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EXT. SUBURBAN CUL-DE-SAC

Identical houses create a semi circle around perfectly kept 
lawns and driveways, with each one leading to the road.  

Must be an event on as the cul-de-sac is littered with cars; 
some parked up on the curb, others more orderly.  One of the 
cars, a Toyota SUV sitting in a driveway, has someone in it.

INT. TOYOTA SUV

Sat motionless in the driver’s seat is 9yo SIMON. 

Suddenly, there’s a tap at the passenger’s window.

GIRL
(through the glass)

Knock knock, helloooo!

Wearing a massive grin, a 12yo GIRL stares through the 
window.  SIMON ignores her.  She taps again.

GIRL
What are you doing?

SIMON continues to ignore her.

GIRL
 Can I come in?

The GIRL begins to continuously tap at the window.  She’s 
annoying and knows it.

GIRL
I can do this all day.

SIMON folds and unlocks the passenger door.  The GIRL hops 
into the passenger’s seat and whips on the seat belt.

GIRL
(putting on a posh voice)

To the shops, driver, but through 
the park, you know I love the park.

SIMON remains mute.

GIRL
(putting on a gruff voice)

A wonderful suggestion, m’lady, and 
may I say how beautiful you look.

SIMON finally breaks.



SIMON
Who are you?

The GIRL sticks out her hand for SIMON to shake.

GIRL
Agent 456, at your service.

SIMON doesn’t shake her hand.

SIMON
You’re crazy.

GIRL
Says the one sat alone in a car.

SIMON ignores her.

GIRL
Is there a party in your house?

SIMON
Sorta.

GIRL
Is there cake?

SIMON
I guess.

GIRL
How can you not know?

SIMON
Cos I don’t care.

GIRL
Everyone cares about cake.

SIMON
I don’t, ok?  Now can you leave?

GIRL
Is it chocolate cake?  I loooove 
Chocolate cake.

SIMON
(getting angrier)

Leave-me-alone... please.

GIRL
But, you let me in.
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SIMON
(and angrier)

And now I want you out.

GIRL
To get cake?

SIMON
(Bursting with anger)

Get out!

The GIRL stares at SIMON.  Then waves her finger in his face.

GIRL
(American accent)

Boy, you got some nerve.  Inviting 
me into your car, teasing me with 
cake, then telling me to leave. 
Wait till I tell your mamma...

SIMON
My mum’s dead, its her funeral, ok?

GIRL
I’m sorry.  

(pause)
When my mum died, my dad told me 
she would watch over me... always.

SIMON
That’s dumb.

GIRL
Not really.  “Always”, made me feel 
safe, like a Guardian angel.

SIMON
How’d she die?

GIRL
Cancer

SIMON
Same.

The GIRL again sticks out her hand for SIMON to shake it.

GIRL
Welcome to the Dead Mum’s Club.

SIMON shakes the GIRL’S hand and finally letting out a grin.

GIRL
So, what are you doing in here?
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SIMON
It’s stupid.

GIRL
Nothing’s stupid in the D.M.C.

SIMON
I came here to scream, but I can’t.

The GIRL starts to fiddle with the car radio.

GIRL
Well, we need some music.

SIMON
Don’t do that, it’s...

The dial breaks off in the GIRL’S fingers.

SIMON
...broken.

GIRL
Bugger!

SIMON
(laughing)

Bugger?

GIRL
Gosh?

SIMON
Gosh?  Bollox!

GIRL
(louder)

Poo!

SIMO
(louder again)

Fart!

GIRL
(So loud)

Crap!

SIMON
(Screaming)

Shitttttt!

SIMON’S swearing turns into one long scream.  Releasing his 
anger, he begins to thump the steering wheel, honking the 
horn as he does.  The GIRL puts her hand on his shoulder.
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SIMON, defeated, stops the punching and begins to cry.

SIMON
I miss my mum.

The GIRL pulls SIMON in for a hug as he lets it all out.

GIRL
I know you do, and she misses you, 
too.  She loves you, she’s sorry 
she had to go, but she’ll never 
stop loving you.  Never.

EXT. SUBURBAN CUL-DE-SAC

Alerted by the noise, smartly dressed adults rush from the 
house.  A man (DAD) approaches SIMON’S window.  He taps.

INT. TOYOTA SUV

SIMON composes himself before sliding open the window.

DAD
You ok, Si?  Want to come back in?  
We miss you, but if you need space.

SIMON wipes away his tears.

SIMON
Can my friend and I come in for 
some cake?  It’s chocolate, right?

DAD
Of course, there’s plenty left.  
It’s your mum’s favourite recipe.  
Where’s your friend?

SIMON
She’s right...

SIMON turns to the passenger seat, scans the area but the 
GIRL isn’t there. She never was.

SIMON smiles.

SIMON
Always.

Simon gets out of the car and follows his dad into the house.

THE END
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