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| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

Hunbl e suburban hone. DYLAN, 19, sighs in relief as she drops
her | arge hiking backpack on the floor in the hallway.

DYLAN
Hell 0? Mum | ' m b-

Fl (OS)

Ch ny god you're early! Hang on I|'|
be down in a sec, why didn't you call?

DYLAN ( SHOUTI NG UP)

Thought it'd be a nice surprise.

FI. (Q9)
Typical, | didn't think you' d be back
"til later so thought I mght as well -
DYLAN

lt's ok Muml Just conme down when

you' re ready.

Lining the wall are famly photos - Mum (FI), Dad (JAMES) and
a younger Dyl an. Dylan nostalgically |ooks at one of her as a
toddler in the bath with wet hair spiked into a nohawk.

I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT - FLASHBACK

A d hone video footage begins. Dylan, 4,

runs into the

hal l way giggling. Fi, 35, conmes chasing after her.

YOUNG FI
' m gonna get yal!

The canera follows the pair and catches Janes, 35, in the

mrror filmng. Dylan is picked up by Fi
as she squeals and tries to kick free.

YOUNG FI
Conme on, bath time now

Janmes | aughs behi nd the canera.
END FLASHBACK

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

and marched upstairs

Fi, 50, runs down the stairs and tosses yell ow cl eani ng
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gl oves aside. She pulls Dylan into a big hug.

F
| can't believe you' re honme early! The
house is a tip..

Fi | ooks at Dylan, |ike she's shocked she's actually there.

FI ( CONT' D)
Anyway, we've got all day now so what
do you want to do? We could go out for
[ unch or-

DYLAN
Yeah maybe, or tonorrow we coul d?
(beat)
To be honest Mum | think | should
just unpack then chill today.

Fi shifts and nods her head, | ooking di sheartened.

F
Yeah, course. You must be shattered.

Fi wal ks into the kitchen as Dyl an picks up her bag and wal ks
to the stairs. O S a glass is knocked over. Dyl an junps.

| NT. KITCHEN - DAY - FLASHBACK

Dyl an, 14, in school uniformfinds younger Fi, 45, on the
kitchen fl oor sobbing over a broken wi ne glass. An enpty w ne
bottle sits on the kitchen side next to a bottle of pills,

whi ch Dyl an hastily takes away.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY

FI. (Q9)
Oh for Pete's sake!

DYLAN
Munf? You al right?

FI. (QY9)
Yep, didn't break.
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Dyl an checks on Fi pottering in the kitchen. She turns away
and | ooks at another photo. It shows Dylan, 13, with Fi and
James, 44, at the beach. It's the |ast photo with Janes in.

Dyl an | ooks back to her numwho is clearly unsure what to do
with herself.

DYLAN
Bri ght on beach

FI. (Q9)
Sorry darling?

DYLAN
How about we go Brighton beach?

Dylan turns to Fi.

F
VWhat . . . now?

DYLAN
Yeah! Wy not ?

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Sunny day. Dog wal kers, paddl e boarders, and a few famlies
set up on the beach - it's clear it's not Summer. Fi and
Dyl an wal k al ong the seafront in silence.

F
You' ve been quiet this whole tine.

Dyl an hal f chuckl es, half scoffs.

DYLAN
Yeah well, I"mtired and jet |agged
and been living out of a bag for a
year.

F
Al right, wasn't having a go! You asked
to go out.

DYLAN

| know, sorry. It's just | saw you
| ooking a bit disappointed when | said
|"d rather chill.
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F
And | saw you | ooking at that photo
with Dad...

DYLAN
Yeah well, it was just a nice day,
wasn't it?

Fi sm | es.

F
Was i ndeed.
(beat)
| wish | took you here nore as a
kid...after he...You know I wasn't
well, darling, not in the right
headspa-

DYLAN
Mum can we just not talk about it
now? Pl ease.

Dyl an bites her lip slightly agitated and | ooks out to the
sea. They walk past a little ice cream parl our.

F
Oh you used to love that ice cream
pl ace when you were little! Do you
want to get one?

Dyl an sm |l es remenbering her early chil dhood.

DYLAN
Err, maybe in a bit, 1'mnot that
hungry.

They wal k in silence for a nonent.

F
Well, you've not said nuch about your
travel s, have you?

DYLAN
What's there to say? | had to call you
all the tine.

F
Oh leave it out, | had to call YQU
'cos you always forgot...and it was
not all the tine, once a week at nost!
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Dyl an | aughs to herself.

F
VWhat ?

DYLAN
Do you renenber when | first left, and
we' d FaceTi ne, but you just couldn't
get the hang of it? Like I'd get a
perfect shot of your left nostril or
sonet hi ng.

Fi fondly I aughs.

DYLAN ( CONT' D)
O you'd try to show ne like - a new
cushion or lanp or whatever - and |'d
say, "Just flip the canera, Mum" and
then you' d actually turn the phone and
try to guess where to aimit.

Both Fi and Dylan are giggling nore now.

DYLAN ( CONT' D)
And t hen when you finally managed to
realise there was a little button to
switch the canmera around, you stil
physically turned the phone so it was
on you | ooking Iike-

Dylan mmcs Fi pulling a face with her tongue out in
concentration which tickles Fi even nore. Dyl an squeezes her
mum s shoul der and they both cal mdown. They turn and go to
sit on the sea wall.

F
Yeah, that showed ny age, didn't it?

Dyl an huns in agreenent.

FI ( CONT' D)
There was a lot of things | had to get
t he hang of on ny own when you left.

They sit down.
FI ( CONT' D)
Had to learn howto fix the WFi if it

went down...had to | earn how to make
Power Poi nts when | went back to work.
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Dyl an flinches at the work comment and shifts so there's
slight distance between her and her num

FI ( CONT' D)

It was weird, as your num to watch
you go on your own, especially with

your da-
DYLAN
Ch cone on, don't guilt trip me.
F
l"mnot, darling, | just don't think

you understand how hard it was for ne

when you left.

DYLAN

Can you just stop it?
F

St op what ?
DYLAN

Stop it with the darlings and stop
pretending |ike everything is finel!

Fi |1 ooks down, fidgeting with her hands.

F

|"'ma lot better now | prom se.

DYLAN

And I"'mreally pleased you re better
but where was this when | needed it?

Needed you?

Dyl an stands up and goes to wal k off.
after her.

F

F

gets up and calls

| don't know what you want from ne!

DYLAN

VWhat | want is to go back. To not have
had to hear you sobbing night after
night. To not have had to hide pill
bottles fromyou when | was 14 years
old. To not have had to travel
ot her side of the planet for a year
just so | didn't go fucking nental.

For you to be a normal num
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Dylan's eyes glimrer with tears in the fading light. F
remai ns stood up and silent.

F
|"'mgoing to wait in the car.

Fi | eaves, upset. Dyl an watches her go and sees Fi has left
her bag on the wall. She sits next to it, breathing shakily
trying to wipe her tears. As she pulls out a tissue packet
fromFi's bag, a card falls out with it onto Dylan's |ap.
It's a therapist's business card. She stares at it, turning
it over in her hands. She sighs and | ooks out to sea. Sone
ti me passes.

I NT. HOUSE - NI GHT - FLASHBACK

Dyl an, 16, cooking at the hob. She opens a cupboard; it's
near enpty. She sighs.

YOUNG DYLAN
Mum | thought you were gonna go
shoppi ng t oday?

No response. Dylan wal ks into the living roomto find F
lying on the sofa staring into space.

LATER

Dylan lies in bed awake hearing Fi crying O S. She gets up
and goes into her num s bed and hugs her tightly.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. BEACH - EVEN NG

Dyl an | ooks back at the ice cream parlour. She picks up Fi's
bag and heads over to it.

I NT. CAR - EVEN NG

Dyl an sheepi shly approaches the car; she clinbs in and offers
Fi the ice cream

DYLAN
Raspberry Ri pple, your favourite.
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Fi's expression softens and she faces Dylan. She tries a
spoonful and sm |l es.

F
Thank you.

Dyl an shakes her head and pulls out the therapist's card.

DYLAN
| think I should be thanking you.

Fi | ooks shocked and enbarrassed but |ets Dyl an speak.

DYLAN ( CONT' D)
|"msorry. | didn't realise you were
actually getting help...proper help. |
thought it was like all the other

tinmes.

F
It's okay. I"'msorry | left it so
long. | just couldn't face it before.

Dyl an nods, shifting in her seat.

FI ( CONT' D)
| was silly to think we could just
start over... I'mgoing totry to be a

proper mum from now on.

DYLAN
Mum you know | didn't nean that-

F
No, no, it's okay. It's tinme for ne to
be the parent again.

DYLAN
Love you.

F
Love you, too.

Dyl an smles at her mum proudly.

THE END
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