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EXT.DAY.LONDON BRIDGE 
The bridge is nearly empty of traffic. A young woman in her 
late twenties, BARBARA is riding a bicycle. Behind her, a car 
is driving slowly. Suddenly the bicycle rider swerves and 
falls off. The car stops. GEOFFREY, the  driver gets out. He 
is middle aged.
 

GEOFFREY
May I help? Are you hurt?

 
BARBARA

No. My bike is though. Flat tyre 
and a damaged wheel. Double 
jeopardy, eh!!!!!

 
GEOFFREY

Where are you going?
 

BARBARA
To work. It’s not far from here. 
I’ll push my injured horse. 

 
GEOFFREY

I’ll take you. I’ve a bike holder 
on the car. All my kids have 
bikes. 

 
BARBARA

Thank you. I’ll take the offer up 
and then will you have a coffee 
with me?

 

INT.DAY.A COFFEE HOUSE 
BARBARA and GEOFFREY sitting at a small table.
 

GEOFFREY
I’m not a talkative man. Shy. A 
bit  like my son, Patrick. He 
only talks when he has to talk.

 
BARBARA

Your only son?
 

GEOFFREY
No. Got two. Michael. He’s the 
oldest. Patrick, he’s thirteen. 
And there’s Juliet. She’s ten and 
talkative. 

 
BARBARA

Sounds lovely. I’d like a family 
one day. And on that note I need 
to leave. I’m on duty today to 
open the library. 

 
GEOFFREY

You’re a librarian?
 



BARBARA
Yes, I’m responsible for the 
children’s section. It’s so busy. 
Some of the small ones sit on big 
fat cushions reading the same 
book over and over again. I like 
my work.

 
GEOFFREY

I don’t read much. Never have. 
I’m a government courier so I’m 
always on the move. I’m not even 
allowed to stop on my journeys. 
Government Regulations. My 
packages are top secret. I’ve 
never seen inside them. What am I 
saying?  What have I said? A 
stupid comment. I’ve lost my 
train of thought just being with 
you. I’m sorry. You said you have 
to get to work?

 
BARBARA

Yes. It’s near here. Just around 
the corner. 

 
GEOFFREY

But you can’t ride your bike 
home. You have a problem and now 
the problem is solved!!! What 
time do you finish work? I’ll 
drop the bike off at your home. 
Don’t look so surprised. I’m a 
courier... that’s my job.

 
BARBARA

It’s my lucky day today. Making a 
new friend. 

 
GEOFFREY

I’m Geoffrey.
 

BARBARA
Barbara. But, my friends call me 
Dolphina. Nickname! Been like 
that forever. Odd nickname, eh! 
It goes back a long time. I was a 
little girl on holiday. I saw a 
dolphin and for some reason I 
called it dolphina. The name 
stuck. So, Barbara Johnston 
became Dolphina Johnston. I 
respond to both names. Oh, why am 
I telling you that? We’ve only 
just met!! Excuse me.  
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GEOFFREY
My surname’s Orlando. Odd name. 
But, I’m stuck with it. I don’t 
have a nickname. 

 
BARBARA

There’s an Orlando in a book. He 
lives forever and changes.

 
GEOFFREY

Really. I don’t read much. But 
I’d like to know about him.

 
BARBARA

We’ve got the book in our 
library. I can get it. You can 
return it to me later.

 
Geoffrey smiles at her and she smiles back.  

INT.CAR.EVENNG 
GEOFFREY is on the phone. 
 

GEOFFREY
Sorry Dorothy. But’s I’ve got an 
urgent packet to deliver for the 
Minister of Education. It’s way 
out of town. I’ll stay at a hotel 
for the night. See you tomorrow 
sometime. Say hi to the kids. 

 
He ends the phone call and continues driving until he comes 
to a block of flats. He stops the car gets out and rings the 
door bell. Barbara opens the door. He goes inside.  

INT.DAY. HOME OF DOROTHY 
It’s breakfast time. Family chaos and noise. GEOFFREY is 
holding his car keys. DOROTHY, his wife checks the lunch 
boxes for their two children and puts them in the school 
bags.
 

GEOFFREY
Hurry up. You either come with me 
now, or walk to school. I’m 
running late for work. Got 
parcels to deliver. Patrick? You 
ready?

 
No answer. 
 

GEOFFREY
Juliet? 

 
JULIET

I want to walk Dad. I want to 
meet my friends.

 
GEOFFREY

Patrick. Coming with me?
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No answer.
 

GEOFFREY
Patrick. If you stay silent all 
your life, you will become 
invisible and vanish? Come on, 
son. I’ll give you a lift to 
college.

 
He goes towards Patrick, takes him by the shoulder and gently 
leads him to the car and they drive off. Juliet exits the 
house in a run. Dorothy watches her go. 

INT.EVENING. HOUSE OF BARBARA 
GEOFFREY and BARBARA are eating a meal. 
 

GEOFFREY
I’ve got your bike on the car. 
All good now.

 
BARBARA

I never thought love would start 
with a broken bike and a bridge. 
We’ve only know each for a week. 

 
GEOFFREY

A week. A lifetime. I have known 
you forever. That’s how I feel. 
Reborn.

 
BARBARA

And now?
 

GEOFFREY
We live together. I want that. 

 
BARBARA

Is that possible?
 

GEOFFREY
It will be.... Barbara. My 
Dolphina. But I need make a 
financial plan for Dorothy and 
the children. To protect their 
future. It’s the right thing to 
do. 

 

INT.DAY. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
She goes to a drawer and takes out a folder, studies it and  
replaces it. She picks up the phone and dials.
 

DOROTHY
Hi Margaret. Are you free to talk 
for a few minutes? It’s Geoffrey. 
No, No. He’s not sick. But 
something’s happening. He’s 
acting strange. Don’t know why. 

 (MORE)
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DOROTHY (CONT’D)
But I    don’t know what. It’s 
odd. I’m seeing the lawyer about 
getting money for Michael’s 
university fees, so I went to 
look at the folder where we keep 
our lawyer details. Half of it’s 
missing. There’s no way the kids 
would do anything. Juliet and 
Patrick are too young to 
understand what the documents 
mean. Michael’s been away on an 
internship for two weeks, so it’s 
not him. Must be Geoffrey. What 
is he up too? 

 
She listens for a few moment.
 

DOROTHY
Ok.Ok. You’re right, sis. But, I 
can sense Geoffrey’s stressed 
out. Extra work, he said. Bye 
Margaret.

 

INT.DAY.BEDROOM. HOUSE OF BARBARA 
BARBARA and GEOFFREY are lying in bed talking. 
 

GEOFFREY
I’ll tell Dorothy tomorrow.

 
BARBARA

Promise? You keep putting it off.
 

GEOFFREY
Promise!!!!  

 
BARBARA

And your children?
 

GEOFFREY
It’s going to be difficult. I’ll 
tell them, but not now. Dorothy 
will be upset and angry. That’s 
the way she works. The children 
will pick up her mood and Dorothy 
will talk to them about me... and 
you. It’s be awful for the 
children. Fuck, fuck, fuck.... 
and...Dorothy..she’ll want to 
destroy me...and you...

 
BARBARA

... but she can’t. You’ve been a 
good father. Kids understand.

 
GEOFFREY

They don’t. 
 (MORE)
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GEOFFREY (CONT’D)
Kids minds are flexible and rigid 
at the same time. Dorothy and I 
were the rock of Gibraltar, Mount 
Everest ... the moon...the stars. 
We’ve been there forever. We 
never change.  I’ll wait a 
little.

 
BARBARA

Geoffrey. You must tell them 
soon. Then we can build our 
future.

 
GEOFFREY

I want to build it now. 
 

BARBARA
I want us to live together and 
make a family. Geoffrey? What’s 
up?

 
GEOFFREY

For years I’ve felt I was dying. 
My world was getting greyer and 
darker. Now, I’m seeing colours 
again. And it’s you... Barbara... 
Dolphina. 

 
BARBARA

I want a child. Half you, half 
me!  

 
GEOFFREY

I want our child too.
 

BARBARA
What about your own children?

 
GEOFFREY

But I don’t know where to start. 
I want them to share our life. 

 
BARBARA

They’ll accept me, one day. They 
still love you, I’m sure of that.

 
GEOFFREY

They’re going to side with 
Dorothy, to get confused and they 
will hate me. How do I...we... 
manage  that?

 
BARBARA

Geoffrey. Yesterday the sky was 
dark and gloomy. Today, it’s 
turning blue. As we love each 
other it will get brighter. 
Clouds will vanish. 
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GEOFFREY
Yes. Oh, my God. What time is it?  
I haven’t taken my blood pressure 
and heart pills. I should have 
had them at lunchtime. Three 
times a day. 

 
From his pocket he pulls a small tattered looked bottle with 
a ‘Mustard’ label still on it. He takes out several tablets 
and places the bottle on the bedside table.
 

BARBARA
Geoffrey. You keep your tablets 
inside that....!!!!

 
GEOFFREY

Got to keep them somewhere.
 

BARBARA
But, in a mustard jar?

 
GEOFFREY

Yeah. What’s wrong with that?
 

BARBARA
Nothing, nothing. But my friends 
might think you put mustard on 
your pills. 

 
GEOFFREY

Many people want to sweeten their 
palates when they take pills, I 
like spice.

 
They look at each other and laugh.

INT.DAY.LAWYER’S OFFICE 
DOROTHY is with the family LAWYER.
 

LAWYER
That fine Mrs.Orlando. Michael 
will need to check with the 
university that the money’s been 
transferred. And Geoffrey has 
signed the key documents you both 
wanted. I’ll have two copies 
ready for you both by the 
weekend.  

 
Dorothy is puzzled.  

INT.DAY.COLLEGE CLASSROOM 
PATRICK is reading. The TEACHER calls the class to attention 
and the students stop reading.
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TEACHER
Today, at two o’clock Father 
Frank, our School Confessor and 
Priest will be talking at 
assembly about the role of the 
Catholic Church in modern 
society. He reminded me to tell 
you that you may see him in his 
room at anytime about spiritual 
matters. 

 
There is some giggling, laughing and class noise. 

INT.DAY.A PARK 
The car is stopped at a cafe just off the motorway. GEOFFREY 
is on the phone talking with DOROTHY, who is at home. It’s a 
heated conversation. 
 

GEOFFREY
Please. Dorothy. Im trying to be 
calm and rational. I want you to 
understand clearly I want us to 
meet and talk. But, Ive been 
busy. Extremely busy.

 
DOROTHY

I’ve already worked it out. The 
lawyer let it slip when I was 
there about Michael’s loan. 

 
GEOFFREY

Dorothy. I had no time to talk 
about it before. I was extremely 
busy. Trust me. I do rush jobs 
for government ministers. There 
were  extra deliveries. 

 
DOROTHY

You found time to visit her, you 
lying bastard. That’s why you’ve 
not been coming home. How long 
has  your affair been going on 
with the bitch, this prostitute, 
this scumbag....

 
GEOFFREY

...That’s unfair. Barbara is...
 

DOROTHY
So that’s the name of the whore,  
you fuck and then come home to me 
and the children. How many times, 
how many times Geoffrey, did you 
fuck her... in the street, in a 
hotel, in our car...or it... 
doesn’t  matter. You fucked her, 
you .....
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GEOFFREY
...I want to explain ...

 
DOROTHY

You leave us night after night 
while you fuck your whore. She is 
young, isn’t she. Don’t you dare 
be silent. Answer me when I ask 
you. She’s young, isn’t she?

 
GEOFFREY

Barbara is younger than you.
 

DOROTHY
Younger than me. That easy.We are 
both middle aged. Or have you 
forgotten. She’s a teenage whore?

 
GEOFFREY

Stop that, Dorothy. Its unfair. 
 

DOROTHY
I thought you were smart,Geoffrey 
Orlando. You’re just another two 
faced man. 

 
GEOFFREY

Dorothy. I was going to tell you 
the full story a few days ago. 
But something happened. 

 
DOROTHY

You needed that time for another 
fuck. Is that what were going to 
say.? Darling? We’ve been 
together for over twenty two 
years. Next month. Twenty 
three!!! In that time we’ve 
been....go on fill in the 
details....you are so quiet, 
Geoffrey. I’ll  do it for you. I 
have been faithful, mother to our 
three children and I hate your 
bloody guts, I hate you, hate 
you...hate you!!!

 
GEOFFREY

We need to talk face to face.I 
know the children are at school. 
I can come round now. Dorothy. We 
will have a civilised discussion 
and tell the children...together.

 
DOROTHY

Civilised discussion!!!! With a 
monster?

 
GEOFFREY

I want to explain. 
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DOROTHY
I never want you in this house 
again. Never, never....

 
GEOFFREY

...Ok.Ok. Dorothy, just a few 
moments more. As you now know the 
lawyer transferred the house and 
all our life savings to you and 
the children. It’s the least I 
could do!

 
DOROTHY

The least you could do,Geoffrey. 
the least you could do would be 
honest with me and the children 
too. 

 
GEOFFREY

I should have told you before.
 

DOROTHY
You waited for twelve bloody days 
or more. All that crap about 
extra courier deliveries. Now, I 
know why you didn’t, 
you ...you...

 
Dorothy slams the phone down and walks away.

EXT.DAY.LONDON BRIDGE 
It’s raining. GEOFFREY and BARBARA are in Geoffrey’s car and 
her repaired bike is attached on the back of the vehicle. The 
car passes the spot where BARBARA came off her bike Geoffrey 
honks the horn. They both laugh and the car continues 
crossing the bridge.

EXT.DAY.OUTSIDE A PRIMARY SCHOOL 
DOROTHY is waiting for the children.  
 

DOROTHY
Hello Patrick. Hope you had a 
good day. Oh... you shirt-tail is 
out. There. It’s back again. So 
what was the biggest thing that 
happened today?

 
PATRICK says nothing. JULIET comes running.
 

JULIET
Mum.Mum. Big kiss Mum. Guess 
what..I was second in running and 
I got two stars in class today. 
One for reading and the other for 
maths. And I know nothing about 
maths. 
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DOROTHY
Both of you are good children. 
I’ve got a special story to tell 
you today.

 
JULIET

What’s it about, Mum?
 

DOROTHY
Oh. I can’t tell you now. But 
when we get home and we are 
eating ice creams, I’ll tell you. 
I bought our special ones. 
Chocolate cones with strawberries 
inside. 

 
JULIET

Dad likes those too? 
 

INT.DAY.FLAT OF BARBARA 
GEOFFREY and BARBARA are getting ready to leave the house.
 

GEOFFREY
Buggar it’s raining again.

 
BARBARA

It’s going to be like this all 
day.

 
GEOFFREY

No bike ride for you today. Get 
in the car. We’ll cross the 
bridge before the rush hour and 
have time for another coffee. 

 

EXT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
A WORKMAN is finishing the job of changing the locks on the 
door. He knocks and DOROTHY opens it.
 

WORKMAN
All finished lady. Here are the 
keys. 

 
DOROTHY

We’ve had a problem recently. Got 
two young children here.

 
WORKMAN

You’ve got to protect kids. 
That’s for sure. There are some 
nasty people around.

 
DOROTHY

I know.
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EXT.DUSK OUTSIDE THE LIBRARY 
It’s raining heavily. GEOFFREY is sitting in the car. BARBARA 
comes out of the library and gets into the car
 

BARBARA
Sorry I’m late. we had a staff 
meeting. It dragged on.

 
GEOFFREY

OK. I just sat here. 
 

BARBARA
You could have read the book.

 
GEOFFREY

What book?
 

BARBARA
You know, about Orlando.

 
GEOFFREY

Oh. I tried. Can’t get into it. I 
had a poor education. Books bring 
back bad memories.

 
BARBARA

I’ll fix that. I’ll read it to 
you. I’m good at that. 

 
GEOFFREY

Ok, I listen better than I read.
 

INT.DAY. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
DOROTHY is working in the kitchen making pancakes. JULIET is 
helping her.
 

DOROTHY
Oh, Juliet. That a nice pancake. 
How many are you going to make? 

 
JULIET

There’s one for you Mum. You get 
the first one. The next one is 
mine. There’s one for Patrick and 
one for Michael. His is bigger 
than cos’ he’s big and eats more. 
And I’m making one for Daddy. His 
will be the biggest.

 
DOROTHY

You are so kind, darling. But, 
remember our conversation. Daddy 
won’t be coming home tonight. 
Perhaps, Michael, you and Patrick 
could eat Daddy’s’ pancake.

 

12.



17 17

JULIET
Why isn’t Daddy coming home? 
Doesn’t he like us anymore. I 
promise if he comes home I’ll be 
good and Patrick will too... 

 
DOROTHY

...he does love you, Juliet.He 
always has.
 

 
The phone rings. Dorothy answers it.
 

DOROTHY
Oh. Just a moment. Juliet’s here. 
I’ll call you back in a few 
moments.

 
She ends the phone, goes back to Juliet.
 

DOROTHY
Sweetheart. A friend phoned. She 
needs some advice. Go to your 
room and play a game. The pancake 
mixture will wait until I’ve 
finished my call.

 
Juliet goes to her bedroom. Dorothy scowls to herself and 
dials
 

DOROTHY
So what do you want now? Oh, your 
clothes.I wondered when that 
would want them. Why don’t you 
send your naked whore to collect 
them. Oh....don’t you dare talk 
to me like that, Geoffrey. You’re 
the fucking bastard, the bastard 
that fucks a whore. I’ll use what 
words I want to use. Your clothes 
are  packed. No, you will not 
come around now and collect them. 
They’re in rubbish bags. 
Appropriate eh!!!! But, clean 
ones! Lucky for you. I’ll put 
them out tonight. Pick them early 
before the rubbish van arrives. 
And the locks are  all changed. 
To keep out intruders.  

 

EXT.NIGHT. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
A car approaches. It stops near the house, GEOFFREY picks up 
the rubbish bags, puts them in his car and drives away.
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INT.DAY. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
The children are getting ready to go to school. JULIET is 
upset. 
 

JULIET
If Daddy was here he would take 
us to school. It’s wet outside 
and cold. I don’t want to go. 

 
DOROTHY

You have to walk, sweetheart. You 
and Patrick can walk together. 
You’re a strong girl. You keep 
telling me that.

 
JULIET

I’m not strong. I’m sick.
 

DOROTHY
I can’t take you. I’m busy. I 
have to see the lawyer again. 
Give me a big kiss and then off 
to school!!!

 
JULIET

No. I don’t want to go to school.
 

EXT.DAY.LONDON BRIDGE 
A sunny day. GEOFFREY and BARBARA are leaning over the bridge 
looking at the water. 
 

GEOFFREY
I’m  happy, Barbara. I feel this 
is our bridge now. 

 
BARBARA

Me too.
 

GEOFFREY
It’s strange, isn’t it. This 
bridge. Such a history.

 
BARBARA

A good history. It’s where we  
met. It’s a happy bridge. 

 
They embrace
 

GEOFFREY
It’s sad too. I’ve often thought 
of the sad, unhappy people who 
jump off it. 

 
BARBARA

Don’t think like that.
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GEOFFREY
Jump off.. whoosh...into the 
water and end it. It’s true, 
Dolphina. Haven’t you ever been 
sad?

 
BARBARA

I’ve been depressed. Both my 
parents got COVID and died. My 
brother came off his motorbike. 
He lived for several weeks, but 
was in a coma. He never spoke 
again. I thought then...I have no 
more close relatives. I’m on my 
own. But, I feel happy now. We’re 
together. One day I will be 
Mrs.Barbara Orlando.

 
GEOFFREY

It’ll take a while. Dorothy’s so 
bitter. She won’t want a 
divorce ... she’ll want to hurt 
me. She’s like that. 

 
BARBARA

Time will help. I used to cry 
everyday about my family. Now, I 
don’t.

 
GEOFFREY

When we marry, I want our wedding 
to be a good one. I have a job to 
pay the mortgage. But they’ll be 
no big money for luxuries...no 
big gifts.  

 
BARBARA

But, there will be small gifts?
 

GEOFFREY
Yes. I’ve got one.  It’s small, 
golden!!!! 

 
BARBARA

You have it already? But,the 
divorce might take a year or more 
to come through.

 
GEOFFREY

I don’t care. I’ve bought the 
ring. Buggar the law. Give me 
your finger.

 
He puts the ring on her finger. They kiss.
 

GEOFFREY
I now declare us married.
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BARBARA
I too have a small gift. But, I 
didn’t have time to wrap it up.

 
GEOFFREY

Not a ring I hope. We can’t 
afford that, Dolphina!!!

 
BARBARA

Close your eyes.
 
Geoffrey closes his eyes and Barbara puts her gift in his 
hand. 
 

BARBARA
Open your eyes.

 
GEOFFREY

A pill box. But, I already have 
one.

 
BARBARA

You have a smelly old bottle that 
used to have mustard in it. This 
pillbox is brand new, attractive 
to look at and worthy of a prince  
going to marry his princess. Now. 
Where’s that old mustard bottle?

 
GEOFFREY takes the bottle from his pocket.  BARBARA puts all 
the pills into the new pill box.
 

GEOFFREY
So what will I do with this? 

 
BARBARA

It must drown itself. 
 
She throws the bottle over the bridge into the river.They 
watch it fall, and  embrace. 

INT.NIGHT.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
DOROTHY is talking on the phone to her sister
 

DOROTHY
Yes, they’re both asleep 
Margaret. Patrick’s talking even 
less than usual. Juliet’s been 
shouting and screaming. I’m at my 
wits end. I don’t think I can 
cope much longer. Can’t sleep. 
Can’t even eat well...all because 
of bloody Geoffrey. I didn’t know 
now much I cared for the 
arsehole. I know, I’ll be strong. 
Michael’s coming back tonight. 
He’ll help out. 

 (MORE)
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DOROTHY (CONT’D)
I’ll go to the supermarket in the 
morning and get a chicken to 
welcome him. He’s got such a big 
appetite. 

 

EXT.DAY.HOUSE OF BARBARA 
BARBARA is looking on TV at a program about new born mothers.  

EXT.DAY.SHOPPING MALL 
DOROTHY is carrying several full shopping bags at the 
supermarket. As she reaches the counter, she sees GEOFFREY in 
the distance emerging from an office. He is carrying 
packages. It upsets her. Dorothy pays for her shopping, walks 
to the cafe and sits down.
 

WAITRESS
Hi love. what can I get you?

 
There is no reply
 

WAITRESS
How about a coffee or tea. You’re 
looking tired. Must be the 
supermarket, eh!  All that 
walking around to find the item 
you want.

 
Dorothy is going to cry. She gets up, grabs her bags and 
walks out without talking to the waitress. At the level 
crossing she joins other people crossing the road. Dorothy is 
flustered and in a hurry to cross the road. There is a squeal 
of brakes and a huge thump.   

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
JULIET and PATRICK are watching sport on TV. 

EXT.DAY. HOUSE OF DOROTHY
A police car draws up outside the house.Two uniformed police 
officers walk to the front door and knock.

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
The TV is on. PATRICK and JULIET are watching sport and are 
excited. A goal has been scored. Sound of door bell. JULIET 
opens the door. 
 

POLICE OFFICER 1
Is your Dad in?

 
JULIET

We don’t have a Dad anymore. Only 
a Mum. 

 
POLICE OFFICER 1

What’s your name?
 

JULIET
I’m Juliet.  
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POLICE OFFICER 1
Hello Juliet. Are there any 
adults in the house?

 
JULIET

Only my big brother, Michael. 
He’s nearly an adult, or thinks 
he’s is.

 
POLICE OFFICER 2

We need to speak to Michael?
 

JULIET
He’s in the garden reading a 
book? I’ll call him.

 
POLICE OFFICER 1

No. Don’t do that. We will find 
him.

 
JULIET

Ok. Go through that door. Bye. 
 
JULIET goes back to the TV and the two Police Officers walk 
through the house to the garden and see MICHAEL.
 

POLICE OFFICER 1
Michael Orlando? 

 
Michael looks surprised. 
 

MICHAEL
Hello. Police! You sure you got 
the right house?

 
POLICE OFFICER 2

Yes. Michael. We have. Your 
sister said your father...

 
MICHAEL

... Dad. Yeah. Gone. I can give 
you his phone number. 

 
POLICE OFFICER 1

No, no. we don’t need to speak 
him at this moment. It’s about 
your mother, Michael.

 
At that moment JULIET runs out from the house. 
 

JULIET
Michael. Michael. Come now, 
Patrick’s being nasty. He pushed 
me.  

 
Michael stands up. The woman police officer, signals to her 
partner and she quickly takes JULIET by the hand.
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POLICE OFFICER 2
Come with me, Juliet. I’ll talk 
with Patrick. 

 
JULIET

He’ll be scared when he sees a 
police woman, won’t he?

 
POLICE OFFICER 2

I don’t want to scare him. But, 
we will talk.

 
They go inside. Michael and the other Police Officer remain 
in the garden. The Police Officer starts talking to Michael. 
We don’t hear the conversation. Michael covers his mouth in 
horror as he listens.

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF BARBARA 
BARBARA and GEOFFREY are sitting on a couch. There is a 
police officer  with them.
 

POLICE OFFICER
The truck was going at an 
excessive speed. The doctor said 
she would have died instantly.  

 
GEOFFREY

Who’s with the children?
 

POLICE OFFICER
Michael. He’s doing a good job, 
and your former wife’s sister, 
Margaret, is on her way to the 
house. We’ve got a liaison 
officer there. It’s under 
control. Is there anything else 
you want to know?

 
Geoffrey is silent. Barbara stands up. 
 

BARBARA
Thank you.

 
The Police Officer leaves. Barbara closes the front door and 
returns to Geoffrey. 
 

GEOFFREY
I must talk to the children, 
Dolphina. What do I say, what do 
I say?

 
BARBARA

The police officer said Dorothy’s 
sister is on the way there. Wait 
a few hours. Give yourself time 
to recover. You need to be calm. 
You’ll make it worse for them if 
you’re too upset to talk calmly.
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GEOFFREY
The children will blame me now. 
Patrick hardly ever talks. This 
will devastate him. And Juliet. 
She’s only ten. How will she 
cope? And Michael?

 

INT.EVENING. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MICHAEL is sitting in the kitchen drinking a cup of tea. 
Dorothy’s sister, MARGARET, is at the sink cleaning dishes. 
She looks similar to Dorothy. Some facial features and 
gestures are  similar to those of Dorothy. The phone rings.  

 

MARGARET
I’ll take it.

 
MICHAEL

No, Margaret, leave it to me. 
You’re busy.

 
He answers the phone.
 

MICHAEL
Dad! 

 
MICHAEL

Yes. Margaret’s here. She arrived 
last night. Juliet and Patrick 
are coping. I don’t want to talk 
with you, Dad. I won’t talk with 
you. Never.!!! 

 
He ends the phone call.
 

MARGARET
That was hard Michael. Geoffrey 
still cares  for you all. 

 
MICHAEL

He cares!!!! Too bloody late. 
Mum’s dead. It’s his fault.

 
MARGARET

That’s not fair. It was an 
accident. Geoffrey’s been a good 
dad. Something went wrong.

 
MICHAEL

He went wrong. He left home for  
another woman... and now Mum’s  
dead. He’s responsible. Fuck Dad. 
I wish he was dead too. 

 
MARGARET

Michael! Michael!. 
 

MICHAEL
So what happened to Mum. Nothing?
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MARGARET
The marriage broke up. He left. 
But he does care. He provided for 
you all. The house and his life 
savings all went to Dorothy.

 
MICHAEL

Money? He’s a bastard.Two timer.
 

MARGARET
He loves you, Patrick and Juliet. 
He told me... I know!

 

INT.NIGHT. HOUSE OF BARBARA 
GEOFFREY and BARBARA are sitting at the dinner table.
 

GEOFFREY
I can’t eat. I feel responsible 
for what happened.

 
BARBARA

But you are not, Dorothy was hit 
by a truck.

 
GEOFFREY

I need to go to bed, I’m 
exhausted. Who will arrange 
Dorothy’s funeral?

 
BARBARA

Not you, Geoffrey. Dorothy has 
relatives. She has a sister. And 
Michael is a young man. It’ll be 
hard but he’ll look after his 
brother and sister.

 
GEOFFREY

I want to go to the funeral.
 

BARBARA
Talk with Margaret. But, that’s 
for tomorrow. Not tonight. 

 
They go to the bedroom. Barbara kisses him lightly and their 
passion gradually becomes intense.

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
There is a knock on the door. A WOMAN is standing outside 
with a bunch of flowers. MARGARET opens the door.
 

WOMAN
Oh. You must be Margaret. You 
look so much like your sister. 
I’m Jessica, a neighbour. I 
brought these flowers from my 
garden. Dorothy loved jonquils. 
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MARGARET
Thank you. Will you come in? 

 
WOMAN

No, thank you. But I’d like to 
attend Dorothy’s funeral.

 
MARGARET

Details will be in the newspaper 
tomorrow. You are most welcome.

 
WOMAN

We were close friends with both 
Dorothy and Geoffrey. Our 
husbands were at school together.

 

INT.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
The phone rings and MARGARET answers.
 

MARGARET
Hello. Geoffrey. Yes. I’ve told 
Michael you would be calling. 
He’s been reading a story to 
Juliet and he’s just got Patrick 
to sleep.  Yes. He’s so quiet. 
Never talks to me or to anyone 
else unless he has too. Yes, Yes. 
He’s is in shock. All of us are. 
The funeral’s in four days time. 
Hold on, I’ll get Michael. Just 
wait a moment. I don’t want to 
shout in case it wakes the 
children.

 
Margaret goes to the children’s bedroom and Michael comes to 
the phone 
 

MICHAEL
No Dad. No. We don’t want you 
to...I don’t care. Patrick and 
Juliet are good. Margaret looks 
after them. I help. No. Dad. I 
don’t want to talk about 
university either. No Dad. How 
many times do I have to tell you. 
You are dead to me! Mum died! You 
are dead to all of us! I don’t 
want you at Mum’s funeral. If you 
come, I’ll punch your face over 
her coffin and Mum will see what 
a shit you are?

 
He slams down the phone. 

EXT.DAY.CHURCHYARD 
The funeral of Dorothy is taking place. Mourners are standing 
around the grave as the coffin is lowered. 
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FATHER FRANK is saying prayers. PATRICK is upset and staring 
at the priest. MICHAEL is holding the hands of both JULIET 
and PATRICK. 
 

JULIET
Why isn’t Dad here? 

 
Michael is embarrassed but says nothing. Outside the church  
at a distance, is Geoffrey’s car. He is sitting inside. When 
the cars and mourners are gone, Geoffrey drives slowly 
towards the church gate, gets out and walks to the grave.

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MICHAEL is with MARGARET.
 

MICHAEL
Margaret, Juliet asked me at the 
funeral where Dad was. I had told 
Dad to stay away. I was angry. I 
hate him for wrecking our family. 
Juliet wanted him there and he 
wanted to come. I’ve let them 
both down. 

 
MARGARET

Michael. It’s past. What is done 
cannot be undone. Just keep 
loving and caring for Juliet and 
Patrick. You are almost an adult. 
You have good memories of your 
Mum and Dad. Treasure them.

 
MICHAEL

Yes. Hundreds of them.  
 

MARGARET
You have those forever.Your Mum 
has gone, but she’s still 
everywhere too. In you, in 
Patrick...Juliet. Memories can 
help us. One day you’ll think 
good things about your Dad. 

 
MICHAEL

I hate him. 
 

EXT.GARDEN AT HOUSE OF BARBARA 
GEOFFREY and BARBARA are drinking a glass of wine.
 

BARBARA
Darling. You’re looking sad. Not 
me is it?

 
GEOFFREY

No. Thinking of my children. 
Since Dorothy’s death a lot has 
fallen on the back of Michael. 

 (MORE)
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GEOFFREY (CONT’D)
He’s  only halfway through his 
degree.

 
BARBARA

Have you spoken with him yet?
 

GEOFFREY
It’s not possible. He hates me. 
He screamed at me for wanting to 
go  to Dorothy’s funeral. I told 
you. it hurt me. 

 
BARBARA

Have you got a photo of Michael? 
You know. I’ve never seen any 
photos of your children.

 
GEOFFREY

We’ve had hundreds taken, but 
Dorothy got them all. I asked her 
for some. She refused saying I’d 
abandoned the children. Than she 
lost it. She threatened to get 
the lawyer to take out an order 
preventing me from even seeing...

 
He breaks down and sobs
 

BARBARA
...but you will see them. Now 
Dorothy is dead, the situation 
has changed. They’ll soon want to 
see their Dad.

 
 
 

GEOFFREY
I provided for her and the 
children. I tried my best.

 
BARBARA

Make contact with them. No need 
for me to be part of the family 
yet. That will come later.

 
GEOFFREY

It’s still too soon after 
Dorothy’s death.

 
BARBARA

It’s nearly three months since 
she died. Do it soon, Geoffrey. 
Your kids love you. You‘ve told 
me many times about the good 
times you had.
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GEOFFREY
Michael hates my guts. Patrick 
will blame me and Juliet will be 
confused. I need  more time.

 
BARBARA

You have to make a start. I can’t 
do that for you. I don’t even 
know them...I wouldn’t even 
recognise them in the street. 

 
GEOFFREY

It’ll take time. Let’s wait. I 
want to stay close to you. All 
the time.

 
BARBARA

That’s good. Because Ive got 
something to say about a family.

 
GEOFFREY

What family? Your close relatives 
are all dead. Your brother’s dead 
Parents dead too. You told me!!!!

 
BARBARA

Sit down. Take this glass of wine 
in your hand. 

 
GEOFFREY

And...
 

BARBARA
A toast. To families. 

 
GEOFFREY

I’m  confused...to families ... 
to...whose family?

 
BARBARA

A toast to our new family. Baby’s 
too small to feel, but I’ve got a 
doctor who’ll say I’m telling the 
truth. 

 
GEOFFREY

Really.  Oh.Dolphina.
 

BARBARA
Yes. really. I missed a period. 
Got checked and it’s starting to 
happen.

 
GEOFFREY

Boy or girl?
 

BARBARA
It’ll be one or the other. 
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GEOFFREY
Oh, oh...

 
She takes his hand and places it on her stomach. 
 

BARBARA
You can say. Hi, I’m your Daddy.

 

EXT.DAY.A RAILWAY STATION 
MARGARET is going home on the train. The three children are 
there to see her off.
 

JULIET
Thank you Aunty. I love you.

 
MARGARET

I love you too. And you too, 
Patrick. Both of you must come 
for the next school holidays. You 
can swim everyday. When you get 
hot and tired, I’ll get you an 
ice-cream.

 
MICHAEL

Good bye Margaret. I’ll manage.
 

MARGARET
I’m sure you will. Remember what 
I said about memories. Talk with 
the children at night when they 
are sad. It will help. 

 
The train arrives and the doors open. Margaret gets on the 
train. The children wave her goodbye as the train departs.

INT.EVENING FLAT OF BARBARA 
BARBARA is waiting for GEOFFREY. She seems worried. Looks at 
the clock and walks around the house. She makes a phone call 
but there is no answer. Sits down. We hears the sound of a 
car and screeching brakes. Looks out of window. Sees 
Geoffrey. He is staggering. She opens the front door and 
Geoffrey comes in. She is shocked as he slumps down on the 
couch.
 

BARBARA
What has happened?

 
GEOFFREY

I’m going to bed.
 

BARBARA
Geoffrey. You’re drunk. And 
you’ve been driving. You could 
have been killed or crashed. What 
happened?

 
GEOFFREY

Yeah. I’ve been drinking. 
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BARBARA
What’s going on. 

 
GEOFFREY

Just drinking at the local 
pub...by myself. I need to go to 
bed now.

 
BARBARA

What’s going on?
 

GEOFFREY
You know!

 
BARBARA

I’ve no idea. I’m trying to find 
out. Tell me.

 
GEOFFREY

You’re pregnant.
 

BARBARA
Yes. But, baby’s okay. I saw my 
doctor a few days ago, I told 
you. The baby’s fine.

 
GEOFFREY

NO. It’s not fine. It’s terrible.
 

BARBARA
I don’t understand. I just told 
you. The baby’s okay.

 
GEOFFREY

It’s not okay. You don’t 
understand.

 
BARBARA

I’m trying to understand. I 
can’t.

 
 He starts sobbing and she hugs him 
 

GEOFFREY
No.No. Do you know when the baby  
was conceived?

 
BARBARA

Yes. With us, loving each other.  
 

GEOFFREY
We made love on the day that 
Dorothy died. We conceived the 
baby as she lay dead. Her body 
still warm!
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36 36EXT.DAY.OUTSIDE A PRIMARY SCHOOL 
PATRICK is waiting for JULIET. School is over. Children exit. 
Juliet arrives. She is unhappy. 
 

PATRICK
What’s up, glum face?

 
JULIET

I’m unhappy. 
 

PATRICK
Not my fault. Walk home on your 
own if you want. I don’t want to  
walk with you when you moan.

 
JULIET

It’s not you, Patrick. I’m sad. 
 

PATRICK
Your face looks like shit.

 
JULIET

I used to like coming out of 
school. Mum was always there and 
sometimes Dad was there too. 

 
PATRICK

I miss Mum too. I don’t know 
where Dad is. I wish he’d come 
back too, but it won’t happen. 
That’s what Aunty Margaret said. 

 
JULIET

I want Mum and Dad!!!!!
 

PATRICK
Come. Hold my hand Juliet. We’ll 
go to the mall. I’ve still got my 
pocket money. We’ll have an ice 
cream with strawberries. 

 
JULIET

Don’t want strawberries.
 

PATRICK
But, that’s your favourite.

 
JULIET

Don’t want strawberries. That’s  
what Mum used to buy.

 
PATRICK

Ok, ok. But you want an ice 
cream?

 
JULIET

Yes.
 

28.



37 37

38 38

39 39

INT.DAY.FLAT OF BARBARA 
Breakfast. GEOFFREY and BARBARA are drinking coffee.
 

GEOFFREY
I was in a bad way last night.

 
BARBARA

Forget it. I have.
 

GEOFFREY
I drank too much. If I’d crashed 
the car and got killed, our new 
baby would have no father. When I 
got sober, I lay awake and 
thought about it.

 
BARBARA

It’s past.
 

GEOFFREY
I want to see my children soon. 
But, I’m still scared of how 
they’ll react. Michael’s at home 
most of the time. Patrick and 
Juliet will pick up his anger. I 
need to wait just a little 
longer.

 
BARBARA

You must make a move soon. It’s 
up to you, not the children.

 

INT.DAY.SHOPPING MALL 
PATRICK and JULIET are getting ice cream cones. Across from 
them in a shop is BARBARA. They do not see each other.   

INT.EVENING.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MARGARET is on the phone. 
 

MARGARET
Michael’s doing a good job. I’ll 
be home soon, Bob. Same train. 
Usual time. I’d like to come 
earlier, but I need to go to 
Juliet’s school tonight. It’s 
parents evening. Patrick’s 
parent’s night is the same night. 
But I can’t do both. 
And......Geoffrey? It’s up to him 
to start making a move towards 
seeing his kids as well as his 
damn mistress. Yeah... yeah. Bob. 
Tell Geoffrey from me he’s an 
arsehole. But at least he talks 
with you. Men!!! 

 

29.



40 40

41 41

42 42

INT.EVENING. FLAT OF BARBARA 
The couple are eating dinner.
 

GEOFFREY
I’m going to Patrick’s college 
tonight. It’s parent’s evening. 
It’s a chance to find out how 
he’s doing. He’s been a worry 
forever. Seldom talks. It got 
worse about five years ago. 
Dorothy and I tried to find out 
why. But he clammed up.  

 
BARBARA

Will Patrick be there? 
 

GEOFFREY
Of course not. It’s for parents 
only. Everyone knows that.

 
BARBARA

I don’t. But, I’m not a parent!
 

GEOFFREY
Oh, my God. I need to think more 
before I speak. Of course ,my 
love. But... you ... we... are 
going to be parents. When our 
little feller goes to school, we 
will both go to parents’ 
evenings.

 
BARBARA

You said feller. It may be a 
girl. We’ve still to choose a 
name for our little feller.. 
girl.. or both? 

 
GEOFFREY

No.Twins. No!!!!! I couldn’t 
cope. No, No...

 
BARBARA

...I’m joking. But, it’s a hungry 
baby. I’m eating more. And 
getting rounder. 

 

INT.EVENING. JULIET’S SCHOOL 
School hall. Many parents and teachers. MARGARET is with 
Juliet’s’s teacher. We do not hear what is being said.

INT.EVENING. PATRICK’S SCHOOL 
GEOFFREY is talking with the teacher.
 

TEACHER
Patrick’s got a good grasp of 
language, but I don’t hear much 
of it in the classroom. 
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GEOFFREY
Is he keeping up with his work?

 
TEACHER

Oh. Yes. No problem there. His 
assignments are on time and he’s 
alway in the top mark scenario. 
But there’s one small issue you 
could talk with him about. We’ve 
got a drug issue in his class. 
One student has been giving away 
marijuana. We tried to nip it in 
the bud, but no... I think that 
Patrick’s been smoking. No proof, 
but a strong suspicion.  

 
 GEOFFREY

That’s terrible. His mother died 
a while ago... and I’m now living 
away from home. So, he’s only got 
his big brother and a relative 
who helps sometimes.  As I’m  
living somewhere else. It’s 
complicated. So... but I’ll talk 
with Patrick. 

 

INT.SHOPPING MALL FORECOURT 
PATRICK has finished school for the day.He is wandering 
around looking in shop windows. BARBARA comes out of the 
supermarket carrying two bags of groceries. She slips, then 
falls down and her groceries scatter everywhere. Patrick goes 
to help her and picks up the fallen groceries. Barbara gets 
up.
 

BARBARA
That was careless of me. Oh, 
thank you for helping.

 
Patrick says nothing, He puts the  groceries back in the 
bags.
 

BARBARA
You are so kind. What’s your 
name?

 
Patrick smiles at her and walks away without saying a word. 
Barbara watches him depart. 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
JULIET is drawing a picture. She shows it to MARGARET.
 

MARGARET
Oh. that’s a huge ice cream. 

 
JULIET

Can Mummy eat ice creams where’s 
she gone to live.
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MARGARET
I hope she can.

 
JULIET

Aunty Margaret. Why do dead 
people get buried in the ground?

 
MARGARET

When people die they don’t need 
their bodies anymore. So they 
leave them behind and we bury 
them. Their spirits go somewhere 
else. 

 
JULIET

Do they remember us? I remember 
Mummy. 

 
MARGARET

I remember my Mummy too. I think 
about her many times. 

 

EXT.DAY.OUTSIDE SECONDARY SCHOOL 
GEOFFREY is waiting near the school gate and looking at the 
school. The school bell goes and children emerge from the 
school. After most of the children have gone, PATRICK comes 
out, walking slowly. He walks towards the gate and does not 
see his father. 
 

GEOFFREY
Hi son.Good to see you.

 
Patrick says nothing. Geoffrey gives him an embrace. There is 
no response from Patrick but he accepts the embrace. 
 

GEOFFREY
Shall we go and get an ice cream?

 
Patrick shakes his head.
 

GEOFFREY
I’ve been busy son. Lots of work. 
Never stops. How’s Juliet? She 
good?

 
Patrick nods her head. 
 

GEOFFREY
I was talking with Uncle Bob. He 
said Margaret saw Juliet’s 
teacher on parent’s night. And 
I’ve met your class teacher.  

 
Patrick says nothing.
 

GEOFFREY
Do you want to hear what she 
said?
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Patrick is silent.
 

GEOFFREY
I wish you would talk more, son. 
It worries me. It used to worry 
your Mum too. It’s not natural 
for a child to be so quiet. Is 
it, Patrick?

 
Still no answer.
 

GEOFFREY
I need to ask you something. Are 
you taking marijuana? 

 
No reply.
 

GEOFFREY
Patrick. Answer me. Don’t just 
look at me. I need an answer to 
that question. It’s important. 
I’ll see your silence as an 
admission of guilt. Look at me. 
I’m your father. Look at me, damn 
you. 

 
There is no reply or movement from Patrick. Geoffrey grabs 
him.
 

GEOFFREY
I said, look at me. We’re 
respectable people. We don’t want 
a stinking drug addict as a son. 

 
Patrick breaks the hold Geoffrey has on him. He shouts as he 
runs away.
 

PATRICK
 Mum’s dead and I hate you.

 
Geoffrey is stunned and quiet. He gets into his car, sits 
there for a while and drives to a shop selling liquor. He 
buys several bottles of wine and spirits and then drives onto 
the motorway. 

EXT.DAY.HOME OF DOROTHY 
MICHAEL is sitting in the garden with MARGARET. Together they 
are peeling potatoes and other vegetables for dinner.
 

MARGARET
Michael, you have to meet up with 
your Dad soon!  

 
MICHAEL

No, Margaret. I’m through with 
him. I’m adult. He can fuck his 
whore to his heart’s content. I’m 
through. No more. 

 (MORE)
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MICHAEL (CONT’D)
I finish my university work and 
I’m off. Overseas, possibly.

 
MARGARET

And Patrick and Juliet?  They’re 
younger than you. I doubt if they 
can understand what’s happening.

 
MICHAEL

I’m here... aren’t I? I’m doing 
my part. I talk with them, I play 
games, put them to bed at night 
and I also do university work. I  
help around the house. I’m 
peeling these bloody carrots for 
dinner. What else, Margaret? What 
else!!!!

 
MARGARET

Calm down, calm down. God, you’re 
quick tempered. You’ve got that 
in common with Geoffrey!

 
MICHAEL

Oh. Sorry Margaret. I’m happy you 
are helping us. 

 
MARGARET

Ok. All forgiven.
 

MICHAEL
Yeah, I’m a bit like Dad. Buggar.

 
MARGARET

Patrick and Juliet need love and 
care, not a wild ranting older 
brother. We need to think about 
the future. Geoffrey’s still your 
Dad. His mistress may become his 
wife. Then what?

 
MICHAEL

It could just be ...a thing? A 
sweet fuck!

 
MARGARET

It’s more than that, I know.
 

MICHAEL
And where’s your secret source?

 
MARGARET

My husband. Bob! 
 

MICHAEL
Oh.
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MARGARET
Bob and Geoffrey have been mates 
for ever. 

 
MICHAEL

Are they still meeting up?
 

MARGARET
At the pub and they talk on the 
phone. Michael, don’t be such an 
innocent. The world is still 
going around. 

 
MICHAEL

I’m not thinking well. I know 
nothing about her.I don’t know 
her name or what she does.  

 
MARGARET

Her name is Barbara and she works 
in a public library... somewhere 
in London.

 
MICHAEL

So, she’s not a cheap whore?
 

MARGARET
I don’t think so.

 
At that moment, Patrick comes running into the garden. He is  
upset and throws his schoolbag to the ground.
 

MICHAEL
What’s up, Patrick?

 
MARGARET

Hello darling. Would you like a 
drink? You must be feeling hot.

 
There is no reply.
 

MICHAEL
Patrick.Talk with me... what’s 
up?

 
He does not reply.
 

MARGARET
I’ll go and get a cool drink, 
while you chat with Michael.

 
She goes into the kitchen.
 

MICHAEL
Patrick. Pick up your school bag. 

 
No answer.
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MICHAEL
Come on. Pick it up.

 
No response.
 

MICHAEL
Pick up your bloody bag. Damn 
you.

 
Patrick glares at him and is going to run away. Michael takes 
him by the arm.
 

MICHAEL
Pick it up. You know what to do. 
And where’s Juliet? You were 
supposed to wait for her and come 
home together!

 
Patrick breaks free and runs off leaving his schoolbag on the 
ground. At that moment Margaret re-appears with a drink in 
her hand. 
 

MARGARET
Where’s he gone?

 
MICHAEL

Probably to his bedroom. He’s’ in 
a shitty mood.

 
MARGARET

Did you ask him what was wrong?
 

MICHAEL
I did. Twice. Then I screamed at 
him....not screamed. Asked him 
loudly what had happened. I got 
no answer at usual. He never 
talks to me or anyone else. 

 
MARGARET

Oh, dear. Something must have 
upset him.

 
MICHAEL

He came home without Juliet. He 
was supposed to wait for her.

 
MARGARET

Oh. That’s bad. I’ll go back to 
the school now. She may be 
waiting. 

 
MICHAEL

I’ll  go. 
 

MARGARET
No. You stay. I’ll take the car. 

 
Juliet arrives and walks into the garden. 
 

36.



47 47

JULIET
Hi Aunty Margaret. Hi Michael. 

 
MARGARET

Hello, sweetheart. Did Patrick, 
forget to wait for you?

 
JULIET

Didn’t matter.I walked by myself. 
 

EXT.NIGHT.THE MOTORWAY 
It’s raining. Poor visibility. GEOFFREY is driving fast. He 
is upset. He passes a few cars and skids. As he puts on the 
brakes, his car twists around and hits the side of the 
motorway with a loud crash. He is dazed. A few moments later 
a police car appears. 
 

TRAFFIC OFFICER 
Are you hurt, sir?

 
GEOFFREY

A few bruises. My arm’s sore. 
But, I’m okay. Nothing much.

 
TRAFFIC OFFICER

There’s an ambulance on the way? 
Whew. I smell alcohol. Have you 
been drinking, sir?

 
GEOFFREY

No.
 

TRAFFIC OFFICER
I can smell it, sir. I need to do 
a breathalyser test sir.

 
GEOFFREY

I haven’t been drinking! 
 

TRAFFIC OFFICER
Please get out of the car, sir. 
Can you stand up by yourself?

 
GEOFFREY

Not sure. Look like I’ve buggered 
my vehicle. 

 
TRAFFIC OFFICER

I think so, sir. 
 
The traffic officer helps Geoffrey out of the vehicle. He is 
unsteady on his feet. The traffic officer give Geoffrey a 
breathalyser test and waits. He is puzzled as the result is 
negative.
 

GEOFFREY
What’s the problem?

 

37.



48 48

TRAFFIC OFFICER
The result is negative. 

 
GEOFFREY

I told you I haven’t been 
drinking.

 
TRAFFIC OFFICER

I’m sorry sir. I’ll need to test 
you again. I’ve got another 
tester in the car.

 
GEOFFREY

Ok. Bloody stupid cop.
 
He waits while the Traffic Officer gets a second tester from 
his car. Geoffrey is tested again. The result is negative. 
 

TRAFFIC OFFICER
It’s negative, sir. You’re clean.

 
GEOFFREY

I told you. But, I lost all my 
booze. look. Every bloody bottle 
broken. Cost me a fortune. My 
booze gone and my car. Fuck, Fuck 
Fuck!!!

 
We hear the sound of an ambulance siren. 

INT.NIGHT.HOUSE OF BARBARA 
An ambulance stops at the front gate. Barbara is worried.She 
opens the front door and sees Geoffrey with a bandage around 
his head. 
 

AMBULANCE OFFICER
He’s alright, Ma’am. A few 
bruises and minor cuts. His car 
skidded on the motorway.  

 
Geoffrey goes in quietly. He is tired.
 

BARBARA
Thank you. Oh, Geoffrey.

 
AMBULANCE OFFICER

He needs to rest for a few days.  
The police will contact you about 
his car. Good night.

 
They go back to the ambulance and drive off. Barbara guides 
Geoffrey into the lounge and he sits down.
 

GEOFFREY
I went to see Patrick after 
school... it didn’t go well. So I 
bought a few drinks and started 
to drive home.
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BARBARA
You got drunk and drove on the 
motorway!!!! I can smell the 
alcohol on you.

 
GEOFFREY

I haven’t been drinking. I 
haven’t had a drop. I crashed the 
car. That’s all.

 
BARBARA

That’s all. Oh, Geoffrey. You 
nearly kill yourself crashing the 
car. And that’s all!!!! The 
alcohol. The smell. It’s all over 
you.

 
GEOFFREY

I’m sorry, love. I meant  to get 
drunk, I bought lots of booze.I 
was going drink it at home. 

 
BARBARA

Why, why? What’s the matter with 
you. Are you tired of me, so 
quickly. Are we finished? Is that 
it?

 
GEOFFREY

It’s nothing to do with you, 
nothing?

 
BARBARA

Of course it has. We’re together. 
You arrive home late at night 
after nearly killing yourself on 
the motorway and you want to get 
drunk. I don’t understand. You 
scare me Geoffrey and you are 
hurting me. You came home drunk 
before? And now. Why, why?

 
GEOFFREY

Barbara. I love you. I love you 
more than anything I have. You 
are everything. Please stop 
crying, Dolphina. It will hurt 
our baby.

 
BARBARA

I don’t know what’s happening. 
What you are doing? Perhaps, we 
not have started this baby?

 
GEOFFREY

Don’t say that. Our baby is our 
future. Our future together. We 
are making a family.
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BARBARA
Are we, are we? We are hurting 
our unborn child.

 
GEOFFREY

Dolphina, Dolphina. Forgive me. I 
went to see Patrick after school 
today. He may be on drugs. He 
ignored me and said nothing. I 
tried to talk calmly with him. It 
was no use. He said I killed 
Dorothy. I shouted at him. He ran 
away.

 
BARBARA

You shouted at him!!!!!
 

GEOFFREY
I couldn’t help it. He has been 
like a silent block of wood for 
ever. He never talks to me. 
Dorothy got a little out of him. 
I never have. I’ve lost him for 
good. First Michael, now him. 
There’s only Juliet.  

 
BARBARA

They’ll come back. You were a 
good father. You still love them.

 
GEOFFREY

Patrick says I killed Dorothy. 
What family? What love!

 

INT.DAY.UNIVERSITY MEDICAL CLINIC 
MAYA, a young Indian nurse is putting a plaster on Michael’s 
arm. They know each other and are smiling. 
 

MAYA
So how did you get this almost 
fatal wound?

 
MICHAEL

I was attacked by a chair in the 
science tuition room.

 
MAYA

There must of been a reason for 
the chair to do that?

 
MICHAEL

Just a mean ugly chair!
 

MAYA
Really. Perhaps, you weren’t 
paying attention to the lecturer. 
So, the chair was angry. It 
rebelled.
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MICHAEL
Really. How do you know?

 
MAYA

I talked with the chair. It has 
sitting rights. It said you sat 
on the edge and were not paying 
attention. So it pushed you off. 
Correct?

 
MICHAEL

You Indians have answers for 
everything.

 
MAYA

That because we are an old and 
wise culture.

 
MICHAEL

Maya. Are you old and wise enough 
to have a coffee with me after 
work?

 
MAYA

Yes.I finish here in an hour.  
 
They smile at each other and Michael gets up to leave. 

EXT.DAY.PRIMARY SCHOOL 
School has just ended  for the day and children are running 
out of school. PATRICK is waiting by the school gate. JULIET 
comes towards him. They hold hands and walk away. In the 
distance we see GEOFFREY sitting in a new vehicle. He watches 
them, but does nothing. 

INT.DAY.UNIVERSITY CAFE 
It’s a quiet time. MAYA and MICHAEL are sitting in a corner 
with their drinks. 
 

MICHAEL
So, when do you fly to India?

 
MAYA

In a few weeks. 
 

MICHAEL
We’ll miss you here....I’ll  miss 
you. I’m sad about it all. I wish 
you could stay. 

 
MAYA

Michael. Life is change. It 
always has been. My culture tells 
me that. 

 
MICHAEL

Yeah. Suppose so. I get so 
annoyed with your logic... 
because...it is !!!! 
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MAYA
If you were Indian you would 
think differently. 

 
MICHAEL

I don’t understand, Maya, you, a 
beautiful bright young woman, 
trained in a profession and you 
are going back to... to an 
arranged marriage. To marry a man 
you don’t know...and to live with 
him for the rest of your 
life...to have children. It’s 
bloody confusing. You deserve 
better. 

 
MAYA

You are such a traditional 
Westerner in your thinking. 
Always looking for absolutes. 
Absolute stability. Absolute 
happiness at work. Absolute love 
in a relationship. 

 
MICHAEL

Is that asking for so much? 
Better a short time in love than 
a life of misery in a forced 
marriage.

 
MAYA

No,No,No. Not a forced marriage. 
a considered marriage between two 
people.

 
MICHAEL

Come off it, Maya. Who wants to 
marry a person chosen by their 
Mum and Dad? Not me. 

 
MAYA

Drink your coffee or I might 
throw it at you. Be quiet, 
Michael.

 
MICHAEL

Oh. Your Mum and Dad wouldn’t 
like that would they?

 
MAYA

When they look for a husband for 
me, they look at the woman I am. 
My interests. My values. They do 
the same for the man too. What is 
his background? It’s certainly 
more than money and good looks. 
They look for character. 

 (MORE)
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MAYA (CONT’D)
When they think they have 
identified a good man, they will 
talk with me. Both parents meet. 
They talk too. They  do not want, 
as you say....a life of misery. 

 
MICHAEL

I’m sure it doesn’t work in all 
cases. 

 
MAYA

But it works. 
 

MICHAEL
Is your Dad tolerant?

 
MAYA

Bapa. Oh, he’s good. But not 
Maan. She questions me on friends 
and work colleagues and says rude 
things about girls who expose 
their legs. So, I wear what I 
wear. But, I have good legs.

 
MICHAEL T

And showing them is unacceptable 
to your mother. 

 
MAYA

She wants to protect me. Is that 
wrong? 

 
MICHAEL

Of course not.  
 

MAYA
I must go. I see Baapa sitting 
patiently in the car. I mustn’t 
keep him waiting. Bye, Michael.

 
Maya exits the cafe, walks to the car and greets her father
 

FATHER
Who was that young man? Have your 
mother and I met him?  What is he 
studying? What’s his name? 

 
MAYA

Michael. He’s  a good friend.
 

INT.DAY.SHOPPING MALL 
BARBARA is leaving the supermarket with shopping, She is 
passing the Mall Bookshop and sees PATRICK looking at books. 
She recognises him as the boy who helped her.
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BARBARA
Hello. Remember me. You helped me 
when I fell down the other day. I 
didn’t get a chance to properly 
thank you. May I do it now?

 
Patrick doesn’t reply. He smiles.
 

BARBARA
Let me buy you a drink and cake. 
The cafe’s next door. I’d like a 
drink. Please join me.

 
Patrick nods and follows her to the cafe. They sit down and 
the waitress comes. 
 

BARBARA
What would you like?

 
PATRICK

I like milkshakes. 
 

BARBARA
What flavour?

 
PATRICK

Strawberry?
 

BARBARA
A cappuccino for me, and two 
slices of chocolate cake. 

 
Patrick smiles.
 

BARBARA
You’ll have to help me eat the 
chocolate cake. Can you manage 
that?

 
Patrick smiles.
 

BARBARA
I’m glad we’ve met up again. I 
wanted to thank you. But you left 
so quickly. 

 
PATRICK

I had to meet my sister. 
 

BARBARA
You’re a good brother, then?

 
PATRICK

Sometimes. Sometimes she makes me 
angry.

 
BARBARA

I used to have a brother, but he 
died many years ago.
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PATRICK
That is sad. 

 
BARBARA

I saw you in the bookshop. Were 
you going to buy a book?

 
PATRICK

I don’t have enough money. I just 
look... I look at the names of 
the books and if I like one I ask 
the school library to get it. But 
they keep telling me they have no 
money left. 

 
BARBARA

I like books too. It’s my job. 
I’m a librarian.

 
PATRICK

I’d like to do that. I would read 
all day and all night too. 

 
BARBARA

What’s your name?
 
There is a long pause. Patrick says nothing.
 

BARBARA
My name is Barbara. 

 
PATRICK

Brian. I’m Brian.
 

BARBARA
I’m happy to meet you, Brian. And 
now we must eat this chocolate 
cake together. Are you studying 
anything exciting at college?

 
PATRICK

Yes. About a big war. But, I 
can’t get hold of the book I want 
co’s we’ve only got a few in the 
library. There’s a waiting list.

 
BARBARA

Is it World War Two?
 

PATRICK
Before that. It’s way back... a 
long time ago. A place call Troy. 
Something about the Greeks and a 
woman.

 
BARBARA

Brian. If you meet me here on 
Friday. 

 (MORE)
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BARBARA (CONT’D)
I’ll get a book for you from my 
library. Would you like me to do  
that?

 
PATRICK

Yes. thank you. 
 

INT.DAY.UNIVERSITY.A BENCH IN THE PARK 
MICHAEL and MAYA are talking.
 

MICHAEL
I saw your father’s expression 
the other day when you got in the 
car. I don’t think he approves of 
me. 

 
MAYA

Baapa’s fine. Old fashioned. 
That’s all.

 
MICHAEL

And you’re not. What about your 
wedding? Very old fashioned?

 
MAYA

Stop it, Michael.
 

MICHAEL
Apart from not understanding 
it...I’m jealous too.

 
MAYA

I’ll hold your hand to show I 
like you. Baapa and Maan are not 
here. There.

 
MICHAEL

I could be a good husband. I 
really like you. 

 
MAYA

You’re not going to be my 
husband.

 
MICHAEL

But, an arranged marriage. In 
this day and age. It’s not right.

 
MAYA

Mr.Michael. Let’s look at the 
Science. Statistics will tell you 
arranged marriages last as least 
as long as love marriages. Baapa 
and Maan. They’ve been in an 
arranged marriage for over thirty 
years.  
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MICHAEL
My Dad loved my Mum and then left 
her for someone else. So how does 
a marriage work?

 
MAYA

You work at it.
 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MARGARET is at the table using a sewing machine. The phone 
rings. 
 

MARGARET
Hello Geoffrey. Yes. I’m by my 
myself. Oh, Patrick. He’s fine. 
No problem other than his ongoing 
silence. He has secrets inside 
his head and I can’t get any of 
them out. Bob told me you’d been 
to school about Patrick. I know 
you lost your temper. Give up 
trying to reach him for a while. 
Geoffrey. You can’t break up a 
family without consequences. 
Juliet clings to me. Michael 
keeps telling me he hates your 
guts. Those are consequences. Ok. 
Stay in touch. If not with me 
chat to Bob. He’ll keep you up to 
date.  

 

INT.DAY.CAFE AT SHOPPING MALL 
BARBARA and PATRICK are having a milkshake and coffee. 
 

BARBARA
You finished the book already. 
You are a fast reader.

 
PATRICK

Many of those old names in the 
book are still around. There’s a 
bike shop near our school called 
Achilles.

 
BARBARA

What did you think about the 
story?

 
PATRICK

I can’t understand why the war 
started. The book said it was 
because of a woman. Helen.

 
BARBARA

Helen was the most beautiful 
woman in the world. 
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PATRICK
Did she start the war?

 
BARBARA

No. She was married and someone 
took her away from her husband. 
He became angry and wanted her 
back. 

 
Patrick is quiet.
 

BARBARA
Brian. Are you okay? You look 
sad.

 
PATRICK

Did Helen have children?
 

BARBARA
She had a little girl.

 
PATRICK

Any boys?
 

BARBARA
I don’t think so.

 
PATRICK

I’ve seen my friends fight over 
girls. They get angry. 

 
BARBARA

Men do fight over women. That’s 
what the war was about and it 
lasted for ten years. 

 
PATRICK

Wow. Ten years fighting over a 
girl.

 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MARGARET and JULIET are talking. Juliet is trying on a new 
white dress for Holy Communion. PATRICK is reading.
 

MARGARET
You look pretty. All the  girls 
will have lovely dresses, but I 
think yours will be the most 
beautiful.  I’ll make your hair 
lovely and ... a secret... 
between us. I’ll put a little 
powder on your face. 

 
JULIET

Will that be from the box Mummy 
used?
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MARGARET
Yes, and we won’t tell Father 
Frank, will we? 

 
Patrick stops reading and looks up. He seems worried. Juliet 
whirls around in her dress. 
 

JULIET
He’ll think I’m the prettiest 
girl at Holy Communion won’t he?

 
MARGARET

He will. Now, go and change, my 
sweet. We want to keep your 
dress... spotlessly clean. 

 
Juliet leaves the room to change
 

PATRICK
May I set next to you, Aunty?

 
MARGARET

Of course.
 

PATRICK
Will Juliet have to go to Father 
Franks’s room after her Holy 
Communion?

 
MARGARET

I don’t think so. What a strange 
question, Patrick.

 
PATRICK

I had to go.
 

MARGARET
Did you! That was a long time ago 
wasn’t it. 

 
PATRICK

Yes. I was ten.
 

MARGARET
I remember. We were all there. 
You, Mum and Dad, Michael and 
Juliet. She was so small. Your 
dad carried her. And Michael, he 
was naughty. He sat next to me 
and kept saying he wanted go 
outside to ride on his bicycle. 

 
PATRICK

I don’t want Juliet to be hurt. 
 

MARGARET
No one is going to hurt her. 
Where did you get that idea from? 

 

49.



57 57

PATRICK
Father Frank hurt me.

 
MARGARET

Did he! 
 

PATRICK
He told me to take down my 
trousers down and he touched me. 
His hands were so big. I was 
frightened.

 
MARGARET

Patrick. Patrick. Oh! Did you 
tell  Mum or Dad?

 
PATRICK

I never told anyone.  
 

MARGARET
No one at all?

 
PATRICK

I was scared. Father Frank said  
the devil was inside me and he 
was trying to get it out. He said 
if I told anyone something bad 
would happen to me. 

 
MARGARET

Patrick. You never did anything 
wrong. Nothing will happen to 
Juliet, I will be there all the 
time. You can be with me and 
watch. Juliet would like that. 

 
PATRICK

I don’t want to go. I don’t want 
to see Father Frank.

 

INT.DAY.CAFE AT UNIVERSITY 
MICHAEL and MAYA are talking.
 

MAYA
You’re the oldest one. You could 
make contact.

 
MICHAEL

I don’t want any relationship 
with my father.

 
MAYA

Your mother is dead. Your father 
has a new wife. Aren’t you ever 
going to talk with him?
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MICHAEL
Never. Why should I? He left the 
family. Mum died. I have no 
parents.

 
MAYA

You still have a Baapa. What if 
his new wife has a baby?

 
MICHAEL

He won’t want that. All he wants 
is s good fuck every night.

 
MAYA

You are so crude, Michael. Stop 
that language now or I’m leaving 
and you can go home!!!!

 
MICHAEL

Home! He destroyed it.
 

MAYA
You have a younger brother and a 
little sister. Act like a 
father... Baapa.. to them. 

 

INT.DAY.BARBARA’S LIBRARY 
BARBARA is at the teenage section of books and replacing a 
book on the shelf about ‘The Trojan War’. She sees another 
book and takes it to the desk where MARY, a friend is 
working.
 

MARY
Unusual to see you in the teenage 
section? 

 
BARBARA

Yes. I met a young reader. Shy 
boy. He reads a lot. I’m taking 
this for him.

 

EXT.DAY.PARK AT UNIVERSITY 
MAYA is reading a book. MICHAEL arrives.
 

MICHAEL
What are you reading?

 
MAYA

A love story.
 

MICHAEL
I thought you didn’t believe in 
love... only arrangements?

 
MAYA

I never said that. Where do you 
get that crazy idea from?
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MICHAEL
From the future Mrs.Maya?

 
MAYA

Oh, that rubbish again. 
 

MICHAEL
Anyway.. who’s in love with who 
in this book?

 
MAYA

Two women. 
 

MICHAEL
Lesbians!!!!

 
MAYA

You are so quick to judge. They 
care for each other. And what 
about you ....since our last ... 
meeting ... chat ... conflict!!!!  
Are you being nice at home?

 
MICHAEL

As best I can. Patrick doesn’t 
talk much. Reads and writes and 
Juliet talks too much. 

 
MAYA

I have something to tell you. 
After I fly to I won’t be coming 
back. I’m getting married. 

 
MICHAEL

Oh. Its confirmed. Do you know 
who he is? 

 
MAYA

No. But, I’ve talked with Baapa 
and Maan.

 
MICHAEL

Do you like him?
 

MAYA
I’ll find that out soon.

 
MICHAEL

And...?
 

MAYA
You are making a judgement again, 
Michael. I might marry him and I 
might not marry him. Think of it 
like meeting on a Dating site. 
How about Hindi Tinder?
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MICHAEL
Bet your Mum snd Dad don’t see it 
like a dating site.

 

INT.DAY.CAFE IN SHOPPING MALL 
BARBARA is having a drink and there are books on the seat 
beside them. The waitress is cleaning their table.
 

WAITRESS
There you are. It’s clean now. We 
don’t want all those books 
getting covered in crumbs, do we? 
When your’s baby due.

 
BARBARA

In a few weeks. But, I’ve been 
getting pains. Lots of them. 

 
WAITRESS

It happens. I’ve got two kids. 
The first was the most difficult. 
Gets easier after that. Oh. 
Here’s your brother coming for 
his milkshake and book. Nice 
looking boy. 

 
BARBARA

Brother. Oh... you mean...Brian. 
He’s....

 
Before Barbara can correct the mistake, the waitress has 
gone. Patrick sits down. He says nothing, but smiles and puts 
a book on the table.
 

BARBARA
Hello Brian. You’re returning the 
book already. That’s quick. 

 
PATRICK

Strange book. Yorkshire seems so 
cold, windy and scary. Branwell 
was sad wasn’t he. Did he believe 
in ghosts or was he just unhappy?

 
BARBARA

I think he was unhappy.
 

PATRICK
I feel unhappy too. Most of the 
time.

 
BARBARA

Do you. I wish I could help!
 

PATRICK
You do. When I read I feel happy. 

 (MORE)
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PATRICK (CONT’D)
I go to the place where the book 
is. I see  the faces of all the 
people and what they are doing.

 
Suddenly Barbara  gives a jerk and holds her stomach. She 
turns pale and starts to slump over the table. The waitress 
rushes over, looks at Barbara, take outs her cell phone and 
calls. 
 

WAITRESS
Ambulance Service please. We need 
an ambulance now. Shopping Mall 
Cafe.Main Street. A woman has 
collapsed. She’s pregnant. 

 
There is panic for a few moments. Barbara starts to come out 
of her faint. We hear the sound of an ambulance approaching 
ambulance staff arrive. Patrick is upset and doesn’t know 
what to do. Barbara is put on a stretcher. The waitress looks 
at him and turns to the ambulance staff. 
 

WAITRESS
You can’t leave him here alone. 
He’s her brother. He’s in shock.

 
They looks at Patrick, nod, and help him into the ambulance. 
He holds Barbara’s hand as the doors close and the ambulance 
drives away. We follow the ambulance to the hospital.

INT.DAY.HOSPITAL CORRIDOR 
PATRICK is sitting. A NURSE come out of a room.
 

NURSE
You may go in now. 

 
Patrick walks into the room. Barbara is sitting up in bed. 
 

BARBARA
Hello Brian. This is the second 
time you’ve been there to help 
me. 

 
PATRICK

You scared me.
 

BARBARA
The doctor says I’m okay and my 
baby is too. 

 
PATRICK

When my sister was born Dad took 
me to see her. She looked like a 
squeezed orange. Is that how new 
babies look?

 
BARBARA

I don’t know. 
 (MORE)
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BARBARA (CONT’D)
I haven’t had a baby before. This 
is my first one.  

 
PATRICK

What do babies do while they’re 
waiting to be born.

 
BARBARA

They sleep a lot and grow bigger. 
 

PATRICK
Will you tell your new baby 
stories? 

 
BARBARA

I will.  
 

PATRICK
I like to make up stories. I 
would like to write a story for 
your baby?

 
BARBARA

That would be... lovely. 
 

PATRICK
I’v got to go now.

 

EXT.DAY.PARK AT UNIVERSITY 
MICHAEL is sitting with JULIET.They are both having an ice 
cream and see MAYA approaching. 
 

MICHAEL
See that lady. She’s going to 
India soon. 

 
MAYA

Hello. Who your new girlfriend, 
Michael?

 
JULIET

I’s his sister. My names’s 
Juliet.

 
MAYA

I knew that. I’m Maya.
 

JULIET
You are very pretty.

 
MAYA

And you too are pretty.
 

MICHAEL
No-one says that to me.
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JULIET
That’s because you’re a boy. Only 
girls are pretty.

 
MAYA

You have a smart sister, Michael.
 

JULIET
Michael says you are going to 
India. I would like to go there 
to see the elephants. Have you 
been on an elephant?

 
MAYA

When I was small.
 

MICHAEL
Maya’s going home to India to be 
married.

 
JULIET

Oh, that’s exciting. I went to a 
wedding a long time ago and I 
helped the bride carry her dress. 
It was so big. 

 
MAYA

My wedding dress will be red.
 

JULIET
What will you say at the wedding?

 
MAYA

We promise to love each other 
forever, to be kind and to help 
our families. We walk around a 
small fire saying these promises. 

 
JULIET

My Mummy said Daddy made 
promises. But, Daddy’s broke his 
and went to live with another 
lady. Then Mummy died. 

 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF BARBARA 
The front door opens. GEOFFREY is helping BARBARA.  She is 
pale. He gets her a glass of water.
 

GEOFFREY
When the hospital called, I got   
worried. 

 
BARBARA

The doctor gave me some tests. 
She said I am fine and baby is 
well too. 
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GEOFFREY
You need to give up work? No more 
library work for you.

 
BARBARA

No, Geoffrey. I will be careful. 
But, I want to work. We need the 
money and....

 
GEOFFREY

... what? I’m going to take care 
of you.

 
BARBARA

You do. I feel good now. I want 
to tell you a story. You know I 
met this nice young boy called 
Brian in the shopping mall. He’s 
the one who helped me when I 
slipped with the groceries. He’s 
shy and he loves books. I bring 
him books from our library. He 
reads them all. When I collapsed 
at the cafe the ambulance people 
thought he was my  brother so he 
came to hospital with me. He said 
he wanted to write a story for 
our baby. Our first story, and we 
don’t even have the baby yet!!!!! 

 

EXT.DAY.CAFE 
MAYA and MICHAEL are talking.
 

MICHAEL
I want to keep calling her the 
bitch and a whore, but I don’t 
feel like doing that anymore.

 
MAYA

That’s good Michael. 
 

MICHAEL
She’s pregnant.

 
MAYA

When the baby due?
 

MICHAEL
I don’t know when.

 
MAYA

Nine months is the usual time. 
How did you find out?

 
MICHAEL

My dad told Margaret’s husband, 
Bob. He told her. She told me.
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BARBARA is in bed. PATRICK comes in.
 

BARBARA
Hello, Brian. I didn’t expect to 
see you. Here I am again in 
hospital.

 
PATRICK

I went to the cafe as usual. The 
waitress gave me your message 
that you were in hospital for a 
check-up. So, I came here. Are 
you Ok?

 
BARBARA

My baby doing funny things. And 
it hurts. The doctor says I need 
to rest more. So, here I am doing 
nothing!!!

 
PATRICK

This is for your baby.
 
He hands her an envelope
 

BARBARA
What is it?

 
PATRICK

My story. 
 

BARBARA
May I read it?

 
PATRICK

It’s for the baby. But babies 
can’t read.  

 
BARBARA

I’ll read it after you’ve gone.  
It will be my special treat.

 
 
 

PATRICK
It’s about a small bird in Africa 
that wants....

 
The door opens and a priest enters.
 

BARBARA
Oh. Father Frank. Good to see 
you.

 
Patrick runs out of the room.
 

FATHER FRANK
He left quickly.
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BARBARA
I don’t know why. Brian’s shy. I 
like him.

 
FATHER FRANK

Brian? I thought it was someone 
else.

 

EXT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MICHAEL, MARGARET and PATRICK are sitting together in the 
garden. Margaret is holding Patrick’s hands and talking with 
him. We do not hear the conversation. 

INT.NIGHT.HOUSE OF BARBARA 
BARBARA and GEOFFREY are talking. 
 

BARBARA
The doctor keeps telling me to 
rest.I’ve got yet another day in 
hospital coming up...and more 
tests.  

 
GEOFFREY

It’s a worry.
 

BARBARA
We’re doing all the right things. 
I’ve got a good doctor and the 
nurses at the hospital all know 
me now.

 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
PATRICK is writing at a table. JULIET enters and looks at 
him. 
 

JULIET
What are you doing?

 
PATRICK

Writing.
 

JULIET
I can see that. I want to know 
what you’re writing?

 
PATRICK

Nosey Juliet. It’s a story for a 
baby?

 
JULIET

Babies can’t read.
 

PATRICK
I know.

 
JULIET

What’s the name of the baby?
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PATRICK
Patrick.

 
JULIET

What a big liar you are?  Whose 
baby is it?

 
PATRICK

My baby. Go away.
 

JULIET
Boys don’t have babies.

 
PATRICK

You know nothing about sex.
 

JULIET
I’m going to tell Aunty Margaret.

 
PATRICK

Tell her. 
 

JULIET
I hate you, Patrick.

 

EXT.DAY.POLICE STAION 
PATRICK, MICHAEL and MARGARET get out of a car and walk into 
the Police Station.

INT.DAY.THE CHURCH ALTAR 
FATHER FRANK is checking that the altar looks neat. He bows 
at the altar, crosses himself and speaks to an altar boy. 
 

FATHER FRANK
Peter. Check that the flowers for 
Holy Communion have enough water. 

 

INT.DAY.CAFE AT SHOPPING MALL 
BARBARA and PATRICK are sitting at a table with a drink. 
There are books on the table.
 

BARBARA
My baby is taking up a lot of my 
time. Brian, I enjoyed your 
story. It’s sad and happy at the 
same time. 

 
PATRICK

I will write another one. 
 

BARBARA
I wanted to talk with you, but 
when the priest appeared, you 
disappeared ... just like magic!
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PATRICK
I had to go home to help my 
sister. She’s got a big day 
tomorrow. Her first Holy 
Communion. 

 
BARBARA

Father Frank said the children 
love the ceremony, the singing 
and the food afterwards.

 
BARBARA

Will you be there to see your 
sister?  

 
PATRICK

I can’t go. I’ve... got a dental 
appointment. My tooth is so sore.  
I must go now.

 
We see Michael coming into the shopping mall. He notices 
Patrick and Barbara at the cafe, but does nothing. After 
Patrick has gone, Barbara leaves the cafe. Michael watches 
her get into a small yellow car and drive away. 

INT.DAY.CHURCH 
A choir is singing. Young girls and boys are all smartly 
dressed for their first Holy Communion. Father Frank is 
conducting the service. Margaret and Michael are seated 
together. Patrick is absent. 

INT.DAY.HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MICHAEL is talking with MARGARET
 

MICHAEL
Have you met her yet?

 
MARGARET

Of course not. Why would I? Don’t 
be ridiculous, Michael.

 
MICHAEL

I’m curious. When’s her baby due?
 

MARGARET
Don’t know. Soon.

 
MICHAEL

What colour’s her car?
 

MARGARET
Bob said it’s yellow. A Mini. Why 
all these questions?

 
MICHAEL

I have a right to know!!!
 

MARGARET
Have you?
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MICHAEL
She’s using her own name and 
using Dad’s too... when it’s 
convenient?

 
MARGARET

What on earth are you talking 
about, Michael?

 
MICHAEL

I saw her. In the shopping mall. 
 

MARGARET
Nothing strange about that. 
Everyone goes there. 

 

INT.DAY.POLICE STATION 
FATHER FRANK enters the Police Station with a police officer. 
He sees Margaret, Michael and Patrick  talking with another 
officer as he is taken to a room for questioning.     

INT.DAY.CAFE IN SHOPPING MALL 
PATRICK is sitting at a table with several books. The 
WAITRESS sees him. 
 

WAITRESS
Your big sister is late today, 
eh!

 
PATRICK

She’s not my sister.
 

WAITRESS
Really. Sorry.

 
PATRICK

She’s a friend. 
 
BARBARA arrives.
 

WAITRESS
Your baby’s getting bigger. It 
must be due soon.

 
BARBARA

It’s so uncomfortable.
 

WAITRESS
I know. Been there. Take a seat. 
I owe you both an apology. I 
thought you were related. 

 
BARBARA

We’re good friends, aren’t we 
Brian!
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WAITRESS
You want the same? A strawberry 
milkshake and a cappuccino.

 
BARBARA

I‘ll have water today. The doctor 
told me to be careful.

 
WAITRESS

How about the chocolate cake? 
 

BARBARA
I don’t know what the doctor 
thinks, but my baby likes 
chocolate cake and Brian does 
too.  So, chocolate cake...yes! 

 
PATRICK

Here’s your books. I won’t be 
able to get anymore when you have 
the baby, will I Mrs. Barbara? 

 
BARBARA

You must stop calling me Mrs. 
Barbara. Barbara will do.

 
PATRICK

But, I don’t know your married 
name.

 
BARBARA

It’s Johnston. Barbara Johnston. 
And I don’t know your full name. 
You’ve always just been Brian to 
me. 

 
PATRICK

My father’s name is Timothy. I’m 
Brian Timothy. Dad works on the 
railways.

 
BARBARA

That’s right. You told me he’s at  
a small country station.  

 
PATRICK

He’s the station manager.
 

BARBARA
I’ll keep calling you Brian, and 
you must call me Barbara. OK.

 
PATRICK

Will I see you when you have your 
baby, Mrs.Barbara...Barbara.
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BARBARA
I’d like you to come to the 
hospital and see me and my baby, 
when it happens. What’s your 
phone number? I’ll sent you a 
text. 

 
PATRICK

I’m writing another story for 
baby.

 

INT.DAY.SECONDARY COLLEGE CLASSROOM 
PATRICK’S class. Around twenty teenagers. Male. Female. The 
door opens and the PRINCIPAL enters with a nun, SISTER 
IMELDA. The  students stand up.
 

PRINCIPAL
Sit down everyone. I want to 
introduce you all to Sister 
Imelda. She is replacing Father 
Frank. He will not be coming to 
the college anymore. Sister 
Imelda has something to say.

 
SISTER IMELDA

I am happy to be here. As the 
Principal has just said Father 
Frank will not be coming here 
anymore. Police officers are 
talking with him about something 
that happened. They will also be 
coming here to talk with the 
staff and some students. If 
anyone wants to talk with me or 
the Principal about Father Frank 
please come to my office. It’s 
open every day  and during 
morning and lunch breaks. 

 

EXT.DAY.A MOTORWAY CAFE 
GEOFFREY is calling home from a public phone booth at a 
motorway stop.
 

GEOFFREY
Hi love. Just phoning to say I’m 
on my way home. Got a three hour 
drive. I thought we would eat out 
at a Chinese.

 
BARBARA

Oh. Love. No, no. I talked with 
the doctor today. She wants me to  
stay off greasy and spicy foods. 
So, it’s no more Chinese, Indian, 
or Thai. We eat at home.
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GEOFFREY
Oh, thats fine. Do you want me to 
buy anything?

 
BARBARA

I talked with baby this 
afternoon. She said she would 
like to eat something with sugar 
in it. 

 

EXT.DAY.OUTSIDE THE CHURCH 
Two POLICE OFFICERS arrive and enter the church.

INT.DAY.HOSPITAL ROOM 
BARBARA is almost asleep. The door opens and SISTER IMELDA 
enters. 
 

SISTER IMELDA
I am sorry to awake you. 

 
BARBARA

I’ve been sleeping all day. I 
need to wake up.

 
SISTER IMELDA

I’m Sister Imelda. I’m the new 
church visitor.

 
BARBARA

I met Father Frank a few times. 
He was kind to me. 

 
SISTER IMELDA

Father Frank won’t be coming 
anymore. 

 

INT.DAY. HOUSE OF DOROTHY 
MARGARET is in the house by herself. She is tidying the 
children’s bedrooms. In Patrick’s room she sees some paper 
screwed up on the floor, picks it and reads it. There is also 
writing on his bedroom table. She reads it. 

INT.DAY.HOSPITAL ROOM 
PATRICK walks down the corridor and enters the hospital room. 
BARBARA is asleep. He sits down beside her and waits. The 
nurse enters  and sees him. 
 

NURSE
Hello. Is she still asleep. I’ll 
wake her. Barbara. There’s 
someone
here to see you. 

 
Barbara  wakes up and sees Patrick. 
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BARBARA
Hello Brian. Have you been here 
long?

 
NURSE

A few minutes. Such a considerate 
young man. We need more like you. 

 
The Nurse smiles and leaves the room.
 

PATRICK
I’ve written another story for 
your baby. 

 
BARBARA

My lucky baby. 
 

PATRICK
It’s about a chocolate 
hippopotamus. Here.

 
He puts an envelope on the bed.
 

BARBARA
My baby’s due soon. 

 
PATRICK

Have you a name for the baby?
 

BARBARA
Not yet. 

 
PATRICK

Mrs. Barbara....I mean Barbara. I 
want to tell you something. It’s 
about me. I told you a lie. 

 
BARBARA

A small one or a big one? 
 

PATRICK
A big lie.  

 
BARBARA

Really, I forgive you. 
 

PATRICK
When I met you at the Mall after 
you fell down, I was shy. But, I 
feel okay now that I know you. 

 
BARBARA

We’ve good friends. 
 

PATRICK
My real name’s Patrick. Patrick 
Orlando. My Dad doesn’t work on 
trains. He’s a courier. My Mum is 
dead, thats true.
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There is a long silence as Barbara realises who Patrick is. 
 

PATRICK
I’ve got to go now. I’m sorry for 
telling you a lie. 

 
Barbara does not know what to say as Patrick leaves the room. 

EXT.DAY.UNIVERSITY PARK 
MAYA and JULIET are sitting there with drinks. 
 

JULIET
Will your Mummy and Daddy be 
there at your wedding?

 
MAYA

Of course. They are my two most 
special people in the world.

 
JULIET

My Mummy and Daddy are my special 
people. But, Mummy’s died and 
Daddy gone away.

 
MAYA

That’s sad. 
 

JULIET
I would like to see my Daddy 
again. But, Michael’s angry with 
Daddy, I don’t think I am be 
allowed to see him. I still love 
Dad.

 
MICHAEL arrives with three drinks.
 

MICHAEL
I had to queue for ages. Here. A 
milkshake for you, Juliet. 

 
MAYA

Juliet. Go and look at the ducks 
over there. Michael and I want to 
talk. We have secrets?

 
Juliet goes to the duckpond.
 

MICHAEL
Secrets. What secrets? 

 
MAYA

Just women talk. Sister to 
sister.

 
MICHAEL

Oh, between you and Juliet.
 

67.



83 83

MAYA
No. It’s between you and Juliet. 
How can you be so selfish, 
Michael?

 
MICHAEL

Selfish. About what?
 

MAYA
It’s sad losing your mother and  
your father going away and it’s 
being made worse by her big 
brother who stops his little 
sister seeing her father?

 
MICHAEL

I’m not stopping her. 
 

MAYA
Michael, Juliet is ten years old. 
She listens to you. You need to 
listen to her.

 
MICHAEL

I already do that...everyday.
 

MAYA
Stop saying bad things about your 
father. Keep your mouth shut. 

 
MICHAEL

You’re not very good at that, are 
you?

 

INT.NIGHT.HOSPITAL 
A busy place. GEOFFREY is walking slowly away from the 
Maternity Ward and in a daze. He can’t find his way through 
the corridors. A nurse approaches him.
 

NURSE
Are you Ok, Sir?

 
He doesn’t reply and walks towards the exit, out of the 
hospital and into his car. It’s raining heavily. We see 
MICHAEL in another car arriving at the hospital. He sits in 
his car watching Geoffrey drive away. Michael enters the 
hospital and walks to the Maternity Ward. A nurse approaches.
 

NURSE
May I help you,Sir?

 
MICHAEL

I’ve come to see Mrs.Barbara 
Johnson Orlando.

 
NURSE

Are you family? 
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MICHAEL
I’m the son of Geoffrey Orlando.

 
NURSE

Your father was here. He just 
left. 

 
MICHAEL

We missed each other. May I see 
Mrs.Barbara Johnson Orlando now?

 
NURSE

Please take a seat. I’ll get the 
doctor to talk with you.

 
Michael sits down and waits. After a few moments a doctor 
arrives.
 

DOCTOR
Michael Orlando. I’m Doctor 
Cruickshank. Barbara Johnson 
Orlando was my patient.

 
MICHAEL

I’m here to see her and the baby.
 

DOCTOR
I’m sorry, Sir. It was a 
difficult birth, but the baby is 
alive and well. There were 
complications. Have you spoken 
with your father?

 
MICHAEL

I just missed seeing my father. 
He left as I came in....and the 
rain was heavy .... 

 
DOCTOR

We did all we could, but the 
mother died. 

 
MICHAEL

She is dead!!!!
 

DOCTOR
Your father was with her to the 
end. 

 
MICHAEL

She is dead?
 

DOCTOR
She died soon after the baby was 
delivered.  

 
Michael is quiet. He stands up and starts to leave. He turns 
to the Nurse and Doctor, nods to them and walks away.
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EXT.NIGHT.MOTORWAY 
GEOFFREY is driving on the motorway. He is in shock. His 
driving is erratic and he brakes and accelerates a number of 
times.

INT.NIGHT.HOSPITAL 
MICHAEL leaves the hospital. He sits in his car for a few 
minutes, starts the engine and drives away. 

EXT.NIGHT.LONDON BRIDGE 
It is raining heavily and is dark. GEOFFREY is looking at the 
river. He is distraught. He looks at his feet, takes off his 
boots and removes his raincoat. He removes his watch and 
throws it into the river.He throws his shoes into the river 
and his raincoat. He takes out his wallet and looks at a 
photograph of Barbara and drops it over the bridge. There are 
other photos of her. One by one he drops them over the 
bridge. He looks around. There is no-one to see him as he 
climbs onto the bridge. 

Geoffrey takes a small container from his pocket. It contains 
pills. He opens the box, drops it and it falls to the ground, 
The pills scatter everywhere. He tries to find the box in the 
dark.
 

GEOFFREY
Barbara. Dolphina. Help me, 
please. I want to take the box 
with me. Help me. It’s dark...I 
can’t see. I want to go..Barbara, 
Dolphina ... Help me find the 
box. Help me find it...the box. I 
can’t jump without you, Dolphina. 
Help me find the box. Please. 
Dolphina?

 
Geoffrey is on the ground looking for the box and sobbing. 

Someone takes him by the shoulder to help him stand. The pill 
box is put in his hand and Geoffrey is led towards a car. It 
starts and moves away slowly from the bridge. Geoffrey holds 
the pill box tightly. 
 

MICHAEL
Dad. We’re going home. Juliet and 
Patrick are waiting for you.

 
THE END		 	 	 THE END		 THE END		 THE END

70.


