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Int. Room - Night 

A man sits at the computer and typing fast while staring at the monitor. 

The atmosphere of the room is relatively dark and scary and only the 

sound of the keyboard breaks the silence. A boy about four or five years 

old enters and comes near his father's table. 

Boy 

Dad… Please. Don't you love me?! 

The father, with a little pause, cuts his hair with scissors and gives 

it to the boy. 

           Cut to: 

The boy comes back to his father while holding a bear. 

Boy 

Dad… for me… please…  

The father smiles and pulls his nail and gives it to the son with 

satisfaction. 

           Cut to: 

The boy comes forward, holding a bear and a ball. 

Son 

Dad... 

The father smiles and pulls his teeth hardly and gives it to the son 

with satisfaction. 

Cut to: 

The boy comes forward with a new outfit and a bear and a ball in his 

hand. 

Son 

Dad... 



The father cuts a part of his skin and gives it to him with a smile. 

           Cut to: 

 

The boy comes to his father like Previous scenes while wearing a skate. 

He pulls the corner of his father’s clothes without saying anything. 

The father happily cuts off his finger and gives it to him. 

           Cut to: 

The boy is sitting in the corner of the room and playing with a mobile 

phone. He looks his father sadly. The father cuts his ear and gives it 

to him. 

           Cut to: 

The son constantly looks at the father with angry and demanding looks. 

Various stuffs cover around him more and more, and the father gives him 

a piece of his body with satisfaction.       

           Cut to: 

Finally, the father is working with one eye and one finger. The boy is 

buried under the weight of things and only his hand is out to get help. 

No sound is heard and the father is also busy. Slowly, boy's hand 

becomes immobile. 


