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1. EXT. STREET. AFTERNOON

It's a grey, wet and gl oony day and there's very few people
wal ki ng about. On a corner of the street, a wonan, for the
sake of things let's call her LAUREN (late 30's to early
40's), is walking slightly hunched to protect herself from
the rain. She | ooks both Ieft and right before crossing the
street and just as she is 3/4 of the way, she suddenly sl ans
into sonething that she nor the audi ence can see.

LAUREN
SON OF A BI -

BRI AN wal ks onto screen, he is around the sane age as Lauren.

BRI AN

Birds. Bees. Flies and countl ess other
ani mal s have w ngs and they use those
wings to fly. They go around m ndi ng

t heir own business then SLAM right
into a window. An invisible shield

bl ocking themfromthe oasis that is

t he outdoors. How would you feel if
you, like Lauren here, were suddenly
st opped when sinply wal ki ng al ong?

Just then, Lauren, who can't understand what she's just
wal ked into, attenpts to wal k forward again. She ends up
doi ng the exact sane thing.

LAUREN
MOTHER FUC-

BRI AN
For insects to thrive, we need to
change. Join nme on the fight to a
w ndow ess soci ety.

Lauren, now worried, starts frantically bangi ng agai nst these
invisible walls while Brian smles brightly to canera.

The call to action www wi ndow esssoci ety. confjoin appears on
screen.

FADE TO BLACK.



