A New Beginning
prithi shukla
FADE IN:
The screen fills with the cruise ship Silkview from Miami which has docked at Rosslare to pick up passengers before it sets sail across the Irish sea to Fishguard. The last onboard dinner is being served to the long-haul passengers before the ship departs. The crashing sound of the sea can be heard. 
INT.        SHIP CABIN - NIGHT
ALEX CONRAD A tall broad-shoulder handsome middle-aged man is getting ready for dinner in the spacious ocean view cabin. His wife ALECIA CONRAD, petite, a few years younger, soft, pretty face but aged is sitting in front of the mirror in her black silk negligee brushing her hair. She reaches for her earrings eyeing Alex in the mirror as he stands behind her trying to fix his bowtie. Her long evening dress is hanging on the door of the open cupboard. Alex’s jacket is on the back of a chair. 
Alecia’s side of the Cabin is immaculate. An evening clutch bag and a fancy silk scarf are carefully placed on her neatly made bed. 
Alex’s bed is untidy. Covers and sheets are creased, and his wet towel is left strewn on the floor, along with his dirty boxers and socks. Little scraps of crumpled cigarette paper lie scattered on his bedside. An open book is seen face down on his pillow. Loose sheets of paper and a pen are placed alongside. Watermarks from his half-empty whisky glass can be seen on the polished table.
Alecia’s gaze shifts around the room. Her eyes fall on her husband’s messy bed and scattered dirty clothes. She seems exasperated by his clutter and takes in a deep breath looking up at Alex in distaste. A tension between the couple can be felt in the room.
ALECIA
We’re at the Captain’s table tonight.
Alex does not answer. He walks across to the chair and slips on his dinner Jacket. Alecia watches him in anger for his lack of response and his off-handedness attitude towards her. 
ALECIA (CONTD.)
You heard me, didn’t you?
Alex gives Alicia a quick glance. Seeing she’s still not ready he makes no effort to hide his frustration. 
ALEX
Yes, …I’m leaving now. I don’t want to be late.
ALECIA
Hey…wait for me…we should go together.
Alex doesn’t answer, he picks up his cigarette papers and lighter. He stuffs them into his pocket and leaves closing the cabin door behind him. Alecia hurriedly slips on her evening dress and steps into her tiny stiletto shoes. She grabs her scarf draping it over shoulders. She glances at herself in the mirror patting down her dress and turning around to see if she looks presentable.
CUT TO:

INT.       SHIP CORRIDOR - NIGHT
Alex's face relaxes outside the cabin. He smiles and swiftly walks down the corridor. The camera follows him through the corridor to the dining room. He pushes the door open and enters.
CUT TO:
INT.     SHIP DINING ROOM - NIGHT
A live band is playing in the corner. Loud music can be heard. Men and women dressed in fancy gowns and suits are milling around, laughing drinking and socialising. Numerous tables set for dinner are occupied by passengers before the cruise ship takes off for Fishguard much later at night. Alex scans the room and sees the talkative Captain, a stout man in his early sixties. He is smiling and laughing engaged in conversation with four of the guests at his table. His table has been set for seven. Two of the seats are vacant for Alex and Alicia. One seat is beside the Captain whilst the other is alongside a pretty young girl Sinead in her twenties, the Captain’s niece. Alex grins pleased and makes his way to the table. The Captain sees him approaching and gets up to greet him.
CAPTAIN
Alex, hey come, come. You know everyone here?
ALEX
Yes, except this young lady.
His eyes fall on Sinead who is looking up at him with a bemused yet interested look.
CAPTAIN
Ah, …she’s my niece, Sinead. Will Alicia be joining?
Alex extends his right hand and shakes Sinead’s. He sits down beside her.
ALEX
(to Captain)
Ah…you know women…she’ll be here.
Captain nods knowingly. He indicates to a waiter to serve them with some more wine. Alex looks around the table and then focuses on Sinead.
ALEX 
(flirtatious tone)
I haven’t seen you on the cruise?
SINEAD
(giggles)
No. I boarded here at Rosslare. 
Sinead sips her red wine while a waiter fills Alex’s glass with white. Alex lifts his glass and clinks it against hers. She giggles, looking at him playing with her pearl necklace around her neck. He grins at her.
Alecia arrives flushed. She smiles apologetically at the Captain. He gets up to welcome her. She sits down on the vacant seat and kicks Alex under the table. Alex ignores her and continues chatting with Sinead. They both are laughing. Alecia kicks Alex again.  He hides his irritation and decides to go up to the deck for a smoke. He takes out his papers from his pocket. Before he leaves, he turns to the Captain.
ALEX
Captain, you must tell Alicia about your cruise to Greenland
CAPTAIN
Of course, …of course.
The Captain turns to Alecia and squeezes her hand. Alex smiles wryly and makes his escape. 
CUT TO:
EXT.    SHIP DECK – NIGHT
Alex is leaning on the railing looking out at sea. Rosslare’s lights on the shore can be seen against the night sky. He puffs on his cigarette his back to the entrance door that leads onto the deck. Sinead arrives and sneaks up behind him. She covers his eyes with her hands.
ALEX
(Laughs)
Now who could this be?
SINEAD
(in a gruff disguised voice)
Guess.
ALEX
(Laughs, teasing)
It’s the Captain?
SINEAD
(giggles)
Another guess.
ALEX
(laughs)
The Captain’s wife?
SINEAD
(bursts out laughing)
It’s me!
Sinead removes her hands and chuckles. Alex is taken in by her bubbly youthful nature and laughs along with her. 
SINEAD
Hope you don’t mind me joining you. I had to get away. You’ve a cigarette 
to spare?
Alex pulls out one he has already rolled and hands it to her. She puts it to her lips and he lights it. She inhales and then releases the smoke slowly.
SINEAD (CONTD.)
Thanks. You know the kids are killing themselves in Limerick.
ALEX
Uh…Where did that come from?
SINEAD
I’m constantly thinking about it. What on earth is the Irish government 
doing to improve the situation? Nothing. Nobody seems to care.
ALEX
You like politics then…social causes…?
SINEAD
Well…I am part of a Theatre group in London. We’re doing a play on the 
subject. You must come and see it.
The captain comes up on the deck looking for Sinead. Alex leaves and returns to Alicia.
CUT TO:
INT.      SHIP DINING ROOM - NIGHT
Alex sits down next to Alicia. Dinner has been served. Everyone is busy tucking in. The Captain’s meal is half eaten. Alex’s dinner is placed in front of him and he starts eating.
ALICIA
Where’ve you been?
ALEX
On the deck, having a cigarette.
ALICIA
Better hurry and eat. After dinner the ship sets sail. Hope the car is safe in 
Fishguard
ALEX
It’s going to be a long drive to Cardiff. I’m quite tired. Do you think you can drive instead?
ALICIA
I don’t have a choice, do I? This is your fourth glass…right?
Alicia taps on the glass in his hand. The Captain returns without Sinead looking a bit grim. After a short while, Alex leaves the dining room.
CUT TO:
EXT.     SHIP DECK – NIGHT
Alex returns to the deck looking for Sinead. He finds her sitting on one of the low deck chairs. The ship has now set sail for Fishguard. The lights on the coast are becoming smaller. Alex sits down on the chair beside her.
ALEX
Why you’re here? Your uncle doesn’t look very happy?
SINEAD
I’m staying with him at Aberaeron. I told him I will be 
leaving for London after a few months. He’s not pleased.
ALEX
Yeah, you said you were going to be in London. You’re part of a theatre 
group…right?
SINEAD
I’m acting…I’m one of the Limerick kids who commit suicide.
ALEX
Ah… well done, you’re getting the word out then.
SINEAD
Hmmm. We need some help with that.
ALEX
I know actors and playwrights in London.
SINEAD
Wow…you do? You do? You must help.
ALEX
Sure…
SINEAD
Come visit us in Aberaeron. My uncle lives in the yellow house just opposite 
the car park in the centre, No.24. You know Aber?
ALEX
Yeah…yeah, visit there often. Good. I’ll meet you…err... maybe in a few 
weeks.
The lights of Fishguard can be seen in the distance.
ALEX (CONTD.)
I better go down and get the luggage together. Hey, I’m glad we met.
Alex stands up looking down at her.
SINEAD
Yeah me too. I’m looking forward to seeing you in Aber.
She jumps up and gives Alex a hug. He leaves the deck. Sinead sits down and looks out at the coast as the ship approaches. The ship docks. People start disembarking. Alex and Alecia are seen leaving the ship.
CUT TO:

EXT.    CAR – DRIVE TO CARDIFF – DAY
Alex in the front passenger seat. Alicia is driving
ALICIA
I’m glad we're going home. You certainly spent a lot of time with the 
Captain’s niece.
Alex doesn’t answer. He looks out of the window then leans his head on the backrest and closes his eyes. Alecia plays Sade on the CD player. They arrive at their house in Cardiff. Alicia parks and gets out. Alex takes the bags in.
CUT TO:
INT.      CARDIFF HOUSE - DAY
Continuous silent shots show strain and tension between Alicia and Alex over a few weeks. A final outburst between the couple is the last straw for Alex. He decides to go looking for Sinead in Aberaeron. He pulls out the cigarette paper he had scribbled her address on and stares at it. He packs a small bag and leaves wearing denims. Alicia watches but does not ask any questions.
CUT TO:
EXT.      CARDIFF HOUSE - DAY
He places the small bag in the back seat of his BMW, he puts the roof down, wears his shades and plays summer music on the sound system. Alex heads out of the carpark for Aberaeron. 
CUT TO:
EXT.       ABERAERON CAR PARK - DAY
Alex arrives and parks in the parking lot opposite Sinead’s house. He pulls out the paper he had scribbled her address on and looks at it. He waits in his car. He notices a succession of men enter and leave the house. 
ALEX
Who are these guys? I wonder what she’s in too? They look so rough.
ALEX (CONTD.)
Oh, …here’s another. That makes it six… I’ve been sitting in the car for over 
an hour. This is ridiculous. I’m behaving like an excited scared kid. I need 
some food and a cold Guinness.
Alex looks at the clock on the dashboard. It shows 1:00 pm. He gets out of his car and walks towards her house. The yellow house is situated directly on the pavement. There are other houses in a row adjacent to hers painted in different colours, white, pink, blue. He peers into the large glass bay window and sees no one there. He shrugs his shoulders and walks to the closest pub which has a view of her house. He sits at the window and orders a Guinness and something to eat.  Alex continues to observe the house. He looks relaxed after a couple of drinks. The pub is crowded, and he must share his table with a couple who start chatting with him. He finally musters up the courage and decides to pay the bill and knock on her door. The camera follows him from behind to her house.
CUT TO:
EXT.    OUTSIDE SINEAD’S HOUSE - DAY
Alex peers once again through the bay window of Sinead’s house but finds the blinds are down. He rings the doorbell. Footsteps can be heard running towards the closed door. The door opens.
YOUNG MAN
Yes…?
ALEX
Is Sinead here?
YOUNG MAN
Yeah….
YOUNG MAN (CONTD.)
(shouts holding the door open)
Sinead, there’s a guy here to see you.
Alex peers in and notices the hallway the man is standing in leads to a back garden. The men he observed from the car are laughing, drinking, smoking and enjoying the sunshine. Some of them have sheets of paper in their hand.
SINEAD
Coming
Sinead is at the door and her face lights up seeing Alex. She throws her arms around him.
[bookmark: _GoBack]SINEAD (CONTD.)
Alex…hey wow.
She steps back looking into his face beaming 
SINEAD
You’ve come at the right time. Come on in. We’re having a get-together
and rehearsing our lines for the play in London. Come on in.
ALEX
Really…I won’t be disrupting anything…will I?
SINEAD
No…no. I’ve told everybody about you. They all are quite excited.
ALEX
Excited…why?
SINEAD
You have contacts in London, we need your help. Besides I’m just thrilled 
you’re here.
CUT TO:
INT.    SINEAD’S HOUSE - HALLWAY - DAY
Sinead pulls Alex in holding onto his left arm tightly. They walk towards the garden their backs to the camera. Alex looks over his shoulder and speaks into the camera. Sinead cannot hear him.
ALEX
I think I’m going to like it here.
FADE OUT
(THE END)
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