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FADE IN: 

 

INT. HOUSE. KITCHEN - DAY 

A little blond BOY, aged 5, sitting at the breakfast bar, 

draws a crayon picture of himself with two grown-ups. 

He writes the word ‘MUMMY’ on the drawing. 

 

EXT. ROAD – DAY 

An RTA involving several cars; smoke and steam poor from 

a couple of cars’. 

Through a shattered car windscreen, we see a YOUNG WOMAN, 

early 30’s, slumped forward on the steering wheel. 

 

INT. HOUSE. KITCHEN - DAY 

The Boy’s FATHER enters, carrying a red envelope, and a 

red rose.   

He approaches his son, places the envelope and rose down 

on the breakfast bar, and looks at his son’s drawing. 

FATHER 

Mummy will love it. 

 

EXT. ROAD – DAY 

A POLICE MAN and POLICE WOMAN step hurriedly from a 

police car. 

A FEMALE PARAMEDIC jumps from an ambulance, medical case 

in hand, and starts checking the cars’ occupants, 

eventually she reaches the one with the young woman in.   

She checks the young woman’s vital signs then pulls her 

gently from the car, noticing the wedding ring. 

The female paramedic silently begins giving the woman CPR 

and the kiss-of-life...No response. 

The paramedic places the young woman in a more dignified 

pose, looks up to the sky, forlorn look on her face. 
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INT. HOUSE. HALLWAY - DAY 

The little Boy rushes in the front door, dropping his 

school bag on the floor. 

His Father follows him in. 

The little Boy rushes into the 

KITCHEN 

Picks up his picture and rushes back to 

LIVING ROOM 

It’s empty. 

The Father appears in the doorway, looking puzzled. 

The Boy stares sadly at his father. 

There’s a knock at the front door. 

The Father makes his way back to the 

HALL 

and opens the door - 

revealing the Police Woman standing there. 

POLICE WOMAN 

Sorry... 

The Police Woman enters the house, closing the door. 

The little Boy enters the hall, picture in hand. 

The Police Woman crouches down and opens her arms. 

POLICE WOMAN 

I forgot my key. 

The little Boy reaches her, they cuddle and the little 

Boy gives her the picture, with “HAPPY VALENTINE’S DAY, 

MUMMY’ written across the top of the family picture. 

The little Boy gives his mother, the Police Woman, a big 

kiss. 

The Police Woman smiles. 

FADE OUT: 


