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FADE | N:

I NT. APARTMENT - AUBREY’ S BEDROOM - N GHT

Atidy little girl’s bedroom Everything is perfectly at
the right place. The wi ndow shows |ighted wi ndows facing it
froma nearby building. Not a noise.

On the pink wall paper, a child drawi ng: a house in the sun,
atall tree, and flowers everywhere. It is signed with a
child witing: Aubrey.

On a dresser, an old record player with only one record.

On the bedside table, by a lanp, a goldfish turns in an
aquarium bow by a picture under frame of a red-haired
little girl and her nother in a wheat field, |aughing.

On the bed covered by Dora the Explorer sheets, a beautiful
brand new tall plush toy is seated. A giraffe.

Pinned on its neck, a white envel ope where it reads: FROM
MOM TO AUBREY

The giraffe | ooks |ike staring at the cl osed bedroom door.
Its presence in the bedroom appears to be weird, as if the
toy was waiting for sonething, for someone.

Foot st eps are heard.
The giraffe keeps staring at the door.

Foot st eps stop, the doorknob slowy turns, and the door
opens. The little girl with red-haired seen earlier on the
picture enters the bedroom and carefully cl oses back the
door .

She i s seven year-old AUBREY.

Her childish face draws a grave and serious |ook. She wears
a blue coat and a red satchel on her back. She holds a ring
of keys and clunsily carries a cat she coldly drops on the
floor. The ani mal meows and rushes to cuddl e agai nst a
radi at or.

Aubrey switches the Ianp on and | ooks at the gol dfish,
gently knocking on the bow .

AUBREY
H Hobbes.

She notices the giraffe and frowns. Intrigued, she steps
cl oser and sizes it up.

The giraffe on the bed is taller than she and dom nates
her. Aubrey is clearly disturbed by this new alien.



She takes the envel ope, opens it, and takes a paper out.

AUBREY' S MOTHER (V. Q)
Princess. I'moff to work and
[l be home late. But this is
your birthday present. Sleep
ti ght and have sweet dreans with
your new friend. Happy birthday.
I love you. Mom

Aubrey slips the paper back into the envelope and pins it
back on the giraffe neck. She stares at the toy right into
the eyes, like she has it in for it.

She grabs the giraffe and takes it to the opposite corner
of the bedroom Then, she turns her back to it and takes
her satchel off her back and her coat.

Then, she puts the record on the record-player and plays
it. The small | oudspeaker sizzles and a childish
mel ancholic song slowy plays.

Aubrey dances to the rhythm of the nusic, slowy swaying,
staring at her own reflection in a wardrobe mrror. She
hunms along with the nusic, and then steps to the w ndow.
She puts her nose on the steany gl ass.

Suddenly, the sane note of nmusic is played: the needle
junps and is stuck. The record is scratched.

Aubrey steps back to the record player and stops it. She
turns her head and sees the giraffe on the floor, staring
at her. Duel of gazes.

AUBREY
What are you | ooking at?

The toy still stares at her. Aubrey shrugs and steps out of
t he bedroom

| NT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - NI GHT

Aubrey enters a small kitchen. On the table, an enpty plate
waits for her. Like a ritual, Aubrey opens the fridge,
takes a frozen neal, and puts it into the m crowave.

Still humm ng the song, she starts to dance, slowy

spi nning on herself. She steps out the kitchen.

I NT. APARTMENT - CORRIDOR - N GHT

Still twirling and humm ng, she slowy crosses a corridor--



I NT. APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

--enters a living roomonly lighted by the street |ights--

I NT. APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

--and steps into a snall and dark bedroomw th a bed
undone.

From the kitchen, Aubrey hears the ping of the m crowave.

I NT. APARTMENT - KITCHEN - NI GHT

The cat seated on the table, Aubrey delicately eats Iike a
| ady. She doesn’t look like a little girl but rather Iike
an adult. She drinks a glass of mlk, gets up, and puts the
dirty dishes into the sink.

She steps out of the kitchen.

I NT. APARTMENT - AUBREY’ S BEDROOM - N GHT

Aubrey reenters her bedroom She picks up a doll on the
carpet, sits on the bed, and starts to undress her with
| ove.

AUBREY
(to the doll)
What about you Princess? Are you
hungry?

She takes an inmagi nary spoon and pretends to feed the doll.

AUBREY
(to the doll)
Did you have fun at school today?

Suddenly aware of the giraffe’ s presence, Aubrey |ooks now
di sturbed. She frowns again, gets up, and wal ks to the toy.

The bedside lanp reflects in her agate eyes.

AUBREY
Wiy are you staring at ne? This is
ny hone. You don’t bel ong here.
(a pause)
I don’t like your eyes.

The giraffe still gazes at her as if she was |istening.
Aubrey takes her coat and covers the toy, giving the coat a
wei rd shape. She steps back to the bed but the coat slips
off the giraffe.



Her ironic eyes gaze at Aubrey again.

The little girl is struck as if the giraffe had tal k back.
She gets up again, paces to the plush toy, and gazes at her
with a nean | ook.

Suddenly, she slaps her on the snout. The giraffe falls on
her side. Aubrey | ooks down at her, satisfied.

She paces to the bedside table, opens the drawer, and takes
children’s scissors out. She steps back to the giraffe and
cuts one of its eyes out. Then, the second one.

AUBREY
I don’t like your eyes.

Fi sts on her waists, Aubrey | ooks down at the toy with a
contented smle. She now dom nates her

The giraffe nowlies on the floor, with no eye,
expressi onl ess. She doesn’'t “live” anynore.

Aubrey picks up the eyes. In the palmof her little hand,
the two agate look like still gazing at her. The little

girl closes her hand and hol ds them away from her. She
| ooks I'i ke she doesn’t know what to do with them now.

I NT. APARTMENT - TO LETS - N GHT

Aubrey opens her little hand and drops the two agate eyes
into the toilets. Then, she flushes.

Water whirls for a while but the two “eyes” are still here
on the china bottom staring at her.

Qut of spite, Aubrey shuts the [id down.

I NT. APARTMENT - AUBREY’ S BEDROOM - N GHT

Wth a large smle, Aubrey steps back into her bedroom and
sits on the bed, taking her doll in her arns.

AUBREY
Don’t worry, Princess, noms here
now. Did you m ss ne?

She hugs the doll, humm ng the sane song. She now
confortably lays her on the bed.
AUBREY
It’s your birthday. |’ m gonna get

you your present.

She frowns, renenbering the giraffe’s presence. She turns
to her, gazing at her with a mal evol ence | ook.



Suddenly, Aubrey rushes to her, grabs her, opens the
wi ndow, and throws her out down the street.
EXT. BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

The giraffe falls off the building. Along fall.

EXT. STREET - N GHT

The giraffe bounces on the wet pavenment and stops, its
snout in the street gutter.

TWO KI DS spring up around the corner of the street and run
closer. Seeing the giraffe in the gutter, one of them kicks
it, playing soccer.

The envel ope is unpinned, taken away by the filthy gutter
fl ow and di sappears into the sewers.

The two ki ds keep kicking, running down the street,
dropping the giraffe to each other, then a | ast strike.

The giraffe flies off to another street and | ands on the
sidewal k, in front of a peep-show lighted with red neons.

A woman’s legs with high heels and fence net stockings,
wal k to the plush toy and stop by it. A PROSTI TUTE squats
down and picks up the dripping giraffe, puzzl ed.

She is Aubrey’s nother, the one fromthe picture.

I NT. APARTMENT - AUBREY’ S BEDROOM - N GHT

Aubrey’s little hand puts the record back on the old record
pl ayer.

Musi ¢ resunes.

FADE OUT:



