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INT. LOUNGE ROOM - EVENING

FERGUS sits alone at the end of the couch. He holds an ice

pack against his eye.

MARY walks in. She sits at the other end of the couch.

Fergus looks over at her.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Are you okay?

A tear rolls down Mary’s cheek.

She begins to cry.

Fergus moves over next to her and hugs her.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Every thing is going to be

alright.

MARY

(in Irish, distressed)

Sheamus all ways comes home like

this.

INT. KITCHEN - MORNING

SHEAMUS sits alone at the table. He has a piece of toast

sitting on a plate in front of him.

Fergus walks in.

Sheamus looks up at him then back at his toast.

Fergus sits opposite.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Why?

Sheamus looks at him.

FERGUS (cont’d)

(in Irish)

Do you not love mum?

Sheamus starts shaking.

SHEAMUS

(in Irish)

Don’t.

Fergus shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

You come home every night drunk

and I have to pull you off mum

before you hurt her.

SHEAMUS

(in Irish)

Don’t. Please.

EXT. OVAL - LATE MORNING

Fergus sits alone at the end of the oval.

He lights up a marijuana joint.

PIPER walks over to him.

PIPER

You know that’s going to kill you

eventually don’t you?

Fergus looks at her.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

I do.

Piper looks at him in concern.

PIPER

Do you speak any English?

Fergus nods.

Piper pats him on the arm.

PIPER (cont’d)

You look like you need a

girlfriend.

Fergus looks at her.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Thank you but there’s only girl

for me.

PIPER

Have you spoken to her?

FERGUS

I’m too nervous.

Piper looks interested.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

PIPER

She must be very pretty.

Fergus smiles nervously.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Very.

PIPER

What’s her name?

Fergus thinks for a moment.

FERGUS

Amber-Leigh.

PIPER

Robertson?

Fergus nods.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Yeah.

PIPER

She’s my sister.

Fergus looks at her in amazement.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Really?

Piper smiles sweetly.

MR. TULLY and Sheamus walk over.

MR. TULLY

Fergus, your dad’s here to take

you to the doctors.

Fergus puts down the joint.

He stands up glaring at Sheamus.

FERGUS

I’m not going.

He addresses his father.

FERGUS (cont’d)

(in Irish)

You think that just because you

take me to a doctor, it’s going

to make everything better? What

about mum? What about mum?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

He shakes his head.

SHEAMUS

(in Irish)

You know. You know I have a

problem when it comes to alcohol.

FERGUS

(in Irish)

Then get help.

Piper looks at Mr. Tully confused.

Mr. Tully looks at her and shrugs his shoulders.

A police car pulls up near by.

Every one looks over.

A police officer gets out of the car and walks over to

them.

OFFICER

I’ve got an arrest warrant for

Fergus O’Hare.

Fergus and Sheamus look at each other.

INT. LOUNGE ROOM - EVENING

Mary sits alone at the end of the couch.

Sheamus walks in and stands at the other end of the couch.

Mary look at him.

MARY

(in Irish)

You’re not drunk.

Sheamus shakes his head.

MARY

(in Irish)

Where’s Fergus?

Sheamus’ lip trembles. A tear rolls down his cheek.

MARY (cont’d)

(concerned)

Sheamus?

Sheamus hugs Mary.

SHEAMUS

(in Irish)

I’m so sorry.


