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EXT. BEAUTIFUL MANOR GROUNDS, WEDDING RECEPTION - NIGHT

Hundreds of paper lanterns hang down over ponds packed with 
floating, flower-shaped lanterns. WEDDING GUESTS are mingling 
around the bride, ROSE (30s) and the groom, STUART (30s), a 
hipster power-couple. Each of the guests is holding a large, 
glowing, paper sky lantern.

On a bench away from the crowd sits REMY (30s, suit and 
sneakers) holding his sky lantern. He is quickly approached 
by PERRIN (30s).

PERRIN
You know, I think it’s probably 
time we left, I got into an 
argument with a guy about cricket. 
I called him a mountebank and now I 
think he wants to hit me.

REMY
The hell do you know about cricket?

PERRIN
Nothing! I don’t even know what a 
mountebank is.

REMY
It means charlatan.

PERRIN
Oh, well that explains it. So what 
do you say? I saw a pub down the 
road on the way in. Looked cozy.

REMY
It’s rude to leave before the bride 
and groom.

PERRIN
To hell with rude, Remy, it’s your 
ex’s wedding, a certain amount of 
rudeness should be expected.

REMY
We can’t, Perrin. This is showing 
Rose that I am actually fine with 
being “just friends”

PERRIN
Fine, so we sneak out. She’s seen 
that you came, you’re making an 
effort.

Remy looks at his sky lantern.



REMY
A lot of this was my idea you know. 
We had spoken, just casually, about 
wedding ideas when we were 
together. The lanterns, people 
writing their wishes down and 
sending them into the sky. That was 
my idea.

PERRIN
Have you considered maybe you don’t 
need to be friends with her, you 
won’t get anything positive out of 
it. She’s kind of... in a way... 
not in general but to you 
specifically... poisonous.

The crowd cheers as they all let their lanterns into the air. 
Rose and Stuart have a giant lantern that looks like the 
moon.

REMY
The moon?! The moon was our thing!

PERRIN
You see?

REMY
I’m fine with it. Really I am.

PERRIN
Really? So show me the wish you’ve 
written on that lantern.

REMY
What? No, it’s private!

PERRIN
I’ll tell you mine. I wished for 
brimmed hats to come back into 
fashion.

Remy quickly releases his lantern before Perrin can see what 
is written on it. The lantern immediately catches on fire and 
falls to the ground. Perrin stomps it out.

PERRIN (CONT’D)
Wow, I’m all for symbolism but that 
was a little on the nose.

They look up and see all the guests looking at them.

REMY
Just leave Perrin. I’m staying.

Remy walks back to the crowd, leaving Perrin standing alone, 
his trouser-leg slightly on fire.
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