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FADE IN:

The night sky. A mantle of blackness, covered by diffused
lights.

LISA (O.S)
Where are all the stars?

ROBERT (O.S)
Still there. Under the city lights.

LISA (O.S)
Is this our new home?

The sound of traffic, horns, footsteps, people babbling and
other sounds of a busy city are heard.

EXT. BUSY CITY STREET - NIGHT

ROBERT (61) finishes tying a shoe to LISA (38). He's well
dressed, in a suit, and carries a business suitcase. She
wears a flowery dress, too infantile for her age.

ROBERT
Don't worry. It's just a stop. We'll
leave once I get our gate permits.

LISA
Good. It's too bright and it stinks.

People walking by often stare at her, surprised.

A smell catches her attention. She sniffs. A pizzeria.

ROBERT
You shouldn't be using that dress.
It's causing too much attention.

Lisa's gone. He scans the streets for her.

She looks through the glass door of the Pizzeria. It's
empty, except for a man, PAOLO and a WOMAN (both 35),
wearing white aprons, arguing.

It becomes physical. The Woman slaps Paolo. He grabs her
arms, defends himself. He pushes her against the wall.

Regretful, he lets the woman go.

Paolo storms out, but Lisa is in his way.

(CONTINUED)



PAOLO
Move.

Lisa hides behind Robert.

ROBERT
What did I tell you? They are violent
and dangerous. Promise you will not
wander around while I'm away.

LISA
I promise.

They start walking again, but Lisa stays always close to
Robert. She hugs him in a way that it seems she's trying to
hide inside his jacket.

LISA (cont'd)
Are we far? From home?

ROBERT
No, almost there.

He points to the sky. Not many stars are visible, but he
finds the one that interests him.

ROBERT (cont'd)
See that bright star over there? That
one? Just a little bit further.

Lisa's eyes shine with excitement. She's almost home.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Lisa swaps between TV channels: people dead on the news -- a
gangster movie, machine gun goes off -- fighting sports --
rugby players tacking each other -- a child crying.

She's horrified, but at the same time drawn to the images.

Robert is tying a knot on his tie.

ROBERT
Don't look inside their light box. It
only shows the terrible things they
do to each other. They destroy their
own world. A perfectly good world.

LISA
I miss home.

Robert puts his forehead against hers, in a loving way.

(CONTINUED)
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ROBERT
So do I. But we cannot go back.

An ambulance goes off outside. Lisa jumps, startled.

LISA
Take me with you. I don't want to
stay here alone.

ROBERT
It's more dangerous outside, with
them. I'll be back at the end of the
day, with our permits. Okay?

Not convinced, she nods.

As Robert leaves the hotel room, Lisa remains motionless for
a while, scared.

She finally goes to the window, just in time to see Robert
walking away and disappear down the side-walk.

An old lady in a bus stop casually glances in her direction.

Lisa jumps back, falls on her ass, crawls behind the bed.

She looks at the TV: she sees a dog, running in a park.
Green, with flowers. Beautiful. She's suddenly drawn to the
image, fascinated.

THUMP THUMP THUMP

On the ceiling. Someone jumping. She shivers.

The sound becomes more distant. It quiets down. Relief.

A guttural scream, followed by heavy guitar and drums, from
a wall adjacent to the room. Someone listens to Death Metal.

She crawls away from the wall, unsure where to hide. She
covers her ears, but it's too loud.

LISA
Stop, stop.

it doesn't stop( )
Please, come back. Take me with you.

Lisa runs to the door.

INT. HOTEL CORRIDOR - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Lisa looks around her. She's alone, but music is still loud.
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CONTINUED:
3.



She ignores the fact the door to her room closes by itself.

CLICK.

Lisa pushes the door. It doesn't move. She's locked outside.

LISA
No, no, no. Please, open. Open.

She scans her surroundings for something, anything. Notices
the fire alarm. It reads "In case of emergency, press here".

She does. The alarm goes off. Loud, disorienting, completely
muffles the loud music. She covers her ears again.

Shrinks to a corner, on the floor. Emits an inhuman sound.

A door opens, music gets louder. Lisa runs down the stairs.

EXT. HOTEL - DAY

Lisa is blinded by the sun as she comes out.

She flees in the direction Robert went, but quickly sees
what lies ahead of her: people, traffic, ambulance horns.
She freezes, can't take another step.

Lisa finds a quiet alleyway. No one there. Takes that path.

EXT. ALLEYWAY #1 - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Lisa leans on the wall, sits on the floor, crying, alone.

EXT. ALLEYWAY #2 - DAY

Lisa takes small, wary steps through the alleyway. She hears
people talking inside the houses on floors above.

Suddenly, she hears--

Piano music. Beautiful, relaxing.

She follows the music.

It comes from an opened window on an upper floor.

She remains there, enjoying the beauty of the song.

A cigarette butt falls on her shoulder, from one of the
apartments above. She looks up, a window closes.
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Lisa runs away.

EXT. ALLEYWAY #3 / MAIN STREET - DAY

Lisa is leaving the alleyway, into the main street. Several
people walking up and down. She halts, almost paralysed.

Runs back, peeks from the safety of the alleyway. Cars
constantly driving on the road ahead of her.

PASSERBY #1 walks into the cross-walk and a car stops.

Lisa turns her head, curious. Why did the vehicle stop?

Same behaviour again. PASSERBY #2 stops by the cross-walk
and a car halts.

With a deep breath, Lisa gains courage. She steps into the
edge of the side walk and a car stops by the cross-walk.

Lisa chuckles, victorious.

Crosses the cross-walk.

She walks between two buildings, approaching--

EXT. PARK - DAY

A carpet of green grass, covered with flowers of a million
colours. Birds singing on the trees, under the blue sky.

Lisa runs towards the flowers, feels them in her hands.

She inhales deeply, smells the perfume.

She kneels, giggling, unaware--

--she's being observed, from behind a tree.

A BUZZ. A bee circles one of the flowers.

Curious, she reaches for the flower. Screams in pain.

Lisa weeps. The observer behind the tree is Paolo, the man
from the pizzeria. He reveals himself, amused.

PAOLO
Seems like you're trespassing again.

Fear is stronger than pain. Lisa hides behind the tree.
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PAOLO (cont'd)
So you remember me? Sorry about last
night. I had a rough day. I was
fired-- twice. First by my boss, then
by my girlfriend.

She remains behind the tree.

PAOLO (cont'd)
They were kind of the same person.

looks at her hand( )
Let me have a look at your hand.

no reply( )
Can you understand what I'm saying?

He approaches her, she circles around the tree, scared.

PAOLO (cont'd)
If we don't take care of it, it will
swell and hurt more later. Do you
want that? Do you understand me?

LISA
Yes. I understand earthling.

PAOLO
Earthling?

chuckles( )
Good thing you found a fellow alien.

LISA
You are also from elsewhere?

PAOLO
Italy.

Apathy in her face. Means nothing to her.

PAOLO (cont'd)
Don't tell me you never heard of it.

She shakes her head and approaches, more at ease.

LISA
I'm sorry to mistake you as a human.
Father says they do bad things to us.

Paolo realises she believes in what she's saying. He starts
treating her as if she has a mental issue, but respectfully.

PAOLO
Humans are the worst. Come on, let me
see your hand. One alien to another.
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CONTINUED:
6.



Lisa shows him her hand. She has a small black dot on it. He
takes a credit card out of his wallet.

PAOLO (cont'd)
It will hurt a bit, but you'll feel
better later. Okay?

He swipes her hand with his debit card. She cringes.

PAOLO (cont'd)
There. Come on, let's find some ice.

EXT. PARK - DAY (LATER)

Paolo gives money to an ICECREAM SALESMAN and accepts one
ice cream cup. The entire interaction baffles Lisa.

Paolo puts the ice cream against Lisa's skin, as they walk.

PAOLO
Keep it on the sting for a while.

Paolo sits on the grass. Lisa remains on the road, scared.

PAOLO (cont'd)
There are no bees here. Besides, will
you avoid flowers for the rest of
your life?

Lisa approaches, wary. She sits next to him, uncomfortable.

PAOLO (cont'd)
So what's your story? Where's your
father?

LISA
That way.

Paolo looks in the direction she points to. Chuckles.

PAOLO
You probably need more than a
direction to find someone in London.

LISA
I can feel his presence if I'm close.

PAOLO
Can't we all?

Paolo realizes she's fumbling with the grass.
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PAOLO (cont'd)
I've never seen anyone so fascinated
with grass.

LISA
It's soft. And the smell-- it's nice.

She enjoys the surroundings: a beautiful lake -- ducks and
swans swimming -- squirrels running around -- people playing
football at the distance, laughing-- Lisa takes it all in.

LISA (cont'd)
This place is beautiful.

PAOLO
It is. I used to come here with Jane.

He sighs, shakes the memories away.

Paolo looks at her hand, checks the sting.

PAOLO (cont'd)
Looks good now. Go on, eat the ice
cream, before it melts.

LISA
Eat?

PAOLO
Yeah. Like this. Never had ice cream?

He takes a spoonful of ice cream and puts it next to her
mouth. She refuses.

LISA
My father told me not to eat human
food.

PAOLO
Right. Except this is not human food.
It was made by the Gods. Try it.

She hesitates. Then licks the spoon.

Another lick. She likes it, takes a spoonful herself.

PAOLO (cont'd)
Easy. You'll get brain freeze.

She devours the ice cream, no brain freeze.

PAOLO (cont'd)
Maybe you are an alien, after all.

(MORE)
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beat( )
PAOLO (cont'd)

Do you know how to get back? To the
hotel?

LISA
No, but my father does.

PAOLO
That doesn't help us.

thinks( )
Hey, remember where we met yesterday?
Can you find your hotel from there?

EXT. HOTEL - DAY

Paolo and Lisa arrive at the hotel.

PAOLO
There you go. Home delivery. Want me
to wait until your father comes back?

LISA
shakes head( )

There is nothing to be afraid, right?

He smiles, but there's sadness in his smile.

PAOLO
That's right. I'll head back, then.
Thank you for today. It was fun.
Different. Take care.

He walks away. She's confused: why is thanking her?

Lisa chases after him, hugs him. He welcomes the hug, as if
that's all he needs right now. They hug for a long moment.

As they break the hug, Lisa sees Robert running in their
direction, breathless.

She fears what he might do, gets between the two men.

LISA
No, stop. He's also from far away.

beat( )
Paolo showed me things-- beautiful,
wonderful things about the human
world. Things we never had at home.
Flowers and grass and lakes and
beautiful wildlife. I tasted ice
cream. It's delicious. You have to
try it.

(MORE)
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And the humans are not all bad. They
LISA (cont'd)

laugh when they are happy and they
are happy a lot.

Robert tries to catch his breath. He hardly looks angry or
concerned with Lisa. In fact, he looks as excited as her.

ROBERT
I want-- I want to show you
something. Come one.

Robert runs back, pulling Lisa by a hand.

Paolo is left alone. He considers the strangeness of the
situation. Was she telling the truth all along?

EXT. RIVER WALK - SUNSET

Lisa's eyes are wide open. They shine with amazement.

Lisa and Robert watch the sun merging with the water, in the
horizon. The sky is painted with red and orange.

LISA
So beautiful. So full of colour.

ROBERT
They call it a sunset.

Both remain in silence for a while.

LISA
Father? I'm tired of travelling. Can
we stay? Just for a while? Who knows,
maybe we'll like it here.

ROBERT
Don't be ridiculous, honey.

kisses her forehead( )
Of course we'll like it here.

They remain motionless, staring at the distance, as the
first stars appear in the sky.

FADE TO BLACK
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