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EXT. SQUARE - DAY

WOMAN'S VOICE (V.O)

So... what have you chosen, sir?
FADE IN:
JOE (28 years) is standing in front of the food stand in the middle of a busy square. He is intently looking at the menu on the wall.

JOE

Is this new sweet and sour sauce really sour?

The CASHIER at the counter is watching Joe with hidden irritation.

CASHIER

         Not really.

Joe is hesitating.

JOE

Then, probably, quite-

ANGRY VOICE (O.S)

Come on already!

Joe looks back and sees that even in a small food stand he gathered a long line behind himself. He glances up at the menu once again.

JOE

I’d better take mayonnaise.

CASHIER

Seven dollars, sir, as always.

EXT. STREET - DAY

It's midday in a big city. The streets are filled with office workers out for a lunch.

Joe is walking down the street, holding a cup of coffee in one hand and a sandwich in another. He looks at the watch and quickens his pace, trying to unwrap the sandwich at the same time.

Suddenly someone among the crowd shoves him aside. Joe almost drops his coffee and abruptly looks up.

The GIRL (25 years) pushes ahead in front of him. She turns around, noticing him.

GIRL

Oh, I'm sorry!

She guiltily smiles. Her eyes pause on him a little longer than should. Joe smiles in return...
But the crowd pushes the Girl further – the moment is lost.

Joe is following her, trying not to lose her in the crowd.
EXT. CROSSROAD - DAY

There is a crossroad ahead. Joe sees the Girl is crossing the street. She glances back several times, trying to find Joe, but looking in the wrong direction.

The green signal of the traffic light starts blinking. Joe is hesitating. The Girl crosses the street, almost disappearing in the crowd.

The traffic light switches over to red. Joe is painfully peering into the crowd, but the Girl has already gone. He hesitates and turns away from the street, when-

Joe's DOUBLE harshly separates from him and takes a step to the road.

Joe is staring at the Double in shock. He dizzily looks around, but people don’t notice anything strange.

Joe is helplessly watches as the Double runs across the street after the Girl.

Suddenly a car knocks down Joe’s Double.
Scream of brakes. Crash. Someone from the crowd screams.

Joe watches the Double falls on the road without moving. The DRIVER jumps out from the car, he is shouting something. People are gathering around, a MAN rings for an ambulance.

MAN

It’s an accident! The man... I don't know, he isn’t moving! Yes, address...

Joe is moving back, looking around in shock. Nobody’s looking at him.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Joe rushes into a small open-space and quickly runs to his place. He sits down, trying to concentrate.

Sitting next to him colleague PATRICK (29 years) turns around.

PATRICK

Hey, what's up? Can't remember you ever been late.

Joe confusedly looks at Patrick, trying to understand what he’s saying. He gestures uncertainly.

JOE

       I was...

But Patrick doesn't pay attention. He is foraging among papers on his table and finally finds the right folder.

PATRICK

Guess who is here for you?

Patrick throws it on Joe's table.

PATRICK

       Your darling-

INT. OFFICE - LATER

Joe is looking tiredly at the person sitting in front of him.

JOE

-Mr. Blake, you understand that we can't give you money any more. You've already had loans in excess of eight hundred thousand-

BLAKE
That’s what I'm talking about!

BLAKE (50 years) is sitting opposite him. He widely grins.

BLAKE (CONT’D)
I needed all that money to devise this fucking method! Listen, I need to make the last stake - and that's all. Finish! This time I’ll win, I know it.
JOE

You understand that the casino is a big risk-
BLAKE
And all they know that you won't go for that. That’s why they sent me to you. Believe me I would prefer that compliant chick too, but...

Blake nods to the BLONDE at the next table who is talking to the ELDERLY WOMAN sitting opposite to her.

Joe is doubtingly watching Blake. He notices that and bends closer, slightly lowering his voice.

BLAKE
Come on... Surprise them. Only one stake. The last loan, I promise. Just thirty thousand and-

JOE

Thirty thousand?!

Joe skeptically grins and is reaching for documents and the stamp "DENIED".

JOE

You must be jo-

But someone's hand reaches the papers faster.

MAN'S VOICE (O.S)

    Indeed.

Joe looks up and sees the DOUBLE #2 who’s sitting next to him.

DOUBLE #2 (CONT’D)
What is thirty thousand nowadays, huh?

The Double #2 smiles to Blake and takes another stamp from the desk. He gives Blake papers with the stamp "APPROVED".

DOUBLE #2

       Worth the risk.

INT. OFFICE - LATER

The silence of an open-space is cut by the subdued shouting.

Joe peeps out from the computer's screen, looking at the chief's office. Behind the translucent wall the CHIEF is shouting at the Double #2 who is hunched up in front of him.

Joe shifts his gaze at colleagues. Nobody looks at him, everybody is surreptitiously staring at the chief's office.

Joe distrustfully looks at Patrick, but he is also watching the Double #2.

JOE

(accidentally)

He's dead.
Patrick grins.

PATRICK

Oh yes.

Joe is hesitating.

JOE

And didn't you notice anything?

PATRICK

Like what?

JOE

Like... he was... me?
Patrick shifts a blank stare to Joe.

JOE (CONT’D)
...or not?

Patrick sneers.

PATRICK

Kidding me? You'd never do that.

Joe is puzzled, he turns to the Double #2. The Chief gives the Double #2 documents and shows him the door.

JOE

And who do you think he is then?

The Double #2 leaves the chief's office, everyone is watching him go. He meets the Joe's eyes for a second and walks out the door.

PATRICK

What do you mean? He’s always been there.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

A loud vigorous song sounds. Joe opens his eyes, lying on his back in the bed.

Joe casts hating look at the alarm clock that is playing an irritating tune.

He heavily sighs, wipes his eyes and turns on the right side, trying to reach the alarm clock on a bedside table-

The DOUBLE #3, lying next to him, turns on the left side and reaches the mobile phone on the opposite bedside table.

Joe, freezing still with the ringing alarm clock in his hands, is watching the Double #3 who dials the number and puts the phone to his ear.

DOUBLE #3

Yes, it's me. No. Just thought... for fuck's sake I studied all this molecular physics? For pushing these shitty papers from place to place? Tell him I'm leaving. What? Then let him shove it up his ass.

The Double #3 disconnects the call and blissfully buries his head in the pillow.

Joe absently puts still ringing alarm clock back and gets out of the bed.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BATHROOM - DAY

The radio is playing the same song. Joe is taking a shower, singing along.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Joe comes back to the room, looking at the bed for a moment. The Double #3 is lying across the bed and searching for something under it when finally gets dusty lecture notes in physics, all the pages are full of formulas and schemes.

Joe opens a wardrobe with collection of identical gray and black suits. He reaches for a gray one, as usual, when-

The hand of the DOUBLE #4 faster than him gets an orange jacket from the depths of the wardrobe.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - LATER

The door of a wardrobe with the mirror closes. In the reflection Joe in a gray suit is standing next to the Double #4 in an orange jacket. Both tie their ties.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Joe and the Double #4 in the orange jacket are going down the street nearby. People are turning to look at the Double #4, nobody is looking at Joe.

Suddenly the GOON stumbles on the Double #4.

GOON

Watch your steps! You think dresses up like a girl and everything goes?

Joe grins, but keeps on going. Behind his back the Goon pushes the Double #4 back.

Joe is walking further without turning around.

Suddenly some awkward singing is joining to currently playing familiar song from Joe's alarm clock.

Joe notices a street band ahead. The SINGER is singing slightly out of tune, the GUITARIST is somehow accompanying her.

When Joe is passing by them-

The DOUBLE #5 separates from him and begins to sing along, coming closer to the band. The Guitarist and the Singer uncertainly exchange glances, but keep playing.

People are turning around to the Double #5. Some street clique starts laughing and shooting him on phones.

Joe turns away and goes further, his smile becomes wider-

EXT. SPORTS GROUND - DAY

Joe in a sportswear with a skateboard is standing on the top of the halfpipe and looking down at the steep three-meter slope. There are a lot of teen skateboarders around, they are glancing at him.

Joe gets on a helmet, breathes out and puts a board on the edge. He's preparing-

The DOUBLE #6 nearby steps on skateboard instead of him and rolls downs the slope.

Still on the top, Joe is watching the Double #6 manages to move down, but when the board goes up on another side of the halfpipe the Double #6 awkwardly loses his balance and-

DOUBLE #6

A-ah, fuck!

The Double #6 falls down from the height right on his back and groans, doubled up with pain. Other skateboarders run up to him.

SKATEBOARDER

What are you doing, old fart?! Who starts from this?!
Joe grins and takes off his helmet.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Joe is walking down the street, noticing the familiar food stand ahead.
He passes by the street market on his way. Just for a moment he glances at stalls with various Chinese food-

The DOUBLE #7 bends over one of the stalls.

DOUBLE #7

Oh, what is that?

The CHINESE WOMAN behind the counter starts enthusiastically telling him something. The Double #7 points to different foodstuff.

CHINESE WOMAN

(in Chinese)

Just don't combine this one with this, and that – never mix it with...

DOUBLE #7

(without understanding)

And that one! This- this, put it too. Oh, and this! Always wanted to try, looks awesome!

INT. JOE'S HOUSE – BEDROOM - NIGHT

Joe is lying on the bed, watching TV and eating a sandwich.

Through the sounds of TV can be heard as someone feels sick behind the door. In a slightly opened door to the bathroom the Double #7 is kneeling before the toilet bowl.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

The line to the bar is crowding on the street. Joe is waiting, looking around with boredom.

Suddenly his eyes stop at the sign "Remember this evening" across the street. This is a dubiously looking club in a dark part of the desert street, there are some men standing near the entrance. To all appearances it's a gay club.

Joe skeptically sniffs, turning away. Suddenly his look becomes suspicious-

JOE

Hey, hey, no!

Joe rushes back, trying to stop the DOUBLE #8 who is going to cross the road.

The Double #8 stealthily looks around, brush hair back and heads for the club.

JOE

No way! Not there! That's the limit! Do you hear me?! I said no! Come on, man... We’re not like that...

People start turning at Joe. The men across the road notice him too. Joe, little slouching, quickly goes back to the bar line.

INT. BAR - NIGHT

Friday evening, bar is packed by people.

Joe puts a bottle of beer on a bar counter and turns to the crowd. He and Patrick, who is standing nearby, are drearily examining people around.

Joe traces Patrick's glance. He's looking at the BEAUTY who is standing apart from the crowd. She's looking at others with boredom and light arrogance. She notices their looks and her face becomes even more contemptuous.

PATRICK

Oh, she noticed me.

Joe gloomy grins and turns back to the bar counter.

JOE

You know here is nothing for you.

Patrick adjusts a tie, determined to come up to her.

PATRICK

Won't try means giving a chance to someone else. Someone faster. Or more impudent.

Joe takes a sip of beer, watching without interest as his DOUBLE #9 already goes to the Beauty. She meets him with the same cold glance. Patrick notices it.

PATRICK

(disappointedly)

There you go.

The HUNK immediately appears behind the Double’s #9 back and grabs him by the collar.

JOE

On every stupid idea there is always a fool who decides to try. And usually it’s not worth it.

They're watching the fight starts. The Beauty is shouting something while the Hunk is dragging the Double #9 aside.

PATRICK

Well, at least he will remember this evening. And what about us, dude?

Patrick finishes his beer, hesitates and finally decides.

PATRICK

You know what? I’m fed up.

Patrick puts his bottle on the bar counter.

JOE

Where are you going?

PATRICK

Don’t know yet.

Patrick starts squeezing through the crowd.

JOE

Wait-

Joe is going to follow Patrick when suddenly hears the voice from the microphone.

MAN'S VOICE (O.S)

So, well, this is our first performance...

Joe looks back.

On the small scene of the bar he sees the Double #5 who stopped by the street band that day. He is standing next to microphone with the Guitarist and the Singer behind.

DOUBLE #5 (CONT’D)
But all we need to start someday. So...

The group starts playing the familiar song. Joe is incredulously looking at them. The Double #5 starts singing.
INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

The familiar song sounds. Joe opens his eyes, wrinkling because of the loud music of the alarm clock.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - BEDROOM - LATER

Joe opens the wardrobe and gets a gray suit.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Joe is going down the street. Suddenly his look comes across one of the posters on the street lighting columns. This is the advertising of the forthcoming fashion show with the photo of the Double #4 in the orange jacket on it.
Joe goes further, but doesn't manage to make a couple of steps as notices the Double #7 who risked trying Chinese food. He is standing by the entrance to the newly opened Chinese restaurant and talking to the REPORTER.

REPORTER

-awesome! But isn’t it kind of strange to open Chinese restaurant if you are not-
DOUBLE #7
Yes, yes! But we can’t know for sure until we try, huh? The thing is that I tried to adapt all the food so...
Joe goes further, looking at the Double #7, when-

MAN'S VOICE (O.S)

Hey!

The GUY in a hoodie and on a skateboard rushes past him. Joe hardly manages to step back aside when two more SKATEBOARDERS slip along.

SKATEBOARDER

Watch your ass!

Joe is watching the Guy on a skateboard jumps off from the sidewalk. The board turns over, however the Guy doesn't fall. He turns around. It’s the Double #6 who fell from the skateboard on the halfpipe.

Skateboarders catch up with him and give him high five.

SKATEBOARDER

Maan! Almost!

The Double #6 picks up the board, saluting to the group of girls watching them.

INT. JOE'S HOUSE - STAIRCASE - NIGHT

Joe is walking upstairs to the floor when notices the Double #3 who quit the job first morning.

The Double #3 is sitting on steps surrounded by books on physics and deeply plunged into reading. Joe notices several invitations from universities beside him.

JOE

You...

The Double #3 doesn't react. Joe confusedly looks upward at the door of his apartment.

JOE

And why you not in...

The Double #3 waves away with irritation, doing notes in the book.

Joe passes further to the door. Voice from the apartment becomes louder.
MAN’S VOICE (O.S)
Ah, easy... it still hurts.
WOMAN’S VOICE (O.S)
You’re such an idiot, he was ten times bigger than you.
INT. JOE'S HOUSE - HALLWAY
Joe slightly opens the door. In the other end of the hallway he sees the Beauty who walks to another room.
BEAUTY
Jeez, where do you keep all the medicine...
Suddenly the Double #9 appears in the doorway. He has a large bruise on his eye and broken nose, but he looks very satisfied. He blocks the entrance, speaking in a low voice.
DOUBLE #9
Oh... hi! Look, um... couldn't you-
JOE
What are you doing here?!
The Double #9 is gently pressing Joe back to the staircase.
DOUBLE #9
Couple of hours, huh? We’ve almost come to the lidocaine point already...
The Beauty's voice reaches them from the depth of the apartment.
BEAUTY (O.S)
They are all expired! You should have bought something before your impudence.
The Double #9 lowers his voice and grins.
DOUBLE #9
Man, she's a nurse, just think!
The Double #7 walks off, talking to the Beauty in the apartment.
DOUBLE #9
By the way, he also punched me in the kidneys, could you probably have a look?...
Joe is looking at him in confusion. The door closes before him, cutting off voices.
INT. OFFICE - DAY

Joe is looking at someone in confusion. He is handed over a box with his stuff.

JOE

But... but I've been working here for six years. I've never mistaken.

The Chief is looking at Joe.

CHIEF

Yes, that's right. But, you know... I was waiting just one bold decision from you. But you, how to say...

Joe notices the DOUBLE #2 comes into an open-space behind Chief's back. Joe shifts bewildered gaze to the Chief.

JOE

Him? You fired him yourself!

CHIEF

Well, I was wrong. As they say, who plays casino - almost never wins. But who doesn't play - wins never, right?

The Chief slaps the Double’s #2 shoulder and smiles. Joe puts the box back on his table.

JOE

You can't put him on my place!

CHIEF

Didn't even think about it. He will be our head of department. I put Patrick on your place.

(to Double #2)

Let's go, I'll show you your office.

The Chief and the Double #2 leave, Joe is angrily staring after them.

Patrick puts the box with his things on the table, trying not to look into Joe's eyes.

JOE

(to Patrick)

And you, how could you...

PATRICK

Sorry, dude. They called me that evening, I wanted to tell you, but, you know, everything went so fast...

Joe crossly lifts his box, he is about to leave.

JOE

I guess you remembered that evening after all, huh?

Joe traces Patrick's eyes. He looks at the Double #8 who is standing behind the glass wall near the entrance to the office. This is the Double #8 with brushed back hair who went to the gay club that night.
PATRICK

Well, kind of.

EXT. SQUARE - DAY

Joe plops down on the stone steps of the building, almost throwing the box nearby. He runs his hands over his face, contritely looking at people hurrying about their business.

Suddenly he notices the Girl whom he met that day among the crowd. She is talking to someone.

Joe raises his head, looking at her with hope...
The crowd slightly disperses and Joe sees that the Girl is talking to his Double - the first one, who was hit by the car. The Double is carefully holding his plastered hand.

The Girl and the Double are laughing and talking about something. She kisses him and walks away.

Joe resolutely gets up and goes to the Double who is watching the Girl go.

JOE

You!

The Double turns to Joe.

JOE

You have no right! You are simply my copy!

DOUBLE

Oh, really?

The Double is looking at Joe.

DOUBLE (CONT’D)
Why are you so sure, that YOU are not my copy? My wrong choice? My mistake, huh?

JOE

Say that again and-

DOUBLE

And what will you do? You can do nothing because you doubt about everything up to the end. And some part of you always stands still because it's afraid of all.

Joe is looking at the Double in rage when suddenly behind his back he sees a large boutique’s billboard with the Double #4 in the orange jacket.
DOUBLE (CONT’D)
You even don't have courage to decide what you really want. Even if it's a complete bullshit, you will never do what you believe in.

The familiar song played by the Double #5 sounds from the passing car.

Joe notices the Double #3 running by them. He is carrying stack of books and enthusiastically talking on the phone.
DOUBLE #3
(into the phone)
Yes! They have accepted me!
The Double #6 easily bypasses him on a skateboard, he is moving confidently by now.
DOUBLE (CONT’D)
And what actually do you believe in? In your office chair? Or in a sandwich for seven bucks?

The Double #9 is walking along the street with the Beauty, he is enthusiastically telling her something and she is laughing.
The Double #7 is bustling around in front of his restaurant, greeting new visitors.
Joe looks to his feet. Only he is standing still.
DOUBLE (CONT’D)
You had plenty of choices. Plenty of chances.

Joe raises his eyes in realization.
The Double #8 and Patrick go out of the building. The Double grins looking at them.
DOUBLE (O.S)

I'm sure even in your homoreality you are happier, than now.
Suddenly the DOUBLE #10 separates from Joe and is about to run...
JOE

Not this time!
Joe pushes the Double #10 out of the way and takes off running.

EXT. STREET – DAY

Joe is running down the street hardly turning aside passersby. The Double #10 is chasing him.

Joe dashes out on the crossway. He hears the sharp honk of the car and turns-

The Double #10 jumps out of his back, outrunning Joe.
JOE

Damn!
Joe is running as fast as he can. He sees a "Road under repair" sign with the fence ahead and rushes aside, bypassing it. The Double #10 is bravely running ahead and dexterously jumps over the fence-

The Double #10 trips over the fence and falls to the ground. Joe runs out back on the sidewalk, keeps running.
JOE

That's what I definitely can't, moron!
Joe sees the Girl crossing the road ahead.

EXT. CROSSROAD – DAY

Joe thrust his way through the crowd and finally reaches the Girl's shoulder. She turns around.
Joe is standing before her. He is trying to get his breath, happily looking at her.

The Girl is cautiously looking at him.

JOE

I... just wanted to say hi.

The Girl confusedly smiles.

GIRL

Well... hi.

The traffic light is red long ago and cars start beeping. The Girl distracts, looking at them, then at Joe. Joe is hesitating. The pause is lasting too long.
Suddenly Joe notices the Double standing by them again. The Double smiles and is going to tell something to the Girl...
Joe exhales and blurts out on one breath, advancing him.

JOE

And if now I won’t ask you to have sex, marry and bring up two children someone else will do it. So...?
FADE OUT.

Slap in the face sound.

THE END.
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