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EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

We are in the humble backyard of a suburban house. Sitting in
front of us looking at the camera is a young man in his
twenties. He has dirty and dishevelled blond hair and wears
ragged clothes. His name is SERGEI and he speaks English with
a very strong eastern European accent.

SERGEI
My name is Sergei Klimov. I am
twenty-three years old. I come from
Russia and I live here in England.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Sergei is crouched pulling some weeds from the dirt. He holds
the weeds in his bare hands since he has no tools to help
him. Stopping briefly, he wipes the sweat off his forehead
using the denim jacket tied around his waist and resumes his
work.

SERGETI
This very hard. Garden is in bad
state. I work here for many days.

He stops again and gets up. Walks over to the edge of the
flower-bed and sits down.

SERGEI
Can you give me a cigarette please?

The CAMERAMAN hands him a cigarette which he promptly places
in his mouth. Sergei gets a lighter from his ragged pants and
lights it. He loocks away from the camera.

SERGETI
I come to England six months ago. I
do two years of university and
needed money to finish.

CAMERAMAN (0.S.)
Which course?

SERGETI

Chemical engineer.

(takes a puff on the

cigarette)
Don’t have money for third year of
course. Needed money and came to
England to work. Work for one year
and come back to Russia with money.

CAMERAMAN (0.S.)
So what happened?

SERGETI
Job was a lie. Everything was a
lie.

(MORE)



SERGEI (cont'd)
(takes another long drag
from the cigarette and
pauses thinking)
There was no job, it was lie.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

A living room decorated in a simple and practical way.
Stairs in one corner, TV set, big grenadine sofas with a
floral pattern and half-empty bookcases. MR. PADDOCK, a
middle-aged man, speaks to the camera.

MR. PADDOCK

Sergei started showing up here in
the neighbourhood about three
months ago. I was told that he had
been beaten up by some other
Russians but I’'m not sure. Anyway,
he was in very bad shape and Dr.
Pierson took care of him. He lives
just down the street over there.

(he poINT.s to outside the

house)
Pierson helped him for a few days.
Took care of his injuries and
changed the bandages on his eye
every day. If it wasn’t for him the
boy would probably have lost his
eye.

CAMERAMAN (0.S.)
And afterwards?

MR. PADDOCK
Afterwards I took pity on him. He
had the wrong kind of friends and
they stole his papers. No company
will take him on because of the
inspections. If they catch a
foreigner working without a visa
it’s quite a hefty fine for the
employer.

CAMERAMAN (0.S.)
But you have him take care of
your garden in exchange for some
pocket money, right?

Mr. Paddock looks uncomfortable.
EXT. BACKYARD - DAY
We see Sergei and Mr. Paddock in the backyard. Sergei is

leaning on a pickaxe while Mr. Paddock is poINT.ing at some
dirt in the flower-bed.



























