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“In this world, there is always a soul waiting for another...”

3. ANA’S PLACE. KITCHEN. INT. DAY



3

SERGIO

Come on, eat up or we’ll be late…

LUIS AND SANDRA

Dad!

OFF TV VOICE
...502 cars have been burned in the country and 162 people have...
SERGIO

Damn it!

LUIS 

He said “damn it”!

SERGIO

Ana, remember to call the plumber to fix that tap, OK?
4. MARÍA’S PLACE. LIVING ROOM. INT. MORNING
4

MARÍA 

Hi, Jackie. Have you been a good boy?

MARÍA (on the phone)

Hello? Ok, put him through. Rafael, I’ve been told you don’t want to take your medicine. What a shame, you've found us out. We want to poison you. We are aliens trying to take over the world by killing off all the pensioners. Of course I’m talking nonsense, just like you! Now, behave and take your pills. OK, I think that’s great. See you tomorrow.
MARÍA (to the cat)

Will you stop playing with the lamp?

5. ANA’S PLACE. HALL. INT. NIGHT



5

ANA

Oh, great, you’re home. Help me with the children’s baths. They've caught nits at school…

SERGIO

I can’t. I have a meeting tomorrow and I have to finish the report. Don’t worry about the dinner, we’ll order a Chinese, OK? 

9 MARÍA’S PLACE. LIVING ROOM. INT. NIGHT

9

Computer screen: “Hi, I’ve seen your profile and I like you. I am a shy girl who would like to meet you--” 

Computer screen: “I am a shy girl looking for fun--”

Computer screen: “I am a shy but fun-loving girl who lives in--” 

12 MARÍA’S PLACE. LIVING ROOM. INT.AFTERNOON
12
Computer screen: “Send” 

20 MARÍA’S PLACE. LIVING ROOM. INT. EVENING
20
Computer screen: “I’ll pick you up at 10pm. Love, Alberto.” 

26 ANA’S PLACE. KITCHEN. INT. NIGHT


26

SERGIO

Did you write down 'after shave'?

ANA 

Yes, and the shampoo too.

SERGIO

Ana… are you alright?

LUIS 

Mum, will you read us a story?

ANA 

Of course. Go get ready for bed, and I’ll be right up!

27 ANA’S PLACE. CHILDREN BEDROOM. INT.NIGHT 27

ANA 

Which story do you want me to read? This one? The Golden Thread? In the beginning of time, everything existed as one thing. Then, little by little, that one thing began to split into many different things: the trees, the sea, the rocks… yet things did not split one by one, but two by two. In the middle of a forest, among the roots of the old tree under which all the things grew, there was a beautiful lonely flower. A big cloud protected it from the sun's strongest rays and gave it water when it was thirsty. Neither the cloud nor the flower knew that the other existed. The flower could not look up to the sky to see the cloud, and the cloud was too high to see the flower. They only knew about each other in their dreams, which is the one thing we share with what we once were. One day, the cloud wanted to go higher and higher, to find out how high it could go. The cloud was so excited about the idea that it did not realize that, as it went up, it was getting smaller and smaller… and, without even noticing, it disappeared. Without the cloud, the flower withered and died. They did not know that they were connected by the golden thread, that strange bond that sometimes links two people and, unawares, makes them need each other, because they were once the same thing, and they will be again one day.

30 STREET. MARÍA’S BUILDING. EXT. NIGHT
30

MARÍA

Well… Thanks very much.

ALBERTO

Thank you. 

MARÍA

I had a really good time, Alberto.

MARÍA

What are you doing!?

ALBERTO

María!

32 MARÍA’S PLACE. LIVING ROOM. INT. NIGHT
32
MARÍA

Jackie? 

44 ANA’S PLACE. OFFICE. INT. NIGHT


44

ANA 

I don’t love you any more. 

47 FOREST. EXT. MORNING





47

ANA (OFF)

I have always felt you, I have always known you were there, connected to me. You were my echo, and I, your reflection. But I never knew where to find you. Until today.

I longed to find you, to find myself, but now that I am closer to you than ever before, I realize that you may never get to this place and we may never meet each other.

But I’m not sad about it, because I don’t need to see you in order to feel you, to feel your calming and comforting presence, helping me face the hardest challenges.

We walk through the mist without knowing where we are heading. But I know that you are there somewhere, needing me as much as I need you.

And that gives me the strength to live.


