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Short story’s script
Video 1
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sanem: “I swallow saliva. For a second, I’m tempted to pretend that I don’t know any Sanem Aydin, but I get up with clumsy feet that look like elephant calves. The actress-secretary leads me to a room decorated with movie star posters and show announcements. With a tremble I sit down. In front of me there are two men who also seem like them have come out of a Hollywood movie.”

Man 1: Good morning Sir!
Can: Good morning, I'm looking for someone who can help me repair my boat broken on the way.
Man 1: Okay, you're a lucky guy because I can help you fix it. It should take me about 2 days.
Can: Okay, thanks. I'm going for a walk around the village before it rains.

Sanem: “What can I say about Can Divit? He is the typical protagonist of love stories Handsome, rich, famous, fascinating, although as in some stories he hide behind mask of virtue, and has a dark heart. He is not an albatross, but a tiger that devours the animals that cross his path. Running through jungles where maidens don’t dare to enter. He flees to the desert and in the heat and aridity is where he is comfortable.”
Flashback:  Can: During my trip to Paris, my gaze was directed to one particular person, Sanem.
                    Sanem: How could I forget that day.
                    Man 2:  Why were you in Paris?
                    Can: I was in Paris to take some photos. Looking at my photos I notice a  girl in the distance.
                    Sanem: I was in Paris to write a book.
                    Man 2: Wow, what a beautiful story. You could write a book about your romantic meeting.
                    Sanem: Yes, why not?
Manager: Nice presentation but I noticed that something is wrong. You know you can talk about anything with me.
Sanem: I know, thanks. I just have a headache and right now I want to be a little lonely, maybe it will help me.

Can: Aunt!
Can’s aunt: Can, what are you doing here?
Can: I will be here for a short time because of the boat that has had a breakdown.
Can’s aunt: Thank God I met you. I wanted to talk to you about an important thing.
Can: What is it aunt?
Can’s aunt: I wanted to talk to you about the company. I heard that Emre is rolling the company down. I am angry with you because you have left everything and everyone.

Emre: Dad!!
Haziz: son?!
Emre: I see you in shape.
Haziz: I have always looked beautiful in the eyes of others.
Emre: hahaha…
Haziz: What do you say we sit down and have a cay(the)?
Emre: That sounds good. Wow this is a nice place!
Haziz: Tell me something about the agency!
Emre: It goes on.
Haziz: Seeing you face I understand something’s wrong.
Emre: To be honest, business isn’t going well since Can left without notice.
Haziz: I understand your concern, but I am here to encourage you to move on alone.
Emre: I put all the hard work but now I am realizing that I am not able to handle the company anymore.
Haziz: Now that I am back I can help you to fix things up. Dear son I will always be by your side no matter what. We were one of the best companies of town and we will be with or without Can if we help each other.
Emre: You are right dad. Stop talking about the agency. Tell me about your holiday!
Haziz: I went to Maldives and guess what I met a woman…… Jane. I liked Jane because of her behavior that is a little bit like mine.
Emre: Dad don’t be shy, tell me more about this special women!
Haziz: She is kind, nice, caring, sweet, and out-going.
Emre: Yes yes, as can be seen, exactly the same.
Haziz: You know, I feel that she is the right woman for me.
Emre: It’s a pleasure to hear that, it means that you should go and spend the rest of your life with her.
Haziz: No, no I am a man of my word, I promise you to stay here. You know, the company has always been one of my big dream and as long as I am well enough I will help the agency and my family.
Emre: Your happiness is what matters to me. And if you are happy I will never hold you back.
Haziz: Thanks son for your support. I always knew that I can trust you son.

Can’s aunt: I’m angry with you, you know? Since you were a little kid you always wanted to follow your dreams, but now you are an adult: you must take some responsability!
Can: Okay, I admit it: you’re right.
Can’s aunt: We have some serious talk to do, Can. What is the real reason why you left?
Can: You got me: the real reason is a fight with a girl.
Can’s aunt: Who is this girl who broke your heart? I hadn’t thought you were so fragile to leave. Love is difficult, darling.
Can: Unfortunately, I understood it at my expense…
Can’s aunt: Your injured heart will recover, you’ll see. But, if you don’t stay with the person you love you will never be happy: as long as you two don’t talk about your relationship you will not find peace.
Can: Thank you aunt, you advice are always useful.
Can’s aunt: Don’t worry, all will be fine.
Can: I really hope so!
Can’s aunt: Come on Can, cheer up. You are young, there will be so many problems in your life you will not be able to escape from!
Can: I know that, but what I don’t know is what I should do.
Can’s aunt: Your father has returned from his trip, you know. And your brother Emre is putting into crisis the agency: he is really messing everything up.
Can: Well, many things you don’t know about happened. One year ago, when I was the leader of the agency, another company tried to steal our projects using an employee as a spy. Even now the spy hasn’t been discovered, but on several occasions I had a feeling it was Emre himself.
Can’s aunt: Now that you’re back here, you could solve your doubts about this talking to Emre face to face.
Can: I don’t think this is a good idea. It is better to stay silent rather than argue about old things; it would be useless.
Can’s aunt: You can still try! Your family and the company need you. I’m tired of talking about this agency now – wait, I have something for you here in my bag. I’m sure it will solve all your doubts!

Friend:  Oh , hello!
Sanem: Hi, how are you?
Friend: I’m fine, what about you?
Sanem: A very strange thing happened to me… I thought I saw it...
Friend: Oh god, You saw Can, didn’t you?! If it was really Can, look on the bright side, you could talk to him and you might clarify.
Sanem: I thought I saw him also during the presentation and at the theater
Friend: explain yourself better…
Sanem: During the presentation, I saw him… I think…
Friend: Sanem, I notice from your voice that you were very hurt by Can. Now you have to make a decision: just forget him or just talk to him to solve the metter
Sanem: No,no, no , I can’t… I’m so confused…
Friend: You have been talking about him for a year, it’s time to face him!
Sanem: I know, I know…I spend many hours of my day thinking about him…I don’t know what to do! 
Friend: If you think about him so often, why don’t you go clarify with him?
Sanem: Ok, thanks a lot. I’ll follow your advice!
Friend: Good girl…
Sanem: The moment I saw him I remembered when we were together .
             When we met for the first time, he wore his hair collected, but I noticed that now he prefers
             to keep them loose. I don’t believe it has been a year… Who knows what he had one in this
             period of time?              
Video 3
Can: Sanem. Sanem. Sanem!
Sanem: Why are you here? Why are you here??

Video 4
Can: Sanem. I see that your passion for perfumes has not vanished. I am about to leave.
Sanem: So go.
Can: Okay, bye.
Flashback:  Can: I have to make a decision. Go or stay.
                     Sanem: I think you have to go.

                     Sanem: The Sanem you knew no longer exists.
                     Can: I noticed.

                     Sanem: Go away, go.

Sanem: He is really going!
