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FADE | N:

I NT. APARTMENT - DAY
The frane is white.
CLOSEUP on a cl osed apartnment white door.

A MAN S VO CE can be heard from behind that door. KEYS
NO SE in the | ocker and the door slowy opens.

A MAN and a YOUNG WOVAN enter the apartnent.

The man is in his md-forties, wearing a smart suit and
tie. He's a real estate agent with a tag where it reads
DW GHT.

The young woman should be thirty. Wth a bright red-hair
like a hal o around her white face, she | ooks rather
reserved and noves very slowy. She s CAT.

NOTA: ALONG THE SEQUENCE, SHE LL NEVER SHOW THE RI GHT PART
OF HER FACE

DW GHT
(resol utely charm ng)
As | told you on the phone, this
apartnment is a real bonanza. As
you shoul d know, it’s al nost
i npossible to find a such bargain
nowadays.

They enter a large enpty one-room apartnment with white
wal | s.

As Dwight is talking, Cat wal ks along in the room
assessing each part of it, knocking on the wall as a
connoi sseur, checking the paint, |ooking out through the
wi ndow.

She opens a door, trying to avoid Dw ght’s sneaking
gl ances.

DW GHT
This is the bathroom Wth a
| arge bathtub and toilets.

Cat inspects the bathroom presses on the light switch. No
light.

Dwi ght turns to the small vestibule.

DW GHT
In the entry, you have a | arge
closet, with plenty of shelves.
Very useful.



Cat | eaves the bathroom and nods, visibly hesitating. She
ti ptoes the carpet and sighs.

Then, she finally | ooks up at Dwi ght, smling.

She shows now the right part of her face: she has a |l arge
ol d burnt scar on the cheek.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. CAT" S APARTMENT - EVEN NG

The apartnent is full of boxes. There is the m ni num of
furniture. A mattress laid on the carpet, a sinple table,
an old witing desk, a tiny fridge, a cupboard, and a CD
pl ayer.

Smooth nusic is playing in the apartnent.
The wi ndow i s open on the dusk.

VWRI TTEN: WVEDNESDAY

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - NI GAT
Most of the boxes have been opened.

Cat is having dinner, facing the open wi ndow. Ni ght has
fallen.

Someone knocks on her door.
THREE LI TTLE KNOCKS
Puzzl ed, Cat gets up, wal ks to the door, and opens.

She is facing a LITTLE BOY in his tens. Sinply dressed, he
shyly lows his head.

LI TTLE BOY
(1'isping)
Murmy sent ne to borrow sone
salt, please.

Per pl exed and anused at the same tine, Cat steps to her
cupboard to get the salt box and cones back to the little
boy. She hands it the box.

LI TTLE BOY
Thank you miss. 1’|l bring it
back at once.

Cat smles at himand the little boy runs to the stairs.
Cat can hear his footsteps clinmbing the wooden stairs,
hi gher and hi gher. Then, a door sl ans.



Cat cl oses back her door.

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - NI GHT (LATER)
A clothe on a small lanp, Cat is lying on her bed, reading.

Not a noise in the apartnent, except for the alarmclock
TI CKI NG

The TI CKI NG i ncreases, al nbst unbear abl e.

As Cat raises her head fromher book to | ook at the alarm
cl ock, the ticking ceases.

Smel ling, she realizes the clothe is heating and starting
to snoke. She takes it out.

It is alnost m dnight.

FADE TO BLACK:

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - DAY

WRI TTEN: SATURDAY

A sunmmer - | i ke day.

In the main room the boxes have di sappeared.

Cat is on the fours in the bathroom scouring the tiled
floor. She wears a short and a large tee shirt. Around her
head, a bandana. She’s happily singing.

She relentlessly scrubs a rebellious dark spot, when she
hears a funny NO SE coming fromin front of her door. Like
a bounci ng ball.

Intrigued, Cat stands up, w pes her hands, and steps to
open her door

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - DAY

The little boy is here, in front of her apartnent door,
playing with a ball.

CAT
Hi .

The little boy stops playing.

LI TTLE BOY
Hi .



CAT
Tell ne. Did you forget to bring
back ny salt |ast night?

LI TTLE BOY
VWhat salt, m ss?

CAT
The salt you--

At this very nonent, another apartnent door opens and a
WOVAN in her fifties, stiff and snooty, steps out from her
pl ace, and cl oses her door.

Cat turns to her, smling, feeling a bit stupid the way she
is dressed up. She visibly tries to hide her scar.

CAT
(agreeabl e)
Good nor ni ng.

WOVAN

(sharply)
‘ mor ni ng.

CAT
Can you tell ne who's this little
boy who- -

WOVAN
(i nterrupting)
VWhat little boy?

CAT
(turning to the little
boy)
This litt--

He' s gone.

CAT
(enbarrassed)
He shoul d have gone.

The woman di sdai nfully passes by her. As soon as she turns
her back to Cat, the young wonan cannot hel p grimaci ng at
her. She shrugs and cl oses back her door.

FADE TO LUM NOUS
VWH TE:



I NT. CAT" S APARTMENT - DAY
VRI TTEN: SUNDAY

Cat has pulled her mattress in the sun. Waring a sw nsuit
and sungl asses on her nose, she is reading and taking sone
not es.

While the nusic is gently playing in the apartnent, birds
are singing outside.

Sweaty, Cat gets up and steps to the small fridge to take a
bottle of water.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - DAY (LATER)

Her sungl asses still on the nose, Cat enters her apartnent,
encunbered with grocery bags. She puts her bags in the
vestibule and is about to cl ose back her door, when she
finds herself facing the little boy who stares at her with
a sad smle, hands in his back.

Cat junps.

CAT
Gosh. You scared ne. What are you
doi ng here?

The little boy does not answer.

CAT
Where do you live?

LI TTLE BOY
Up there. On the top floor

CAT
On the top floor?

The little boy acts as if he didn't hear the question.

LI TTLE BOY
Are you giving ne nmy present?

CAT
(fl oored)
Your pre-- But-- How do you know
I have- -

The little boy keeps staring at her with his sad smle. Cat
| ooks at him a bit cautious, then takes sonmething out from
her bag, and hands it to him



A SMALL FI RE TRUCK TOY
The little boy takes it and hugs it.

LI TTLE BOY
Thank you.

CAT
What ' s your name?

LI TTLE BOY
Thonmas, ni ss.

CAT
(ki ndly)
I"m Cat.

Cat smles and reaches out her hand to him when a FEM N NE
VO CE can be heard froma higher floor.

FEM NI NE VA CE
(shouti ng)
Thomas! Lunch’s ready!
THOVAS
(to Cat)
Sorry, mss.
Once again, he runs to the stairs. Cat can hear his
footsteps clinbing the wooden stairs, higher and higher,
and the door sl ans.
Cat is befogged.
Then, she glinpses at her watch.
CLOSEUP on her watch. It’s 10 AM

FADE TO BLACK:

I NT. CAT' S APARTMENT - EVEN NG

WRI TTEN:. MONDAY

KEY NO SES

Door opens and Cat enters. She puts a rucksack on the fl oor
by the cl oset and steps back.

I NT. STAIRS - EVEN NG

Cat puts her foot on the first step of the stairs and
starts slowy clinbing, her hand sliding on the bannister.

The wooden steps gently creak under her feet.



She | eans over to watch to the top of the stairs and tries
to discern the top floor, which | ooks unreachable to her.

She keeps coming up, her face tense and edgy.

Every nove she makes is | oonmed on the stairs wall, formng
| arge distorted shadows.

I NT. TOP FLOOR - EVEN NG

Cat finally reaches the top floor.

In the small hallway, two doors.

Cat steps to the door on the right and notices it’s not

cl osed. She gently pushes it.

I NT. TOP FLOOR APARTMENT - EVEN NG

An ol d dusty apartment, destructed, a long tinme ago, by the
fire. Walls are black with soot and the floor covered with

bur ned debri s.

Last sun rays go through the wood pl anks on the broken
wi ndows and give the place a chapel -1i ke atnosphere.

At the foot of one of the walls, bathed by a sun ray, Cat
notices the fire truck toy she gave to Thomas the day
bef ore.

Cat picks up the red toy, cautiously wal king through the
debris, scans the room and steps back to the door.

She exits the apartnent.

I NT. TOP FLOOR - EVEN NG
Cat steps to the door on the left and knocks.

After a while, an OLD MAN opens. He | ooks fearful. Cat can
only see his head through the ajar door, |ocked by a safety
chai n.

CAT
(smling)
Good evening. |Is Thomas hone?

OLD MAN
| beg your pardon?

CAT
Thomas. Just pop in to say hello.



OLD MAN
I"mafraid you re at the wong
apart ment.

He is about to close his door.

CAT
(worried)
Wait. You do have a little boy
call ed Thonas?

OLD MAN
No.

CAT
(fazed)
O what ever his nane.

The old man shakes hi s head.

CAT
I’mlooking for a little boy. He
should be ten. He's living in
this building and his nanme is

Thonas.
OLD MAN
(with a sad smle)
Sorry.
CAT

(di scour aged)
I’ve just found one of his toys
in the other apartnent.

She shows the man the fire truck

CAT
You shoul d have seen him
OLD MAN
You know, | lost ny wife seven

years ago and nobody ever cone up
here anynore.

CAT
(upset)
Vell. I'’msorry.

She’s about to reach the stairs when the old nman steps out
fromhis apartnment and hails her.

OLD MAN
Wait! You did say a little boy in
his tens call ed Thomas?



CAT
That’'s it.

She conmes back to the old man, smling.

CAT
Have you see hinf?

CLD MAN

| renenber a famly who was
living here, in the other
apart ment.

(he nods to the facing

door)
They did have a boy. Hi s name was
Thomas. Al ways very neat, very
polite.

CAT
Yeah! That’'s him

CLD MAN
He died with his parents when the
fire destructed their place
fifteen years ago.
Cat is petrified.

She rai ses one hand to her scar and | ows her head to the
fire truck in her other hand.

As the image of the red toy fills the frame, a fire truck
siren BLARES to becone unbearabl e.

FADE QOUT:

t he end



