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CATCH-UP SEQUENCE:

Fai



FAITH
Der ml’an Rhods,





FAITH
(smiles)

Pawb Yn hapus?

ALYS, in the passe













FAITH (CONT’D)
O’dd Wil isie codi tai ar y caeau a 
gyda planning bydde ‘nny ‘di datrys 
lot o brobleme ariannol y ff





EXT. OPEN PRISON GROUNDS - DAY

A PRISON OFFICER in uniform directs DI BREEZE to a poly-
tunne



INT. HOWELLS. TOM’S O



ARTHUR
Ordyrs i ddango







ALYS
(defiantly)

‘Na i be’ fi moyn. Ti ffaelu s

TY

a
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FAITH remains silent.

EVAN (CONT’D)
Ti’n ocei?

FAITH
(briskly)

Fi sy’n amddiffyn Madlen Vaughan 
nawr a ma’r achos yn dechre fory. 

(Ignoring his surprise)
So hi’n gwbod pwy laddodd e. Nawr 
o’ ti’n ‘nabod Wil. Os syniad ‘da 
ti pwy fydde moyn ‘i ladd e? 

EVAN
(after a moment’s thought)

Ti’n siwr dylet ti -

FAITH
(snaps)

Odw, Evan. Fi’n siwr.
(more calmly)

Wi angen help ti - i bwy o’dd arno 
fe arian - O’dd  e ‘di cwmpo mas 
‘da rywun? Plîs Evan, meddylia. 
Ti’n sy’n dda ‘da’r stwff ‘ma. 

He ponders. Shakes his head.

FAITH (CONT’D)
Lle bydde rywun sy’ isie menthyg 
arian yn myn







GAEL (CONT’D)
Find out





DI BREEZE
Good. Let me know when you’re 
finished. I’ll take charge of the 
evidence from there.

He goes.

INT. FAITH’S HOUSE. FAITH’S BEDROOM - EARLY HOURS

FAITH lies painfully awake in a her single bed in what was 
once the back sitting room. An alarm clock at her side s

r

e

se -



CERYS (CONT’D)
(sharp whisper)

A tria gofio dy ti’s a chi’s 
nenwedig yn y llys.

FAITH gives her an ‘as if’ look. 

A tall man oozing charm dre



INT. COURT ROOM - DAY





FAITH
Beth am Madlen Vaughan? O’dd hi’n 
berson tawel, oer?

MADOG JONES
O, nago’dd ... O’dd Madlen wastod 
yn ffein iawn ‘da fi ... Ag yn fam 
heb ‘i hail ‘fyd. 

CERYS smiles.

FAITH
Nath Mr Swancott ei disgrifio hi 
f



SWANCOTT
Ac o’dd Madlen Vaughan yn y



FAITH (CONT’D)
O’s ‘na rwbeth ti ‘di anghofio 











FAITH
Dyw “amheuaeth rhesymol” byth y

 

o

 





CERYS
Ti’n trial rhoi harten i fi ne’ 
beth?

FAITH
(breathle



STEVE (CONT’D)
I’ve got a daughter at home -

GAEL
Just a regular family guy. How’s 
Faith buying that? Doesn’t seem to 
be working yet.

STEVE stares at her in hard silence.

GAEL (CONT’D)
(softening)

I should be careful what I say. You 
might put another contract out on 
me.

STEVE
Why don’t you leave her alone? Let 
me clear what she owes.

GAEL
If only she cared that much about 
you.

(off his pained reaction)
Sorry, that was cruel. But really, 
sometimes I wonder why you stick 
around.

STEVE
I want to set things right.

She looks at him with a mixture of curiosit
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FAITH
Mr Jones, ti’n gallu saethu’n dda?

MADOG 



FAITH
(with a note of 





JUDGE DANIELS
Mrs Howells, wy’n cadarnhau unwaith 
yn rhagor mai tystiolaeth o beth 
allai Mr Vaughan fod wedi ei ddweud 
sydd yma, yn hytrach 





FAITH exhales, slowly coming to terms with this bombshell.

CERYS
Unryw syniad pwy gymerodd y llunie 
neu halodd nhw? 

FAITH
Madlen?

MADLEN
(shakes her head)

Wedes i ‘tho fe i ddewis - hi neu 
fi. Wedyn adawes i. Nage fi 
saethodd e. 

A beat.

FAITH
Beth nest ti ‘da nhw? 

MADLEN
Dodi nhw’n y tân.

FAITH
A ‘na fe, nawr?  O’s mwy?

MADLEN shakes her head.

FAITH sits. Thinks hard.

FAITH (CONT’D)
All neb, neb ffindo mas am y llunie 
‘na. Sy’n golygu Madlen bo’ ni 
ffaelu gadel ti dystio.

MADLEN
Ond bydden nhw’n meddwl bo’ fi’n 
cwato rwbeth. 
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INT./EXT. STEVE’S 

 

S



Achos llys yw e. All unrywbeth 
ddigwydd. 

FAITH
A dyna fe? Dyna’r cyng











FAITH
(cutting her off





EVAN presses PLAY. Sees FAITH at the jeweller



INT. GAEL REARDON’S O



FAITH
(this is news to her)

Wedodd hi ‘na? Credu taw hi yw’r 
haden. 

MEGAN
Ond le fydd e’n cysgu? Ma’ Alys ‘di 
cymryd y stafell sbar a -

FAITH
(a touch sharply)

Newn ni feddwl am rwbeth. 
(sof








