EXT. FOREST — EARLY MORNI NG

The | eaves rustle and birds chirp their norning song in a
forest of vibrant enerald col or.

Two people wal k along a forest path: a young boy and his
grandnot her. The boy’s nanme is ALEX, 10, a typical cute
| ooking kid. Yet there is sonething peculiar about him
Hi s face paints an i mage of age beyond his years, an old
soul perhaps, or just w se beyond his years. His
CGRANDMOTHER, in her late sixties, is a short woman of
Italian decent; she wears a blue sumrer dress. The two
hol d hands as they wal k al ong the path.

GRANDMOTHER
Well |ove, what do you think?

Al ex | ooks up to his grandnother then back to the ground.
He shrugs his shoul ders. She maneuvers in front of her
grandson and pl aces both of her hands on his shoul ders.
Bringing her face down to his she kisses himon the
forehead and neets himeye to eye.

GRANDMOTHER
| know its hard Alex. But you
nmust renenber that you' re safe now.
No one can hurt you.

She hugs him bringing himclose to her. Alex stares on
bl ankly. Only after a nonent does he return the enbrace.

GRANDMOTHER
C non.

As they wal k Alex stares up at the canopy of the forest
roof that overhangs their wal k. He takes notice of the
sunlight that flickers through the spaces between the

| eaves. It’'s calmng to him

He stops and | ooks around. There is no one around him
Hi s grandnother is nowhere to be seen. He |ooks al
directions and calls out.

ALEX
G andma?



There cones no response. A deadening silence envel ops his
surroundi ngs. The birds hold their breath and the w nd
di es.

ALEX
G andma?

He hears sonething, but it is ever so faint. The MJRMJR of
voi ces cones to his auditory senses. He calls out again to
hi s grandnot her and follows the voices. Leaving the path
behi nd hi m he ventures into the thicket.

EXT. THE THI CKET - SAME

Runni ng t hrough branches Al ex conmes upon a small clearing,
where standing in front of himsits a snall tent. It |ooks
to have been there for quite sonme tinme, its once white skin
tainted dirty brown. Fromw thin, voices are heard, but
their speech is not discernable. Over the flap entrance a
sign is perched nade froma rotten piece of wood.

| NSERT - SI GN
“The O ad Show.”

Al ex stares at the sign examning it and then | ooks towards
t he entrance.

| NT. TENT - SAME

Movi ng through the two open flaps Al ex enters a dark space.
The interior is surprisingly spacious, inpossible
considering the size as seen fromits exterior. Poorly
strung colored Christmas |ights hang fromthe ceiling.

Agai nst the back stands a booth where a puppet show is
being performed. There are two puppets perform ng. THOVAS
is a mle puppet. Its face is disfigured, scratched and
one eye is mssing and wears a black top hat. The ot her
puppet is female. Her nane is MAGDALENA and she resenbl es
an old lady, white hair tied in a bun. Her nose is curved
like a caricature of a witch.

MAGDA
Thomas have you seen G ad?

THOVAS
No Magda, he hasn’t arrived yet.



MAGDA
| s he com ng?

THOVAS
He shoul d be.

MAGDA
Good.

Thomas slowly | ooks over to where Al ex stands. Magda does
so as well, both of themtw sting their distorted wooden
heads to | ook at Alex. Alex stares quizzically and the
puppets snap their heads back to face each other.

MAGDA ( CONT’ D)
Qur audi ence has finally arrived!

THOVAS
| guess he’s the only one.
MAGDA
Yes, and it’s a good thing he
cane.
THOVAS

Well we needn’t wait anynore.
Let's start the show shall we?

MAGDA
Yes, let’s.

The lights go down.

EXT. SUBURB STREET — NI GHT

ALEX (V. O
A house, not too large and not too
Smal | ; a house like all the others,

A house nestled tightly between its
nei ghbours.

We focus to one of the upper w ndows.



I NT. ALEX S BEDROOM - SAME

Toys crowd the shelves and posters hand on the wall. The
pal e noonlight that floods through the w ndow create
tw sted shadows that display thenselves on the walls.

Leaning over himis Alex's father EDWARD. 35, tall, and by
no nmeans mnuscul ar, he wears a white short-sleeved shirt and
track pants, these being his pajanas. He gently ki sses

Al ex on the forehead and huns a tune that one woul d assume
to be a |ullaby.

EDWARD
| hope you said your prayers
nmy boy.

He lightly pets Al ex's head.

EDWARD
O ad is comng out tonight.

MONTAGE —

A drawer opens to reveal a small gun. Though you cannot
see a hand grasp it, the gun noves out of frame lifted from
its resting place.

A gunshot

- A wonman screans, though it is out of sync with the
nout h.

- The body of a woman falls to the ground.

- The body of a man falls next to her.

Two bodies lie lifeless on the checkered kitchen tile, a
pool of crinmson blood paints the floor around him Al ex
stands cl ose by, standing, staring; his eyes painting a
picture of utter shock. The lifeless figure that was once
his parents lie notionless in front of him He does not

bl i nk, but breathes deeply.

A voi ce speaks: the voice of an ol der Al ex.

ALEX (V. O
On a cool Cctober night.
Death took ny parent’s life.
On that cool Cctober Eve,



Dar kness t ook over ni ne.

EXT. STREETS — NI GHT

Al ex is running along the wet pavenment through a
subdi vision. The tune the father was humm ng can be heard.

He runs by a park, where a small tent simlar to the one on
t he beach stands. Al ex does not notice it.

| NT. PUPPET TENT — NI GHT

The puppet stage is bathed in a heavy blue light. Mgda
and Thomas are on the stage.

The two puppets turn their bodies | ooking back and forth.

MAGDA
How | ong has it been?

THOVAS
| can’t say.

MAGDA
Should we still wait?

THOVAS
No.
(He pauses)
I’11 go ook for him

MAGDA
Shall | conme wth you?

THOVAS
No, you wait here in case he arrives.

The puppet Thonas bobs as it noves off stage.
MAGDA
Do you know what he | ooks Iike?

Turning to face Magda.



THOVAS
O course not. |I’'ve never net him

MAGDA
Nei t her have I. He nust be
| mportant though.

THOVAS
Wiy do you say that?

MAGDA
Well, why el se would we be
wai ting for hinf

Thomas nods its head and bobs off stage.
EXT. FOREST EDGE - DAY

Dar kness to |light and Al ex opens his eyes. He sits beneath
a large oak tree, confortably tucked between its roots.

The afternoon sun shines and the sound of children LAUGH NG
and PLAYING in a near by park can be heard. Sonething is
wrong though, there are no children; there is no one. The
park is enpty, except the light the breeze that blows. The
sound of non-existent children fades with the w nd.

ALEX (V. O
| wake up six years |ater
And | wake up six years ol der
| cannot renenber how | cane here
And | cannot recall ny length here.

Al ex brings his knees to his chest as a paper blows to the
grass in front of him He picks it up realizing there is
sonmething witten on it.

| NSERT — THE PAPER
“The O ad Show
ALEX (V. O
It was whom | was searching for.

Al'l these days and all these years,
O ad had returned.
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