
 

THE BAN







The World

This story is set in a dystopian world, the year is 2032 and since President 
Trump was elected the world has gone to ruin. World War III has happened 
and all governments have been wiped out and been replaced with Trump’s 
governors. After the election of Trump racism rose to an all time high. 

Anybody who wasn't the perfect image of a white upper middle class family 
was outcast, ethnically diverse children are considered the utter scum of the 
earth and many are abandoned. A new law has been introduced to eliminate 
relationships between ethnicities, this law will mean many people all be 
taken away to “provinces” a fancy word for what seems to be a new age 
concentration camp. The areas left to white people will actually still have 
people from other ethnic backgrounds living there as workers and 
tradesmen. 

This has caused major unrest amongst many young people, new rebel groups 
have been set up and leave their messages through graffiti on the outskirts of 
cities. 

Ireland is one of the last countries to have this Law introduced and has 
managed to stay out of a lot of the conflict, over the last ten years many people 
have emmigrated to Ireland for this reason. Ireland has become a very 
cosmopolitan place, which means there is even more fear and worry amongst 
the people. 



 

THE STORY

The story follows the story of a group of ethnically 
diverse foster kids living in a home. The story mainly 
follows Asar, a mixed race 17 year old boy of 
Egyptian descent who must look after some of his 
foster brothers and sisters after a raid on their home. 

He runs with them from the raid into the wilderness 
where they find their own utopia. 

The utopia can’t last forever though, sooner or 
later reality has to catch up with the kids. 

I would like to leave the story on a bittersweet ending 
to capture the love these kids have for each other but 
also for the harsh reality that is war. 



ASAR

Asar is a strong intelligent young man. His father was an Egyptian 
man who met his mother very briefly, a one night stand to be exact. 
His mother was from a white upper middle class family and when she 
found out she was pregnant hid it from her family. She then 
proceeded to give brith in a hospital under a false name, she ran from 
the hospital only a matter of hours after giving birth. 

Asar was fostered by a generous young woman who loved children. 
He is the inspiration for her setting up the home in which Asar and 
the many other children live. She dedicate her life to taking in 
mixed race kids abandoned by their families. 

Asar has made many connections in the home in which he lives with 
15 others, some he is even like a father to. 



 

THE HOME

The home is not a government run institution. 
The woman who runs is is called Aine, a kind 
woman who has dedicated her life to helping 
kids with no home. Throughout the war she has 
given refuge to these kids in her big old house. It 
is a sad but loving place, there has been fear of 
raid for along time but wasn't expected so soon. 



 

THE FOREST

The forest acts as the children utopia. At first it is a scary 
place, full of mystery but once daylight comes and these 
the beauty of the pace around them they relax. Asap 
finds it hard to look after everyone, he is only a child 
himself and tries to do what is best for the others but 
soon they run out of food and supplies. They find out the 
woods wasn’t the great place they thought it was, it was 
only a small break from the fear of the outside world. 



 

The KIDS

It would be ideal to find unusual 
looking children to play the parts of the 
leads. If it is not possible to find all 
ethnically diverse kids, we can always 
alter their appearance with makeup and 
hair. 



 

Society

Society has changed a lot, it is now an odd and unusual 
place to be, with the majority of people wearing 
Gasmaks due to the damage in the air. Gasmasks 
themselves have become a fashion piece, another way 
to distinguish between rich and poor, the rich white 
people wearing them personalised while the poor not 
being able to afford proper ones and wearing cheap 
surgical masks. This is not the only odd thing, the new 
police force are fashioned in the most peculiar way, 
their eyes being completely blackened out with no 
facial expressions. Black people bleach their skin and 
people with dark eyes wear contacts, all in order to fit 
with the higher society. In a way, this society is just an 
extreme twisted version of the society we live in today. 



 

PRODuCTION 
DESIGN







I would like production design to display a 
world in ruins. I feel we can do this by 
using abandoned and derelict places 
throughout Limerick. It would be 
impossible to recreate those huge wide 
shots seen in dystopian blockbusters but I 
feel we can create a similar effect with close 
up and medium shots which will connect 
the viewer more to the story rather than the 
place. 



 

Health and safety will be an issue with actors 
and abandoned places so I think the best way to 
film is to get B roll of any places that look 
dystopian e.g.. The unfinished shopping centre 
beside TK Maxx, this will eliminate problems 
with actors and we can find safer locations in 
which we can film character scenes. 



Messages against the government are 
seen on the outskirts of the city 



 

I hope to find an old rickety looking 
house to use as ‘the home’. There is 
one house in Newport that would be 
perfect to use and is privately owned. 



 

The forest will be striking different 
from the rest of the world, it will be 
dense and beautiful. A serene world.. 
beautiful place to film this would be 
Garry Kennedy in Co Tipperary. 



 

Costume 
Design


Type to enter text

Within the broken down society, poor 
people wear very plain clothes to 
show their disvalue. 



 

The people who hold power 
express themselves through 
oddness. I like the rabbit design 
for the new police force.



Another idea for people who hold 
power. 



Gas masks as fashion pieces 



 

Costume ideas for when the kids go 
into the wilderness. 



Story Structure

I would like to tell this story through experimental 

means. The story is going to be driven by the 
characters of the children and I feel an experimental 

way will show the inner thoughts and emotions of the 
kids. How they see and experience this strange world. 

Although it will be an experimental piece it also 
contains a very strong narrative and strong characters. 

This world is oddly and unusual but I don’t want that 
to romanticise the realty of war and dictatorship. In a 

way this could be our world in a matter of years, 
despite they eccentric style, the rawness is still there. 
It is important to me to show to harsh brutalities these 

kids experience while contrasting it with their 
imagination and spirit.


