THE MEMORY PALACE

FADE IN:
INT.		WORLD TRADE CENTRE, SOUTH TOWER	-	DAY
JOE GANT, young looking, late thirties, wearing jeans and a white jacket is standing just inside a large office. He is looking around the office for someone.  
He is momentarily distracted by a plane that seemed to be flying alarmingly close to the building.
He sees Gloria, mid twenties dark skinned, dark blonde hair and black, piercing eyes. She is sitting at the back of the office, third desk from the left. She is looking at him. 
Mona, late twenties, round faced with auburn bob comes to stand by his side.

MONA
What are you doing here?! We’ll have
to go out or they’ll sack me!

They move onto the landing. The view through the window is of Greenwich Village and Fifth Avenue up to Madison Square Park and the Empire State Building.
JOE
I got a cheap flight. Thought I’d come and...

MONA

You ought to have texted me Joe.
JOE

  			I wanted to surprise you.

MONA

			What time did you land?

JOE

About midday.
MONA
Why didn’t you phone?

				JOE
I told you. I wanted to surprise you.
						MONA
But what about me?

He looks deep into her eyes. He sees she is looking back at a
stranger.
						MONA
			Let me take you down

											CUT TO:


INT.		WORLD TRADE CENTRE, SOUTH TOWER -	CONTINUOUS

GLORIA is looking across the office at JOE.
											CUT TO:

INT.		WORLD TRADE CENTRE, ELEVATOR -  DAY
						JOE
			There was a young woman who seemed to 
know me. In your office

			MONA
How would anyone know you?

			JOE
I don’t know. I thought she smiled.

								CUT TO:

EXT.		SITE OF WORLD TRADE CENTRE  -   DAY 
			
Onscreen: A year later

											CUT TO:

EXT.		HERTZ CAR RENTAL LOT, JFK AIRPORT – DAY

JOE is walking across the lot and gets into a mauve Kia saloon

											CUT TO:


EXT.		JFK AIRPORT, RING ROAD	-  DAY																								







(A week later a colleague of Mona’s will be looking into her eyes like this while over his
shoulder she will see the enormous front of a jet liner hurtling towards the window she’s looking
out of.)

In that article about the Greek poet he’d read that the poet – Simonides – could
remember all that stuff because he’d discovered the memory palace: when you’re remembering
events you put the images related to that event into a kind of architecture of space.
Mona said: Gloria. She’s my best friend. I think of her as my confidant in New York. After
the catastrophe he’d thought about that moment. Asking her about another woman.



















INT.		HERTZ RENTAL LOT, JFK AIRPORT		-	DAY
JOE GANT,
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