
LOCKE
Why are you out here, Jack? 

JACK
I think I’m going crazy. 

LOCKE
You’re not going crazy. 

JACK 

No? 

LOCKE
Crazy people don’t know they’re going crazy. They think they’re getting 
saner. 

So why are you out here, Jack? 

JACK
I’m chasing something. 

Someone. 

LOCKE
Ah. The White Rabbit.  Alice in Wonderland. 

JACK
Yeah, Wonderland. Because who I’m chasing? He’s not here. 

LOCKE 

But you see him. 

JACK

Yes. But he’s not here. 



LOCKE
And if I came to you saying the same thing, what would your 
explanation be? As a doctor? 

JACK

I’d call it a hallucination.
Result of dehydration. Post Traumatic Stress. Not having slept more 
than two hours a night for the last week. All of the above. 

LOCKE
All right, then. You’re hallucinating. 

But what if you’re not?

JACK
Then we’re all in a lot of trouble. 

LOCKE
I’m an ordinary man, Jack. Meat and potatoes. I live in the real world. 
Not a big believer in “magic.” 

But this place is different. Special. The others... they don’t want to talk 
about it because it scares them. But we all know it. We all feel it. Is your 
white rabbit a hallucination? Probably. 

But what if everything that happened here happened for a reason? What 
if that someone you’re chasing is really here? 

JACK 

That’s impossible. 



LOCKE
Even if it is, let’s say it’s not. 

JACK
Then what happens if I catch him? 

LOCKE
I don’t know -- But, I’ve looked into the eye of this island. And what I 
saw? 

It was beautiful. 

JACK
Wait -- Where are you --? 

LOCKE
Someone needs this water back at the beach. 

JACK 

I’ll come with you. 

LOCKE
No. You need to finish what you started.

JACK 

Why? 

LOCKE

Because a leader can’t lead until he know’s where he’s going.


