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1 EXT. SMART SUBURBAN STREET - DAY.

A DELIVERY PERSON is walking down the street holding small 
patio pot with a plant in it.

2 EXT. HOUSE. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY.

MUSIC blares through the windows of what we'll come to know 
as Juliette's House, shattering the calm of this suburban 
street. A FOR SALE SIGN with SOLD splashed across it is 
prominent outside the house.

The Delivery Person stands confused at the front door. The 
music is so loud no-one would hear them knock.

3 EXT. PATIO - DAY

THROUGH THE FRENCH WINDOWS

At the back of the house veiled by gossamer net curtains, 
arms wave gracefully from inside the living room.

The head of JULIETTE - 70s, still has 'all her own teeth and 
hair', lively like a pixie - wafts in and out of vision, 
removing a silk scarf and tossing it aside.

Standing on the Patio, KAREN, early 50s, smartly dressed from 
a catalogue with all the glamour of an Estate Agent, has a 
STICKY CATCHFLY PLANT held up in front of her stubborn angry 
face. The Plant is in a Pot held by the Delivery Person. 
Karen moves sideways to block him entering.

Karen's son ALEX, (18), androgynous, hiding his teenage angst 
behind clothes of black, and then more black, slouches at the 
patio table rolling a joint.

ALEX
Zen-out mum. Let him bring it in. Come 
and sit down.

Reluctantly, Karen lets the poor man pass. The Sticky 
Catchfly plant with a large IDENTIFICATION LABEL attached is 
added to a patio already overpopulated with large pots, only 
the plants within them are all dying from neglect.

KAREN
Thank God I've cancelled all her 
credit cards.

THROUGH THE NET CURTAINS
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Juliette is elegantly removing her cardigan and swirling it 
around before tossing it to the side as she dances.

Alex continues rolling the joint as Karen plonks herself down 
opposite him.

KAREN
I thought we were giving up together?

ALEX
I gave up tobacco.

KAREN shakes her head at her mother's dancing.

KAREN
Mum never did have any shame. When we 
drop her off at the home on Tuesday, 
we'll just keep driving. Another three 
hours and then we'll be home free.

Karen stares at Alex. He sighs, and puts the joint unsmoked 
in the ashtray. He awkwardly twists the sleeve of his 
sweatshirt.

ALEX
Will you give me a lift then. To Dad's 
wedding?

KAREN
It's hours away. A long way to go for 
very little. Anyway I've already paid 
for your coach tickets.

Karen half pulls out a white envelope from her handbag.

KAREN
That's my wedding gift.

ALEX
Dad's invited you.

KAREN
I'm not going to his bloody wedding.

ALEX
We could take Gran?

KAREN
Christ, she'd be doing Strictly up the 
aisle and flirting with the Vicar.
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Alex smiles. Then serious again:

ALEX
Do you wish Dad had married you?

KAREN
I never asked for anything from him. 
You know that. Your dad just wanted 
all the fun and -

(stops herself)
Look you're a smart boy, getting in to 
Uni close to home. Going to save you a 
ton in student loans not moving out.

THROUGH THE NET CURTAINS

Juliette waves at Karen and Alex inviting them to join her.

Alex stares at his mum with Puppy Dog eyes.

KAREN
No. Absolutely not. We don't have room 
Alex, you know that. And God knows 
what she'd get up to while I'm at 
work.

Alex rises and moves over to read the Label on the new plant.

KAREN
You're the only one I've got left Alex 
who isn't do-lally. If I lose my 
marbles. Please. Just shoot me.

ALEX
(looking at the label)

It's got the plant name and then what 
the plant name means. Cool.

KAREN
(indicating Juliette)

Take her for a walk?

ALEX
She's not a dog.

They both stare impassively at Juliette prancing around the 
living room now down to her blouse, waving at them to join 
her.
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4 INT. HALLWAY - DAY.

The front door opens and Juliette enters wearing a coat 
followed by Alex in his trademark black hoody.

JULIETTE
He's amazing in bed. I just don't know 
what he sees in me.

(turning to point out of the front 
door)

That's his house over there.
(beat)

Or is it that one?

Juliette smiles at Alex as he takes her coat.

5 INT. BEDROOM - DAY.

Karen sits on the side of the bed, holding a CONDOLENCES 
CARD. She opens it to read the message inside. Suddenly she 
rips it up, expressionless.

6 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY.

Whilst talking, Juliette glides across the room removing 
random possessions from the packing boxes and putting them in 
random places around the room. Alex follows her and returns 
them to the boxes.

JULIETTE
Of course your mother is jealous. I 
have a better sex-life than she has.

Juliette stops to stare at large number of wine bottles 
stacked in the corner of the room.

7 INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Karen is about to enter the living room, but stops, 
overhearing the conversation.

8 INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Juliette looks confused at the site of the wine. She 
continues vaguely unpacking.

JULIETTE
Do you have a girlfriend?

ALEX
No.
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JULIETTE
Life should be an adventure. Your 
mother never understood that. Are you 
gay?

ALEX
I don't think I am gay Gran, actually.

Alex gently takes an ornament from Juliette's hands.

9 INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Karen begins to open the door to the living room, but pauses, 
still listening.

10 INT. LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Juliette gets close to Alex. Conspiratorial.

JULIETTE
She's never forgiven me, you know.

Alex is wrapping up the ornament in newspaper ready to return 
it to the packing box.

JULIETTE
Why are you doing that?

ALEX
So it won't break Gran. Just in case.

JULIETTE
I once knew someone with that name. 
Justin Case.

Alex's smiles.

11 INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Karen stands rigid, staring at the TORN CONDOLENCES CARD in 
her hands.

12 INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT.

Alex brushes his teeth. He pauses, listening.

13 INT. BEDROOM HALLWAY - NIGHT

Juliette's bedroom door opens and RONAN - late 50s, handsome, 
eyes that you'd want to fall into and stay for a while, 
sneaks out from her room. Juliette's hand reaches out from
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the bedroom and pulls him back in. The door shuts, and we 
hear giggling. The door opens again and Ronan extricates 
himself from Juliette, only to come face to face with Alex in 
the hallway.

ALEX
Who the -- ?

JULIETTE
He's my lover!

ALEX
(to Juliette)

He's real?

Karen appears in her dressing gown.

KAREN
(furious; shouting at Ronan)

I told you to stay away -

ALEX
(to Karen)

He's real?

RONAN
It's my last chance to be with her.

KAREN
You're a disgusting pervert!

RONAN
I love her!

KAREN
If you come here again I'm having you 
arrested. This is sexual abuse.

RONAN
She's a grown woman for God's Sakes!

KAREN
She has fucking dementia!

SILENCE

Hunched with shame, Ronan pushes past Alex and Karen heading 
for the stairs. He stops and turns, and looks at Juliette 
with deep sadness. Juliette's eyes are full of hatred as she 
glares at Karen.
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14 INT. FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

Ronan fumbles with the latch.

ALEX (O.S.)
Why?

Ronan turns to see Alex standing in the hallway.

RONAN
To me she's the same person as she 
always was. I wish I'd crossed the 
road and asked her out years before I 
found the courage to.

KAREN (O.S.)
All the fun and none of the 
responsibilities?

Karen has appeared in the hallway.

KAREN
I, have full legal responsibility. And 
unlike my mother, I take my 
responsibilities seriously.

Ronan looks about to defend himself, but gives up. He looks 
directly at Alex.

RONAN
Knowing your Gran has taught me to 
live life in the 'now'. Hope you learn 
that sooner than me.

Ronan leaves through the front door. Karen recoils as she 
sees that Alex is judging her, and it hurts.

KAREN
Don't look at me like that. It's for 
her own good.

ALEX
You treat her like a child.

KAREN
Someone has to be responsible.

Karen moves towards Alex but he recoils.

KAREN
Someone has to be the adult. We can't
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all just do what we want and to hell 
with anyone else.

(nodding towards the hallway 
cupboard)

Use the double lock. The second key is 
hanging on the wall. That should keep 
him out.

Alex gets the key from the hook and angrily turns the key 
hard to lock the front door.

15 INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT.

Two small suitcases are packed and piled on the hallway 
table. Some boxes stand near by, and the walls are bare.

With the lights out, the LOWER HALF OF Alex and Juliette walk 
past the suitcases. Juliette giggles like a little girl. The 
SOUND OF THE DOOR LOCK turning.

16 INT. HALLWAY - DAY.

LATER

The suitcases are still on the table. Sunlight dances through 
the windows.

17 INT. BEDROOM - DAY.

Karen opens the door of Juliette's bedroom - it's empty.

A note is on the bed:

"WE'VE ELOPED".

Karen turns over the note to read: "FUCK YOU KAREN."

Karen storms out of the room.

18 EXT. JULIETTE'S HOUSE - EVENING.

POLICE SIREN LIGHT swirling soundlessly outside Juliette's 
house.

19 INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING.

A weary-looking POLICEWOMAN stands in the middle of the room, 
whilst Karen storms backwards and forwards in a fury. Alex 
sits watching her, impassive.
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KAREN
He's kidnapped my mother. I want him 
sent to prison for this.

ALEX
(to the Policewoman)

Is it illegal to elope?

KAREN
(interjecting)

Don't call it that! Of course it's 
illegal. I have Power of Attorney. She 
can't make those kinds of decisions.

The Policewoman nods to Alex in confirmation.

ALEX
She's a bit forgetful but --

KAREN
You don't get it, do you? Those 
plants, the wine deliveries she 
doesn't even drink, the Bailiffs 
knocking on the door? Over £12,000 in 
debt.

The Police Woman looks shocked.

ALEX
So she can't manage her finances so 
well --

KAREN
It's not just that she can't. It's 
that she doesn't care. It's like it's 
just not happening in her world. She's 
gone Alex. It's not her any more.

The Police Woman smiles sadly at Alex as the reality dawns on

him.

KAREN
I don't understand it -

Karen moves into

20 INT. HALLWAY - EVENING

Karen opens the cupboard.
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KAREN
How'd she get out? Her hands aren't 
strong enough for -

Karen looks up to see Alex in the hallway, holding the double-
lock key. It thuds onto the floor by her feet. Karen stares 
wordlessly.

Karen is ready to verbally regale him, but stops herself as 
Alex pulls an OFFICIAL LOOKING ENVELOPE from his pocket and 
hands Karen the letter.

KAREN
(reading; rattled)

An offer from another University?

ALEX
Yes. One near dad.

KAREN
You'll end up with so much debt in 
student digs --

(beat)
How could you do this? How could you 
do this to me?

ALEX
What? Help Gran escape? Or move away?

The doorbell beside them CHIMES loudly.

21 INT. LIVING ROOM - EVENING.

Alex holds Juliette's hand and leads her into the living 
room. She looks bewildered at the sight of the Police Woman.

ALEX
I'm sorry Gran. I'm sorry.

JULIETTE
Why are the police here? Has Karen 
done something wrong? Ronan will be 
here in a minute.

The sound of the front door as it SLAMS SHUT.

22 EXT. HOUSE - DAY.

The SOLD Sign outside Juliette's house wobbles as A PAIR OF 
HANDS remove it.
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23 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY.

The radio is low on a music station as Karen puts dust covers 
over the last piece of furniture in the living room. More 
packing boxes are stacked in the centre of the floor; all 
traces of Juliette and her life have disappeared.

Unexpectedly, Alex marches in from the patio leaving the 
French Window's open, and enters the hallway followed by 
Karen.

24 INT. HALLWAY - DAY.

The suitcases are still on the table from before.

Alex begins to pull the suitcases off the table and move 
towards the stairs.

ALEX
She's staying. I'll look after her.

KAREN
She - we - don't own the house any 
more. The contracts have been signed. 
It's too late.

(softer)
You'll do the same. To me. When the 
time comes.

Alex doesn't look at her. He lets go of the suitcases.

ALEX
You're right. I will.

KAREN
This is hard for me too.

ALEX
Maybe next time I visit dad, I'll 
stay.

KAREN
Don't be ridiculous. They won't want 
you there spoiling their love nest!

ALEX
Gran's had to bring you up without a 
dad. She's finally found someone and 
--



                                                         12. 

                                                             

KAREN
She chose that Alex! She made him 
leave. It was her fault!

Karen angrily pushes past him heading up the stairs.

25 INT. BEDROOM HALLWAY - DAY.

Karen stands in front of Juliette's bedroom door and sighs.

26 INT. BEDROOM - DAY.

Juliette's clothes are packed in bin liners and the walls are 
bare.

Juliette sits dressed in a beautiful 1960s party dress, as if 
ready for a night out, perched on the edge of the bare 
mattress. Karen sits down beside her.

JULIETTE
Ronan will be here soon. We're going 
to a party. He loves to dance.

KAREN
Dad died, bye the way. I got sent a 
card from his other family.

JULIETTE
Of course he died. I visit his grave 
every day.

KAREN
Not your dad, mum. Mine.

(beat)
Family matters more than lovers.

JULIETTE
(laughing)

You remind me of your father. He 
didn't know how to dance either.

Juliette elegantly rises and leaves Karen sitting on the bed 
alone.

27 INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Juliette arrives in the living room, and stops to listen to 
the music on the radio.

JULIETTE
Turn it up!
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Alex pauses, then moves to the radio and turns up the volume. 
It's the same pounding beat from the opening scenes. Juliette 
begins to dance across the rug.

KAREN
(turning down the volume)

We have to get going. Sunrise is 
expecting us -

Alex is nodding his head at the beat and moving his 
shoulders.

ALEX
What's the rush? Feel the rhythm mum. 
I've never seen you dance?

Karen moves towards Juliette, but Alex blocks her.

ALEX
I asked dad. He and Bev are OK with me 
staying at theirs while I'm at uni.

Keeping eye contact with Karen, Alex turns up the volume even 
louder still. Karen's mouth quivers. She grabs her handbag 
and her macintosh coat and storms onto the patio, closing the 
glass doors behind her.

28 EXT. PATIO - DAY.

Karen pulls a packet of cigarettes out of her handbag and 
lights one of them, her hands shaking. The MUSIC BLARES. She 
yanks out the white envelope with the bus tickets from her 
bag and slaps it down onto the patio table.

Drawing a deep breath on her cigarette, she angrily stubs it 
out on the envelope. Then she tears it up just for good 
measure, a strangled scream of fury escaping from a place 
where emotion has been locked away for a lifetime.

Karen clumsily grabs hold of some of the dead plants and 
drags them out of the pots. Movements almost in sync with the 
music and Juliette's prancing veiled through the net 
curtains, as Karen yanks out more dead plants and throws them 
onto the ground.

Then she goes for the bright rosy-pink Sticky Catchfly, the 
label catches her eye. She reads it out loud.

KAREN
'Sticky Catchfly means Invitation to 
dance'. Invitation to Dance?
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Invitation to dance!

Karen pulls the plant out of the soil and holds it close up 
to her face.

KAREN
I didn't get a bloody invitation!

Karen begins to slowly dance with the plant close to her 
face.

KAREN
Not even for an ice cream. Just a 
Christmas card and when you remembered 
birthdays - you didn't even know my 
size --

Karen is dancing more manically now with the plant.

KAREN
.. Just moved on and found someone 
more sensible more stable less 
impulsive more - more boring than mum. 
You didn't even try to stay. You were 
relieved. Replaced mum. Replaced me. 
Fucking dance with me now. Fucking 
dance with me now!

Karen abruptly slows the dance, calmer, almost elegant in her 
movements. She is crying now.

KAREN
Dad, why didn't you take me with you?

Karen glares at the shape of Juliette wafting past the net 
curtains to the music.

Her expression changes. She drops the plant, mud all down her 
front. She begins to well-up, her eyes blinking back the 
emotion.

From Karen's POV we see two bodies waving their arms through 
the gossamer net curtains.

She watches her mother 'doing Strictly' with her son around 
the living room. Juliette and Alex are dancing. Dancing like 
nobody's watching, lost in the 'now'.

29 EXT. PATIO - LATER

Alex sits at the patio table rolling a joint. Karen sits
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opposite still in her muddy mac, silent.

ALEX
She couldn't go to the home wearing 
that outfit. She needed to change. 
They won't mind us being late. Chill.

Alex stares at the cigarette stubbed out on the torn ticket 
envelope. He puts the barely smoked cigarette into the 
ashtray and gives Karen a look of mock disapproval. Karen 
responds with a mock look of contrition.

Karen abruptly stands, as if she's thought of something. She 
pulls out her phone from her handbag, and makes a call.

KAREN
(into phone)

Hi. Yes, I'm good. Erm. I... I'll 
bring him. Alex. Yes I'll drive him to 
your wedding.

Alex pauses his joint rolling and stairs at Karen. She locks

her eyes on his.

KAREN (CONTD)
Yes put me down as a guest. Well I 
can't drive all that way and not eat 
anything, can I?

Karen sits back down at the table, her eyes still locked on 
Alex.

KAREN
Yes, he's good ...he's...

She begins to well-up, but hides it in her voice.

KAREN
He's a good boy. He's the best of both 
of us.

Alex smiles shyly, then reacts to Juliette opening the French 
Windows, wearing an even more glamorous outfit than before. 
She looks stunning.

KAREN
(into the phone)

Hang on a minute. I have a request.

KAREN's expression has transformed. Her lips crease into a
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mischievous smile. She glances at Alex and then back at 
Juliette.

KAREN
(innocently)

Is there room for one more guest?

30 EXT. PATIO - DRONE SHOT

Juliette is ready for the Oscars. Karen and Alex smile as we 
pull back from the scene.

END


