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EXT. GREGG'S - DAY

A busy lunch time. The queue spilling out and along the 
pavement. Trouble at the front is causing a hold up.

At the end are TOBY (25, KIND, A POSTGRAD) and his dad PETE 
(EX-SOLDIER, SARCASTIC, WARM). 

Toby focuses on his phone, one hand unconsciously remains on 
his Dad’s WHEELCHAIR.

PETE:
There’s not going to be any left.

TOBY:
There will. Always is.

PETE:
Shut up.

TOBY:
(sarcastically)

Hope there aren’t any left.

Pete smiles to himself.

Behind them stands single mum MOLLY (29, hard-working, laid 
back) with her daughter WILLOW (6, courageous, outspoken)

MOLLY:
(yawning)

Of all the places Willow.

WILLOW:
I want a vegan sausage roll.

MOLLY:
You’re not even vegan.

WILLOW:
I am.

MOLLY:
You devoured a cheese sandwhich 
yesterday.

Willow looks at her Mum blankly.

MOLLY: (CONT'D)
Doesn’t matter. I’ll just pretend 
we’ve sat down to a Macdonalds or 
something.

Molly takes her phone out, beginning to scroll.
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Willow takes this opportunity to have a nosy at Pete. She’s 
notices his chair and is curious.

Molly looks up, her daughter’s subtlelty skills needs some 
work.

She pulls her back slightly.

MOLLY: (CONT'D)
Oi you. Keep your neb out, come 
here.

WILLOW:
(”whispering”)

Muuuum. Why’s that man-

MOLLY:
Why’s that man nothing. Don’t 
stare.

The exchange was loud enough for Toby to turn around. Molly 
sees him...she mouths an embarrased “sorry”.

Toby doesn’t mind, he smiles kindly. The pair return to their 
screens, scrolling away mindlessly. 

PETE:
There’s not going to be any left.

Out of the blue. Willow steps forward loud and proud towards 
Pete.

WILLOW:
I’m going to have a vegan sausage 
roll!

Molly jolts her back by her side.

MOLLY:
Sorry. She’s not even vegan.

WILLOW:
I am!

PETE:
Well there’s not going to be any 
left-

TOBY:
There is! He’s not vegan either.

Toby and Molly smile at each other.
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WILLOW:
(unapologetically to Pete)

Where’s your legs?

Molly’s eyes nearly pop. 

The queue moves forward, Pete hasn’t heard. Toby once again 
gives a reassuring smile to a horrified Molly.

Molly tries her best to remain polite - she wants to scream 
at Willow really...

MOLLY:
Right you. What have I said about 
keeping this (her nose) out of 
others business.

Willow frowns. Message received.

Molly’s phone pings. She reaches into her pocket.

As her Mum’s attention slowly retreats back to the screen, 
Willow quietly shuffles forward.

Enough this time for Pete to see her.

He welcomes her curiosity, instantly admiring her innocence. 
Pete smiles at her and she at him.

She doesn’t need to ask...He takes out a small photo from his 
wallet and passes it to her. She’s more than happy to receive 
it.

Toby and Molly remain glued to their screens.

WILLOW:
What’s the dog wearing?

Willow’s question pulls her Mother’s attention back. Molly 
goes to grab her daughter - but sees the photo in her hands.

A sadness comes over her as she takes in the photo.

PETE:
Well. He was very special you see. 
He had a very important job, which 
required a very important uniform.

WILLOW:
He’s big. What’s his name?

PETE:
Hero.
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WILLOW:
Like a super hero?

PETE:
Exactly. Exactly like that.

WILLOW:
Were you on holiday?

PETE:
Not quite, petal.

WILLOW:
Where’s Hero now?

A sad glance followed by a smile crosses each of Molly and 
Toby’s faces.

WILLOW: (CONT'D)
Is he with your legs?

Horror once again consumes an embarrassed Molly.

Pete and Toby begin to laugh.

PETE:
I’m pretty sure he’s looking after 
them for me.

Pete gives a cheeky wink to Willow. She smiles. 

His disgruntled tone soon returns however, as they edge to 
the front of the queue...finally.

PETE: (CONT'D)
I bet there isn’t any bloody left.

Seconds later, there’re called over. One vegan sausage roll 
left!

Pete sees this. He glances back at Willow.

She doesn’t notice. She’s happily bopping along making her 
trainers flash.

Whilst receiving the last roll. Pete turns to Willow, passing 
it to her.

MOLLY:
Oh! You really don’t have to - she 
can just have a normal one, 
honestly.
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PETE:
She can’t have a normal one! She’s 
a vegan don’t you know!

Pete looks at Molly, a playful glint in his eye.

Toby stands behind awkwardly with a coffee and pasty in hand, 
as people try to get served.

Willow looks at the roll, and then to Pete. She breaks it in 
half, passing one half to Pete.

WILLOW:
You can have the bigger half. So 
Hero can have a bite.

Pete leans in towards Willow.

PETE:
I’ll make sure he gets his share. 
Don’t you worry, petal.

Willow stands smiling from ear to ear, before taking a big 
bite into her well earned vegan sausage roll.

END.
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