An angel in hell
act 1/ Exterior
A stone paved street full of cafes which are packed with people of all ages. They are talking, laughing and drinking coffee and don’t care about what’s happening around them. Suddenly a little girl, around the age of 5 appears. She is blonde and tiny. She is wearing a pink, frayed dress with a large front pocket and is holding a small violin. Her look is sad. She is approaching one of the tables and starts playing the violin. Two men and a woman around the  age of 30 are sitting at the table. As the little girl is playing the violin, one of the men interrupts her and asks with a smile on his face: 
· Hi, what’s your name?

· Joanna ( says the girl with her eyes on the ground)

· What are you doing here Joanna? (The man comes closer to the face of the little girl and with the same smile on his face, is asking)
·  I am here to make some money in order to eat (answers the little girl with a sad look)
· So if you don’t make any money today, won’t you eat? (Asks the man. He is obviously perplexed.)
· (The little girl lifts up her head and with a very sad look on her face answers) : No

· And who has sent you here Joanna?

· (The girl is looking on the ground for a second, then lifts up her head again and says): I have to go, sir.

· Hold on a second. Where are your parents?

· (She answers with tears in her eyes) I don’t know

The little girl is approaching another table.

The woman who is sitting at the previous table, obviously disturbed, is looking at the man who was talking to the girl and says to him:
· What are you doing? Are you out of your mind?

· Why?

· Don’t you know that behind those kids are gangs? Do you want to get in trouble?

Then the guy turns his head towards the little girl. Joanna keeps approaching other tables. Some people don’t pay any attention and keep on talking. Some others stop talking and look on the ground awkwardly and some others give her money.  Suddenly a tall man comes out of the café and with a warm-hearted look on his face, says:

-Come here Joanna

Act 2/ Interior
The girl follows silently. Then the man opens a wooden cupboard and pulls out a big bag of chips.

-This is for you Miss Joanna (says to her with a smile on his face)

(Joanna, with a look full of innocence and gratitude, smiles and answers):

-Thank you!

Act 3/ Exterior

She is heading towards the exit. She goes past the people and sits on a bench opposite the cafe. She puts down the violin and begins eating. Her feet do not reach the ground and she is wagging them back and forth looking around and eating her chips.
Suddenly, a grey-haired man around the age of 50 appears. He wears a baggy jeans and a green T-shirt. When Joanna perceives his presence, leaves the bag of chips full of fear and unconsciously takes the violin that she had left aside. The man approaches, looks at her and outrageous says:

-What are you doing? Is that the reason why I sent you here?

She looks at him terrified and doesn’t answer. The man grabs her violently by the arm.

-Let’s go. You won’t eat again this month. Is that clear?
 She follows and has a sad look. Her one hand is holding the man and her other hand she is holding the violin. The bag of chips that the little girl had is now left on the bench. It has bent over and the chips are now on the stone paved street.
The people at the cafe carry on talking, laughing and drinking their coffee indifferently.
Text (black screen white letters)

Child-beggars
An appalling and humiliating phenomenon that is unfortunately getting alarming. The state ignores it to the point which extends the degree of crime. As long as we remain silent, we are deeply complicit in this terrible crime.
