
‘2’ 
 
The Seven Stages of Love/ Music 
 
 
Darkness 
 
The film starts in a dark recording studio with a single high note being tapped on a piano. A 
beautiful voice begins to sing acapella “here in the dark, I feel electric, I sense my skin in 
between the waves” she pauses and lights a candle, sighs heavily, then continues singing 
but now playing simple chords aswell “I am human, I am criminal, but I feel life here in my 
heart again”. As Bella, a songwriter with jet black 50’s style hair, a pair of headphones on 
one ear and fingerless woollen gloves on begins to sing the verse to the song she is writing, 
the simple, singularly lonely moment is interrupted by a loud drum beat and she rips off her 
headphones and shouts at the producer (who we never see) who tells her she is cutting a 
vocal for an Insurance Company commercial and to put some soul into it. She gathers her 
headphones and takes her place in front of a microphone and begins to sing “Wonder” a 
nostalgic song about a perfect life that may or may not have happened. 
 
The next morning in an old, cramped studio apartment a tired data entry worker, Alex, is 
wrestling a wall phone with a long curly cord while talking to a work colleague about the day 
ahead, his estimated arrival time and making the black coffee and black pudding that will be 
his breakfast. During this he uncovers a beaten up acoustic guitar, a small amplifier and 
microphone setup beneath a pile of dirty clothes. There is a photograph on the floor in a 
frame with broken glass of blonde girl laughing. Smoke from the black pudding burning on 
the stove drifts in and as he tells the person on the other end of the phone he must get off. 
He picks up the guitar, turns on the amplifier and begins to sing in a lazy fashion, while 
sipping coffee and eating the black pudding. He has only salt for seasoning. 
“I've always got my head in the clouds, I've been so high that I never come down,I couldn't 
see that there were cracks in paradise, because my feet never touch the ground 
I let down my guard, invited you in, to feed on my love, now I have nothing,” as he reaches a 
peak on the melody and strumming, a loud doof, doof, doof sounds from the ceiling above 
and as he shouts back it becomes the beat of Bella tapping in a bass drum pattern on her 
phone as she walks down the street at in the early dawn light writing a song. 
 
 
Spark 
 
As she walks down the street past a stationary bus she looks up to see Alex staring at her 
from out the window. He too has headphones on and they give each other a slight smile. 
He watches her arrive at the studio door when she sees a large road case with a note on it. 
Her ex has dumped her keyboard in the street. She is stressed, shouting and trying to lift the 
case. Alex gets up and races towards the front of the bus. A moment later he is standing 
next to her and out of breath.  
In the process of offering to help her they have an instant connection that leads to 
conversations about music and exes. She invites him to hang around at the studio so they 
can get a drink later and she discovers that he can play guitar. The jam a little on the 2 



chords for the song she recorded the day before ‘Wonder’. At a certain point he jumps up 
remembering that he has to drive to his grandmothers early in the morning. 
He has accidently left his wallet behind so she returns it to him the next day and they get to 
know each other more over tea and they have their first musical ‘debate’ about melody and 
lyrics. While he makes the tea she is singing the verse for In the Dark. She also begins the 
habit of arranging ‘pairs’ by picking up the pepper shaker and putting it with the salt.. She 
invites him to come and play on a track with her the following week if he is ‘not too busy!’ 
 
 
Flame 
 
Their flirtation grows, with the studio glass between them giving them both confidence as 
he plays some bass guitar for her on a song called New Things. She is in control of the 
recording and knows her stuff with the digital side of music. He is going on about amps, feel 
and analogue legends of the past. Afterward they sit on the floor in the studio tracking room 
talking about their lives. He tells her about the mundane aspects of his job and she shares 
some of her insecurities about performing and family. He mentions the verse for the song 
he heard her singing in his apartment and when she says she is stuck on a middle 8 he offers 
her the simple concept of just one line, ‘only for you’ and they play it roughly together.  She 
is surprised that he can write and asks him if he has any songs of his own. He nervously 
plays Hard To Break The Habit but is singing in a high strained voice and playing too fast> 
She suggests he lowers the pitch (twice) and slow it down a little, and get on the mic. On his 
4th go she joins in with harmonies and a whistling solo.  
It resonates with her so much that they put on the vinyl of her song Stylus and make love in 
the booth until they freak out when they hear someone coming! They laugh and hide under 
the glass window and she whispers into his ear “by the way, I don’t think Alex is the right 
name for you, I’m going to call you Dog”. He smiles and says “OK”. She wants to do it all 
again the next day but he has to go back to work. He says “By the way, I think you should 
move in”. She smiles and says “OK”. 
Once again the are carrying her Wurlitzer and as they do she says how much she loved his 
song and asks why he doesn’t do something with it. He breaks down a little and confesses to 
a past in which he had a small record deal but got into some debts and was still paying off 
taxes and credit cards. He gets uncomfortable and goes to sleep while she sits in the 
window and sings a rough bit of Hard To Break The Habit chorus while smoking. Where 
there is smoke there is… 
 
 
Fire 
 
As they grow together and continue to explore music and each other they discover that they 
are not two halves of a whole but actually two wholes that make a pair, a united ‘2’ but as 
the song In The Dark has begun to take off Bella has to go away on tour. He pulls off a big 
romantic gesture when he surprises her in the studio with flowers, candles and a song he 
wrote for her to wish her luck but only gets one line in before she rushes him and they 
passionately kiss while electric guitar clangs and begins feeding back.  
Before she leaves she pushes Dog to do something with his creative talent. She has strong 
belief in him. He assures her he will but wants to rehearse some more before he feels 



comfortable again and they argue about disciplined practise and spontaneous performance. 
After she has gone he is struck down by apathy after comparing his pile of bills and stack of 
unfinished songs. He works and sleeps. During this time he becomes obsessed with the song 
In the Dark. 
In phone conversations with her on the road he plays her another new idea, The Road, 
about the time he is wasting. She thinks he has been drinking and says she will be passing 
through town for one day to record a new song and he says he has work that day. Before 
her return he calls her voice mail asking who the song is about. He becomes convinced there 
is a secret in the song. He listens to it over and over again in the studio and is asleep under 
the piano when she cuts the vocal for The Burn and he realises the lyric is directed at him.  
That night she slips into the apartment, walks about arranging pairs like a knife and fork, a 
pair of shoes, then climbs into bed next to him and places her head on his chest. He is 
pretends to be asleep. 
 
 
Light 
 
The next morning they are tired, barely dressed, she has no makeup on and he has not 
shaved for days. He makes them breakfast with 2 eggs, bread and butter, black pudding and 
coffee and tries to explain why he is torn between his past and the future. They sit in broad 
daylight on steps outside the apartment He plays her a song from his old band to explain 
what he means. It is Love Will Keep Us Together on an old CD boombox. Her struggle is with 
losing herself with the touring, getting older and sometimes finding his love for her too 
intense. Alone on the steps in the silence she takes out a pen and paper and begins to write 
the lyrics for He. She feels trapped but it is an internal battle for security versus her strong 
and wild nature.  
stands before an amplifier slowly building feedback and into a heart wrenching solo as his 
body sobs before throwing the guitar off his body like it is a snake about to bite him he runs 
into the street and is confronted with the same void of sound as he runs into what is now 
the night. 
 
 
Ash 
 
When he gets back to the apartment she has packed and left. There is a note and a message 
on the old tape recorder they have – it is part of a song – Fade Out (it is trebly and fragile) – 
she stops at the lyric “ you are my song, my fade out” to speak “that’s all I have, maybe we 
can work on it sometime but for now I need some space.” 
He has hit rock bottom. But at the bottom is the ‘bass’, the foundation to the score of your 
life and he is lying on the couch playing a low detuned D and humming the melody for in the 
dark that picks up tempo and becomes melody for Dig Deep. Inspired Dog writes melody 
first then scribbles some lyrics. As he uncovers his old guitar and a mic he sings first verse 
and chorus. “That is some soundtrack to your life bullshit right there!” 
 
 
Embers 
 



Days later she returns to the apartment. It is a lot cleaner and there is a note for her on the 
keyboard. She sits down, reads the note, turns it over and begins to write the song ‘He’ 
which she sings in the darkness before getting up to go and find him at the studio. 
When she arrives he has been singing “You were the Light “ and the studio is full of candles. 
She begins to speak but he motions to her to be quiet and points to the laptop that is 
streaming his performance to hundreds of fans. Then she gets up to sing “Can’t weigh love” 
with him. 
She says she had been thinking about trying ‘lyrics’ first and she pulls out the words to “your 
Love’ and after reading them quietly he begins a soft melody on the guitar. 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


