Bubble On The Surface One-Shot
Author: James “Dragon Master” Courneya
Genres: Drama, Alternative.
Page Count: 3
Panel Count: 21

Synopsis:
A woman wakes up to find herself in a strange void-like place, with another person

with her exact appearance who informs her she is dead. And the bubbles across this
bath are the moments of your life.



Script:

Page 1:
L1 Panel 1: BG: Black. SFX: Pop.
L2 Panel 2: | Woman'’s eyes open.
L1-2 Panel Establishing shot - FG: Woman looking over location. MG: Glowing bath covered in bubbles.
3: BG: Black void.
L3 Panel 4: | Right Side FG — 2/3rds / Over the shoulder shot: Woman’s head starting to look back.
Left Side BG: Other One [OQ] sitting on nothing in a crunched up posture. Wearing colorful
vibrant clothes and markings.
OO0: You have awoken.
MC: Who are you?
OO0: | am unimportant. | am simply here to answer one question.
MC: That being?
0O0: What was your life worth?
L4 Panel 5: | Shot of the bubbles.
0O0: To help answer that let us take a look at the bubbles of your life.
0O0: Each one a memory. An experience. A piece of who you are.
L4 Panel 6: | A few smaller bubbles popping that were gathered up near some bigger ones.
0O0: The smaller the bubble the quicker it will pop. Soon enough all will be gone and you will
remember nothing.
0OO0: So let us answer the question quickly.




Page 2:

L1 Panel 1:

FG: Tight shot of the bath/bubbles.
MG: MC peering over the edge into the pool.

L2 Panel 2: [ MC’s expression looking dower.

L2 Panel 3: | MC popping a bubble.

L2 Panel 4: [ OO with a questioning expression.

0O0: Why did you do that?

MC: I’m not sure now. But | remember that whatever it was | didn’t want to keep remembering it.

L3 Panel 5: | Pulled back shot of the two in front of the bath. OO looking to MC. MC still looking over
memories. Only a few of the biggest bubbles left.

0O0: We don’t have much time left now. So | shall ask the question once again.

0OO0: What was your life worth?

L4 Panel 6: | Medium Shot: Woman turning towards the camera with a bittersweet expression.

MC: It was worth that of a bubble floating across the surface.

L4 Panel 7: | Identical Shot: The woman has popped, a few small gems falling down from where she was.

SFX: POP! VFX: popping.




Page 3:

L1 Panel 1: Hand Shot: OO picks up little gems from the popped woman. Tears hitting the black floor.

0O0: | will do this as many times as it takes to receive a different answer.

L1 Panel 2: Pulled Back Shot: OO blows a bubble which becomes a new version of the woman.

L2 Panel 3+: | [Various panels shaped like clumped up bubbles, with various shots of OO and Woman
interacting.] (It can be tweaks of previous panels with slight changes to the art or shot. A
distortion can be put on them to form to the bubble shape with a fisheye for some).

L3 Panel 4: Right Side: A new woman who has a different air to them, more open and happy seeming.
Left Side: A tired OO asking the question again.

0O0: What was your life worth?

MC2: I’'m not sure how to answer. What was your life worth?

0O0: Mine? |-l don’t know but-

L4 Panel 5: Suddenly only one person is inside the room. Not quite either of the two, but still them. This
person has an understanding expression with a hint of melancholy.

0OO0: It was worth more than that of a bubble floating across the surface.

L5-6 Panel 6: | Pulled out shot of the woman inside of a bubble, in a field of many more.

L5 Panel 7: A finger reaches out to her bubble.

L6 Panel 8: BG: Black. SFX: Pop.




