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EXT. GRASSY FIELD - DAY

ISLA (30, American, in comfy pyjamas) is laying on the soft 
green grass gazing straight up into the clear blue sky. 
Without warning she FALLS UPWARDS INTO THE SKY...

INT. ISLA’S BEDROOM - MORNING

Isla opens her eyes, jolted awake by the dream. THE SCENE AND 
THE ROOM IS UPSIDE DOWN with Isla looking down at the ceiling 
from her bed. She takes a few deep breath and closes her 
eyes. When she opens them the room is the right way up.

INT. ISLA’S FLAT - LATER

There is a loud knock on the door. Isla, in her robe with a 
cup of coffee in her hands and opens the door to XAVIER (30s, 
scruffy Englishman).

XAVIER
Isla! How are you? You haven’t been 
down at the cafe for days. You 
haven’t heard from Gabrielle have 
you? She left on Sunday without a 
word.

ISLA
No, sorry. I haven’t really been 
out.

XAVIER
How about I buy you a coffee in 
exchange for you pretending to be 
interested while I cry about her.

ISLA
Look, Xavier, I don’t mean to be 
rude but I kind of have things to 
get on with so...

She slowly starts closing the door.

XAVIER
It’s happening again isn’t it? The 
upside down thing...

The door is closed before he finishes. She looks through the 
peep-hole and watches as Xavier returns to his flat across 
the hall from hers.

INT. ISLA’S BEDROOM - NEXT MORNING

Isla opens her eyes and looks around. The world is the right 
way up today. Relief. There is a loud knocking at the door.



INT. ISLA’S FLAT

Tying the belt of her robe around her waist Isla answers the 
door. It’s Xavier.

XAVIER
I know, I know! Just let show you 
something... Five minutes. You 
don’t have to go outside, just pop 
over to my place for five minutes. 
Then you can run back and I won’t 
bother you... Two minutes!

ISLA
Okay, two minutes.

INT. CORRIDOR

As soon as Isla steps into the corridor the world is suddenly 
upside down. She grabs the door frame.

ISLA
Oh god!

Xavier takes her hand.

XAVIER
It’s okay. Close your eyes... Feel 
your feet on the floor. Follow me.

He runs over to his flat, leading her by the hand, her eyes 
closed tight.

INT. XAVIER’S FLAT.

Complete black.

XAVIER
Okay... Open your eyes.

She opens her eyes and looks around. The flat has been turned 
upside down. All the furniture hanging upside down from the 
ceiling, all the pictures on the walls turned over.

Isla walks into the centre of the room, a smile creeping 
across her face.

She closes her eyes tight and when she opens them we see, 
from her POV, the room seemingly the right way up but in fact 
upside down.

She smiles softly.
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