
INT. TERA’S HOME - NIGHT

TERA enters her home. She is 14, exotic looking, yet hardend

by years of abuse by her father. Banging open the door, she

finds her Father sitting at the table reading the newspaper,

and nursing a bottle of liquor. He’s cursing under his

breath.

TERA’S FATHER

Ha. Rebels. What a joke. Think they

can do what ever the hell they

fucking want. Bombs dropping

everyday, and they think they are

saving people. BAH.

TERA attempts to sneak past her father into the next room,

but he catches her at the last minute.

TERA’S FATHER

You, girl. Come here. Did you hear

what they are announcing? They are

sending children to fight to the

death? I hope it’s you. Maybe you

can finally do something besides

convert oxygen to carbon dioxide

with your miserable existence. Ha!

The girl who can’t even program a

hard drive.

TERA tentatively walks closer to him, while he beckons her

nearer like he is about to whisper something. Instead he

violently grabs a chunk of her long hair. She grimaces

inwardly, trying not to show her pain. TERA’S FATHER points

TERA’S face toward the article he’s reading, and traces his

fingers along the words. He grabs her face and holds it up

to his, tender, for a moment. Then, he takes a long drag

from the bottle, drains it, and dangles it in front of her

face.

TERA’S FATHER

You see this? EMPTY. Whose job is

it to make sure it’s full?

TERA

Mine.

TERA’S FATHER

That’s what I thought. Go get me

some more. GIGI! Get your tight

little ass in here, I’m STARVING.

He attempts to stand but is woozy from the alcohol. His

wife, GIGI, appears around the corner looking timid.
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GIGI

Pot roast’s been in the slow cooker

since morning. Take as much as you

want.

TERA’S FATHER looks over at the slow cooker on the counter.

TERA’S FATHER

What, that? You expect me to eat

that shit? I thought that was for

the dog. Oh, wait. We don’t have a

dog. That’s just Tera.

GIGI

Now now, there’s no reason for

insults. Just try the pot roast.

TERA’S FATHER

Fine. But if I don’t like it, one

of you is going to pay.

Looks at TERA, noticing she’s still there.

Where is my alcohol you useless

wench? You could have been there

and back by now!

TERA

Right. I’ll get on that... (leaves

the room while her mother and

father watch her go)

EXT. STREETS OF DISTRICT 3 - NIGHT

TERA walks along the abandoned streets, letting the time

pass until her father falls asleep so she can come home. She

sits down on a sidewalk for a rest. It is the wee hours of

the morning, all is quiet. She checks her watch, which shows

2am.

TERA

(To herself) He should be asleep

now. Guess it’s safe to go back.

TERA gets up and starts walking back home.

INT. TERA’S HOME - NIGHT

TERA enters her home coming back from her walk. She notices

something is wrong because the light in the kitchen is still

on. Suddenly there is a scuffling sound, then the sound of

fists colliding with a face. TERA runs to the kitchen to see

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

what is happening. She stops just around the corner and

hears the tail end of an argument that is being had between

her mother and her father, who is violent and belligerent.

TERA’S FATHER

What do you mean, she’s not

useless? What have you seen her do

that’s not just wasting oxygen?

Stop trying to protect her. How

dare you go against me? I am your

husband, I do not take disrespect.

GIGI

Not for long! You know I filed for

divorce. I’m getting my child out

of here. And if you don’t sign the

papers, I’ll sue you for abuse.

There’s plenty of proof- look at

these bruises! You think they would

believe Tera did that? We’re

getting out of here and there’s

nothing you can do about it.

GIGI tries to push past TERA’S FATHER and leave. He blocks

her way and grabs her wrist with one hand, picking up a

knife with the other hand.

TERA’S FATHER

Oh, no you don’t. Neither one of

you are leaving. You know why?

Because I’ll find you. I’ll always

find you. And I’ll kill you.

GIGI attempts to break free of his hold. She struggles

against his iron fist.

GIGI

Not this time. I’m done being

scared of you. You’re just a

weakling and a drunk.

TERA’S FATHER

Weakling, huh? Oh, no you don’t!

At this point, TERA comes into the threshold of the kitchen.

TERA’S FATHER stabs GIGI with the knife he is holding. She

collapses, a pool of blood spilling from her side. TERA runs

to her mother, her father noticing for the first time that

she is there.
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TERA

MOM! Mom are you okay? Get up mom!


