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CUT TO:

INT. BEHIND THE STAGE - DAY1

Scene opens up showing a girl wearing an almameter,
sitting nervously while holding a stack of papers. She's
trying so hard to keep herself calm. She's alone and
mumbles her speech before going in after the infamous
"ruler" of the BEM.

The girl is very devoted to become president of BEM in her
university, although she might have got self doubt, giving
up is not her personality. She trusted her ideals, morals,
and confidence in her debating skill .

VOICES of crowds FADE IN
DOLLY IN THE GIRL'S EAR

CUT TO:

INT. STAGE - DAY (FULL OF LIGHT)2

RULER, the head of [something], a greedy incompentent
old man who got his position just because of his fame.
Comparing his intelligence to an insect would be
disgraceful for the insect. He throws agenda here in there
as his main problem.

Ironically, the audience doesn't react much, or at all
care about what's being talked about, they're passive,
hopeless, and skeptical towads other candidates anyway.

RULER (CONT'D)
(MENGGELORA)

MERDEKA, kita harus MERDEKA,
ha ha ha

As he confidently speak, believing he would win anyway.

CROWD
(awkward applause)

RULER
(He looks at THE GIRL
who's peeking at him,
giving her a sinister
smirks.)

Ga ada yang lebih pantas dari saya,
apalagi perempuan

RULER go down the stage.

CROWD
(awkward applause)



2.

INT. STAGE3

It's THE GIRL's turn to give the speech. We follow her
from behind, STEP by STEP, facing off the rule, and walk
their path.

THE GIRL walks to the podium, everything is LOUD, the
crowd WHISPERS and MUMBLES.

THE GIRL try to calm herself down, and yet failed to
do so. Now she stands on the podium and lift her sight to
the crowd. Gazes and stares, they got her, her HEARTBEAT
RACES.

BUT behind the crowd, she can see, her friend, from LMDS
chanting, it was unclear. But as the sound of her
HEARBEATS faded, it was clear, they were chanting for
her, and she knows that they were there for her.

THE GIRL closes her eyes, and everything went silent

INT/EXT. FLASHBACK (LMDS ACTIVITY AND COMPETITIONS)4

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. STAGE - DAY5

THE GIRL open her eyes, looking confident, she's
ready.

She opens her mouth 

CUT TO BLACK.

CLOSING

NEWSPAPER on the floor, stacked, one, two, three, and

"FIRST WOMEN BEM PRESS, FOR THE LAST 10 YEARS, [NAME OF
THE GIRL], COMING FROM DEBATING BACKGROUND"

The AMBIENCE of the university FADES IN louder

FADE OUT.

THE END


