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FADE IN:

INT. FACTORY - DAY

AARON, 25, wears old torn overalls smeared with oil patches,

and goggles.

He tests the electrical machinery that’s partially already

built, when an announcement reverberates off the walls.

SPEAKER (O.S)

Attention...attention everybody on

the shop floor. Set your tools

down and come to the meeting zone.

Aaron sets down his electrical safety analyzer, and makes

his way to the back of the factory.

The shop floor MANAGER stands at the top of the staircase

that winds down to the ground floor. From his anchor point

he has a clear view of everyone’s faces down below.

Random CHATTER fills the air.

The Manager uses the metal clip of his architect pen to hit

the steel banister.

MANAGER

Can I have your attention please.

The chatter dies down a little. A few LAUGHS drag on.

MANAGER

Shut up Anderson.

The chatter STOPS.

ANDERSON uncrosses his arms and hits his chest.

ANDERSON

Hey! It’s not me.

MANAGER

Don’t care. I now have all your

undivided attention.

The Manager unrolls the clipboard from under his arm. Peels

back a page and then clears his throat.

MANAGER

(Coughs)

Right...now...I have some

unsettling news to tell. As you

(MORE)
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MANAGER (cont’d)

all know orders have somewhat

slowed down recently. And with the

economy hitting us hard I’ve just

been told that Easter will now be a

months holiday with two weeks

unpaid.

The employees start to mumble.

MANAGER

When you come back, I’ll be giving

three months notice unless we can

win more orders.

Aaron thinks out loud.

AARON

Aw shit.

MANAGER

Any questions.

ANDERSON

What happens if we win an order

before the times up?

MANAGER

Notice will be suspended until

further notice.

The Manager scans his staff expressions from left to right.

MANAGER

Anymore questions?

SILENCE accompanies gloomy faces as everyone looks at each

other.

MANAGER

Okay, back to work.

A solemn Aaron hangs his head, ponders for a moment before

he returns back to work.

INT. CHURCH - DAY

MARY, 22, wears a frumpy loose dress and a modest amount of

makeup. She sits sideways in the CONFESSIONAL BOOTH.

The priest FATHER O’REILLY occupies his chair.
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FATHER O’REILLY

How may I be of service my dear?

MARY

Father I have sinned.

FATHER O’REILLY

When was the last time you

confessed your sins?

MARY

This is my first time. You see

father, I’m pregnant.

FATHER O’REILLY

I see. Are you married?

MARY

No father.

Father O’Reilly ’tuts’.

FATHER O’REILLY

Do you know who the father of the

child is?

MARY

Not quite, although I’m sure it’s

Aaron’s child.

FATHER O’REILLY

Does Aaron know you’re expecting?

MARY

No father.

FATHER O’REILLY

I see.

MARY

Father, will you forgive me for my

sins?

FATHER O’REILLY

Child, it’s not me but your Lord

that forgiveness you should be

seeking.

MARY

Oh.
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FATHER O’REILLY

Will you be having this child out

of wedlock?

MARY

Maybe.

FATHER O’REILLY

Oh dear. Let us pray.

INT. HOME, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Mary enters and stops center of the room. She gazes over to

Aaron who sits at the ’Dining Room’ table with a bottle of

Bushmills Whiskey.

Aaron picks up the glass, holds it up close, peers at it’s

contents, then quickly tilts his head back and downs the

shot of whiskey.

MARY

What’s the matter?

AARON

Well, I’m drinkin’ Ireland’s finest

whiskey. Half done. What do you

think?

He pauses, then returns to pick up the bottle, slowly fills

his glass, stops, then adds some more.

MARY

I’ll leave you be.

Mary turns to exit.

AARON

It’s the job. If things don’t pick

up soon, I’ll be made redundant.

Mary looks over her shoulder.

He sloppily sets the bottle down. It’s contents shake as if

rocking at sea. Picks up the glass, waivers a little as it

slowly finds its way to his mouth.

Mary exits.
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INT. CHURCH - EVENING

Aaron nervously waits in the confessional booth. His right

leg and hand twitches as his eyes dart from side to side

from the exit to the divide.

FATHER O’REILLY

Nervous?

A startled Aaron responds.

AARON

Ah...father, it’s me Aaron.

He glances down upon his leg and stops his nervous twitch.

AARON

Sorry.

FATHER O’REILLY

Evening Aaron. What’s on your mind

at this hour?

AARON

I’m about to lose my job, I think

my girl has been sleeping around,

and I’ve started to have suicidal

thoughts.

FATHER O’REILLY

Oh dear. Fret not, God’s prayer

will ease your thoughts and

mind. Let us pray.

SUPER: A MOMENT LATER

Aaron and Father O’Reilly step out of the booth.

AARON

Thank you father, you were a great

comfort.

FATHER O’REILLY

Happy to be there in your time of

need.

He goes to shake Aaron’s hand, who instantly reacts in kind.

FATHER O’REILLY

Congratulations.

Aaron hesitantly slows down Father O’Reilly’s good will

gesture.
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AARON

For what?

FATHER O’REILLY

You’re going to be a father soon.

Aaron snaps his hand back.

FATHER O’REILLY

Oh...You were unaware.

Aaron slowly nods.

AARON

Now I really want to kill myself.

INT. HOME, LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Aaron enters the room and heads straight to the alcohol

cabinet.

Mary sits on the couch opposite the television. She barely

acknowledges it’s existence as she skims through her

magazine.

She looks up at Aaron who stomps across the floor.

MARY

Not again. And on a school night

too.

AARON

I can’t afford to feed another

mouth. How could you?!

MARY

What?

Aaron turns around on the spot, glass in hand, and points at

Mary.

AARON

You’re pregnant. Why didn’t you

tell me?

MARY

Wha...

Mary closes her magazine, crosses her arms, and shakes her

head.
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MARY

Who have you been talking to? I

can’t believe Lisa.

Aaron’s head shakes in disbelief.

AARON

Lisa?! Who else have you been

talking to? I bet the whole town

knows.

Mary stands up to face Aaron.

MARY

I was meaning to tell you...just

not like this.

Aaron returns for a refill.

AARON

I feel so stupid. I should have

known after your morning

sickness. Here’s me thinking you

were just putting on a few pounds.

Mary puts her hands together.

MARY

I hope you can forgive me.

Aaron remains focus on his library of world spirits.

AARON

(Whispers, disheartened)

It’s probably not even mine.

Mary creeps a little closer.

MARY

It is yours. I’ll prove it.

Aaron shakes his head.

AARON

A test? Those things are never a

hundred percent.

MARY

It’s better than nothing.

Aaron ponders, stares into his glass as it swirls.
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AARON

If the test’s in my favour, then

I’ll stay.

He finishes off his glass, then walks around Mary.

AARON

I’m off to bed.

INT. FACTORY - DAY

SUPER: FOUR MONTHS LATER

Aaron wears the same old torn overalls except with a few

more smears and holes. He stops, lifts his goggles, to

check the time hidden under his sleeve.

SPEAKER (O.S)

Attention...attention everybody on

the shop floor. Come to the

meeting zone. I have an

announcement to make.

Aaron sets his analyzer down and walks to the back of the

factory.

The shop floor Manager again occupies his spot at the top of

the staircase.

MANAGER

As you know, next week’s the

deadline I was expected to be the

bearer of bad news. Well, I have

good news.

The once glum faces have started to show their pearly whites

from under their dirt covered faces.

MANAGER

The orders have started to flood in

from last night.

Everyone looks at each other delighted and completely at

ease.

MANAGER

A doubleheader, China has been hit

by an 8.1 on the richter scale, and

India has been devastated by

monsoon floods.

People start laughing and giving high fives to each other.
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MANAGER

Go back to work people, we’re back

in business.

Aaron shakes hands with Anderson before he returns to his

post.

INT. HOME, LIVING ROOM - EVENING

Mary sits on the couch next to the window. She has one eye

on the passing PEDESTRIANS and one eye on KEVIN, her one

week old baby.

He lays in his cot as Mary gentle rocks his cradle.

Aaron approaches the house.

Mary looks down upon Kevin with her best baby expression and

voice.

MARY

Your daddy’s home...he is...home

from work. Do you want to see

him...do you?

Aaron bursts into the room, sets his bag down, and takes off

his coat.

Mary picks up Kevin and approaches Aaron.

AARON

I’ve got good news to tell

you.

MARY

I’ve wonderful news...

They smile.

Aaron puts his hand up to grab Mary’s attention.

AARON

You go first.

Mary moves herself and angles Kevin to show his smile.

MARY

I got Kevin tested and he’s

definitely yours.

A surprised Aaron smiles, leans in close.
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AARON

Really?

He kisses Mary.

AARON

That’s great news.

MARY

What’s your good news?

Aaron puts out his index finger for Kevin to grab.

AARON

I’m not going to get

redundant. China and India have

been devastated by natural

disasters.

Mary smiles.

MARY

That’s fantastic news.

Aaron and Mary kiss once more, while Kevin SMILES.

FADE OUT.


