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INT. SMALL MESSY LIVING ROOM, ABOUT MIDDAY

A young man, DAVID, sits on a couch by himself fidgeting

with his hands. Bars of light stripe across him through

closed blinds. He looks unkempt and all around him are empty

takeaway containers and dirty dishes. In front of him an a

coffee table sit an antique chessboard with the pieces set

up.

He reaches over and slides one of the rooks slightly to one

side he looks around the room and then over his shoulder at

a framed poster on the wall then back to the chessboard

shifting the rook back to where it was,

There is the sound of keys. David looks at the door and sits

up straight, composing himself.

Sunlight floods into the room as the door opens and in walks

SARAH. She is carrying an empty box. When she spots David

she stops and they stare at each other.

After a few seconds Sarah sighs and strides to the window

yanking the blinds up. She put down the box and walks over

to take the framed poster off the wall.

David rises furiously to let the blinds down again. He

glares at Sarah following her move around. She ignores him.

DAVID

Going to ignore me?

Sarah says nothing. She pulls a heavy volume of ’War and

Peace’ off the shelf. David laughs.

DAVID

What? Mr. Fantastic doesn’t have a

copy of ’War and Peace’?

SARAH

You should have just gone to work.

DAVID

Did you think I would?

SARAH

No.

She kneels to a lower shelf to take some DVDs. David looks

back at the chessboard. Sarah rises and walks toward the

coffee table but David grabs her.
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SARAH

What?

DAVID

You can’t have the board.

SARAH

Excuse me?

DAVID

I don’t want you to take it. I’ve

got another idea.

SARAH

Don’t be stupid.

She tries to shake him off. David pulls her around infront

of him forcefully.

DAVID

I want to play you for it.

SARAH

What?

DAVID

One more game. Winner keeps it.

SARAH

What’s wrong with you? No. I’m

taking it. Now.

DAVID

You think you can take it if I want

to stop you?

Sarah looks David in the eyes, uncertain now.

SARAH

David, let me past.

She waits for a response but gets only cold silence.

SARAH

Are you actually being serious? I’m

not going to bloody play you for my

father’s chessboard. Why should I?

I can prove its mine. Legally. It

was in his will.

DAVID

Sure. But if you leave today I can

make sure there’s nothing left when

you come back.
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Reacting to this Sarah raises her arm to hit him but he

catches it. She struggles against him but he is too strong.

Finally she wrenches her arm free and looks at the board.

SARAH

David. Please. Don’t. Just give it

to me. It doesn’t mean anything to

you.

DAVID

I will. If you beat me.

Sarah looks at him for a long time. Then at the board and

back at David. His face is unchanged.

INT. SAME LIVING ROOM, SHORTLY AFTER

A white pawn is moved forward on the chess board.

David and Sarah are sitting on opposite sides of the

chessboard. David still on the couch Sarah perched on a

footstool.

They exchange several moves in silence. Sarah refusing to

meet David’s gaze.

DAVID

You gunna talk?

Sarah makes a move.

DAVID

So, how’s Brian?

Sarah breathes out with fierce frustration but says nothing.

DAVID

It’s just a question, Sarah.

SARAH

He’s fine David. He’s great. Ok?

David picks up a pack of cigarettes from the table and puts

one in his mouth. Sarah looks distastefully at him but says

nothing. When she looks away David puts the cigarette back

in the box. Sarah makes a move.

DAVID

(to self)

Silcilian dragon... cover e4...

He continues to mutter combinations. Sarah scoffs and David

snaps his head up annoyed.
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SARAH

Still reading the strategy books?

DAVID

Yeah. So?

SARAH

(imitating)

It’s just a question David.

DAVID

What’s your problem?

SARAH

Why can’t you just play? We always

got by fine just playing.

DAVID

The point is to win. I’m trying to

get better at winning.

SARAH

Well, I like to play. When I’m

playing I try to win but I don’t

play because I like to win.

David’s expression has soften slightly to this point but it

clenches again.

DAVID

Lovely. Anything else to say to try

and make me feel like a dickhead?

SARAH

Oh god, David.

DAVID

You think you’re so above me don’t

you? Anyone would think I cheated

on you.

Sarah looks down away from his stare.

SARAH

I really don’t want to talk about

this right now.

DAVID

Oh I’m sure you don’t. When then?

It’s been five weeks.
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SARAH

(frustrated)

When you stop acting like

everything is some sort of attack

on you personally

DAVID

Oh what? It’s not personal?

SARAH

No.

DAVID

How is it not personal?

SARAH

Ok, yes its personal. Of course it

is. But can’t you see past that? We

weren’t happy David.

DAVID

I was happy. Until I found out my

girlfriend was a cheating whore.

SARAH

Don’t give me that shit. You were

with more people when we were

together than I have been in my

whole life.

DAVID

Yeah, well, I didn’t screw any of

them.

SARAH

That’s not the point.

DAVID

Maybe not to you.

SARAH

No, that’s not what I meant. The

point is why it ended, not how.

DAVID

Fuck. You.

David glares. They make the next few moves in silence.

DAVID

We used to be happy.
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SARAH

Yeah we did. And if we stayed

nineteen forever maybe we could

have stayed together forever.

Sarah closes her eyes, calms herself then speaks softly.

SARAH

Look you set yourself up for

something and you think you can see

where you are going. It feels under

control. I get that. But you can’t

predict everything. Situations

change. Sometimes you can adapt and

its OK but to hold onto something

because it used to make sense...

its just destructive.

She moves a piece. Silence again. David looks intensley at

the board, his eyes furiously flicking between the pieces.

Sarah waits; patient but alert. David looks up.

DAVID

Do you know what I think? I think

you are just trying to make up

reasons why you’re not the bad guy.

Sarah’s face tightens with frustration.

DAVID

Yeah, it wasn’t exactly easy going

but at least I didn’t just give up.

You say we were falling

apart? That I’m being destructive?

I say you’re just too weak to

fight.

David makes an move emphatically

DAVID

Check.

Sarah does not react to the move but keeps her eyes glued to

David. She is furious.

SARAH

Fight for what?

DAVID

What?
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SARAH

I was too weak to fight for what? I

know I’ve hurt you David but what

did you want me to fight for? For

all the nights we went to bed

without talking? For the hours I

stayed at work because I dreaded

coming home? For this?

Her voice cracks. David is unmoved. He looks down at the

board ans back at her.

DAVID

It’s your move.

SARAH

(completely thrown)

What?!

DAVID

it’s your move.

SARAH

David, I’m trying to talk to you

for god’s sake.

DAVID

The games not done.

SARAH

David!

DAVID

Make. The. Move.

Sarah stops stunned and bewildered. In her eyes there are

the beginning of tears. She looks at the board and realises

David is about to win. She moves her queen to block his

attack. David’s face splits into a cruel grin. He captures

her queen with his rook.

DAVID

Check. Mate.

He looks at Sarah triumphantly. She looks back, angry eyes

staring through tears. He looks past her and sees a

reflection of his face in the framed poster. His expression

shifts to a slightly doubtful one.

DAVID

You can take the board. I was just

trying to make a point.
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SARAH

Yeah. Well you did. Well done.

She sits for a moment then gets up. She walks to a table

near the exit and searches through her bag.

DAVID

I said you can have it. You don’t

have to be a fucking martyr about

it.

She pulls out a key, puts it down and heads for the door.

DAVID

Hey, I’m serious don’t...

David desperatley gathers the pieces up but then changes his

mind and stands to chase after her. He leaps over to her

grabbing her harshly by the arm

SARAH

Let go.

DAVID

What? You don’t want it all of a

sudden?

SARAH

Let go of me David.

DAVID

Just listen to me.

Sarah tries to pull away and David pulls her back violently.

She tries to hit him off her but he catches her arm and

pushes her up against the door. His forearm lands across her

throat. The chess pieces fall from his hand.

Sarah gasps for air but can’t breathe. Her expression

quickly changes from shock to fear. David keeps pressing

hard but in a moment his fierce temper fades and he releases

her quickly. She slumps gasping for breath.

DAVID

I’m... (sorry)

She slaps him with the strength she can muster and then

storms out slamming the door behind her.

David is alone. Bent double from the slap he slides to the

ground. He puts his head in his hands and sobs.

Next to him a rook lies on its side.
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