
FADE TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE A SHOP - DAY1 1

A grocery store in a small sleepy village

BEADIE (45), a big-eyed, feisty woman full of sadness who has 
given up hope in life, exits the shop carrying a large bag of 
fruit

She walks a long way up the road to a very remote house

BEADIE (V.O.)
When I was a little girl, my Mum 
used to sing to me a lullaby every 
night when I went to sleep. 

(sings)
“TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE RAT
GROW INSIDE MY DAUGHTER’S HAT
CHEW HER SKULL AND EAT HER BRAIN
BUILD YOUR NEST AND THERE REMAIN
TWINKLE TWINKLE LITTLE RAT
KILL MY GIRL, THAT LITTLE BRAT”
That was probably the most 
affection I ever received from her. 

EXT. OUTSIDE THE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS2 2

The house is very old and has been there for many years. It 
has no adjacent neighbours and the greenery around it is also 
unkept

Beadie takes out a key and whilst opening the door drops all 
the fruit on the ground

The oranges start rolling into the street

She chases them and picks them all up

She looks around to see if anybody saw her and enters the 
house

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS3 3

Beadie walks inside and scatters the fruit around, placing 
them in different bowls

BEADIE (V.O.)
Don’t get me wrong. I’m sure she 
loved me. It’s just that she had a 
funny way of showing it.



INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS4 4

The living room is extremely old-fashioned and hasn’t been 
redone for many years, if ever. It holds a large sofa with a 
table next to it and a chair in the corner of the room. There 
is a clock on the wall.

Beadie walks into the living room and straightens the creased 
sofa

She spots a pair of glasses on the table and hides them in 
the fruit bowl

Beadie sits on the chair

BEADIE
Mum, I’m home.

She takes out a travel magazine and starts reading it 
intently

FLORENCE (65) enters. She is a well-kept woman but her face 
seems very sour. She hasn’t left the house in many years

FLORENCE
It’s about time.

Florence sits on the now-straightened sofa and stares at her 
daughter

When she sees she’s not getting any reaction she picks up a 
Barbara Cartland novel and starts looking for her glasses

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Have you seen my glasses?

BEADIE
What glasses?

FLORENCE
My glasses. The glasses I have. The 
glasses I always have.

BEADIE
No. Why would I see them?

FLORENCE
I can't find them.

BEADIE
Where did you last see them?

FLORENCE
I put them on the table, but 
they're not there.

BEADIE
I can't help you.
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Florence gets up and goes out of the room

As soon as she cleared out, Beadie gets up, takes the glasses 
from the fruit bowl and puts them back on the table, where 
she originally picked them up from

She then quickly runs back to her seat and continues reading 
as if nothing happened

Florence comes back

FLORENCE
Did you hide my glasses?

BEADIE
Hide them? Why would I hide them?

FLORENCE
You hid them, didn't you. You hid 
my glasses. Come here, you cretin.

BEADIE
(still reading the 
magazine)

I hid nothing. You're making it all 
up.  I think you're going mad 
again. Remember what the Doctor 
said. He said you're going mad. 
Don't forget that. If you can't 
find your glasses - all it means is 
that you're one step closer to your 
impending dementia.

Florence looks at Beadie (who has still not raised her eyes 
from her magazine) and smiles

FLORENCE
(speaking slowly)

Dearest, sweetest and loveliest 
daughter of mine. You are right. I 
am going mad. Mad as a moth in a 
brightened limbo. I apologise. I’m 
sorry for ever accusing your mind 
of treachery. So come to me. Come 
and give your mother a hug. Let me 
show you how much I love you. Let 
me beg for your forgiveness.

Beadie hesitantly gets up from her chair and comes to her 
mother

They hug

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Now let me kiss you.

Florence kisses Beadie on each cheek seven times
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As she kisses the last kiss she bites her really hard on her 
cheek

BEADIE
Ow! What are you doing, you horrid 
woman?

FLORENCE
Where are my glasses, you piggess. 
I know you took them. 

BEADIE
You said you left them on the 
table, didn't you?

FLORENCE
Yes. You know very well that's 
where I left them.

BEADIE
Well, look at the table and leave 
me alone.

Florence looks at the table, picks up her glasses and without 
saying a word sits down and puts them on

Beadie walks to the kitchen, rubbing her cheek

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS5 5

An old-fashion kitchen, which barely works anymore.

Beadie goes to the freezer and takes out frozen peas

She wraps them in a tea towel and puts the ice pack on her 
cheek

BEADIE
(talking loudly)

I walked all the way to town for 
you today, and this is the thanks I 
get? I got you all the fruit you 
needed, didn't I?! I did. And this 
is the thanks I get. Some hell of a 
thanks. You bite me. Like a rabid 
cat. Do you know what we do to 
rabid cats? We put them down out of 
pity. A mercy killing. That's what 
we do to rabid cats. That’s my 
dream. That one day you will die.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS6 6

Beadie enters the room
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BEADIE
I don't even know why I bother. I 
went all the way into town for you. 
And for what? So you could have 
some fruit. And I got you some 
fruit. And in return you bite me.

FLORENCE
I thought you stole my glasses.

BEADIE
You thought wrong, didn't you?!

FLORENCE
I’m sorry.

Florence starts reading her book and Beadie continues with 
her magazine

Florence looks at Beadie several times and in order to 
continue the conversation asks

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
So what else did you buy in town?

BEADIE
I bought myself some things.

FLORENCE
Things?

BEADIE
Things.

Florence gets up and walks all the way to Beadie

FLORENCE
Are you hiding things from me 
again? Is that what you're doing?

BEADIE
I'm not hiding anything. I bought 
things for... for myself. 

FLORENCE
Sex! You bought yourself sexual 
things.

BEADIE
Mother, you truly are disgusting. 

FLORENCE
Sex!

BEADIE
Stop saying that word. I told you. 
You’re being disgusting.
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FLORENCE
Sex!

Beadie spits on Florence

They stare at each other and eventually Florence goes back to 
sit on her chair

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Reading your stupid travel 
magazines again. You know, I had a 
dream once.

BEADIE
What was it about?

FLORENCE
Don't be petulant, stupid girl. I 
had a dream when I was young. I 
wanted to be a healer. I wanted to 
travel around the world and learn 
the indigenous ways of healing.

BEADIE
And let me guess. You had to give 
it up because of me.

FLORENCE
You foolish butterfly. No, I did 
not.

BEADIE
Yes, of course you did. You got 
pregnant with me and that ruined 
your life. My coming was the 
beginning of your demise, wasn't 
it. 

FLORENCE
You are as dumb as hedgehog on a 
cliff.

BEADIE
A little sperm from a stranger and 
your life was ruined. At least I 
can live knowing I accomplished one 
good thing in my life - made you 
miserable. You see, dearest Mummy, 
I did something worthwhile.

FLORENCE
(laughs)

You are so sweet in your dumbness, 
but what you don't understand, 
dearest daughter of mine, is that 
you were not the reason I couldn't 
achieve my dream... You were the 
substitute. 
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Beadie realises she won’t be able to sit quietly and read and 
so leaves the room and goes upstairs

CUT TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS7 7

The bedroom is very empty and feels more like a guest-room 
than the actual bedroom of someone who has lived there for 
forty five years. It holds a single bed, a small TV, a very 
small wardrobe and a table. There’s also a window

Beadie sits on her bed and turns the TV on

She stops on a travel show

Florence enters

FLORENCE
You see, I wanted to get away and 
travel too. Not only you. But when 
I realized I will never be able to 
leave this village, let alone 
travel around the world, I felt 
empty. And I was about to kill 
myself, when I realised there was a 
great solution. Pregnancy. You see, 
you fool, you saved my life. If it 
wasn't for the thought that by 
having you I could find some 
meaning after all, I would have 
been dead by now. You are the only 
reason I am still in this world, so 
you only have yourself to blame. 

BEADIE
You're blaming me for my own birth?

FLORENCE
Oh, Beadie, the world is a worse 
place because of you.

BEADIE
Stop calling me that. You know I 
hate it when you call me Beadie.

FLORENCE
Beadie!

BEADIE
Enough.

FLORENCE
Beadie! Beadie! Beadie! With little 
beady eyes and a beady mouth and a 
beady personality. 
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Beadie turns the volume up very high as Florence keeps 
repeating the word ‘Beadie’ over and over again

Eventually, Florence pulls the TV plug from the socket, 
tearing it 

BEADIE
You are a witch!

FLORENCE
And you are a bitch!

They stare at each other long and hard

They both burst into laughter

Florence sits on the bed next to Beadie and cuddles into her

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
I am dying soon, you know? I am so 
old and frail. Why do I have to 
spend my last days tortured by my 
only daughter? Don't you think I 
deserve some happiness? Only a 
little bit? Do you remember when 
you were little and I used to braid 
your hair?

BEADIE
You pulled my hair so strong that I 
started bleeding.

FLORENCE
Yes, and all your evil spirits were 
released.

BEADIE
My sheets were always stained in 
blood.

FLORENCE
This whole house is stained in 
blood. I wish I could get out of 
here.

BEADIE
I wish you could get out of here 
too.

FLORENCE
Take me shopping with you tomorrow. 
Please. Please take me shopping 
with you tomorrow.

BEADIE
No.
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FLORENCE
You are so cruel.

BEADIE
(sings)

“IF I WERE CRUEL
I’D DROWN YOU IN THE POOL”

FLORENCE
I used to sing that to you all the 
time. 

BEADIE
I remember. 

FLORENCE
My mother used to sing it to me 
too.

BEADIE
I hate you. You blind, mad, bovine.

Beadie starts smiling

FLORENCE
You are the most precious thing in 
my life.

BEADIE
That's only because you have no 
possessions. I am the only thing in 
your life. Precious or not 
precious.

FLORENCE
You will never understand. You will 
never have children.

BEADIE
I might!

FLORENCE
You’re dried like a well, you 
filthy virgin.

BEADIE
Stop it, or I’ll leave.

FLORENCE
You’ll never leave! You’re not 
brave enough.

BEADIE
Try me! I’m much braver than you 
think I am. And believe me, I will 
be happy to finally go. I’m only 
staying here for you, but if you 
don’t want me here - I’ll go!
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Florence gets off the bed and starts throwing things about

FLORENCE
Well, if you hate it here so much - 
go! Why are you still here? Go. Go 
away. I don't want you here. I 
never wanted you here. As soon as I 
gave birth to you I knew I didn't 
want you. So go find another old 
woman to leech from. Find somewhere 
else to scrounge and parasite... 
what do parasites do? Parasitify. 
Go and find a new host to 
parasitify off. I've had it with 
you. I don't want you here any 
more. I don't want you in my life 
any more.

Florence leaves the room whilst knocking some more things on 
the way and banging the door as she leaves

BEADIE
(shouts)

Alright. I'll go. I'm going. Is 
that what you want?

FLORENCE (O.S.)
Yes.

Beadie goes to the TV and realises the cable is now torn 

She tries to fix it but gets electrocuted 

She sighs and looks at her dingy empty room, knowing she’s 
not going anywhere

Florence opens the door slowly

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
No. Of course not.

BEADIE
Do you want me to stay?

FLORENCE
Yes.

BEADIE
Are you sure?

FLORENCE
Yes.

BEADIE
Beg.

FLORENCE
Please.

10.



BEADIE
On your knees, you old hag.

Florence gets on her hands and knees and grabs on to Beadie’s 
clothes begging

FLORENCE
Please, my beautiful daughter, 
please stay.

BEADIE
Fine.

FLORENCE
Thank you, BEADIE.

BEADIE
You are a monster. A living 
monster. I hope you rot in hell. 

Beadie leaves the room exasperated

When Florence hears Beadie walking downstairs, she takes off 
her clothes and gets in to the bed rubbing her naked body all 
over the duvet and covers

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS8 8

Beadie takes a glass and pours water from the sink

She produces a large spit which slowly falls from her mouth 
into the glass

She stirs the glass with a tea spoon

She opens the fridge and stares inside, takes out an apple 
and starts eating it

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS9 9

Beadie walks inside and puts the glass of water next to the 
Barbara Cartland novel

She sits on her chair and continues reading her travel 
magazine

Florence enters the room. She is dressed again

BEADIE
Can’t I be alone for five minutes 
in this house?
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FLORENCE
This is my house, and I will be 
wherever I want to be.

When Florence notices that Beadie continues reading, she 
takes out the vacuum cleaner and starts cleaning the carpet 
very loudly.

BEADIE
I’m going to sleep.

FLORENCE
(smiling)

Oh, hope you have pleasant dreams. 

Beadie heads towards the door

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
What. No good night kiss?

Beadie goes over to Florence and kisses her on the cheek

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Good night.

Beadie leaves as Florence chuckles

She notices the glass of water and drinks it

CUT TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT10 10

Beadie is asleep

All of a sudden she wakes up hearing noises coming from 
outside her window

She jumps up and looks outside

INT./EXT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM/GARDEN - CONTINUOUS11 11

POV BEADIE: It’s very dark outside but something is moving in 12 12
the bushes

Beadie puts on her gown and rushes outside

INT. STAIRCASE - CONTINUOUS12 12

Beadie runs down the stairs quickly

CUT TO:
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EXT. GARDEN - CONTINUOUS13 13

Beadie goes outside. She’s cold

She hesitantly goes to the bushes

BEADIE
Hello?

ANGLE ON THE BUSH

Beadie moves the leaves to reveal a young blind cat

BEADIE (CONT’D)
Hello, little one. What’s your 
name?

Beadie picks the cat up and cradles it

BEADIE (CONT’D)
Ahhh, aren’t you adorable. Come on 
inside. It’s cold out here.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT14 14

Beadie brings the cat inside and takes a bottle of milk out 
from the fridge and pours some into her hand, giving it to 
the cat who licks it all

BEADIE
Ahhh, you’re thirsty, you poor 
little sod. 

A NOISE COMES FROM UPSTAIRS

Beadie puts the milk on the counter

She quietly goes upstairs with the cat

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS15 15

Beadie goes to bed and puts the cat under her duvet

BEADIE
Good night, little one.

CUT TO:

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING16 16

Florence walks into the kitchen and notices the milk bottle 
was left out of the fridge
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She becomes furious and runs upstairs

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS17 17

Florence opens the door quickly and wakes Beadie up

FLORENCE
You left the milk out. I knew you 
were trying to kill me. 

BEADIE
What?

FLORENCE
Yes. You were planning for me to 
make my morning tea and drink the 
sour milk and die from some sort of 
milk-virus! I knew it! Get the hell 
out of my house!

BEADIE
I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it. I 
promise. I’ll got and get you some 
more milk.

THE CAT MEOWS

FLORENCE
What on earth was that?

Florence grabs the duvet to uncover the cat cradling in to 
Beadie

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
You brought an animal to my house? 
A filthy animal? What’s wrong with 
you?

BEADIE
I found him last night. He was 
crying outside my window. I 
couldn’t just leave him there.

FLORENCE
Oh, so you don’t care that we’ll 
all die of lime disease, do you? 
God knows what you already caught 
from him. Look at you. Sleeping in 
the same bed as him. That’s filthy. 
How can you do something so utterly 
disgusting? He hasn’t touched any 
of my fruit has he?

BEADIE
Don’t worry. He hasn’t and I’m sure 
he’s clean. I’ll take him to the 
vet today.
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FLORENCE
(starts crying)

Please don’t die on me. I don’t 
know what I’d without you. Please.

BEADIE
Mum, it’ll be alright. He’s fine. 
He’s clean. I’m sure of it. Look, 
I’ll take him to the vet now.

FLORENCE
You don’t care about me at all. You 
don’t care if I die of hunger 
because nobody goes to buy me my 
fruit. You don’t care.

BEADIE
I do care. I do.

Beadie starts comforting Florence

THE CAT MEOWS AGAIN

FLORENCE
Oh, the devil is talking.

BEADIE
He’s not the devil. He’s just a 
little cat.

FLORENCE
I was talking about you.

Florence starts laughing

Beadie gets out of bed and gets dressed

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - DAY18 18

Beadie who is now dressed in her ‘out clothes’ is walking 
down the street holding the cat in a large shopping bag

She reaches the Veterinary clinic

CUT TO:

INT. WAITING ROOM - DAY19 19

The clinic is very modernised and clean. A little bit too 
clean for a vet that deals mostly with farm animals

Beadie sits holding the cat

15.



Next to her is a gentleman with a donkey and on her other 
side, one with a sheep

THE SHEEP BLEATS

Beadie smiles politely at the gentlemen

THE PHONE RINGS

The receptionist answers the phone

THE RECEPTIONIST
Yes? Alright. No problem,

(to Beadie)
He’s ready for you now.

Beadie gets up as the donkey kicks her and knocks her down

She gets up and walks to the door

CUT TO:

INT. VETRINARY OFFICE - LATER20 20

The VET (50) is finishing checking the cat

VET
Well, he’s got a little infection. 
But other than that, he’s fine. 
Apart from being blind, obviously. 

BEADIE
He’s blind?

VET
Oh, yes. I’m afraid I can’t do 
anything about that.

The vet goes to the medicine cabinet and takes out a vile and 
a needle

VET (CONT’D)
I’ll just give him some antibiotics 
for the infection and he should be 
right as rain.

The vet gives the cat an injection.

VET (CONT’D)
Have you given him a name yet?

BEADIE
I think I’m going to call him 
Samuel.

Beadie gets up and starts gathering herself
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VET
Well, he should be as fit as a 
fiddle in no time.

BEADIE
As fit as a fiddle and as right as 
rain? My mother would be ever so 
pleased to hear that.

VET
Just register him with the 
receptionist on your way out and 
congratulations on your new kitten. 
Hope you have a fun and joyful time 
with him.

Beadie exits the room

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - DAY21 21

Beadie walks up to her house holding Samuel and a bottle of 
milk

EXT. OUTSIDE THE HOUSE - DAY22 22

Beadie is about to walk in as she spots an attractive young 
man coming towards her house

She panics and runs inside

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS23 23

Florence is sitting on the sofa and reading her book

Beadie enters and sits down on her chair

FLORENCE
So? Did he kill the filthy 
creature?

BEADIE
No. He said he’s healthy. Except 
he’s blind, apparently. 

FLORENCE
Obviously. No seeing creature would 
let you touch him.
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BEADIE
More proof that you’re a blind 
crow, eh? You filthy, horrible, 
devil.

FLORENCE
Don’t talk about the devil.

A KNOCK ON THE DOOR

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Who’s that?

BEADIE
I don’t know. I saw some guy coming 
up the street.

FLORENCE
Well, let him in.

BEADIE
No. I don’t want to.

ANOTHER KNOCK ON THE DOOR

FLORENCE
Come on. Go and see who it is.

BEADIE
No. I don’t want to.

FLORENCE
Fine.

Florence gets up and goes to the door

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS24 24

Florence opens the door

MATTHEW (40), a very attractive gentleman with a baby face 
and longish hair stands outside. He seems ever so slightly 
bohemian

MATTHEW
Hello. I’m Matthew. I just moved in 
down the road, and I’m introducing 
myself to all the neighbours.

FLORENCE
Do you have to? Legally?

MATTHEW
What? Oh, no. I just thought... 
Uhm... I thought it would be the 
polite thing to do.

18.



Florence examines him from top to bottom. He is obviously 
feeling very awkward about it all

FLORENCE
Come on in then.

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS25 25

Florence enters with Matthew following her

FLORENCE
This is my daughter, Beadie. She’s 
a failure. Do you want some fruit?

Matthew shakes Beadie’s hand

MATTHEW
Oh, no thank you. I’m alright.

FLORENCE
Matthew is a pervert on some 
register. He has to introduce 
himself to all his neighbours.

MATTHEW
No. I’m just... I’m being...

FLORENCE
What would you like to drink? 

MATTHEW
Really, I’m fine. I only came to 
say a quick hello and I need to be 
off.

BEADIE
I don’t suppose you know how to fix 
an electric wire?

MATTHEW
Uhm... I guess so. What do you need 
doing exactly?

BEADIE
The TV cable tore. Can you fix 
that?

MATTHEW
I think so.

Samuel jumps blindly from the big sofa and jumps straight 
into a wall

BEADIE
He’s blind.

CUT TO:
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INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - LATER26 26

Matthew is fixing the cable. Beadie is staring at him working

MATTHEW
So how long have you lived here?

BEADIE
From the day I was born?

MATTHEW
Thirty years ago?

BEADIE
Oh, you’re very sweet. I’m forty 
five. We can’t all be as young as 
you.

MATTHEW
I’m turning forty next month.

BEADIE
Wow. You look so young.

MATTHEW
So do you.

BEADIE
Do you have kids?

MATTHEW
Uhm... no. I never really had time 
for children. I was travelling a 
lot. 

BEADIE
Oh? That’s amazing. Where did you 
go?

MATTHEW
Wow. I’ve been everywhere. I’m an 
artist so I travelled a lot with my 
exhibitions.

BEADIE
What’s the nicest place you’ve ever 
been to?

MATTHEW
Do you know what? After travelling 
for so long, the best place I find 
is just here at home. 

BEADIE
At home?

MATTHEW
Yeah. In my bed. With the family.
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BEADIE
Family? Are you married?

MATTHEW
No. I’m single. I live with my 
mother. 

BEADIE
Snap!

MATTHEW
(chuckles)

Yeah.

There’s an awkward silence

Matthew continues working on the cable

BEADIE
And no kids!

MATTHEW
Yeah... Right. This is all fixed.

He plugs the TV back in and turns it on. It works

BEADIE
Wow. That was quick. Thank you so 
much.

MATTHEW
I really must go now, but I hope to 
see you around. 

Matthew starts to walk out of the room and suddenly turns 
around

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
Do you want to come over for dinner 
tomorrow?

BEADIE
Yes. I’d love to.

Matthew and Beadie exit the room

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS27 27

Beadie opens the door and Matthew exits

MATTHEW
Right. Goodbye, then.

(shouts)
Goodbye Florence.

Florence enters 
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FLORENCE
Goodbye, pretty boy.

Beadie closes the door behind Matthew 

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
He’s nice. I wouldn’t mind doing 
him.

BEADIE
Don’t be vulgar.

FLORENCE
Fine! You can have him. It’s about 
time you get yourself a boyfriend.

BEADIE
I don’t want a boyfriend and I 
certainly don’t want him. And 
besides, you mind your own business 
before I stick your head in the 
toilet again.

A LOUD THUMP comes from the living room

INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS28 28

Beadie runs in to find Samuel on the floor after jumping onto 
the wall again

CUT TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - THE FOLLOWING EVENING29 29

Beadie is getting dressed. She is putting on her extra nice 
clothes (though between you and me, they’re not that nice) 
and some perfume

She tries putting make up on, but the lipstick hasn’t been 
used for so long that it’s completely dried up

She looks at herself one last time in her tiny table mirror 
and heads towards the door

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS30 30

Beadie is about to leave

BEADIE
Mum, I’m going for a walk. I’ll be 
back later.
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FLORENCE (O.S.)
Don’t come back at all, for all I 
care.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - CONTINUOUS31 31

Beadie is walking down the street until she reaches a lovely 
house

She knocks on the door

GERTRUDE (60) a very well-dressed, young looking woman opens 
the door. If Matthew was ever so slightly bohemian, she is 
very much so

GERTRUDE
Ahh, you must be Beadie.

BEADIE
My name’s Beatrice.

GERTRUDE
Oh, I thought Matthew said your 
name was Beadie.

BEADIE
That’s just a nickname my Mum gave 
me.

GERTRUDE
I see. Well, don’t just stand 
there. Come on in.

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - LATER32 32

The room is covered with very passionate and emotional 
paintings. Everything in the room is very tasteful and 
elegant, but there is a large cluster of theatrical 
memorabilia

Gertrude, Beadie and Matthew are sitting around the table 
eating dinner and drinking from champagne glasses

BEADIE
So what do you do, Gertrude?

GERTRUDE
I used to be an actress. Now I 
don’t do anything. Enjoying my 
life.
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MATTHEW
Well, Gertrude used to be an 
actress, but afterwards she was a 
drama teacher in London. The best 
in the industry.

GERTRUDE
Well...

MATTHEW
She still has students calling her 
on a daily basis, don’t you, 
Gertrude?

BEADIE
You call your mother by her first 
name?

GERTRUDE
I don’t believe in these formal 
titles. Plus, ‘Mother’ makes me 
feel so mature.

MATTHEW
We are like best friends.

GERTRUDE
Well, you know. Matthew knows me so 
well. After all, he has been inside 
me.

BEADIE
Inside you?

MATTHEW
For nine months and nine days.

BEADIE
Oh.

GERTRUDE
He’s such a special boy, my 
Matthew. I’m just glad to have him 
back here with me now again.

BEADIE
And all these paintings are yours?

MATTHEW
Yes. Gertrude refuses to throw any 
away.

Gertrude and Matthew finish eating and light a cigarette

Beadie is still eating and is struggling with the smoke
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GERTRUDE
Well, how can I throw anything that 
is as genius as that? It will be 
like Mrs. De Vinci throwing away 
the Mona Lisa.

BEADIE
They’re all very good.

MATTHEW
I know.

GERTRUDE
More champagne, dear?

BEADIE
No, thank you. I think I should 
probably head back home soon. I 
don’t want Mother... I mean, 
Florence... Mother to worry about 
me.

MATTHEW
Of course. I’ll walk you to the 
door.

Beadie and Matthew get up and walk to the front door

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
Well, thank you so much for coming 
over.

BEADIE
It was my pleasure.

MATTHEW
I think Gertrude likes you.

BEADIE
Well, she seems like a very lovely 
lady.

MATTHEW
Don’t let her hear you call her a 
lady. She’ll not appreciate it one 
bit.

BEADIE
Thank you for having me over, and 
maybe we’ll see each other again. 
There are always things to fix in 
my house.

Matthew pounces on Beadie and kisses her

She is slightly reluctant at first but kisses him back

They finish and Matthew opens the door
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MATTHEW
Alright. I’ll see you around, I 
hope. 

Beadie leaves the house and Matthew closes the door behind 
her

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER33 33

Beadie sits on the pavement and starts crying. She is 
overwhelmed with emotions.

From where she is sitting, she can just about see through the 
curtains into Matthew’s living room

ANGLE ON WINDOW

Matthew and Gertrude are dancing a slow dance. Despite the 
rhythm of the dance, they manage to make it look intense, 
passionate and slightly sexual

ANGLE ON BEADIE

She looks at them intently and then runs off

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER34 34

Florence is staring out the window and eating a satsuma

Samuel is asleep on the floor

All of a sudden Florence sees something outside and runs 
quickly to the chest of drawers. She takes out a pin and 
places it on Beadie’s chair

Florence goes back to her sofa and opens her book

The front door opens and a few seconds later Beadie enters

FLORENCE
Did you enjoy your walk?

BEADIE
Yes, thank you.

FLORENCE
It was a very long walk, wasn’t it?

BEADIE
Yes. Sorry. I had a lot to think 
about. 
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FLORENCE
(speaks very loudly)

Well, thank you for eventually 
remembering me.

BEADIE
Sssh! You’ll wake Samuel up.

FLORENCE
He can’t hear anything anyway.

BEADIE
He’s not deaf. He’s blind.

Beadie goes and sits on the chair

She jumps up screaming and pulls the pin out of her rear

FLORENCE
Sssh! You’ll wake Samuel up.

She picks up the chair and throws it at Florence. It hits her 
and breaks. Samuel jumps

Beadie runs upstairs

Florence is laughing 

She takes her book and continues reading

CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT35 35

Beadie is laying in bed awake, Samuel by her side

She gets out of bed and picks up a plastic cup that was 
placed under her bed

She lowers her underwear and starts urinating into the cup.

CUT TO:

INT. FLORENCE’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER36 36

Florence’s bedroom is not much different to that of her 
daughter’s. It holds a single bed, but there are some 
paintings on the wall too.

Florence is snoring

Beadie walks into the room quietly with the full glass

Beadie gently lifts her mother’s duvet and pours the urine on 
her crotch
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She quietly covers her, leaves the room and closes the door 
after her

EXT. OUTSIDE A SHOP - A FEW DAYS LATER37 37

Beadie is exiting the shop with a large bag of fruit

As she exits, she bumps into Matthew

MATTHEW
Your five a day, eh?

BEADIE
More like fifty a day for my Mum.

MATTHEW
Gertrude really likes you. She 
thinks you’ll be a good influence 
on me.

BEADIE
Really?

MATTHEW
Yeah. She worries about me.

BEADIE
That’s nice.

MATTHEW
Can get a little bit much at times. 
I’m sure you know how I feel... 
living with your mother.

BEADIE
Mothers, eh?

MATTHEW
Yeah. I told Gertrude we kissed and 
she was ecstatic. What did your 
mother say?

BEADIE
I didn’t tell her.

MATTHEW
(jokingly)

Oh. Why not? Are you ashamed of me?

BEADIE
No! It’s... It’s none of her 
business. If I tell her I kissed 
someone, it’ll all become about 
her. Besides, what are we? 
Teenagers? 
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We need to go to our mothers and 
tell them that we’ve kissed 
someone? That’s a little bit 
strange, no?

MATTHEW
Alright. We can keep our 
relationship a secret for now, if 
you want. Just come to mine...

BEADIE
Relationship?

MATTHEW
If you want.

BEADIE
Yeah, I guess so. I think. Gosh, I 
guess we are teenagers again.

An awkward silence

BEADIE (CONT’D)
Right. I better be off. Mum’ll be 
expecting her cantaloupe. 

Beadie starts walking away as Matthew keeps looking at her

After a few paces he shouts to her

MATTHEW
Would you like to meet up tonight?

Beadie turns around

BEADIE
Sure. I’d love to.

They smile at each other as Beadie walks away

CUT TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - LATER THAT EVENING38 38

Beadie is looking at her clothes and realises she doesn’t 
have any more nice clothes to wear except for what she wore 
last time. She puts them on

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER39 39

Beadie is about to leave

BEADIE
I’m going for a walk.
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INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS40 40

Florence is sitting reading her book

She hears the door close and looks out the window 
POV FLORENCE: Beadie is walking down the road and meeting 
Matthew

She sits back on her chair and smiles

CUT TO:

INT. MATTHEW’S BEDROOM - LATER41 41

The room is very smoky and dark. Not only in terms of 
lighting but also in terms of colours. It looks a little bit 
like a rebellious teenager’s bedroom

Beadie is sitting on the bed and Matthew is showing her his 
works. They are all very primal and emotional, full of dark 
colours and screaming faces

MATTHEW
This one I did about the state of 
the human condition.

BEADIE
It’s... nice.

MATTHEW
Do you like it?

BEADIE
Yeah, I think so.

MATTHEW
Good. I like it that you don’t know 
for sure if you like it or not. Do 
you have any opinion about it?

BEADIE
No. Not really... Can you fix 
chairs?

MATTHEW
Gosh, a lot of things break in your 
house, eh?

Matthew keeps going through his paintings, but one of the 
paintings draws Beadie’s attention.

BEADIE
What’s this one?

MATTHEW
This?
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BEADIE
No. The other one. The nude one.

MATTHEW
Oh. That’s Gertrude.

BEADIE
You drew your mother naked?

MATTHEW
I draw her naked all the time. She 
says it’s the only way she can 
still look beautiful. You should 
look in her bedroom.

BEADIE
Wow. You have a really strange 
relationship to your mother.

MATTHEW
You’re one to talk.

BEADIE
I’ve never even seen mine naked.

MATTHEW
Do you think that’s healthy?

BEADIE
I don’t know. Isn’t it?

MATTHEW
Hey, do you want me to draw you? 
I’d love to draw you.

BEADIE
Naked?

MATTHEW
It doesn’t have to be. I can draw 
just your face. You have such a 
beautiful face. It’s full of 
traumas and sadness. I can see all 
of them. What has your mother done 
to you?

Beadie feels a bit emotional and changes the subject swiftly

BEADIE
It’s her birthday tomorrow. 

MATTHEW
What are you getting her?

BEADIE
Nothing. We’ll probably have dinner 
and I'll bake her a fruit tart.
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MATTHEW
Not much, eh?

Pause

BEADIE
Do you know why she calls me 
Beadie?

MATTHEW
It’s short or Beatrice, isn’t it?

BEADIE
No. It’s the initials B.D. Bad 
Daughter. She’s got so tired of 
calling me a bad daughter that she 
had to abbreviate it. And I guess 
the fact that I have beady eyes and 
a beady mouth didn’t help either.

MATTHEW
You don’t have beady eyes or a 
beady mouth.

BEADIE
Of course I do.

MATTHEW
No you don’t. Your eyes are quite 
large.

Matthew looks at her with a sincere face

MATTHEW (CONT’D)
But they are so sad. 

Beadie is welling up but instead of crying she jumps on him 
and starts kissing him 

CUT TO:

INT. MATTHEW’S BEDROOM - SHORTLY AFTERWARDS42 42

Beadie and Matthew are having sex in bed. They are just about 
to climax

The moment they finish, Matthew rolls off Beadie and lights a 
cigarette 

Beadie quickly jumps out of the bed and gets dressed

BEADIE
I have to go. My mum will be 
worried about me. 
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Beadie runs out

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS43 43

Beadie runs downstairs

Gertrude is standing by the door staring at her reflection in 
the mirror, holding a champagne flute

She notices Beadie

GERTRUDE
Darling, that sounded like fun. I 
wish I had some of that.

Beadie is extremely embarrassed

BEADIE
My mother... Florence... I have to 
go.

She runs out

Gertrude looks up the stairs and sees Matthew standing there 
naked

GERTRUDE
Woof woof!

MATTHEW
Grrr...

They both start making dog noises to each other 
affectionately

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER44 44

Florence is again staring out the window in the dark. When 
she sees Beadie coming towards the house she runs upstairs to 
bed, bumping into Samuel on her way and kicking him

FLORENCE
You stupi... Get the hell out of my 
way. 

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER45 45

Beadie enters the house and sees that it’s dark

CUT TO:
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INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS46 46

Beadie takes out all the ingredients she needs for a fruit 
tart and places them on the kitchen counter

She quietly walks upstairs and goes to check on her mother

CUT TO:

INT. FLORENCE’S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS47 47

Florence is in bed pretending to be asleep

Beadie checks up on her and is about to leave as...

FLORENCE
I was wondering if you’d come home 
before midnight.

BEADIE
Yes, mother. I remembered to come 
home before midnight and wish you a 
happy birthday. In seven minutes, 
to be exact.

FLORENCE
Not that. It’s just that after 
midnight you turn into your ugly 
pumpkin self again.

BEADIE
Well, if I turn into a pumpkin, 
than you turn back into a 
cockroach, you troll!

FLORENCE
(lovingly)

Come here, my little girl. Come 
give your mother a hug and show her 
you love her. It’s my birthday 
soon. It might be my last one.

BEADIE
One can only live in hope.

Beadie comes to hug Florence. They embrace very tenderly

Beadie starts crying and Florence comforts her

FLORENCE
My little pumpkin, what’s wrong? 
Don’t cry, my lovely daughter... 
Don’t cry. Shall I sing a lullaby?

(sings)
“IF I WERE CRUEL 
I’D DROWN YOU IN THE POOL 
THE WATER WOULD BE COOL 
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MY LITTLE DARLING FOOL 
FEEL MY WRATH 
AS I DROWN YOU IN THE BATH”

BEADIE
Mum...

FLORENCE
Do you know what your plans are for 
tomorrow?

BEADIE
Well, we’ll have dinner, no? And 
I’ll make you a fruit tart.

FLORENCE
Are you going to go on any of your 
walks again?

BEADIE
I guess I should probably update 
you...

FLORENCE
I know all about your new 
boyfriend. I’m so happy, finally. I 
thought perhaps you were saving it 
to tell me as a birthday present.

Beadie gets up quickly

BEADIE
What? It has nothing to do with you

FLORENCE
It makes me happy.

BEADIE
Oh, for heaven’s sake! You stupid, 
selfish, self-obsessed, ignorant, 
stupid, annoying, ugly woman!

FLORENCE
Ugly? You are the spitting image of 
me, piggess! You look just like me.

BEADIE
If I’m the spitting image of you, 
I’ll be proud to call myself the 
ugliest person in the world. 

FLORENCE
Finally, you’re getting something 
right, you evil witch.

Florence throws the night lamp and hits Beadie
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BEADIE
If I’m a witch, than you’re a 
bitch!

Beadie goes to the bed and violently pulls up the mattress 
until Florence falls on the floor, hitting her head on the 
night-table. She starts bleeding

FLORENCE
Get the hell out of my house!

BEADIE
With pleasure!

Beadie storms out

Florence notices the blood dripping from her forehead. She 
takes a piece of old fabric and presses

She looks up at the watch on the wall, it’s turned midnight

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER48 48

Gertrude is drinking, smoking a cigarette and listening to 
classical music

A KNOCK ON THE DOOR

Gertrude goes to open it to reveal a tearful Beadie

GERTRUDE
Dear, what’s wrong with you?

BEADIE
Sorry. Is Matthew in?

GERTRUDE
Yes. He’s upstairs.

Beadie walks upstairs to Matthew’s bedroom

INT. MATTHEW’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER49 49

Beadie walks into the smoky room

Matthew is still naked but is now painting

BEADIE
Can I stay the night?

MATTHEW
I guess so. But I should warn you, 
my sleeping habits are very 
peculiar.
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BEADIE
It’s alright. I won’t do anything. 
I won’t even talk to you. 

MATTHEW
It’s alright. I’m sure I can take a 
short break to talk to you, if you 
need it.

BEADIE
I don’t think there’s anything to 
say. I just need to stay the night 
out of that house.

MATTHEW
Wow. I guess I really did make you 
start behaving like a fifteen-year 
old. 

BEADIE
(chuckles)

Yes.

THE CLOCK STRIKES MIDNIGHT

MATTHEW
Happy birthday to your Mum.

BEADIE
Happy birthday! May it be her last!

Beadie gets into bed as Matthew goes back to painting. The 
smoke is clearly disturbing her but it gives her the perfect 
excuse to continue crying

CUT TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - THE NEXT DAY50 50

Florence has just woken up and enters the room

FLORENCE
I’m sorry, little girl. I didn’t 
mean it last night.

She realises the bed was not slept in

She walks downstairs and looks around, realising that Beadie 
is not home

INT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER51 51

Florence enters the kitchen and sees the cake ingredients set 
on the counter
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She goes to the living room and sits down

CUT TO:

INT. MATTHEW’S BEDROOM - MORNING52 52

Beadie is in bed with her eyes open, Matthew is fast asleep 
and mumbling in his sleep

Beadie gets up and walks out of the room quietly

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS53 53

Beadie walks out of the room and notices that the door to 
Gertrude’s bedroom is open

She hesitantly goes inside

CUT TO:

INT. GERTRUDE’S BEDROOM54 54

Gertrude’s room looks like a combination of a 18th century 
courtesan and that of royalty. It’s very red and dark, full 
of frilly furniture. 

The most notable things about it are the walls, which are 
literally covered in paintings of a naked Gertrude in various 
poses (some extremely sexual) over the years, all with the 
trademark darkness of Matthew

Beadie looks inside and is taken aback by what she sees

She quickly leaves the room and goes downstairs

INT. DINING ROOM - MORNING55 55

Gertrude is drinking a Bloody Mary and smoking

Beadie enters

GERTRUDE
Good morning, dear. Did you sleep 
well?

BEADIE
Yes, thank you.

GERTRUDE
Matthew will be asleep until the 
early evening.
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BEADIE
That’s alright. Do you mind if I 
stay here for a little while? Just 
until I calm down.

GERTRUDE
Of course not. Stay as long as you 
like. I will enjoy the company. Do 
you want something to drink?

BEADIE
Do you know what? Why not. 

GERTRUDE
Excellent. I’ll get you a Bloody 
Mary. 
‘The only way 
To start the day 
Is with some vodka, 
Hip hip hooray.’

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER56 56

Florence is pacing up and down the room. She is still 
convinced that Beadie will come in at any moment with her 
birthday present

Eventually she sits down and tries to pick up the book but is 
too angry to read it

Samuel jumps on her lap wanting some affection but she just 
throws him across the room

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - A FEW HOURS LATER57 57

Beadie and Gertrude are already drunk and giggly

Gertrude is far less drunk than Beadie, due to her years of 
experience

BEADIE
So were you ever, like, famous?

GERTRUDE
Darling, was I famous? Of course I 
was. People flocked from all over 
the world to see me.

BEADIE
I bet you travelled a lot.
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GERTRUDE
I did. I travelled a lot.

BEADIE
Where’s the nicest place you’ve 
been to?

GERTRUDE
Oh. I have to say, a tiny little 
remote village in Taiwan. That’s 
where I really could feel the 
culture. And they all adored me 
there. A tall, white, strong and 
beautiful woman.

BEADIE
Wow. It sounds wonderful.

GERTRUDE
If you could go anywhere, where 
would you go?

BEADIE
Oh, that’s easy. Paris.

GERTRUDE
Ahh... La ville de l’amour.

BEADIE
Sorry?

GERTRUDE
The city of love!

BEADIE
Well, I don’t know about that.

GERTRUDE
I’ll get Matthew to take you. Ha! 
I’ll get him two tickets to Paris 
for his birthday next month. 
Wonderful. Thank you for giving me 
the idea.

BEADIE
Oh, I don’t even have a passport.

GERTRUDE
Nonsense. That’s easily sorted. You 
know, I think you’re a wonderful 
influence on him.

BEADIE
Really? How?
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GERTRUDE
I’ve never seen him so productive. 
Since he met you, he’s been working 
non-stop. Constantly in his room 
working and painting and doing new 
things. I think you might be his 
muse.

BEADIE
His muse? Wow. That’s nice. I’ve 
never been anybody’s muse before.

GERTRUDE
What do you think of his works?

BEADIE
I think they’re very good. I don’t 
really know art... I think they’re 
fine. They look pretty.

GERTRUDE
Pretty? I’m not sure that’s the 
right word to use. His works are 
passionate and emotional and ground-
breaking and full of pathos and 
catharsis and some other big Greek 
words that I can’t remember at the 
moment, and which I’m sure you 
wouldn’t know anyway.

BEADIE
You can make them all up if you 
want.

GERTRUDE
Kalimarokis! Puchyianos! 
Thaosaminokilatis!

Beadie and Gertrude are both laughing!

BEADIE
Mikonos! 

Gertrude bursts out in more laughter

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER58 58

Florence is sitting on the sofa stewing in her own anger. 
Thinking to herself “there’s no way she’s not going to come 
and celebrate my birthday”

Samuel is walking aimlessly in the room bumping into things
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Florence stares at Samuel

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - EVENING59 59

Beadie is quite very drunk

Her and Gertrude are waltzing

Matthew enters and gives Beadie and Gertrude a good morning 
kiss on the lips. The kisses are equal in their passion and 
sexuality

MATTHEW
Morning.

BEADIE
Morning? It’s almost night time. 
I’m almost ready to go to sleep.

MATTHEW
What have you been doing?

GERTRUDE
That’s none of your business, dear 
boy. We are doing women stuff.

They both laugh

BEADIE
Oh, I don’t feel so well. I think 
I’m a bit dizzy.

MATTHEW
Isn’t it your Mother’s birthday 
today?

BEADIE
I don’t care.

MATTHEW
You didn’t go to wish her a happy 
birthday?

BEADIE
Trust me, she knows all the wishes 
I wish to wish her. 

(chuckles)
You know what? Thinking about it... 
the hell with it! Let’s go away 
somewhere. 

MATTHEW
Go somewhere?
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GERTRUDE
Beatrice was telling me she wants 
to go to Paris.

Beadie is lying on the sofa and starts falling asleep

Her speech gets gradually slower as she dozes off

BEADIE
Yes. Let’s go to Paris. Let’s go to 
Thailand. Let’s go somewhere. 
Tomorrow morning I’ll go and get a 
passport. And then we can go. We 
can go travelling. We can go 
anywhere. I don’t care where we go. 
Let’s go somewhere. Let’s go 
somewhere nice. Somewhere beautiful 
and lovely. Somewhere where there 
are a lot of people. Foreign 
people. Different people. Nice 
people. People who smile at you in 
the street and invite you to go out 
for coffees. Girlfriends to talk to 
about men and lots of chocolate. 
Oh, and no fruit. Let’s go 
somewhere where they never eat 
fruit. Do they eat fruit in Paris? 
They like cats there, right? We 
have to bring Samuel with us too. 
I’m not leaving him with that 
monster... I want to drink coffee 
in a cafe and be all intellectual 
and wear a beret. They wear berets 
in Paris, right? It’s French, isn’t 
it? I think it’s French. It doesn’t 
matter. Even if it isn’t French, we 
can still wear a beret in Paris and 
I don’t care what anybody thinks of 
me...

Beadie is now asleep on the sofa

Gertrude covers her with a blanket

MATTHEW
Gertrude, how much did you give her 
to drink?

GERTRUDE
I don’t know. I don’t count my 
drinks, you know that.

MATTHEW
Well, she’s not like us. Don’t 
forget that.
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GERTRUDE
I know she isn’t. That’s what makes 
it so marvellous. 

Matthew goes to the fridge and takes out a bottle of milk

He drinks straight from the bottle

Gertrude comes over and takes the bottle from him

She pours milk into a glass and adds vodka to it

She gives it to Matthew and he gladly drinks it

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT60 60

Florence is staring out the window

She looks at the clock - it’s gone midnight

She is furious but calm

She gets up and looks around. She sees Samuel lying on the 
floor sleeping

She goes to the drawer and takes out a hammer

She hits Samuel with one deadly blow

CUT TO:

INT. DINING ROOM - MORNING61 61

Beadie wakes up with a hangover. The room is empty

She drinks a glass of water left next to her

She is feeling regret for not going home

She gets up and leaves

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - MOMENTS LATER62 62

Beadie is walking up the street and reaches her house

She opens the door to find Samuel’s dead body on the floor in 
the entrance
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She picks him up and upon realising that something is wrong, 
runs down the road in panic

CUT TO:

INT. VETRINARY OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER63 63

Beadie storms in to the Vet’s room

BEADIE
Something’s wrong with him.

The Vet takes Samuel but is startled to see that he is 
clearly dead

VET
I’m sorry, but he’s dead. What 
happened to him?

BEADIE
I... I don’t know. I found him like 
that this morning. 

VET
Did anybody do anything to him?

BEADIE
I don’t know. I wasn’t home.

VET
Well, I’m really sorry, but he’s 
dead. His skull is crushed. 
Somebody hit him.

Beadie is realising what had happened

BEADIE
Crushed?

VET
Wait here for a moment. I need to 
get some paperwork to register 
this.

The Vet leaves the room

Beadie is working out what went on the previous night and is 
getting angry

She notices the medicine cabinet and her brain goes into over-
drive

She looks around to check that the vet isn’t coming back and 
gets up to the medicine cabinet

She quickly opens it and takes out a dozen viles and a 
syringe
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She runs out of the room and onto the street leaving Samuel 
inside the clinic

VET (CONT’D)
Are you alright?

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET64 64

Beadie runs up the street and into the house

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER65 65

Beadie enters the room

Florence is sitting on the sofa reading her book as if 
nothing had happened

They don’t say anything to each other

Beadie walks up to her room

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER66 66

Beadie locks her door and places all the viles and the 
syringe on the table

She stares at them intently and eventually hides them and 
goes to bed

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BEADIE’S BEDROOM - EVENING67 67

Beadie wakes up

She goes out of her room and sees the light is on in her 
mother’s bedroom

She goes back and picks up all the viles and the syringe, 
puts them in her pocket and walks downstairs

INT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER68 68

Beadie enters the kitchen and places all the viles on the 
counter

She takes out a dozen various fruits and methodically injects 
a whole vile into each one of them
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She puts all the empty viles and the syringe in a plastic bag 
and as she’s about to go outside to throw them in the big 
rubbish bin, she hears a noise coming from the staircase

She places the plastic bag in the bin in the kitchen

Florence enters the kitchen. She seems remorseful 

FLORENCE
Did you have a nice time away?

BEADIE
I’m sorry.

FLORENCE
Where did you go? To your 
boyfriend?

BEADIE
No, I... Yes. I did. Look, Mum, I’m 
really sorry. I don’t know what 
came over me last night. I’m sorry. 
Forgive me.

FLORENCE
It’s alright. I forgive you. I 
won’t even make you beg for my 
forgiveness.

BEADIE
Thank you.

FLORENCE
I love you, Beadie. I really love 
you. 

BEADIE
I know you do. We need to eat this 
fruit before it all rots. Do you 
want some fruit salad?

FLORENCE
Yes, please.

BEADIE
Go sit in the living room and I’ll 
prepare it for you.

Florence comes and hugs Beadie

FLORENCE
Thank you, my wonderful daughter. 
My beautiful and lovely daughter.

Florence exits the kitchen
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Beadie starts preparing the fruit salad from all the fruits 
to which she injected the drugs

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - LATER69 69

Beadie enters the living room with a very large bowl of fruit 
salad

BEADIE
There you go.

FLORENCE
Thank you so much, my little angel 
princess. You’re as sweet as a 
watermelon in the morning dew, and 
I love you very much.

BEADIE
Mum... I... 

Long pause

BEADIE (CONT’D)
I love you too.

FLORENCE
My sweet. You’re never going to 
leave me, are you? You’ll stay with 
me forever. If you ever leave me 
I’ll die. You know that, right? You 
know I can’t live without you. 
You’re my everything. You’re the 
only reason I wake up in the 
morning. You know that, right? You 
know I would never do anything to 
hurt you. 

BEADIE
I know.

Florence starts eating the salad

BEADIE (CONT’D)
I haven’t had a bath today.

FLORENCE
Yes. You stink.

BEADIE
I’ll go and take one now.

FLORENCE
Alright, my darling.

Beadie goes upstairs
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Florence keeps eating the salad slowly whilst reading her 
book

CUT TO:

INT. BATHROOM - LATER70 70

Beadie is sitting in the bathroom and staring at the bath 
which is filling up

Her face seems numb but it is obvious she is thinking and 
rethinking her actions

The bath is finally full and she turns the tap off, takes off 
her clothes and steps into it

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER71 71

Florence is still reading her book

The bowl of fruit salad is completely empty

She starts feeling a bit strange and is trying to figure out 
what is wrong

She tries to get up but feels very dizzy

She notices the hammer she used the night before to kill 
Samuel and starts putting two and two together

She runs to the kitchen

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS72 72

She looks for the left-overs from the fruit

She picks up the empty skin of the melon and smells it. It 
smells strange

She quickly rummages in the bin to find more of the fruit, 
but instead she finds the bag with the viles and the syringe

She finally clicks what Beadie did to her, and despite her 
dizziness she runs upstairs to the bathroom

CUT TO:

INT. BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS73 73

Florence runs into the bathroom as Beadie is still bathing
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BEADIE
Mum, I’m naked!

FLORENCE
You poisoned me?!

BEADIE
I don’t know what you’re talking 
about, you crow! Now get the hell 
out of here. I’m naked!

FLORENCE
You poisoned me?! How could you?

BEADIE
I still don’t know what you’re 
talking about

(shouts)
Samuel. Come here.

FLORENCE
He can’t hear you. Remember? He’s 
deaf.

BEADIE
He’s not deaf. He’s blind. Have you 
seen him? I haven’t seen him all 
day!

FLORENCE
How can you do that to me, you 
disgusting piggess!

BEADIE
I think you’re going mad again. 
Shall I call the Doctor? You’ve 
started imagining things again.

FLORENCE
You poisoned me.

BEADIE
And what if I did!

FLORENCE
Get out of the bath!

BEADIE
No. I’m naked. And I’m having a 
relaxing bath here. You go away and 
calm down and I’ll talk to you 
afterwards.

FLORENCE
Where’s the antidote?
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BEADIE
(laughs)

Antidote? What are you talking 
about?

FLORENCE
You poisoned me. I’m going to die 
now.

Florence becomes dizzy again and loses her balance 

She falls to the floor

BEADIE
Stop being so melodramatic. Nobody 
poisoned anyone. 

(shouts)
Samuel. Come here.

FLORENCE
Leave him alone. All he ever does 
is sleep and bump into things. 
That’s no life to live. What cat 
wants to be deaf?

BEADIE
You just said yourself that he 
bumps into things. How many times 
do I have to tell you that he’s not 
deaf. He’s blind.

Pause

FLORENCE
You know, I knew you would be the 
death of me. From the first moment 
I laid my eyes on you in hospital 
all those years ago. I remember, I 
turned to the doctor and said to 
him, she’s going to kill me, this 
evil horrible ugly thing. He just 
laughed and said it was the 
medication talking, but I knew 
better. I knew one day it will 
happen. 

BEADIE
Yeah, well. At least once you’re 
dead I can be free and do what I 
want.

FLORENCE
Is that really what you think? You 
think you’ll be free? You think 
you’ll be happier? What, with your 
new boyfriend? 
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BEADIE
And his mother.

FLORENCE
Yes, I bet she’s a wonderful 
mother, isn’t she. Much better than 
the witch you grew up with, eh?

Florence gets weaker and sits looking at Beadie

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Did you really poison me?

BEADIE
That’s the best option.

FLORENCE
The best option?

BEADIE
I did it because I loved you.

FLORENCE
Loved me? I don’t understand.

BEADIE
You can’t keep on living like this. 
You’re a prisoner. You never leave 
the house. You don’t do anything 
apart from being miserable and 
taking it all out on me. You’re so 
blind to the world around you. 
You’re not aware of what’s going 
on. It’s a mercy killing.

FLORENCE
A mercy to you or to me?

BEADIE
To both of us. Trust me, it’s the 
right thing to do.

Florence sits and ponders this

FLORENCE
The best thing?

BEADIE
Mum, kiss me goodbye.

Florence gathers some energy and kisses Beadie on the cheek

BEADIE (CONT’D)
No. On the lips. Kiss me on the 
lips like mothers do.

FLORENCE
No. That’s disgusting. 
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BEADIE
Of course you’d think that’s 
disgusting. But it’s normal. It’s 
what mothers do.

Florence sits back and thinks

FLORENCE
And what will you do once I’m gone?

BEADIE
Live?

FLORENCE
Ha! You think you can live? You 
have no life to live. You’re a 
nobody. I was the only reason for 
your existence. The only thing to 
make you wake up in the morning and 
get out of bed. It was me. You’ll 
be lost without me. You won’t 
survive for a moment without me, 
you stupid cretin. You don’t 
realise how much you need me. 

BEADIE
Stop calling me a cretin, you 
horrible disgusting woman. Even 
when you’re dying you can’t be nice 
to me?! These are your last moments 
on earth and this is how you want 
to leave?

FLORENCE
Nice to you? The nicest thing I can 
do to you is kill you. And free you 
from all your suffering.

BEADIE
Yeah, so why don’t you do that?

Florence gathers some more energy and tries drowning Beadie 
who manages to overpower her and push her off

BEADIE (CONT’D)
Ha! You can’t even kill me. You’re 
a bigger failure than I am. I was 
your only success in life. Giving 
birth to me was the one thing you 
managed to do without failing. From 
then on it was all failure. Failure 
to find a man. Failure to raise 
your daughter. Failure to get a 
life. Failure all around.

Florence gradually becomes more and more angry
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BEADIE (CONT’D)
No man ever wanted you except for 
my father, and even that was just a 
drunken one-night stand, wasn’t it? 
The only man who ever slept with 
you was drunk, because no sober man 
would want you. Sitting in the 
house all day and reading your 
Barbara Cartland novels, as if ever 
any of those men would even look at 
you. You make me laugh, you cold-
hearted failure. But keep on eating 
fruit. That must make it all 
better, right?

Florence is finally angry enough to gather all her strength 
and jump on Beadie

She pushes her head under the water

Beadie tries to struggle but Florence is holding her tightly

She keeps holding her under water until there is no more 
resistance

She lets go of the body which floats back up - dead

She looks at the body horrified

She tries to get up but is feeling too dizzy

FLORENCE
Oh, my... 

Florence shuffles around the room on the verge of death 
herself

She looks at the dead body again

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry...

She goes to the body one final time and kisses it on the lips

FLORENCE (CONT’D)
Goodbye, Beatrice

She passes out holding her daughter

FADE TO BLACK:

THE END
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