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INT. FRONT DOOR. HASSAN / MALAQI FLAT. DAY. 65

Hassan / Malaqi enters his flat. Farrow barges into the door

behind him, pushing it open and forcing his way in. Hassan /

Malaqi’s WIFE screams.

The frightened Wife tries to round up the small children and

pull them into the living room as Hassan / Malaqi continues

to grapple with Farrow. One of the kids breaks free and

comes back into the hallway to grab a toy.Farrow steps back

and accidentally stands on the toy the kid had tried to

retrieve. He breaks it.

The kid bursts into tears. Farrow holds out his hands

apologetically. He indicates to the kid he should come over.

The kid hands him the broken toy. Farrow tries to fix it as

Hassan / Malaqi continues -

FARROW

The real Omar Hassan’s turned up

dead. Murdered.

Hassan / Malaqi is shocked to hear that.

HASSAN / MALAQI

I don’t know about any murder. I

never even knew Hassan. That’s not

how it works.

FARROW

How does it work?

Hassan / Malaqi appears reticent to say more.

FARROW (CONT’D)

I don’t give a toss about you. I’m

trying to find whoever knew they

could sell Hassan’s life.

Hassan / Malaqi doesn’t look too sure.

HASSAN / MALAQI

I don’t know you. You come into my

house, start talking about murders.

Hassan / Malaqi stands.

HASSAN / MALAQI (CONT’D)

Maybe I should call the police.

Hassan / Malaqi reaches for his phone. Farrow stops him.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: (2) 2.

FARROW

Whoever killed the real Omar Hassan

murdered my family. They killed my

wife and my son.

[PLEASEINSERT\PRERENDERUNICODE{Ï£IJ}INTOPREAMBLE]

HASSAN / MALAQI

what?

[U+FFFC]The waves of emotion Farrow somehow keeps at bay

threaten to overwhelm him.

FARROW

They killed my little boy.

This sinks in. Hassan / Malaqi slowly lowers himself back

into his chair. Beat.

FARROW (CONT’D)

Now the police think I did that.

I’ve got another son. I need to

find these bastards, I need to

prove I’m innocent. For him.

FARROW (CONT’D)

I’m begging you, all I want is a

name. Just a name, and I’m gone-

HASSAN / MALAQI

How old was he? Your son?

FARROW

He was eleven. His name was Max.

Finn’s thirteen.


