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CATCH UP SEQUENCE

ALYS (in episode one) telling Faith that even she knows 
people don’t just go missing;

FAITH’S speech to STEVE (episode 4):

FAITH
I‘m frightened, Steve - of whoever 
it is and whatever Evan’s gone and 
got himself caught up with ...  I 
don’t want to just throw him to the 
wolves - he’s my husband ...

The police dog discovers a gun in woodland;

CERYS’S exchange with DR ALPAY (episod 4): 

DR ALPAY
You want to know what happened to 
Evan, right?

CERYS
Do you know?

DR ALPAY
I know something.
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A tap at the door. DELYTH looks in.

DELYTH
Tea







EXT. FAITH’S HOUSE  - NIGHT  (DAY 5 - SATURDAY)9 9

Two police cars are double parked, blue



TERRY
Faith, I need you to be honest with 
me now. Steve Baldini was in your 
car when you d









She rings the doorbell and hugs herself, shivering in the 
cold.

CERYS’S spaced-out voice comes over the intercom, music 
playing in the background.

CERYS (V.O.)
Who is it?

FAITH
Cerys, it’s Faith. I need to talk 
to you.

CERYS (V.O.)
Now? It’s like 2 am on a Saturday 
night.

FAITH
(sarcastic)

You know how it is - you find 
yourself at a loose end ... I j



CERYS
Faith. Natalya. She’s from 
Latvia.

FAITH
Hi.

NATALYA smiles blearily and returns to her pipe.

CERYS leads FAITH



FAITH
Who?

CERYS
She wants money.

FAITH, incredulous.

FAITH
Were you going to tell me any of 
this? 

CERYS
I just wanted to check there was 
nothing weird going on, you know -

FAITH
Are you kidding me? Two burglaries, 
a disappearance, st

i

















PARRY
I can only help you if you help me. 
I have to be careful not to tread 
on Susan’s toes, of course, but 
I’ll have my officers do what they 
can. Evan was a special man and I 
...

FAITH’s phone rings. She grabs it urgently.

FAITH
Delyth? Any news? Ok, hang on...

PARRY places one of his business cards on the table and 
signals that he will let himself out.

FAITH continues to speak to Delyth, her eyes on PARRY as he   
exits.

FAITH (CONT’D)
(into the phone)

Delyth, it’s Sunday, I need to *
spend time with the children... Why *
can’t Cerys do it?... *
OK. Ok, Delyth... I know we’re in *
the shit... Fine. Send me the *
address. 

She slams the phone down. Then rather than ragi



MARION *
(into the phone)

Of course. Of course, they’re fine. *
(she moves along the 
hallway o

l





FAITH
They’re just a try-on to see if he 
can get rid of you for a few quid.

DAVIES nods, but with no conviction.

FAITH
Look, this was the deal: they paid 
you a pittance for 40 years but 
guaranteed a roof over your head 
until yo



A tractor comes to a gateway ahead of her. The driver, ALUN 
WATKINS, waits for her to pass. He frowns down at her from 
the cab as she drives by. She gives him a friendly wave. 

OMITTED36 36

EXT. BEACH - DAY





DR ALPAY (CONT’D)
Sorry. 

(reaching for a 
hypodermic)

I’ll numb that 

 bb

 



DR ALPAY, thinks ... Then smiles.

DR ALPAY
Oh, you mean ‘Alec’. ‘Alec Fenton’.
I heard him answer his phone.

(off FAITH’S surprise)
You can trust me, Faith. I want to 
help.

FAITH
Is he alive or dead? *

DR ALPAY
Nice and wide, please.

She presses her fingers into FAITH’S mouth and reaches for 
the drill.

END OF PART TWO

OMITTED44 44

INT. POLICE STATION. DI WILLIAMS’ OFFICE - DAY  (DAY 6 - 45 45
SUNDAY) 

DI WILLIAMS thoughtfully puts down the phone and turns to 
the image on her computer monitor of Faith leaving Alpay’s 
surgery.

A knock at the door. TERRY enter



And it keeps coming ... 
(beat ) *

It’s Sunday. Go home to your wife.



Be like that, then.
(to MEGAN and ALYS)

Is there room there for me?

TOM
Could we have a quick word?

FAITH
Sure.

(to the KIDS)
Won’t be a mo’.

She follows TOM out into the hallway.

INT. TOM AND MARION’S HOUSE. KITC



FAITH
And what if I can’t pay you back?
Are you really going to bankrupt 
me? We still have 



FAITH gives her a look and exits.

INT. FAITH’S HOUSE. KIDS’ BEDROOM - EVENING  (DAY 6 - SUNDAY)49 49

FAITH brushes ALYS’S hair at the dressing table. MEGAN is 
sitting on the top bunk reading a book; RHODRI is asleep in 
his cot.

MEGAN
You’ll remember to lock all the 
doors, Mam?

FAITH
Of course I will. And I’ve told you 
to stop worrying, Megan. We’re all  
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AUTOMATED VOICE (V.O.)
The number you are calling is 
unavailable.

She rings off, brings up her camera and photographs the 
number.

EXT. ESTUARY - DAWN  (DAY 7 - MONDAY)  51 51

A stunning sunrise across the water.

INT. FAITH’S BEDROOM - DAWN  (DAY 7 - MONDAY)52 52

Sitting at her dressing table in bra and pants, FAITH stares 
at her reflection in the mirror, daring herself to be strong.

Her mobile alarm rings. She switches it off.

INT. FAITH’S HOUSE. KITCHEN - MORNING  (DAY 7 - MONDAY)53 53

FAITH, dressed sharply for the office, loads two packed 
lunches into school bags while dialling a number on her 
phone.

FAITH
(into the phone)

Dr Alpay? Faith Howells ... Screw 
you. That’s right. Good bye.

She grabs a cloth, wipes RHODRI’S face and lifts him out of 
his high chair.

FAITH (CONT’D)
OK, everybody, let

t

 

u



OWENS
(solemnly)

Mrs Howells. Good morning.

FAI







Fix me an appointment





FAITH
45 years uninter



Now I don’t know if you are a *
Chelsea Bun or an iced doughnut *
kind of girl, but.... *

FAITH (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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LISA
So it wasn’t a burglary? They were 
looking for something ... Or just 
trying to scare you.

FAITH ups the elbow-grease, polishing maniacally.

LISA (CONT’D)
Faith? ... I’m trying to get you to 
share, sweetie ... Hmmm? 

FAITH stops work and looks at her reflection in the gle



STEVE
(sensing LISA’S suspicion)

I’m a friend of Faith’s. Well, 
client, mostly ... Steve. Is she 
about?

LISA looks at him dubiously, but can’t help being intrigued.

STEVE (CONT’D)
She’s busy. Never mind. 

He starts to turn.

LISA
Hang on.

She leaves him on the step and turns back inside.

INT./EXT. TERRY’S CAR / STREET OUTSIDE FAITH’S - EVENING  74 74
(DAY 7 - MONDAY)

TERRY, sitting in a stationary car outside Eira Jones’s 
house, watche

e



LISA
So that’s how you











EVAN
Two hundred and fifty is their 
limit.

GAEL REARDON
And if I refuse?

EVAN
I would advise you not to.

She smiles, impressed with him.

GAEL REARDON
I like you. I think you’re a clever 
and resourceful man ... who’s 
wasted on those people.
Four hundred.

EVAN
I’ll talk to them.

GAEL REARDON
When this is settled, maybe you and 
I should talk?

They exchange a look. EVAN’S eyes drift from her face to her 
legs and back again.

GAEL REARDON (CONT’D)
Good. 

(rising from her seat)
I’ll look forward to that very 
much.

EVAN stands. She shakes his hand, delicately wrapping her 
fingers around hi





FAITH (CONT’D)
John? 

She stoops to touch his face. He’s cold. And very definitely 
dead.

She sinks to her knees and clasps his hand.

FAITH (CONT’D)
I’m sorry, John ... I thought I’d 
won for you ... I never thought ...

A small, desperate sound escapes her lips.

She rights the basket, puts the salvaged beans and potatoes 
back into it and brings out her phone. Still clutching his 
hand, she dials 999 and stares out into the empty night. 

EXT. FAITH’S ROAD - NIGHT  (DAY 7 - MONDAY)87 87

A black BMW approaches out of the darkness and pulls up *
outside Eira Jones’s house.

Its occupants remain invisible behind the glare of the 
headlights. A door opens, then closes. The car moves off 
leaving a figure standing on the pavement. ARTHUR.

He’s washed, shaved, dressed in new clothes and carrying a 
holdall. He goes through the gate to Eira’s Bed and 
Breakfast.

A ‘Vacancies’ sign hangs in the front window. He arrives at 
the front door, glances nervously over his shoulder at 
Faith’s house and rings the bell.

INT./EXT. STEVE’S CARAVAN. LIVIN

 



He lies insensible for a moment, then rolls 


