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‘MY FAVOURI TE TI ME CF THE DAY’

By M ke Hallett

FADE | N;
I NT. MANON S BEDROOM - NI GHT (1969) 1

MANON LABONE, 18, lies in bed. She wears a nightie with a
neck ribbon, which is undone. From her rhythm c novenents it
appears she is masturbating under the sheets. A smling teddy
bear sits on the end of the bed, facing Manon.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Her nane’s Manon... She plays with
hersel f every night.

Manon whi npers wi th pleasure.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
It’s Iike breathing or going to the
| 0o... just sonething that her body
needs her to do.

Manon’ s noans and gasps intensify.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
It’s her favourite tine of the day,
fromthe racket she nakes... and
that’ s the probl em

Manon’ s squeal s becone progressively |ouder.

The door flies open, revealing PATRI Cl A LABONE, 40s, strong-
w |l ed and intense.

PATRI Cl A
Stop that, by the Mdther of God --

Patricia turns on the light, strides over and tugs on the
covers. Manon clings to the sheets.

MANON
Mum | was in heaven --

PATRI Cl A
The only place you re going to is
hell -- where you can say ‘hello’

to your father

MANCON
Don’t bring himinto this.

PATRI Cl A
Thi s di sgusting behavi our did not
come from ny genes.



2a

2b

2a

2b

2a

2b

Manon sighs and retrieves the bed covers. Patricia bends over
and ties the ribbon at Manon’s neck, fixing the bowwth a
sharp tug.

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
It’s my job to | ook over you, and
by the smle on the Virgin Mary’s
face, I wll.

Patricia strides out. The door slans. A nonent |ater the door
reopens, a hand reaches in and turns out the Iight.

PATRICIA (O S.)

Sl eep tight.
MANON
“Night, Mim.. |I’msorry.

The door shuts softly. Manon |ies back in bed and sighs.
After a nonment she unties the ribbon at her neck.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Anot her battl e won. Anot her war
| ost.

I NT. SHOWAER - NI GHT 2a
Wat er runs down Manon’s | egs. She npans pleasurably. (NOTE:
Only shows the bottomtwo feet of the cubicle, i.e. fromthe
knees down.)
I NT. LAUNDRY - SAME 2b
Patricia approaches the sink, her hands dirty. The sound of
the shower carries gently. Patricia turns on the “COLD" tap
and rinses her hands. She | ooks around.
PATRI Cl A
(calls out)
Wiere’'s the soap?
I NT. SHOWER - SAME 2a
Manon squeals with delight and drops a bar of soap.
I NT. LAUNDRY - SAME 2b
Thunder clouds Patricia s face.
I NT. SHOWER - SAME 2a

Manon slithers down to rest at the bottom of the shower
cubi cl e. She whi npers dreamly.

I NT. LAUNDRY - SAME 2b

Patricia turns the “HOI” tap on full-bore. Steam bill ows.



2a

4a

4b

I NT. SHOWER - SAME 2a
Manon shudders and | eaps out of the shower.
I NT. LAUNDRY - DAY 3

A battered “BEDFORD PUBLI C LI BRARY” card lies next to a stack
of nedi cal and hone renedy books.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Mumtried everything... Every
medi cal theory, every old w ves’
tale.

Manon forlornly eats an apple behind the pile of books.

A trail of ingredients |eads past an arcane-| ooking recipe
book to the sink, where Patricia vigorously stirs a cup of
dark liquid. She crosses herself.

PATRI Cl A
Mot her of God, prayers be answered.

Patricia offers the cup to Manon, who stares fearfully at it.

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
You do want to be rid of this...
affliction, don't you?

MANON

(gul ps)
Yes.

Patricia passes the cup to Manon.

PATRI Cl A
Every bl essed, toe-curling drop

Manon gingerly tastes it. Surprise lights her face. She downs
t he cup enthusiastically.

EXT. CHURCH - DAY 4a
A rural church obscured by trees.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Time for the heavy artillery.

| NT. CONFESSI ONAL - SAME 4b
Patricia talks to a PRI EST through a wooden | attice.
PATRI Cl A

Forgi ve ne, Father, for | have
si nned.



PRI EST
What have you done, ny |anb?

PATRI Cl A
| have raised a daughter with a
sinful and perverted habit.

PRI EST
Oh. And what has she done?

Patricia toys with her hands. She clutches themin prayer.

PATRI CI A
She plays... with her hands.

PRI EST
She pl ays handbal | ?

PATRI Cl A
Grls don't have balls, Father

5 I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

A picture of the Virgin Mary hangs above the mantel pi ece.
Manon watches as Patricia opens a box. She stands a | arge
candl e on the mantel piece and lights it.

PATRI Cl A
This is a votive candle. W have to
keep one burning all the tine.

Manon strokes the long, thick, shiny candle. Patricia swats

Manon’ s hand away then strides off.

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
As long as it flanes, the Virgin
Mary will watch over you and you
won’t touch that... that place.

Manon eyes the Virgin Mary with her beguiling smle.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
One | ook at that candl e and Manon
knew exactly where that smle cane
from.. It wasn’t long before the
candl e nysteriously vani shed.

4c I NT. CONFESSI ONAL - DAY

Manon tal ks to the priest.

MANON
Forgi ve ne, Father, for | have
si nned.

PRI EST

Yes, ny |lanb. Wat have you done?

4c



Manon squi r ns.

PRI EST ( CONT’ D)
It’s all right... tell ne.

Manon sni ffs.

PRI EST ( CONT’ D)
Cone on, girl. In the presence of
the Lord one can but spurt out the
truth.

MANON
|’ ve been playing... downstairs.

PRI EST
The Good Shepherd delights in those
who play, up hill or down dale.

MANON
|’ ve been playing downstairs... in
ny room
PRI EST
Manon... Your roomis upstairs.
MANON

| can’t help it, Father.
I NT. MANON S BEDROOM - NI GHT 6
The teddy bear sits on the end of the bed. It wears gl asses.
MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Mum sai d that shortsi ghtedness
woul d set in. It did.

The door flies open. Patricia, also wearing gl asses, frog-
mar ches Manon into the room Manon wears a mniskirt.

PATRI Cl A

Come on, lie down. It’s bed tine.
MANON

Can’t | put ny pyjamas on?
PATRI Cl A

Not tonight.

Manon stares in puzzlenent at Patricia, who produces two
pai rs of handcuffs.

PATRI Cl A ( CONT’ D)
| got these fromyour Uncle Phil,
t he ex- copper
(i ndi cates bed)
Down you go.



St unned, Manon lies on the bed and stretches her arns towards
t he headboard. Patricia handcuffs Manon to the bed.

MANON
What if | get an itchy nose?

PATRI Cl A
It’s your other itch that bothers
me. D you want a bl anki e?

Manon shakes her head.

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
Sl eep tight, then

MANON
‘N ght, Mum

Patricia exits and cl oses the door. Manon lies in the
darkness for a few nonents. She | ooks around and sees --

The teddy bear at the end of the bed.

Manon cl asps the teddy bear between her feet. She draws the
bear up between her |egs and nestles it against her groin.

The teddy bear’s big smley face is deep in Manon’s groin.
Manon rocks pleasurably to a gentle rhythm

MALE VO CE (V.Q)
After that night, things were never
t he sane. But never underestinmate a
det er m ned not her.

I NT. HOSPI TAL WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY 7

Manon and Patricia sit mserably in a sterile room Patricia
toys with a bandana around her head. She renoves it, show ng
her head to be bal d.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Wth Manon and Dad, she had plenty
of things to blane for the cancer.

I NT. MANON S BEDROOM - LATER 8

Manon lies stiffly in bed, the ribbon on her nightie untied.
The teddy bear sits on the end of the bed.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Perhaps | should tell you about
Dad. He had an affair with a wonman
whose husband was in prison. Wen
he got out he found out about Dad
and. .. [makes squel chy noi se].



9a
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Manon begins to wiggle and squirm She emits a pleasurable
mew. Vexed, Manon sits up and ties the ribbon at her neck.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Manon tried to stop. Honest, she
di d.

Manon |ies back and tries to sleep. She tosses and turns,
then stares at the teddy bear. A thought strikes her.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
The sol ution, when it cane, was
beautifully sinple.

I NT. PATRI CI A' S BEDROOM - SAME 9a

Patricia lies in bed, listening intently to the silence.
Puzzl ed, she rises and pads out into the --

I NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS 9b

Patricia creeps up to Manon’s door and listens. Silence. She
hurries away. A few nonents |later she reappears with a gl ass.
Patricia puts the glass to the door and her ear to the gl ass.
She | owers the glass in confusion.

PATRI CI A
Manon? Are you all right?
Si | ence.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER 9c

Patricia rushes in, totally thrilled. She falls to her knees
before the picture of the Virgin Mary and gi ves thanks.

I NT. MANON S BEDROOM - SAME 9d

Manon withes under the sheets. She clenches the teddy bear
in her teeth, nmuffling her cries of ecstasy. Manon rel eases
the teddy bear and |ies back, eyes w de with wonder.

I NT. HOSPI TAL WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY 10

Manon sits al one, deeply troubled. A door opens and Patricia
enters, white as a ghost. Manon | ooks up in alarm

MANON
How | ong? How | ong, Munf

PATRI Cl A
VWll stab ne in the breast and cal
me Sai nt Agnes. .

Manon gapes at Patricia.



11

12a

12b

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
It’s gone.

MANON
VWhat ?

PATRI Cl A
It’s gone into rem ssion. No sign
of it. The doctor can’t expl ain.

Manon | eaps up and hugs Patricia tightly.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
That was their happiest tine, those
two years, until...

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY 11

Manon and Patricia have a tug-of-war over the teddy bear,
whose head is just about falling off.

MANON
No, it’s all right, Mum

PATRI Cl A
You'll pull his head off --

Manon rel eases the teddy bear. Patricia troops downstairs.

PATRI CI A ( CONT’ D)
Lord knows what you’ ve been doing
to him.. I'll stitch himtonight
and he' |l be right as rain.

Manon wat ches with concern

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Manon was wi th Mum when she di ed.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 12a

Manon stares at the picture of the Virgin Mary. Sobs rack her
body. She renoves the picture, then falls to her knees and
cradles the picture as grief overtakes her.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Fromthen on it was the Virgin Mary
who | ooked over Manon.

I NT. MANON S BEDROOM - NI GHT 12b
The picture hangs above the bed. Manon’ s npans carry.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
She had a grandstand seat. She just
kept on smiling. That’s what Manon
I i kes about her.



EXT. CEMETERY - DAY 13
Bare wi nter trees.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Manon eventual |y cl eaned out the
house. She found sonme things that
had been m ssing for a while.

Manon pl aces a votive candle on a grave and lights it. The
priest anbles up beside Manon.

PRI EST
I do Iike a good candl e.

MANON
Me too.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Mary's still there, above her bed.
(very sadly)
But nost of the stuff went into the
attic and never cane out again.

I NT. ATTIC - DAY (1986) 14
Dusty boxes, broken toys and bric-a-brac; a box of candl es.
MALE VO CE (V. Q)
Manon’s thirty-five now and has two

daughters of her own. She found her
pl ace in the world.

Amid the debris is a battered cardboard box, flaps open.
MALE VO CE (V. Q)
The girls are tucked up in bed now,
and the house is quiet. | can hear
everyt hi ng goi ng on bel ow.
I nside the box, the teddy bear’s big smley face.

MALE VO CE (V. Q)
It’s ny favourite tine of the day.

FADE OUT

THE END



