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SECNE%1%%INT:%PROP%PLANE%%% % AFTERNOON!
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FX:% HIGH%PITCH%SCREECH.%THE%SOUND%OF%TINNITUS.%

!

I!reach!forwards,!trying!to!snatch!it,!but!it!springs!away!from!me!as!the!

plane!bumps,!and!I’m!sure!that!without!it,!I!am!doomed…!So!I!try!

again…!My!finger!tips!inching!closer!and!closer



!
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!

I!unclench!my!fist,!and!press!my!hand!against!the!side!of!the!plane…!It!

has!stopped!shaking.!The!roof!has!stopped!clattering.!The!doors!have!

stopped!rattling!and!I!know,!beyond!a!shadow!of!a!doubt,!that!‘it’!has!

finally!happened…!
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SCENE%2% EXT:%SMALL%DONEGAL%TOWN%% % MORNING%
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The!Irish!town!of!Ramelton,!is!home!to!
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once!red!as!tomato!juice,!and!eyes!as!black!as!diamonds.!Always!on!

his!bike,!always!cycling!past!the!library!where!I’d!always!be!

conveniently!in!the!window!booth…!!

!

I!would!follow!him!every!now!and!again,!without!him!knowing…!It’s!not!

that!I!stalked!Cecil!or!anything!like!that…!It’s!just!that!I!like!to!keep!an!

eye!on!the!people!in!the!town.!Watch!them!as!they!come!and!go,!

imagine!what!it!would!be!like!to!live!life!as!one!of!them…!

!

He!was!a!pilot!in!the!war!and!kept!it!up!as!a!hobby!and!owned!his!very!

own!plane…!He!climbed!rocks,!swam!in!the!cold!Irish!sea,!shot!clay!

pigeons!by!day!and!chopped!wood!for!his!fire!by!night.!He!was!afraid!of!

nothing…!He!played!life,!rather!than!letting!life!play!him…!He!was!a!

‘yes!man’!and!I!was!a!‘no!girl’…!!

!

But!boy,!Old!Cecil!really!got!me!going.!

%

SCENE%3% INT:%LIBRARY%% % % % MORNING%

!

FX:% THE%SPINNING%WHEELS%ON%THE%BICYCLE%GROW%IN%INTENSITY.%%

!

I!would!sit!in!the!library,'watching!him!WIZZ!past…!His!firm!buttocks!

bouncing!up!and!down!as!he!pedalled…!His!hands!strong,!griping!the!

handlebars,!his!calves!pulsating!rhythmically…!!

!

For!months!I!had!wanted!to!run!out!onto!the!street!and!stop!him!and!

scream…!‘I!LOVE!YOU’!but!of!course!my!mind!would!keep!me!frozen!

to!my!seat.!!

!

FX:% A%TRUCK.%GLASS%BOTTLES%CLINKING.%A%CRASH.%SCREAMS.%%%%
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Then!on!May!3rd!just!past,!like!a!sign!directly!from!God!himself…!A!milk!

truck!came!hurtling!round!the!corner!and!wham,!bam,!thankEyou!mam,!

Sizzling!was!flung!off!his!bike,!high!into!the!air,!landing!in!a!heap!at!the!

side!of!the!road…!!

!

Well…!the!world!froze,!and!I!closed!the!book,!and!started!a!new!

chapter!literally!and!metaphorically!in!my!life!–!My!father!once!told!me!

that!you’re!never!too!old!to!change,!and!if!there!is!a!better!reason!to!

change!than!love…!I!don’t!know!it.!!

!

SCENE%4% EXT:%STREET%% % % % MORNING%

%

FX:% SIRENS.%TRAFFIC.%PEOPLE.%%%%

!

So!I!left!the!library….!Crossed!the!street,!between!the!traffic,!past!the!

ambulance…!Climbed!the!steps!without!a!second!thought!about!the!

height!and,!looking!down!on!him!I!said!…!‘Enchantee,!Cecil.’!!

%

MUSIC:%% ENDS%

%
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dead,!I!will!die!too!and!we!will!float!off!into!the!sizzling!sunset!

together…!Bonnie!and!Clyde.!Romeo!and!Juliet.!Edna!and!Cecil.!!

!

I!look!at!Cecil!in!the!pilot!seat!for!reassurance,!to!make!sure!that!he!is!

thinking!the!same!and!that!our!thoughts!are!aligned…!!

!

But!I!don’t!like!what!I!see…!His!eyes!are!no!longer!black!as!diamonds,!

but!sunken!and!empty,!his!skin!is!pale!blue,!his!neck!thick!with!veins,!

and!his!jaw!has!drooped!giving!him!a!limp,!hangEdog!expression!that!I!

have!never!seen!before…!!

!

‘Cecil?’!I!say!out!loud!even!through!I!know!he!won’t!respond….!‘CECIL’!

I!shout!demanding!an!answer,!but!of!course!there!is!no!reply…!!

!

I!reach!out!and!I!touch!his!hand!expecting!the!warmth!and!safety!and!

comfort!that!I!have!grown!to!love,!but!I’m!greeted!by!cold,!icy,!

distance…!!

!

I!am!just!going!to!close!my!eyes!and!let!the!inevitable!fulfil!its!nature.!

Scared!to!death!of!height!my!whole!life!and!destined!to!die!from!10,000!

feet!high!in!the!air…!!

!

I!catch!a!glimpse!of!myself!in!a!small!mirror!–!just!a!sliver!of!my!face…!I!

don’t!
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For!the!first!time!in!my!life,!it!all!makes!perfect!sense.!!

!

Although!I!know!that!Cecil!was!by!my!side!when!I!climbed!the!steps!and!

crossed!the!bridge!and!attended!church!and!swam!in!the!sea…!!

!

It!wasn’t!Cecil!doing!those!things…!It!was!me.!!

!

HISS!!‘Come!in!8E4E2E6!’!

!

My!back!straightens,!adrenaline!courses!through!my!veins!and!I!

decide…!Screw!Cecil,!screw!death,!screw!love…!I!want!to!live.!!

!

I!let!go!of!Cecil’s!hand!for!the!last!time,!and!I!lunge!forwards!with!all!my!
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But!I!breath.!I!Just!breath.!Slowly!and!deeply…!I!steady!myself…!And!

reach!forwards,!lifting!the!tannoy!radio…!!

!

I!push!the!button!on!the!right!hand!side,!and!with!everything!I!have,!I!

say!louder!than!the!engine!and!clearer!than!the!day…!!

!

MUSIC:% %ENDS.%

!

‘My!name!is!Edna!Mary!Josephine!Taylor…!I!am!now!in!control!of!this!

aircraft!and!I!want!to!bring!it!in!to!land…’!

!

Wish!me!luck.!


