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FADE | N:
I NT. UNKNOWN ROOM - DAY

A chair. W see it from behind, soneone is standing on it,
novi ng.

VWE PAN OVER: The hand of the man, takes a bottle fromthe
table, he drinks. Then he puts the bottle back on the table.
WE ZOOM OQUT to see the face of OLIVER ROCDE, in his early
teen years.

We hear the door. STEPHEN, about 13, slim big eyes, cones
in. He sits on a chair in front of Aiver.

Aiver gives hima | ook.

OLl VER
(drunk)
What are you doi ng here?
STEPHEN
You need to stop drinking.
OLl VER
Why ?
STEPHEN
Because...it makes you | ook and act

conpl etely strange.

QLI VER
| know. That's the only reason |I'm
drinking. | got bored of this. O
everything. | cannot nove on, |I'm
| ost.

STEPHEN
Getting drunk will not help. It's
just a way for weak people to forgot
about their problens.

CLI VER HTS THE TABLE WTH H' S FI ST.

CLl VER

(yel 1'i ng)
"M NOT WEAK FOR GOD SAKE

A iver gets back to his drunk attitude. He feels bad for
his reaction.

STEPHEN
You are not recognizable. You've
changed a | ot.



A iver takes another drink fromthe bottle.

OLlI VER
We all change. Sone earlier. Sone
later. I'ma late bloonmer. O at

| east, that's what ny father said
when he was dying. That |azy bastard,
he drank until he died, even in his

| ast living hours, can you believe
it? He died drunk. He was a Codl ess
son of a bitch

A iver takes another drink.

STEPHEN
(worri ed)
Pl ease, stop drinking. It doesn't
hel p you. It nmakes you even worse.
OLlI VER
It makes ne even worse? What do you
nean? Makes me even worse. | mean

seriously, who the hell do you think
you are? You are a kid, a notherless
kid and also a bastard. You live
here, because of ne, because | was
ki nd enough to offer you a pl ace
where to sleep at nights. Listen to
me very carefully. If you wanna
still have a place with a roof over
your head, don't you ever, ever dare
to talk to ne |ike you just did.
Ckay?

STEPHEN poi nts his view down on the ground.

STEPHEN
(nods)
Yes.

QLI VER
(drinking again)
That's not enough. | want you to
say, to tell nme what do you think
about nme. A sinple exercise.
Descri be ny personality.

STEPHEN
Real | y?

STEPHEN smi | es.



CLI VER
(getting closer to
St ephen)

Do | look like a funny person to
you? You describe me or you | eave.
| can throw away in one second. You

clap and you are out.
STEPHEN nods. He is scared.

QLI VER ( CONT' D)
Now descri be ne.

QLI VER dri nks agai n.
STEPHEN

| think you are a good person...when

you don't drink.
QLI VER stops drinking. ..

QLI VER
Real ly? So now |I'm not a good person?
STEPHEN
| didn't said that.
QLI VER
Then what you just said?
STEPHEN
| said that...l don't |ike you when

you drink. You change yourself

conpl etely.

OLI VER | ooks in Stephen's eyes. He smles then he takes

anot her dri nk.

CLl VER

| change nyself when | drink?

OLI VER H TS THE TABLE WTH H' S FI STS.
PUVPI NG VERY HARD.

QLI VER ( CONT' D)
(irritated)

STEPHEN s HEART IS

You are not ny fucking father to
describe nme! Ckay? You have no

fucking right to do that?
under st and that?

STEPHEN
But you said to..

You



OLlI VER
It doesn't matter what | said before,
answer to the god damm question. Do
you have the right to describe nme?

STEPHEN
No.
QLI VER
It's "no sir" toyou. I'ma sir to

you, because of ne you have a roof
above your brainless head. Now answer
agai n.

STEPHEN
No, sir.

OLlI VER
Are you kidding me? "No, sir" what?
No to what? Are you hungry?

STEPHEN
No, sir.

OLlI VER
Then why do you eat words? WII| you
give nme the | ong awai ted answer?
Today or tonorrow?

STEPHEN
| have no right to describe you,
sir.

OLl VER
(nods)
Apol ogi es to ne.

STEPHEN
|"'msorry for describing you.

OLI VER
(H TS THE TABLE W TH
H'S FI ST)
' M SIR TO YOU HOW MANY FUCKI NG
TIMES TO YOU WANT ME TO REPEAT, YQU
GODLESS BASTARD?

STEPHEN' s HEART 1S PUMPI NG VERY HARD.
OLI VER ( CONT' D)

(beat)
Now, say it.



STEPHEN
(trenbl es)
I"msorry for ... describing you,
sir.

QLI VER
(sighs)
| don't like it, | don't like it at
all. Are you stupid? Do you have a
brain? Answer to that.

STEPHEN nods.

QLI VER ( CONT' D)
| didn't yelled at you because you
just described ne, you described ne
in a very awful manner. |'myour
God, you can even call ne God.
Wt hout nme and without ny house you
woul d be honel ess. How do you thank
me? You call ne a drunk, not direct,
you just...

CLI VER gets even nore drunk....he can barely speak.

QLI VER ( CONT' D)
(shakes his head)
.1 don't know.

STEPHEN
(with tears in his
eyes)
Pl ease, can't we just go to sleep
and talk in the norning?

OLl VER
(sml es)

No, we cannot do that. A bastard

i ke you shoul d be sl eeping outside,
in the nmud or maybe with the dogs,
so when they'll be hungry, they wll
be getting sone neat w thout waking
me up. That would be....nmjestic..

A iver gets another drink. OLIVER gets up, he gets pale...he
falls down like a corpse. Stephen gets to himand tries to
take himin his back, but he is too big. He starts draggi ng

Aiver to his room
As we FADE TO BLACK
THE END
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