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INT. THRIFT STORE - AFTERNOON  

The BOY's feet are dirty by playing barefoot. He 
runs through the clothes racks and leaves... 

 

EXT. SIDEWALK IN FRONT OF THE THRIFT STORE - 
AFTERNOON  

...at the feet of two other boys who play 
marbles on the front sidewalk. The mother's hand 
pulls one of them up, the two rise, the light 
dazzles. 
 
BOY, 8 years old, is alone, thin, dress shorts, 
shirtless, it's a little dirty. 
 

INT. LINE TO RECEIVE  UNEMPLOYMENT INSURANCE - 
AFTERNOON  

The FATHER is in the line and hold the 
documents. He is attended to by the balcony and 
get out the office low-spirited with his head 
down. 
 

EXT. STREET - EVENING  

The FATHER enters a bar. 

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT  

The MOTHER is a skinny woman. She irons clothes 
with the TV on. 

The BOY, shower taken, sits curled up on the 
couch to watch TV. 
 
The FATHER arrives drunk, screaming, the MOTHER 
gets scared, sends the boy out. 
 



He leaves. Figures, shadows, breaking things. 
 

INT. ROOM - NIGHT   

The BOY cry on the bed.  

 

INT. STREET - MORNING  

The BOY leaves, tired, to go to school in the 
worn and unkept uniform. 
 
He walks past the bakery, watching people 
drinking coffee. An OLD MAN, at an outside 
table, offers a half bread. He grabs and thanks. 
 

INT. SCHOOL - MORNING  

The BOY is sitting in the classroom and checked 
the backpack. Find an old stuffed cookie and 
stuff it in the mouth. 
 

EXT. STREET - AFTERNOON  

The BOY walks. TWO armed men call him in a 
corner, he answers. The men talk, the boy agrees 
and receives a package and money, which he keeps 
in the worn backpack. The BOY waves goodbye and 
leave happily. 
 

EXT. IN FRONT OF A BUILDING - AFTERNOON  

The BOY delivers the packet to a GUY who is 
talking on his cell phone, on a bicycle. 
The GUY puts his hand on his head, fatherly, 
smiling. 
 

EXT. BEACH BOARDWALK - AFTERNOON  



The BOY feels the wind on his face. 

The BOY is on the beach boardwalk, just as he 
left school. 

He buys a popsicle from a street vendor. 
Sitting, lick the popsicle, watching the sea. 
The horizon of the sea, where the sky merges 
into the sea. 

 

END 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Music "Brechó/Thrift Store" 
Composer: Eddu Grau 
Screenplay: Claudia Gomes  da Cunha 
 
Proposal: The sweetness of the music that speaks 
nostalgically about a sublime childhood contrasts with the 
childhood exposed in the image, which speaks of the 
solitude and pain of a child without family support, 
leaving the reflection on the possible consequences of 
this. 
Estimated time: 3 minutes 
 
 
Intro 
 
Cheiro e cor de brechó 
Bola de gude no chão 
O som da lua é um só 
Pé de moleque, pião 
 
Smell and color of thrift 
store 
Marble on the floor  
The sound of the moon is one 
Sweet, whipping-top 
 

 
Fast scenes, cuts, fluids, 
unique plans. 
 
BOY'S feet running among the 
clothes racks from a floor 
unfinished. He goes to the 
sidewalk, where two other 
boys sit, play marbles. A 
woman's hand pulls one of 
the boys up. They get up off 
the ground, they leave, the 
BOY is still alone, is about 
8 years old, is thin and a 
little dirty. 
 

 
Mãe tá fazendo feijão 
e eu esqueci de comer, 
com o pé descalço no chão 
assim é legal de crescer. 
 
Só um moleque que pede 
carinho, 
só um moleque que pede 
atenção, 
só um moleque assim, sei que 
eu sou  
perto de você, 
um moleque a crescer. 
 
Solo 
 
Mom is making beans. 
and I forgot to eat, 
barefoot on the floor 
it's cool to grow up. 
 
Just a kid who asks for 
affection, 
just a kid who asks for 

 
The FATHER is in line to 
rescue the Unemployed 
Security holding the 
documents. He is attended at 
the balcony and get out with 
head down. In the street, 
enters a bar. 
The MOTHER is a skinny 
woman. She passes clothes 
with the TV on. 
The BOY took a shower, sits 
to watch television. 
The FATHER arrives drunk, 
screams with the MOTHER. She 
sends the boy out. 
Figures, shadows, broken 
things. 
BOY cries in bed. 



attention, 
Just a kid like that, I know 
I'm 
near to you, 
a boy growing up. 
 
Instruments 
 
 
Pão doce é na Dona Agenor, 
lá também tem sacolé. 
Jogar flip lá no Walmir, 
pegar pipa lá no seu Zé. 
Escola vou só merendar, 
desenho assistir no sofá. 
484 busão, 
praia, picolé, trabalhar. 
 
Só um moleque que pede 
carinho 
só um moleque que pede 
atenção 
só um moleque assim, sei que 
eu sou  
perto de você, 
um moleque a crescer. 
 
Final (solo ou repete 
refrão) 
 
Sweet bread is at Ms Agenor, 
there also has popsicle. 
Play at Walmir's place, 
catch kite there in Mr Zé. 
School, I'll just snack, 
watch cartoon on the sofa. 
bus number 484, 
beach, popsicle, work. 
 
Just a kid who asks for 
affection, 
just a kid who asks for 
attention, 
Just a kid like that, I know 
I'm 
near to you, 
a boy growing up. 
 
Instruments (or repeat) 

 
Morning, the BOY go to 
school, is tired, with his 
uniform worn and unkept. 
 
He passes in front of the 
bakery, looking, a MAN 
offers him half a bread. He 
grabs and thanks. 
At school he is sitting in 
the living room and finds a 
stuffed cookie at the bottom 
of his backpack. He puts it 
in his mouth. 
 
On the way back from school 
he passes and TWO ARMED GUYS 
calls him. Talk, BOY agrees 
and they hand to him a 
package. He puts it in the 
bag, receives some money and 
leave happily. 
 
Downhill, he delivers the 
package to a GUY in a 
bycicle. The guy is nice and 
paternal. 
 
The BOY feels the wind on 
his face. He is on the 
beach, still with his school 
uniform. He buys a popsicle 
from an street vendor. He 
sits, licks the popsicle, 
watching the sea. 

 
 
END 
 


