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EXT. FOREST - DAY

Harsh rain storm. Thunder and lightning. Very wet and

slippery environment.

A MYSTERIOUS CHILD (???) in a black coat carries ZYON (8,

orphan, homeless and unconscious) on his back.

Some puddles appear up ahead.

SPLASH! SPLASH! SPLASH!

The mysterious child runs through different directions,

trying their best to avoid wet, slippery obstacles.

Suddenly they arrive at a small home. The mysterious child

runs up to the front door.

KICK!

They enter in.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE - DAY

Orange interior. Little furniture and few windows. Small

cozy space.

The mysterious child takes off the hood of his coat. He

reveals to be BRADFORD (11, only child, brave and smart).

BRADFORD

MMMMMMMMOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOMMMMMMM!!!

MIRIAM (39, loving mother, kind and welcoming cook) cooking

a pot of stew, turns around to her alarming son.

MIRIAM

What is it baby?

BRADFORD

I found this boy out alone in the

rain! He was knocked out cold near

some bushes.

Bradford lays the little Zyon on the wooden table in front

of him.

BRADFORD

Do you think he’ll be okay?

Miriam rushes to Zyon’s side, and feels his forehead. She

looks at her son with reassurance.
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MIRIAM

He’ll be just fine. He just have a

bit of a fever.

Miriam turns around and goes back to her stew pot. She grabs

a few bowls next to the pot, and hands them to Bradford.

MIRIAM

Now don’t you worry about anything

Bradford. Mommy will take care of

this. Go set up the dinner table

for your father. He’ll be home

soon.

The young Bradford respects his mother’s wishes with a smile

and a nod.

BRADFORD

Okay, mom.

MIRIAM

Good boy.

Bradford goes over to the dinner table, as his mother

requested. Miriam carries Zyon to the next room.

Fades to black.

Zyon slowly opens his eyes. He leans up from the bed he’s

on, and finds himself in...

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, THIRD ROOM - NIGHT

Small purple bed. One brown night stand with a lamp.

Miriam, seated in a chair, focuses on her knitting. Zyon

turns his head to Miriam.

ZYON

Where am I?

MIRIAM

Why, you’re in my home little one.

My son brought you home. You had a

very bad fever.

ZYON

Oh...

Zyon notices a thermometer and an open health kit on the end

of the bed.
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MIRIAM

What’s your name sweetie?

ZYON

Zyon.

MIRIAM

That’s a very unique name.

Zyon smiles at Miriam and notices he’s wearing new blue

clothes.

ZYON

How long have I been asleep?

MIRIAM

A few hours. Come Zyon, I have food

prepared for us.

Without questioning anything, Zyon follows Miriam out the

door.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Medium size brown dinner table covered with various foods

and a pitcher of water. Small lamp on the ceiling.

Zyon enters in behind Miriam. He notices Bradford and JULIUS

(40, confident father, humble and concerned warrior) sitting

next to each and enjoying their meal.

MIRIAM

So how’s the meal boys? Stuffing

your faces again I see.

JULIUS

Delicious as always honey! I really

needed this meal today after

today’s fight.

BRADFORD

It’s amazing mom!

MIRIAM

Well good. Now don’t you two eat

everything, save some of it for our

new guest.

Miriam motions her hands to the seat on the side of the

table, and turns to Zyon.
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MIRIAM

Zyon darling, please eat. You must

be famished from being in that

harsh rain.

Miriam pulls out the chair for Zyon and prepares a plate of

food for him. She sets the food and a glass of water in

front of him.

Zyon grabs his utensils with both hands. He turns to Miriam.

ZYON

Thank you mam.

Zyon eats rapidly, causing Bradford and Julius to stare with

mouths open.

JULIUS

Whoa, whoa, whoa there boy! Don’t

eat so fast, you’ll choke.

BRADFORD

Yeah dad’s right. You’re going to

hurt yourself.

Zyon stops eating and sees that the food on his plate is

almost gone. He turns his head to Miriam again.

ZYON

May I have some more miss?

MIRIAM

Of course sweetheart. Eat ’till

your heart is content. But just at

a smaller pace.

ZYON

Thank you, miss-

MIRIAM

Miriam. Call me Miriam, okay?

Zyon nods his head with a satisfying smile at his new

friend. He continues to eat, but a little slower.

Happy with her new guest, Miriam begins to clean up some of

the dishes she cooked with. Julius gets up with his empty

plate.

JULIUS

Let me help honey. You’ve been

cooking all day.
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Julius rushes over to assist his wife. Miriam leans closer

to her husband’s cheek.

KISS.

MIRIAM

Thank you baby.

The married couple begin cleaning together.

The boys continue eating. Zyon turns his attention towards

Bradford.

ZYON

Hey.

BRADFORD

The name is Bradford.

Zyon looks down for a moment, thinking about the next thing

he will say. He looks directly at Bradford.

ZYON

Thanks... for saving me.

Bradford smiles at Zyon. He looks at his guest in a more

friendly manner.

BRADFORD

You’re welcome.

Bradford turns his head to one of the windows and sees the

rain still pouring down. He turns his attention back towards

Zyon.

BRADFORD

What were you thinking, being in

the rain like that? I found you

next to a tree.

Zyon looks down again.

BRADFORD

Where are your parents?

Miriam and Julius overhear their son’s question.

ZYON

They’re dead. I’m an orphan.

Miriam immediately turns around and goes to comfort Zyon.

She places her hands on his shoulders.
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MIRIAM

Oh Zyon, honey, I’m so sorry.

ZYON

Why? I’m use to being alone.

Speechless from his response, Miriam takes her hands off of

Zyon’s shoulders.

ZYON

Miss Miriam, may I be excused from

the table?

MIRIAM

Of, of course.

Zyon leaves his empty dishes on the table and goes back to

the third bedroom. Hesitating, Miriam turns to her son.

MIRIAM

Bradford, I need you to go to your

room now okay. Its almost time for

bed. Change your clothes and wash

up.

BRADFORD

Okay mom.

Bradford rushes from the table to his room. In a haste,

Miriam pulls Julius with her to their bedroom.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, MIRIAM AND JULIUS’ BEDROOM - NIGHT

Red medium bed. Small ceiling light. Two drawers and two

nightstands on each side of the room.

Miriam rushes Julius in and goes near the door.

SLAM! LOCK!

The worried cook stares at her husband.

MIRIAM

(whisper talk) Julius, what are we

going to do?! That little boy needs

parents, RIGHT NOW!

JULIUS

(whisper talk) I don’t know. There

aren’t any foster homes or children

related places around this area.

The closest one I can think of is

miles across from the other side of

the forest.
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MIRIAM

(whisper talk) Well we have to

think of something. I can’t just

send a child away! Especially in

the rain like that.

Julius ponders for a moment.

JULIUS

Let’s have Zyon stay here for a

while, and in the meantime, I’ll

look around for a nice child center

he can stay at.

MIRIAM

Okay. That sounds alright for now.

Miriam holds her hands together with concern.

JULIUS

Miri everything will be fine. Trust

me.

MIRIAM

I’m not worried about that, its

just...

Unable to express her words, Miriam unlocks the door and

peeps to see the third room. With the door cracked open,

Miriam sees Zyon holding himself with his head down on the

bed.

Miriam looks back at Julius.

MIRIAM

No child should be left without a

mother or father.

Julius looks at the lonely Zyon in the third room. Glancing

over to Bradford’s bedroom, Julius sees his happy son with

his pajamas on.

JULIUS

I know. You’re right.

Without saying another word, Miriam walks back over to the

third room.
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INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, THIRD ROOM - NIGHT

Leaning on the side of the door, Miriam stares at Zyon.

MIRIAM

Zyon, would you like some dessert?

Zyon smiles and nods his head. He hops off the bed and

leaves the room with Miriam.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Miriam places a small piece of pie on the table in front of

Zyon. The loving cook sits down next to the boy, preparing

to finally eat her dinner.

MIRIAM

So if you don’t mind me asking

Zyon, where do you live?

Zyon responds without looking at Miriam, focusing on eating

the delicious dessert.

ZYON

Street by street, village by

village. Everywhere really.

MIRIAM

Oh...

ZYON

I’m poor, Miss Miriam. My parents

were poor too.

Miriam eats to cope with the intense conversation.

MIRIAM

Your parents... how-

ZYON

My dad died from an illness, and my

mom died from an injury.

Zyon twirls his fork and stares at the pie crumbs on his

plate.

ZYON

No one wants me.

Saddened and disappointed by Zyon’s answers, Miriam stares

deeply at him.
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MIRIAM

How have you survived all this

time?

Zyon pauses for a moment and thinks about the question

deeply. He looks at Miriam.

ZYON

I don’t know.

A moment of cold silence as the two look down from their

unsatisfying conversation. Miriam tries to finish her meal.

Zyon gets down from the chair. He goes up to Miriam and

holds her hand with his.

ZYON

Thank you Miss Miriam for

everything. I hope I see you again

someday. Or at least meet more

people like you.

Miriam begins to shed a tear from Zyon’s goodbye.

ZYON

I’m sorry I made you cry.

Zyon let’s go of the mother’s hand, and begins to rush

quickly to the door.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Zyon opens the front door to the harsh rain.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Crying uncontrollably, Miriam follows as fast as she can.

MIRIAM

No, no, baby wait!

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Miriam catches Zyon with a tight hug from behind.

MIRIAM

I DON’T WANT YOU TO GO!

Zyon’s eyes widen from the surprisingly warm hug. Only

thunder and lighting can be seen and heard from the open

front door.
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Zyon looks down at a puddle in front of him. As rain drops

pour down on the puddle, the orphan can see a reflection of

Miriam giving him a hug.

ZYON

No one... has ever hugged me before

like this.

Miriam lifts her head up, revealing her tears. She holds the

lonely boy tighter.

MIRIAM

Will you stay?

ZYON

Are you sure you want me here?

Miriam nods her head. Zyon thinks for a minute.

ZYON

Okay.

Overjoyed Miriam lovingly hugs Zyon as if he was her own.

Zyon hugs her back.

INT. MIRIAM’S HOUSE, BRADFORD’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Small black bed. One drawer and night stand. Ceiling light

and small window.

From a distance behind the bedroom door, Julius and Bradford

peeks at the moment shared between Miriam and Zyon.

Julius places his hand firmly on his son’s shoulder.

JULIUS

Take this moment you see as a

lesson Bradford. I want you to

never forget how fortunate you are

to have both of your parents in

your life. A lot of children your

age, like Zyon, aren’t as lucky. Do

you understand me.

BRADFORD

Yea father.

JULIUS

Good.

Julius kneels down to talk to his son face-to-face.
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JULIUS

Zyon is going to stay with us for a

while, until we find him a better

home. I want you to treat him with

the utmost respect, as if he was

family. No trouble, understand.

BRADFORD

Yes sir.

Bradford proudly nods his head and smiles at his father. He

salutes with honor.

BRADFORD

I won’t let you down dad! Nor mom

or Zyon! Cross my heart.

JULIUS

That’s my boy.

A loving father-son moment ends, as Julius hugs Bradford

tight. Over his father’s shoulder, Bradford continues to

stare at his mother and Zyon.

BRADFORD

Zyon...

The rain continues to pour down harshly, contrasting the

warm sweet family moment.

Fades to black.


