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TILLY:    
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    somethingΚ LΩve had twenty five that my granddad bought me 

    when I was ten and not one of them has ever come up... Not 

    one. Can you believe that? Not a sausage........Ah here we are, 

    B & Q.  A fine Emporium.......Oh, ǎǳǊŜ LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƛǘΦ  

    tǊƻōŀōƭȅ ǿƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ǎƻ ōŀŘ ƻƴŎŜ ǿŜ ǎǿŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ 

    the stove going. 

F/X:    ENGINE STARTS TO RUN ROUGH 

    /ƻƳŜ ƻƴ ƻƭŘ ƎƛǊƭΦ ²ŜΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǎƻƳŜ ŀƴǘƛŦǊŜŜȊŜ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ 

    look at your plugs hey? 

 

 

SCENE 3 

ATMOS:   INT - CHALET LIVING ROOM - DAY 

F/X:    RICKETY WOODEN DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS 

PIP:    Mother! We have to leave! We have to leave! I knew this  

    would ƘŀǇǇŜƴΦ ²Ƙȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜ ƴƻǊƳŀƭ? L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ 

    ƳǳŎƘ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎΦ LΩƳ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǊƻǇŜΦ 

TILLY:    ²ƘŀǘΩs the matter? 

PIP:    hƘΣ Ψ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ƘŜƭƭ ƴƻǊ ŀƳ L ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ƛǘΗΩ 

TILLY:    ²ƘŀǘΩǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΚ 



6 
 

PIP:    I just had a chat with a man whƻΩs fixing his  gutters. He said 

    youΩre not allowed to stay over winter. ²ŜΩŘ ōŜ in breech of 

    contract if we live here over winter. Oh, ǿŜΩǾŜ ƴƻǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ƎƻΦ 

    Where can we go? 

TILLY:    Now Pip. 

PIP:
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    Oh, L ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ Ǉǳt that antifreeze in. Poor thing will pop her 

    core plugs. 

TILLY:    L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀ ōƛǘ ŜȄǘreme. What are they going to do, shoot 

    us?  

PIP: LŦ ƻƴƭȅΣ LŦ ƻƴƭȅΗ ²ŜΩƭƭ ōŜ ǘǳǊŦŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǳǘǘŜǊ ƭƛƪŜ some 

dirty dossers. Taken to court. End up in orange overalls, scrubbing 

graffiti off a school wall. ¸ƻǳΩǾŜ ƎƻƴŜ ǘƻo far this time. We need 

stability!  You promised mother Promised! Oh my nerves are like old 

boot laces. Give me a cigarette pƭŜŀǎŜΦ LǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀǳƭǘΦ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŎŀƴΩǘ 

take it anymore. 

TILLY:    LΩǾŜ ƻƴƭȅ Ǝƻǘ Ǌƻƭƭ ǳǇǎΦ 

PIP:    Oh, that it should come to this. Living in a shed with my  

    mother, hiding from the law and to ǘƻǇ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦŦ ǿŜΩǊŜ ǎƳƻƪƛƴƎ 

    roll ups like a pair of Victorian tramps. 
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SCENE 4 

ATMOS:   INT ʹ d/>>z͛^��,�>�d����ZKKD�- NIGHT 

F/X:    PURPLE HAZE (JIMI HENDRIX) PLAYING ON A TAPE PLAYER 

TILLY:    άΨǎŎǳǎŜ ƳŜ ǿƘƛƭŜ L ƪƛǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅέ. Ah magic, sheer beautiful  

    magic. I guess Pip is right in some ways. I do still live in the  

    ǎƛȄǘƛŜǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎΦ .ǳǘ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǊƳΚ .ŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƻŘŀȅ 

    with mobile phones constantly pinging off and people  

    spending their days and night staring at computer screens. I 

    live my life I do. Out there with mother Earth, smelling the  

    breeze and feeling the sun on my skin. Come the summer I 

    shall sleep out on the beach and do some serious communing.   

F/X:     SONG FINISHES. TAPE MACHINE CLICKS OFF 

    WƘŜǊŜΩǎ Ƴȅ /ŀǊƻƭe King tape? ...Here we go. 

F/X:    ��^^�dd��/E��E���hddKE�WZ�^^��͘�͚SO FAR AWAY͛  

    (CAROLE KING) PLAYS. 

    I used to look like Carole King when I was young. I guess I look 

    ƭƛƪŜ ƘŜǊ ƴƻǿ ǎƘŜΩǎ ƻƭŘ ǘƻƻΦ I mean, oƭŘŜǊΣ ƴƻ ΨƳŀǘǳǊŜΩ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ 

    say. L ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ŎƭƛŎƘŞ ōǳǘ age is a number and irrelevant  

    ŀƴȅǿŀȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ŀǊŜ ŎƭƛŎƘŞǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǘǊǳŜΦ I 

    ƪŜŜǇ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ tƛǇ ǘƘŀǘΦ LǘΩǎ ǿƘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ 

    counts. The way you think. And I often think that having Pip 
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PIP:    
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PIP:    You promised me that we would finally settle..... 

TILLY:     You could and can leave anytime you like you know.  

PIP:    Maybe I will then. 

TILLY:    Good! 

PIP:    Right! 

TILLY:    Right! 

PIP:    Right... LΩƳ ƻŦŦ then. Good bye! 

TILLY:    Goodbye! 

F/X:    DOORSLAMS. THEN RICKETY FRONT DOOR SLAMS 

    A few home truths there I guess....from both sides
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SCENE 6 

ATMOS:   EXT - 
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    Might as well......Hope Pru will be alright in those sand dunes. 

    {ƘŜ ǿŀǎ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘŘŀŘΩs car so I have to look after her in  

    memory of him. Like a father he was. My real father was...well 

    Mother never tires of telling me about Woburn Festival 1968. 

    My dear father was either Jimi Hendrix or Baz the park keeper 

    apparently. As I have bright red hair and freckles, I strongly 

    suspect he was the latter......I should be getting down to my 

    poetry really. Should be sitting at home with the heating on.  I 

    mean living in a proper house not a shed with the wind  
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SCENE 7 

ATMOS:   INT ʹ CHALET LIVING ROOM - DAY 

F/X:    KNOCKING ON RICKETY WOODEN DOOR 

TILLY:    Who is it? 

PIP:    (From outside) LǘΩǎ ƳŜΦ 

TILLY:    Well what you knocking for? Come in. 

F/X:    RICKETY WODDEN DOOR OPENS AND SHUTS 

    PIP ENTERS 

PIP:    ²Ŝƭƭ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛǾŜ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ǎƻ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ǾƛǎƛǘƛƴƎ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎΦ  

TILLY:    Oh right yes of course. Nice to see you. 

PIP:    Nice to see you too. Not got your music on? 

TILLY:    Nah....Keeps snapping my tapes. 

PIP:    Right, well....... Just thought I should check on you and make 

    ǎǳǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǿŀǎƘŜŘ ŀǿŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻƻŘǎΦ 

TILLY:    What floods? 

PIP:    Well, I mean it rained a bit last night and you never know. 

TILLY:    Oh right well thanks for coming to check. Hey you were right 

    by the way. 
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PIP:    About what? 

TILLY:    There was a feller round here and he was looking for us. 

PIP:    I knew it.  The man with the clipboard? 

TILLY:    Well looking for you actually. 

PIP:    Me? 
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TILLY:    ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ tƛǇΦ Very kind. IΩƭƭ make us a nice cup of  

    dandelion coffee. 

PIP:    Can I have a tea? 

TILLY:    Course you can son. 

PIP:    Thanks Mum. 

 

 

SCENE 8 

ATMOS:   EXT ʹ 




