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1. EXT. MOUNTAIN ROAD. NIGHT
CAPTION. “WEDNESDAY”
A CAR IS SPEEDING ALONG A MOUNTAIN ROAD. THE car passes a GRAFFITIED sign ONCE reading ‘pontypool welcomes careful drivers’. 

1b. int. car. night

point of view of SOMEONE waking up in the back of the car. this person is disorientated and struggles to keep their eyes open for more than a few seconds. we are able to make out two blurred figures in the front of the car. 

1c. ext. mountain road. night

suddenly the car comes to a stop. two PEOPLE get out and Throw A SEMI naked man from the backseat. the car then speeds off.

OPENING TITLES & CREDITS

2. INT/EXT. TRAIN STAION. DAY
Passing shots of pontypool through the train window. the only real developments in pontypool since the 1800’s are several housing estates and a leisure CENTRE; this has crafed a bizzare and uneasy divide between the towns traditional values and young drug culture. with the locals inability to accept change along with drug related gangs on the rise pontypool has become unpolicable. It has been dubbed “the most hostile and volitile town” in the welsh vallys and is often referRed to as the wild west of wales. currently pontypool is highly unstable. with money tight and women loose, IT may only TAKE a wet fart BEFORE the shit hitS the fan.
CAPTION. “Tuesday"

Johnny (A CHUBBY SHELTERED 20 YEAR OLD. BOYISHLY INNOCENT AND NIAVEly IMPRESSIONABLE. SKILLED WITH THE SOCIAL GRACES OF A CLASS SYSTEM ABOVE HIS OWN AND PAINFULLY DESPERATE TO BE INDEPENDANT) IS sitting in the carrage of an empty train.  Johnny exits at the station and is left standing at the rundown platform as the train pulls away.

Johnny approaches A TYPICAL Old lady, RASIST AND PREDJUICE BUT YOU WONT CHANGE HER NOW. SHE WEARS A WELL PRACTICED EXPRESSION OF SOMEONE WHO HAS LIVED AN EXTREMELY HARD LIFE. 
Johnny
Excuse me?

The old lady purposely ignores Johnny.

Johnny 
Excuse me?

Old lady
What do you want pestering an old lady!

Johnny 

No, no, it’s not like that. I’m only after some…

Old lady
Money I suspect, you thieving bugger! Why don’t you piss off!

an Angry man (WITH SEVERAL COUNTS OF gbh AND A GENRAL LAW BREAKING BASTARD WHO HOLDS A STRANGE MORALISTIC RESPECT FOR HIS ELDERS) has overheard the old lady and charges over.

Angry Man

Oh! You! What do you think you’re doing harassing this old lady? Wanna’ get harassed yourself?

Johnny

 I would not like to get harassed, no. Listen this has been a “big” misunderstanding that’s all.

Angry Man

You being cheeky butt?

Johnny

No I’m not! Honestly I’m not!
Angry Man

Listen here mate; you’re clearly not from round here are you! So, I’m gonna give you five seconds to go do one! 

Johnny 

(RUNNING AWAY) Thank you!

ANGRY MAN

You alright love?

Old lady
What do you want pestering an old lady?

ANOTHER EQUALLY INDIMIDATING MAN APPROACHES.

Angry Man#2

Oh! You! Clear off! Leave her alone!

ANGRY MAN LOOKS BEWILDERED.
2B. EXT. TRAIN STATION. DAY

A TAXI PULLS UP. A MAN AND WOMAN, BOTH IN THEIR LATE FORTY’S EARLY FIFTY’S GET OUT, TAKE THEIR SUITCASES AND HEAD INTO THE STATION.

MAN

(WITH A SPRING IN HIS STEP) Come on Kath! Sun, sex and San Miguel, Oooh I can’t wait!

KATH

Who’s Sam Miguel?

THEY PASS A SPOOKED JOHNNY, WHO HAS RUN OUT OF THE STATION. HIS PHONE RINGS AND HE PUTS ON A BRAVE FACE.

JOHNNY

(INTO PHONE) Hi Mum, (BEAT) yes everything’s fine. I told you it would be. There’s no need to constantly check up on me. (BEAT) Yes, I’m making my way to the university as we speak. (BEAT) No, I’m only a day late; I seriously doubt there’ll be any problems. (BEAT) The town looks fantastic, and the people seem friendly. (BEAT) No! It’s nowhere near as awful as that documentary made out. (BEAT) Mum! They’re not all inbred! Stop being so stuck up, you’ve to give people a chance! So how’s Graham? (BEAT) Ok? Right? Well chin up mum, plenty more fish in the sea! (PHONE BLEEPS) Mum my phone’s running low on battery so I must be shooting off, yep, ok, fine, okay cheerio, bye. Yes I’ll call you later. Bye. (HANGS UP).
(Takes a deep breath) what have I got myself into?
3. ext. STREETS OF PONTYPOOL. DAY

Johnny is wandering around following a pocket map that he has brought with him. 

He walks past a few chav’s who are kicking a bottle around (One of the many past times for children in pontypool).

CHAV(3

You boys coming down the car park later? Jonesy’s got a new dumper valve on the nova, it’s louder than your mam!

Chav (2
Na, I’m off home, gotta new bong and a box of cookies waiting for me, I’ll get a nice glass of milk and chill the fuck out. (SHAKES HIS FINGERS IN A GANGSTER WAY) Yeah boi!

THEY ALL CACKLE AND SHAKE THEIR HANDS IN A SIMILAR FASHION.

Chav #1 

(HOLDS THE BOTTLE UNDER HIS FOOT AND LOOKS UP) Look out, who’s this Joker?

THE CHAV’S NOTICE JOHNNY APPROACHING AND BLOCK HIM FROM WALKING PAST.

Johnny

Excuse me can I get past?

JOHHNY TRIES TO WALK PAST BUT CHAV #1 (THE ALPHA TEENAGER OF THE GROUP) STANDS IN HIS WAY.

Chav #1

Got any change butt? Need a few pennies to get home.

Johnny

No I haven’t sorry. Now can I get past please!

Chav #3 

He’s not from round here boys. Listen to that fucking accent! I don’t like him.

Johnny

I don’t want any trouble guys; I’m just trying to get past!

Chav #1

(squares up to Johnny) my friend said he doesn’t like you butt, and I don’t like you either.

Johnny

Well I’m sorry about that; I’ll just get going then.

Chav #2

Let’s have him!

Johnny Pushes Past and runs away dragging his bags behind him, the CHAV’S GIVE CHASE. He runs past Dan and mikes house.

4. EXT. HOUSE. DAY

Mike (A WELL GROOMED INTROVERT, STREET SMART AND QUICK WITTED CLOSET HOMOSEXUAL WHO CONSTANTLY BATTLES HIS JEKYLL AND HYDE RELATIONSHIP WITH DRUGS) is sat on the roof smoking as Johnny runs past.

Mike

 Only in Pontypool! (CHUCKLES TO HIMSELF)

JOHNNY ESCAPES AND The Chav’s stop Outside the House.

Mike

(SHOUTING INTO THE HOUSE) Hey Dan! Come check this out mate. They almost had another one.

Dan (a CHEEKY, IMPULSIVE, MANIPULATIVE BUT LOVEABLE BOARDERLINE PSYCOPATH. tHE SELF confessed playboy of pontypool. Cursed with a cocaine sniff that daniella westbrooke would be proud of) COMES OUT OF THE HOUSE. HE TRIES to speak but is interrupted.

Chav #1

Alright Dan? What’s this I’ve been hearing about you and…

Dan

Oh fuck off boys!

CHAV#2

You gonna let him talk to you like that butt?

CHAV#1

Gotta pick your battles son, it’s not worth it. Besides I got kids now I’m a responsible father.

CHAV#2

Kids? How many birds you knock up?

CHAV#1

Just the one, selfish bitch had twins!

THE Chavs shout AND MUMBLE OBSCENITIES as they WALK AWAY. DAN SMIRKS AND NODS AT THEM.
Dan

 Only in Pontypool right? Ah I bloody love this place aye!
MIKE 

What was that all about?
DAN

What d’you mean?

MIKE 

What that kid was on about?, what have you been doing now? You better not be keeping anything from me again mind.  We don’t want a repeat of what happened last time do we!

DAN

Everything’s fine Mike, Jesus! You need to stop smoking that shit! Clearly it’s making my little sunshine a tad paranoid, it’s not just me, even the boys down the snatch and grab said so.

MIKE

Piss off!  I’m just looking out for you, someone has too. And less of the sunshine alright.
DAN

Alright, alright I’ll behave! You’re no fun today.
Mike

You do realise who that was don’t you?

Dan

Which one now?

Mike

That mouthy kid, the one that looks like Joe McElderry.

Dan

No? Should I?

Mike

That, my friend is Sharon the slag’s little brother, remember her old man went a bit doo lally and ended up down the nut house. And if my memory serves me correctly I think you shagged her didn’t you? 
Dan

Nar I didn’t shag her Mike, I just macked her out in a steam room down the leisure centre, at least I think it was her, nearly lost my head; she had a vagina like a black hole. Could’ve done with my goggles and snorkel!
MIKE

How the hell did you manage to convince someone to go on a date to Ponty leisure centre?

DAN

Ah come on Mike, it wasn’t a date! Loads of people engage in sexual activities down there! It’s all part of the leisure experience! ‘Make a family night!’ they call it. Although thinking about it, it could have been anyone in that steam room. Its fucking steamy in there you know.

Mike

(SMIRKING) You have very few redeeming features, you know that? 
Dan

Redemptions for arseholes! Anyways hurry up mate; you’re missing the film, Arnie’s back and John Connor’s in a world of shit!

5A. ext. bus. day

Johnny is stood on the roadside flagging down a school bus. The bus stops and the doorS open. the driver (a MIDDLE aged slender man local know it all and terrible gossip. He has done his best to bypass the schools rigorous CRb check to secure this job) acknoledges johnny.

Johnny

Hello! Hi I’m looking for a bus that goes to the university?

Driver

No mate, busses don’t run down here, not to the uni anyway!

Johnny

Oh right ok, Erm well is it far to walk to the university?

Driver

Err yeah it’s about a half an hour’s walk mate, but I wouldn’t go walking round these parts, especially at this time of the day.

Johnny

I know what you mean! But it’s only half 12?
Driver

I know but the school’s are on lunch! Can’t have you wandering round here on your own, good-looking boy like you. They’d eat you alive; it’d be like Dawn of the Dead.

Johnny

Yeah it feels a bit like that.

Driver

Listen, jump on I’m going past the Uni anyhow.

Johnny

Ah thanks, that’s really kind of you!

5B. INT. BUS. DAY

Johnny gets on the bus and sits near the front. the bus is otherwise empty and pulls away.
Driver

So the first stop is the college of knowledge. So what are you studying up there?

Johnny

Drama, well performing arts.

Driver

Ah right? We’ve got a few gays down at the depot. They’re alright though, they keep themselves to themselves.

Johnny

I’m not gay!

Driver

Yeah right and I’m not a registered sex offender.

The driver laughs hysterically. HE then stops ABRUPTLY AND begins to stare AT JOHNNY, WITH a dead pan expression, through the rear view mirror.

Johnny

 (under breath) Oh no.

5C. EXT. BUS. DAY

the bus CONTINUES ONTO THE UNIVERSITY. Johnny IS looking out of the window WITH a look of intense discomefort.
6. EXT. UNIVESITY. DAY

The bus pulls up outside the university, the driver stares at johnny’s bum as he gets off the bus.

Johnny

Thanks very much.

Driver

No problem handsome! (Hands card to Johnny) hey here’s my card, if you ever fancy a ride again? (Winks)

Johnny

Err, Thanks?

7. int. university. day

Johnny enters the reception. A young woman with a hihgly trained use of clevage is sat at the reception desk. she is possibly one of the more attractive women in pontypool, if you like that sort of thing. she speaks in a disintrested monotone voice and chews gum like a camal.

Johnny approaches the desk and waits patiently for the receptionist to acknowledge him. 

After a long pause Johnny notices a sigN, “please ring bell for assistance” Johnny rings the bell the receptionist exhales loudly.
Receptionist

Yes?

Johnny

Hi, I wonder if you can help me. I’m here to pick up my keys but I’m a day late, had a few problems at home. 

Receptionist

Well you really should have phoned ahead sir! Kathryn isn’t in today, so there’s not a lot I can do really!

Johnny

Is there any way that you can get hold of Kathryn?

Receptionist

Well no, not really she’s gone away.

Johnny

What do you mean gone away? Freshers only moved in yesterday. You can’t seriously tell me Kathryn would go away this week of all weeks! Is there anyone else who can help?
Receptionist

Well there is Gerald; he normally takes over when Kathryn is away.

Johnny

OK, is there any way you can contact Gerald?

Receptionist

No! He’s away with Kathryn. Two weeks in Spain, £250 all inclusive! 
Johnny

Great! That’s just great. There must be someone else who can help? This is just ridiculous. Surely you can see the predicament that I’m in here?

Receptionist

Yes I can sir, but no! There’s nothing that I can do.

Johnny

Could you just give me my key?

Receptionist

No sir! That’s not in my job description! If you’d taken the time to read your letter, you’d have known room keys are allocated on Monday at half nine, and today is Tuesday and it’s... (looks at clock behind her) quarter past one! So we can’t sort this out.

Johnny

I know! And I appreciate that, but surely there’s some sort of protocol in place for situations like this.

Receptionist

No not really sir, most people just turn up on time.

Johnny

Listen sweetheart! You have no idea of the day I’ve had so far. I’m really tired and I’ve lugged these bags round all day. I’ve almost been beaten up twice and possibly been sexually harassed. Now all I want to do is to get into my room and relax, and if I have to go through you to do that I will. So please don’t rub me up the wrong way.

Receptionist

 (Sits up in heR Chair) Mmm? (under breath) maybe I will?
JOHNNY

What was that?

RECEPTIONIST
 Look, we don’t keep the keys here; why don’t you pop your name and number down on this card and I’ll… I mean someone at the university will get in touch.

Johnny

And what am I meant to do in the mean time?

Receptionist

Well I could think of a few ideas!

Johnny

Dare I ask?

ReCpeptionist

 Well I’ve got a massage table out back and an arsehole like a clown’s pocket?

JOHNNY

(Taken aback) Wow! Well, I’m not really looking for a girlfriend right now but thanks anyway.

THE RECEPTIONIST SHUGS HER SHOLDERS AND THEN SIMULATES ORAL SEX WITH HER PEN. 

JOHNNY

You know that’s a fine way to give yourself ink poisoning! Now I must be going. Thanks a lot.
RECPTIONIST

See you around handsome. 

THE RECPTIONIST STARES AT JOHHNY ARSE AS HE WALKS OFF THEN BEGINS TO TOUCH HERSELF.

8. EXT. PARK. DAY

JOHNNY IS IN A PARK SAT ON THE SWINGS. IN THE PARK THERE ARE A FEW PEOPLE DRINKING BEER. BEHIND JOHNNY A MAN IS INJECTING HEROIN. THE PARK IS VERY MESSY WITH GRAFFITI AND OLD BITS OF NEWSPAPER ROLLING AROUND. JOHNNY IS ON THE PHONE.

JOHNNY 

So you are saying that I’ve got nowhere to stay! Well is there anywhere else that I can. Hello? Hello? (PHONE BATTERY DIES) ah why do you hate me god? (BEAT) What I am going to do. B&B! That’ll have to do until I can fix this mess.

JOHNNY GOES TO STAND AND A MAN IN A SUIT APPEARS.

MAN IN A SUIT
Alright?

JOHNNY
Alright?

THE MAN IN A SUIT WINKS AT JOHNNY AND WALKS OFF. UNKNOWN TO JOHNNY THE MAN IN A SUIT SWITCHES HIS BAG WITH AN IDENTICAL ONE.

JOHNNY

(WATCHING THE MAN IN SUIT WALK OFF INTO THE DISTANCE) 

What the hell is wrong with these people?
WHEN JOHNNY TURNS AROUND THE HEROIN USER IS STOOD INFRONT OF HIM. JOHHNY IS STARTLED.

Heroin User

You done on them swings?

JOHNNY NODS PICKS UP THE OTHER CASE AND BACKS AWAY.

10. EXT. MONTAGE. DAY

JOHNNY SEARCHES FOR PLACES TO SPEND THE NIGHT. HE CHECKS VARIOUS B&B’S AND IS REJECTED TIME AND TIME AGAIN. HE MAKES PHONE CALLS TO VARIOUS LANDLORDS THAT HE’S CIRCLED IN THE PAPER. WITH EVERY CALL THE CHANGE IN JOHNNY’S HAND BECOMES LESS AND LESS.

11. EXT. PHONE BOX. DAY

JOHNNY IS SAT ON THE PAVEMENT BESIDE A RUNDOWN PHONE BOX LOOKING AT THE LAST OF THE CHANGE. 

JOHNNY 

I’m going to have to go home. She’s going to be so smug.

JOHNNY HAS THE 30P LEFT IN HIS HAND. HE GETS UP FROM THE PAVEMENT AND ENTERS THE PHONE BOX.

11B. INT. PHONEBOX. DAY

AS JOHNNY PICKS UP THE RECEIVER HE NOTICES, AMONG THE PROSTITUTE CARDS, AN AD FOR A LODGER. HE STARES AT THE MONEY IN HIS HAND, SLOWLY SHAKES HIS HEAD, PICKS UP THE RECEIVER TAKES A DEEP BREATH AND DIALS A NUMBER.
JOHNNY

Hello.

FADE TO BLACK.
12. EXT. DAN’S HOUSE. DAY

JOHNNY IS STOOD OUTSIDE THE HOUSE HE PASSED EARLIER. HE LOOKS AROUND TAKING IN HIS SURROUNDINGS. THERE IS A FOLD OUT CHAIR ON THE ROOF SURROUNDED BY BEER CANS AND CIGARETTE BUTTS. 

12B. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, HALLWAY. DAY

JOHNNY

(PEERING INTO THE HOUSE) Hello! (PAUSE) Hello! Is anyone home?

JOHNNY LOOKS AROUND AND BEGINS WALKING THROUGH A DARK HALLWAY.  HE APPROACHES A WORN COFFEE TABLE. ON IT IS A LANDLINE TELEPHONE AND AN OLD FASHIONED WIRELESS RADIO. THE TELEPHONE IS OFF THE HOOK AND THE RADIO IS CREATING STATIC.
JOHNNY

Hello!

12C. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, LOUNGE. DAY

JOHNNY CAN SEE LIGHT COMING FROM THE NEXT ROOM. HE WALKS THROUGH INTO THE LIVING ROOM. HE ACCIDENTALLY KICKS OVER A BEER CAN THAT HAS DOUBLED UP AS AN ASHTRAY. THERE IS SMOKE COMING OUT OF THE BEER CAN BUT JOHNNY IS YET TO NOTICE. HE SITS DOWN ON THE SOFA; TERMINATOR 2 IS ON THE TV. THE FINAL SCENE WHERE ARNIE FALLS INTO THE MOLTEN METAL IS ON PAUSE. 

JOHNNY NOTICES A MAGAZINE BY HIS SIDE THAT IS TURNED UPSIDE DOWN; HE TURNS IT OVER AND DISCOVERS THAT IT IS A PORN MAGAZINE. JOHNNY HAS A QUICK LOOK AROUND MAKING SURE NO-ONES THERE, AND STARTS FLICKING THROUGH THE MAGAZINE. SUDDENLY THERE’S A LOUD BANG. JOHNNY THROWS THE MAGAZINE TO THE FLOOR. HE NOTICES THAT THERE’S SPUNK ON HIS HAND.
JOHNNY

(SHAKING HIS HAND IN DISGUST) ERGH! (BEAT) Serves me right I suppose!
12D. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, STAIRS. DAY

JOHNNY LEAVES THE ROOM IN SEARCH OF A WAY TO CLEAN HIS HAND. AS HE APPROACHES THE BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS HE CAN HEAR MUSIC (PHIL COLLINS – SUSSUDIO) THE MUSIC IS COMING FROM THE BATHROOM UPSTAIRS. HE SLOWLY WALKS UPSTAIRS.

12E. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, STAIRS/BATHROM. DAY

THE DOOR OF THE BATHROOM IS SLIGHTLY AJAR. JOHNNY PEERS THROUGH AND DISCOVERS DAN MAKING LOVE TO A BLOW UP DOLL IMMITATING THE SEX SCENE FROM ‘AMERICAN PHSYCO’. HE RAISES HIS HAND TO HIS MOUTH IN DISBELIEF. WHILST DOING SO JOHNNY RUBS THE SPUNK ONTO HIS CHEEK.

JOHNNY

Argh!

DAN NOTICES JOHNNY, HE IS ENRAGED. HE STORMS OUT OF THE BATHROOM AND PUNCHES JOHNNY KNOCKING HIM UNCONSCIOUS. 

FADES TO BLACK.
12F. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, LOUNGE. DAY

AFTER BEING PUNCHED AND KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS, JOHNNY IS ON THE SOFA IN THE LIVING ROOM HIS NOSE HAS SOME DRIED BLOOD ON IT. HE SLOWLY BEGINS TO COME AROUND BUT HE IS STILL PRETTY GROGGY. DAN AND MIKE ARE SAT DIRECTLY IN FRONT OF JOHNNY BUT THEY ARE UNAWARE THAT HE IS PASSING IN AND OUT OF CONSCIOUSNESS.

MIKE

Not that doll again?

FADES TO BLACK.
MIKE

I can’t believe you’ve scratched my Phil Collins C.D!

FADES TO BLACK.

MIKE

And yes they do say time is a healer but with H.I.V that doesn’t apply.

FADES TO BLACK.

MIKE 

You can’t name that doll Mary!

DAN 

Why can’t I, it’s a free world.

MIKE 

Fuck the free world! Dan you know that’s my mum’s name!

DAN

Is that an 8 mile quote? Good film!

MIKE 

I suppose it is.

DAN
 I like the bit where he’s doing her like a machine, against the machine. She’s dead now can’t enjoy it so much! Feels a bit wrong knocking one out to be honest.
MIKE
She’s not dead is she?

DAN

Yea topped herself.
MIKE
 (IN DISBELIEF) And I was only watching sin city the other day. (BEAT) Hang on! Sod the film! Stop changing the subject. You can’t name her Mary!

DAN 

Alright! For argument sake how do you know I didn’t name her after, say… the Virgin Mary?

MIKE

 Really Dan? The Virgin Mary?

DAN 

No, good point, not even Joseph wanted to shag her.

MIKE

 I’d question that, because surely if God chose to shag her she must be smoking hot, cracking titties I suspect. God’s not going to pork a pig is he?

DAN 

Probably true! But you can’t have sloppy seconds from god can you? I mean Jesus! His cock must be magnificent, of biblical proportions, have its own commandments.

MIKE 

I don’t think you should assume.

DAN 

(CUTS IN) Really? It’s a given God’s a bloke! So do you believe given the chance God, the almighty creator would opt for a tiny cock. Dude he had all day Sunday to form a monster shlong.

MIKE

 I don’t think you can assume god’s male though, bit sexist aint it?

DAN

 Go burn your bra of course he’s male. For starters he’s sporting that wicked Santa like beard and the deal clincher he made everything without even looking at the instructions. Typical bloke!

MIKE 

 Yeah ok you’ve got a point there I’ll concede.

DAN

Thank you.

MIKE
 It must have been one hell of a shag though 2000 years later and were still banging on about it! Penned a best seller too!

DAN 

Hasn’t done much since though has he, I prayed my ass off after Thailand and I still ended up with Chlamydia, the ignorant bastard, it’s not like I’ve ever done anything to him.
MIKE 
Maybe he was trying to teach you a lesson
DAN

Well he must have had a few lessons to teach then cause I passed it onto at least 3 other people.

MIKE SMIRKS AND SHAKES HIS HEAD. JOHNNY BEGINS TO COME AROUND.

DAN 

Hey he’s awake! (PUTS HIS FACE UP CLOSE TO JOHNNY). Alright big un?

MIKE

For Christ sake! Give him some space Dan.

DAN

No need to blaspheme. 
DAN CONTINUES TO STARE AT JOHNNY.
MIKE 

Dan!

DAN 

What?

MIKE 

Get away from him! You can see he’s shaken up! I mean it’s not every day nor should it be any day that you witness a grown man violating a blow up doll.

DAN

 (WHISPERS TO JOHNNY) It’s not a blow up doll. It’s Mary

JOHNNY 

What? Who’s Mary?

DAN 

The Virgin Mary who else would it be? Although she’s not a virgin anymore, I just popped her cherry. 
MIKE 

Dan! Fuck off! I’m trying to sort this shit out.

DAN 

Fine! I’m going!

DAN WALKS OFF THEN STOPS BEFORE LEAVING THE ROOM. HE TURNS TO MIKE AND DOES A HAND GESTURE WITH HIS LITTLE FINGER (MEANT TO SYMBOLISE MIKE’S SMALL PENIS) THEN LEAVES THE ROOM, GRINNING TO HIMSELF.

DAN’S HAND POPS BACK INTO THE ROOM DOING THE SAME GESTURE BEFORE HE LEFT. (TERMINATOR STYLEE) MIKE CHUCKLES TO HIMSELF.

MIKE

Ah! You twat, we’ve been watching Terminator 2 look. You know the whole thing in the lava, with the thumb and all.

JOHNNY 

Can someone please tell me what’s going on?

MIKE 

Have you not seen Terminator 2?

JOHNNY 

Terminator who? Where am I? Who are you? And what’s happened to my nose?

MIKE 

Alright mate, chill out.

JOHNNY 

(TAKES A DEEP BREATH) Listen I’m sorry, this has just been one hell of a day.

MIKE

Don’t worry about it mate! It’s Johnny right? (JOHNNY NODS) Hey, I’m Mike it’s nice to meet you, we spoke on the phone earlier.

JOHNNY AND MIKE SHAKE HANDS.

JOHNNY

Hi, Mike nice to meet you too, and the other guy’s name is Dan right?

MIKE 

Yep that’s Dan alright.

JOHNNY

Right, Ok? (TOUCHES NOSE) What’s happened to my nose?

MIKE 

Beats me! You were flat out when I we found you.

JOHNNY 

Oh! (PAUSES) Oh right (LONG PAUSE) Hang on! (MIKE LOOKS ON ANXIOUSLY) what’s all this business with the doll?

MIKE 

(LOOKING SLIGHTLY RELIEVED) Seriously, you’re better off not knowing.

JOHNNY 

OK? Whilst were on the subject of not knowing, I can’t really remember how I got here?

MIKE 

What’s the last thing you remember?

JOHNNY 

Um! (BEAT) yeah, I can vaguely remember talking to you on the phone, but it gets really fuzzy from there on in.

MIKE 

It’ll come back to you at some point. I wouldn’t worry I’ve had loads of black spots in the past. There have been days that I’ve forgotten! I mean in 98 I remember the world cup and that’s it!

JOHNNY 

So what helped you remember?

MIKE 

 Remember what?

JOHNNY

 The black spots?

MIKE

Fuck knows? But I’m sure it’ll come back to you at some point.

JOHNNY

 Yeah let’s hope so.

MIKE

 Anyway do you wanna get all that shit off your face? You’re covered in blood and what the fuck is that?

JOHNNY 

What do you mean? Where? Where? (MIKE LEANS IN TO GET A CLOSER LOOK ON JOHNNY’S FACE).

MIKE

 Keep still! Looks like drool or dribble or something. Anyhow nothing to worry about, god you need to learn to relax. The bathroom’s at the top of the stairs.

JOHNNY STARTS TO WALK UP THE STAIRS, MIKE WATCHES HIM FROM THE BOTTOM AND STARES AT HIS BUM. MIKE WAITS FOR JOHNNY TO CLOSE THE BATHROOM DOOR BEFORE GOING INTO THE KITCHEN TO TALK TO DAN. 

12G. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, KITCHEN. DAY

WHEN MIKE ENTERS THE KITCHEN DAN IS ROLLING A JOINT.

MIKE 

You lucky bastard! Chunky in there doesn’t remember a thing!

DAN

 (ROLLING A JOINT) Chunky?

MIKE 

You know Johnny?

DAN

 (IN AN UNINTERESTED MANNER) what about Johnty?

MIKE 

It’s Johnny you twat.

DAN 

You sure? He looks like a Johtny to me.

MIKE 

Where the hell did you get Johnty from?

DAN 

You know! That cash in the attic thing.

MIKE 

 You’ve been stuck indoors for far too long, I’ve been meaning to ask you about that actually.

JOHNNY KNOCKS SOMETHING OVER IN THE BATHROOM UPSTAIRS.

DAN 

What the fucks he doing up there?

MIKE 

Cleaning himself up!

DAN 

Posh people give me the creeps! (FINISHING HIS ROLE UP AND BEATING IT ON THE TABLE) You gonna have one of these son?

MIKE 

Nar mate I’m on edge as it! And you don’t want to make me anxious!

DAN

Why! (MOCKINGLY) won’t I like you when you’re anxious?

MIKE LOOKS ON UNIMPRESSED
DAN
(PUTS THE TWO JOINTS IN HIS MOUTH) oh dear? It would appear I’ve unleashed the incredible sulk! (LIGHTS THE JOINTS). 

12H. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, BATHROOM. DAY

JOHNNY IS IN THE BATHROOM. HE IS LOOKING AROUND AT THE STRANGE TOILETRIES. HE SEES THE DEFLATED DOLL LED IN THE BATH TUB, PORN MAGAZINES, USED TISSUES AND LADIES TOILETRIES. 

HE GETS SOME SOAP AND SCRUBS HIS FACE REPEATEDLY.

JOHNNY THEN GOES TO USE THE TOILET. JOHNNY OPENS THE LID AND THERE IS A HUGE TURD IN THERE, HE RECOILS IN DISGUST AND FALLS BACK AGAINST THE CABINET. HE HITS HIS BACK AND TAMPONS FALL ON HIS HEAD. HE CLEARS THEM OFF, LOOKS UP AND A CONDOM LANDS ON HIS FACE.
12I. INT. DAN’S HOUSE, KITCHEN. DAY

DAN HAS FINISHED THE TWO JOINTS. HE GRABS A SPOON.

DAN

(SUNG) A spoonful of sugar.

MIKE

Don’t you dare!

DAN

(SUNG)Helps the.

MIKE

DAN!
DAN
 (SNIFFS THE SPOONS CONTENTS) Medicine go down.

MIKE

Why! You’ve been clean for nearly a day now.

DAN

Cocaine’s a hell of a drug.

MIKE
For fuck sake you’ve already punched this guy in the face. That’s the second worse place to punch a man. He’s called up, he’s come to look at the room and your gonna be trippin’ dicks! What have we discussed? Seth Rogan, fine! Charlie Sheen, no! How are we gonna convince this guy that moving in with us is a good idea? And another thing I tidied up before I went out and look at it now, it’s a mess! Take some responsibility Dan this is your place, your life!
DAN

(TAPPING MIKE’S CHIN) Close your mouth Michael. You’re not a codfish.

MIKE

You can be a stubborn prick at times.

DAN

At least I know what I am.

MIKE

What’s that meant to mean?

DAN

Forget it.

MIKE

No, come on.

DAN

No, forget it!

MIKE

Fine have it your way, I’m not gonna play this game with you anyway.

DAN OPENS THE FRIDGE, CRACKS OPENS A BEER, AND LOUDLY GULPS THE WHOLE CAN WHILST STARING AT MIKE.

DAN

So? (BEAT) You done playing coach Carter now?

MIKE

Stop being such a knob all your life. Honestly I don’t know why I bother really.

DAN

Me neither, I think you’ve been watching too much daytime T.V, you’re starting to sound like one of those lezza’s off Loose Women.

MIKE

They’re not lesbians they’re just deeply unhappy and they’ve got some really good points. They tackle some issues that are quite complex.

DAN

The only complex thing that’s come out of McGriffin’s mouth is Chris Evans’ love seed.

MIKE

There’s always that line Dan, always that line. Now quit pissing about.

DAN

Alright big man, what’s the plan?

MIKE
I haven’t said that I’m going to do it yet.
DAN

Yeah. But you know what I’m like when it comes to making decisions. I’m still pissed off that I sky plus’d the whole series of the Horn blower cause I thought it was a porno and that’s just one example. 

MIKE 

Yeah true, ok fine! We’ll sit him down and ask him some questions, I mean he seems ok, kinda weird but ok.

DAN 

That’ll run!

MIKE 

That’ll run? What the hell is that meant to mean Dan?

DAN 

It’s fucking gangster mate! Bo!

MIKE 

Gangster? (LAUGHS) gangster for what?

DAN 

I think it mean that’ll do?

MIKE 

Where did you get that from?

DAN 

(LOOKS AT T-SHIRT) Topman I think!

MIKE SHAKES HEAD.

AS THEY ARE TALKING MIKE AND DAN MAKE THEIR WAY INTO THE LIVING ROOM AND SORT OUT WHERE THEY ARE GOING TO SIT ON THE SOFA.

13B. DAN’S HOUSE. HALLWAY

MIKE 

So remember, just like last time alright?

DAN 

Good cop, Bad Cop yeah I remember! Hey Mike? Do you think there has ever been a good cop gay cop situation?

MIKE 

Why are you bringing homosexuality into this?

13C.INT.DAN’S HOUSE LOUNGE.DAY

DAN AND MIKE ENTER LOUNGE. JOHHNY IS CURRENTLY IN THE BATHROOM.

DAN 

Stop being so defensive! Do you think it’s ever happened though, seriously now?

MIKE 

That would depend; can you class George Michael as a police officer?

DAN

 Well he does have the uniform.

MIKE 

Yeah then I guess!

DAN 

Wham bam and up your arse!

MIKE 

Up yours! Come on now game face yeah?

JOHNNY WALKS INTO THE ROOM, MIKE AND DAN ARE SAT DOWN. DAN HAS A PAPER PAD IN HIS HAND WRITING NOTES.

MIKE

Hey mate, take a seat.

JOHNNY SITS DOWN ON THE CHAIR.

DAN

No, no not that one.

JOHNNY MOVES DOWN INTO A DIFFERENT SEAT.

DAN 

That’ll do!

MIKE 

So, just wanna ask you a few questions, kind of an interview thingy ma jig.

JOHNNY 

Yeah ok that’s fine.

MIKE 
Ok so. Tell us a little bit about yourself?

JOHNNY 

Well where do I start really, erm? Well my names Johnny.

DAN

 Can I just stop you there a sec. What do you think of the name Johnty?

JOHNNY

 It’s alright? I guess.

DAN 

Ah good, good. (POINTS A JOHNNY) Johnty! It is then!
JOHNNY

 No Johnny?
DAN 

(Sarcastically)No? Dan (POINTS TO HIMSELF).

MIKE 

Dan shut up! Carry on Johnny.

JOHNNY

 Well I’m from Monmouth been there all my life. I live with my mum and dog.

MIKE 

What about your dad?

DAN 

Ah another teen statistic? Join the fucking club. This is Pontypool mate no one has a Dad!

JOHNNY 

My Dad died last year. The beer killed him in the end.

MIKE 

Shit! Drank himself to death did he?

JOHNNY 

Oh no! He was run over by a carling truck!

BOTH TRY NOT TO LAUGH.

JOHNNY

 I don’t think that’s very funny guys! He was one of the first to get hit. There was a pile up on the motorway and the truck was going too fast. And next thing you know he gone, just like that! 
DAN

 Ah Johnt! It is fucking funny though! Come on! You have to appreciate the irony in that. (EXCITEDLY) It’s like something airplane would do! But it’s real!
JOHNNY 

Not really! Normal people aren’t highly amused by the death of their father.

DAN 

God! “Normal people” clearly have no fucking sense of humour then. Anyway this isn’t the X factor your sob stories won’t work here son.

MIKE 

Dan, leave off! I’m sorry to hear that mate, about your dad that is! So what are you doing here then?

JOHNNY 

Thanks Mike, (SCOWLS AT DAN) I’m studying in the University.

MIKE 

 You mean the college of knowledge?

JOHNNY 

Yeah that’s the one, I’m studying acting there.

DAN 

Acting you like acting don’t you Mike?
MIKE

 Yeah I did, was too much drama for me though mate (ALL LAUGH).

JOHNNY

 That’s a good one I’ll use that!

MIKE 

So why acting mate? Bit of a weird things for a guy to be studying, you not a gay are you?

JOHNNY 

No, no.

MIKE 

It’s ok if you are, there’s a couple of gays down at the bus depot, they’re alright, they keep themselves to themselves.

JOHNNY

 No seriously I’m not, that’s the second time I’ve been asked
 today, but to be honest my mum always wanted me to be in shows and plays and stuff so I was forced into it and apparently I’m quite good so I’ve stuck with it. Oh, do you remember the Cheerio’s advert in 98?

DAN 

Fucking right I do. The tastiest ring pieces I’ve ever eaten. Classic!

MIKE 

I’ve got nothing from 98?

JOHNNY

Well that kid was me.

DAN

No! (SUNG) ‘My breakfast love, Cheerio oo ee oo’ ah that was you?

JOHNNY 

Yeah.

DAN

Well fucking shit the bed I loved that!

JOHNNY

Cheers I guess.
MIKE 

Nice mate, gotta fair bit of dosh from that then?

JOHNNY

Yea a reasonable amount, it’s paying for university.
MIKE 

Tidy gliding! So how come you’re not staying in the uni blocks then mate? They’ve just built a Primark near there; it’s gonna be clunge central!
JOHNNY

 Okay? Well it’s a long story to be honest, there’s been some kind of a mix up with the keys and stuff, so no room, hence me being here.

DAN 

Did you speak to Kelly up on reception? Blonde girl? Tits! She only swears when it slips out! Right dirty bitch!
MIKE

 Absolute filth!

JOHNNY 

Yeah, what’s her problem? I’m pretty sure she was coming onto me!

MIKE 

You shagged her didn’t you Dan?

DAN 

No I didn’t shag her. I fingered her at the roller disco. It was like a scene out of boogie nights.

MIKE 

 Charming. Yeah John she’s a bit of a bitch mate, you should have said you knew us she’d have helped you out then.

JOHNNY

 But I didn’t know you then?

DAN 

Got all the bloody answers you have!

JOHNNY

 But I didn’t.

MIKE 

Look mate I’ll cut to the chase, I understand what’s going on.

JOHNNY 

Oh really?

DAN 

Really Mike?
MIKE 

Yea, he needs somewhere to live?

JOHNNY

 Basically yes.

DAN NODS ALONG AS MIKE IS TALKING.

MIKE

Well shall we have a look around the place see what you think, show you your room, give you the whole guided tour experience?

DAN

Don’t gay it up.
MIKE TAKES JOHNNY AROUND THE HOUSE. THEY STOP OUTSIDE JOHNNY’S BEDROOM TO BE.

13D. INT. DAN’S HOUSE JOHNNY’S ROOM. DAY

MIKE

 This one will be yours!

MIKE OPENS DOOR TO BRIGHT LIGHT AND ANGELIC CHOIR’S SOUNDS, JOHNNY LOOKS REALLY HAPPY!

MIKE

(TURNING DOWN THE LIGHT AND THE RADIO) Ah bloody hell, obviously we can get that radio and the dimmer fixed. So what do you think?

JOHNNY

Yeah it’s nice, good size too, I like it!

13E. INT. DAN’S HOUSE KITCHEN. DAY

DAN ROLLS UP ANOTHER JOINT, LOOKS AT THE CLOCK THEN GETS A CAN OUT OF THE FRIDGE. 

13F. INT. DAN’S HOUSE STAIRS. DAY

MIKE AND JOHNNY REAPPEAR.

MIKE 

You’ll have to ask Dan about the rent mate. I like to give him some responsibility, makes him feel all grown up.

JOHNNY

Ok thanks.

13G. INT. DAN’S HOUSE LOUNGE. DAY

MIKE AND JOHNNY ENTER THE LOUNGE. DAN IS SAT WAITING. 

DAN 

So what you think then Johnty?

MIKE 

Dan!

DAN 

What? I’m just playing with him; you don’t mind do you Johnty?

JOHNNY 

Don’t worry about it. I like it; the room that is. It’s nice! But the big question is, how much is the rent?

DAN 

One fif?
JOHNNY SMILES.
DAN 

 Two hundred? Yeah, two hundred a month.

JOHNNY 

Seems fine, when can I move in?

DAN 

Should have gone for £300. Well since your here now! And swindled me out of 100 quid you may as well move straight in.

JOHNNY 

That’s great, cheers.

DAN 

Hang on I haven’t told you the rules yet!

DAN

 Rule 1. If you take sugar in your tea or coffee make sure you use the silver spoon.

JOHNNY 

Silver spoon?

DAN 

Yeah like the one you had pulled out of your arse when you were a baby. Mike shoot?

MIKE

 2. No ugly chicks and/or fat ones, unless a threesome is intended. Then that’s fine! (SPEECH SPEEDS UP) only if a threesome has been tried and failed may you continue to sleep with either fat and/or ugly girls. Otherwise I’m sure Dan will oblige. 
DAN 

 3. No hard drugs, unless it’s a special occasion.

MIKE 

Like a birthday, or Christmas, or Hanukah...

DAN 

…or on evening, weekend.
MIKE 

 4. Break rule 4 and you’re out of the door.

JOHNNY

 What’s rule 4?

DAN 

Break it and you’re out the door.

JOHNNY 

Right?

DAN 

And finally rule 5. No hookers and blow. Just joking John, that’s fine. No dogs. I have allergies look.

JOHNNY

Well yeah that seems fine, I’m not much of a ladies man at all, and I don’t really drink much.

MIKE AND DAN 

What?

JOHNNY 

You know I just, I’ve never been allowed. Mum never let me.

DAN

 What a slut!

JOHNNY 

Ah!

MIKE
Fuck me Dan say it as it is.
JOHNNY

That’s not how it is?

MIKE

Yeah whatever John. So you’re kinda innocent then?

JOHNNY 

 I suppose so.
MIKE

Well it’s not all it’s cracked up to be to be honest aint that right Dan?

DAN

 Yeah to right I mean the drugs and booze is fucking great! But I bet you any money that there’s isn’t a man out there who actually enjoys sex!

MIKE

Well that’s not exactly.
DAN 

(CUTS IN) No one really enjoys sex without all the trying not to cum and mastering the different positions and going faster then deeper then trying not to cum; it’s a fucking nightmare mate!

MIKE

Strangely he’s got a point there, it’s fucking warped but it makes sense!

DAN 

Fucking right it does, so Johnny take my advise mate stay at home, get drunk get high and wank and just don’t stop wanking.  And even if some pretty little thing comes along and turns your eye don’t let your dick fall in love with her. I remember right, I had this mate and before he got married he said to me, Dan “don’t make cheques that your dick can’t cash”. I never knew what that meant really?

MIKE 

 Amazing, just amazing.

JOHNNY 

Well! Thanks I guess.

MIKE 

Don’t listen to that Johnny it’s the ramblings of a troubled young man.

DAN 

Ok I’m gonna get my shit together! Oh and Mike call the cops because we’re going brown town?! (FUNNY LITTLE DANCE)


JOHNNY 


What?

DAN

 We’re going out on the town. Let’s go get changed, it’s a celebration bitches! (RUNS UPSTAIRS)

JOHNNY 

So I’m all good with the room?

MIKE 

Good as new mate (SHAKES HANDS WITH JOHNNY). Now go sort yourself out you look like shit.
THEY ALL LEAVE
13H. INT. DAN’S HOUSE LIVING ROOM. DAY
DAN IS SAT WATCHING NEVER MIND THE BUZZCOCKS AS MIKE ENTERS THE LIVING ROOM.

MIKE 

Taxi’s here guys, Hey Dan come on what are you doing.

DAN 

Just watching the end of Buzzcocks!

MIKE

 Never Mind the Buzzcocks we’ve got to go, come on!

DAN 

Ah fine (TURNS TV OFF) it was that good one where Preston storms off!
13I. INT. DAN’S HOUSE JOHNNY’S ROOM. DAY
JOHNNY PUTS ON HIS SHIT SHIRT AND COMBS HIS HAIR. HE WALKS OVER TO HIS BRIEFCASE THAT IS PLACED ON THE BEDSIDE TABLE. JOHNNY BEGINS TO PUNCH IN THE CODE.

MIKE 

Come on John! Taxis outside!

JOHNNY LEAVES THE ROOM.
13J. INT. DAN’S HOUSE HALLWAY. DAY

JOHNNY WALKS DOWN THE STAIRS.
DAN

 What are you doing wearing that?
JOHNNY

 What’s wrong with it?

DAN

You look like James Corden that’s what’s wrong with it! Besides no one goes out in their best clothes they’ll be ruined!
MIKE

Rookie error there John!

JOHNNY

Should I get changed?

DAN

To be honest Johnt, you can’t polish a turd (DAN BLOWS SMOKE INTO JOHNNY’S FACE).

CLOSE UP ON JOHNNY AS SMOKE IS BLOWN INTO HIS FACE. SMOKE TRANSITIONS INTO MONTAGE.

MONTAGE – NIGHT OUT
APPROACHING THE PUB: Dan is friendly with the bouncers. Johnny is introduced to Mike’s friends; Dan is disinterested in Johnny’s activity. The group enter the pub. Dan rubs his hands together as he enters. All three down a pint. Mike and Dan continue to buy rounds, signalling the bartender and waving their money around. The three are seen individually downing beer after beer. Shots are then lined up on the bar the three neck the shots and celebrate initially then struggle to hold it down, especially Johnny. Mike and Dan find this hysterical.

OUSTIDE SMOKING AREA: Mike and Dan are persuading Johnny to have a joint. Johnny is reluctant but gives in eventually. Johnny chokes on the joint and   violently coughs. Dan and Mike are laughing at him then Johnny is sick over Dan’s shoes. Dan goes to hit Johnny but Mike holds him back. Johnny and Dan hug and walk off together, Mike lags behind.

APPROACHING THE CLUB: Dan is overly friendly with the bouncers, Mike intervenes and they walk in. Dan, Mike and Johnny on the Dance floor jumping around and spilling their drinks.

CLUB TOILETS: Dan and Mike are doing lines of cocaine in the cubical. They convince Johnny to do a line. Johnny comes up with cocaine all over his face Dan and Mike celebrate. Johnny sneezes all the remaining cocaine away. Dan and Mike look on pissed off.

CLUB BAR: Back at the bar buying lots of drinks and shots.

DANCE FLOOR: Dan and Mike are dancing wildly. Dan is getting off with women. Johnny is passed out in the corner with a fat women gyrating on him. Mike is looking on in disgust
TOILETS: (PAN FROM LEFT TO RIGHT) Mike, Dan and Johnny are lined up using the urinals. Johnny is on his hands and knees throwing up while Mike and Dan pee and look on. 

DANCE FLOOR: Dan is dancing with a woman. Johnny is holding onto Dan for support. Dan looks around for Mike. He gets his attention and lifts the women’s top up, grabs Johnny face and pushes his face into her breasts. Johnny vomits into the woman’s breast.

OUTSIDE THE CLUB: Johnny has upset a group of men and they begin to push him around. Mike and Dan get involved and a big fight erupts. Johnny is quickly knocked to the ground while Dan and Mike continue to fight.

END MONTAGE



14. INT/EXT. THE KEBAB SHOP. NIGHT

THE GUYS ARE IN THE CHINESE/KEBAB SHOP HAVING JUST RECEIVED THEIR FOOD; THEY LEAVE AND BEGIN TO WANDER DOWN THE STREET.

MIKE 

(Eating his food) ah this is amazing, probably the best one I’ve ever had. It’s the dog’s bollocks.

DAN

 It probably is! You know what Mo’s like.

AS HE SPEAKS DAN HITS THE FOOD INTO HIS FACE AND RUNS OFF LAUGHING. MIKE CHASES HIM.

MIKE 

Dan you’re fucking dead.

JOHNNY 

Where you going guys wait up!

DAN GETS A GOOD DISTANCE AWAY FROM MIKE AND THEN MOONS HIM.

DAN 

You may take my kebab but you’ll never get my foot long garlic bread!

MIKE 

You’re gonna pay for that! You don’t fuck with a guy’s food, and those foods don’t go together you dick!
JOHNNY 

 Didn’t you want anything from the kebab mike?

MIKE 

Ah shut up John.

JOHNNY 

Where’s Dan going?

MIKE 

Probably off to shag that bird?

JOHNNY 

But I thought he was anti women.

MIKE 

Screw anti-women he’ll be uncle bucked when I’m finished with him! You don’t fuck with a guy’s food John it’s a principle. 
MO (THE CHINESE/KEBAB SHOP OWNER) FRANTICALLY RUNS AT MIKE AND JOHNNY ARMED WITH A KEBAB KNIFE.
MO

Hey! Why you waste food! 

MIKE

Johnny run! Mo’s lost the plot.

JOHNNY

What’s wrong with him?

MIKE

He’s mental oriental!

THE PAIR RUN AWAY, MO IS LEFT BEHIND SHAKING HIS KNIFE.

15A. INT/EXT. GIRLFRIENDS HOUSE. NIGHT

DAN IS STOOD OUTSIDE HIS GIRLFRIEND’S HOUSE. HE’S LEANING AGAINST THE DOOR CONSTANTLY PRESSING THE BUZZER. THE DOOR OPENS. GIRLFRIEND (A SURPRISINGLY ATTRACTIVE, LIVE IN CARER, RIDDLED WITH A TRAGIC PROTECTIVE QUALITY THAT ANY BUDDING BUNNY BOILER SHOLD POCESS. OVER THE YEARS SHE HAS BECOME BESOTED WITH THE BELIEF THAT SHE ALONE CAN CHANGE DAN. SHES DOTING, UNDERSTANDING AND EVER FORGIVING BUT A FEARCE PIECE OF WORK TO BOOT.) ANSWERS.

DAN 

Alright babes, you look nice!

GIRL 

What are you doing here Dan? It’s 4 a.m.

DAN

 You gonna let me in? I’ve missed you and your sexy face.

GIRL 

You’re drunk! And horny I expect?
DAN 

I’m not drunk baby! Let me in come on its cold out here.

GIRL

Fine, you can come in, were not having sex mind!

DAN

 Ah your funny baby, so funny.
GIRL 

I’m serious Dan. That thing in your pants is going nowhere near me!

DAN 

Not even in your!

GIRL 

Not even there!

DAN 

 Ah you’re such a dick tease, I know you want it really.

GIRL 

You’ve got to be fucking me!

DAN 

I’m trying to.

GIRL 

Dan I’m meant to be working, you can come in and stay but were not having sex ok!

DAN 

Yeah that fine I was just a bit lonely you know. I know you don’t like sleeping here alone so thought I’d keep you company! No sex, just have a chat I do want some kisses and cuddles though
GIRL

 Ahhh really? That’s so sweet!

DAN 

Yeah really (CLOSES DOOR BEHIND HIM).

GIRL 

Go on up and warm the bed up then, I’ll be up in a minute, got to go clean Mr Johnson first he’s covered in shit again. Love you.

DAN 

I’ll just go up then!

GIRL 

Dan, I just said that I love you!

DAN

 I know, cheers!
15B. INT. GIRLFRIENDS HOUSE BEDROOM. NIGHT

GIRL ENTERS THE BEDROOM. DAN IS ALREADY IN BED. HE SPREADS THE QUILT BACK FOR HER. THEY CUDDLE ON THE BED.

DAN 

Ready to talk?

15C. EXT. GIRLFRIENDS HOUSE. NIGHT

THERE IS A LOUD SCREAM FROM INSIDE THE HOUSE. THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN AND DAN IS THROWN OUT WEARING ONLY HIS PANTS.

GIRL 

Get out!!
DAN

Ah, come on!
GIRL

No you’re not cumming on anything, out! I’ll see you tomorrow.

DAN

Fine I’ll go home and toss myself off Michael.J.Fox style.

GIRL

You’re such a catch Daniel.

DAN

I would’ve thrown you back n’all. By the way babes I’m taking the car.

GIRL

Dan you can’t drive!

DAN

That’s rich coming for a woman.

DAN REVS THE ENGINE AND WHEELSPINS, SMOKING THE TYRES.

GIRL

Dan!
DAN

(IMITATING) Choke the chicken McFly! (LAUGHS INSANELY)
DAN SPEEDS OFF.

16A. EXT. StREET. NIGHT

Mike and Johnny are walking home. johnny is HEAVILY INTOXICATED.

Mike
She doesn’t sound that bad mate?
Johnny

 Ah, but she is. You know what? You know? What my mother made me call my penis when I was growing up?

Mike

What?

Johnny

You know what she made me call it growing up Mike!

Mike

Easy John, calm down. What did she make you call it?

Johnny

Mr Tumness.

Mike

Tumness? You mean the fawn from Narnia?

JOHNNY

Yeah the sodding fawn!

MIKE

Hang on a minute I thought you weren’t allowed to watch films?

JOHNNY

I read the book Mike! 

MIKE

Alright! Alright, be quiet you’re gonna wake everyone up.
JOHNNY

I’ve read so many books. So many books Mike. There was a lion in the book why couldn’t she name it after the lion.
MIKE

Just call it something else then

JOHNNY 

Like what?

MIKE 

The Big Dipper or something I don’t know, just try to move away from anything mythical unless you want to be screwing one of those warcraft geeks, and those guys don’t put out John.

JOHNNY 

You mean girls?

MIKE

Yeah girls mate, I meant girls! It’s just a turn of phrase John.

JOHNNY 

(BEAT) What do you call yours then?

MIKE

I call it my penis John.

A car screeches around the corner heading towards Johnny, Mike notices and pulls him out of the way. Dan is driving the car and is slumped at the wheel.

Mike

Shit! What are you doing!

Johnny

Was that Dan?

Mike

Well it wasn’t Clarkson!

Johnny

Who’s Clarkson?

MIKE

Not now John.
16B. INT/EXT. CAR. NIGHT
The pair run to the car, Mike dives in and pulls the handbreak. Dan is almost passed out. Mike pulls him out of the car. 
Mike 

What the fuck are you doing!

MIKE PUNCHES DAN WHO FALLS TO THE GROUND UNCONSIOUS.

MIKE

Grabs his legs John let’s get him in the back.
Johnny 

Ah!

Mike 

 You’ve got a handful of cock and balls there John.

Johnny 

It’s hardly a handful, and it’s wet!

JOHNNY AND MIKE MOVE DAN INTO THE BACK OF THE CAR. MIKE GETS IN THE DRIVER SEAT WHILST JOHNNY IS IN THE PASSENGER SEAT.

Johnny 

 Should you be driving Mike?
Mike 

Not really John, I feel like Diana’s bodyguard.

Johnny 

She’s dead mike!

Mike 

 I know. Just get your head down John.

17A. EXT. MOUNTAIN ROAD. NIGHT
A CAR IS SPEEDING ALONG A MOUNTAIN ROAD. THE car passes a GRAFFITIED sign ONCE reading ‘pontypool welcomes careful drivers’.
THE CAR PULLS OVER. MIKE AND JOHNNY THROW DAN OUT OF THE CAR AND DRIVE AWAY.

17B. INT. CAR. NIGHT
JOHNNY

Will Dan be ok?
MIKE

Yeah mate this stuff happens all the time, he’ll be fine!
JoHNNY

Is it always like this Mike?

MIKE 

Pretty much John! Pontypool is absolute filth mate!

JOHNNY

You can say that again. (BEAT) Do you think I’m going to be ok here Mike? Will I fit in?

MIKE

You’ll be fine John. (JOKINGLY) As long as you don’t go hanging round the park too much and get involved in some sort of ridiculous drug ring.

JOHNNY

(DROWSEY)I can’t see that happening Mike. Just like those homosexuals I guess I’ll have to keep myself to myself.

JOHNNY FALLS ASLEEP, MIKE SMILES AT JOHNNY’S JOKE.

18.INT. DAN’S HOUSE JOHHNY’S ROOM. NIGHT
SHOT OF JOHNNY’S BRIEF CASE.
FADE TO BLACK.
ROLL CREDITS OVER JOHNNY’S CHEERIO ADVERT

SONG TO THE MUSIC OF “MORRIS DAY AND THE TIME- JUNGLE LOVE”

SUNG...

‘My breakfast love, Cheerio oo ee oo,

I really want to eat you eat ya,

 My breakfast love, Cheerio oo ee oo,

I really want to eat you eat ya’.

A YOUNG JOHNNY IS EATING HIS CEREAL AT THE TABLE, DANCING AROUND AND SINGING ALONG. 

YOUNG JOHNNY

Cheerio’s the tastiest ring pieces that you’ll ever eat.

STILL SHOT OF JOHHNY AND THE CEREAL BOX.

V.O. 

Cheerios! Now available in chocolate rings with new mini chocolate starfishes.

END

�He sounds like he’s from Pontypool in this bit


�Do we need this to be in ALL CAPS and have names in BOLD


�Think this needs to be INT/EXT and not have a scene change when he goes in


�Have TO GIVE HER A NAME. 





