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EXT. BUS STATION - NIGHT

A young man is sitting at the bus station. Behind him there 
is a poster advertising a mobile network: “CALLS ARE CHEAPER. 
LOVE IS SWEETER”. Young man is looking in front of him at the 
road.

A bus is coming. It stops. A young woman gets out of the bus. 
She is dressed up.  The bus leaves. Young woman looks at the 
young man. He looks back at her. She sits beside him.

A pause. 

MAN
You look great.

WOMAN
Thanks.

A pause.

MAN
Going out?

WOMAN
Yes.

MAN
Who with?

WOMAN
Agnes and her boyfriend. And his 
friend.

A pause.

MAN
Will you stay all night?

WOMAN
Sure... If I’ll have a good time.

A pause.

A couple passes the bus by the bus station laughing.

MAN
(hesitating)

Have you made up your...

WOMAN
(interrupts him, with a 
smile)

I’ve got you a present.

Man startles. She hands him her gift wrapped in hearths 
decorated wrapping paper.
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WOMAN (CONT’D)
Happy Valentine’s day.

Man holds the present. He unwraps it slowly. His face 
freezes. He looks at the woman. Tears start rolling down 
Woman’s face.

MAN
Please, don’t...

Man starts removing tears from woman’s face. Woman leans on 
the man. Man hugs woman. Man starts caressing her face. They 
kiss. Long, passionate, yearning kiss.

The sound of the bus is heard. Slowly they remove from each 
other.

WOMAN
(drying her tears)

This is my bus.

The bus stops. The woman stands up and starts walking toward 
the bus.

MAN
Stay. Please...

The woman stops.

MAN (CONT’D)
I am sorry.

The woman looks at the man.

WOMAN
Yeah, me, too.

Woman continues walking toward the bus entrance. In front of 
the bus door she turns toward the man for one last time.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
Bye.

Woman enters the bus. Man is looking at her going away 
through the bus window. He looks at his hand. He holds a 
little statue of the pig shaped like a penis. It has 
scripted: ‘I AM SUCH A PIG’.

THE END
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