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The correctly formatted adaptation of a selected text for visual media.

The following newspaper article was found in a Carmarthen newspaper from the 1800s, and this is what
| chose to adapt in the following script.

Word Count 1676

THE SIN-EATER IN WALES.

Some years ago, an account of the sin-cater ap-
peared in a London periodical.. The function of this
person was to attend funerals, and eat the deceased’s
sins with cakes, swilled down with nut brown ale
on the coffin. 1t was alleged that sin-eating took
place at Llandebie in 1852. The Rev. Daniel Silvan
Evans, the lexicographer, made enquiries and found
there was no foundation to the story, and that the
gin eater was a myth. I lived at Llandebie in that
year, and never heard of such a superstition. Have
any of your readers heard of this superstition in other
parts of the country ?

Cardift. J. Rowraxp (Giraldus).



I NT. PUB - DAY

Fades in fromwhite as CADOG wal ks t hrough door of pub. Three
si blings stood near coffin, watch as wild nountain man cones
in. Canmera | ooks at him from behind three siblings as CADOG
goes to bar. Miuddy boots, old coat, grubby Tesco canvas bag
for life.

CADOG
House Al e pl ease, not too nuch
top(beat)Aye, that'll do.

CADOG si ps, w pes froth noustache fromhis own with back of
dirt hand. BROTHER wal ks to him

BROTHER
Cadog?

CADOG
Ydw, spoke on fon? Dew, long trip aye,
coffin there? Aye?

BROTHER
Aye, can | get you anything?

CADOG
No, no Boy. CGot what | need.

CADOG pul I s warn, vintage ice-creamtub out of bag.

CADOG
Brought my own cakes, I'll be over
t here.

Motions with his glass of ale. takes bag and wal ks towards
cof fin.

CADOG
"1l be by here, I'lIl et you know
what the jobs done.

BROTHER
Thank you, cone and see ne when you're

done.
BROTHER wal ks to S| STERS

MARY
So that's hinf



BROTHER
That's him

MAY
He | ooks |i ke they said.

MARY
He nmust be legit.

MAY
He nmust be legit

BROTHER
| think he's legit.

MAY
God knows fat her needed him

BROTHER
Poor ol d Dad.

MARY
Poor ol d Dad.

Look back at CADOG now sitting on the open coffin, open box
of cakes, dropping crunbs as he does, taking a bite and a
swig of ale.

CADOG
(pats coffin)
Da i awn, aye, da iawn.

Canera | ooks back towards SIBLINGS | ooking at him

MAY
So he comes from Bal a?

MARY
Yes, he comes fromBala, in a cave?

BROTHER
Not in a cave, in a house.

MAY
He's not that weird.

MARY
Are we weird?

MAY
Wiy do you say that of us?



MARY
VWl | because of him

BROTHER

"Hm being here for poor old Dad.
MAY

Poor A d Dad.
MARY

|f Dad wanted it, the blame of weird
doesn't |ike on us.

BROTHER
No, the blanme isn't on us.

MAY
He'll see his sins gone quick enough
and he'll be on his way.

MARY

And Poor Od Dad will be Dear A d Dad.

BROTHER
Yes, when all his sins are ate and
drank away.

MAY
Strange A d Chap.
MARY
He got the bus down?
BROTHER
Yeah, 4 hour trip.
MAY
How nmuch was the bus?
MARY
Free on Sundays.
BROTHER
hisit?
MARY
Yeah.
MAY

How nmuch are you payi ng hin®



MARY
Me?

MAY
No, you.
(Nudgi ng BROTHER)

BROTHER
Me? No, no, no. This is on you.

MARY
No! This is not on ne and was not ny
i dea.

MAY
Was not ny idea!
MARY
Was too your idea!
BROTHER
Can we all pay a bit?
MAY
No!
MARY
How nuch does he want ?
BROTHER
Wel | not rmuch.
MARY
Yes, but how nuch.
MAY
£30.
MARY
£307?
BROTHER

Yes, only £30. But | don't have £30.

MAY
Nor nme. Not after all this!
(Rai ses hands pal nms up to point at
funeral)

MARY
Wll I"mnot paying it and don't | ook
at nme you.



BROTHER
We all pay £10 and that's that.
MAY
Fi ne.
MARY
Fi ne.
BROTHER
Ri ght .

Camera turns back at CADOG who is just about finishing with
his first drink who then brushes the crunbs off his front and
hops down very carefully fromthe coffin, as to not hurt his
ol d knees and to not wobble the coffin. Door opens and
florist cones through with a huge trolley with flowers.

MARY
At | east she has been paid.

MAY
Conme on then.

Canmera followi ng SISTERS as they wal k to FLORI ST and canera
carries on to BROTHER wal ki ng to bar as CADOG wal ks to bar
al so.

CADOG
Sane again, boy.

BROTHER
Sanme again for ne too, please.

CADOG
Ah, yes, jobs comng along nicely. AQd
tradition em see.

BROTHER
Aye, we have heard this Sin Eating
tradition has been going a long tine.

CADOG
Ah cakes is what | neant, recipe mm
gu, see?

BROTHER
Ahhh, | see.

Canera turns to SISTERS and FLORI ST who are |lifting a huge
vase onto a stand and tracks closer to them Canera nobves



around to |l ook at MARY' S face. She is helping lift and nove
the vase but is thinking of sonething el se and | ooks

di stracted, staring off at the coffin out of the corner of
her eye, V.O of her internal thoughts.

V. O MARY
Is it bad to think that | amglad he
is dead? No | don't think it is bad he
is dead. He wasn't a very nice person.
Then why should we be here spending
nmoney on this fucking thing? This
whol e thing is awful.

Not paying attention, MAY nudges MARY wi th her shoul der and
nods at the vase to insinuate her to carry on. Canera noves
from MARY to MAY. MAY | ooks at MARY out of the corner of her
eye, and then back at the flowers.

V. O MAY
This whole thing is awful. | wonder
what MARY is thinking. Does she hate
this too or does she love it. | wonder

what BROTHER is thinking, well this
was all really his idea. Not m ne. Not
mne. | would not have done this. This
whole thing is awful. And why the hel
did Dad want this crazy man here? Good
thing he's gone, he was bl oody nental!
What tinme is it?

MAY fini shes hel pi ng noving the vase and | ooks at her watch
whi ch says 11. 30am

MAY
It's eleven thirty. It's nearly tinme.

MARY
Nearly tine.

MAY
(Rai si ng her voice at BROTHER)
It's eleven thirty. It's nearly tine.

Canera turns from MAY to | ook at BROTHER

BROTHER
Ri ght, okay, thanks.

CADOG
Ri ght, jobs nearly done.



Canera foll ows CADOG and noves behind BROTHER to be a P. OV
shot fr om BROTHER.

FLORI ST | eaves wal ki ng past BROTHER and SI STERS sit down on
chairs in rows near the coffin. Canera noves slowy up behind
BROTHER and t hen noves around himand | ooks at his face. He

i s | ooking concerned at sisters in a |oving way.

V. O BROTHER
Poor girls. Poor girls. Poor Dad. Wy
poor dad. Dad was horrible. Do the
girls know how horrible dad was. |
want to tell them how horrible he was,
this whole thing is amful. | didn't
i ke himand hadn't spoken to himin
years, but this is the kind of thing
you do, isn't it? You have to have
funerals, don't you? | suppose you do,
maybe you don't, not everyone does.
Sonme people don't. Sone people get put
on boats and get sent off in boats in
| akes, with arrows on fire and the
poof, gone, body done. In the water,
gone. Whuld that be cheaper? |Is that
| egal ? Don't be so stupid. Onh god, |

hope Mother isn't late. | hope she is.
Maybe | hope she doesn't turn up at
all. I don't want to be here.

Canmera cuts for the first tine and is |ooking at the SISTERS
wi th BROTHER in the background, to show it is the same tine
that he is thinking and his V.O runs. SISTERS | ook at each
other, smle and take each others hand cl osest to each other.

MAY
| can't say | am |l ooking forward to
t his.

MARY

| can't say | am

MAY
Is it amful if I say | hope Mt her
doesn't turn up

MARY
| amglad you said it first.

A smal |l bang noise raises both of their attention to CADOG on
the coffin, dropping a cake in half as he takes it out of the
box. Canera noves to himand then noves back to SI STERS. Both



| augh a small | augh and | ook at each other again briefly and
then | ook down a bit sad.

MARY
|"mworried about BROTHER It's been
so long since | saw himl ast.

MAY
It's been a long tine since we all saw
each ot her.

MARY
Since we were all in the sanme pl ace
t oget her.

MAY
A long tine.

MARY
| don't think she will show up.

MAY
| hope she won't show up but | think
she will.

MARY
A few nore hours and we will be
headi ng back hone.

MAY

Far away from here.
MARY

Real ly far.
MAY

| wish we had known BROTHER nor e.

MARY
| do too, but he was grown up already
by the tinme we coul d..

MAY
..Could really speak, and no we never
really knew him

MARY
| wish we could.

MAY
It feels like there is sonething.



MARY
| feel it too.

MAY
That he keeps from us?

MARY
| feel it.

MARY squeezes her hand and turns to BROTHER behind them

MARY
Not | ong now and we can go hone.

BROTHER
Not | ong now, sisters.

He smles at themboth Iovingly. Canera cuts to CADOG t aki ng
the last swg of his drink, putting the cake |id back on the
box. Dusting the crunbs off his front he gets down slowy and
carefully. Cut to shot from back of room SISTERS in view,
BROTHERS in view, still and notionless, just waiting. CADOG
passes the SISTERS and they both give himthe £10. He caries
on wal ki ng through the mddle of the chairs and towards
BROTHER, who when reaches him passes him £10.

CADOG
Aye, you're a good son. Those are good
daught er s.

Pauses and checks that he has everyt hing.

CADOG
Yes, well. Job's done, da iawn. And
not my place to say, but | think
know, as is the matter of ny job that
he was not a good man. Look after your
sisters now te. Good boy.

He pats BROTHER on the back as he wal ks past him towards
canmera and out of church. Light shines in on the back of the
SIBLINGS as the door opens, and just as the the door is about
to cl ose anot her shadow appears next to CADOG s.

CADOG
Sorry, Bach.

CADOG s shadow passes and there is one left in the door
openi ng. The SIBLINGDS turn to | ook. As the SISTERS see who
it is they ook back forward and | ower their black val es
across their faces.



BROTHER

Mot her .

MOTHER

My darling boy,

come give nmunmmy a hug.

10.
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