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1 INT. IMMIGRATION FACILITY - DAY

A bleak immigration facility. A FILTHY MINOR bites the thin 
skin around his thumb. He fills the frame holding AN INFANT 
in his arms. We leave the child and run through the 
facility's cells. We see many detained immigrants and slowly 
get to the last cell in that hall. We try to pass through the 
bars but we can't.

                                               FADE TO BLACK. 

                                         SEVEN MONTHS BEFORE. 

2 EXT. THE PUB - NIGHT

2019. A scalding summer in Brooklyn.

The Pub (as it is called) is located on a busy street. JULIA, 
in her late 20's, Brazilian, is outside taking a break from 
serving. An agile COCKROACH walks near her feet. Julia stares 
at the creature. The roach leaves. Julia lights a CIGARETTE 
and starts humming to a song, looking out into the 
distance...                          it's her thing.

A woman server, MERCEDES, in her 60's, knocks at the window 
that faces the street. She gestures for Julia to get back to 
work. Julia rolls her eyes, tosses the cigarette out and 
drags her feet back inside.

3 INT. THE PUB - NIGHT

It's a busy night. PEOPLE are loud. Julia carries a TRAY and 
brings a FEW ORDERS in from the kitchen. She accidentally 
hits her hip bone against a TABLE'S EDGE, winces.

CUT TO:

Julia stands next to a table and writes down orders from A 
GROUP OF CUSTOMERS. She struggles to understand what's being 
said. Julia leans closer. She strikes through her NOTES and 
starts over. A GROUP OF FRIENDS cross through the narrow 
space between Julia's body and the bar stools. She steps 
forward and shrinks her back to make extra room.

4 INT. THE PUB - BATHROOM - NIGHT

Julia squats over the toilet seat, pees.

5 INT. THE PUB - NIGHT

End of shift. Julia folds NAPKINS and puts them in a PILE.
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Mercedes passes by.

MERCEDES
I'm out.

She leaves. Julia continues to do her job. DAVIS, American, 
in his 50's, gets another BEER from the bar and walks toward 
Julia. He is the owner. A successful man. Good-looking and 
poised.

DAVIS
Julia, no need to finish that. Wait 
for me downstairs in my office.

Julia folds one last napkin. She places it carefully on top 
of the pile.

6 INT. THE PUB - DAVIS' OFFICE - NIGHT

The office's walls are painted with a vivid red. The room is 
small and claustrophobic. PILES OF DOCUMENTS sitting on 
shelves. A LIQUOR CABINET stocks BOTTLES OF BOOZE. Davis' 
desk is messy. Julia stands. She holds a FEW SHEETS OF PAPER.

7 INT. THE PUB - BASEMENT - NIGHT

Davis walks down the stairs. He takes a long sip of his BEER.

8 INT. THE PUB - DAVIS' OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Julia is alarmed by Davis walking in. He gently closes the 
door behind him. Davis sits at his chair.

DAVIS
So how do you feel young lady?

JULIA
Good, thanks.

DAVIS
Great.

Beat.

DAVIS (CONT)
You know, you'll get it eventually. 
Pretty simple. Easy job.

JULIA
Cool.
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DAVIS
Just show up, smile, be nice...Do what 
you gotta do. You said you worked in a 
restaurant before but not in the US?

Davis looks for SPECIFIC PAPERS on his cluttered desk.

DAVIS
You can start by filling out these - 
Oh, you got it already. Let me take a 
look at that.

JULIA
Here.

She hands him the papers. He analyzes it, quietly.

DAVIS
How do you like living in Brooklyn?

JULIA
It's nice.

DAVIS
136 Hart Street. Is that Bed-Stuy?

JULIA
Yeah.

DAVIS
Not a bad commute. You forgot the 
apartment.

JULIA
Oh, sorry.

Julia fills in the blank with an 8. Davis continues to read.

JULIA
I didn't write anything on the number 
because like I told you I don't-

DAVIS
You never worked in America before?

JULIA
I did but different jobs without -

DAVIS
Do you have experience as a server?
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JULIA
Yes.

DAVIS
Where?

JULIA
I worked in a few bars before, back 
home.

Davis chuckles. Julia shares an awkward smile with him.

DAVIS
Got it.

Beat.

DAVIS
Your english is very good.

JULIA
Thank you.

DAVIS
How so?

JULIA
I was always very interested in 
different languages-

DAVIS
-Actually, now that you said that I 
could hear a little bit of an accent.

JULIA
Yeah. I have an accent.

Davis stands up. Julia's gaze follows him. He approaches her.

DAVIS
Ok. Here is how this works: You 
trained, you're good, good 
presence...I want you here working 
with us. You wanna get paid right? You 
need a number.

Davis is too close. Julia steps to the side. He reaches for a 
FOLDING CHAIR near her. Davis backs off and unfolds the 
chair.
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DAVIS
Sit down, let me show you something.

Julia sits down. Davis unlocks a drawer and takes a HEFTY 
FOLDER out of it. He runs through the pages and stops at one. 
Pulls out a PARTICULAR PAPER. Slides it before Julia-

DAVIS
See this guy? Does he look American? 
He's Indian. Now, he came to me. Very 
nice guy. Really nice. Hard-working. 
Had a big family, sick children, all 
of that. Look, see here? This is his 
number. He got his number.

JULIA
You can get me a number?

DAVIS
I like you. You're funny. No...but you 
can get          a number. Take this         yourself                     
card and call this guy. Get your 
number and tomorrow you can start. 
That's it. You'll pay them something 
like $500. Two shifts at the bar you 
get your money back.

Julia holds the BUSINESS CARD.

JULIA
I don't get it.

DAVIS
People who used to own these socials 
died. Or whatever happened to them. 
It'll be a "fake" thing.

JULIA
How would it be under my name?

DAVIS
It's less complicated than it sounds.

JULIA
That's illegal right?

DAVIS
Whatever you wanna call it. Let's say 
you borrow it. That's it. For now 
leave it empty. Before your first 
paycheck we write down the number
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they'll give you.

Very confidently, Davis places the folder back in the drawer 
and locks it again.

DAVIS
You see, if occasionally an authority 
stops by to check on these things-

JULIA
Sorry I...I don't think I can do this.

DAVIS
Why?

Davis slowly approaches her.

JULIA
I just...I don't feel...I prefer not 
to do it.

DAVIS
It's illegal anyways you know.

JULIA
Yeah but it's not like I'm buying some 
fake documents. I don't even know who 
this guy is-

Julia stands up. She places the business card back on his 
table.

DAVIS
I trust him.

JULIA
Right, but-

DAVIS
Well. Alright. Your choice.

JULIA
Can I get my check?

DAVIS
(annoyed)

What check?

JULIA
The money for the week.
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DAVIS
I can't pay you for the hours you 
worked.

JULIA
What do you mean?

DAVIS
The week of training. I mean: You come                       _______          
to train for a whole week knowing that 
you are not legally allowed to work in 
this country? I'm giving you a way out 
here but that was kind of fucked up.

JULIA
I told you.

DAVIS
I don't remember you saying that.

JULIA
I know I told you.

DAVIS
Where are you from again?

JULIA
Remember? The first day when you asked 
about my status.

DAVIS
I don't think so.

JULIA
I'm sure I did because-

DAVIS
No you didn't-

Davis heats up.

JULIA
I did! You told me "it's ok let's see 
how the training goes-

DAVIS
(Abruptly)

Why don't you shut up?!

As Julia backs away. He grabs her by the neck and pins her 
against the wall. She freezes. Davis rips her shirt open. She
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fights him. He throws her back against the wall. Julia hits 
the back of her head. She stops fighting. Davis licks her 
neck. Sucks her skin to leave a hickey. Once he's finished, 
he uses the back of his hand to wipe off the drool. Looking 
her in the eye-

DAVIS
Get out of my restaurant.

He releases her. Julia catches her breath and leaves.

9 EXT. STREETS - NIGHT

Julia walks away from The Pub. A MYSTERIOUS WOMAN passes by. 
She touches Julia's hair.

MYSTERIOUS WOMAN
Need help sweetheart?

The Mysterious Woman disappears like a ghost before Julia can 
see her face. Her voice echoes as Julia attempts a few more 
steps. She stops and holds herself up against a wall. Touches 
the back of her head and feels blood. Julia looks at her 
bloody fingers. Breathes.

                                               SNAP TO BLACK: 

_____________________________________________________________

              TITLE: FOREIGN

_____________________________________________________________

10 INT. JULIA'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY

Next morning. Julia's room is small and quite empty. It fits 
a FULL SIZE MATTRESS on the floor. A FEW CLOTHES accumulate 
in a pile, next to a CUP FULL OF WATER. Julia is asleep. The 
sunrise streams into the room and rests on her face. Julia 
uses her PILLOW to hide from the sun. She has a bruise on her 
neck.

11 INT. JULIA'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A desk in the corner of the room displays MULTIPLE HEART 
SHAPED ARTWORKS. Beautiful heart-paintings lean against the 
wall. Hearts made out of wood set close to each other. The 
one currently being worked on is placed in the middle. Julia 
closely inspects the piece. A smile creeps up on her face.


