
































A wolf at the door 2







Scene 2



York:'Oh my god, how did this place become like 
this?'
Saleman：'Step ahead. The yellow brick path 
begins at the exit… if you still believe in 
roads.'

....



Saleman：'Do you know where you are?'

York:'Well, wherever this is… it sure as hell 
isn’t that so-called Vauxhall Garden.'

....



York stood beneath the 
artificial moonlight. 
He had never seen the moon this 
close — not even in dreams. 
Its glow was gentler than 
memory, quieter than sleep. 
His thoughts, tangled and 
tired, dissolved into silence

....



Saleman：'It’s getting late 
now. You could rest here. May 
you dream well.'

York:'......'

....



York sat for a long time before bed. 
He had, after all, only just gotten up from a 
whole day on the couch. 
And yet — here he was again, sitting. 
For no reason he could name, it just felt 
necessary.

....



Y o r k  w a s  i n  a  s t a t e  o f 
confusion: the dilapidated old 
house, the old cows, the bad 
weather, the dying crops...

....



....

House of Cards 
Community



York woke up in a circular 
community and found himself in a 
artifical sunny day.

Saleman：'These custom houses can 
adjust the internal environment 
at any time through their shapes.'

....



Saleman：'a home where comfort is calibrated. 
You choose the air, the light, the rain — and 
the people next door..'

....



Saleman：'I also noticed your old friend — the bull.
If you’re still carrying that weight — this might 
be for you..'

York:'......'
....





Saleman：'Here, you can 
design your perfect cow — 
coat color, body shape, 
yield type... Simply make 
your selections below.'

York:'God......'

Saleman：'You know... the 
perfect cow lives twice.'

Saleman：'Next, the 
auction.'

....



Saleman：'Sometimes, simplicity is just 
sitting still. Let the auction happen.'

....



Saleman：'It's like 
a show, when the 
perfect cows walk 
by, you just have 
to pick the one you 
like.'

York:'Plastic cows, 
nylon sheep, six-
legged horses.....'



Saleman：'Told you it was simple. No 
struggle. No questions. Just sit.'

Saleman：'Don’t worry — we can make 
this one Márquez'

York:'I thought I’d forgotten. But 
tonight… I miss Márquez. Just a 
little.....'

....



Saleman：'Shape its personality here, 
train it gently — and you’ll soon 
have plenty of new friends.'

York:'Is this the last step?'

....



Saleman：'That depends on you, York. 
You can check out anytime you want.'

Saleman：'......York?.....'



York:'After all, tomorrow is another 
day.'



'This person may never come back… or 
maybe he will return tomorrow.'

'He looked up and saw no moon, yet the 
ground was covered in moons.'



The end.

'A wolf at the door'


