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FADE | N:
EXT. STREETSI DE SECURI TY BARRI ER - DAY

Two nmen in security uniforns stride down the street, towards
a small blue car.

Behind themis the CERN security gate, a white guard box
covered in blue warning signs.

PASCAL, early 20s, is pacing ahead, over eager face and feet
to match.

ANTO NE, al nost 40, |opes behind with a | ackadaisical air
t hat acconpani es every swing of a |inb.

PASCAL

C non, you gotta see this.
ANTO NE

Sl ow down, will vya.

Pascal slows slightly, allowing Antoine to catch up

They reach the car and stop on the passenger side.

PASCAL
See, a dog.

ANTO NE
Yep, definitely.

PASCAL
So why’'s it here?

ANTO NE
No idea, ask it.

PASCAL
Funny. It’s sat there all day.

ANTO NE
You sure?

PASCAL

VWll the car’s been there.

ANTO NE
But nmaybe not the dog?

Pascal | ooks puzzled and strokes his chin, thinking.



PASCAL
Thi nk so.

ANTO NE
So what ?

PASCAL

So, so it’s weird, is what.
Ant oi ne taps on the wi ndow, the dog turns to face him

The dog is a Labrador of sonme kind, friendly face,
intelligent eyes.

ANTO NE
Just a dog, soneone’ s pet.

PASCAL
But the sign, the sign..

Antoine, leans in a little and there is indeed a sign round
t he dog’ s neck.

It’s small and | ooks Iike a |uggage | abel.

" FROM THE FUTURE

PASCAL

See, see, 'Fromthe Future'.
ANTO NE

| can read.
PASCAL

Sure, yeah, sorry but, well do you
think it is?

Antoi ne stares at Pascal, slowy shakes his head.

ANTO NE
| think we are outside the Large
Hadron Col li der and soneone has a
sense of hunour.

Pascal | ooks defl at ed.

PASCAL
Real | y?

ANTO NE
It’1l be a junior lab rat who
t hi nks he’s funny.



PASCAL
Oh. .
ANTO NE
(m schi evousl y)
O maybe, it’s reality TV and we’'re
on filmright now.

Pascal turns 360, and then agai n.

PASCAL
Can’t see anyt hi ng.

ANTO NE
Maybe you aren’t on TV then... no
stardom j ust yet.

PASCAL
Me a star, really?

ANTO NE
No, not, at all.

Pascal is deflated, excitenent |eaching fromhis deneanor.

PASCAL
Just a dog then?

ANTO NE
Yep.

Pascal turns and stal ks back towards the gates w thout
anot her word.

Ant oi ne |ingers.

Looks intently at the dog, then over his shoul der, Pascal is
al nost back at the hut.

Back to the dog.

ANTO NE
| di ot, what are you thinking of?
DOG
(quietly)
Bar k.
ANTO NE
No, genuinely, not even a tiny bit
funny.

Dog, drops his head slightly, shanefully.



ANTO NE
What if he’d figured it out?
DOG
Bar k.
ANTO NE
Agreed, but even so..
DOG
Bar k, bark. ..
ANTO NE

W said I'd do the fieldwork on
this year, you agreed..

DOG
Bar k. . .

ANTO NE
No, it’s stupid, we could be
di scovered. .

Antoine turns to check where Pascal is, he's safely inside
t he hut.

He turns back.

ANTO NE
Lucky for. ..

Ant oi ne st ops.
Dog isn’'t there anynore.
Just the | abel renains.

ANTO NE
St upi d dog.

Ant oi ne turns and heads back up the street. Shaking his head
as he goes.

FADE OUT:
THE END



