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INT. AIRPORT LOUNGE - DAY

Travelers bustle through the terminal, a constant HUM of

voices and announcements.

Business-suited experienced flyers stride through like they

own the place past wide-eyed families full of first timers.

Everyone moves in one direction, aiming to sit in the chairs

closest to the gate.

A frazzled young mum, NIKKI JONES, struggles to control a

twin buggy while TALKING ANGRILY on her phone. Her seven

year old son, JACK, toddles distractedly along behind her.

Nikki spots a single seat next to a table and parks the

buggy next to it. She tugs Jack over to the seat and points

until he sits down. She perches on the table.

Jack swings his legs in the seat. He’s just a little too

short to reach the floor. He tries pointing his toes but

almost falls off the chair.

Nikki yanks him back into place, frowning, and then turns

her back on him to carry on her conversation.

Jack SIGHS and stares at the ceiling. He flops over to lean

on his mum but she stands up and he nearly falls again.

Nikki rubs her temple as she looks at him.

NIKKI

(into the phone)

-Hold on, Emma, Jack’s messing

around again.

(Angry)

Jack, can you behave for five

minutes? Just sit there quietly and

stay out of trouble.

Jack opens his mouth to speak but Nikki turns her back to

him once again, pacing about in the space beside the buggy

as she rants into the phone.

Jack SIGHS again. He strains in his seat to try and look out

the window but it’s too far and there’s too many people.

He slumps down and resumes swinging his legs.

There is a CRACKLE as the tannoy bursts into life.

ANNOUNCER

Good afternoon ladies and

gentlemen. Easy Jet flight EZ231 to

London has been delayed due to
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ANNOUNCER (cont’d)
technical difficulties. We aim to

resolve this shortly. Thank you for

your patience.

Angered GRUMBLING fills the air and Jack looks around at all

the frowning adult faces.

The suited man, ERIC COOPER, in the chair next to him folds

his paper and stands. There is a soft CLUNK as a pink

android phone falls out of his pocket but the man moves off

without noticing.

Jack looks from the man to the phone with alarm and then

gets up to tap his mother’s elbow.

NIKKI

Jack! I’m talking.

She turns away from him again.

Jack returns to his seat and picks up the phone. He looks at

Nikki and then out over the crowd.

The suited man has vanished.

He spares one last glance at his mum but she is tearfully

explaining something to the person on her own phone. Jack

carries the pink device off to search for the man.

The constantly moving crowds stream around him in response

to the frequent bursts of TANNOY NOISE and the blaring

lights of the shops and cafes nearby.

Jack’s eyes rove the faces of the tall strangers and he

GROWLS as the man fails to appear. He looks down at the

phone and presses the screen trying to unlock it.

Instead of showing him anything useful, the camera function

turns on with an animated red arrow overlaying the picture.

Jack swipes at the arrow and smiles when it disappears.

There is a crash in front of him as a business woman, ALLA

DAAN, drops her briefcase and her papers spill everywhere.

Jack turns away and returns his attention to the phone. His

nose wrinkles at the sight of a new arrow over the camera

function, now flashing impatiently.

He jabs the arrow away.

A backpacker, SAM DAVIES, in front of him trips over the

business woman’s open briefcase and lands in her pile of

papers.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

Jack looks from the pink phone to the two fallen adults. A

new arrow, no longer flashing, has appear on the screen.

Jack smiles mischievously.

He turns and continues his wandering.

Sam the backpacker helps Alla the business woman gather her

papers. Their hands meet on the final sheet and they share a

look. She blushes prettily and he smiles at her.

INT. SHOP, AIRPORT LOUNGE - DAY

Jack peers down the aisles of the shop but the owner of the

pink phone is nowhere to be seen.

He looks down at the screen and aims it a fridge full of

fizzy drinks.

He swipes the arrow.

Nothing happens.

He frowns at the screen an jabs at the arrow again. And

Again. And again.

JENNI (O.S.)

Can I help you? Where’s your mummy?

Jack whips around to look guiltily at JENNI TANNER, the

young shop assistant standing behind the counter. She raises

an eyebrow at him as she slurps from her coffee cup.

Jack pounds the screen of the pink phone at her.

Jenni’s cup of coffee smashes on the floor. She jolts around

with a SIGHS and stoops to pick up the shattered pieces.

Jack runs out of the store.

INT. CAFE, AIRPORT LOUNGE - DAY

Jack hurries into the busy cafe panting slightly. He wipes

his sweaty palms on his trousers and looks around at the

many coffee-drinking adults gathered there.

The suited owner of the pink android phone is still missing.

Jack looks at the phone and its flashing arrow on the screen

and then at a rowdy group of teenagers taking up all the

space in the middle of the cafe.
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He walks closer to the group, a smirk twitching up the

corner of his mouth, and his finger hovers above the

flashing arrow on the phone screen.

Jack’s stomach RUMBLES loudly and his head whips up in

sudden alarm.

His gaze lands on a towering pastry display and he licks his

lips, eyes wide with longing. He walks closer to it until

his nose and the hand not clutching the phone press against

the glass.

The little cakes stand in straight militaristic rows,

perfect and precise in every way. Jack WHIMPERS with

longing.

A hand touches his shoulder and Jack SHRIEKS.

AGATHA WINTERS, a cafe waitress, smiles at him and presses a

finger to her lips. She reaches into her apron and pulls out

a little key.

With a covert glance around, she reaches into the glass case

and pulls out two cup cakes. Agatha hands one to Jack.

She giggles as Jack crams it into his mouth.

AGATHA

You look like you need something

good. Where’s your mum?

Jack chokes on his last mouthful of cake.

He shuffles back guiltily and raises the pink phone at her.

He closes his eyes and jabs at the arrow on the screen.

Nothing happens.

He pounds the screen with his finger but Agatha only frowns

at him.

Jack backs away, stumbling over some backpacks and crashing

into Jenni on his way out, knocking her to the ground. He

runs out of the cafe.

Agatha hurries over to Jenni and pulls the other girl to her

feet.

JENNI

Is that boy okay? He’s ran away

from me earlier.
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AGATHA

Who knows. He ran away from me too.

Cake?

Agatha holds the second cup cake out to Jenni. Their fingers

meet and they blush at one another.

INT. AIRPORT LOUNGE - DAY

Jack weaves between groups of people, eyes focused on

finding a clear path instead of finding the owner of the

phone.

He spots a space between two chairs and dives to sit inside

it.

Feet continue past his hiding place, unaware of the little

boy hiding nearby.

Jack’s mouth twitches back into a smile full of mischief. He

swoops the phone back and forth, searching for a target.

Harassed families, focused business people, and jovial

backpackers flash across the screen. He aims the phone at a

tall man in flip flops and shorts.

The screen is suddenly filled with a familiar face and Jack

GASPS as his mother, Nikki, drags him out into the open.

NIKKI

Jack! I was so worried. Where on

Earth have you been?

JACK

I was- uh-

Nikki cuts him off and tugs him into a fierce hug. His eyes

widen and then he snuggles into the hug. Just as he begins

to smile Nikki pushes him back.

She notices the phone and frowns.

NIKKI

Where did you get that? What have

you been doing?

Jack grimaces and leans away from her, aiming the phone

between his mother’s eyes.

ERIC (O.S.)

Sorry - that’s mine.
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Jack glances over his shoulder, face guilty, to find the

tall suited man behind him.

JACK

I-

NIKKI

What are you doing taking things

that don’t belong to you?

Eric comes closer to the mother and son, smiling

apologetically.

ERIC

I imagine I dropped it - these suit

pockets don’t work very well - and

the boy was trying to return it to

me. It’s easy to get distracted.

He winks at Jack.

Nikki looks from the man to her son, playing with a loose

bit of plastic on the handle of the twin buggy beside her.

NIKKI

Well you should have told me that

you had found it - you shouldn’t

have just wandered off! Of all the

days to disappear you had to choose

one where we’re already delayed

and...

Jack rolls his eyes as his mother keeps talking. He lifts

the phone and aims the onscreen arrow at her.

Eric puts a hand over the screen and forces him to lower it.

ERIC

(to Jack)

That won’t be necessary in this

case, I assure you.

Jack glares up at him.

JACK

Wha-

ERIC

(to Nikki)

Would you like to have some coffee

with me? My flight’s delayed as

well.
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Nikki blushes, suddenly silent. She and Eric share a

tentative smile and she nods.

He gallantly picks up her heavy carry-on and leads the way

to the cafe.

Jack stares after them with his eyebrows furrowed in

confusion. He looks at the pink phone.

The screen is black and the arrow is gone.


