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On a busy city street, a bespectacled Young Woman peers up at a looming skyscraper. She grips 
the portfolio in her right hand and fidgets nervously with her glasses in the other. She avoids the 
steady flow of people from the revolving door and with a gulp, enters the lobby. She ducks her fellow 
pedestrians. She just barely glances at their faces, hostile. Her eyes widen as she spies the narrow 
elevator doors across the room.

The first carload of business-types is closing as she approaches. She fakes a smile and motions 
an “I’ll wait”, but the moment the doors shut, she’s relieved. She makes a few more attempts: faking 
seeing a friend, pretending to get a phone call...any excuse not to stay in the elevator. Resigned in 
defeat on a lobby chair, we see the elevator open, revealing an empty car.

Our hero summons her courage and slinks inside. She presses her floor and waits anxiously for 
the doors. It looks all clear... when a man suddenly comes into view, racing towards the elevator. 
Frightened, she presses the ‘close door’ button.

He reaches just in time, and as our Hero hugs the wall of the elevator, we see the man’s arm enter, 
“Here’s Johnny” style.

After him, a few more people enter, packing the elevator.

Our Hero starts to panic.

The walls seem to be closing in! Just as the doors start to shut, she thunders out the elevator across 
the lobby and to the street, catching herself, breathless underneath a streetlamp.

The light of the sun darkens. The lamp above her blinks on, and leaves her alone in a beam of light. 
Close on her face now, she takes a good deep breath. With that, we’re in POV and she sees a little of 
the color return to her world. Another breath and she opens her eyes more; the world starts to regain 
focus...

Visible calm comes over her face, and she turns to look at a passer-by. The Stranger’s face is not 
accusatory like the ones before. She raises an inquisitive eyebrow, looking confidently at the building 
above.

Her stride grows more assured as she walks through the lobby and up to a crowded elevator, holding 
out her hand to signal “Hold that door!”

We now see her, smiling at the front of the car as they ride.

The elevator dings. As the doors slide open Our Hero steps out with pride, and strikes a victorious 
pose. We then cut to wide, revealing she’s gotten off at the wrong floor and this one is empty.

The doors shut behind her. but she laughs it off and presses the button. As she waits, she peers out 
the big windows that make up the outside walls, and walks up, looking out at the expanse of the city 
below. She surveys the land with confidence, when the elevator dings behind her. She picks up her 
portfolio and whips around, walking into the camera and cutting to black.


