Film Script (Adam Johnson) 
Gra 
SHIMMER IN
INT – IRISH SEA – LATE EVENING (AROUND 10PM) 
[bookmark: _GoBack]THE CAMERA STARTS STARING DOWN AT THE SEA, THE WAVES MOVING BACKWARDS AND FORWARDS WITH THE CURRENT QUIETLY. THE MOON IS REFLECTED UPON THE CLEAR SURFACE, THE CAMERA SHIFTS PERSPECTIVE, FACING STRAIGHT FORWARD, THEN, IT SLOWLY PANS OVER TO A BOAT. THE ROSSLARE FISHGUARD RETURNING FROM IRELAND, IT CRAWLS SLOWLY ACROSS THE SEA’S SURFACE, LEAVING A TRAIL OF BRINE AND PURSED WATER. THE CAMERA CIRCLES AROUND TO THE BACK OF THE ROSSALARE, ON THE SECOND FLOOR WE CATCH A GLIMPSE OF A BAR, DIMLY LIT, SIGNIFYING CONFLICT. OF THE PEOPLE ON THE BOAT, ONLY A SMALL HANDFUL IS AWAKE, WE SEE TWO MEN TALKING TO EACHOTHER THERE HEADS CLOSE TOGETHER. ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE BAR, WE SEE A COUPLE, THEY’RE ARGUING, THE WOMAN IS SAT IN HER CHAIR, SCOWLING, THE MAN IS RED IN THE FACE, FLECKS OF SPITTLE FLY FROM HIS MOUTH AS HE UNLEASHES A VERBAL TYRAID. HE STOPS FOR A SECOND, THE WOMAN SAYS SOMETHING, HIS ANGRY VISIAGE MELTS FOR A SECOND, A LOOKS OF SHOCK REPLACING IT, HE THEN STORMS OUT OF THE BAR ON GOES TO THE DECK. THE CAMERA FOLLOWS HIM TO THE END OF THE DECK, WHERE HE STOPS, LEANS ON THE RAILING, AND LIGHTS HIMSELF A CIGAR, HIS HANDS SHAKING, IN PART DUE TO THE COLD AND ANOTHER DUE TO WHAT THE WOMAN SAID TO HIM, HE TAKES A DEEP INHALE AND STARES OUT FURIOUSLY AT THE OCEAN 
GARETH 
(Muttering)
 Fucking pathetic woman, always bringing up that shit, she just won’t let me live that down, will she? Vindictive cunt 
GARETH SPITS INTO THE OCEAN AND TAKES ANOTHER INHALE OF SMOKE FROM HIS CIGARETTE, SUDDENLY A YOUNG IRISH WOMAN, NO OLDER THAN 22 APPEARS BESIDE HIM 
ARIEL 
Hey, do you have a cig?  
GARETH TURNS TO LOOK AT ARIEL 
GARETH 
What’s your name? 
ARIEL 
Who wants to know? 
GARETH 
I like to know a person’s name before I start smoking with them 
GARETH GIVES ARIEL A COY SMILE AND LOOKS AT HER EXPECTANTLY 
ARIEL 
My name is Ariel, what’s your name mr… 
GARETH 
Who wants to know? 
ARIEL
A woman who likes to know the name of the man she’s smoking with 
ARIEL GIVES GARETH A CHEEKY GRIN AS HE LIGHTS UP A CIGARETTE FOR HER, BOTH SNIGGER UNDER, SHE INHALES DEEP AND LOOKS INTO GARETHS EYES 
GARETH 
My name is Gareth, nice to meet you Ariel 
THE TWO TAKE INHALES FROM THEIR CIGARETTES AND BREATHE OUT IN UNISON 
ARIEL 
So, where are you headed? 
GARETH 
Home with the misses 
ARIEL 
And where is home for you? 
GARETH 
How about taking an educated guess? 
ARIELS FACE SCRUNCHES UP IN CONFUSION, THEN A MISCHEVIOUS CONSUMES HER FACE 
ARIEL 
(humorously) 
Ah, so you’re returning to the hallowed land of the sheep shaggers then? You going to get yourself a nice lamb shank if you get my drift 
ARIEL WINKS CHEEKILY, GARETH LOOKS AT HER WITH A DEAD PAN EXPRESSION 
GARETH
(serious tone)  
At least I wasn’t born in the land of potato famines… Although perhaps if the Irish had used potatoes for more than just alcohol there would have never been a famine 
THE TWO GLARE AT EACHOTHER, THEN, BURST INTO FITS OF LAUGHTER, SUDDENLY A VOICE CUTS THROUGH THEIR JOY 
JOYCE 
Gareth! Gareth! I know you’re still out here! Come back right now! Or I swear we WILL be getting a divorce!  
GARETH LOOKS AT ARIEL, ROLLS HIS EYES, THROWS HIS CIGAR INTO THE SEA, MOUTHES SORRY TO ARIEL AND WALKS OFF SCREEN, ARIEL CONTINUES TO SMOKE HER CIGAR. THE CAMERA CUTS BACK TO THE FRONT OF THE BAR, JOYCE STANDS THERE TAPPING HER FOOT AS GARETH APPROACHES 
JOYCE 
You have the key to our rooms, I want to go to bed now you useless lout! 
GARETH THROWS HER THE KEY, A SCOWL APPEARS ON HER FACE, BUT SHE WADDLES OFF ANYWAY. GARETH LETS OUT A SIGH OF RELIEF AND WALKS BACK DOWN THE LENGTH OF THE DECK TO FIND ARIEL AGAIN, THE CAMERA ONCE AGAIN FOLLOWING HIM. HE SEES THAT SHE’S NO LONGER THERE, HE PEERS OVER THE RAILING AT THE LOWER DECK AND CATCHES A GLIMPSE OF HER RUBY RED HAIR. GARETH SPRINTS DOWN THE STAIRS AND SIDLES UP NEXT TO HER 
GARETH 
(Apologetically) 
Sorry about that, my wife is a pain in the ass 
ARIEL GIGGLES 
ARIEL 
It’s fine, although I wish I could slap her silly 
GARETH 
Tell me about it 
ARIEL 
So what brought to the land of mystic famines? 
GARETH CHUCKLES 
GARETH 
Business, me and my wife were planning to buy a real estate agency… Well I say plan, we have bought one, we were discussing prices for the houses, she wanted to sell up for 3 times the initial price, I said that was ludicrous 
ARIEL 
Why, would it not be profitable? 
GARETH 
No, upselling them that much would likely turn people off, don’t want to haemorrhage money like she haemorrhage’s fat 
ARIEL 
Fair enough, kind of sounds like she’s on the verge of giving you a brain haemorrhage 
BOTH SNIGGER 
GARETH 
Well… you’re making me crave a hard drink 
ARIEL 
You know you can easily get that in Ireland right? 
GARETH
Oh boy do I know it, the kids were killing themselves in Limerick, they put drinks down like they have 3 livers each… Puts me to shame  
ARIEL 
Yeah, maybe I can inject you with some of that Irish spirit 
ARIEL WINKS AT GARETH 
GARETH 
So, where you headed? 
ARIEL 
Aberaeron, I’m going to live with my uncle for a bit, he’s fell quite ill, so someone needs to look after him 
GARETH 
I’m sorry to hear that… I wish you all the best 
ARIEL SMILES WARMLY AT HIM 
ARIEL 
Maybe you could come down and visit me at some point? 
Gareth 
Yeah, I’d love to, but, it is getting late, I better get to my room before my wife locks me out, see you around Ariel 
GARETH WALKS BACKWARDS AND GIVES ARIEL A FRIENDLY WAVE GOODBYE, HE THEN ENTERS THE CABINS, THE CAMERA STAYS FOCUSED ON ARIEL, SHE TRANSITIONS OUT, THE TIME REACHES MIDNIGHT, WE CAN HEAR UNADIBLE ARGUING COMING FROM INSIDE THE BOAT. SUDDENLY THE CABIN DOOR SHOOTS OPEN AND GARETH AND JOYCE APPEAR OUT OF IT 
JOYCE 
For fuck sake Gareth! What’s the point of us having a joint business if you won’t let me make any decisions! 
GARETH 
For fuck sake Joyce, you know fine well that we can’t oversell like that! Nobody will buy at such ludicrous prices 
JOYCE DOESN’T LOOK AT GARETH, INSTEAD CHOOSING TO LEAN AGAINST THE RAILING AND STARE OUT INTO THE OCEAN 
JOYCE 
You’re just like your dad you know  
WITH THIS, GARETH PULLS OUT A SCARF AND GAGS JOYCE, WRAPPING IT TIGHTLY SO THAT NOBODY CAN HEAR HER SCREAM. HE THEN FEROCIOUSLY CRACKS HER HEAD OFF OF THE RAILING, KNOCKING HER OUT USING GLOVES TO COVER UP HIS FINGERPRINTS. HE THROWS HER BODY OFF OF THE SIDE OF THE SHIP AND HER BODY GIVES AN AUDIBLE SPLASH. HIS CHEST RISES UP AND DOWN, HIS EYS BLAZE WITH FURY, THEN, HE RETURNS TO HIS CABIN 
FADE TO BLACK 
INT – WALES DOCK – MORNING  
GARETH TAKE HIS AND HIS WIFES STUFF OFF OF THE BOAT AND THROWS IT INTO THE CAR, HE LOOKS FRAZZLED AND WORRIED, HE GET INSIDE OF HIS CAR, TURNS THE KEY, WE CUT THROUGH FIELDS AND FORESTS AS HE DRIVES HOME. AS HE DRIVES WE SEE GARETH CONSTANTLY LOOKING BACK, CHECKING, JUST AS HE’S NEARING CARDIFF, HE HEARS SIRENS BLARING BEHIND HIM, HIS BREATHING BECOMES HEAVY, THE CAMERA ZOOMS IN CLOSE TO HIS FACE, BUT SO THAT WE CAN  STILL SEE HIS CHEST, THE SIRENS GET LOUDER AND LOUDER, THE LIGHTS BECOME MORE AND MORE EMPHASISED, GARETH SLOWS DOWN TO A CRAWL. THEN SUDDENLY ALL TENSION DRAINS FROM HIS FACE, THE CAMERA PANS TO GARETHS DRIVERS VIEW, AND THE POLICE CAR DRIVING AWAY FROM HIM, IT THEN TURNS BACK AROUND TO FACE GARETH BREATHING A SIGH OF RELIEF 
INT – JAMES’ STREET – AFTERNOON 
JAMES DRIVES CASUALLY ALONG HIS STREET, THE CAMERA PANS ALONG AFTER HIS CAR, SUDDENLY IT STOPS, JAMES PULLS INTO HIS DRIVEWAY AND STOPS THE CAR, WE THEN SEE HIM CARRYING STUFF INTO THE HOUSE. WHEN HE COMES TO TAKE HIS WIFES STUFF OUT OF THE CAR HE PAUSES, HE RUNS HIS HAND ALONG THE TOP OF HER SUITCASE, THEN HE SHAKES HIS HEAD AND PULLS IT INSIDE. GARETH POKES HIS HEAD OUT OF THE DOORWAY ONCE MORE, PRESSES A BUTTON TO LOCK HIS CAR, LOOKS BOTH WAYS FRANTICALLY, THEN, HE CLOSES HIS DOOR, WE DO NOT GET TO SEE INSIDE OF HIS HOUSE HINTING AT HIS ISOLATION 
CUT TO MIDNIGHT, 3 WEEKS LATER, WE SEE THE OUTSIDE OF GARETHS HOUSE, THE DOOR OPENS, GARETH WALKS WITH NEW ENERGY IN HIS STEP. WE ONCE AGAIN CUT TO THE INSIDE OF HIS CAR, THE CAMERA IS PLACED BETWEEN THE TWO FRONT SEATS. GARETH OPENS HIS CAR DOOR, AND SLAMS IT SHUT BEHIND HIM, HE POPS IN A CD, ROCK MUSIC BLARES FROM IT AND HIS HEAD BOBS LIGHTLY TO IT AS HE SETS UP SOMETHING ON HIS PHONE. HE PLACES HIS PHONE ON A MAGNET, THE CAMERA ZOOMS INTO IT, REVEALING A GPS APP WITH THE DESTINATION OF ABERAERON SET ON IT UNTIL IT FILLS THE WHOLE SCREEN 
INT – ABERAERON – MORNING 
THE CAMERA ZOOMS OUT TO REVEAL GARETH SITTING IN HIS CAR OUTSIDE OF A HOUSE IN ABERAERON, HE LOOKS NERVOUS, HE WATCHES AS MEN EXIT AND ENTER THE HOUSE. GARETH MOVES TOWARDS HIS CAR KEYS WHICH ARE STILL IN THE IGNITION, HE FREEZES, HE LOOKS DOWN AT HIS HAND, THEN, HE PULLS IT AWAY AND QUICKLY GET OUT OF THE CAR, NOT WANTING TO HESITATE ANY LONGER. HE RUSHES TOWARDS THE DOOR, HE KNOCKS LOUDLY, AND THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN A COUPLE OF SECONDS LATER, WE SEE ARIEL IN THE DOORWAY, SHE’S POINTING A GUN AT GARETH 
ARIEL 
Hello wife killer, it’s so nice to see you again, would you like to come in? 
ARIEL COCKS THE GUN, SUGGESTING THAT GARETH HAS NO CHOICE, HE WALKS INSIDE, HIS BODY SHAKING 
GARETH 
You don’t have to do this 
ARIEL 
I know… But I want to, now, shut the door  
ARIEL PRESSES THE PISTOL AGAINST THE BACK OF GARETHS HEAD, ENSURING THAT HE WON’T TRY FLEEING, GARETH SHUTS THE DOOR, CUTTING OFF THE CAMERA VIEW, A SINGLE GUNSHOT CAN BE HEARD COMING FROM INSIDE THE HOUSE 
FADE TO BLACK – END 




 
 





