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THE FANAD GHOST
FADE | N:
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD (| RELAND - 1927) - DAY

A sonber funeral procession noves slowy under dark, rain-
filled skies, a horse-drawn hearse at the head.

In a daze, his eyes followng the sea birds that fly above
t he coast, FRANK HARKI N marches behind the hearse. At his
side, holding a newborn, FIONA, is conely SIOBHAN, flow ng
bl onde hair, barely thirteen

Two ot her children, TARA and TI MOTHY, ten, wal k hand i n hand
behi nd t hem

Frank gazes skyward as a single drop of rain falls into his
eye. He stunbles a bit, but instantly catches hinself.
Those near himcone to his aid, but he waves them of f.

SI OBHAN
Are ye all right, da?

Frank di splays a tenuous smle.

FRANK
| ndeed, | am Siobhan. Sure, | should
watch more where | walk. But [|']
be fine enough fer now.

Fiona coos a bit, then lets out a bit of a cry.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Ah, Fiona, don't bother yerself wth
cryin'.

Frank turns to Si obhan.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Let's get yer nother to her rest.

A few paces behind Frank and his children, another famly,
led by two adults, NED and ROSE HARKI N, wal k before their
ni ne children.

NED
Sure, | wouldn't want to be wal ki ng
in Frank's shoes today, Rose.

ROSE
Nor would | want ye to be walkin' in
Frank' s shoes, Ned Harkin. M havin
to be dead fer ye to be doing such
wal ki n' .
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Rain begins to fall nore forcefully. Lightning streaks across
t he sky and thunder crashes.

I NT. FRANK'S HOUSE - N GHT - FLASHBACK

Chaos reigns in the one-room house as SARAH HARKI N, on the
bed, full with child, illumnated by the light of the fire
in the hearth, screans and withes with the pains of
childbirth

Frank nervously paces at the foot of the bed as Ned hovers
behind him Rose conmands the room

ROSE
Men out!

NED
Cone on, Frank, let's let the wonen
do their work.

| gnoring the nen, Rose goes to her el dest daughter, | SABELLA,
sevent een.

ROSE
| sabel | a! Hot wat er!

| SABELLA
Aye, nma.

As |Isabella follows her orders, Rose goes to Siobhan, who
kneel s besi de her nother.

ROSE
Si obhan, ye stands here and w pe yer
nmot her's brow. Confort her.

SI OBHAN
Aye, Aunt Rose.

Sarah screans as if she has been stabbed through the heart,
and arches up on her heels and her head.

SARAH
For the | ove of Jesus, get it out of
nme!
Si obhan recoils in fear.
Rose moves to her

ROSE
Stay at yer nother's side!

Fearful ly, Siobhan conplies. Rose softly to Sarah.
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ROSE ( CONT' D)
Al right now, Sarah, ye listen to
me. Ye've been through this before.
First Siobhan. Then the twins, Tara
and Tinothy. This baby's ready to
cone neet its nother

Rose turns and tal ks to herself.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Dear God, please guide ne hand.

She crosses herself and turns back to Sarah.

EXT. FRANK' S HOUSE

Frank paces back and forth under Ned's patient gaze.
NED

She'll be fine, Frank. She's a good,
strong wonan.

FRANK
Ach, man, what do ye know about such
t hi ngs?

NED

Sure don't | have nine of ne own to
prove the know n'?

Frank realizes his m sstatenent and waves an apol ogy.

NED ( CONT' D)
And Rose is a dam fine m dw fe.
Sure hasn't she hel ped nore children
into the world in Fanad than any
ot her ?

FRANK
Yer right, Ned. Yer right.

A hi deous cry crashes through the night frominside the house,
but at the same tine, another scream conmes from outside.
Frank | ooks to the house, but Ned | ooks into the night.

NED
VWhat's that?

FRANK
It's Sarah.

NED

Now don't tell me ye didn't hear
t hat, Frank.
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A lamenting wail softly floats through the air.

FRANK
Hear what ?

NED
The banshee. It's the banshee, |
tell ye.

Sarah's cries join with the ethereal ones.
| NT. FRANK' S HOUSE

| sabel l a stands at one side of the bed. Siobhan stands to

the side. Rose maintains her reserve at the foot of the

bed. Bl ood gushes from Sarah and stains the sheets. Isabella
is alarned at the sight.

| SABELLA
Mbt her !

ROSE
Towel s!

S| OBHAN

What's wong, Aunt Rose?
Rose takes the anxi ous baby from her nother wonb.

ROSE
Ye have a sister, Siobhan.

| sabel | a hands towels to her nother and takes the baby as
Rose tries to stemthe fl ow of bl ood.

| sabel | a takes the newborn and holds her in the air by the
ankl es and slaps her to force her to breathe.

| SABELLA
She' s not breathing, nma.

ROSE
Take care of yer nother, Siobhan.

Sarah begins to fade. Her skin turns ghostly white.

SARAH
My baby!

Rose' s takes the baby and slaps her. No cry. She turns to
Sar ah.

ROSE
Stay with ne, Sarah. Stay with ne!
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Anot her slap. Still no cry.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Dear God, help nme. Cry, wll ye.

Tears stream from Sarah's eyes. Sweat and bl ood drench her.

SARAH
Dear God, ny baby. My baby. Fiona.

Si obhan grabs her nother's hand and sobs.

SARAH ( CONT' D)
Si obhan.

SI OBHAN
Aye, nma.

On the other side of the room another slap, but still no
cry.

SARAH
Si obhan, don't let yer father hate
our baby fer killin" ne.

S| OBHAN
Don't talk like that, nml

SARAH
Tell himto love her. Tell yer father
| love him
Anot her slap. No cry.

SI OBHAN
No, Ma! Don't go!

SARAH
"Il always be with ye, ny dear
Si obhan.

Slowy, death fills Sarah's face. Eye fix. Jaw goes sl ack
Anot her sl ap.

A cry. A hard, healthy cry.

Sar ah di es.

EXT. CHURCH CEMETERY - DAY - END FLASHBACK

In Siobhan's arns, at their nother's grave, Fiona cries.

Instantly, Siobhan conforts her. Frank smles and touches
Fi ona' s head.
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The PRI EST nakes one final sign of the cross, and the bearers

| ower the coffin into the ground.

I NT. FRANK'S HOUSE - NI GHT

Fam |y and friends gather round for a feast. Of to the

side, Frank and Ned puff on pipes together.

NED
Sure we'll be here to help ye and
yer famly, Frank

FRANK
As we'd be there fer yer famly if
the tables turned. It's what famly
does fer famly.

NED
"Tis true. 'Tis true. Many a tine
our own father - God rest him- sat
at this hearth and told us the sane.

Both nmen fall silent. Frank eyes each one of Ned' s nine

chi | dren.
FRANK
Sure isn't it a fine famly ye have
t here, Ned?
NED
| do. | do.
FRANK

Did | ever tell ye that?

NED
| believe not. But it's good to
hear, all the sane.

FRANK
| envy ye all the nore.

NED
Ach, man, sure don't ye have a fine
famly of yer own.

FRANK
Aye, | do. But sure isn't the nost
inportant part of it mssin' ?

NED
Aye, yer right there. | don't know

what |1'd do without ne Rose. Couldn't
do it, brother.
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FRANK
Never take her fer granted, Ned.
Never .

ACRCSS THE ROOM - SI OBHAN AND FI ONA

Si obhan places her finger in Fiona's tiny hand. |1|sabella
cones up from behi nd.

| SABELLA
She's a grand, fine baby.

Si obhan smi |l es and nods.

| SABELLA ( CONT' D)
She has her nother's eyes and |ips.

S| OBHAN
|'d be horrified if she | ooked |ike
her father. Not that ne father's
not the npst handsome man in the
world. But a nan's face doesn't
| ook right on a girl.

Both girls giggle a bit, then glance over to their fathers.

| SABELLA
| can't believe me numlet da off to
O Malley's fer a pint before supper.
She's full strong against it.

S| OBHAN
M ne too. But nme da knows when to
put the pint down.

| SABELLA
| wish mne did. Mny a dark storny
ni ght, ne brother, Con, would be off
to OMalley's to collect him

S| OBHAN
He' s been better recent |ike.

| SABELLA
Ri ght enough. And it's good of ye
to notice. Show s yer growin' up

S| OBHAN
"' mnot but four years younger than
yersel f, lIsabella Harkin. Yer only
sevent een.

| SABELLA
Aye, that | am But let ne tell ye.
Don't be in such a hurry to grow up.
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S| OBHAN
"Il be sure to renenber that.

W TH FRANK AND NED

They finish their drinks and plop their glasses on the table.
Ned st ands.

NED
Vll, I'mfer relievin' neself.

FRANK
| hate to tell ye, but the w nd bl ew
strong |l ast night and took the
facilities with it. It's nowfloatin
down Lough Swilly.

Frank, stifling a | augh, goes to the door and opens it.
FRANK ( CONT' D)
But the entire country's at yer
di sposal

Both nmen break into | aughter as Ned heads for the door.

NED
Ye have a way wi th words, Frank.
FRANK
| do that. And I'll be joinin ye,
if ye don't mnd
NED
Not a'tall. [It's fine conpany ye

are.
EXT. FRANK' S BACK YARD

A slight breeze blows out to sea as the two nen stand toget her
at the water's edge, doing their business.

NED
Sure, you'll be takin' sone tinme off
fromyer work?

FRANK
Now s not the time to wallow in self-
pity. Wrk'll do ne good. Besides,
sure don't | have a famly to feed?
They need ne nore than ever now.
And the salnon won't wait.

NED
Yer logic is as good as ever.
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The two nen finish their business, and gaze out to sea as
the ni ght pushes day aside. Frank is sonber.

FRANK
Wuld ye mnd, Ned, if | took sone
time al one?

NED
Yer not goin' to do sonethin' foolish,
are ye, Frank?

FRANK
Ach, no, Ned! Get such silly notions
out of yer head! Wiy would ye ever
think I'd do such a thing?

Ned has no answer.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Thank ye fer yer concern, Ned. But
"1l be just fine. 1'lIl be back in
a nonent. |'d just like sone tinme
alone. So | can talk to Sarah. So
much as it is.

Ned nods, pats his brother on the back and heads for the
house.

FRANK ( CONT' D)

Well, Sarah, I'll be sayin' a special,
private goodbye to ye now. | mss
ye, love

Frank wi pes the tears away.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
|, ah... Ah, why'd ye have to go?
VWy? | |ove ye

Standi ng al one, as the wind turns and cones fromthe sea,
Frank hears an ethereal cry carried on the wwnd. A
consternated | ook appears on his face as he pulls the | apels
of his jacket closed.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Get hold of yerself, man.

As he turns to wal k back to the house, the cries grow | ouder.
Instantly, he flashes a | ook back to the sea, fear witten
on his face. Finally, he shakes his head and goes back to

t he house.

EXT. NED S FARM - DAY

Hard, wi nd-driven rains beat at the earth.
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But soon, they abate and yield to a beautiful blue sky, sliced
in half by a heavenly rai nbow.

I NT. NED S HOUSE — CONTI NUOUS

Gazing out the window, Ned smles as he sees the rai nbow.
Rose wal ks up from behind him a breakfast dish in her hands.

ROSE
Are ye fer the fields today, Ned?

NED
| am Sure isn't it a beautifu
sight up there in the sky, Rose?

ROSE
Perhaps if ye go to the fields, you'l
find yer fortune at the other end.

Rose smles, laughs a little, then heads back to her work.

NED
Ach, woman, sure isn't it good fer a
man to take a nonent of tinme to
hi msel f before a hard days work?

RCSE
Much better to take that nonent after,
says |I. Ah, sure isn't it a dreaner
|'ve married, Ned Harkin?

NED
Aye, and isn't it the dreaners of
the world, |ike Thomas Al va Edi son,
who brought ye the incandescent |ight
bul b, and Henry Ford, who brought ye
motor cars, who build the worl d?

ROSE
| see no electric light in this house,
nor a notor car in the yard.

NED
In tine, wonman. In tine. "Il be
after the fields now. Cone on, boys.
There's work to be done.

CON, his eldest son, nineteen, and FAGAN, fourteen | eap up
and head for the door.

EXT. FANAD WHARF - DAY
Frank and a few of his nmates, JAVES Jl MW SWEENEY, PATRI CK

PADDY TREARTY and HUGH SHI ELS, work to get their boat ready
for the sea.
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Stormtossed water rocks their boat a little, but the skies
are blue and nearly cl oudl ess.

JI MW
Sure it's a fine day fer fishin',
Fr ank.

FRANK

It is that, Jirmmy. Didn't |ook so
much the like earlier. Are ye ready
fer work, Paddy?

PADDY
| am Uncl e Frank.

HUGH
And the sea's ready fer work too,
Fr ank.

The others laugh a bit.

FRANK
And isn't Hugh al ways good for a bit
of a laugh. Let's to sea, boys.
The man in the boat says, the sea
won't wait fer us. And neither wll
the fish.

The rest get in the boat.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
M. Shiels, if ye please.

Hugh Shiels unties the boat, and they shove off.
EXT. NED S FARM - DAY

Ned drives the horse to pull the plows through the ground as
Con and Fagan foll ow behind, tossing seed into the furrows.

NED
Have ye given any thought to what we
tal ked about, Con?

CON
| have, da.

Ned waits a bit for nore, but Con says nothing.

NED
And what have ye thought, boyo?

CON
That | have to give it sone nore
t hought, da.
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Ned reins up the plow

NED
Ach, boy, sure aren't ye al nost twenty
years old. Do ye want to spend the
whol e of yer life turnin' dirt over
fer a few potatoes and a bushel or
two of corn? O would ye rather
wear a fine Garda uniformlike Séan
O Donnel, yer cousin from Burton
Port, makin' ten punt odd a week?

CON
It's a grand, fine uniform da. And
fine pay too, true enough. But...

NED
But what, boy?

CON
"1l think about it nore tonight,
da. | wll.

NED

| think ye'd better.

Ned snaps the reins and begins to plow again. Then, he | ooks
up to the sky.

NED ( CONT' D)
s it hungry, ye are, boys?
CON
Aye, da.
FAGAN
| am da.
NED
Con, take Fagan back to the house.
Tell yer nother 1'll be al ong.
CON
Aye, da.

Con grabs Fagan by the collar and drags himoff toward the
house as Ned unhooks the horse fromthe plow.

NED
Sure isn't it ne own penance fer al
the troubles | gave to ne da when
was a boy.



The Fanad CGhost Page 13.

| NT. NED S HOUSE

| sabel | a hel ps her nother with supper as MARY, slightly
younger than her sister, sets the table.

| SABELLA
| worry about Siobhan, na.
ROSE
Don't trouble yerself, girl. Yer

Aunt Sarah raised the girl well.

| SABELLA
But she's so tiny. So young. And
she has the new baby. The tw ns
too. They're a handful.

ROSE
Mary, go stir the stew
MARY
Aye, nma.
ROSE
W can't go livin' life fer her,

| sabel la. God has given her a task.
She has to live up to it.

| SABELLA
God is cruel.
ROSE
Don't say such things! | won't have
such bl aspheny in ny house! Do
y' hear ?
| SABELLA
Aye, nma.
ROSE

And she's not so nuch younger than
was when | married yer father, and
had yer brother, Con. Now, regardan
yer bl aspheny: | want ye to nmake a
confessional tonmorrow. And ye nake
sure Father McG ennaghan knows it's
yerself doin' the confessin'.

| sabel I a nods, nearly on the verge of tears. A noment passes.
Rose' s passi ons cool .

ROSE ( CONT' D)
|"msorry fer snappin' at ye, girl.
But ye know I don't |ike that kind
of talk.
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| SABELLA
wbn't happen again, nma.

ROSE
|'"'msure it won't.

A nmonment passes and Rose softens.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Wiy don't ye go check on yer cousin,
Si obhan, and the rest. She has had
a rough go of it.

| sabel | a wi pes her eyes.

| SABELLA
I wll, ma.

She runs for the door, but before she can open it, Con and
Fagan bl ast into the house.

| SABELLA ( CONT' D)
Are ye daft, Con?

CON
s it supper tine yet?

FAGAN
W're starvin'

ROSE
Don't you two conme runnin' into this
house |ike that!

| sabel | a gives them both a cross | ook as she waps her shaw
around her.

CON
Sorry, ma.
ROSE
W pe yer feet.
FAGAN
Aye, nma.
ROSE
And where's yer father?
CON

He'l | be al ong.

The boys plop down at the table.
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ROSE
Wash yer hands. Wit fer yer father.

| sabel | a reopens the door and prepares to exit.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
| sabel | a.

| SABELLA
Aye, ma?

ROSE
At confessional, ye don't have to
tell the good Father who ye are.

| SABELLA
Thank ye, nma.

EXT. NED S HORSE' S CORRAL
Ned | ocks the gate as the horse goes to drink.

Slowy, he heads for the house off in the distance, across
t he road.

EXT. SI DE OF ROAD

Ned approaches the road. Between the field and the road is
a ditch about five feet wde and a little nore than the height
of a man deep

Preparing to cross, Ned tosses his shovels to the other side,
takes a big step backward, and runs full tilt, barely making
t he ot her side.

NED
Sure, ye didn't get me this tine.

Proud of hinself, he quickly gathers his tools and heads off
for the house.

I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE - EVEN NG

| sabel | a hel ps Si obhan with supper. Fresh froma hard days
work at sea, Frank enters. Siobhan instantly |leaps into his
ar ns.

S| OBHAN
Da, yer hone!

FRANK
Ach, girl, sure I'mnot the young
strong man | once was. And yer not
the tiny little thing | used to bounce
on ne knee.
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S| CBHAN
| m ssed ye, da.

Frank puts her down.

FRANK
And nme only gone but ten hours.
Good evenin', Isabella.

| SABELLA

Good evenin' Uncl e Frank.

FRANK
Shoul dn't ye be hel pin" yer nother
w th supper?

SI CBHAN
Mary's helpin' her. Ma sent ne to
hel p Si obhan.

FRANK
VWll, we appreciate the help. You'l
stay fer supper?

| SABELLA
If I'd not be in the way.

They take seats at the table.

FRANK
O course not.

Si obhan hands her father a package.

S| OBHAN
The postman left this fer ye, da.

Frank opens it.

FRANK
What could this be?
S| OBHAN
Feel s |1 ke a book.
FRANK
"Tis the very sane thing as ye
thought. It's fromne old friend

from Letterkenny, D nny Magher
Frank hol ds up a book.
FRANK ( CONT' D)

Yer nother'd never approve of this.
Dr acul a.

Page 16.
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| SABELLA
Nei t her would m ne. She calls such
things the Divil's work. G ve bad
t houghts, it wll.

SI CBHAN
It was witten by an Irishman. Bram
St oker.

| SABELLA
s that so?

SI OBHAN
He lived in Contarf. It's outside
Dubl i n.

| SABELLA

Isn't it a smart one ye are fer
knowi n' such things.

FRANK
Do ye know about puttin' food on the
table? Yer father's near starvin
t o deat h.

Si obhan pokes his belly.

S| OBHAN
Ye could afford sone starvin'

Frank's jaw drops, feigning insult. Siobhan, Isabella and
the twins begin to | augh.

FRANK
Insult a nman at his own table, wll
ye?

But even Frank cannot hold back the |aughter.
I NT. NED S HOUSE - N GHT

Stepping away fromthe table, as the girls clear it, Ned
reaches for his coat and hat and heads for the door.

ROSE
And where do ye think yer goin' at
this time of night?

NED
I"'mfer takin' a stroll in the night
air.

ROSE

Of to OMalley's, I'll bet.
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NED
Ach, woman, what makes ye think such
t hought s?

ROSE

Twenty years of marri age.

NED
O Malley's hasn't even been there
but fifteen years.

ROSE
Don't compound the situation. Go
have yer pint, Ned. And not one
nmore. Y hear?

NED
It's an understandin' wonman y' are.

An inpish grin appears on his face as he dons his coat and
cap, kisses her on the cheek and heads out the door.

I NT. O MALLEY'S PUB - LATER

Ned and Frank together at a table, a pint each.

NED

| don't know how ye do it.
FRANK

Do what ?
NED

Yer dear Sarah now only two nonths
gone, and ye seem fi ne.

FRANK
Fat her al ways said ye have to do
what ye have to do.

NED
Aye, sure wasn't he back to work the
very next day after our dear nother

passed?
FRANK
He was.
NED
Doin' his best to hide the tears in
hi s eyes.
FRANK

Looked |i ke an ocean. He' d never
| et on.
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NED
Not a bit.

FRANK
O Malley! Another two pints, if ye
pl ease! There's thirsty nen here.

O MALLEY, an old, white-haired portly man, fills two nore
pints and brings them over.

O MALLEY
So, Rose's taken the shackl es off
ye, Ned? Two pints?

NED
l'mthe man of the house. l[t's |
who nakes the rules. Besides, | had
a full supper.

O MALLEY
Aye, and ye'll be tellin' that one

to the priest at confession.

NED
And don't ye have gl asses to cl ean?

O Mal | ey | aughs and goes back to the bar.

NED ( CONT' D)
Well, | built Rose a brand new master
bedroom Fer privacy. Such things
go a long way to please a wonman when
there are nine children in the house.

FRANK
True enough. Don't know how ye did
it all with all those little ones
ar ound.

Both brothers laugh a bit.
FRANK ( CONT' D)
|'ve been neanin' to thank ye fer
| sabel l a's hel p around t he house.

NED
She's glad to do it.

FRANK
What' d do ye think'd be fair?

NED
Fair?
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FRANK
Paynment ?

NED
Ach, man, are ye daft? Have ye |ost
all yer senses? Yer famly. There'l
be no talk of paynent. Not a'tall.
In fact, 1'lIl pay fer the pints.

Frank nods and sm | es.

FRANK
Ye should hear the two of themsittin
there tal kin' about magi cal things.

NED
Who?

FRANK
Si obhan and Isabella. They were
tal kin' about banshees and fairies,
| eprechauns and th'like, as if there
were real things.

NED
Banshees?

FRANK
| ndeed, ye shoul d'a heard them
It's as if they believe such nonsense.

NED
What did they say about Banshees?

FRANK
The sane bl at her as our grandfat her
used to tell us. Sure wasn't he one
fer after believin' such things?
Si obhan said that, sonme days before
Sarah passed, herself heard a strange
wai lin" noise outside the w ndow.
As if someone was cryin' fer sonmeone
who' d di ed, she says.

NED
Vel |, perhaps she did.
FRANK
Don't tell nme yer fer believin' such
bi | ge too.
NED
|"mnot sayin' | do. And |'m not

sayin' | don't.
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FRANK
It's our grandfather who filled ye
wi th such poppycock.

NED
The ol d ways are sonetines...

FRANK
The old ways will get ye a nonth's
worth of confessional Iif Rose hears
ye tal kin' about such absurdity.
Now, let's have no nore talk of it.

Ned quiets and sips his pint. Then, a wy smle on his |lips.

NED
But Frank, wouldn't it be grand to
find one of those wee fell ows and
get his gol d?

FRANK
Ach, yer intol erable.

EXT. NED S FRONT YARD - N GHT

Con gazes up into a star-filled sky. Slowy, the door opens
and Rose cones out to him

ROSE
It's a bit cold to be standin'
out si de, Con.

CON
| suppose.

ROSE
There's a warmfire and a hot cup of
tea waitin' fer ye inside.

Con sm | es and nods. Rose cl oses the door and noves cl oser.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Sonethin' troublin' ye?

CON
Sonmet hin' da said today.

ROSE
| see.

He struggles to get the words out.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Just say what's on yer mnd, son.
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CON
It's this idea he has. About ne
bein' in the Garda.

ROSE
| was wonderin' when this would cone

up.

CON
It's not that | don't find the Garda
to be a respectable position, and
all. 1 know da's just |ookin" out
fer me. | just don't see neself
doin' that sort of work.

ROSE
Have ye given nmuch thought to what
ye want to do?

CON
O course | have. But ye know da.
WIllful he is. He gets his way.

ROSE
VWhen | let him

Both break out in a little |augh.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Ye go fetch yer father. We'IlIl discuss
this later. See what plan we can
come up wth.

EXT. DI RT ROAD - LATER

Boppi ng down the road as if he had not a care in the world,
Ned stops short when he sees a little man, nmuch shorter than
normal , dressed in ancient cobbler's clothes, dashing across
t he road.

He does a doubl e take, and scans the area for the little
man.

NED
Ach, man, get hold. Sure, isn't
Frank right. [It's just yer

i magi nati on.

Qut of the darkness, scaring the wits out of Ned, Con's voice
boons.

CON (O S.)
So, it's alive ye are, da.

Con noves out of the shadows.
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NED
Jesus, Mary and Joseph, boy! Ye
nearly scared the life out of ne.

CON
Sorry, da. M sent ne to nmake sure
ye got hone alive.

NED
Ye'd be doin' a better job of it if
ye don't scare a man half to death
in the doin'.

CON

['ll be nmore careful next tine.
NED

| think ye will. Let's be on our

way.
EXT. FURTHER DOWN THE RQAD — CONTI NUOUS

NED
Have ye given any nore thought to
yer future?

CON
| have.

NED
Ah, son, ye'll look grand in yer new
Garda uni form

Uneasy, Con wal ks on silently with his father.
I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE - LATER

Rocki ng her baby sister to sleep, Siobhan sings an Irish
lullaby. Finally, Fiona falls asleep.

S| OBHAN
Little Fiona. |'mnot nuch fer bein
a nother. But |I'lIl do the best |
can, given that | don't have a choi ce.

Sl ow y, Siobhan gl ances around the room at her other siblings
sl eeping in the bed, then back to Fiona. She begins to sing
agai n, but stops when tears cone to her eyes.

SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Qur nother used to sing that to ne
when | was yer age.

( MORE)
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SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Vell, it's not like I can recall it
fromnme own nenory, but she told ne
about it when she was singin it to

Timothy and Tara. It's a beautiful
song. Isn't it? Mother was
beauti ful .

As long as I'"'malive, I'll make sure

to let ye know who she was. On,
nmot her, why'd ye have to | eave us?
Wiy can't ye cone back?

A strong wind bl ows through an cl osed wi ndow, filling the
roomand instantly stops Siobhan's tears. Summoning the
will to investigate, she puts Fiona down.

SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Mbt her ?

Suddenly, the door opens, sending a shard of fear through
her, squeezing a screamfrom her small body; but on the other
side of the door is her father com ng hone.

SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Fat her!

Fi ona begins to cry as the twins rouse fromtheir sleep.
Si obhan |l eaps into her father's arns.

FRANK
Dear girl, what's the matter?

Rel easing her grip on himslightly, she |looks frantically
around the room

S| OBHAN
Da, sure isn't it nother | saw
Here, in the house.

The twins rise up in bed, sleepily |ooking at them

FRANK
Go back to sleep, children.

Frank slips into his chair with Siobhan on his lap. Al nost
instantly, Fiona goes back to sleep.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Dear Siobhan, t'wasn't yer nother ye
saw. T 'was yer need to see her.
And | understand that. | mss her
too. Sonetines, in the night, |
think it's herself lyin" next to ne.
( MORE)
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FRANK ( CONT' D)
But it's only that old pillow ye
sees on ne bed.

Si obhan cries quietly and cleaves to her father.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Ah, it's hard the weight God' s put
on your wee shoulders. But yer a
Harkin. Ye'll bear the weight. And
sure won't ye be the strong one fer
yer brother and sisters?

S| OBHAN
Aye, da, | wll.

Frank ki sses her head.

FRANK
Now, off to bed with ye.

Si obhan ki sses his cheek and junps off his lap. As she heads
for bed, Frank wi pes the small tear that fornms in his eye.

EXT. NED S FARM — DAY
Ned and his two sons work the fields.
| NT. NED S HOUSE — CONTI NUQUS

Rose and Isabella finish preparing supper. Rose stares out
t he wi ndow.

ROSE
VWhere are those men?

Rose turns to the girls.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
If we're a mnute late with the food,
they're nmad. But they'll stay as
long as they want in the fields and
bl anme us fer their hunger.

EXT. NED S FARM

Ned, Con and Fagan finish working the fields. Ned gazes at
the setting sun. H s boys | ook exhaust ed.

NED
Are ye fer supper, boys?

CON
| ndeed, we are, da.
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Fagan nods and gul ps.

NED
Tell yer nother 1'll be al ong.

I NT. NED S HOUSE - EVEN NG

Rose paces the floor as the children sit patiently around
t he tabl e.

RCSE
Doesn't that man know ye can't eat
before the man of the house sits
down to the table?

FAGAN
It was daylight when we left him
CON
He said he'd be..
ROSE
Yez said. The both of ye. Tw ce
already. | don't need to hear..
|"msorry, boys. It's not yerselves

|''m mad at.

But the | ook on her face, as she gazes out the w ndow, is
one of concern, not anger.

EXT. NED S FARM

Ned anbl es toward the road, the newy risen noon |ighting
his way. Soon, he conmes to the ditch. He eyes the distance,
takes a peek at the noonlight.

Taking a few steps backward, he hurls hinmself forward and

| eaps into the air. He slans hard onto the ground at the
far edge, but the edge is too weak to hold himand he falls
back into the ditch

EXT. BOTTOM OF DI TCH — CONTI NUOUS

Fl apping his arns wildly, Ned falls back into the water at
the bottom As he works to right hinself, a wee man, SEAMJS
O KELLY, cones out of the shadows.

SEAMUS
Jesus, feckin' Christ! Can't a man
take a shyte in peace?

NED
| didn't expect ye to be down here
doin' yer business in the ditch!
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SEAMUS
Vell, | was.

Page 27.

Ned eyes the odd man's anachroni stic manner of dress, that
of an old cobbler: a pointed hat, heavy wool jacket, knee

britches,

cal f-1ength stockings and ol d shoes.

beard, tinged with gray, waps his face.

A bushy red

The curious ook in Ned's eye alarns the little man.

Ned noves

NED
What woul d yer nanme be?

SEAMUS

Séanus, it is. OKelly. And yerself,

ye'd be one Ned Harki n.

NED
And how d ye know nme nane?

SEAMUS
| knows many things, Ned Harkin.

closer, slowy, alnost stalking him

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Don't get any ideas in yer head,
man. Stay where ye are

NED
Wiy're ye down here in the ditch?

SEAMUS
Ye could see as plain as day what |
was doin'.

NED
Day' s over.
SEAMUS
"Tis that.
NED
This very ditch, |I've passed over it

nearly every day fer the |ast twenty
years. Never have | seen the |ikes
of yerself here.

SEAMUS
I's that so?
NED
"Tis. As a child, me father's father

told me of a contest he had with a
wee man, such as yerself.
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SEAMUS
He did, did he?

NED
It was a grand contest.

The staring between them becones al nost expl osi ve.

SEAMUS
| knows what yer thinkin', man.
It's one step ahead of ye, | am

Like a cat, Ned |eaps across the water. But before he can
get there, Séamus nmagically bounds fromthe ditch, and plants
hi msel f at the top edge, |ooking down to the bottom

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
And yer right! | amwhat | am And
ye'll never catch ne, in the air,
sea or on | and.

Séanmus | aughs and sl aps his knee.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Never ina mllion lifetimes wll ye
outwit the |ikes of neself, one Séamus
O Kelly. [I've been alive |onger
than yer father's father's father

Rising fromthe nuddy water, knees still in it, angered, Ned
stares up at Séanus.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
"Tis true, | knew yer father's father
Ned Harkin. Never a better foe have
| faced in the |ast four hundred
years. That man, Ml achy O HarKki n,
was a grand foe.

Laughing heartily as he blasts Ned, he punctuates his chiding
by stonmping his foot on the edge of the ditch: Stonp! Stonp!
St onp!

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
And even hinself could catch ne not!
Do ye hear?

Stonp! Stonp! St onp!
SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Ch, Mal achy was a sly one. A sly
one, | tell ye!

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! Sone of the dirt begins to fall away
fromunder his feet.
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SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
But did he ever cone close?

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! Mre dirt falls.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Many a night such as this one, with
t he noon not yet high over head,
himsel f would lay in wait fer ME

Stonp! Stonp! St onp!

Ned's anger wells up inside of him Plotting in his eyes,
he notices the dirt under Séanus' feet as it crunbl es.

Stonp! Stonp! St onp!

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Ri ght down there, near the bend in
the road, he would wait fer ne, right
behi nd that bush. Do ye see it,
man?

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! Too nuch dirt falls.

NED
Ye know | can't see it from down
here in the ditch. But | know which
it is.

Séanus i s distracted by his own | aughing, and stonps the
ground harder

SEAMUS
There, in that place, he would lie
in wait fer neself.

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! WAy too nuch dirt falls. Ned readies
hi msel f.

NED
Did he now?

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! There is al nost not enough dirt |eft
to hold himup.

SEAMUS
He did. Ye would' ve |oved to have
seen the ook on his face when he
saw it was neself. And hinself not
bein' able to catch ne.

Stonp! Stonp! Stonp! Wth the |ast stonp, the ground gives
away, and as if he were on a sliding board, he slips down
into Ned's waiting arns.
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NED
Sai nts preserve us!

He cat ches Séanus.

SEAMUS
Ach, man, let nme go! Let ne go, |
say!

NED
| won't be doin' that now So ye
can stop yer strugglin'. And none
of yer |eprechaun tricks. | knows
“emall.

Séanus, now sitting on Ned's | ap, stops struggling and | ooks
up at him

SEAMUS
Aye, | expect ye do. Yerself havin
t he best teacher.

NED
| ndeed, | did. And didn't hinself
say that yerself was the finest of
adversari es?

SEAMUS
Did he now?

NED
He did.

SEAMUS

| went to his wake, y'know.

NED
Did ye, now?

SEAMUS
T was a sad day. As nmuch as this
woul d be a proud day fer hinself,
his own grandson fulfillin" his
dr eans.

NED
Can ye imagine ne tryin' to tell nme
brot her, Frank, about this?

SEAMUS
He' d never believe ye. Mire like
yer father, that one.
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NED
| wish he was here to see this. M
grandfather, that is. M da too.
SEAMUS
Ah, | remenber that | ook on his face,
t he day he caught...
Ned flashes a questioning |ook. Séamus quickly recovers.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
The day he tried to catch ne.
H nself, so nmany years in the tryin'
Ned continues to eye Séanus.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)

So, man, | guess ye'll be wantin' ne
pot "o gold.
NED
It's not fer yer pot "o gold, |I'm
here. [I'll be after yer three w shes.
SEAMUS

It's a wise man, ye are, Ned Harkin.
But take care fer what ye w sh

NED
I will. It's wise council. Me son
Con, he's fer the Garda. | wish him
to be as successful inlife as he
can.

SEAMUS
Done.

NED

| wish ne famly, nme wife and the
other children - and neself - to be
as happy and prosperous as ever we
could be. That everything we |ay

our hands on turns good and bounti ful .

SEAMUS
Done. Now, Ned, this is the | ast of
the three you may wi sh of ne. Ponder

it well, and ye'll have a grand story
to tell.

NED
Let's see...

SEAMUS

Don't have all night, Ned.



The Fanad CGhost Page 32.

NED
"1l be takin' ne tine, if ye don't
mnd. It's an inportant decision
11

be maki n' here.

Ned goes back to his pondering as Séanus waits next to him
tapping his foot inpatiently on Ned' s thigh.

SEAMUS
Are ye fer the wishin' tonight, or
not ?

NED
| am | am \What | wish fer is

that nme ol der brother, Francis Harkin,
may he have whatever the first thing
he wishes fer tomorrow. That's |

w sh fer.

SEAMUS
Ah, a bit of altruismfromye. That's
quite admrable, | tell ye. But is

it truly what ye want?

NED
| said it, didn't 17

SEAMUS
Ye did. And it's done.

After a nonment, an odd | ook appears on Ned' s face.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Sonmethin's there on yer mnd? Wat
is it, Ned?

NED
All me life, 1'"ve wondered if al
the | egends were true. And now, |
see that they are. M dreans are no
| onger dreans.

SEAMUS
Ah, but trust me, there's nore than
just this. Mre than yer norta
wor |l d can conprehend.

NED
Thank ye, Séanmus O Kel ly.

SEAMUS
Yer supper's gettin' cold, Ned Harkin.
And yer wife's gettin' hot.
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Wth that, and a touch of his nose, Séamus vani shes. After
the shock of the little man's vani shing act passes, Ned
realizes the hour.

NED
Dear Lord, she'll skin ne alive.

Instantly, he splashes sonme nuddy water on hinself and cl aws
his way out of the ditch

EXT. NED S FRONT YARD

Ned | ooks up to the beautiful canopy of stars, his face
covered with nearly dried nud, whistling a happy tune. He
opens the gate and skips his way into the yard.

As he nears the front door, the I ook on his face changes to
fit his dishevel ed appearance.

NED
Hold it together, nman.

He turns his eyes upward toward the heavens.

NED ( CONT' D)
You'll be forgivin' the fibs I'Il be
tellin in the next few m nutes.
True, don't ye know ne w fe, Rose.
| know ye'll understand.

Crosses hi nsel f.
| NT. NED S HOUSE

Wth a table full of hungry children before him and a wfe,
whose head appears ready to explode, Ned stiffens as he enters
t he house.

ROSE
Can ye not see that yer children
have been waitin' here patiently
whi | st ye've been off, God-knows-
where, doin' God-knows-what?

Rose sniffs his clothes.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Ach, man, and what would that fou
odor be about ye?

NED
Are ye done with yer attackin'?
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ROSE
| reserve the right to continue at
any tine.

NED
First! 1've not been down to
O Mlley's, as I|"'msure yer thinkin'.
I f ye nust know, | fell into the
ditch near the bend in the road. Ye
knows the very one.

Rose i s unconvi nced.

ROSE
| do.

NED
| could a died there in the ditch.
Drowned in the fetid water. And all
ye can worry about is supper?

ROSE
And what nade ye fall into the ditch?

NED
| would say gravity, darkness and a
bit of absent-m ndedness were the
cul prits.

Rose tries to quell a | augh.

ROSE
Gavity, isit?

First Con, then |Isabella, then Fagan, begin to | augh. One
by one, the other children join in. Ned begins to |augh.

NED
“Ti s.

Finally, even Rose cannot contain herself. After a nonent
of riotous |laughter, Ned noves toward the table.

NED ( CONT' D)
Sure, we should be feedin' the
children before they stave to death
and wast e away.

ROSE
Ach, man, yer filthy! Go to the new
mast er bedroom and change yer cl ot hes.
"1l not have ye sully ne table.

Ned tries to kiss her.
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NED
Sure isn't it a fine, understandin
wife | have?

ROSE
Ach, keep yer dirty lips to yerself
till ye've cleaned "em

I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE -- N GHT

Wor ki ng al one on her studies in the corner of the room bathed
in candl elight, Siobhan seens nore |ike an angel than nortal.

Sitting in his chair near the hearth, Frank reads his new
book, occasionally |ooking at his daughter.

| N FRANK' S | MAG NATI ON
He sees Sarah cone up from behi nd Si obhan.

SARAH
Ah, Siobhan, it's a smart little
girl ye are. Mich smarter than
was at yer age.

S| OBHAN
But ma, the smarts conme fromyerself.

SARAH
See there, ye've even |earned the
fine and subtle art of flattery early.

Sarah hugs Siobhan tightly, then smles at Frank. She
vani shes, instantly snapping himback to reality.

FRANK SNAPS BACK TO REALITY
Shock fills his face, foll owed by sadness.

SI OBHAN
Are ye all right, da?

FRANK
Sure aren't ye not the spittin' inmage
of yer nother?

Frank, stifling tears, fiddles for his pipe as Siobhan cones
to him

S| OBHAN
It nust be so hard fer ye to see ne
face every day, nme havin' the | ook
of me not her.

Frank quickly lights his pipe to avoid the tears.
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FRANK
Yer nother's still here with ne. 1In
me heart. And in yer own sweet face.
And one day - not too soon of course -
| hope it have the honor to give ye
to a man who' Il feel the same way
about yerself as | do about yer
nother. But, as | said, there's
time fer that when yer a bit ol der.

Si obhan smles and hugs her father, who pats her lovingly on
t he head.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Now, off to bed with ye. Ye've had
enough learnin' fer one night.

Si obhan ki sses him

S| OBHAN
| | ove ye, da.

FRANK
The sane. Of with ye.

| NT. NED S HOUSE

The famly in the mddle of supper. Rose bows her head.
The rest followin suit.

ROSE
Lord, we thank ye fer the food on
this table, and the good graces ye
gi ve us. Anen.

ALL
Anen.

Li ke ravenous wolves, the famly digs in, but they do not
eat until Ned takes the first bite.

NED
Well, Con, did ye tender yer
application to the Garda?

The forkful of food that was heading for Con's hungry nouth
stops and returns to the plate.

CON
Wll, da, no |l didn't.

Rose stiffens. Her eyes dart fromfather to son.

NED
And why not ?
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CON
Well, da... It's that |I..

NED
VWhat is it, boy?

CON
| don't think | want to do it.

NED
And why not? Sure isn't it a good
position to have? As we've talked
about it many a tinme wal kin' back
fromthe fields! Better than toilin'
inthe dirt all day |ike yer old da!
O pullin' fish fromthe sea |like
yer Uncle Frank! |s that what ye
want to do? Wrk hard all day |ong
fer a few potatoes and fish?

CON
| thought. ..

NED
Ye thought what? Wat did ye think?

CON
Vell. ..

NED
Vell, well, well?

CON
NED
Spit it out, boy!

Con | ooks to his nother. She nods, clenches her fist.

CON
| thought to go to... go to Anmerica.
NED
And what woul d ye be goin' to do in
Anerica?
CON

| don't want to be a Garda, da!
[t's not what | want!

NED
VWhat is it ye want to do? What's
waitin' fer in ye in Anerica that ye
can't find here in Ireland?
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Con grows

CON
| don't want to farm And | don't
want to fish. And | don't want to
wear a uniform

nore confident and enphati c.

CON ( CONT' D)
M chael O Brien went off to Anerica
three years ago and al ready he has a
wi fe and place of his omm. And a
baby boy, | mght add, to bounce on
hi s knee.

NED
Wo's to say ye'll do the sane?

CON
Have ye no confidence in nme, da?

Ned retreats.

W t hout aski ng perm ssion,
he can take two steps,

Rose flashes an angry glare at Ned.

CON ( CONT' D)
M chael's already tal ked to his boss,
Séan Tracy, first generation Irish-
American. And M. Tracy prom sed ne
a job and a place to stay in Anerica --
in Philadelphia -- until | can get
on ne feet.

NED
So, ye want to be a slave in Anerica?
Livin' off the table scraps of others,
do ye?

CON
l'll be slave to no man, da! And
|"minsulted that ye'd think I'd
al l ow t hat.

NED
Con Harkin! Yer still nme own son!
And ye'll respect yer father! Sit
down! Sit down, boy!

stow hi s anger.

Con reluctantly sits. Fire pours fromhis eyes.

Page 38.

Con rises fromthe table. Bef or e
Ned sl ans his hand down on the table.

He instantly begins to
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NED ( CONT' D)
Per haps, son, in nme desire to find a
good life fer yerself, | neglected

to take into account that ye m ght
have sone ideas of yer owmn. And as
head of the house...

He fl ashes a sonewhat insecure | ook toward Rose.

NED ( CONT' D)
... After due consideration and
reflection, |'ve reconsidered ne
earlier deci sion.

CON
Ye di d?

NED
| think so. Yes, | did. | said |

did. And yer nother concurs.

CON
| have yer blessin' to go to Anerica?

NED
Ye do. Now finish yer supper.

Smles all around.
EXT. NED S BACK YARD - LATER

Standi ng near the water, snoking a pipe, Ned stares out over
the water, as Con wal ks up behi nd.

CON
Da.
NED
Son.
CON
| wanted to thank ye again.
NED
Fer what ?
CON
Fer not mekin' too much of a fight
of it.
NED
Ach, boy, | know the dreans of youth.

Had "~ em nesel f one day.
( MORE)
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NED ( CONT' D)
But we should be discussin' this
over a pint at O Malley's |like nen.
Not in the dead of night out here by
the water. After the fields tonorrow,

we'll go down to the pub - if yer
nmot her allows, that is.
CON

That woul d be grand, da.

NED
Aye, it woul d.

Ned relights his pipe and puts his hands in his pockets as
Con heads for the house. But then Con stops and turns back.

CON
Da?

NED
VWat is it, boy?

CON

Ma told nme to tell ye that we should
go to O Mlley's tonorrow to di scuss
me plans to go to Anmeri ca.

Ned smles and puffs wildly on his pipe.

NED
"Tis a wise wonan, yer nother is.
G ni ght, son.

As soon as Con di sappears into the house, Ned smles nore
broadly and nearly dances with joy. After a nonent, a
famliar voice intones fromthe shadows.

SEAMUS (Q. S.)
He's a good son, Ned.

Ned spins and drops pipe.

NED
Blast it all, man!
Ned | owers voi ce.
NED ( CONT' D)

Ye shouldn't sneak up on a man in
the dead of the night |ike that!

Séanus cones out fromthe shadows.
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SEAMUS
It's not all that dead. He'll have
afine full life in Anerica.

NED

| hope. And | didn't expect to be
seein' the likes of yerself again.

SEAMUS
Oten it is | conme out here to get a

breath of fresh sea air. Helps nme
relax a bit.

NED
It's a grand feelin'. Even though
till the earth, | love the sea.

For a nmonment, they stare at each other, an arm s | ength away,
eyes darting back and forth. Séamus | ooks suspiciously at
Ned.

SEAMUS
| know what in yer head, Ned. Bl ot
it out. Ye knows the rules.

NED
Me grandfather taught ne well the
rules. But the chase would be fun
Don't ye think?

SEAMUS
Yer a grand opponent, Ned. [|'Il
give ye that. None ever caught ne
on the first go.

Ned smles wth pride.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Ach, man, ye were |ucky, and ye know
it.

NED
Lucky, is it?

SEAMUS
We both know that if the | edge hadn't
col | apsed, we'd not be talkin' here
cozy by the water. The chase would
still be on.

NED
| still had to catch ye when ye fel
on yer arse. That was no small feat,
| tell ye. Now take that into
consi derati on.
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SEAMUS
Al right, man. 1'Il give ye that.
It was a good catch

Ned smles and puffs away on his pipe, as Séanus lights his
own and eyes Ned.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
That |ast wi sh ye nade. ..

NED
"Tis mne, the wish, just as were
the first two.

SEAMUS
Indeed, it is. But think on this.
Are ye sure it's what ye truly want?

NED
O course it is.

Séanus takes a nonent.
SEAMUS
Then it is done. Ned.
Both nmen stand together, puffing their pipes.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
|'"msure we'll be seein' nore of
each other. As time goes on.

NED
We' ve becone friends, in this short
time, haven't we?

SEAMUS
| believe we have.

NED
There's nuch | can learn fromye.

Séanmus nods, smiles, snokes.

Of in the distance, on the wings of the wind, the faint cry
of the banshee sings. Both nmen | ook at each other with
foreboding in their eyes.

EXT. FANAD WHARF - DAY

Frank and his mates, |aughing and cel ebrating their catch,
tie up their boats and off load their grand catch of sal non.
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I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE - LATER

Joyfully, aided by her twin siblings, Siobhan sets the table.
A smle on his face, Frank enters the house and drops his
coat on the hook. Instantly the children enbrace him

FRANK

A pri deful
sit down t

It's a happy man who can cone hone
to a fine reception such as this.
And that's a grand aronma.

S| CBHAN
The tw ns hel ped.

TARA
| hel ped nore.

TI MOTHY
D d not.

S| OBHAN

Ye both stop yer yappin'. Yez both
hel ped. Now don't upset yer father
as he cones hone after a hard day at
sea.

smle covers Frank's face as he and his famly
0 supper. Siobhan folds her head and bows. The

rest follow Siobhan says the prayer in Gaelic.

She beans.

SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Dear Lord, please accept our thanks
for the food on our table. And please
take care of our dear nother departed,
Sarah Harkin. Anen.

ALL
Anen.

FRANK
That's a fine prayer, Siobhan.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
How was school today?

S| OBHAN
Fine, da. Father Frank taught the
whol e of the math class in Irish.

She whispers as if it is a secret.

SI OBHAN ( CONT' D)
| hear he's a Republican.
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TI MOTHY
What' s a Republican?

TARA
Yer so stupid, Tim He's an IRA
man. He's fer kickin' the British
out of Irel and.

FRANK
Tara, stop with yer nane-callin'.
And as | recall, yer nother never
al l owed political talk, or name-
callin', at the table. | think it's
a fine tradition.

S| OBHAN
Sorry, da. W'Ill renenber next tine.

wn't we, Tara?

TI MOTHY
"' m not stupid.

FRANK
No, yer not, Tim Now, tell yer
brot her yer sorry, Tara.

Tara seens reluctant.

TARA
|"msorry fer insultin' yer |ack
of ...
SI OBHAN
Tar a!
TARA
Sorry, Tinmmy.
SI OBHAN

Yer smart in other ways, Tim

FRANK
Sure, aren't yer right about that.
Ye have the gift of words and song.
None sings better in all the Harkin
cl an.

Instantly, Timlaunches into an Irish folk tune, bringing
the whole table into a song.

I NT. NED S HOUSE - DAY

| sabel | a hel ps her nother clear the table as the other
children go about their chores. Finally, they all sit down.
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| sabella turns away for a nonent

nmot her.

| SABELLA
Where's da and Con?

ROSE
Of to O Malley's.

| SABELLA
Twi ce in one week?

ROSE
Ye' d have thought | had given hima
pot "o gold, lettin" the old fool go
to the pub tonight.

| SABELLA
How many nore pints will he be able
to share with his son?

ROSE
True enough. Con goin' all the way
across the sea like that. One by
one, they all go off. Anmerica.
Engl and. Australia. Wuo'll be next?

ROSE ( CONT' D)
VWhat's on yer mnd, girl?

Page 45.

a nove not m ssed by her

Rose waits for an answer as Isabella fidgets in her seat.

| SABELLA
| was thinkin', ma, maybe... | nean,
ye have enough children right here
to last a lifetine.

ROSE
Are ye fer Anerica, |sabella?
| SABELLA
Had crossed ne m nd.
ROSE
| see.
| SABELLA

And with da bein' so keen to |l et Con
go. ..

ROSE
Yer gonna give yer father a heart
attack. But ye always did have a
wanderin' spirit.
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I nstantly,

| SABELLA
| have a letter, here, from our
cousins in Anerica. The Ferry famly

in New Jersey. Says they'll sponsor
ne.

ROSE
| sabella, ye'll give yer father tine

to digest Con's leavin' before ye go
yerself, won't ye?

| SABELLA
Then ye'll not be fightin' nme on
this?

ROSE

"1l not be fightin' me children's
dr eans.

Page 46.

nearly in tears, |sabella enbraces her nother.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
Ach, girl, don't be cuttin' off nme
wind wth yer huggin'.

| SABELLA
Sorry, ma. Just a bit excited. |If
there's no nore work to be done,
"1l be off to tell Colleen Mirphy.

ROSE
Oh, with that girl known', it'll be
back to yer da in no tine.

Both of them | augh as Isabella | eaps out the door. As she
closes the door, it is all Rose can do to hold

I NT. O MALLEY'S PUB - LATER

Ned and Con sit across fromeach other, a pint

each.

NED
There's a ot of grand tenptations
in Arerica, Con. Renenber that. Ye
must be m ndful of the work ye do.
That's very inportant. Be on tine.
Wrk hard. Don't fall into the traps
of youth. OCh, and be sure ye go to
Mass. Yer nother'll be askin' about
that. And ye know she wll.

CON
Aye, da. | know. And yer right
about everythin'.

back the tears.

in front of
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NED
| am Yer nother mght even wite
to the parish priest to make sure of
yer faithful attendance.

CON
| could see her doin' that too.

NED
Be sure to go to confessional too.
But at the sane tine, have little to
conf ess.

CON
"1l be an angel, da.

NED
Yer a man, son. Yer not an angel.
And no one expects ye to be. Just
try not to be too much of a devil.

CON
Aye, da.

NED
And be sure to marry an Irish girl.
That's nost inportant.

CON
I ndeed, | wll da. And ye'll be
comn' to Anerica to visit me, and
me future bride. Once |'ve nmade a
man of neself, there and all

NED
Ach, boy, who has noney fer such
| uxuries?

CON

|"d be honored to pay fer it neself.
VWhen | have neans to do so.

NED
It's proud of ye I am son. And
proud of ye I'll always be.

CON

And ye've been a good father to ne.
"Il testify to that to anyone.

Ned chokes back tears.
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NED
| wish we had the noney to cone to
see ye off at Belfast. But we'll
all be there at Letterkenny to see
ye off at the train.

Ned raises his pint.

NED ( CONT' D)
To yer success, boy.

Con clinks his glass against his father's and they both down
t he remai nder of their drink.

NED ( CONT' D)
O Malley! There's thirsty nen here!

CON
Ma said only one, da.

NED
Me el dest son is goin' off to Anerical
Fat her's prerogative.

EXT. DI RT ROAD - DAY

Frank, dressed in his best suit, flowers in hand, enters the
church cenetery.

EXT. CHURCH CEMETERY

A sonber look in his face, Frank wal ks to Sarah's grave and
kneels with the flowers out in front of him As he pushes
the flowers into the earth, rain drops begin to fall.

FRANK
"1l not be spendin' that nuch tinme
with ye today, Sarah. Con's off fer
Anmerica today. Well, the train from
Letterkenny to Belfast. In two days
time, he'll board the grand ship fer
Aneri ca.

Who' || be the next to go off?

wonder if our own will feel the need
to go one day. It'll be a lonely
tinme in Fanad that day i ndeed.

Frank runs his fingers across the headstone. More rain drops
fall. He touches Sarah's nane.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
One day, who knows when that'll be,
"Il Iie here next to ye, Sarah.

( MORE)
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FRANK ( CONT' D)
Just like the way we used to. Lyin
next to each other in bed. Smlin'.
A world of dreans in front of us.

Rain intensifies.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
| know. | know, Sarah, darlin'.
Get in out of the rain. | can hear
yer voice as if ye were standin
here next to ne. | always was a
fool that way, as ye were so fond of
rem ndin' ne.

Sure, isn't Siobhan makin' a grand
lunch to see her cousin off to the
train. | should go back and fetch
her .

Frank ki sses his fingers and touches the gravestone.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
| love ye, Sarah. | always wll.

He wipes the tears fromhis eyes and wal ks off as a downpour
surrounds him

I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE - LATER
Drenched fromthe deluge, Frank blasts into the house, a

grand party in progress. Siobhan instantly hel ps himoff
with his coat.

S| OBHAN
Da, are ye daft? Ye'll catch yer
deat h!

FRANK
l'ma man of the sea, Siobhan. 1've
been wet before.

S| OBHAN
Ach, ye'll never learn

NED

At | east ye had the good sense to
cone to the party before it's over

Frank goes to shelf and retrieves a box.

FRANK
| ndeed, | did. Now, quiet down,
everyone! Quiet down, now.

( MORE)
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FRANK ( CONT' D)
Before we get to the eatin' and the
merrymakin', as the Godfather to
this fine young nephew of mne, Il
take the liberty of sayin' few words.

Everyone gathers around as Con steps forward. Siobhan hands
her father a gl ass.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
To Con Harkin. My the wi nd al ways
be at yer back, in yer sails and may
the fish always find yer nets. Good
luck to ye, boy.

Everyone toasts as Frank hands Con the box he got fromthe
shel .

CON
Thanks, Uncl e Frank.

FRANK
OQpen it, mboy.

Qui ckly, he opens the box, and flips out the contents.

CON
A conpass.

FRANK
Aye, a conpass, it is. A grand,
fine conpass. It was our father's,

Ned's and m ne.
The fam |y gather around to admire the conpass.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
And it canme fromhis father before
him and his father before him
It's over a hundred and fifty years
old. The eldest in the generation
gets it when he | eaves hone. That's
yersel f.

l"mgivin it to ye now so ye'l
al ways know where ye cane from and
al ways be able to find yer way hone.

CON
Thank ye again, Uncle Frank.

FRANK
Come here, boy.
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Frank slans Con into a bear hug. Then, he instantly gets
his glass back into the air for another toast.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
To yerself, Con Harkin. A long and
happy life to ye there in Anerica.

EXT. LETTERKENNY TRAI N STATI ON - LATER

The entire famly gathers around Con, dressed in his finest
traveling suit. They stand next to the train.

Ned and Con do their best to hold back the tears. He pulls
Con asi de.

NED
Everythin's been said that needs to
be said, son

CON
True enough, da.
NED
Not hin' left to say.
CON
Al l's been said.
NED
Ye'll renmenber what | said to ye at
O Mal l ey’ s?
CON

Every word, da.

NED
And ye'll be sure to go to church
and confessional and to marry...

Con is alnost on the verge of |aughter

CON
Shut up, da. [I'll renenber it all.
Every word. Every word.

The two men shake hands and choke back the tears. Rose,
overconme by her own feelings, her tears flow ng, waps her
son in her arnmns.

ROSE
Oh, dear Con. Ye'll wite every
day.

CON
I will, ma.
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ROSE
And be sure to go to Mass every
Sunday.

CON
Rel i gi ously, nma.

ROSE
And confessional. Be sure to go.

Con and Ned exchange knowi ng smles as Rose prattles on.

ROSE ( CONT' D)
And make sure to wite to ne with
the nane of the parish priest so |
can wite to himand find out how ye
are.

The CONDUCTOR wal ks up and down the platform

CONDUCTOR
Al'l aboard! All aboard!

Al the rest of the famly joins together to say their final
good- byes.

CONDUCTOR ( CONT' D)
Al'l aboard! Last call fer Belfast!

Con takes his place on the step, not yet letting go of his
not her's hand, noving his gaze fromnother to father, as the
train begins to nove.

NED
Take care of yerself, boy.

CON
Il will, da.

As the train lurches forward, it pulls Con's hand fromhis
not her' s.

ROSE
God bl ess ye, son

CON
God bl ess ye, na!

Soon, the train rolls down the tracks. Fart her and farther
away, Con retreats into the carri age.

A sonber look fills the faces of the gathering. One by one,
t hey peal away. Rose tugs on Ned's coat to get himto cone
al ong.
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I NT. O MALLEY'S PUB - NI GHT

Frank and Ned sit quietly across fromeach other, tw nearly
enpty pints in front of them

FRANK
| was to Sarah's grave today. Before
we went to see Con off.

NED
| know. Siobhan told ne. T was a
bad day fer it.

FRANK
No day's a good day to visit a |oved
one passed over.

NED
True enough.

The two of themsit silently for a nmonent, just sipping from
their pints.

EXT. ROAD - LATER

Frank and Ned, trailing snoke fromtheir pipes, wal k al ong.

FRANK
It's goin' to be a sad tinme durin
the holidays without Sarah. [|'m

gl ad she got to see one nore Easter.
One of her favorites. Sure wasn't
she the life of the party.

NED
Ye'll be invited to ne own house fer
Christmas supper. Easter as well.
And ye know it.

FRANK
Si obhan wanted nme to invite yerself
and yer famly over fer Christmas
supper. Wien it cones. It bein
five nonths away, and all.

NED
"Il asks Rose, but I'msure it'l
be fine with her, since ye were to
our house the last tinme. Rose'l
want to help with the cookin'.

FRANK
She won't admt it, but I'msure
Si obhan' || be grateful fer the help.
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EXT. NEAR THE BEND I N THE ROAD — CONTI NUQUS

Ned begins to | ook around, suspiciously.

FRANK
VWhat're ye lookin' fer?
NED
Nothin'! Nothin' at all. Frank, if

ye coul d have anythin' in the world,
if any wish would be granted to ye,
what would ye wish fer?

FRANK
Ach, Ned, ye knows |'m not one fer
maki n' w shes and such. That's al ways
been yer job. Sure, aren't ye the
dreanmer in the famly.

NED
And what's wong with dreamin'? It
keeps the m nd cl ear.

FRANK
More like it clutters it up with
usel ess t houghts.

NED
Li ke the books ye read?

Frank does not respond, but flashes a disapproving glare.

NED ( CONT' D)
Come on. Just fer a laugh. What
woul d ye wish fer?

FRANK
What would | wish fer if | could
asked fer anything?

Con nods as he sits down on a stone wall at the side of the
road. Frank pops one foot on the wall.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
I'"d want nme famly to be well off.
Successful . Happy.

CON
But what about yerself? Just a w sh
fer yerself.

FRANK
Fer neself, is it? | have all
want. Fine famly. Good work.
( MORE)
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FRANK ( CONT' D)
A hone.

There is one thing, if | had a w sh
to make, that I'd wish fer. | wsh
| could be with nme Sarah agai n.
There it is, Ned. That's what |
wish fer. | wish that rather than
go to sea, |'d wish to be with Sarah
agai n tonorrow.

Slowy, Ned smles as he gazes at his brother.

NED
It's a good wi sh, Frank. W're
di fferent kinds of people, Frank.
Never had much in comon, “cept the
name. Nothin" wong with that. Wy
of things. But | am happy to have
ye as a brother.

FRANK
Ach, Ned, don't get all sentinental
on ne. Sone things are just
understood. Don't need sayin'.

NED
Sonetinmes, even those things need
sayin'.

FRANK

Now ye've said it.
Frank puts his arm around Ned.
FRANK ( CONT' D)

| feel the sanme way. Now, cone on
Let's get hone before Rose sends..

NED
Con won't be comn' fer me now
More's the pity. | guess Fagan'l

have to take his pl ace.
Both of them |l augh, but it is not really a happy |augh.
EXT. FRANK'S YARD - LATER

The two brothers reach the front gate of the house and stand
for a nonent, both staring up at the ring around the ful
noon.

NED
Looks Ii ke bad weather on the way.
( MORE)
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NED ( CONT' D)
Ye won't be untyin' the boats
t onorr ow.
FRANK
Ach, man, doesn't | ook that bad.
NED
Ye can read the signs as well as I.
FRANK
Better. And | tell ye, it's not
t hat bad.
NED

|f the weather turns bad on ne, |
j ust get nuddy.

FRANK
"1l not fear the sea, Ned.

NED
| suppose ye know best about such
t hi ngs.

FRANK

| do. So don't worry about ne.
Ned does not respond.

FRANK ( CONT' D)

|'mfer bed. WMrnin" will cone soon
enough.
NED
That it wll. I'mfer a bit nore
wal ki n' . Looks like I'lIl be watchin'

the fields fromthe w ndow t onorrow

FRANK
"Ni ght, brother.

NED
God be with ye, Frank.

EXT. FANAD WHARF - LATER

St andi ng al one on the wharf, the boats bobbing in the water,
eyes cast out to sea, noonlight dancing on the water, Ned
seens | ost in thought.

He tries to light his pipe, but a magical breeze bl ows out
the match. A second effort yields the sane result.
Frustrated, he goes for a third, and gets the pipe lit.
Satisfied, he puffs away as he gazes back at Frank's house.
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Faintly, on the breeze, the sounds of the BANSHEE fill the
air. Ned's eyes goes wde as he searches the night for the
source of the sound.

Not hi ng behind him Nothing to either side. Unnerved, he
breat hs harder. Again, the Banshee cries.

NED
Get hold of yerself, man.

Ned frantically puffs away on the pipe. Rapidly, he turns
froml ooking at Frank's house. To the boats in the water.
To the house agai n.

Ned, on shaky legs, walks to the wharf. Fromthe shadows
behind him a voice, Sarah's voice, whispers.

SARAH (O S.)
Ye shoul d' a never nmade that w sh,
Ned.

Ned whi ps around, dropping his pipe fromhis nmouth into the
wat er .

NED
Sarah! Jesus, Mary and Joseph! Ye
shoul dn't be standin' there, Sarah!
Yerself bein' dead and all. [If that
is yerself standin' there.

Ghostly white, in her funeral shroud, her red hair flow ng
in the ethereal w nd.

SARAH
"Tis |. Mre's the pity.

NED
What the devil has brought ye back
to haunt us, Sarah?

SARAH
Yersel f has, Ned. T was yer own
wor ds when ye nmade that wish that's
br ought ne.

NED
VWhat devil talk are ye speakin'?

SARAH
Ye made Frank wi sh fer the one thing
he could never. | cannot cone back
to life, Ned.

NED
But there ye are, standin' there!
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Frank | eans up agai nst one of the posts of the wharf, unable
to deal with the apparition, and slips down to his knees.

SARAH

Aye, here | am But not alive.
NED

Sarah, I'ma sinple man. | cannot

deal with such supernatural things
such as yerself. Dead, but there
standin', talkin' to nme as if ye

were still alive.
SARAH
But ye'll deal with a | eprechaun who

grants ye three w shes?

Sarah wal ks farther out onto the wharf as Ned gets back to
his feet.

NED

But are ye tellin' nme that Frank

will come to harm because of ne w sh?
SARAH

"Tis what |'msayin', Ned.
Her ghostly eyes drift out over the water.

SARAH ( CONT' D)
| f Frank goes out to sea tonorrow,

there'll be no body left fer ye to

bury.
Fear grips Ned as he regards the |lanenting spirit, who slowy
begins to wail. Softly at first. Then, building in
intensity.

Sarah slowy turns, the index finger of her right hand pointed
directly at Ned, her face fixed in a horrifying mask, eyes
of fire, a chilling, haunting cry spilling fromher 1|ips.

Fear floods through Ned as rain begins to pelt him Finally,
he can take the fear no nore. He turns and runs.

As he does, Sarah sits on the wharf, takes out a conb and
runs it through her hair.

EXT. ON THE ROAD
Li ke hammers, the rain beats on Ned as he runs fromthe wharf.

NED
Séarmus! Danmit, man, where are ye?
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Not thinking, he falls into the ditch where he net Séanus.
EXT. IN THE DI TCH

Falling in the ever-rising waters at the bottom of the ditch,
Ned claws his way to the side.

NED
Séarmus! \Where are ye? | need to
talk to ye!l Please, Séanus. Please

be here!

Poki ng his head out of a small hole in the side of the ditch,
Séanus seens perturbed.

SEAMUS
By Black Brian! Wat are ye doin
out there in the rain, Ned?

Ned spl ashes his way over to the gnone.

NED
Oh, dear God, Séarus! | need yer
hel p! Pl ease.

Séamus shakes his head and notions for himto conme in.

SEAMUS
Get out of the weather, ye damm fool!
And wat ch yer head when ye does.

| NT. SEAMUS' HOVE

Ned has to bend nearly to the waist to get into the
beautifully apportioned, but dimnutive house; which seens
as cozy as any lrish cottage, though there are no w ndows.
He checks his coat and hair.

NED
" mdry.

Al nost instantly, the room changes to accommodate his | arger
si ze.
SEAMUS
O course ye are, man. Yer not in

the real world anynore. Things happen
different here.

Séamus goes to the hearth and pulls out a grand kettle.
SEAMUS ( CONT' D)

| was just settin' down to have ne
supper. Wuld ye |like sone stew?
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NED
| could do with sone stew. Snells
good. Me Rose nmakes a good stew.

SEAMUS
Yer right there. Young Con used to
put out a wee bit fer ne now and
agai n.

NED
He did, did he?

SEAMUS
I ndeed. He's a good boy. Sad to
see himgo off to Anmerica.

Séanus puts a bowl on the table in front of Ned, who cannot
really sit at the table, because of his size. Suddenly, the
table adjusts to his size. Séarus fills both bow s.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
What woul d stew be wi thout a pint of
Qui ness to keep it conpany?

He puts two pints on the table.

NED
Me sentinments exactly.

Ned t akes a spoonful.

NED ( CONT' D)
Ah, that's grand stew.
SEAMUS
Fam |y recipe. Been in the clan

since the days of Brian - God rest
hi m

NED
Anen.

SEAMUS
| have sonethin' else fer ye.
He junps up and gets a big jug and a couple of clean gl asses.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
How about a taste of poteen?

Ned eyes |ight up.
NED

Pot at o whi sky? Ah, | shouldn't.
Rose doesn't...



The Fanad CGhost Page 61

SEAMUS
Ach, man, yer wife's not here now.

Séanus pours and hands Ned a glass. After re-corking the
jug, he raises his glass, as does Ned.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Slan te.

NED
Slan te.

They both drink, and squint as the liquid fire finds its way
home. Ned coughs as he downs the potent spirit.

NED ( CONT' D)
Ah, that's good.

Séanmus flashes a devilish grin.

SEAMUS
| agree.
NED
Did ye nmake it yersel f?
SEAMUS
Ach, no! | have no ability with
that kind of spirit. | got it from

a cousin of mne who lives in the
Aran | sl ands.

NED

| heard it's grand down there.
SEAMUS

| ndeed, Ned. Ye'll hear none of the

heat hen English spoken there. Only
t he not her tongue.

NED
Rose has a cousin lives in Gl way.
She's wanted to visit fer years.

SEAMUS
Ye should go, Ned. It's magnificent.
Li ke ol d Irel and.
Ned takes another bite of stew

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Ye |ikes yer stew?

NED
Good st ew.
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SEAMUS
Isn'"t this a picture? Yerself and
meself sittin' here, breakin' bread,
eatin' stew and drinkin' a pint
t oget her.

And sure hasn't there been a day in
the last two hundred years or so

when a Harkin hasn't chased an O Kelly
fer his pot "o gold?

Me own father, Séan O Kelly, wouldn't
believe it. O course, when he comes

back fromDublin, "Il tell him
mesel f.

NED
He's still alive?

SEAMUS

| ndeed. And hinself not |ookin' a
day over two thousand years. Such
stories he would tell ne when | was

a boy.
NED
Such as?
SEAMUS
Vell, he told nme of a fine story

t hat involved yer great great
grandf at her, Garbhan O Harkin - Yez
since have dropped the "O', nuch to
yer discredit.

One day, when ne father had much on
his mnd, the great gatherin' of the
Leprechauns |l oom n' and all, he | ooked
up and, wasn't hinself, old Garbhan

O Harkin, standin' there, lookin' so
pl eased with hinself.

NED
And did he catch hinf

SEAMUS
"Il be tellin" the story w thout
interruptions, if ye don't m nd.

NED
Go on, then.
SEAMUS
Now, where was |7?
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EXT. FOREST ( FLASHBACK - 1820'S) - DAY
GARBHAN O HARKI N hol di ng onto SEAN O KELLY (the | eprechaun).

SEAMUS (V. Q)
Wasn't there a | ook of pure shock on
me father's face when he | ooked up.

SEAN
Put me down, ye heat hen

GARBHAN
"1l do no such thing, Séan O Kelly.
|"ve caught ye fair and square. And
now, ye have to do ne biddin'.

In a noment of realization, Séan stops struggling and | ooks
up at his captor

SEAN
So, after all this tine, ye won one
battl e, Garbhan O Harki n?

GARBHAN
| have. And ye'll be takin' nme to
yer pot "o gold present |ike.

SEAN
It's a hard, cruel man ye are, Garbhan
O Harkin. Stealin' a man's noney
right out fromunder him Takin
food off the table fromwhich his
children feed.

GARBHAN

Don't give ne yer sob stories, Séan
O Kelly. | knows where ye get yer
gold. Fromthe Church confessional
And don't lie about it.

EXT. DARKER PART OF FOREST ( FLASHBACK)

Gar bhan holds hard onto Séan's hand as if he were a little
boy and leads himinto the forest.

GARBHAN
VWere is it, ye..

SEAN
There's no need fer such tal k. Wat
ye seek is right there.

Séan points to a holl ow.
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SEAN ( CONT' D)
But ye have to dig fer it.

GARBHAN
Now why didn't ye tell nme that when
| was close to hone? Ye tricked ne!
That's it! Ye know | wouldn't have
a spade, but ye nmde ne...

SEAN
Ye could go back to the house and
get a spade.

GARBHAN
Ah, nore |eprechaun tricks? Ye'd
move the gold before |I return.

SEAN
Ye have nme word, Garbhan. | won't
nove the gold. So help ne.

GARBHAN
Ye swear ?

Séan begins to answer, but...

GARBHAN ( CONT' D)
On yer nother's |ife?
SEAN
| ndeed, | do. The gold' Il be where

it is now when ye return with yer
spade.

Gar bhan | ooks around at the forest.

GARBHAN
"1l never find this place again.

Suddenly, Garbhan wi nks, then tears a piece of his white
shirt off and ties it around the tree.

GARBHAN ( CONT' D)
There! Now, |1'lIl be able to find
the same tree. And don't nove that
cloth. Do ye swear?

SEAN
| did before. And | do it again. |
won't nove the cloth.

Gar bhan happi |y bounces off, |eaving Séan al one, a devious
smle on his face.
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EXT. IN THE HOLLOW ( FLASHBACK) - LATER

Spade in hand, Garbhan returns to the forest. But when he
searches for the gold, a horrified | ook covers his face.

In the forest, all the trees have a cloth tied around them
| NT. SEAMUS' HOVE ( END FLASHBACK)
Séanmus sl aps his knee as he | aughs.
SEAMUS
It's been a battle ever since between

yers and mne. And sure, aren't ye
one of the lucky ones?

NED
|"mnot so sure now.

SEAMUS
VWat are ye talkin' about? Spit it
out, nan.

NED

Frank made his w sh.

SEAMUS
Was it a good w sh?
NED
Yes. And no.
SEAMUS
Are ye goin' to dance about the
subject all night?

NED
| won't. He wished that he coul d be
with Sarah tonorrow. | nst ead of
goin' to sea.

SEAMUS
He cannot wi sh fer that. It can
mean only... Dear Lord. [|'msorry,
Ned.

NED

Ye have to take yer wish back [I'Il
gi ve up that one.

SEAMUS
But | can't. Only the w sher can
t ake back a wi sh
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NED

"Il be takin' it back then.
SEAMUS

Ye can't.
NED

Ye just said the wisher could. And
that's neself.

SEAMUS
It's not within nme power to take
back a wi sh tw ce granted.

NED
| wished it only once.

SEAMUS
Ned, when | granted yer w shed,
realized what could happen. As a
friend, | came to ye. Gave ye the
chance. But once ye affirned yer
wi sh, it was out of ne hands.

NED
Ye don't under st and.

SEAMUS
But | do, Ned. Indeed, |I do. But
there's not a thing I can do about

it now | cannot take back a w sh
twce granted. It's the way of
t hi ngs.

NED

"Tis nme only brother, Séanus.
SEAMUS
| know full well who it is. But

it's done. Though | do wish I could
change it. | surely do.

Ned's sink | ow

I NT. NED S HOUSE - LATER

Page 66.

Struggling to close the door against the weather, Ned does
his best to closes it with as little noise as possible.

Sheepi shly, drenched, he hangs his coat on the hook, then
goes to the hearth to warm hinsel f.

| n her

ni ght clothes, a cross |ook on her face,

fromthe master bedroom Rose whi spers.

Rose cones
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ROSE
So, is it drunk ye are?

NED
"Tis drunk | wish | was.

Rose changes her manner and sits beside him draping the
bl anket across his shoul ders.

ROSE
What's the matter, Ned?

NED
If I told ye, Rose, ye'd think ne
mad.

ROSE

| already think that.

NED
If I had only listened to ye, none
of this woul d' ve happened.

Rose fetches a cup of tea for him

ROSE
There, Ned, drink this. 1t'Il warm
yer bones. M ght even vanqui sh the
evil spirits about ye.

NED
Ach, worman, there's no evil sprit
about ne.

ROSE

Lower yer voice. The children.

NED
There's no evil sprits about ne.

ROSE
Expl ain what is.

NED
| don't know from where the wee people
cone. And though Séamus nmay have
magi cal power to grant w shes and
such, he's one of God's creatures,
just like us.

ROSE
Just like Lucifer! He granted a few
wi shes as | recall...
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NED
And who's to say that Lucifer's all
that bad a fell ow?

Rose | eaps to her feet.

ROSE
Ach, there's no talking to ye about
t hi s!

Ned foll ows her.

Sincerity

NED

Keep yer voice down. The children
ROSE

|'"'m fer bed.
NED

No, Rose, ye won't. Ye won't go to

bed whilst | have a problemto tackle.

Ye'll stay and help ne. It's what a
wi fe does.

ROSE
Bed sounds better.

NED
Pl ease, Rose.

drips fromhis eyes. She sits again

NED ( CONT' D)
True it was that | nmet Sarah Harkin
out there on the Fanad Wharf this
night, Rose. In no uncertain terns,
she told ne that Frank woul d die
tonorrow i f he went out to sea.

ROSE
The weather's goin' to be horrible
tonorrow. Sure, even Frank Harkin,
as pi g- headed as he can be, has the
good sense not to venture out into
that sort of weather.

NED
Fate's a damm tricky thing, Rose.

ROSE
Wat ch yer tongue.

NED
Sorry.

Page 68.
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Ned crosses hinsel f.

NED ( CONT' D)
But ye don't understand. Ye didn't
see that sad | ook in her eyes, Rose.
The wi sh that | made that night went
to Frank. He asked to be with Sarah.
And he has to die to nmake that happen.

ROSE
Get the |l eprechaun to stop it.

NED
| told ye, | tried that. Don't ye
think I would have tried that already?
It's done. A wish tw ce granted
cannot be taken back.

ROSE
It seens to me that Sarah, if she
did conme back fromthe grave to warn
ye, thinks that if ye stop Frank
fromgoin out to sea tonorrow, that
ye'll save himfromyer silly w sh

NED
Could it be that sinple?

ROSE
Sonetinmes the nost sinple of solutions
is the correct one.

NED
Ye could be right, Rose. O course,
ye are.

Ned sm | es and ki sses her.

NED ( CONT' D)
Sure the good Lord was wi se and ki nd
the day he brought ye into ne life.
| don't know what | woul d have becone
if not fer yer guidance.

ROSE
Ye' d probably end up in a different
ditch every day tryin' to figure out
how ye got there

Rose ki sses him
ROSE ( CONT' D)

Now, cone to bed. 1'lIl go to church
tonmorrow and say a prayer fer Frank.
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I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE ( DREAM SEQUENCE) - LATER

Sl eepily, Siobhan rises fromher bed and crosses to the hearth
where her not her cooks a neal. Siobhan | ooks at her nother
as if she is seeing a ghost.

SI OBHAN
Is that yerself, m?

SARAH
And who else would it be, over here
by the hearth?

Si obhan's | ook changes from one of fear to one of glee as
she throws her arnms around her nother.

S| OBHAN
Oh, nother! | mssed ye!
SARAH
M ssed me? Dear girl, it's been

only a night's worth of sleep that
separ at ed us.

SI OBHAN
But | thought...

SARAH
Thought what ?

Slowl y, Siobhan | ooks over to where Fiona should be, but
there's no baby in the crib.

S| OBHAN
VWhere's Fi ona?
SARAH
Fi ona?
S| OBHAN
Me new si ster.
SARAH
VWll, if it's a sister, we'll know

t hat soon enough.
Sarah rubs her swollen belly.

SARAH ( CONT' D)
And that's a fine name, should it be
agirl. Fona. Good sound.

S| OBHAN
But not her. ..
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Suddenl y, the sound of the baby CRYI NG shocks both Siobhan
and Sar ah.

SARAH
VWhat's that?

Sarah begins to fade.

S| OBHAN
Mot her ? Mbt her ?

END DREAM SEQUENCE
Si obhan, withing in her bed. Fiona cries in the crib next

to her. Suddenly, Siobhan wakes and junps up to confort
Fi ona.

S| OBHAN
It's okay, Fiona. |It's all right.
Go back to sleep. Ye'll wake yer

father and the tw ns.

In a nonent, Fiona goes back to sleep and Si obhan puts her
back in the crib.

Across the room in his chair, the book across his chest,
Frank stirs fromhis sleep. Behind him a w ndow was open.
The sounds of the stormdrifts through.

FRANK
Did | hear the baby cry?

S| OBHAN
Aye, da, ye did. | put her back to
sl eep.

FRANK

Good girl. Now back to sleep with
yerself. Don't want ye fallin' asleep
i n school

S| OBHAN
| had a dream da.

FRANK
Did ye now? And what would ye be
dreani n' about?

She wal ks to him

S| OBHAN
Mbt her .

FRANK
"Tis often | dream of her nesel f.
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S| OBHAN
It was before she had Fiona. She
was still with child. Wat does
t hat nean, da?

FRANK
Ch, Siobhan, |I'mnot nuch fer

interpretin' dreans.

She casts her eyes downward. Frank sees this and puts her
on his | ap.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
But, if I were one fer such things,
|'d say that yer dream neant that ye
just want yer nother back.

S| OBHAN
And | do.

FRANK
| know. And | want her back too.

After a nmoment of reflection, Siobhan hugs her father tightly.

S| OBHAN
| | ove ye, da.

FRANK
| love ye too. Now off to bed.

She ki sses him and bounds across the roomto her bed, crawl s
under the covers and cl oses her eyes.

Suddenly, the sounds of a stormoff in the distance runbles
in fromthe open w ndow.

EXT. FRANK' S BACK YARD
Coat and hat on, a pipe billow ng snoke behind him Frank

wal ks out toward the ocean. Though the rain has stopped,
and the dusty gray clouds begin to uncover the noon, the

ocean is still rough and choppy.
FRANK
It's goin' to be a glorious day fer
sure.

After a nonment, he smles, puffs his pipe and returns to the
house.

After the door closes behind him Sarah's ghost appears from
t he shadows, a lanenting | ook on her face.
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EXT. FANAD WHARF - MORNI NG

The sun creeps over the horizon as sea birds fly about the
dawn sky. The sea is nuch cal ner.

I NT. NED S HOUSE - DAY

Fi xing his braces over his shoulders, Ned smles as he | ooks
at his famly, then hurriedly | eaves the house.

EXT. WATER S EDGE
Ned heads down toward the wharf, off in the distance.

NED
Ach, man, maybe ye just dreaned this
whole thing. It has to be a dream

From behind him still in the shadows of dawn, Sarah comes
out .

SARAH
It's no dream Ned.

NED
Ye can't be real, Sarah! Yer in yer
grave!

Slowy, she steps out of the shadows, but becones |ess
corporeal as the light hits her.

SARAH
Aye, in me grave | am And so too
will Frank be if ye don't stop him

NED
And how do ye expect ne to be doin'
t hat ?

OCh, Frank, mght | have a word with
ye? Ye see, | made this wish with a
| eprechaun | caught in the ditch
near the bend in the road - ye know
the one. It's the sane | eprechaun,
by the way, our grandfather tried to
catch all those years ago.

Séarmus is his nanme. Not that his
name neans anything to this story.

Anyway, | took the wi shes - three of
them - instead of the gold. The
third wish, | gave to yerself so

that ye could have anything ye want ed
in the world.
( MORE)
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NED ( CONT' D)
VWat did ye wish fer? Oh, that's a
good one. Ye wished to be with yer
wife. Yer dead wife, mght | add.

Now, since she can't conme back from
the grave - though she seens to be
doin'" a grand fine job of that so
far - yerself has to get into yer
own. Now, does that make any sense
to ye?

EXT. THE FANAD WHARF

Frank works on his boat and nets as Ned seens to appear from
nowhere, though it is obvious, by the way Frank speaks to
him that he was there all al ong.

FRANK
Not another word of it, Ned!

NED
Dear Lord, what's happenin'?

FRANK
Are ye daft, man? Runnin' on about
| eprechauns and dead w ves comn
back fromthe grave. And a third
wi sh that's supposed to kill ne.
Brother, ye listened too nmuch to our
grandfather's stories.

Ned turns around, a bew |l dered | ook on his face.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Have ye forgotten how to speak, man?
True, ye were doin" fine enough a
nonent ago.

NED
A nonent ago, | wasn't here.
FRANK
And where were ye?
NED
Not here.
FRANK

Now yer worryin' me, Ned. Here ye
were fer the past ten m nutes, goin
on about all kinds of nonsense.

Ned | ooks to where he saw Sar ah.
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NED
| thought that nore a rehearsal than
an actual perfornmance.

FRANK
Ye what ?

NED
Not hi n' .

FRANK

Look at the sea, Ned. It's goin' to
be a fine day. And when the others
get here, we'll set sail.

NED
Ah, Frank, if | had one wi sh to nake,
it would be that ye not go to sea
today. Not this day.

FRANK
And what makes this day any different
from any other?

NED
| don't know. But it seenms to be
that this day is quite inportant to

sone.
FRANK

Well, as ye said, ye had yer three

wi shes. Ye'll not get a forth.

Bef ore Ned can say another word, Frank's mates cone boundi ng
down to the wharf.

JI MW
Ned, are ye fer changin' yer
prof ession? Ye should be in the
fields.

NED
Not at all, Jimy. Just haven' a
word with nme brother.

PADDY
Ah, not ready fer sone real work?
NED
"Il be fine enough with nme own,
Paddy.
HUGH

Well, if ye ever get the urge.
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NED
"Il be fine enough, Hugh Shiels,
t hank you very nuch.

FRANK
Listen to this, mates. Ned t hi nks
that if | go out to sea today,
won't be com n' back. And the reason
is...

NED
Ye don't have to be spreadin' famly
busi ness to strangers, Frank.

PADDY
We're all cousins and such here,
Ned.

NED
Well, Paddy, it's between the
br ot hers.

FRANK

Boys, get the boats ready fer sea.
"1l be havin' a word with nme brother.

Frank drops his heavy arm around Ned' s shoul ders and | eads
hi m away fromthe wharf.

EXT. ON THE SHORE

FRANK
Look, Ned, ye know that |I'm not one
fer this kind of fantasy.

NED
Ye read books. Books is fantasy.

FRANK
Books is books. Just stories.

NED
If ye don't believe in fantasies,
why read books?

FRANK
Unli ke yerself, Ned, | knows the
difference between the fantasies in
me books and the strange stories
yerself tell

NED
Qur grandfather believed them
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FRANK
He was an old man, Ned.

NED
Sarah cane to ne, Frank!

FRANK
Sarah's gone fromus! That's as
true as it can be! She cannot cone
back fromthe dead to warm of ne
i npendin' doom | w sh she coul d.

NED
| never lied to ye, Frank. Never.

FRANK
And | don't believe yer lyin' now
| believe ye do believe ye saw t hese
things. | just don't believe them
nmesel f. \What | believe is that
have to feed ne famly. And | feeds
"emw th fish.

Frank punctuates his statenment with a strong glare, then
turns back to the wharf.

NED
Fr ank!

FRANK
VWhat, Ned?

NED

Ye take care of yerself out there on
t he sea, brother

FRANK
| f sonmethin' does happen out there,
"1l be trustin' ye not to let ne
children go to strangers. And not
to our sisters in Burton Port, either.

NED
|'d be like there own father to them

FRANK
Now, ye go and find yer little
| eprechaun and do what ye can do to
l[ift this little curse.

Ned opens his nmouth to speak, but...
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FRANK ( CONT' D)
Ye do what ye have to do to nake
yerself feel better, little brother.
But while yer doin' that, 1'll be
fishin'.

NED
Yer the | east superstitious fisherman
| know.

FRANK
Be on yer way, Ned. Ye have corn
and potatoes to farm

EXT. DI RT ROAD - LATER

Ned anbl es down the road, hands in pockets, a drawn | ook on
his face.

I NT. NED S HOUSE - LATER

Ned enters the house slowy and goes for his tools. Fagan
eats breakfast with the rest of the famly. Rose cones up
from behind. PATRICK, about ten, sits next to Fagan.

| sabel la rises and grabs her shaw .

| SABELLA
['Il be off to Siobhan's house, ma.
To see after the chil dren.

ROSE
Al right, Isabella.

| SABELLA
Goodbye, da.

Ned nods to his daughter as she exits. Rose goes to Ned.

ROSE
Are ye fer the fields today, Ned?
NED
| am "Tis a fine day fer it.
ROSE
"Tis that.
NED
Fagan, ye'll be takin' yer brother's

pl ace next to nme. Take Patrick with
ye. Mght as well start with us.

FAGAN
Aye, da. I'll get the tools fer ye.
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As Fagan and Patrick exit the house, Rose cones up from behind
Ned.

ROSE
There's not a breath of wind, nor a
cloud in the sky. Mybe the spirit

was wr ong.
NED

| wish ye were right. But | fear

t he worst.

EXT. FANAD WHARF - LATER

Frank and his mates make ready for sea. Frank | ooks up at
the blue sky and sm | es.

FRANK
Look, mates, it's a fine day fer
fishin'. A fine day.

FAGAN
And yer brother's just a worrier

HUGH
Farners are li ke that.

They all break into riotous |aughter.

FRANK
Let's shove off, mates. The fish
won't wait.

EXT. NED S FARM —LATER

As Ned tills his fields, his sons behind him he notices
sonet hing strange: the ground is littered with potat oes.
Fagan runs up wth baskets full.

FAGAN
Look, da! Have ye ever seen so many
potatoes in one harvest? It's enough
fer two years.

NED
"Tis odd to be sure. 1've never
seen the ground yield so nuch.

FAGAN
VWhat do ye think caused it, da?

Ned nearly goes white with trepidation as he casts his gaze
skyward at the dark, rain-filled clouds rolling in from sea.
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NED
Dear CGod, no.

FAGAN
It's a queer sky, da. Odd to be sure.
| didn't know rain was comn'.

Rain begins to fall from pregnant cl ouds.

NED
Yer right about that, son. Best get
home. We're done fer the day.

FAGAN
Shoul d we take the potatoes, da?

PATRI CK
Aye, Fagan. Take the pot at oes.

I NT. FRANK' S HOUSE

Cetting her books ready for school, Siobhan junps into
response to a clash of thunder. Concern wites itself across
her face as she runs to the w ndow.

As the thunder and lightning flashes across the sky, her
father's book, Dracula, falls fromthe table. Siobhan junps
agai n.

S| OBHAN
Da!

The door crashes open and a sonmewhat wet |sabella enters, a
chorus of thunder and cascadi ng rain behind her.

| SABELLA
No one saw that storm conin'

S| OBHAN
| sabel l a, ye scared ne to death

| SABELLA
Sorry, Siobhan.

| sabel | a takes off her shawl and puts it on the hook as Fi ona
begins crying. |Isabella goes to her and picks her up.

| SABELLA ( CONT' D)
Si obhan, the three of ye be sure to
wear yer rain coats on the way to
school

S| OBHAN
W know to wear our coats, |sabella.
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| SABELLA
O course, ye do. Be on yer way
before the worst of it gets here.

Fiona, is inconsolable, nuch to Siobhan's concern. Her cries
exacerbate with each clash of thunder.

| SABELLA ( CONT' D)
Go on, Siobhan. ['ll take care of
t he baby.

Though concerned, Siobhan gathers up the twi ns and heads
t hem out the door.

EXT. FRANK' S BOAT

The four fishernmen battle the rising tides as waves crash at
their boat, and torrential rains pelt them

PADDY
VWhere in the nane of God did this
cone fronf

HUGH
Frank, we must go in!

JI MW
Whi ch way's in?

Frank fights the sea with the others, but he | ooks defeated.
In the wind, he hears the cry of the Banshee.

EXT. NED S FARM
As the stormincreases, Ned becones frantic.

NED
Dear God in Heaven! Dear Lord, please
don't do this! Please don't take ne
brot her! Pl ease!

Runni ng back to the house, Ned trips and falls into the nud.
As he struggles to get up, his hands fill with nore potatoes
than he has ever seen in his life.

NED ( CONT' D)
If one wi sh cones true!

In the wind, the cries of the Banshee begin.

NED ( CONT' D)
Dear God, No!
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EXT. DI RT ROAD

In a frenzy, Ned | eaps across the ditch as if it were not
there. In the wind, the cries of the Banshee intensify.

EXT. CHURCH YARD

Ned runs for the church door and blasts through them

| NT. CHURCH

Dripping wet, Ned | eaves the doors open as he splashes his
hand into the holy water, crosses hinself, then renenbers to

cl ose the doors. He heads for the altar, genuflects and
kneel s.

NED
Dear God, |'ve never asked much from
ye. |'ve never been a godly man.

Though not for the effort of me dear
wfe, Rose, to fix that. But |I'm
beggi n" ye, please don't take him

Pl ease don't take him He's ne only
br ot her.

| know | have sisters, three of "em
But he's ne only brother. Please
don't take him Pl ease change the
wi sh. Ye have the power. Don't
take Frank. Not now.

From behind the altar, Farther MG ennaghan conmes and goes
t o Ned.

MCGRENNAGHAN
Ned, what are ye doin' here?

NED
Father, it's a dark and terrible
thing I've done.

A curious | ook appears on the priest's face as he kneel s
next to Ned.

MCGRENNAGHAN
VWhat is it, man?

Suddenly, the cry of the banshee fills the church and strikes
terror in Ned.

NED
Does ye hear that, Father?

MCGRENNAGHAN
Hear what, ny son?
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NED
The Banshee. Com n' to take Frank.

MCGRENNAGHAN
It's just the wind, yer hearin'.
The Banshee's just a nyth.

NED
|'ve done a terrible thing, Father.
| have to try to undo it.

Ned stands and bl asts toward the door.

MCGRENNAGHAN
Ned, cone back

NED
| have to undo it!

Ned, backs out of the church, his eyes to the crucified Jesus
the whole tinme. He runs out of the church, |eaving the doors
w de open.

MCGRENNAGHAN
Go with God, Ned! Go with God!

McG ennaghan makes the sign of the cross, stands and goes to
shut the doors.

EXT. FANAD WHARF — MOMENTS LATER

Ned, like a mad man, runs to the end of the wharf, the rain,
wi nd, and the waves breaki ng over the dock, blasting himal
the way. The Banshee cries |ouder and | ouder as he falls to
his knees at the end of the wharf.

NED
Pl ease cone back, Frank! Don't die
in the seal Damm ye, ye old fool
| told ye about the |eprechaun's
wi shes. | told ye what Sarah sai d!

EXT. FRANK' S BOAT

The fishernen, near exhaustion, continue to fight the sea.
The Banshee cries | ouder and | ouder.

HUCGH
Frank, | can't get the water out of
t he boat!

FRANK

Wor k hard, Hugh
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JI MW
Frank, we're done!

FRANK
Never ! Never !

Frank | ooks out to port and his nouth just goes agape. A
final screamfromthe Banshee.

FRANK ( CONT' D)
Can't be. It can't bel Dear God,
no!

A wave the size of a house heads straight for them All
eyes fix on the wave.

EXT. FANAD VWHARF

Slowy, nysteriously, the stormbegins to abate. Ned drags
hinself to his feet. Shock and defeat covers his face as he
wal ks of f the wharf and stands under a tree.

EXT. ON THE SHORE
Séanus cones up from behi nd Ned.
SEAMUS
It's not yer fault, Ned.

NED
Wiy didn't yet tell nme this could
happen? Wy didn't ye warn nme?

SEAMUS
Me job is not tell ye howto nake a
wi sh, Ned. It's to grant the w sh.

NED

What kind of an answer is that?
SEAMUS

The only one. | asked ye if ye were

sure about the wish. That's as far
as | could go. Wat's done is done.

NED
VWhat's done is done? What's done is
done? What's done is ne brother's
dead.

SEAMUS
"Tis true enough. Frank's gone.

But that's what he wanted nost in
t he worl d.
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Tears flow from Ned's eyes as he gazes out to sea.

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
Go hone, Ned. Frank won't be comn'
back.

| NT. O MALLEY'S PUB - NI GHT
Ned sits alone at a table, a nearly untouched pint in front

of him Sone others sit at other tables. O Malley sits
across from Ned.

O MALLEY
He was a good man. (Good fat her.

NED
And a good brother too. Better than
nost .

O MALLEY

| heard that on Ballyliffin strand
was cast their boats, oars and sails.
Sweeney, they found himnear Mallen
Head. Hugh Shiels and Paddy Trearty,
they were found in Lough Swilly,

ri ght near where Wl fe Tone took his
life rather than be taken alive by
the British.

NED
But not Frank Harkin. Not him
There's no body to be found. Fanad
will renmenber the twenty-first of
June, nineteen hundred and twenty-
seven fer years to cone, O Mll ey.

O Mal l ey stands, his pint in hand.

O MALLEY
Li sten up! Gve ne yer ears!

Al'l the patrons qui et down.

O MALLEY ( CONT' D)
To Francis Harkin, and his crew of
brave nen: Janes Sweeney, Paddy
Trearty and Hugh Shiels. Good
fathers. Good breadw nners all.
Long may they live in our hearts and
our mMenori es.

Al raise their glasses. One of them noves forward, and
sings an old sailor's tune.
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EXT. CHURCH CEMETERY - DAY

Si obhan tends to her parent's graves. The stone shows Frank's
date of death now.

SI CBHAN
It's been five nonths now. Al nost
Christmas tine. |t doesn't get any
easier. But |I'mfourteen now. A
woman. But yez know that. | have
to start acting like an adult.

Ned comes up from behind he, but he just stands there next
to atree silently for a bit.

S| OBHAN ( CONT' D)
Da, we never found ye. The others,
as ye know, we did. They're right
over there.

| don't know why I'mtalkin' to ye

here, when yer not here. Maybe ye'l
find each other in Heaven. Yerself
and na.

It was a bit crowded at Uncle Ned's
at first, but he built a new room on
t he house to accommodate us. He
sold yer house to pay fer it. But
he didn't really have to after the
harvest cane in. Best ever. But we
don't mnd bein" there. Home is
where famly is.

Cousin |Isabella plans to | eave fer
America in a couple of nonths. 1"l
be sad to see her go. She's ny
friend.

Her chin quivers.

S| OBHAN ( CONT' D)
| mss ye both so terrible. Sonetines
the hurt is so bad. | go to church
alot, hopin" it'll help.

Ned steps up. Siobhan sees him but is not startled by his
presence.

NED
Tendin' the grave, are ye?

She nods.
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NED ( CONT' D)
It's a good daughter ye are.

Tears fl ow down Si obhan's cheeks, and she tries to control
hersel f, but soon, she begins to sob, and folds into Ned's
arns.

NED ( CONT' D)

There, there now. It's okay to cry.
SI OBHAN

| have to be strong fer the others.
NED

Ye have to nourn fer yerself. | do

all the tine.

S| OBHAN
Yerself cries?

NED
|"ve lost me only brother. M best
friend. O course | do.

Si obhan lets the cry cone harder and harder, uncontrollably.
She folds into Ned's arns.

S| OBHAN
"' msorry, Uncle Ned.

NED
There's no reason to be sorry. Ye've
| ost yer nother and yer father. Cry
all ye want. Ye have to be strong
fer the little ones, but that doesn't
mean ye can't cry fer yerself. Fer
yer own | oss.

He pulls a handkerchief fromhis pocket and w pes her eyes
as she gets herself under control

NED ( CONT' D)
Al right, now Of to hone with
ye. Supper'll be on the table.
Tell Aunt Rose |I'll be al ong.

Si obhan junps off his lap, kisses himon the cheek and bounces
of f toward hone.

NED ( CONT' D)
VWll, Frank, | know | haven't been
here since the wake, not that there
was a body to bury. | have been to

t he wharf.
( MORE)
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NED ( CONT' D)
It's the last place we saw each ot her.
| wish ye'd listened to ne.

Fromthe ether, we hear Frank in VO CE OVER

FRANK (V. Q)
Don't worry yerself, Ned

Nearly white with fear and shock, Ned turns and steps back
fromthe grave

NED
|s that yerself, Frank?
FRANK (V. Q)
“Ti s.
NED

| don't believe it.

In a haze, Frank appears, standing on the other side of the
headst one.

FRANK
And yerself the one who believes in
| eprechauns and Banshees.

NED
Wiy're ye here, Frank? Is it to
take me to Hell?

FRANK
Wiy would | be doin' that, even if |
coul d? Ye did nothin'" wong.

NED
| killed ye, Frank. | killed ye
with me w sh.

FRANK
| made the wish, Ned. Not yerself.
It was ne own fate. | wasn't conplete
wi thout me Sarah. Sure it's fer the
best. |I'mwhere | bel ong.

Sarah conmes out of the ether, stands next to Frank and takes
hi s hand.

SARAH
It's all right, Ned. | absolve ye
of all blane.
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Before he

NED
Sarah!  "Tis yerself. Ye look a bit
calnmer than the last tine | saw ye.

SARAH
| ndeed, I am And ye've done a fine
job with the children. Yerself and
Rose. Yez were always good parents.

NED
Thank ye.

FRANK
['ll be with ne Sarah now. For ever .

SARAH
Never |et the children forget us.

NED
| won't.

FRANK
Ned, grandfather left ye sonmethin'.

NED
VWhat woul d that be?

can answer, Frank and Sarah vani sh.
NED ( CONT' D)

Frank! Sarah! Cone back now 1|'ve
not done with ne questionin'.

Fat her McGrennaghan cones out of the church.

MCGRENNAGHAN
Ned Harkin, who in the nanme of God
woul d ye be talkin' to? Yerself
bein' along an all in the cenetery.

NED
| was just sayin' a few words of
prayer to ne brother and Sarah. But
|"'mdone with me prayin'. Until
Sunday, that is. Good day to ye
Fat her .

Mcgrennaghan nakes the sign of the cross.

MCGRENNAGHAN
Good day to ye, nme son

Page 89.
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| NT. NED S HOUSE

Rose, |sabella and Si obhan prepare supper as Ned enters and
hangs his coat on the hook.

ROSE
Si obhan told nme ye were to the grave.

Ned takes his seat at the head of the table as the rest of
the famly sits.

NED
ROSE

go neself tonorrow.  Siobhan
ye say grace?

11
will
Si obhan speaks in Irish.

S| OBHAN
Dear Lord, we thank ye fer the food
on our table, the famly we have to
share it wth, and yer grace, though
we don't always understand yer ways.
Anmen.

ALL
Anen.

They all dig in.
NED
Did anythin' interestin' happen while
| was away?

| SABELLA
Two letters canme fer ye, da.

NED
Did they now?

Rose nods, alnost as if they were uninportant.

NED ( CONT' D)
And where woul d they be?

ROSE
Mary, will ye get yer father's
letters?

MARY

Yes, nua.
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Mary junps down, gets the letters and hands themto her
f at her.

MARY ( CONT' D)
Her e, da.

He pats her on the head, and takes the |letters as she heads
back to her chair.

NED
Vll, look at this. A letter from
Con, all the way from America
FAGAN
Can | have the stanp from Aneri ca,
da?
NED
Since ye were the first to speak up
of course.

Ned opens the envelope and pulls out the letter. A crisp
twenty dollar bill falls out.

NED ( CONT' D)
Look at that. Twenty dollars.
ROSE
VWll, sure isn't that a | ot of noney.

| hope he didn't rob a bank to get
it.

| SABELLA
What does the letter say, da?

NED
It says: Dear Ma and Da - that's us -
hope all is well. And that the noney
helps. It's all | could spare.

ROSE

We should wite to himand tell him
that we don't need to have him sendin
hi s hard-earned noney, now that the
farmis doin' so well.

NED
We should. We'll keep this for him

ROSE
Cont i nue.
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NED
It says: Tell ma | still go to church
every Sunday. And confessional too.
| mss ye terrible, like. And I
hope to see ye all soon. | expect
to be foreman at the factory soon
enough. M. Tracy says |'mone of
t he best workers he's ever seen.
And everyone likes ne a |ot.

A grand smle appears on Ned' s face as he turns up to the
rest of the famly.

NED ( CONT' D)
Well, isn't that grand? Me own son
a foreman.

He turns back to letter.

NED ( CONT' D)
And tell ma I've me a girl. Mary
Breen's her nane.

ROSE
An Irish name.

NED
Says here, she's fromBurton Port.

ROSE
A Donegal girl?

| SABELLA
He went all the way to Anerica to
find a girl fromjust down the road.

ROSE
At |east she's Irish. Wat el se
does it say?

NED
It says here, they're engaged. And
hope to be married in the spring.
He hopes to honeynoon in Ireland, so
he show off his new bride.

FAGAN
He'll have to be a forenan fer that.

NED
| ndeed. He wishes us all well,
includin' the new additions to the
home. And he asks that we all wite
soon.
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Ned, pride in his countenance, stuffs the letter back in the
envel ope, stands and puts the twenty dollars in a jar on the
cabinet. He then returns and goes to the next letter.

S| OBHAN
VWhat's the second letter, Uncle Ned?

NED
Let's see, Siobhan.

He slowy opens the letter.

NED ( CONT' D)
It's froma | awer.

ROSE
VWhat coul d that be?

NED
He's in Donegal Town.

S| OBHAN
Me da said that letters fromlawers
never come to good.

NED

Well, let's see. Dear M. Ned Harkin,
Accordin' to the terns of yer
grandfather's last WII| and Testanent,
upon the passin' of either yerself,

or yer brother, Francis Harkin, the
survivin' brother shall receive the
total remainder of the estate.

ROSE
| never heard of yer grandfather
haven' an estate.

NED
Nor have |.

EXT. STREET | N DONEGAL TOWN - DAY

Dressed in his Sunday best, letter in hand, Ned searches for
store fronts. Finally, he cones to the |awer's office.

The sign reads: TOVAS ROACH, SOLICI TOR

| NT. TOVAS ROACH S OFFI CE

An elderly man, who | ooks every bit the Irish |awer of the
time, TOVAS ROACH, receives Ned and leads himinto the office.
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He points

Ned takes the letter and opens it.

OVER

ROACH
| wondered if |I'd be alive to ever
fulfill the ternms of your
grandfather's wll.

NED
| didn't know there was one.

ROACH

There is. And here it is.
to a large crate in the corner

NED
VWhat is it?

ROACH
For thirty years that box has been
in that corner, and |I've never once
opened it. But |I can tell you this,
it's quite heavy. OCh, this note
canme recently. 1t goes with the
crate.

SEAMUS (V. Q)

Yer grandfather was a worthy opponent,

Ned. Good luck to ye all.

Page 94.

Séanus speaks in VO CE

A qui zzical | ook appears on Ned' s face as he opens up the
box. Inside is a pot "0 gold. At the end of the letter,

Ned sees:

SEAMUS ( CONT' D)
VWhat's done is done. Yer friend,
Séamus O Kel ly.

Ned sm | es.

NED
VWhat's done i s done.

FADE OUT
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