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I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT

Candles are lit on the side. Afilmis playing on the TV.
Peace and serenity engulfs the room

On the sofa is HELEN, 34. She has a bl anket over her mddle
section and in one hand she has a glass of wi ne.

Next to her is DENNIS, 38. They’'re a happily married couple.
He is in the process of giving her a foot massage.

They | ook at each other and smle heartily.

Denni s w pes one of his hands down his jeans.

HELEN
Sweat y?

DENNI S
No, just an itch.

He carries on wiping. A bit harder.
HELEN
You keep wi ping like that, you re
gonna start a fire.

DENNI S
Ha. Fire in ny |oins.

Hel en rolls her eyes and sm | es.

DENNI S
kay, lets try that again.

He carries on back to rubbing her feet.
He then quickly has to w pe the other hand.
Hel en sits closer to him
HELEN
Just go and wash them or sonet hi ng.
| don’t know what the matter is.

DENNI S
No, ne neither.

He | ooks confused at his hands.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

DENNI S
[’Il be back in a tick

He gets up and goes to:

| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

Dennis clicks the bathroomlight on and runs the tap.

He quickly picks the scrubber up and rubs it vigorously
between his fingers and over his pal ns.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Hel en has now pl aced her feet back in Dennis’ seat. Her foot
begins to twitch. She |looks at it then back at the TV. She
scratches her foot and then is distracted fromthe TV to
then scratch nore or her foot.

| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT

Denni s finishes and dries his hands on the towel before
shutting the light off and wal ki ng out.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Denni s stands by the couch and Hel en | ooks up at him She
goes to put her socks back on.

DENNI S
Everything alright?

She nmunbl es sonet hi ng i naudi bl y.

HELEN
My feet feel itchy now
DENNI S
Ch sorry, honey.
HELEN
It’s fine. Just don’t worry about

it and sit.
Denni s does as instructed and the two cuddl e up.

CROSS FADE



I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT - LATER

The TV has changed to a bl ank screen and Hel en and Denni s
are fast asl eep.

Dennis twitches awake and then | ooks at his phone.

DENNI S
Oh shit, it’'s 3am

Hel en dozily opens her eyes.

HELEN
Shit. Conme on, bear. Let’s get to
bed.

Denni s stands up and goes to turn the TV off fromthe wal
but then | ooks at his hand.

DENNI S
Helli e, have you bought a different
hand soap or sonething?

HELEN
No, why?

Denni s goes to her and shows her.
Blistered. Big boils. Dry, flaky skin.
HELEN
Ch ny God. That’'s not right. Best

call the doctors in the norning.
You can’t go to work like that.

DENNI S

Yeah I'll do that. It’s weird.
HELEN

Are you in pain? Feel faint?
DENNI S

No I'mfine. Hands are itchy is

all. That’s all it is.

Hel en | ooks at his hands nore then stands up.

HELEN
Lets get to bed. You poor thing do
you want some i buprofen or
sonet hi ng?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

DENNI S
No, maybe just sleep it off.

She puts her arm behind himto support himin a hug way then
they both take off down the hallway.

CROSS FADE

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT
Hel en and Dennis are both asl eep again.

Dennis has his hands in a praying formation tucked under his
pillow whilst Helen has taken up nost of the bed.

She begins to scratch one foot with the other and eventual ly
ki cks her part of the duvet off her side.

She still carries on scratching, intensely.

She turns over and |lets out slight noises of frustration.
Still sleeping.

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

Denni s opens his eyes and goes to pull his hands out from
the pillow

H s face is disgusted as he feels a slight rip. He wi nces at
the rip again.

He sits up and bites one of his pillows to lift up.

Sonme blisters have burst under his pillow | eaving yell ow and
red stained patches along with a stringy bit of white from
his hand to the pillow

HELEN
Everyt hi ng okay?

Dennis turns around and sees Helen sat on the end of the
bed. She dressed in jeans and a hoodi e.

He | ooks at the pillow then back at her.

DENNI S
Fi ne.

HELEN
Good.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

DENNI S
You?

HELEN
No.

DENNI S
VWhat is it?

She | ooks around and i s saddened by sonet hi ng.

HELEN
What ever you had you passed it onto
nme.

DENNI S

What do you nean?

HELEN
Conme and see for yourself.

Dennis gets up and wal ks around the bed to see the state of
Hel en’s feet match the sane state as his hands. Blistered,
boil ed, dry flaky skin.

HELEN
| don’t know what it is. Sonething
you touched? An STD?

Dennis goes to talk then stops.

DENNI S
Is it just on your feet
or...anywhere el se?

HELEN
|’mtoo scared to | ook. You?

DENNI S
| haven't | ooked.

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY
They're both in the bathroomfor a short period of tine.

DENNI S
(09)
You're all clear. Just your feet.

HELEN
(05)
Sane. Just your hands.



| NT. KI TCHEN TABLE - DAY
They’ re both sat down | ooki ng di straught.

HELEN
It’s making ne feel really woozy.

DENNI S
The feeling?

HELEN
No, | ooking at your hands.

Dennis tucks themoff the table and onto his knees.

DENNI S
Well think how !l feel, | won't be
able to touch your feet the sane
way agai n.

HELEN

You’ re not touching them ever
again. This is all your fault

anyway.

DENNI S
M ne?

HELEN
Yes. Yours.

DENNI S

Stick to buying the sane hand soap
t hen maybe we -

HELEN
Shut up about the fucking hand soap
will you?!
There’s a break and they’'re sat in silence. They cal m down.

HELEN
|’ m sorry.

DENNI S
No |I"msorry.

HELEN
| just don’t know what to do.

She notices himscratching his hands under the table.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

HELEN
Stop that! You Il make it worse.

DENNI S
VWl what am | suppose to do?!

Hel en | ooks at the floor then up at Dennis.
HELEN
| have an idea but you have to help
me out first.

DENNI S
Let’s hear it.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Hel en has a | oad of socks taped on her feet. Dennis is
wrapping her leg with sellotape to keep themon for a while.

HELEN
Maybe sweat the bastard di sease
of f.

DENNI S
Yeah. That’ Il do it alright. Ok ny
turn.

| NT. KITCHEN TABLE - DAY
Hel en is wapping oven mtts onto Dennis’ hands.

She waps a few tines.

HELEN
Ckay that’ll be enough. How d you
feel ?

DENNI S
Vell.. | won't have trouble getting

anyt hi ng hot out of the oven.
Hel en | aughs and goes to hug Dennis but then stops.
Denni s | ooks at her hurt.

HELEN
Just in case...you know.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

DENNI S
Yeah. ..l know.
HELEN
Just to keep it fromspreading is

al | .
Denni s nods.
She blows hima kiss and then he catches it in his mtt.

They sit there for a beat.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY - LATER

Hel en is sat down on the phone and Dennis is eagerly
awai ti ng her words.

She angrily shouts and throws the phone to the couch.

DENNI S
What is it?

HELEN
That ... piece of sh-

DENNI S
Cal m down.

Hel en takes a deep breath.

HELEN
That...doctor is on holiday. Wen
put through to his replacenent |
kept getting cut off.

DENNI S
So then we drive there.

HELEN
HAl How? You can’t work the
steering wheel and | can’t work
pedals. W can’'t get a taxi due to
the strike.

She puts her hands in her face and lets out an angry nuffl ed
shout .

DENNI S
Oh ook we' Il just sweat it out
ourselves. It’s obviously just a
little infection. W have enough

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

DENNI' S (cont’ d)
food and nedicine in the house,
we'll get by and this'|l be a
moment we can | ook back on and
| augh about .

HELEN
| hope you’'re right.

DENNI S
Five years ago we nmade a vow t hat
we're in this together, right?
Hel en, touched by his words, smles.

HELEN
Ri ght.

DENNI S
W can do this.

She snil es.

CUT TO BLACK
ONE DAY LATER

I NT. KITCHEN SI NK - DAY

Dennis is at the sink filling it up with hot water. He | ooks
defeated. He wipes his lip with his oven gl ove.
HELEN

(09)
Where’s the hot water gone?!
DENNI S
| told you I"mputting the stuff in
soak.
HELEN
(0s) _
So you take all the hot water? N ce
one.
DENNI S

(under breath)
Oh shut up you fu..

He bites hard on the mtt.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

He stares at the sink. The hot water glistening. The urge to
stop himfromitching. The hot water calling to him He
begins to sweat at the brow

DENNI S
| need you...ah screwit!

He bites the tape covering his hands off and rips the mtts
of f. He shoves themin the sink but then grimces. He tries
to figure out what’'s in the sink. Then he feels it again and
seens to get pleasure out of it.

He lifts it out.
CHEESE GRATER

He | ooks it over and then suddenly starts to grate his
pal ns.

DENNI S
Ah that’s good. That’s the stuff,
baby cone on.

The blisters burst and stick and |l eak in and around the
grater.

Hel en wal ks in and he puts his hands back in the sink as if
not hi ng’ s happened.

HELEN
What’ s goi ng on?
DENNI S
Not hi ng.
HELEN
You’ ve taken your mtts off.
DENNI S
Oh. . .yeah.

He can’t help but scratch whilst in the sink
HELEN
Have you not thought about the
cont am nati on?
DENNI S
(euphori c)

Hel en goes to the sink and | ooks in

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

The water is a bloody and yell ow col our as he rakes his
hands with it.

She reaches in and takes the cheese grater off him

They | ook at each ot her. Then;

Hel en sits down on the sofa calmy and places the grater
next to her. Then she slowy takes the sellotape off her
feet and then the socks.

Thread fromthe socks stick to her blisters.

She sniles soothingly at Dennis then she takes the grater
and mashes it on her sole. She grinds away and the blisters
pop and fizz out. Brown, yellow and red pour through the
grater.

She screans out in pleasure mxed with pain at this.

DENNI S
That was m ne.

He goes to her to stop her but she sticks her foot out at
him As soon as her foot touches himit burns him

He recoils and | ooks at the acid |ike blotch on his stomach.
He goes to attack her but she nmashes the grater against his
face. She gets himinto a headl ock and grinds away at his
face.

Bl ood runs down her hand and out the bottom of the grater.

HELEN
s this what you want? Huh?!

He shoves her off and stands hol ding his head.

DENNI S
| don’t know what’s happeni ng but |
just feel an urge to kill you.
HELEN

That nekes both of us.

He reaches his hands out to strangle her but as soon as his
fingers touch her neck, they fall off.

He cries out in shock.
H's fingers hit the floor.

He | ooks at his fingerless hand (stunp) and cries in terror.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

DENNI S
MY HANDI WWHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

Hel en recoils in a pai ned expression.

Denni s bends down to try to pick his fingers up but funbles
about .

Hel en | ooks down and her expression turns to serious.
He's under her now. It’s her chance.

She lifts her foot up and sends it crashing down onto his
head. Again and again. Cracking, squel ching.

Every tinme she strikes him she lets out a pained cry. Her
foot is covered in blood after each strike.

He' s dead.

She’s out of breath now and slides down the couch to the
fl oor.

One | eg stretched out over his body, the other tucked under
her .

She | ooks out of the w ndow, dazed.
HELEN
|’msorry but | wanted you out of
your msery.
She hears a cracking noise and | ooks at her foot.
It slowy seeps forward.

HELEN
Go on...do it.

There’'s a thud.
Her foot has fallen off.

Hel en’s eyes roll into the back of her head as she seeps
i nto unconsci ousness.

HELEN
Till death... do us ...part.

She cl oses her eyes and dies.

TWO MONTHS LATER



| NT.

13.

LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

A YOUNG LADY, 27 is pacing around the living room She
exam nes clothes on the floor by the couch. She holds a
phone to her ear.

YOUNG LADY
(On phone)
No sign of them whatsoever. It
| ooks |ike they ve done a runner.

(Pause)
There cl ot hes and bel ongi ngs are
still here.

She stops and sees the cheese grater on the floor.

She

picks it up and studies it.

Dried blood and matter are stuck to it. Crispy and sticky.

She

dabs at the ness on the grater with her finger then

snmells it.

She
t he

She

She

YOUNG LADY

(to hersel f)
VWhat the hell is that?

(On phone)
Oh no, not you Dad, just it |ooks
like they lived like slobs. It’'d be
best if you got guys here to
repossess their stuff. Been two
nmont hs, they’ re not com ng back.

pl aces the cheese grater on the side and then wal ks to
door.

YOUNG LADY
(On phone)
But you know sonething else? |'d
get an exterm nator in here or
sonet hi ng cause right now I'm
feeling really itchy.

scratches her |eg.
YOUNG LADY
(On phone)

Ckay |’mon ny way hone.

cl oses the door.



THE END

14.



