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EXT. STREET - DAY

______________________________

Young Man / Young Woman

YOUNG MAN (28)leans to a wall, puts hands in the pockets

while looking self-satisfied. YOUNG WOMAN passes in front of

him.

YOUNG MAN

Hey,cutie! Wanna hang out?

Young Woman goes on while increasing speed.

YOUNG WOMAN

(with irritation, without

looking at the boy)

Go hang out with...Churlish.

INT. THE CAFE - DAY

______________________________

Young Man / Cashier Girl

CASHIER GIRL

(with displeasure)

Welcome. Your order?

YOUNG MAN

Let me think...

He puts his arm on the table, leans to the cashier.

YOUNG MAN (CON’T)

A night with you.

The cashier squeezes her lips, and clenches a fist.

CASHIER GIRL

(stressing each word)

Please, Sir. It’s already the

second time. You are doing the

same.

YOUNG MAN

(fake surprise)

What did I say? I just wanted to

ask you to go on a date.
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CASHIER GIRL

It doesn’t work that way. If you

are not going to order anything,I

will ask you to leave.

YOUNG MAN

(raises both hands)

Ho! And then they talk about the

importance of the customer

satisfaction.

Young Man leaves.

EXT. STREET - DAY

______________________________

Young Man / Best friend (V.O)/ Police Woman

Young Man talks on phone with his BEST FRIEND while walking.

BEST FRIEND (V.O)

Dude, all these girls are the same!

They crave for our attention, and

when we give them what they want,

they immediately get spoiled.

YOUNG MAN

Accurate, man! Ok, let’s talk

later. See ya!

Young Man puts both hands in his pockets. While passing by a

POLICE WOMAN who is writing fine, he sneak peeks her from

behind. Then keeps on walking.

INT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MORNING

______________________________

Young Man/ Mother / Grandma

While Young Man is getting ready to go out, his MOTHER and

GRANDMA are drinking the tea at the living room.

MOTHER

Where is my hero going?

GRANDMA

My handsome grandson is going to

steal the girls’ hearts!

Young Man laughs.
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YOUNG MAN

(on the way to the door)

See you later, Ladies!

EXT. STREET - MORNING

______________________________

Young Man / Best Friend(V.O)/ Mother

Young Man, in a good mood, walks and talks with BEST FRIEND

on the phone.

YOUNG MAN

Ok, let’s meet there. You wanna see

the stone babe I told you

about yesterday, huh? You sly fox!

His Mother, dressed as a young girl, passes by him. Young

Man can not believe his eyes, and stops. He turns backward.

BEST FRIEND (V.O)

Dude, are you there?

YOUNG MAN

(turns back)

Yeah...

BEST FRIEND (V.O)

Did something happen?

YOUNG MAN

No. Just for a moment I thought my

mother passed by me.

BEST FRIEND (V.O)

(laughs)

Ahahaha! You are so funny!

INT. THE CAFE - DAY

______________________________

Young Man / Mother

Young Man comes to the cashier.

YOUNG MAN

How is our aggressive beauty today?

His mother, dressed as a cashier girl, turns to him.
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YOUNG MAN

(shocked)

Mom?!

MOTHER

Excuse me?

Young Man quickly gets out from the cafe.

EXT. CAFE FRONT - CONTINUE

______________________________

Young Man/ Mother / Grandma

YOUNG MAN

(holds his head with both

hands)

What’s happening to me?

He lifts his head up, and sees his Mother in a police

uniform.

YOUNG MAN

What?!

MOTHER

Is something wrong, Sir?

Young Man gets ready to run. His Grandma, dressed in the

short, and bright sportswear, passes running in front of

him.

YOUNG MAN

(shrieks, and cries)

God! What’s going on here-?!

CUT TO:

INT. YOUNG MAN’S BEDROOM - MORNING

______________________________

Young Man / Mother

Young Man wakes up in sweat.

YOUNG MAN

(shouts)

Why?!

He looks around. Mother knocks, and opens the door.

(Sahnenin devamı sonraki sayfada)
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MOTHER

What happened, darling?

Young Man sees his mother, shouts again, and falls from the

bed.

the end


