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Pitch for a 90-minute Film
- Truth - 

This is a fictional story about a son’s journey to find the truth about his mother’s death, during which we explore parental and child relationships as well as the grief and pains of dealing with cancer in the family - which I have some firsthand experience - through a tale of murder mystery.
DAFYDD POWELL (40) is just your everyday Joe from the Valleys of South Wales, Blackwood. Since finishing college at the age of 19 he’s worked hard as a Work Coach at the local Job Centre with his confident mannerisms and quick wit, he’s the kind of guy that you can easily see yourself making friends with. However, after the tragic and sudden suicide of his mother, RACHAEL POWELL (64), life starts to become complicated in his search to find the truth behind his mother’s death, opening old wounds, falling in love, and betrayal.
Treatment
The tale begins with DAFYDD visiting his friend, BRANDON DOWNS (40), to borrow some painkillers because of some painful urinating problems. He later heads to his mother’s house for Sunday lunch where he finds the door oddly locked. Once inside he finds his mother nowhere in sight and a worried DAFYDD starts to search the house, finding RACHAEL’S dead body in the bathtub after committing suicide. After the autopsy report came out, DAFYDD was informed by police that RACHAEL had breast cancer with a poor prognosis, and that it is likely that she committed suicide as a result. Originally DAFYDD is adamant that his mother wouldn’t have abandoned him like this, that their relationship was closer and that she would have told him, but as time progresses he starts to have doubts about how much he may have truly known her.
After the funeral DAFYDD and his typical elderly grandfather, GERALD POWELL (85), are sorting through his mothers’ things when he comes across her prescription of Desipramine, antidepressant medication. He takes one out and has a curious look at the pill. GERALD notices but doesn’t see the name of the pill on the bottle, and says that it is Tamoxifen, a pill used to treat breast cancer which his wife also used to take, but its side effect is that it can cause depression. Both pills look almost the same except for small numbers engraved on them that you wouldn’t notice the difference unless you looked. DAFYDD can’t help but wonder why these tablets would be in a different container, and after searches his mother’s house, he finds a prescription for Desipramine, not Tamoxifen.
Through some online investigation and a conversation with his best friend BRANDON an Oncologists, confirms that she wouldn’t have been prescribed Tamoxifen at such a late stage of cancer because it can cause depression as a side effect. DAFYDD concludes that someone must have deliberately switched her medication, coaxing her to commit suicide.
The police won’t reopen the case as a homicide because this is not substantial information, that she may have broken the original bottle of pills and swapped bottles herself.  Alone and without support, DAFYDD starts to take advantage of the connections and resources available to him at his work. Unfortunately, the abuse of his position as a Work Coach in asking clients for favours gets back to his boss, CONNOR WILLIAMS (57), who gives him a disciplinary and makes him take compassionate leave.
On the same day his father, LUKE HOOPER (66), shows up at his door for the first time in years, claiming that he wants to rebuild his relationship with his son. However, DAFYDD wants nothing to do with a father that left him when he was six, seeing him as too much of a distraction to his mission.
DAFYDD decided to seek mental health support to infiltrate his mothers’ works space to try and find more leads, which is where he meets psychiatrist LOWRI GREEN (43), an attractive brunette who looks oddly familiar to DAFYDD. Over time he starts to develop feelings for her, distracting him from his goal.  
His mission gets further sidetracked after finding blood in his urine before collapsing to the floor, waking up in hospital and being told that he has early stages of prostate cancer. This acts as a shock to DAFYDD’S system who decides to try and make the most out of life, starting with reconnecting with his father.
At LUKE’S house, which shows signs that he may be living with another person, he finds a bottle of Tamoxifen in his bathroom, inside of which is Desipramine. Positive that he has found the culprit, DAFYDD confronts LUKE when LOWRI appears. Turns out that they live together and that she is DAFYDD’S half-sister from one of the affairs that took place when LUKE was still with RACHAEL. The bottle belongs to her. 
The confrontation escalates and it is revealed that LOWRI dated DAFYDD when they were in their teens, but DAFYDD broke her heart due to his commitment issues and her revenge was to remove the only woman in his life that meant anything. She became a psychiatrist just to get closer to his mother, allowing her to swap out the pills which she was able to obtain as a psychiatrist. However, she did not know that she and DAFYDD were siblings. LOWRI is then arrested and later sectioned in an institution for various mental disorders that drove her to take such drastic and evil actions. DAFYDD struggles to come to terms with the whole ordeal but is able to get support from a professional psychiatrist that specializes in cancer support, who also helps him rebuild his relationship with his dad and overcome his past commitment issues. 
The story ends with DAFYDD a year later on his death bed getting married in hospital to his one true love, SOPHIA BUTLER (39), surrounded by his family. The ceremony ends with DAFYDD closing his eyes and the heartbeat monitor flatlining.
DAFYDD’S Character
Tall with mousey blond hair swept neatly to the side, DAFYDD POWELL is an attractive young man with long piano like fingers - but has never played the piano - and a deep yet soft voice which makes women think of George Clooney. He is seemingly content with his bachelor life in his little terraced house, yet also has the vibe of a lonely cat lady which we can see by the relationship he has with his spoiled cat, PATCH.
DAFYDD loves animals and football – specifically a Liverpool fan and hates Manchester United - but has a dislike for loud and noisy atmospheres of the local pubs. Preferring to watch the game with BRANDON at either of their houses, sharing a six pack of cider or lager between them. He’s the kind of guy that spends most days neatly dressed in shirt and trousers for work with and air of professional confidence, but on the weekend he’d much rather stay in door in nothing but his underwear when he’s alone.
Despite being well liked, DAFYDD the Work Coach at Blackwood Job Centre is committed to his work and finds it difficult to form lasting friendships with his colleagues as he would rather just get the job done than stand around gossiping. His boss, CONNOR WILLIAMS (57), sees him as a hard worker who can show results but to the clients at the Centre he’s laid back and easy going, always making sure that they find the job they need. He’s a man that believes that work should always be kept separate from personal life, that is until his mother’s death.
DAFYDD’S Relationships
DAFYDD’S relationship with his mother is what really makes him stand out. He’s the kind of son that calls her every other day, goes around her house for Sunday lunch and even runs the occasional errand for her, such as her weekly shopping. They were there for each other when his grandmother, RACHAEL’S mother MARGARET POWELL, died of breast cancer despite DAFYDD being just a heart broken by the loss. RACHAEL was the kind of mother that tried to overcompensate for being a single working mother after his father left them, using her profession as a psychiatrist to help build up their relationship. 
After her sudden death which comes just months before she’s due to retire, he’s torn apart and almost lost without her. DAFYDD becomes driven by the need to find justification for her death in his denial over the possibility that she would leave him in such a way.  Wallowing in his own guilt of not recognising the signs of depression that she must have felt. That he wasn’t there for her when she needed him most.
DAFYDD’S relationship with his father LUKE is rocky, full of distrust and abandonment issues that have affected his ability to form meaningful relationships. LUKE’S various affairs while he was with RACHAEL contributed to DAFYDD’S inability to form meaningful relationships and commitment to his partners. However, as much as DAFYDD may hate him for what he’s done, he still yearns for the kind of father/son relationship he sees others having around him.
Despite not having a father growing up he’s always viewed his grandfather, GERALD, as a sort of surrogate father who was always there for him. Teaching him the things you would expect a father to teach his son. However, it could never fill the void left by his biological father.
His best friend BRANDON DOWNS is engaged to AIMEE JAMES (27) with a baby on the way. He and DAFYDD have known each other since school, BRANDON being the one that protected DAFYDD from all the bullies. Despite their close relationship, DAFYDD has always been jealous of BRANDON’S ability to keep a steady and faithful relationship, in contrasts to DAFYDD’S own commitment issues.
DAFYDD’S biggest flaw is his commitment to the ladies. Not quite the womanizer type but certainly goes through them quite quickly. Always the charmer but once he has a hold of one he’ll find himself bored quickly, like MARIAN who only lasted from Easter to Christmas. Poor JANE didn’t even last a full week. Before he knew it DAFYDD quickly had a reputation of being Blackwood’s Casanova, adding to his collection through apps like Tinder. However, dying of cancer causes DAFYDD to view his commitment problems in a new light, and with professional mental support, is able to overcome his flaw and marry his newfound love SOPHIE BUTLER, who he met at his goddaughters christening.
DAFYDD shows us just how complicated relationships can be, which most of us can understand in one way or another. As well as the difficulties that the universe likes to throw at us just to make life  that much harder or painful, as we explore the life of a man that symbolises the hardships a normal everyday person can face.













TRUTH 
ACT ONE



















INT. BRANDON’S HOUSE. DAY
A neat and modern house with happy photos on the wall. A packet of pills CRINKLE as DAFYDD (40) dry swallows two, leaning against the kitchen counter.

DAFYDD
(wincing)
Cheers mate.

BRANDON DOWNS (40) walks through the kitchen door holding a mug of coffee.
BRANDON
‘at’s a’right mate. 
Make sure you see a quack yeah.

DAFYDD
(SCOFFS)
Nah mate. Wouldn’t want his
beak anywhere near my cattail.

DAFYDD picks up his keys on the counter and makes his way out the back door in the kitchen.
EXT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE. AFTERNOON
DAFYDD tries to open the locked door. Confused he reaches into his pocket to take out his keys.
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE HALLWAY. AFTERNOON
DAFYDD walks through the front door into the hall wall. The interior is neat and sparsely decorated. Only a few oil paintings on the wall, shoes neatly placed close to the door. We follow him to the end of the hallway into the kitchen. 
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE KITCHEN. AFTERNOON/EVENING
There is nothing on the kitchen counters, everything appears put away and tidy.
DAFYDD
Mam!
(BEAT)
Mam?
Frantically, DAFYDD starts searching the house. First the living room, then upstairs to the bedroom before coming to the bathroom door. He knocks the door hesitantly.
DAFYDD
Mam.

Slowly DAFYDD turns the knob.
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE BATHROOM. EVENING
RACHAEL POWELL (64) lies in the bathtub, arms resting on the edge, writs up with one long vertical cut on each. The water in the tub is red. The sound of DRIPPING is heard against tilled floors. Her eyes open and staring at the celling.
EXT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE. NIGHT
The street is abuzz with police and ambulance sirens and nosy neighbours. DAFYDD leans on the wall of his mother’s garden with two POLICE OFFICERS standing in front of him as they ask him a few questions.

OFFICER ONE
Were there any signs before tonight?

DAFYDD shakes his head.

OFFICER TWO
We’ll be in touch once the autopsy comes in,
just as a formality ok mate.

DAFYDD nods. The sirens become fainter.
EXT. BEDWELLTY CEMETERY. DAY
Family and friends all dressed in funeral clothes stand around an open grave with a coffin slowly being lowered into it. DAFYDD stands in in the front watching the coffin. His grandfather, GERALD POWELL (85), stands to his left and BRANDON to his right. The priest’s voice echoes over the possession. We focus on DAFYDD as we hear a memory of a past conversation with DAFYDD and the OFFICER after the report:

O/S OFFICER TWO’S VOICE 
We’re sorry to have to tell 
you this but (BEAT) it was suicide.
 She had breast cancer but the prognosis
 was poor. Unfortunately, suicide 
is not uncommon for this sort of thing.

Rain starts to drizzle.
EXT. BEDWELLTY CEMETERY. AFTERNOON
The cemetery is now empty, and the rain has stopped. The grave is now filled in with fresh soil. DAFYDD stands alone, still in funeral clothes, looking at the headless grave of his mother’s before looking over to the gravestone next to it. It reads: MARGARET POWELL 1946 – 2023. LOVING MOTHER AND GRANDMOTHER. 
Footsteps can be heard walking towards DAFYDD. We see BRANDON, also still in his funeral clothes, coming to a stop next to DAFYDD, who examines him for a moment.

BRANDON
Come on mate, come to mine
for a cuppa yeah?

DAFYDD
(Nodding)
Yeah alright.

They both turn, walking away from the graves.
INT. BRANDON’S HOME LIVINGROOM. NIGHT
Still wearing the clothes from funeral, minus the tie, DAFYDD sits on the sofa opposite BRANDON staring into his tea. AIMEE GREEN is heard busying herself in the kitchen.

DAFYDD
She wouldn’t do this mate.

BRANDON
(Doctorly)
I know this can’t be easy.
I see loads of people doing
the same thing as RACHAEL every day -
(DAFYDD shakes his head)

AIMEE brings in some biscuits on a plate. DAFYDD’S gaze lingers on her as she leaves. BRANDON is an Oncologist who deals with cancer patients and their families every day, his air of professionalism shows during this conversation.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
Cancer
It eats you up inside.

DAFYDD
You didn’t know her like me.
(BEAT)
She wouldn’t leave me.

BRANDON looks like he’s about to say more but doesn’t. 
AIMEE comes back into the room from the kitchen and takes a seat on an armchair so that the three individuals are forming a sort of triangle with their seating arrangements.

BRANDON
Depression can be hard to spot.
(BEAT)
It’s not your fault.
You know that right?

DAFYDD stares into his cup before taking a swing.
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE LIVINGROOM. DAY
The room is filled with boxes and black bags of RACHAEL’S possessions. DAFYDD and GERALD are there packing up everything. The heavy downpour of the rain outside can be heard.
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE BATHROOM. DAY
DAFYDD stares transfixed at the bathtub that is now empty, dry, and clean. DAFYDD is startled out of his trance by GERALD who looks in through the doorway.
Lois Wilcox 2200825	Writing for TV, Film and Radio	16/10/2023

2.

GERALD
I can do this room son

DAFYDD
Nah, it’s alright Gank.

Gerald nod and retreats leaving DAFYDD alone who is now removing things from the medicine cabinet. He come across a prescription bottle that says: DESIPRAMINE. Absentmindedly he takes one white, circular and very small pill. The small numbers: 274 are just about visible. At this point Gerald comes back in with an empty carboard box. He looks over DAFYDD shoulder, only seeing the pill.

Gerald
Ah, that’s Tamoxifen ‘at is.
Yeah, 274. Never thought I’d
see that again.

DAFYDD looks round to Gerald)

GERALD (CONT’D)
Your nan use to take it
during the early days of 
her treatment.
Sure as hell made her 
moods funny.

Looking back to the pill suspiciously, DAFYDD pops it back into the bottle before pocketing it.
INT. RACHAEL’S HOUSE OFFICE. NIGHT
DAFYDD can be seen rummaging through his mother’s desk. Examining papers before finally finding her prescription paper in a draw with the words: DESIPRAMINE written on it. 
DAFYDD turns to a computer, starting it up and heads straight to the search engine, typing in: DESIPRAMINE. Images of an almost identical looking pill come on screen. The only difference is the numbers: E 706 barely visible engraved on it.
INT. DAFYDD HOME KITCHEN. NIGHT
DAFYDD and BRANDON both sit around the kitchen island. DAFYDD’S cat PATCH purrs away on his lap as he strokes it lovingly. The end of a football match can be heard from the living room TV. Cans of larger, cider and crisp packets are scattered around the countertop.

FOOTBALL COMMENTATOR 
Well ADDAM it looks like another
another win for Manchester United
today with a whopping 10 to 4 –

DAFYDD
What can you tell me about these mate.

DAFYDD takes the pills out of his pocket, handing them to BRANDON, who rattles them amused after looking at label.

BRANDON
Quack finally gave you 
some happy pills did he?


DAFYDD
Take one out.

Perplexed, BRANDON pops out a pill and examines it.

BRANDON
Dude, why have you got these?

DAFYDD 
They’re mams. 
Found them the other day
with her stuff.

BRANDON
Nah mate. Your mother wouldn’t 
have had these. We only give 
them to patients the early 
stages, and even then only as 
a last resort cause of the
depression side effect.
She had late stage before she
found out right? She wouldn’t 
have been given these.

FOOTBALL COMMENTATOR 
Looks like if Liverpool have
any chance of of progressing to
the next stage ADAM – 

DAFYDD
I think someone switched
her meds.

BRANDON
Why though?

DAFYDD
Dunno. But I know she wouldn’t
have killed herself if 
she wasn’t driven to it.
You said it yourself that’s a
bottle of happy pills.
Maybe she was trying to
fix her depression,
but someone switched them
hopping she’s kill herself instead.

BRANDON
Sounds a bit farfetched though,
don’t it?

DAFYDD
I found a prescription of
 Desipramine in the house, not 
Tamoxifen. And I looked it up.
The pills look almost exactly the
same except that number on it.

BRANDON
Yeah, I suppose so mate.
Only reason I know the 
difference is cause I 
see them more often than most.

DAFYDD
Exactly mate! Mam didn’t 
specialize in cancer patients
so she wouldn’t have come 
across it much to pick up 
the difference!

Suddenly DAFYDD gets up from the table wincing. PATCH jumps off his lap.
DAFYDD
Hang on mate I’m just
gonna go for a piss.

INT. DAFYDD’S HOME OUTSIDE BATHROOM DOOR. NIGHT
We hear DAFYDD struggling to urinate and can hear groans coming from the door. After a while a toilet flushes and a tap runs before being turned off. DAFYDD opens the door with a grimace. 
INT. DAFYDD’S HOME KITCHEN. NIGHT
DAFYDD makes his way back to the kitchen and takes a seat, swigging his can of cider as he does so. BRANDON puts his phone away.
BRANDON
Dude, you should really
get that checked. I
can hear you from here.

DAFYDD
Nah, it’s only another
water infection.
They always go away 
after a few days.

BRANDON
Still.

DAFYDD’S phone buzzes. A text message from MARIAN flashes across the screen. DAFYDD opens it for it to say: I HEARD ABOUT YOUR MAM. CALL ME IF YOU NEED ANYTHING. Annoyed DAFYDD slides the phone away from him.

BRANDON
Same chick?

DAFYDD
(Exasperated) 
Yeah.

BRANDON
Ya know mate, she was a nice girl. 
Maybe it about time you/

DAFYDD
/Flipping heck stop going on
about that! Just because you 
found someone to settle with 
doesn’t mean everyone else can.

BRANDON
Sorry mate, just trying 
to help you out like.

A TV advertisement plays in the background about life insurance for your loved ones. DAFYDD puts his head in his hands, dragging his face back up to look at BRANDON.

DAFYDD
I’m taking this to the 
heddlu tomorrow. See if they
can look at this further.

BRANDON stays quiet and starts to get up grabbing his coat as he does so. Polishing off the last of his larger.

BRANDON
I best be off mate.
Preggers tends to get a bit
 pissy when I’m home late.

DAFYDD gets up and walks BRANDON to the front door, waving him off before quietly closing the door. He moves to the living room and grabs the remote to turn the TV off just as an advertisement for Valentines Day cards from Moonpig.com starts to play onscreen.


RADIO DRAMA SCRIPT
Carry on Copper

SCENE 1: INT. POLICE STATION INTERVIEW ROOM. AFTERNOON
GRAMS: The opening theme to ‘The Thin Blue Line’.
AARON sits behind a desk in an interview room at a police station, waiting for DETECTIVE ANDERSON to arrive.
SFX: AARON’S foot is incessantly tapping the floor. Heavy metal doors scrape open as footsteps walk closer.

1. ANDERSON: 	Hello DOCTOR AARON. My name is DETECTIVE 
ANDERSON, and I would just like to ask ya a few questions.

SFX: metal door closing as chair being scraped across floor as ANDERSON takes a seat. A folder drops onto a table.
2. AARON: 		Sir, I must say I have no idea why the police may want to 
question me. I just wrote the autopsy results.

3. ANDERSON: 	Ye, well, our guy here says there’s a bit of a problem with ya report see.

SFX: Folder being opened and the sound of rustling paper.                      
4. AARON: 		Nonsense. I don’t make mistakes.

5. ANDERSON:	Well apparently ya did. Cause ya see our guy found traces
of poison in the wound, which weren’t on ya reports.

1. AARON: 		Now see here detective! There’s no way I would hav - 

2. ANDERSON: 	Aaaaagh!

SFX: Chair crashes to the floor.
3. AARON: 		Good god man are you alright?

SFX: Chair scrapes across floor followed by footsteps.
4. ANDERSON: 	Do I ruddy look alright! 

5. AARON: 		Where are you in pain?

6. ANDERSON: 	St -stomach. Aaagh!

SFX: Rustling on hands on a shirt
7. AARON:		My Joe man your appendix has burst! We have to get you
to a hospital!

SFX: Metal door bursts open with multiple footsteps running in. Concerned voices in the background. Escalates to ambulance sirens.


SCENE 2: INT. THE HOSPITAL: NEXT DAY
ANDERSON is lying in the hospital bed while the DOCTOR talks to him.

SFX: Heart monitor beeping in the background.
1. DOCTOR: 	Consider yourself lucky Detective. If it wasn’t for some quick thinking you’d be in a lot of trouble right now.

2. ANDERSON: 	Oh yeah and being stuck in a hospital bed connecting to wires and tubes like Docter Octopus isn’t trouble at all!

3. DOCTOR: 	Now now sir, no need for that. 

4. ANDRSON: 	Ah sod off ya quack.

5. DOCTOR: 	Ok then I’ll be back in half an hour.

SFX: Footsteps and the sound a door opening. Faint sounds of voices in a corridor.
6. DOCTOR: 	Oh and Mr. ANDERSON. Please go easy on the morphine button.

7. ANDERSON:	(GRUNTS).

SFX: Door closes and footsteps echo away. Theres a beep sound from a button being pushed. 
1. ANDERSON:	(SIGHS IN RELIEF). 

SFX: Footsteps approaching followed by door opening.
2. JONES: 		How are you feeling Detective?

3. ANDERSON:	(DRYLY) Like a gaggle of moneys have been using my heart as a football. What brings ya down here chief?

4. JONES: 	I just thought you’d want to be the first to know that we released DOCTOR AARON, this morning.

5. ANDERSON:	The fuck John! Why?

6. JOHN:	As it turns out that it was our forensic guy that messed up. Cross contaminated the evidence apparently. Realised his mistake last night when you were in surgery.

7. ANDERSON: 	(EXASPERATED) Oh for Christ’s sake!

GRAM: The opening theme to ‘The Thin Blue Line’.
