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SCENE 3 

CALLUM is outside vaping. CILLIAN enters ʹ ŚĞ͛Ɛ�ŚĂĚ�a little bit too much to drink. He also gets out his 
vape and joins CALLUM. 

CILLIAN 

Callum, there you are. Now, I understand that this is a very big day for 
you, as everyone keeps saying, bƵƚ�/�ƚŚŽƵŐŚƚ�ǁĞ͛Ě�ƚĂůŬĞĚ�Ăůů�ŽĨ�ƚŚŝƐ�
through earlier. The waters are getting pretty damn muddy. 

CALLUM 

I know, sorry dad. Things change. 

CILLIAN 

Apparently so, son, apparently so.  

They both stand and smoke in silence for a moment. 

CILLIAN 

/ƚ͛Ɛ�ũƵƐƚ�ƚŚĂƚ�/͛ǀĞ�ƐƉĞŶƚ�Ă�ůŽƚ�ŽĨ�ƚŝŵĞ�ŽŶ�ƚŚŝƐ�ƐƉĞĞĐŚ�ĂŶĚ�Ăůů�ŽĨ�ƚŚŝƐ�ƚŽ͛ŝŶŐ�
ĂŶĚ�ĨƌŽ͛ŝŶŐ�ŝƐ�ǀĞƌǇ�ƐƚƌĞƐƐĨƵů�ĨŽƌ�ŵĞ͘�Delivery is key; I need to be in the 
right frame of mind for it. But you keep messing with the day ʹ one 
moment I am doing the speech, the nĞǆƚ�ŵŽŵĞŶƚ�/͛ŵ�ŶŽƚ͘ 

CALLUM 

Yeah, I get it, dad. Thanks. 

CILLIAN 

/ƚ͛Ɛ�ũƵƐƚ�ƚŚĂƚ�ǇŽƵƌ�ŵŽƚŚĞƌ�ĚŽĞƐŶ͛ƚ�ƚŚŝŶŬ�ƚŚĂƚ�/͛ŵ�ĨƵŶŶǇ͕�Žƌ�ŐŽŽĚ͕�Ăƚ�
anything, actually and I need to see her face when she realises that- 

CALLUM 

Yeah, I said I get it, dad. 

CILLIAN 

Alright son. You having a good time? Ready to wave goodbye to 
singledom? 

CALLUM 

/�ŚĂǀĞŶ͛ƚ�ďĞĞŶ�ƐŝŶŐůĞ�ĨŽƌ�ƚǁŽ�ǇĞĂƌƐ͘� 

CILLIAN 

Quite right, son, quite right. 
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CALLUM 

tŚĂƚ�ǇŽƵ�ƐĂŝĚ�ĞĂƌůŝĞƌ͕�ĚŝĚ�ǇŽƵ�ŵĞĂŶ�ŝƚ͍��Ž�ǇŽƵ�ƌĞĂůůǇ�ƚŚŝŶŬ�/͛ŵ�ŵĂŬŝŶŐ�
a mistake? 

CILLIAN 

All I can saǇ�ŝƐ�ƚŚĂƚ�/͛ǀĞ�ŶĞǀĞƌ�ďĞĞŶ�ŚĂƉƉŝĞƌ�ƚŚĂŶ�/�ŚĂǀĞ�ďĞĞŶ�ƐŝŶĐĞ�
leaving your mother. 

CALLUM 

Right, right͙�Ƶƚ�ĂƌĞ�ǇŽƵ�ƌĞĂůůǇ, actually- 

CILLIAN 

/͛ůů�ƐĞĞ�ǇŽƵ�ŝŶƐŝĚĞ͘�<ŶŽĐŬ�͚Ğŵ�ĚĞĂĚ͕�ƐŽŶ͘ 

CILLIAN leaves. CHRISTOPHER comes out to light a cigarette. He tries, but his ůŝŐŚƚĞƌ�ĚŽĞƐŶ͛ƚ�ǁŽƌŬ͘ 

CHRISTOPHER 

Do you have a light? 

CALLUM 

No, I only vape. 

CHRISTOPHER 

Oh. How modern.  

CALLUM 

zĞĂŚ͘��ƉƉĂƌĞŶƚůǇ�ŝƚ͛Ɛ�ƐƵƉƉŽƐĞĚ�ƚŽ�ďĞ�ďĞƚƚĞƌ�ĨŽƌ�ǇŽƵ�ƚŚĂŶ�ƐŵŽŬŝŶŐ͘ 

CHRISTOPHER 

�ƚ�ůĞĂƐƚ�/�ŬŶŽǁ�ĞǆĂĐƚůǇ�ǁŚĂƚ͛Ɛ�ŝŶ�ŚĞƌĞ�ƚŚĂƚ͛Ɛ�ƐůŽǁůǇ�killing me. Those 
things are a mystery. 

CALLUM 

True. 

CHRISTOPHER 

And I find it so strange, walking past some big builder-type man and 
then walking through the cloud of candy floss flavoured vapour behind 
him. I mean, I love the contradiction of it, so unexpected. 


