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FADE | N:

EXT. CHURCHYARD - VALENTINE S NI GHT

Sound of children singing. Bell chinmes six. Shadow rippling
across gravestones beconmes a running, hooded MAN (30s, five
o’ cl ock shadow, grim expression. He flings open Church door.
I NT. CHURCH HALL - NI GHT

Bursts into a ' Beavers’ Meeting, pushes aside the Scout
LEADER (40s, earnest, necktied) and seizes a w de-eyed BOY
(7) froma group of singing CH LDREN wavi ng hone- made

envel opes. The singing dies as the Boy' s haul ed out. The
door sw ngs.

| NT/ EXT. CHURCH HALL/ CHURCHYARD - NI GHT

POV Leader: Sil houetted agai nst gravestones, Man and Boy
vani sh into the night. The Boy’'s cries grow fainter. The
Leader hits call on his cell-phone.

EXT. STREET/ UNDERGROUND STATI ON ENTRANCE - N GHT

A Police Siren wails as the pair explode froma dark alley
into dazzling light. The Man darts down the steps to the
Under ground, pulling the whining, gasping boy after him

| NT. UNDERGROUND TUNNEL - NI GHT

Runni ng footsteps echo; Feet hurtle down escal ator; The Man
el bows past RAILWAY SECURI TY GUARD.

GUARD
VWhoa t herel

Guard turns to see the Boy stunble and drop the envel ope.

| NT. UNDERGROUND PLATFORM - NI GHT

Man and Boy burst fromthe tunnel, the Man lifts the
struggling boy into the waiting train.

BOY
No, no, no!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

The Boy wiggles free, junps off; dashes back down the
platform The Man squeezes through cl osing doors, races
after him catching himat the steps. They stare each other
down. The Boy breaks first. He brushes away angry tears.

BOY
| HATE YOU! | WANT MY MUM

| NT. UNDERGROUND TRAI'N - NI GHT

The cl anking, swaying train, Man’s grip steely on the Boy’'s
shoul der, their eyes fixed on the orange train display:

CLOSE UP: ... AIRPORT TERM NALS 1, 2, 3..

I NT. Al RPORT TERM NAL - NI GHT

Uni ntel ligible announcenents boom The Man noves the Boy

t hrough the bl eached w | derness of the concourse; nervous,
sweati ng, eyes everywhere: SECURI TY GUARDS finger their
hol sters; Sound of Arny Boots marching. Blurred figures
approach glass door. It slides open.

The Boy breaks away, ducks under railing, sprints towards
THREE SOLDI ERS (in Desert Conbat gear) striding towards him
He buries his face into canoufl age trousers.

CLOSE UP: WOVAN S HAND RUFFLES HI' S HAI R. VEEDDI NG RI NG

POV Boy: H's weary, sunburned SOLDI ER MOTHER (20s), | aughs
down at him

BOY
(tearfully)
Daddy nade ne | ose your card!

| NT. UNDERGROUND - NI GHT

Quard studies the Valentine Card. Radio crackles. He snl es.

| NT. Al RPORT TERM NAL - NI GHT

The Man’s arns envel ope both his wife and child. He KISSES
HS WFE, |ong and tender

VAN
Hel |l o Stranger. Wl conme hone.



