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FADE | N:
EXT-5 AFRI KA STADT- EVEN NG

A WOVAN wal ks up to the patio of her house. She feels her
coat for her keys, nothing. She |ooks in the bag over her
shoul der, hussing and fussing. She drops sonething, bends
over, looks up slowy and notices her door is ajar. The knob
has shifted. Frozen. She rel eases a sigh, puts her hand over
t he door and races up the stairs.

| NT- 5 AFRI KA STADT- BEDROOM EVENI NG

She freezes by the door, her eyes fixed to her dressing room
table. Atear falls. Then it rains on her face. She rushes
to the table, pulls out the open drawer, and she falls to

t he ground.

WOVAN
VWhy! Why! Whay!

FADE OUT
FADE | N:
EXT-5 AFRI KA STADT- EVEN NG
Seated on a patio with a cup of tea, she's barely touched in

her hand, rocking back and forth, A MAN approaches the
WOMAN.

MAN
Evening mam | amofficer G ant
Wnks wth--

WOVAN
How | ong?

GRANT
Excuse ne?

WOVAN
How |l ong until | get ny stuff, al
of 1t?

GRANT

It's tough to say m ss. But our
departnment will do everything we
can to ensure that you get
everyt hi ng- -

VWOVAN
| had sone jewellery in there. It
doesn't nean nuch to those who t ook
it but... Those pieces were the
only things | was going to | eave
behind... You know for ny children,
all three of them | wanted themto
have sonet hing of m ne, from ne,
wth them That's all... That's
all...



GRANT
M ss. ..

WOVAN
(sniffles)
Li zzie. Elizabeth but everyone
calls nme Lizzie. So.. Lizzie

Lizzie lifts up her head, |ooks over her shoul der and sees
anot her officer going through her house. She gasps,
desperate to hold back a tear but it can't wait. She weeps.

FADE OUT
| NT- STADT POLI CE STATI ON. CGRANT' S DESK- EVEN NG

A distraught Lizzie trails behind Gant into the main
precint. They wal k past a bunch of enpty desks she assunes
bel ong to other officers.

GRANT
W' re understaffed and very
popul ar, don't mnd the space/

They reach the back of the room one desk is separated by
glass fromthe rest.

Grant puts his overcoat behind the chair, turns to his
conputer and slunps to his chair.

GRANT
Pl ease... have a seat Eliz-- Lizzie

Slowmy Lizzie takes a seat.

GRANT
| just need to give you an
offficial statenent for the report.
| woul d need sone ID...

LI ZZI E
My statement? OF what? | wasn't
t here?

GRANT

We understand. W just need to know
t he how you got to your apartnment,
what you saw and a |ist of
everything that's m ssing.

LI ZZI E
Me.

GRANT
VWhat ?



LI ZZI E
Can | get on that list of what's
m ssing? Elizabeth Lizzie G een.
They stole her fromne too.

Grant nods his head, staring at the woman's defeated
exterior. He dares to say sonething but he let's it go.
Leani ng forward, he grabs the notebook on his hand and a
pen, slides it over to Lizzie.

GRANT
Everyt hing you can think of that's
m ssi ng.

Li zzie grabs hold of the book and pen. She 's ready to pin
sonet hi ng down and then breaks down...

LI ZZI E
Way? Wy nme? | am a good person
devout christian, nother, |... |
work hard. Really hard! And

perservere. | perservere you
know. . .

GRANT
M ss, Elizaebth--

LI ZZI E
And | keep going G ant, even when
t hings are bleak. | work hard.
Really... | look up, walk up

straight-- don't slouch-- and keep
noving forward. Just to put food on
the table, just to foot the water

bill, just to make sure ny...ny
children...ny... | work really hard
but still 1 have nothing. Not
anynor e.

GRANT
Mss, likel said we wll do our
best to return everything you're
owed- -

LI ZZI E

(becones ani mat ed)
Three gold. See, | had this set,
three sets of gold, chains and
earrings, the whole set for each
child you know. And the plan was. ..

She fidgets, pulls out her phone from her pocket, opens her
chat app to the conversation to her daughters. Slides the
phone to Grant. He sees a photo of three gold sets (as she
descri bed) and underneath the message: THI S IS WHAT |' VE
LEFT FOR YOU FOR WHEN "M GONE. | CAN T DO MJUCH G RLS, BUT
| F THERE' S ANYTHI NG YOU MUST OWN I T IS THI S.



LI ZZI E
If I was gone tonorrow | wanted

themto have it. | wanted sonething
of value, of mne, to travel with
you see. |'d been saving it for a

long tinme you know. But who knew. ..

GRANT
(nod symapat heti cal ly)
These thi ngs happen- -

LI ZZI E
| know it happens but | wish | saw
it comng, | wish | could ve spared
sonething. I w sh soneone stopped

to ask. It's funny right, how a
bunch of strangers can interrupt
your |ife and change you...|l work
hard Grant. Really hard, that's ny
st at enment .

THE END
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