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FATHER TIME

ESTABLISHING SHOT: OF BAR.

CAMERA TRACKS TOWARDS THE PAN IN THE BAR.

We see an elderly man at the back of a pub. He is alone in

his thoughts. He has a pint of beer on the table. He looks

into the camera. He clears his throat. His eyes tell us that

he has been through a long and difficult struggle.

MCU: OF MAN

MAN

They say, when fighting in a war,

the first casualty is the truth.

CUT TO (THIS IS DONE QUICKLY)

MAN takes a sip of his beer. He savors it. We begin to see

people in the background. They appear to be moving slightly

faster than normal. We hear the sounds of war, just under

the MAN’s voice.

CLOSE UP: OF MAN’S FACE

MAN

If you are lucky, That’s the only

casualty... But there is no luck in

war.

CUT TO (THIS IS DONE QUICKLY)

Man looks out of the window. He has his chin resting on the

palm of his hand. The people around him begin to speed up

even more. The sound of war continues.

MCU: OF MAN

MAN

Trudging through the undergrowth of

some murky jungle in an unknown

land, can get unbearable

The characters in the background are now running at an

un-natural speed.The sound of war gets more intense

MAN

In war, there are no unwounded

soldiers, no downfallen comrades.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

He looks back at the camera. He is clearly having some

trouble with these emotions. He fights to keep them under

control.

ECU: MAN’S FACE

MAN

When fear and revenge are all

around you, you need to keep your

head high. For that is the trait of

a true Hero.

CUT TO (THIS IS DONE QUICKLY)

Man taking last sip of his beer. The characters are still

going at an un-natural speed. The sounds of war begin to

fade. He has regained total control over his emotions. He

says the following part with pride.

CLOSE UP: MAN’S FACE

MAN

The mark of a true man, is one who

has the right timings, Time is

always of the essence in war. You

are always seconds from death, or

seconds from victory

He looks out of the window, and smiles. Sounds of war fades

out.

MAN

Time, is in our hands.

THE END


