
 

 

 

 

 

A life to live 

  



 

BLACK SCREEN. IN WHITE: ‘In October 1962, an American U-2 spy plane 

secretly photographed nuclear missile sites being built by the Soviet 

Union on the island of Cuba.’ 

FADE 

‘After many long and difficult meetings, Kennedy decided to place a naval 

blockade, or a ring of ships, around Cuba. He demanded the removal of the 

missiles already there and the destruction of the sites. On October 22, 

President Kennedy spoke to the nation about the crisis in a televised 

address.’ 

FADE 

‘For thirteen days in October 1962 the world waited—seemingly on the 

brink of nuclear war—and hoped for a peaceful resolution to the Cuban 

Missile Crisis.’1 

FADE 

“It was a perfectly beautiful night, as fall nights are in Washington. I 

walked out of the Oval Office, and as I walked out, I thought I might 

never live to see another Saturday night.” – Robert McNamara 

 

 THE QUOTE FADES. BLACK, SOUND OF THE SEA.  

 

EXT- DAY. A BAR ON THE SEASIDE, IT’S MORNING, SUNNY, THE TABLES ARE EMPTY 

AS IT’S REALLY EARLY. ONE WOMAN DRESSED IN 60s FASHION SITTING ALONE AT 

ONE TABLE. A MAN APPROACHES FROM THE ROAD. SEES THE WOMAN AND STANDS 

STILL, UNTIL THE WOMAN TRUNS HER HEAD FROM THE SEA, SEES HIM AND RAISES A 

HAND. THE MAN APPROACHES THE TABLE. 

 

WOMAN 

You look surprised. 

 

MAN 

I was not sure you’d come. 

 

 
1 All the above quotations are from The John F. Kennedy Presidential Library and Museum. 
https://www.jfklibrary.org/learn/about-jfk/jfk-in-history/cuban-missile-crisis 



PAUSE. HE SITS DOWN 

 

MAN (CON’T) 

It’s been a month since I last saw Jason. 

 

SHE STARES AT HIM, THEN SLOWLY TAKES A CIGARETTE OUT. MAN LIGHTS IT FOR 

HER 

 

WOMAN 

Same for me 

 

MAN 

Only difference being... last time I saw him, he was going to see you 

 

WOMAN 

It was a short meeting 

 

MAN 

But intense? 

 

WOMAN (Stretches one arm out) 

Shall we order? 

 

A WAITER WALKS TO THE TABLE, WE ONLY SEE HIS BACK. CUT TO THE SEA AND ITS 

WAVES. THEN CUT BACK TO THE TWO AT THE TABLE, THE WAITER WALKING AWAY. 

MAN IS STARING AT THE SEA, AND WOMAN WATCHES HIM. AFTER A WHILE HE STARTS 

SPEAKING 

 

MAN 

We were sitting on this beach. I remember exactly what Jason told me. The 

sun was setting and the ocean was strangely calm. Then he raised one 

index against the sky and said: ‘You see there? From one moment to 

another, with no warning, we will see a plane appear in the sky. It will 



go fast, it will pass over our heads and disappear over the clouds. We 

will observe it and we will realise that we don’t have the time to go and 

say goodbye. We will remain here, sitting on this beach, waiting for our 

end. We will listen to the ocean and wait for death. And then the nuclear 

bomb will destroy us all. Us, the ocean, civilisation. From one moment to 

another.’ We sat in silence for a while. Then he spread his arms wide 

open, looking at me with... madness. ‘We are living the end of the 

world.’ That’s what he said. ‘Today or tomorrow everything will end. All 

our plans for the future are about to be wiped away from a nuclear bomb. 

Why are we still here?’ I actually told him that we had to finish our 

exams. We only had one term to finish the year at University... but he 

didn’t care. He started laughing. ‘Who cares? This is crazy. Everything 

can end in a minute, why am I doing everything that I’m expected to do?’ 

He got up, he was excited, with madness in his eyes. 

 

WOMAN 

So he left? Like this? 

 

MAN (visibly annoyed) 

No. Not like this. He got up, madness in his eyes. ‘It can’t end this 

way.’ He said. ‘I have.. too many things to do.’ I asked him what he had 

to do. He smiled. Smiled! ‘I have a life to live.’ He said. ‘A woman to 

love. A man to kill. So many things to do in just one night, isn’t it?’ 

 

LONG SILENCE. SHE KEEPS SMOKING AND THEY EXCHANGE GLANCES. BOTH LOST IN 

THEIR THOUGHTS, HIM VISIBLY HURT. 

 

MAN 

So... he got up, hugged me and walked away, like someone walking towards 

death. Away towards everything he had to do. A life to live, a woman to 

love... 

 

WOMAN 

...a man to kill. 

 

SHE PUTS DOWN THE END OF THE CIGARETTE. 

 



MAN 

I suppose you know something about it.  

 

WOMAN 

And I suppose you think I’m the woman to love. 

 

MAN 

Are you not? 

 

WOMAN  

I’m afraid I am. I’m afraid I still am. 

 

MAN 

Still?  

 

WOMAN  

How can you love a woman in one night? How can you live a life in just 

one night. You can’t, it’s impossible. Even if a nuclear bomb is 

threatening your existance. It’s madness. 

 

MAN 

Yes, it’s madness. But he knew it, he knew he was living a folly. We all 

knew it, but most of us only closed our eyes and waited for this to be 

over. He left himself be crushed. What do you know of that night? 

 

WOMAN 

We had never been anything until that night. I had seen him around the 

University and I knew his name. I’ve always kinda liked him… I didn’t 

know what he thought about me. Until that night. That night he came to my 

halls. He convinced me, with those blue eyes, that the world was about to 

end. Well, I don’t remember whether I believed him or not, but I remember 

getting one thing for sure: his world would end, that night. I could see 

that light of madness in his eyes. We… stayed together for few hours, at 

times talking, close to one another. Then, when it was late, he told me 



he had one more thing to do, before that night ended, the 28th of 

October. 

 

MAN 

What about the man? 

 

WOMAN 

Early on the 29th he came back to me. Same light in his eyes, he seemed 

the same person had just seen few hours before. 

 

MAN 

Maybe he didn’t have the guts for it? 

 

WOMAN 

He was the same, apart for one thing. One tiny, almost invisible, stripe 

of blood on his neck. I didn’t point it out, I didn’t touch it, it made 

me shiver. He stayed with me few hours more, then he went to buy a 

newspaper and... it was then that he realised the world would not end. At 

least, not for everyone. 

 

MAN 

He had almost survived those thirteen days of madness.  

 

WOMAN 

Almost. When he came back after reading the newspaper the madness in his 

eyes was gone. There was only resignation. For him the world should have 

ended. 

 

MAN 

But it didn’t. 

 

WOMAN 

And what he did could not be forgotten. 



 

MAN 

He had to face the consequences. 

 

A BLACK COFFE AND A PLATE WITH EGGS ARRIVE. WE ONLY SEE THE HANDS OF THE 

WAITER AND THE TWO OF THEM KEEP STARING AT EACH OTHER. 

 

WOMAN 

He left, without saying a word. He had done what he had to do. And this 

is all I know. 

 

MAN (Takes out some dollars and place them under the ashtray) 

So, he killed the man? 

 

WOMAN 

Maybe. And maybe he loved a woman. I don’t know what was happening inside 

him that night, but whatever it was, it was strong. Impossible to 

control. 

 

MAN 

He lived his whole life in one night. 

 

WOMAN 

He did everything he had to do. 

 

MAN 

Everything 

 

WOMAN 

In the thirteenth night of this desperate madness. 

 

(PAUSE) 



 

MAN 

What now? 

 

WOMAN 

We all have things to do I believe. Only, we have more than one night. 

Maybe. 

 

SHE SMILES. 

 

FADES TO BLACK. 

 

 

 

 


