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Film Script
Falcon in the Chicken Coop










Number of Main Characters: 2

Old Falcon:
An old, weary falcon embarks on a journey that he struggles to accept.
Young Rooster:
A young, stubborn rooster grows up, beginning a journey that he ends with an accomplishment.

Number of Secondary Characters: 3

Asiri man 
A man wearing a full traditional Asiri attire.
Dog:
A dog guarding the chicken coop.
Mountain goats
Herd of goats grazing in the mountains.


Dialect Used in the Episode: Asiri white dialect
Location: Asir | Abha Mountains | 1995
Number of Locations in the Story: 12

1/ Exterior. Asir Mountains – Morning
A falcon circles above the towering Asir Mountains.

A text appears on screen:
The impossible... is impossible
Traditional Asiri buildings decorated with "Al-Qatt Al-Asiri" art are scattered among the mountains. The sound of traditional Asiri dances fills the air. Sheep graze in the green fields. A young rooster emerges from the coop and perches on a wooden stick.

The young rooster:
 "Cock-a-doodle-doo!"

He crows as the sun rises. The hens begin to wander around the yard. The young rooster lifts his head to the sky and crows one last time.
The scene shifts to the sky, revealing a lean, grayish hawk soaring above. The perspective then shifts to the ground through the hawk’s eyes—he spots Arabian leopards that have just finished devouring a large calf. Seeing this as a golden opportunity, the hawk locks its gaze on the remains and swoops down.
CUT TO

2/ Exterior. Hill – Morning
The falcon lands on the remains of the calf, but soon, wolves arrive, howling as they lunge at the carcass. The falcon quickly flees, flying to another rock on the hill to watch from a distance, waiting for his chance. The wolves eat their fill and leave. The falcon then swoops back down to what remains of the calf. Just as he is about to land, hyenas approach, startling him. He takes off again, perching on a closer rock to observe them. The hyenas eventually leave, and once again, the falcon descends. Before he can touch down, a flock of crows arrives, cawing loudly and driving him away. The falcon retreats to another nearby rock, watching until the crows finish and fly away, leaving only bones behind.
The falcon lands on the bones, his expression full of regret for what he has missed. He kicks at the bones with his claws and pecks at them, searching for any bit of meat, but finds nothing. Suddenly, he notices several dogs running towards him, barking. The falcon strikes the largest bone with his foot, but it slips from his grasp as he escapes. Each dog grabs a bone, and among them, a few puppies carry smaller bones in their mouths as they leave.
When the falcon returns, he finds nothing left of the bones.
CUT TO

3/ Exterior. Sky – Morning
The falcon flies towards his cave, spotting the bone that had slipped from his grasp earlier, wedged between mountain rocks. He approaches it and, with some difficulty, retrieves it. Clutching the bone in his talon, he soars high into the sky. Once he reaches a great height, he looks down and selects a large rock with his eyes. He circles above it and deliberately drops the bone. As the bone falls towards the rock, the falcon follows it, smiling, and closes his eyes. At that moment, the bone strikes the rock and shatters, revealing the marrow inside. The falcon lands, savoring the marrow with delight.
The scene shifts, and it turns out the falcon had been imagining this as he continued to fly after the falling bone. When he finally reaches it, the bone lands on the wide, flat rock and indeed breaks apart, scattering its pieces. The falcon grabs one piece with his beak, only to find it empty, as is the other piece—hollow, as if it had belonged to an animal long dead, eaten away by worms. Disappointed, the falcon kicks the bone fragments with his claws.
The falcon then notices a herd of goats in the distance, accompanied by a dog and a shepherd. He shifts his focus between the goats—first the large, lazy one resting, then the middle-sized one grazing, and finally, the small kid playing around. He tries to focus on the kid, attempting to swoop down on it, but the young goat moves too quickly, leaving the old falcon unable to keep up.
CUT TO

4/ Exterior. Field – Morning
The goat grazes on the grass, with gentle Western music playing in the background. The falcon swoops down, attempting to latch onto the goat's back. His talons slip; he tries to dig them into the goat’s back without success. He tries to bite with his beak, but it’s no use—his talons are too soft, unable to pierce the goat’s skin, and his hooked beak can neither bite nor tear. He tries again, but the goat seems completely unaware of him. The falcon makes another attempt to land, but to no avail. Finally, the goat notices the falcon tickling his back and shakes him off, causing the falcon to fall to the ground.
The goat lifts an earbud from his ear, as if surprised or questioning.
Goat
(With surprise, as the music lowers in volume)
"Can I help you?"
The falcon, embarrassed, slowly steps backward, seemingly trying to retreat. The goat puts the earbud back in his ear. Meanwhile, the young goat tries to play with the falcon, nudging him with his head. The falcon scurries away, attempting to take flight and escape from the persistent young goat.
CUT TO

5/ Interior. Cave at the Top of the Mountain – Evening
The falcon, in despair and frustration, is isolated inside the cave, standing on a rock in the middle of it.
Its mind wanders, and a long, strong, taut feather falls from its body. It tries to pluck a feather from its wing with its foot, but it fails due to its long, soft talons. After several failed attempts, it gives up and stops trying. A weak, limp feather falls from its wing, landing beside the strong one. The falcon strikes them with its foot, sending the strong feather soaring into the sky while the weak one falls among the mountain rocks.
The falcon then grabs a rock with its right foot and looks at the talons on its left foot. It lifts the rock and slams it down hard on the claw of its first toe (as if sharpening it, like one would sharpen a knife). Blood seeps from its claw, and it lets out a cry. Taking a deep breath, it strikes again on the second toe, then the third, until it has finished with all the talons on that foot. Then, it takes the rock with its blood-dripping right foot and strikes the right talons the same way, completely ripping them from their roots. It tries to strike its beak but misses due to the distance between its foot and its face.
The falcon now stands on its bleeding feet, its face injured, and its broken beak visible. It lifts its right foot and pulls out a feather from its left wing. This time, the feather comes out with ease. It plucks a second, then a third, then a fourth—ripping them out faster, in a frantic, chaotic motion, as if taking revenge on itself. The feathers fly from the cave into the sky. The camera zooms out from the falcon’s face and the cave, showing the cave entrance as if the mountain itself is exhaling feathers, scattering them in a tragic, sorrowful manner.
The falcon finishes what it has done to itself and stands at the cave entrance, in a pitiful state—its appearance completely changed, its body stripped, blood dripping from its limbs, its bare skin exposed where its feathers once were.
And then, it hears its stomach growl once again.
CUT TO

6/ Exterior. Water Spring – Daytime
The falcon looks at its reflection in the water… Disgusted by its appearance with half a beak, it throws a stone into the water, creating ripples that distort its face.
Nearby, the young rooster walks by and catches sight of the falcon. With pride, he looks away, as if to say, "Like I would eat a chicken.” Just then, the falcon’s stomach growls with hunger.
Slowly, it creeps forward on its feet, stalking the rooster, waiting for the perfect moment to strike. The rooster notices and bolts—jumping and dashing back to the nearby house.
CUT TO

7/ Exterior. House Courtyard – Morning
The young rooster enters the courtyard, feeling safe, and starts mocking the falcon. The falcon follows him, stepping into the courtyard. Suddenly, the sound of a barking dog startles him. He turns to see a ferocious dog, and attempts to take flight. The homeowner, an Asiri man in traditional attire, holds a shotgun. Hearing the dog barking, he turns and sees the falcon struggling to escape. He aims his shotgun and fires.
In slow motion, the bullet moves through the air. Due to the falcon's weakened state, he dips slightly, just enough to evade the bullet. The falcon falls behind the pen, seemingly out of harm's way. The homeowner, sensing that he missed, moves cautiously as the dog follows closely behind.
CUT TO

8/ Interior. Pen – Morning
The falcon lies on the ground, gazing up at the young rooster, who stands over him with concern.
The rooster calls for help, and two hens rush over, pulling the falcon into the yard. One hen begins administering first aid—pressing on his chest…
Meanwhile, the chickens in the coop are divided—some refuse to help, while others agree to assist. The falcon slowly closes its eyes.

CUT TO

9/ Exterior. Chicken Coop Courtyard – Morning
The falcon opens its eyes… The hen is delighted to see him awake, as if he had lost his memory. The surrounding chickens rejoice at his recovery.
The falcon carefully removes the bandage from its wing and nods in gratitude toward the chickens.
The young rooster, now fond of the falcon, approaches him. The falcon, pleased, walks beside him.
CUT TO

10/ Exterior. Chicken Coop Courtyard – Morning
The young rooster plays with the falcon, who has now become part of the coop. By instinct, the rooster eats the grains, almost as if trying to teach the falcon to do the same by lowering his head. The falcon grimaces at the taste of the grains, but after a few tries, he reluctantly starts to tolerate them.
The falcon notices the dog's food bowl, and the dog looks at him curiously, then barks. The falcon approaches the bowl, with the young rooster following, trying to warn him. They both move closer to the bowl. The falcon begins eating the meat, looking pleased, while the dog looks on in amazement. The young rooster tries the meat, attempting to spit it out at first. The falcon encourages him, praising the taste. The young rooster takes a small bite, swallowing it as the falcon cheers him on, and the other roosters, hens, and the dog watch in astonishment.
A fast-paced montage shows the falcon’s new life in the coop—learning to build a nest, becoming active in the mornings, and practicing crowing at dawn—but always failing to do so. And more…

CUT TO
11/ Exterior. Hill – Evening
The falcon sits by a campfire, poking at the flames. Beside him is a traditional Asiri dish of "aseeda," and he drizzles honey over it while singing.
Falcon
(Happily singing)
"I've endured what's in my heart, and my tears flow,
And I won't complain of my soul's burden to anyone but God."

A falcon soars beautifully in the sky above, catching the young rooster's attention. The rooster stands tall, positioning himself for the Al-Khatwah dance, and begins to dance.

Young Rooster
(In admiration)
"It's night, and look at that falcon still soaring."

Falcon
(Enviously)
"May God give us what He gave him..."

The falcon lowers his head and continues singing.

Falcon
(Contentedly)
"Yalla... ya lal... ya lal...
Yalla... ya lal... ya la..."

The young rooster looks at his own wings.

Young Rooster
(Amazed)
"You have wings like his... you're just like him."

Falcon
(Mockingly)
"What wings? When will a rooster ever become a falcon?"

The young rooster stretches out the falcon's wing and then spreads his own wings.
Young Rooster
(Trying to convince him)
"There’s a big difference between my wings and yours."

The falcon looks thoughtfully, then laughs.

Falcon
(Laughing)
"Even if my wings are bigger than yours, does that make me a falcon? I'm just a big rooster, nothing more. And don’t belittle my wings..."

Young Rooster
(Amazed)
"How? Trust me, you're a falcon."

The falcon extinguishes the fire and turns away.
Falcon
(Dismissively)
"Forget all this nonsense. 'Scratch only what scratches you.' Don’t meddle in things that don’t concern you. Let’s go back."

The falcon is still soaring in the sky.

CUT TO
12/ Interior. Chicken Coop – Evening
All the chickens are asleep. The rooster perches on a beam, acting as the coop’s guard. The falcon is asleep in his large nest, with the young rooster beside him. The young rooster wakes the falcon, gesturing with his finger.
Young Rooster
(Whispering)
"Shhh..."

He motions for the falcon to follow him, and they both sneak outside.

CUT TO
13/ Exterior. Hill – Evening
A quick montage shows the young rooster setting up a simple race track, preparing to launch himself. He points toward the edge and urges the falcon to jump with him.
The falcon shakes his head, refusing—but is stunned when the young rooster suddenly dashes toward the edge and leaps.
He plummets like a stone. Panicked, the falcon rushes to the edge and looks down, seeing the young rooster motionless.
He hesitates, stepping back as memories of his own past fall flood his mind. But summoning his courage, he leaps to help his friend, only to fall in the same way, landing beside him.
The falcon groans in pain, but the young rooster gets up, ready to jump again.
The falcon quickly leaps to stop him, but they both tumble down to the next ledge.
A series of shots show their repeated failed attempts at flying.
Young Rooster (excitedly):
 "One… two… three!"
They sprint forward, reaching the edge of the mountain, attempting to fly—only to fall again. A fast photo-montage repeats their endless cycle of failures. The young rooster beams with joy, as if he’s achieved something great. At first, the falcon glares at him in frustration, but slowly, he starts laughing too. They stand together, like two warriors after a battle, then head back home.
Rooster (loudly):
 "Cock-a-doodle-doo!"
The falcon and the young rooster dash at full speed, sneaking back under the coop’s fence.

CUT TO
14/ Exterior. Hill – Evening
A series of shots show the falcon and the young rooster sneaking out at dawn—going through failed attempts, collapsing from exhaustion, the young rooster laughing while the falcon groans in pain, and more…
But suddenly, the montage shifts—now focusing on repeated attempts to fly. Despite the failures, each time, they soar just a little higher.
And finally, they reach the moment the young rooster has been waiting for.
CUT TO

15/ Interior. Chicken Coop – Evening
All the chickens are asleep. The rooster perches on a beam, acting as the coop's guard. The falcon and the young rooster lie beside each other, pretending to be asleep.
Falcon
(In a low voice)
"I don’t think I can keep doing this... I’m just a rooster. When will you understand that? Roosters don’t fly."

Young Rooster
(Excitedly)
"We're so close…!”
(The falcon gestures him to keep his voice down)
 “Each day, we're getting better. Trust me, you’re going to fly, we just have to keep trying."

The falcon turns his back to him.

Falcon
(Hopelessly)
"Flying is just an illusion... its impossible to reach it … it always looks close, but you never actually reach it."
Young Rooster
(Encouraging him)
"Don’t give up... those who climb the hill will eventually soar."

The falcon looks back at him.

Falcon
(Resigned)
"Despair is easier than chasing a dream that wears me out. If you care about me, stop calling me a falcon, okay?"

Young Rooster
(One last attempt)
"Just give it one more try. After that, no hard feelings."

CUT TO
16/ Exterior. Hill – Evening
They take flight once again, soaring up to the clouds, gliding alongside other birds. In a poetic moment, as expected, the falcon rises higher than the young rooster. But in the end, they both come crashing down—face-first—into a mud puddle. The young rooster slams into the ground hard.
The falcon, worried, rushes over to check on him. He flips him over—only to be met with the biggest smile the young rooster has ever had.
Falcon
(Annoyed)
"If you fall, don’t cry about it."

Young Rooster
(Happily shaking mud off his wings)
"Best fall ever!"

The young rooster smiles, but this time, the falcon doesn’t. The falcon, now covered in mud, looks annoyed. He leaves the young rooster on the ground and walks back towards the coop, with the young rooster following behind.

Falcon
(Dejectedly)
"You said that was the last attempt... that's it."

Young Rooster
(Excitedly)
"We flew... we reached the clouds! We have to keep going!"



Falcon
(Hopelessly)
“We flew, and in the end, it’s just mud... Listen, that's it... No more hope, no more dreams. Thank God I made it to the mud. And you promised me you’d never bring this up again… A rooster keeps his word.”

Young Rooster
(Trying to speak, but silenced by the falcon)

Falcon
(Sternly)
"Enough."

The falcon feels a sense of relief, having been freed from the promise.

CUT TO
17/ Exterior. Pen Courtyard – Morning
The rooster is outside the coop. The falcon jumps onto the wooden perch and mimics the rooster’s crow.
Falcon (loudly)
 "Cock-a-doodle-doo!"

But instead of a proper crow, the falcon lets out an awkward, terrible-sounding call. The falcon is thrilled, he’s finally fulfilled his promise and is free from it. But the young rooster hurries out, urging him to give it another try.
The young rooster heads towards the big hill, gradually increasing his speed, looking back in hopes that the falcon might follow. The young rooster runs as fast as he can, as if expressing his frustration. He leaps as usual, but this time, he rises higher than ever before. He suddenly finds himself soaring in the sky alone, slicing through the wind.

CUT TO
END
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