
FADE IN 

BEACHSIDE- DAY- SAME ABANDONED WAREHOUSE  

SMOOTH TRANSITION  

 

 

Types on screen 

“3 months later” 

 

 

 

 

 

Group of 3 girls- 

[forced labor, marriage, sexual exploitation] 

 

IN  a large, dim room. The oldest girl is brading the youngest girls  

hair. The 3rd girl is asleep on a thin mat placed on the concrete 

floor; hands & arms are covered with bruises & cuts all across her 

body.  

 

 

 

  

CUT - 

 

 

 

The two men walk into the warehouse-dragging 4th GIRL into the shot. 

They drag her by her upper arms, her feet slightly dragging, & her 

head is hanging low. Her hair is covering her face- portraying as 

lifeless.  

 

 

 

The Oldest girl sees the men approaching. 

 

 

 

MARY: oldest-a 22 year old, dark brown hair, dark brown eyed girl. 

EMILY: youngest- 13 year old hispanic girl with straight brown hair & 

big, beaming light, brown eyes. 

CHRISTINA: tall, skinny, short blonde haired 19 year old. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

MARY 

Talking to EMILY 

Em, go grab me the comb in the bathroom yeah? 

 

Pointing to the opposite direction of where the men are entering from 

 

 

 

PANS to the ​bathroom-​ a large bucket, a tupperware container with 
toothbrushes, an almost empty toothpaste bottle sits next to it. A 

hand mirror lays in a small sink with a dripping faucet & small comb 

laying next to it.  

 

 

 

EMILY 

But you already finished braiding my hair, why do we have to comb it? 

Can’t we- 

 

MARY cuts her off. 

 

 

MARY 

Just get it, Emily! 

 

EMILY starts walking to the bathroom submissively, running her 

fingers through her hair undoing the braid. 

 

 

 

MARY is trying to get the attention of CHRISTINA.  

 

 

 

MARY 

Chris. Chris! 

 

 

 

CHRIS 

I’m sleeping, Mary. Leave me- 

 



 

MARY interrupts her.  

 

 

 

 

MARY 

In a serious, quiet voice  

There’s another one. 

CHRIS picks her head up quickly. They both watch as the two men 

approach quickly. The 4th GIRL is attempting to pick up her head to 

look around. 

 

 

CHRIS 

Damn, did they drug her or something? 

 

 

MARY 

Holding a concerned look on her face. 

Or something... 

 

 

 

 

PANS- to the 4th GIRL’S face; she looks up slowly-making eye contact 

with the camera. Audience sees it’s SHILOH. - Screen goes black.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FADE OUT. 

 

 

 

 


