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INT. LIVING ROOM

Its an average looking living room, small, filled with

photos and memorabilia. Pictures of BECKY and DANIEL and

their two children, Tom and Mia, taken by the seaside, in a

forest, hiking etc. At the back of the room is a big sofa, a

wooden coffee table and two armchairs. You can clearly see

the rest of the room from here as well the adjacent corridor

leading to the front door. The floor is filled with plants

in flowerpots of varying sizes. The big windows on the left

of the sitting areas are covered. The moon is peeking

through the curtains as it passes through the dark woods.

Light rain is heard bouncing off their car.

DANIEL, the father of two, is sitting in one of the

armchairs reading a newspaper, as if in a trance. His wife

BECKY is slowly flipping the pages of a book while enjoying

her tea, slowly sipping it from a white mug, decorated by

her younger child.

BECKY

It’s TOM’s birthday in a few weeks,

any idea what should we get him?

Daniel looks up at Becky and sighs.

DANIEL

Not really.

He goes back to his newspaper. The front page shows a

picture of a group of people in tears; "Family horror at a

summer house" says the big heading right above it.

BECKY

What about...

She’s interrupted by a knock on the door. Daniel looks up

from his newspaper and smiles at his wife.

DANIEL

Would you be a dear and answer it?

Please.

BECKY

Sure sweetie.

Becky smiles and walks through a gap between the flowers

which follow both walls.



2.

INT. DOORWAY

She can hear panting and opens the door wide.

Behind the door is her husband, dishevelled and breathless.

Becky looks back, he’s no longer sitting on the sofa. The

newspaper is laying on the table and so is her book and tea;

this time it’s in a bright orange mug. She tries to make

sense of what happened. She looks confused.

Daniel smiles at his wife but that soon fades.

DANIEL

*breathless* I’ve... I’ve been

mugged... They took everything... I

couldn’t call the police or the

am... ambulance.

Becky suddenly realises that Daniel is badly wounded and

manages to catch him as he loses his strength and cannot

stand up any longer.

BECKY

GOD!... Dan!

INT. LIVING ROOM

She drags him inside and sits him in his armchair. She

reaches for the phone which sits on the coffee table and

dials 911. We can hear her muffled voice in the background.

911 OPERATOR

911, whats your emergency?

BECKY

My husband... he’s bleeding. He was

mugged. Come quickly...

Her voice slowly fades out and we can barely hear what she

says. The responses are no longer audible and the house

address is cut off midway.

She paces quickly around the house, locks the doors and

nervously peeks through the windows before closing the

curtains tightly.

She sits down on the sofa and looks at her husband. She

leans towards him, holds his hand and looks at him. His eyes

show little emotion but he has a locked smile on his face.

He looks at his wife, as if trying to calm her down but the

lack of emotion on his face and very little movement from

him is scaring Becky. She leans back.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

In a blink of an eye everything is back to normal, Daniel is

still sitting and reading his newspaper and Becky is staring

at her book, lost in her mind. She takes a sip of her tea.

There is a knock on the door...

Becky looks up from her book.


