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TITRE: LENA (HELEN, LENE)
INT.CORRIDOR NEXT TO THE FRONT DOOR - DAYTIME
The front door opens, Lena - student, 20 years old – enters holding a bag and folders. Lena looks tired and upset. She douses her boots and a scarf, hangs her jacket.


LENA

I’m home, Mum.

LENA’S MOTHER – a beautiful woman, 40 years old - looks out of the kitchen, where luscious music plays. She smiles, there is a dish-cloth in her hands.


LENA’S MOTHER

Hello, dear. The dinner is almost ready.

How are you?

Lena smiles, puts off the heavy bag and goes to her room. Mother watches her go.


LENA

In a few minutes, mum.

Lena’s mother smiles warmly and goes back to the kitchen.

INT.LENA’S ROOM - DAYTIME
Lena enters her room, leaves the door open crack, throws her bag and folders on the bed. The sound of mobile keyboard is heard. Lena comes to the commode with photos upon it showing Lena and her mom smile happily.


LENA

Listen, I’m fed up with everything today. All the way.

Lena takes the photo and examines it.


LENA

She dogs my footsteps. I’m sick and tired of her


care! She tells me what to do all the time.


I'm fed to the teeth, I have to leave her.

Lena looks backwards at the door open crack.
                          LENA

I hardly see my mum because of her. 
Mother is having a rough passage now.
It is she who truly loves me. 
I think it is time to have a serious talk with her.

INT.CORRIDOR - DAYTIME
Lena comes out of the room and sees Lena’s Mother taking the raincoat from the hanger and putting an invitation into the bag.

                          LENA’S MOTHER
              I’m going to take a walk with my friend. Bye.
Lena’s Mother walks out of the apartment and locks the door. Lena is astonished.

TITRE: Mother
INT. KITCHEN - DAYTIME
Lena’s Mother is cooking dinner. Luscious music plays. The woman hears the front door open.

                          LENA
                     (behind the scene)

              I’m home, mum.
Lena’s Mother cheerily puts the cooking off, grabs the dish- cloth and walks into the corridor.

INT.CORRIDOR NEXT TO THE FRONT DOOR - DAYTIME
Lena’s mother smiles, holds the dish- cloth in hands.

                          LENA’ MOTHER
              Hello, dear. The dinner is almost ready.

              How are you?

Lena puts a thin smile on her face, puts off the heavy bag and goes to her room. Mother watches her go with agitation.

                          LENA
              In a few minutes, mum.

Lena’s Mother smiles sadly and goes back to the kitchen.

INT.KITCHEN - DAYTIME
Lena’s Mother sets the table prettily. She tables two plates and glasses, sets the cutlery and beautiful table- napkins with care. The woman places candles in the center of the table and lights them. Pleasant music is heard. Lena’s Mother smiles happily.

                          LENA’S MOTHER
              Dear!

The woman harks and walks into the corridor.

INT.CORRIDOR - DAYTIME
Lena’s Mother comes to her daughter’s room’s door, she smiles. The woman hears daughter’s phone conversation and stays put. She sees her daughter holding the photo of them through the door open crack.                                                           

                         LENA

              She dogs my footsteps. I’m sick and tired of her 

              care! She tells me what to do all the time.

              I'm fed to the teeth, I have to leave her.
Lena’s Mother looks upset, she turns away carefully and goes to the kitchen.

INT.KITCHEN - DAYTIME
Lena’s Mother comes into the kitchen, examines the table. The woman quickly takes away the cutlery. She turns off the music. There is an invitation by the side of the radio. Lena’s mother takes it.

INT.CORRIDOR - DAYTIME
The woman comes to the hanger and strokes carefully Lena’s jacket. Lena comes out of the room and look at her mother with astonishment. Lena’s Mother takes the raincoat from the hanger and puts the invitation into the bag.

                          LENA’S MOTHER
              I’m going to take a walk with my friend. Bye.

Lena’s Mother smiles sadly, walks out of the apartment and locks the door. 
