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INT. THE MAIN HALL OF A TRAIN STATION - DAY
In the middle of a big station hall is a grand piano. People 
are bustling around it busily. In the midst of it, a 20-
somewhat woman, Lyra, walks slowly towards the piano, being 
very peaceful in the chaos.
She sits down at the piano, and starts playing. The song she 
is playing is beautiful, starting slow, then building up, 
slowly but steadily, towards a fast but not chaotic part in 
the music.
As Lyra is building off the speed again, she decides to start 
over and play the piece again.
Just before she starts again, she gets pushed gently to the 
side, by another woman, about the same age as her.
This doesn’t make Lyra unable to play in any way, but just 
gives the new woman space to play as well.
This unknown woman plays very well, and compliments the part 
Lyra is playing beautifully. They play together in harmony 
for a little, before Lyra sees the time on her watch, panics, 
quickly gets up and runs towards her train.

INT. THE MAIN HALL OF THE TRAIN STATION - THE NEXT DAY
The next day Lyra walks up to the piano, the same as the day 
before. She plays a different, a more upbeat song this time. 
Before she’s even 10 notes in, the other woman joins her 
again.
Lyra smiles, as does the other woman, and they play happily 
for a little while.
This time it is the other woman, Hanna, who has to leave 
first. She’s in less hurry, so before she leaves she remarks:

HANNA
You play beautifully.

Hanna walks off, and Lyra calls ‘You do as well’ after her, 
but Hanna probably hasn't heard her.

INT. THE MAIN HALL OF THE TRAIN STATION - THE NEXT DAY
The sequence repeats itself again, but this time when Hanna 
sits down and starts to play, Lyra also starts a short 
conversation.

LYRA
Hey. I’m Lyra, by the way.

HANNA
I’m Hanna.

LYRA
You’re the best piano player I’ve 
ever met! How do you play so 
brilliantly without knowing the 
music notes?
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HANNA
It’s not that hard. Here, I’ll show 
you.

Hanna starts playing a little melody at ‘her part’ of the 
piano, and talks Lyra through the process of improvising, 
whilst we zoom out.

INT. THE MAIN HALL OF THE TRAIN STATION - THE NEXT DAYS
This sequence shows the two women sitting next to each other 
and playing one song that continues throughout this sequence. 
The outfits change every few seconds, changing with the 
seasons, on the beat of the music. Later through the sequence 
we see Lyra leaning her head on Hanna’s shoulder, and this 
continues for quite a while. The song dies down again, and at 
the end they give each other a hug, and both walk off to 
their respective trains.

INT. THE MAIN HALL OF THE TRAIN STATION - DAY
Lyra is walking up to the piano again, and plays a few short 
pieces, clearly waiting for Hanna to arrive. She sits there 
looking around, playing pieces that only take a few seconds, 
before again looking around, bored. After a short while she 
just gets up and walks towards her train, disappointed.

INT. THE MAIN HALL OF THE TRAIN STATION - THE NEXT DAY
The next day this happens again, Lyra, being bored, playing 
on the piano without Hanna showing up. After a while Lyra 
gets up. This time, however, she walks towards the part of 
the station where Hanna always seemed to be coming from.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF THE STATION - CONTINUOUS
Just outside the station, Lyra stands still for a while, 
trying to orientate herself.
She mumbles to herself.

LYRA
She said she lived south of the 
park…

Putting in her earphones, she starts walking.

EXT. THE ROAD NEXT TO THE PARK - LATER
Lyra is standing next to a relatively small park, trying to 
decide where to go next. There are quite a few houses outside 
of it. She walks past some, trying to see if there are any 
name tags near the doors. She doesn’t seem to find any of 
these, so she just takes out her earphones, walks up to a 
random house and rings the doorbell.
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A man opens the door.

MAN
Hi? Can I help ya?

LYRA
Do you know of anyone named Hanna 
living near here?

MAN
There’s a Hanna two doors over on 
that side.

He points to his left.

LYRA
Thank you!

Lyra walks there, and nervously rings the doorbell.
An elderly lady opens the door.

WOMAN
Hi? Do I know you?

LYRA
I don’t think so. Do you know 
anyone named Hanna?

WOMAN
My name is Hanna, why? Are you 
looking for me?

LYRA
Oh, I’m sorry, I must be at the 
wrong house. I’m looking for a 
Hanna about my age? Not too tall, 
brown hair, beautiful brown eyes?

The woman turns around and calls into the house.

WOMAN
HANNA? There’s someone here for 
you.

LYRA
I thought you were called Hanna?

WOMAN
I am. But so is my granddaughter.
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INT. THE HOUSE - DAY

Hanna comes walking down the stairs. She is definitely not 
feeling well. Her hair is a mess, she’s wearing sloppy 
pajamas and her facial expression is anything but joyful.
This, however, changes when she sees Lyra.
Hanna glows up, and so does Lyra.

Lyra quickly walks in towards Hanna, holding her arms open 
wide, not sure if Hanna is be in the mood for a hug. It seems 
Hanna is, so they wrap their arms around each other quickly 
and happily.

LYRA
I was so worried!

HANNA
(Laughing)

I really should have given you my 
phone number.
It’s just a small fever. I should 
be fine.

They rest their foreheads against each other happily, smiling 
at each other the whole time.
Hanna’s grandmother coughs, and both of the younger women 
turn their heads towards her.

GRANDMOTHER
Is she the one who plays the piano 
with you?

Hanna nods, still smiling.

GRANDMOTHER (CONT’D)
Come on then, I'd love to hear 
something.

They follow her into the living room.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The living room is pretty cozy. There's a small sitting area 
with a tv, and a coffee table. Near to that is a nice piano. 
It's not as fancy as the grand piano in the station hall, but 
a very good piano nonetheless. 
Lyra and Hanna sit down, but don’t start to play yet.

LYRA
Are you sure you’re up for playing 
now?
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HANNA
With you, always.

Lyra starts playing a beautiful song, Hanna soon joining in. 
We see her grandmother in the background, smiling lovingly.

The camera pans to behind the couple playing the piano, this 
view slowly fades into:

FADES TO:

INT. A CONCERT HALL - NIGHT
They are sitting, the same as before, but in fancy outfits 
this time, and in a pretty big concert hall.
The piece they are playing is way more complicated as well.
They play for a while, and then the piece ends. They stand 
up, facing the audience, holding hands.
As they bow, the audience applauds for them. We see the 
audience as well, giving them a standing ovation. The whole 
concert hall is filled to the brim. 

The presenter of the evening walks back on stage again.

PRESENTER
Hanna and Lyra Diaz everybody!

Hanna and Lyra bow once again, the applaud continuing as they 
walk off of the stage.

THE END


