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EXT. HOUSE. DAY.

A fairly modern house situated in the 101 area of Reykjavik.

Playing on the steps outside the front door is PALL. He is

eight years old and covered in hairs from playing with the

cats in the street. He makes quiet ’meow’s’ at the cats

before going inside.

INT. MOTHER’S BEDROOM. DAY.

PALL enters the bedroom where his MOTHER is lying in bed,

she coughs quietly into her handkerchief.

MOTHER

Pall, can you get me some water?

PALL takes a glass from the bed side table and goes to the

kitchen.

INT. KITCHEN. DAY.

He takes the glass to the sink and reaches to the tap, he

looks up and gazes out into the garden. Suddenly a cat

appears then as soon as it arrived it was gone again. By

this time the glass is overflowing and PALL quickly shuts

off the water and goes back to the bedroom, he hasn’t

noticed that his jumper sleeve is wet.

INT. MOTHER’S BEDROOM. DAY.

MOTHER

(Looking down at PALL’s sleeve

as he hands her the glass)

Pall! Your sleeve is wet! Go

change.

PALL leaves the room.

MOTHER

(Shouting after him)

You need to stop daydreaming!

She starts to cough quite violently.

Shot: Camera pulls out from the bedroom where you can see

MOTHER shaking and coughing. It then moves to the doorway of

PALL’s bedroom where he is searching through his clothes.



2.

INT. PALL’S BEDROOM. DAY.

PALL has been searching through his drawer but not for

clothes, he rustles and finds a battered looking cuddly toy

of a cat. He gives it a big squeeze and takes it to his bed

with him. He plays with it for a little while before

cuddling up and closing his eyes.

INT. PALL’S BEDROOM. EVENING.

PALL is awoken by the sound of the front door slamming. He

quickly bursts out of bed, shuts his door and thrusts the

toy cat back into the drawer. His FATHER has come home and

is obviously inebriated. He goes straight to the MOTHER’s

bedroom and they instantly start to argue. PALL grabs the

toy cat again and jumps under the covers. Shouting can be

heard in the background. He squeezes his eyes shut and

imagines himself as one of the cats he plays with in the

street.

These sections are open to interpretation, the more surreal

the better. The character PALL imagines himself as free as

the cats he sees in the street so it would be through their

eyes, the events do not have to be something a cat would do

but more so the idea of being free, so bounding around in

the snow, poking in on other people’s perfect lives, eating

a giant steak, etc. Everything about these sections will

seem wonderful as this is PALL’s dream world, nothing from

his current reality will feature until something breaks his

concentration.

As PALL closes his eyes he is transported to a dream world

that is full of animated cats. The cats appear and disappear

like smoke. He follows them down the street where they

bounce across each other leaving behind brightly coloured

trails. They collect together and arrive in the city centre

filling the streets and lighting them. PALL reaches out and

the cats turn to look at him they all begin to purr before

the sound escalates and is broken by a smash.

INT. HALLWAY. EVENING.

There is a large crash and PALL is brought back to reality.

It sounds like a lamp has smashed in the bedroom. He unlocks

his door and goes into the hallway still carrying his toy

cat. His FATHER crashes through the bedroom and up to PALL.

FATHER

You are too old for toys!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

FATHER takes PALL’s toy cat and tears an arm off in anger

before tossing it to the floor and storming out the front

door. MOTHER appears from the bedroom, she looks very weak.

She attempts to shout after him but can’t quite manage it.

MOTHER

Pall, go after him please.

She coughs heavily again.

EXT. STREET. EVENING.

PALL runs after his FATHER down the street and tugs on his

sleeve. He smells of alcohol and PALL grimaces slightly when

he notices. His FATHER looks down in disgust.

FATHER

Pall, go home. Your mother needs

you. I won’t be back tonight.

He tugs his sleeve away from PALL who stands in the street

and watches him leave. He turns and walks back down the

street and sits on the steps watching the cats over the

road. A smile instantly washes over his face as his dream

world takes over again. This time he imagines himself

running through downtown Reykjavik.

PALL imagines himself downtown once again, this time he

imagines himself as weightless soaring above the city. He

twists and turns before swooping low to see a trail of cats

running beside him. He sets himself down and strokes the cat

whose fur crackles like fireworks before the dream bursts

into an array of colour as his MOTHER shouts.

MOTHER

Come inside! You’ll catch a cold.

PALL bounds up the steps and past his MOTHER who stares out

into the street hoping that she will see the FATHER coming

back. She sighs and shuts the door.

EXT. STREET. MORNING.

PALL unlocks his bike from in front of the house and races

down the street. He takes it down into Reykjavik simulating

his daydream from the night before, it can be seen that he

is really happy to be riding. He skids into town to the

nearest chemist, hops off his bike into the shop and back

out again. It is obvious that he does this a lot. On his way

back he spots a new cuddly cat toy in the window and his

face lights up. He checks the change in his pocket and is

ecstatic to find that he has enough to buy it.
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Cut to: PALL riding back home with his new toy and the

medicine.

INT. MOTHER’S BEDROOM. DAY.

PALL bursts into the bedroom where his MOTHER has been

sleeping, he tosses the bag of medicine onto the side and

thrusts the new toy in her face.

MOTHER

(weakly and coughing)

Where did you get that? I could of

fixed your other one. (She pauses)

Pall, water. I need my medicine.

She falls back onto the bed and closes her eyes. She is

breathing lightly and with much difficulty. Her eyes look

sore and she seems exhausted. PALL appears again with a

glass of water. She sits up and takes a sip, she is

struggling. After taking her medicine she hands PALL a hair

brush.

MOTHER

Can you brush my hair?

PALL climbs up behind her and starts to brush, her hair

falling out in front of him. The pair sit in silence for a

short while before she sneezes. As she does blood is visible

on her tissue. She gets up and stiffly walks to the

bathroom.

MOTHER

(from bathroom)

Have you been playing with those

cats again? (She coughs)You know

they make me sick.

PALL stays sitting on the bed until his MOTHER returns. She

gets back into bed.

MOTHER

Please stay inside today.

He nods and shuts the bedroom door behind him. From behind

the door heavy coughing and wheezing can be heard.
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EXT. STREET. NIGHT.

PALL waits until he knows that his mother is asleep and

quietly leaves the house. He takes his bike once more and

rides out into the suburbs. Each time he sees a cat he takes

out a piece of ham from his backpack and feeds them one by

one taking time to stroke them before moving on. He looks at

their collars and it is easy to tell that he is memorising

where each one lives.

INT. MOTHER’S BEDROOM. NIGHT.

PALL returns home to find his MOTHER’s bedroom light on.

MOTHER

Pall! Come here!

He does as he is told.

MOTHER

Where have you been?

She is sweating profusely and shaking. She can barely keep

her eyes open. PALL comes closer and they stare at each

other. She then slowly leans over to the drawer next to her

and produces a tiny decorative ornament of a kitten and

passes it to PALL. He runs off to grab his toy cat again and

gives it to his MOTHER. She smiles lightly at him and pulls

him on to the bed next to her.

MOTHER

Your father never liked them but I

always did. I used to be like you.

I couldn’t understand the world

either. Come here. (She pulls him

close) I love you Pall.

He curls up next to her and imitates a purr, she smiles and

closes her eyes.

He imagines himself underneath the Northern Lights with his

MOTHER and he can’t help but notice how peaceful she looks

underneath the shimmering sky above her.

The last shot is of the two of them lying on the bed, MOTHER

eyes closed with no expression, she remains lifeless as PALL

screws his eyes up clutching his toy with a wide smile on

his face. He is finally feeling free.


