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EXT. FRONT LAWN - DAY

Hal f a dozen people drag thensel ves, showing little
interest, through the garage sale that’'s happening on a
desol ate street with barely any houses on.

The tables, no nore than three, hold itens that are of
hardly any use.

EMVA Pl TCHER, 35, wanders through the zonbie |ike people
wi th her eyes on various junk.

She’s carrying a plastic bag, folded up, in the hopes that
she will buy sonething new.

She picks up a DVD and gives it a | ook over then places it
back on the table.

She noves to the last table and is al nost about to give up.
A YOUNG BOY, 8, wal ks up behind the table. He is dirty

| ooki ng and his clothes are out of his age range and stick
to him

Emma sees himand is shocked at the state of the child but
she tries not to show it.

EMVA
Hel | o.

The Boy gl ares at her.

She noves on to make her way to the front gate.

Emma turns to see the Boy glaring at her, still - this tine
he’s baring his teeth at her. Gitted - and dirty.
EMVA
Do you need your Min?
(a beat)

Can you not tal k?

The Boy holds his armup to reveal a clear see through bag
cont ai ni ng Ji gsaw Puzzl e pi eces.

Emma | ooks around to see nobody el se paying any attention.
She approaches the Boy.

EMVA
Ckay. .. how nmuch?

The Boy continues to stare her out.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

EMVA (cont’d)
If you want me to have it, you're
going to have to tell me how nuch
it is.
The Boy points to a sign sayi ng EVERYTH NG MUST GO
He holds the bag out and Emma takes it.

EMMA (cont’ d)
Thank you.

The Boy - finally - takes his eyes off her and runs into the
house.

Emma gi ves the house a | ook over then | eaves the garden
hol di ng the bag of Puzzle pieces.
| NT. EMVA' S HOUSE - EVEN NG
Emma enters and puts the bag on the fl oor.
She hangs her coat up and takes her shoes off.
CUr 10

Red/white wine fills a glass and Emma picks it up.

| NT. EMVA' S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER
She sits down, puts her feet up and turns the Tel evi sion on.

FADE TO

I NT. EMVA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Emma, near sleep, is still watching the TV.
The power cuts out.

She gets up to | ook outside and sees the rest of her street
is wthout power.

EMVA
The whol e street...great.

She takes her phone out of her pocket and uses it as a |ight
to see where the box of matches are for her candles.

She finds themand lights themand sits back down.



Looki ng around for sonething to do she spies the bag of
puzzl e pieces sitting by the front door.
| NT. EMVA'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Emma is sitting at a dining roomtable with all of the
puzzl e pi eces overturned and facing her.

EMVA
(annoyed)
Havi ng the box woul d’ ve been a
great hel p.
She picks pieces up and starts clipping themtogether.
FADE TO

The frame of the puzzle is conplete and she starts placing
pieces in fromthe bottom and work her way upwards.

LATER -
Emma is now starting to get in the hang of things.
She begi ns singing under her breath to keep her entertained.

Her eyes are getting excited as she is getting through the
puzzle with ease.

She starts to get to the last four or five pieces and that's
when the dread kicks in.

The place in the puzzle is awfully famliar.

She squints to | ook closer and nore clearly - the bottle of
w ne didn’'t hel p.

The puzzle is of a young woman sitting in a darkened room
only lit up by candle Iight doing a puzzle on a table. The
young wonan i s Enma!.

Only one piece |eft - The door w ndow.

She places it in and does a double take - THERE S A MAN
LOOKI NG AT HER THROUGH THE W NDOW

She turns to the door and sees it’s now w de open.

Her eyes, wide, look to the side and is net with a hand
covering her face.

CUT TO BLACK



The End



