. Adam brushes his brother's teeth within.

ADAM (CONT’D)
She's kind of pretty, don't you 
think?

Eric nods at his brother, and leans into the sink to rinse 
his mouth and brush. Adam sits on the counter top and dries 
off his hands.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I can tell she liked me.

Olive bursts into the washroom.

OLIVE
Hey! Now-

She freezes as her eyes widen. Adam and his brother gaze back 
at her with eyes even wider than hers.

OLIVE (CONT’D)

Oh, (beat) well, (beat) I forgot my keys, and-

ADAM
(TO ERIC.)

-Told you she liked me.

Eric smiles through the foam, and gets back to rinsing. Olive 
crosses her arms at Adam.

OLIVE
I so do not.

ADAM
Listen, I'm flattered you broke 
into my home, but-

6.



OLIVE
The door was open!

Adam gives a hard stare at his brother; he is clearly guilty. 
He turns back to Olive.

ADAM
Well, make it up to me. Let's do 
lunch sometime. You like burgers?

She is caught off guard by Adam.

OLIVE
You don't even know me!

ADAM
Come on. Everyone likes burgers. 

Eric grabs the floss and hands it to Adam, who begins to 
floss his brother's teeth. Olive smiles at the scene with 
affection.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(LOOKING INTO ERIC'S 
MOUTH.)

Thursday? Lester's Bistro at 1?

She chuckles at the display of brotherhood.

OLIVE
Sounds good.

Adam nods at her, and gets back to work.

OLIVE (CONT’D)
Well, I got my keys, so...

She turns away.

ADAM
I never got your name.

She turns back.

OLIVE
Oh, it's Olive.

Adam faces her as he flosses.

ADAM
I'm Adam.

CUT TO:
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INT. PUB - DAY.16 16

The pub rocks out some low key Rock N' Roll. Almost every 
booth and table are occupied. Waitresses and bus boys work to 
avoid each other.

Adam waits alone at a two person arrangement. He fidgets as 
Olive enters the pub. Adam gets up to greet her.

ADAM
So what's up? Day off from home 
invasions?

OLIVE
I only do that at nights.

They both laugh, and relax into their seats.

INT. KITCHEN - BUNGALOW - DAY.17 17

Candle stumps litter the kitchen counter top. Eric throws one 
into a pot of simmering wax. He returns to a warm clump he 
had waiting for him, and begins rolling it in his palms.

INT. PUB - DAY.18 18

Olive chews her food as she speaks with Adam.

OLIVE
He collects garbage?

Adam chews his food as he answers.

ADAM
It's like recycling. He reuses 
stuff.

OLIVE
And you're okay with it?

ADAM
Well, yeah. I help him sometimes. 
We melt old candles and make new 
ones.

She swallows a bite and clears her throat. Adam grabs his 
drink.

OLIVE
Have you considered a group home 
for him, or anything like that?
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Adam tenses up and swivels his glass.

ADAM
I have. I don't like it. Strangers 
caring for him.

One could hear a pin drop. Adam takes a drink.

OLIVE
Why do you two live alone?

He smacks his lips, avoiding Olive's eyes until he answers.

ADAM
Our mom died when I was in college. 
I wanted to be a musician, but...

Adam's lip quivers as his eyes get glossy. Olive reaches 
across the table and just touches his knuckles. He relaxes.

INT. KITCHEN - BUNGALOW - DAY.19 19

Eric places the final touches on a green olive shaped candle 
with a wax red pimento. He rummages through a drawer in the 
kitchen until he finds some gift paper.

INT. PUB - DAY.20 20

Both Olive and Adam get up to leave.

OLIVE
I better hurry if I'm going to be 
back in time for work.

ADAM
Yeah, I gotta run too.

He clears his throat as Olive checks her watch.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Well, (beat) take care, Olive.

They share an awkward handshake; neither blinks. Olive 
chuckles.

ADAM (CONT’D)
What?

OLIVE
I don’t know your brothers name.
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ADAM
It's Eric.

Adam watches her go.

CUT TO:

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY.

Eric sits against Olive's workplace, again eating a simple 
lunch. A bit of jam spills from his sandwich and onto his 
lap. Frustrated, he tries to friction off the stain with a 
napkin.

His attention is turned from the stain to a screeching 
streetcar across the street. He gets up and gives one final 
stand on the stain. He gives it a few quick scrubs, then 
abandons all hope. Olive crosses the street, checks her 
phone, and continues walking. She notices Eric, who is 
holding a ball of gift paper.

OLIVE
Hi, Eric!

He is surprised at hearing his name, and grins sheepishly. He 
present her with the gift.

OLIVE (CONT’D)
Oh? For me?

Eric nods and gives the widest smile he has ever given. He 
pushes the gift closer to Olive. She accepts it.

OLIVE (CONT’D)
Well, what is it?

He gives her a playful shrug. She tears open the paper. A man 
rushes in between them and knocks the candle from Olive's 
hand. Eric grasps in the air for it, but misses.

Eric sobs as Olive tries to comfort him, but it's no good. He 
yells at the top of his lungs, and runs.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - BUNGALOW - DAY.21 21

Adam enters through the unlocked door, reading his mail. SOFT 
MUSIC plays from within. He heads down the narrow corridor. A 
SOB from Eric's bedroom. Adam creeps in.
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INT. BEDROOM - BUNGALOW - DAY.22 22

Eric sits with his face in his knees in the corner of the 
room. The music plays on.

A 45 churns out a soft and slow tune. The floor is littered 
with glass recyclables. Adam glances about the mess.

ADAM
Wow.

Eric looks up at Adam stands in the doorway.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Eric, why is this mess everywhere? 
Why was the door unlocked?

Eric glances away from his brother's eyes, and to the window. 
Only a few cracks of light make it through the shutters.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(LOUDER.)

Eric, what is with the mess, and 
why was the door unlocked?!

Eric continues staring out the window.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Eric! Mess! Door! What the fuck?!

Eric cringes at Adam's voice. He sniffles, and sobs quietly. 
Adam approaches his brother, kicking bottles out of his path. 
He kneels down to him. Eric tightens his pose.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Eric, I'm sorry. But come on, why 
did you make such a mess?

Adam sits next to Eric, and places his arms on Eric's 
shoulders.

Eric finally faces his brother, and breaks out in tears. He 
plunges his face into his brother's chest. Adam embraces him.

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT.

Olive sits with her bag in her lap. Schneebly approaches her 
with a folder underneath his arm. She taps her desk with a 
pencil as she watches the clock.

SCHNEEBLY
Olive, do you think you could-
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OLIVE
Yup.

She holds out her hand for the folder.

SCHNEEBLY
Ms. Grey-

The clock strikes six. She brushes past him.

OLIVE
(IN REPETITION.)

Gotta go, gotta go, gotta go.

She swipes the folder from Schneebly's grasp and rushes for 
the elevator.

INT. BEDROOM - BUNGALOW - NIGHT.23 23

Eric and Adam are still in their lonely corner amidst the 
galaxy of glass. The music has stopped.

ADAM
Hey, I think we missed the first 
period.

Eric gives a weak smile as he wipes his face and sniffles. 
Adam chuckles. He picks up an olive jar at his feet.

ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
These remind me of mom.

Eric grabs one too. He inspects it, and then surveys the rest 
of the room.

ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
I miss her, too. But she's not 
coming back, Eric.

Eric bows his head, but doesn't cry anymore. He wipes his 
face again.

ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
We should clean these up. You don't 
need them.

Eric heads to the record player, and places the needle back 
on the vinyl. The soft chords comfort the room.

Adam leaves the room as Eric watches the hypnotic rotation of 
the record. Adam comes back wielding two pairs of boots. He 
hands Eric one pair.
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ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Follow my lead.

They put the boots on. Adam steps on a jar, breaking it, and 
then another, and then another. Eric follows suit. They both 
really get into it. They even pick up a few and smash them on 
the wooden floor.

When they've smashed almost every bottle, they sit on Eric's 
bed and catch their breath. Adam hugs Eric as they both break 
into absolute joy.

EXT. BUNGALOW - NIGHT.24 24

Olive walks up the porch. After some hesitation, she knocks. 
No answer. She tries the buzzer once. No answer. She holds 
down the button, trying to annoy someone out of the house.

Adam explodes onto the porch.

ADAM
Oh, hey Olive.

He greets her with an EXACERBATED YAWN.

OLIVE
Hi. (beat) Is Eric here? He got 
really upset this afternoon because 
this candle broke and-

ADAM
I think you better come inside.

He stands aside, letting her in. She accepts the invitation.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT.25 25

Olive and Adam enter. The room is lit by the many candles 
Eric has made. The 45 continues to play. Eric, laying down on 
the now clean carpet, tinkers with the locket.

ADAM
If you step on some glass, let me 
know.

OLIVE
What?

ADAM
Never mind.
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Adam walks over to Eric, and nudges him with his foot. Eric 
looks up at him, then to Olive in the doorway. Adam leaves to 
empty a waste bin full of glass.

Eric gets up and grabs a ball of wrapping tissue from the 
bed. He gives it to Olive, and lingers on her hand's touch. 
He gets back to the locket.

Olive opens the tissue. It's a new olive candle. She gasps, 
and holds back some tears.

Adam comes back in, and spots the candle. He hands Olive a 
cool drink.

ADAM (CONT’D)
He made a spare. Apparently he can 
use a stove.

He tousles Eric's hair.

ADAM (CON'T.) (CONT’D)
Did you break the first one, Olive?

She focuses on Adam with her moist, red eyes.

OLIVE
It fell.

She sees an empty picture frame next to Eric. She walks over 
to inspect it. It's the picture from the hallway. The faces 
of the two children are now in one side of the locket.

Eric cuts out his mother's face from the picture; carefully. 
Olive sits on the bed, crying to herself. Adam seats himself 
at her side.

ADAM
This song is special to him. To us. 
It's a song our mom used to dance 
to with us.

Adam takes a drink as Olive holds back her tears. She turns 
Adam's face towards her. She let's her eyes flow.

OLIVE
I think it's lovely.

She grabs his hand with her's, and they both watch as Eric 
gets the tiny face into the locket. He clicks it shut.

CUT TO BLACK.
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