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EXT. CTY - DAY
The sun burns.

Buil dings in flames, ampbunts of rocks where once were
houses, dead bodi es and shattered gl assES covered by bl ood
and dust. War zone.

SUPERI MPCSE: 5TH DAY OF WARTI ME

Sone rebels wal k around the perineter. Sone other group of
them tal ks and | aughs out | oud, while search for sonething
val uable to pick fromthe cadavers.

EXT. STREET - DAY

In this particular street, sone buildings stand up. Two
lines of old stores, one on each side of the street. No
peopl e, no novenent. Dust and broken furniture, fallen
across the inside of each store nake it inpossible to
di stingui sh what anyone would sell in there.

| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

It is dark. Nothing is where it was supposed to be. Fruits
and vegetabl es cover the floor, sonme of them al ready snmashed
into juice. The front glass is covered by dust which nakes
it quite difficult to | ook outside.

A man sits against a wall. ROVEN (fifties) is all dirty. His
tired eyes stare at nowhere while his nouth bites an apple.

At some point he gasps, stands up, falls a couple of steps
ahead and vomts.

ROVEN
You're going to rot in here buddy,
just like all this juice-tasty
shit.

He throws the apple away and wal ks with difficulty to the
front door. He | ooks outside. Sone rebels joke around. He
goes back to his wall, head down.

ROVEN
(beat)
Jesus, it stinks.

A bonb expl odes in the underground. The fl oor shakes, dust

and rocks fall fromthe roof and sone boxes with food fal
fromthe shel ves.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

A scared and spaced out Roven | ooks for a safe spot.

ROVEN
Ch ny god. Ch god. Shit.

No nore shaking. Silence for a few seconds.

Wi spers fill the room Roven | ooks everywhere and tries to
find the origin of the sounds. He is suspicious.

ROVEN
| s there anybody in here ?

Absol ute sil ence.

ROVEN
Hello ?

| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY

The roomis a ness. Shelves on the cracked floor, and chips
all over it. Barbecued chickens lay on their grills, now
filled with flies.

A broken wheel chair.

The only light comes fromthe street, through a dirty front
glass, just like in the grocery store.

ROVEN (O . S.)
If don't die of starvation,
insanity will take care of it.
(beat)
See, talkin” to the walls now.

ERIC (thirties) lies against a wall. Dehydrated skin, dried
lips. Hs clothes are covered with dust. Some blood on his
shoul der

Al ongsi de, ANN (7), eyes closed, trenbling, dirty face and
ri pped cl othes. Sone scratches. Traces of tears in her face.
She is al so dehydrated. Looks worse than Eric.

Eric reacts and junps his head forward. d ances at Ann.

ERI C
Hello ? Sir ?



I NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

ERIC (O S.)
Sir, are you in there ?

Roven gets up in a hurry. As he wal ks he smashes sonme nore
fruits and vegetables. He searches for the source of the
Voi ce.

ERIC (O S.)
Pl ease, talk to us.

Roven approaches a water draining grill on the floor. He
approaches his ear and hears a scream of despair.

ROVEN
Who is this ? Wiere are you ?

| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY

ROVEN (O S.)
What’ s happening ?

Eric tries to get up but falls with a gasp of pain.
Hi s voice is weak and rough.

ERI C
It is so good to hear you

ROVEN (O S.)
Where are you ? Are you OK ?

ERI C
My nane is Eric Frost. | amtrapped
at McHughes.

| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Roven gets up dizzy with a hand on his stonach.

ROVEN
Damm rabbit habit.

He passes a hand on the dirty glass and forces his eyes to
see across the street. Sone feet ahead |ies header which
reads: "MHughes - Hughe Chickens !"

ROVEN
Meat .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ERIC (O S.)
| can’t walk. My little daughter is
dyi ng, we need hel p.

ROVEN
s the girl injured ? I"'mright in
front of you, in the grocery store.

| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY
ERI C
She's... starving. The grocery
store? God bl essed. You ve got to
hel p us, we --

Eric grabs the little girl’s hand.

ROVEN (O S.)
How | ong haven’t you two been
eating ?
ERI C
(i nhal es)
Fi ve days.

The girl spasns. Silence.

ERI C
Sir, are you in there ?

I NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Roven is curved, back to the front door, hands on his knees.
Vomts. Ann how s on the other side. Roven totters.
Weakness.

ROVEN
What ? Five days? Way aren’t you

feeding the girl? Wiat’s with the
chi ckens ?

FLASHBACK: | NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY (3 DAYS EARLI ER)

The scenario is pretty nuch the sane. A chicken lies on
Eric’'s lap. In disgust, he rips its legs off. One for her
daughter, one for him

Ann, sad puppet eyes, pulls it away.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ERI C
| know sweet heart, | know But
listen. This little chicken killed
itself to save us. You see how
brave it was ?

Ann cries. Nods.

ERI C
Now, there are sone bad nmen out
there. And they want to harmus. So
we have to eat, to be strong and
run away and save everybody, OK ?

The little girl accepts the chicken |leg. Eats.
ERI C
You' ve got to be as courageous as
t he chi cken.

Eric throws his away, discreetly.

| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY

Eric caresses Ann’s face. She trenbl es and sweats.

ROVEN (O S.)
St upi d vegan guy! You're killing
the girl! You and you're wife and
you' re famly and everybody who’'s
cooperated with such a brai nwash.

ERI C
It’s not like that! She just can’'t
stand it, her body threw it all
away. Sh --

ROVEN (O S.)
Save the cows, fight the gl oba
war m ng and anputate the kids one
of the greatest pleasures in |ife.

Eati ng.

ERI C
What are you tal king about? That’s
Ju --

Eri c coughs and npans. Hi s voice gets rougher.

ERI C
It’s not about saving the world.
It’s only about taking care of who
you | ove.



| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY
Roven smashes a tomato agai nst the floor, repeatedly.

ROVEN

Ki ds are supposed to eat candies
and hanburgers and donuts and al
the shit in the world. You re not
supposed to lock themin an
intellectual prison they won't
under st and, about how unethical it
is to kill the fucking animals.

(beat)
Subm t yourself to that unpl easant
life you don’t believe in, but
| eave kids out of this.

Nods in denial. Looks down, drops the tomato. I|nhales.

ROVEN
Let themlive, for Christ’'s sake,
let themlive..

Rai ses his arns and puts themdown as if he quits sonething.
Head down. Hir face nuscles tensed.

ERIC (O S.)
Do you... have kids, at least ?

FLASHBACK

| NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - N GHT ( SOVE YEARS EARLI ER)

A bald young girl (7) lies on a bed. An ol der woman sits
right next to her with a conforting sad smle. They talk in
a lowtone. The little girl smles.

Roven, walks in with a tray with food. Some soup, a roast
beef with chips, a glass of juice and an apple. The girl

accommodat es, smles and grabs the tray. Roven hel ps her

wth the cutlery and kisses her in the forehead.

END OF FLASHBACK



| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY
Eric lolls back, eyes closed.

ERI C
You killed your daughter too.

Si | ence.

ERI C
Your daughter had five times nore
probability of dying from cancer
than ny daughter has. Your wife is
probably going to die at seventy
froma heart attack because of her
cholesterol. Mne is going to live
until one hundred.

| NT. GROCCERY STORE - DAY

Roven stares at her seven year old daughter’ picture. She
has hair in this one.

ROVEN
Vell, I’mdying here with
fifty-four and you' re dying there
with what, thirty? Life is too
short, anyway.

Nods in denial. Turns his back to the street and | ooks at
the food in there.

Shot s out si de.

EXT. STREET - DAY
Screans. A naked pregnant wonan is violently thrown to the
ground and shot to death.
| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY
YOUNG GRL (O S.)

Daddy, am |l going to die? | don't

wanna di e, daddy. I’'Il mss your

roast beef in heaven.

Roven bites is |ips.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

ROVEN
We're dying here, fellow Eric.
Maybe |’ mresponsible for Clara’s
deat h. Maybe you’ d be responsible
for your daughter’s.

Cets up. Trenbles. Wal ks slowy and picks up a box.

Grabs sone fruits and vegetabl es, throws sone of them away
and puts sone of theminto the box.

ROVEN
Doesn’t really matter now.

| NT. STEAKHOUSE - DAY
Eric listens carefully and stares at a simlar grill.

ROVEN (O S.)
| still believe there’s a place in
heaven for both of us. Since this
si de of heaven, here on earth, to
whi ch some call existence, sone
call life, sonme call hell... it
does belong to the children.

| NT. GRCCERY STORE - DAY

Roven has a box filled with food. Hand on his stonach.

ROVEN
| realized today sone of these are
rot, but I think it’ll do.
Looks out si de.
ROVEN

CGet her a roast beef when you get
out of here.
EXT. STREET - DAY
The grocery store’s door opens. No one at sight. As fast as
five days of malnutrition allow, Roven runs towards the
st eakhouse.
A coupl e hundred of neters away, a rebel notices.

Roven i s al nost there.

The rebel warns his fell ows.



Some fruits fall to the ground, as the man gets to his
desti ny.
| NT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Eric has a blurry view of what’s going on. Surprise on his
face. Hugs Ann.

ERI C
Ann.
EXT. STREET - DAY
Weapons ready. Shots.
A box of fruits and vegetables falls to the ground right
next to McHughes entry and sonme of the content rolls down

the street

A line of dark red blood flows softly.



