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INT - DAY - SAOIRSE’S BEDROOM

We are in SAOIRSE’S bedroom. A traditionally Irish

household design from the 1960s, with browns and creams.

The room is covered in teenage girl props: posters with

kittens etc. We then see newspapers regarding the Cold

War, and vinyls, and a vinyl playing. Rosemary beads hang

from her mirror. Saoirse is finishing her essay for

school, it is titled "Ten Years from now".

SAOIRSE(NARRATION)

I want to educate myself on all

of those cultures. I would spend

time with every unique person and

their lifestyle. I would like to

stop hearing other people’s

stories about flying and have my

own.

Saoirse signs the date Sunday 16th July 1967 and gets up

and finishes painting her nails red. We hear MARIE,

Saoirse’s mother, call up to her from downstairs.

MARIE (SAOIRSE’S MOTHER)

SAOIRSE! We are leaving in ten

minutes, please be by the door

ready to leave!

CUT TO

INT - DAY - KITCHEN

MARIE is feeding Saoirse’s little sister, JULIA, her last

bites of breakfast while she stands playing with her

ribbon in her plaits. Saoirse’s other sibling, her little

brother MICHAEL, plays with a cowboy gun in the kitchen,

he turns and points it to his little sister.

MARIE

Stop that Michael, put it away

and get your shoes on.

CUT TO

EXT - DAY - OUTSIDE OF HOUSE

Saoirse runs down the stairs with her backpack and closes

the front door. She comes outside where her siblings are

already in the car. Her mother stands outside of the car

just finishing buckling in Julia.

MARIE

What’s this?

(Marie grabs Saoirse’s hands

and looks at her nails)

(CONTINUED)
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SAOIRSE

It’s nail polish Mammy, brand new

from Aunty Francis.

MARIE

It’s red that’s what it is. It’s

hardly suitable for Mass. Go grab

your nail-polish remover.

(She stares at Saoirse as

she sighs)

Go on..go!

Saoirse runs back inside

CUT TO

INT - DAY - FAMILY CAR

Saoirse sits in the passenger seat taking off her nail

polish whilst her mother drives them to Mass. Marie

attempts to settle the kids in the back.

Whilst they approach the church, Saoirse stares out her

window and glances at the alterboys hanging outside the

church side door. She looks at one in particular, quite

good-looking and someone she hasn’t seen before.

INT -DAY - CHURCH

Marie, Julia and Michael enter the church before Saoirse.

Marie asks the kids to bless themselves before entering

the church and sitting down. Saoirse takes holy water and

sits down.

She sits amongst her family and begins to say her prayers

in unison with everyone else.

We cut to Title.

FADE TO BLACK

INT - DAY - CHURCH CONFESSION BOOTH

The last hymn is sang as everyone leaves the church.

Saoirse and her mother stand outside a confession booth.

Marie enters it. A cough comes from the booth on the left

of Saoirse. She enters, thoughtlessly.

SAOIRSE

(Clearing her throat)

Our Father who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Blessed are

-

On the other side of the wooden partition, a slight

chuckle.

-t-those... Father?

(CONTINUED)
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MARK

(Stops his laughing but

smiles)

Did you really think I was gonna

be listening to your confessions

in here?

SAOIRSE

What? Who are you?

MARK

I’m only an alter boy so far, I

can’t be listening to all the bad

things you’re doing behind your

Mother’s back.

SAOIRSE

I thought you were...you know,

like one of the priests... What

are you doing in here anyway?

MARK

I saw you before the service. And

I wanted to make sure I could

catch you before you left is all.

SAOIRSE

Are you one of them Cork boys?

MARK

Aye. Myself and two others. Our

senior priest wants us to travel

and see other parishes.

SAOIRSE

How long are you here for?

MARK

Just the weekend, so going

onwards to Donegal tomorrow

morning. What’s your name then?

SAOIRSE

Em, Saoirse....(Beat)...Yours?

MARK

Mark.

He tries to shake her hand through the partition and just

uses a finger.

Do you fancy staying with us this

afternoon and helping with a few

things?

SAOIRSE

Emm, well -

(CONTINUED)
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MARK

Go on, it won’t just be sitting

trading Old Testament stories,

promise.

SAOIRSE

(smiles)

Emm...yeah sure...well, I usually

go to my Great Grandmother’s for

dinner on a Sunday afternoon.

But, I guess I could miss it for

once.

MARK

Perfect

MARIE

Saoirse! Where did she go now,

honestly that girl will be blown

away by the wind if she isn’t

careful.

Saoirse’s mother calls out from in front of the booth.

Saoirse looks at Mark, embarrassed. He smiles.

CUT TO

INT - DAY - CHURCH FLOOR

Mark leads Saoirse to the Church floor which has

stained-glass windows. Another alter boy, CONOR, smokes a

cigarette standing by a door which is open to outside.

CONOR

(shaking Saoirse’s hand)

Who’s this?

SAOIRSE

Eh, I’m, I’m Saoirse. I-I live

here.

CONOR

...What, in the church?

SAOIRSE

(Laughs shyly)

I live in this town, this is my

Parish. -

CONOR

(laughing) I’m Conor, nice to

meet you.

(CONTINUED)
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MARK

Saoirse is here to kindly help us

today

Another Alter-boy, SEAN, comes in through the door with a

plastic bottle filled with a reddish pink liquid.

SEAN

Ah, I got it! Was in the fridge

in the back shed.

Why hello there.

MARK

Saoirse, Sean. Sean, Saoirse.

SAOIRSE

Isn’t Father going to smell that?

(She points to Conor’s

cigarette)

SEAN

Ah no, the fella wouldn’t smell

it if he was smoking it himself.

Conor throws his cigarette out and closes the door. The

three boys start to walk to the alter. Saoirse follows

them. They stand staring at the alter. Sean takes a drink

from the bottle.

MARK

Now. How should we approach this?

CONOR

I say from each side, slowly,

with a screwdriver or something?

SEAN

Or maybe just pull? I’d say it’s

stuck with glue,like.

SAOIRSE

What are you talking about?

Mark puts his arm on Saoirse’s shoulder. He points to a

statue of Jesus on the alter.

You’re joking.

(laughs, shocked)

That’s been there my whole life.

You can’t just take it - people

will notice!

MARK

Awk, the poor bastard needs to

get out, look at his paint

chipping away. I’m shocked that

parents haven’t found their kids

crying because of it.

(CONTINUED)
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CONOR

We take something from every

church we go to

SEAN

Yeah, like a piece to remind us

MARK

Go on, Saoirse. Live a little.

Don’t you want to have stories to

remember?

SAOIRSE

(bites her lip and looks

down)

...Apparently they’re actually

stuck down with super-glue.

The boys cheer modestly.

CUT TO

INT - DAY - CHURCH FLOOR

Sean walks around the statue using a thurible, the smoke

emits around them all.

SAOIRSE

And how exactly is this helping?

MARK

Yeah, Sean are you looking to

smoke the thing out?

SEAN

(stops walking)

Surely the smoke could help make

the glue unstick?

Mark walks up to the statue and tries pulling at it’s

sides. Saoirse looks at the bottom of the statue.

SAOIRSE

I see hooks? I think there are

clasps holding it down.

SEAN

I have a screwdriver?

MARK

Well? Go on then.

Sean runs out to grab a tool. Mark and Saoirse sit down on

the alter-step together.

(CONTINUED)
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SAOIRSE

So, do you want to be a Priest,

then?

MARK

(laughs)

No, no. Could you really picture

that?

CONOR

We just do this because our Mam’s

make us. As soon as we’re out of

school we’ll stop.

MARK

Yeah. I’d quite like to travel.

Be a pilot or something like

that.

Saoirse smiles at him.

Hey, maybe in ten years priests

can be pilots too. And what about

you? Looking to live in a Church?

SAOIRSE

Ehh...I’d like to be a

journalist. You know, meet the

strangest people or something.

Mark smiles at her too. He takes a swig of the bottle and

offers it to Saoirse.

What is it?

MARK

Communion wine.

(beat)

Don’t worry - it’s alcohol free.

CONOR

Yeah, wouldn’t want Father to be

letting out the truth that Jesus

may have had a girlfriend now do

we?

Saoirse takes a drink. Sean comes back in with a

screwdriver and starts to attempt the job. All three boys

try having a go.

Mark starts to play the organ to a famous pop tune.

The Jesus statue stands with Conor’s flatcap on it. Sean

and Conor are sitting beside it.

CONOR

Sean! I am telling you.

Rosemary’s baby is a true story.

-

(CONTINUED)
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SEAN

Bull-shit Conor, would ya’ stop

with that?

CONOR

I heard it on the radio, Sean. A

woman rang up and had a similar

case -

MARK

Conor, stop winding Sean up would

ya’? He’ll be sleeping in your

bed tonight now.

Saoirse attempts to throw over the bottle to Conor, it

misses and hits the statue. The statue falls.

CONOR

Right! Let’s go!

They all flee, laughing, holding the statue.

CUT TO

EXT - SUNSET - OUTSIDE CHURCH

The four stand outside the church, panting.

CONOR

Right, we better get back to the

house and hide this bloody thing

Conor and Sean run together with the statue and wave to

Saoirse.

MARK

Well, Saoirse, it was lovely

meeting you today.

SAOIRSE

yeah...you too. I hope you enjoy

the statue.

MARK

(laughs) Thank-you. We will.

SEAN

MARK! Come on!

SAOIRSE

See you.

Mark smiles and waves goodbye as he runs after the boys.

CUT TO



9.

INT - DAY - SAOIRSE’S KITCHEN

Marie is on the phone, with a notebook on her lap.

MARIE

I mean, I just think it’s

absolutely ridiculous you know?

How could anybody do

this....Yeah...uh-huh...Well

that’s what I said Liz, it’ll

take months before we can make a

new one - OH - one second liz -

Saoirse walks down the stairs and into the kitchen.

Saoirse, somebody has gone and

bloody stolen the statue of

Christ. The whole town are up

looking for it.

Saoirse looks at her Mother and pretends to be shocked.

She smiles to herself and walks through to the back door.

She double takes, and she sees the statue sitting in her

back Garden. She walks out quickly.

CUT TO

EXT - DAY - BACK GARDEN

Saoirse walks up to the statue and finds a note attached.

It reads, "To Saoirse, a memory to keep forever. See you

on a flight one day. - Mark".

Saoirse smiles at the note.

MARIE

Saoirse, I’m going out to meet

the Dohert- Is that..?!?

Saoirse stares straight in front of herself, wide eyed.

FADE OUT


