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FADE | N

EXT. STREET - N GHT

Deserted. How s cone from a di stance.

An OLD MAN(70s), grubby face, tattered clothes and bare
feet, walks with a GRL(10), who is in the simliar
condition as that of the old man.

The girl frequently | ooks up at the old man but he does not
reci procate. They keep wal ki ng.

A stone pierces under the girl's foot, she winces. The old
man picks it out, lifts her up and begi ns wal ki ng.

They reach outside a-
RUNDOWN HOUSE
The old man puts the girl down and knocks on the door.

A ROUGH LOOKI NG MAN(40s), smears of blood on his forehead
and pal ns, energes from i nside.

He stares at the old man's sagged physique and then at the
girl. She rubs her hand on her belly.

The ROUGH MAN gestures the old man to cone inside.

The ol d man ganders at the girl, smles and goes in.

| NT. RUNDOMN HOUSE - NI GHT

The old man is led up a flight of stairs by the rough man.
EXT. STREET - N GHT

The girl linps back and forth, waiting. Blood trickles down
her foot.

Howl s get cl oser.

| NT. RUNDOMN HOUSE - NI GHT

Both the nen reach to the top and enter a-

CORRI DOR

Faintly it with bul bs. They sweep through and reach a door.
EXT. STREET - N GHT

The girl stands timdly, weighs on the uninjured foot. On
the other foot, blood al nost stops but nud and dirt cake her

wound.

Howl s grow | ouder.



| NT. RUNDOMN HOUSE - NI GHT

The rough man opens the door, shoves the old man inside a-
ROOM

Brightly lit.

Four MEN working with their cineters on big chunks of neat.
Cutting and choppi ng.

EXT. STREET - N GHT
The girl looks in the direction of the hows, nervous.

She slightly shifts her balance on her wounded foot, w nces
in pain.

| NT. ROOM - NI GHT

ROUGH MAN
How nuch nore we need?
MAN# 1
Still need around twenty-four

pounds for the |ot.

The rough man | ooks at the old man, raises his brow,
qguesti oni ng.

OLD MAN
One seventy-five
ROUGH MAN
How | ong?
MAN#2
An hour utnost, not much on that
sag t hough.
ROUGH MAN

This is what we got. Wap himup.
The old man is dragged across the room
EXT. STREET - N GHT
Howl s get closer towards the girl.
The door of the house opens, the rough nman comes out.

He hands her a piece of neat pressed between two | oaves of
stal e breads. She devours on it.

Howl s come again, nmuch |ouder this tine.

He | ooks at the direction of the hows, then down at the
wounded foot of the girl.



ROUGH MAN
You better get going.

He gets back inside, shuts the door.

The girl linps towards the opposite way of the how s,
munchi ng on her tidbit.

Two stray dogs pace on the street, sniff the blood on the
ground and followin the girl's direction.

THE END
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