Without looking, Talί  just gets up and leaves. (Alyssa shot idea goes here!) Rufus remains seated for a minute, then stands up and kicks the rock. He goes home.

Rufus is now in his room, he digs in a box a pulls out pictures of a girl in a hospital bed.

Rufus: Why does she come to me now. I understand why she hasn’t spoken, or even looked at me in years, but has she really forgotten? 

Cut to young Tali running across a street. She goes up a stoop/porch and knocks on the door. The door opens (from the inside; and shows a blurred version of the back of a young Rufus head looking from doorway to Tali).

Talί:  (sadly) Rufus! Why weren’t you at our secret hideout today, or yesterday…?

Rufus: (monotonously) I was busy.

Talί: You could’ve told me…

Rufus: Well I—

BG Voices: Hey Rufus!! Who’s at the door?

Rufus: (hesitates) It’s—

BG Voices: Is it that weirdo, Tali? (They all laugh)
Talί: What is…?

The children’s heads appear one by one behind Rufus

Talί: Why?!

Tali runs away into the street. She stops in the middle and looks back at Rufus

Rufus: (from outside the shot) (yells) TALI!! LOOK OUT!

Tali is hit by a car.

White flash, scene changes to a hospital room.

Mom: Is she…going to be all right?

Doctor: She suffered a trauma to her brain and may have memory loss.

Dad: That’s…awful… Is there anything we can do for her?

Doctor: There is nothing we can do now except be there for her. It will take a few weeks to heal completely, and until then she should stay here. (Looks at Tali) Well, she’s awake, so I’ll let the two of you talk to her alone.

Doctor walks to the door and sees Rufus peeking inside the room

Doctor: (Pats Rufus’ head.) What are you doing here, little guy? You should go on home, here, come with me. 

 Doctor takes Rufus with him as the parents begin to argue.

Flash back to present, Rufus is in his room with the pictures. 
Rufus: I don’t believe that she’s crazy, but… she doesn’t seem sane. It would be better for both of us if she continued to pretend I didn’t exist like she did the rest of the world. I can do even less for her now then I could then…
