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EXT. CITY SUBURB - MORNING

It’s a quiet morning outside this block of flats. MEADOW 
(20s) walks out the front door, she is not in a good mood. 
She passes the POSTMAN without noticing him.

She has her head down as she walks towards the corner.

She rounds the corner of the street and almost runs into an 
ELECTRICIAN who is unloading a toolbox from the back of his 
van.

ELECTRICIAN
Sorry love.

Meadow looks up at the electrician and is shocked to see that 
he is in fact identical to her but with a moustache. She 
steps back, confused and looks back at the Postman who she 
discovers is also identical to herself (but with glasses and 
grey hair).

MEADOW
Sorry... I must be half asleep 
or... Are you...?

She dashes off and once she reaches a small garden she dives 
into a bush and peers at the electrician, who has watched it 
all. As Meadow is watching the electrician she hears a 
buzzing sound as a BEE circles her head. She waves it away 
but it lands on a leaf in front of her. Then she notices it. 
The bee is in fact a tiny her in a bee costume.

BEE
Buzz.

MEADOW
Okay fine.

She gets up and rushes through the street towards a small 
shop. She passes a MOTHER pushing a BABY in a pram. Not only 
is the mother identical to herself but so is the baby. Meadow 
ducks into the shop.

INT. SMALL CORNER SHOP

Meadow, taking refuge, peers out the window. She looks around 
the shop but doesn’t see anyone. She walks to the freezer and 
takes an ice-cream and takes it to the counter. There’s no 
one there.

MEADOW
Hello?

The CASHIER appears from the back of the shop. Of course 
she’s identical to Meadow.



CASHIER
Oh, morning Meadow. Was it just 
that?

MEADOW
Okay, what exactly is going on 
here?

CASHIER
Oh, I was just giving the cat her 
breakfast. I didn’t hear you come 
in.

MEADOW
No, I meant...

She cranes her neck to see the CAT at the back of the shop. 
It’s a little Meadow in a cat suit reading a newspaper. It 
looks up.

CAT
Oh, uh, “meow”

It goes back to its paper. Meadow throws the change on the 
counter and leaves.

EXT. CITY SUBURB

Head down, Meadow runs back to her flat, avoiding eye contact 
with all the Meadows who have suddenly filled the street, 
drivers, joggers, dog-walkers and dogs.

INT. MEADOW’S FLAT

Meadow rushes into the modest flat and slams the door behind 
her. She looks up to see her boyfriend DUNCAN (20s) pouring 
two coffees.

MEADOW
Oh, thank god for your face!

DUNCAN
Oh, we’re talking again are we?
I’m supposed to just forget what 
you said because you went outside 
for two minutes?

Duncan looks at the ice-cream in Meadow’s hand.

MEADOW
Oh I... Forgot yours... I was... 
distracted.

DUNCAN
Jesus, Meadow. You can be really 
self-obsessed sometimes.
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