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Fade in...

INT. OLAF GOLDSTEIN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Nineties-style Techno music is thumping loudly. The room is

full of people wearing nineties fashion. Standing in the

middle of the room is an overweight, sweaty man in his late

teens, swaying to the music. This is OLAF GOLDSTEIN. We

freeze on him.

JASON

(V.O.)

Let me tell you about Olaf

Goldstein.

INSERT - BOOKSHELF

We pan across the shelf. The books are editions of the

I.R.I. Record Book in strict chronological order, the oldest

dating back to 1948.

JASON

(V.O.)

He was a typical teenager, with

interests most people didn’t get.

One was for world records. He was

fascinated by the things people

would do to be remembered, and

wanted to be one of them.

INT. OLAF GOLDSTEIN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The party continues.

JASON

(V.O.)

He didn’t want to attempt an

existing record. He wanted to

create something original. So he

did what any teenager needs half a

excuse to do in the first place.

Olaf does some shots with friends. One of them can’t swallow

whatever he’s attempting to drink and spits it out all over

the DJ equipment. The DJ gets annoyed and starts flinging

CDs at him as if they were Ninja Stars. Olaf finds this

hysterical.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

(V.O.)

He threw a party.

INT. OLAF GOLDSTEIN’S BEDROOM - DAY

Olaf is sitting at his desk writing a letter.

JASON

(V.O.)

He wrote a letter to the

International Records Institute,

outlining his plan.

INSERT - DOORMAT

An envelope falls on top of the doormat.

JASON

(V.O.)

Two weeks later, they wrote back

with their approval.

INT. OLAF GOLDSTEIN’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

There’s a break dancing competition going on.

JASON

(V.O.)

And so, on July 20th, 1994, at

9:00pm, Olaf Goldstein threw what

would become the world’s longest

house party.

Olaf joins in. He’s not very good, but people cheer anyway.

JASON

(V.O.)

It ended at 2:47am on the 27th of

September, 1995, 423 days, five

hours and 47 minutes later. It has

gone uncontested for over a decade.

The crowd lifts him up onto their shoulders as if to

celebrate, then lose their balance and topple over, dropping

him.
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INT. SANDRA’S CAR - DAY

Two people are sitting in the front, one in the back, all in

their mid-twenties-to-early thirties. The person driving is

a small, slightly mousy American woman, the one in the

passenger seat a larger black Australian man. The person in

the back is a regular-sized white man from the UK. They are

SANDRA, JASON and KRAY respectively. The guys are wearing

white shirts. Sandra is wearing a demure black dress.

JASON

And I want us to contest it. I want

to break the record for the world’s

longest house party.

Jason pauses for dramatic effect. The pause goes on a little

too long as Sandra seems to be thinking of something to say.

When she speaks, she sounds very unsure of herself.

SANDRA

I don’t... I don’t think having a

party for fourteen months is a very

good idea, Jason.

JASON

Why?

SANDRA

Because it just doesn’t seem very

practical... I’m not even sure it’s

legal... I mean, we all work. We

couldn’t just... have people

hanging out at our place without

one of us being there.

JASON

Of course we can’t don’t be daft.

I’d never suggest that. One of us

would have to stay at home.

SANDRA

Who?

JASON

You.

SANDRA

(Slightly Louder)

Me? Why me?

JASON

Because me and Kray can’t Sandra,

that’s why. I do bar work and he

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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JASON (cont’d)
sells houses. You on the other hand

are a web designer, you can do what

you do practically anywhere.

SANDRA

That’s... that’s not the only

problem...

JASON

Is this where you’re just gonna

start listing random stuff?

SANDRA

No, not random, I just... what

about our neighbours? I can see

them liking this idea.

JASON

What neighbours would that be, the

98-year-old deaf woman to the right

of us, or the house on the left

that’s empty because it’s gonna

fall down any second?

SANDRA

Well, what about the authorities. I

can’t see the police signing up on

this.

JASON

We’ll get them on-side. There must

be stuff we can do. And anyway,

ain’t you got an Uncle on The

Force. He could come in handy.

SANDRA

Are you... are you asking me to use

family connections to bribe the

authorities?

JASON

("Yes")

No...

He makes eye-contact with Kray. Jason just shrugs as if to

say, "yes." Kray doesn’t react.
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INT. SPORT’S BAR

All three of them are sitting round a table, surrounded by

gaudy sports memorabilia, as various TV screens play

different historic sporting moments. To say they seem

out-of-place is an understatement. Jason has a beer, Sandra

has some sort of cocktail, and Kray is drinking a coke.

SANDRA

(to Kray)

You’re quiet, even for you.

JASON

And for her to say that says

something.

KRAY

I’m thinking.

JASON

About?

KRAY

About who I agree with.

JASON

And?

Pause as Kray takes a sip of his coke.

KRAY

(to Sandra)

You make the most sense. I agree

with everything you say. And I can

easily come up with a few of me

own, like we’re too old to be doing

something like this-

JASON

(interrupting)

We’re not old.

KRAY

I’m thirty.

JASON

That’s not old. What alternative

reality do you live in where that’s

old?

KRAY

I didn’t say we’re old Jason, I

said we’re too old to be doing

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY (cont’d)
something like this. When we were

YOUNGER it took me three days to

recover from ONE day of partying,

so for 427 it’ll take-

SANDRA

(instantly)

1281.

She takes a sip of her drink. The two guys just stare at her

for a second, before moving on.

KRAY

... Um... so, yeah. Anyway,

besides, that guy you were talking

about-

JASON

Olaf Goldstein.

KRAY

Yeah, him. He was a teenager when

he tried this. That’s perfect. With

us, I can’t help but think it’d

look a bit... undignified.

Pause.

KRAY

(to Sandra)

So I SHOULD be with you... but I’m

not.

Jason slams his hands down in celebration, nearly knocking

over everyone’s drinks in the process.

JASON

YES! OUTVOTED!

SANDRA

I don’t... remember us voting...

JASON

Oh come on Sandra. It’s not the

cleverest idea I’ve ever had,

alright? I’ll admit that. But it’ll

be a laugh. Like we used to have.

remember those days? I do, and I

miss ’em. And this could be our

chance to relive all that, before

we’re properly too old.

Sandra appears to be wavering.

(CONTINUED)
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SANDRA

I just... I dunno Jason, I just...

Pause.

SANDRA

... I don’t feel in a party mood at

the moment.

Pause.

JASON

There’ll be girls.

Sandra looks at him, as if trying to comprehend what he’s

just said.

SANDRA

What did you say?

JASON

Girls. There’ll be girls there.

SANDRA

(uneasily)

And... and what does that have to

do with... anything?

JASON

Nothing. Nothing at all. Just

stating the obvious. There’ll be

GIRLS there. and GUYS, obviously.

People, lots of people. And

considering, y’know, you’ve spent

all that time and MONEY trying to

help yourself come out of your

shell, I thought you might like

to... socialize a bit.

SANDRA

(slightly defensively)

I HAVE been... socializing.

JASON

Usually in before twelve though,

aren’t you? Not easy, is it?

SANDRA

I can’t... I’m not just gonna

change overnight, Jason.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

I know you’re not. But I think this

would speed things up a bit. I

mean, you wouldn’t even need to

leave the house.

Pause. Sandra looks down at her drink for a moment, then

looks back up at Jason. She offers him a small smile. He

gives her a massive grin. The grin on victory.

OPENING CREDITS MONTAGE

This consists of them doing things they need to do to set

things in motion and get the word out. It’s all very

exciting, and then suddenly-

INT. SPORT’S BAR

Jason is standing behind the bar in his barman’s uniform

when his phone goes off. He answers it whilst pouring a

pint.

JASON

Yeah?

INT. KRAY’S DESK - DAY

Kray is looking at his monitor whilst talking. depending on

who’s talking, we’ll cut between these two scenes.

KRAY

It’s off.

JASON

I’ll pick up some more on the way

home.

KRAY

Not the milk, the party. I just got

an email saying we can’t do it.

JASON

From who!?

KRAY

The MAYOR.

JASON

(brightening up)

We got an email from the Mayor?

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY

Yes, I’m looking at it now.

JASON

We should print that out and get it

framed.

KRAY

Jason, focus, party. We can’t do

it, mate.

JASON

But they said we could!

KRAY

Well, now they’re saying we can’t.

"public outcry," apparently.

JASON

Fuck.

He notices the pint he was pouring has over-flowed.

JASON

Fuck! Alright, let’s think about

this.

KRAY

It’s not a question of thinking.

It’s over.

JASON

No it’s not, they’ve just said we

can’t have it at OUR place. We’re

allowed to change venues as long as

we tell the I.R.I. beforehand.

KRAY

We have A WEEK.

JASON

Well, we’ll have to be quick about

it! Look, leave it to me, I’ll be

all over this and have something by

tomorrow. Speak to you tonight.

Jason ends the call.

JASON

(shouting to the back)

TERESA! CAN I USE THE COMPUTER IN

YOUR OFFICE QUICKLY?
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FINDING A NEW PLACE MONTAGE

This consists of Jason searching desperately for a new

venue, before seemingly finding something and smiling.

INT. JASON & CO’S APARTMENT LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Sandra and Kray are on the sofa, Jason is standing in front

of them. Sandra is holding a piece of paper.

SANDRA

(almost raising her voice)

You want to do it WHERE?

JASON

(pointing at paper)

There. The problem’s they think

we’re gonna disturb other people

right? Well, that eliminates that.

It’s completely out of the way.

SANDRA

It’s a... MANSION.

JASON

I know. I won’t lie, I liked that

as well.

Kray looks at the paper.

KRAY

Is that the place where all the

murders happened?

SANDRA

MURDERS?!

JASON

What you doing saying that in front

of her? Nobody knows if they were

murders. A couple of people just...

died.

KRAY

Five, Jason. On the same night.

JASON

Could have been a gas leak.

KRAY

In the nineteenth century?

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Look, that’s not important, what’s

important is that you’ve got this

place that’s not far from here,

completely empty, has everything we

need, and have SEEN what they’re

asking for rent?

SANDRA

(looking at paper)

Yeah, I saw, it’s pretty decent...

actually it’s more than decent,

it’s a steal... wow...

(snapping out of it)

But it’s only a good price FOR WHAT

IT IS. We still can’t afford it.

JASON

I’m one step ahead of you. What if

we were to find someone that was

willing to cover things like that

for us, in exchange for us doing

something in return for him? I

mean, we’re gonna get attention for

this, that’s not even a question.

Maybe we could share the attention

around.

SANDRA

You mean like a sponsor?

JASON

That’s exactly what I mean. Someone

with money, and more importantly,

someone with something to SELL.

Kray and Sandra look at each other as if to say, "He might

be on to something."

SANDRA

That’s not a bad idea. But who?

JASON

Well, I’ve got a few ideas... well,

one, really...

SANDRA

Who?

JASON

I was thinking Kray could... ask

his Godfather.

Pause. Kray gets up and walks over to the window.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

What? He’s got money, he’s got shit

we can pimp, and above all, we’re

connected to him.

SANDRA

I know, but... we can’t, Jason.

JASON

Why?

SANDRA

You know why.

JASON

Obviously I don’t, otherwise I

wouldn’t be asking.

SANDRA

He’s a... gangster.

JASON

Oh don’t be childish. It’s never

been proven in a court of law.

SANDRA

I know, but-

JASON

(interrupting)

Look, it’s not like we have a lot

of choice here. Not if we’re gonna

do this.

Sandra goes quiet. Jason walks over to Kray.

JASON

Could you set something up? For the

end of the week?

KRAY

I know who to call.

JASON

It’ll be worth it, mate. You saw

that place, it’s amazing. There’s a

pond out the back that’d take your

breath away. We can stick the fish

in it, so even they’re getting an

upgrade. He won’t say no to you.

He’s your Godfather, after all

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY

He’s not my Godfather, he just

likes to say he is.

Pause.

JASON

It’s only money.

Kray finally looks away from the window and looks at Jason.

EXT. BUSY MARKET - DAY

It’s a warm, sunny day. Kray, Jason and Sandra are walking

through the market, trying to seem as inconspicuous as

possible. They turn between two stalls and walk down an

alley, before going through a heavily-reinforced door at the

end.

INT. CHINESE RESTAURANT KITCHEN

The kitchen is huge, and almost everything seems to be made

of stainless steel. There’s incredible energy in the room-

things being tossed into pans, chopped by knives, kitchen

staff pushing past and shouting over each other. There’s

even a live chicken. Kray, Jason and Sandra walk through all

this, calmly.

JASON

Is this the place?

KRAY

Yes.

INT. CHINESE RESTAURANT

Kray, Jason and Sandra push through the kitchen doors and

walk into the main body of the restaurant. Many of the

diners stop what they’re doing and stare at the unusual

sight of three people clearly not there to serve food

emerging from that entrance. Sandra makes eye conact with a

few of the diners and shyly waves at them.

JASON

Are you sure?

KRAY

(Annoyed)

Yes.



14.

At the back of the room, two obvious heavies notice them, or

more accurately, recognise Kray. They acknowledge him,

nodding towards a nearby staircase. Kray nods back and them,

then all three walk up said staircase.

INT. PERRY VAUGHN’S OFFICE - DAY

The office is claustrophobically small, the walls grey and

bare, very clearly the place of business of a discreet

person. Kray, Jason and Sandra are now sitting at a desk.

Jason and Sandra appear incredibly nervous, whilst Kray

wears a blank expression. Sitting on the other side of the

desk is a quietly intimidating man in his mid-to-late

fifties, wearing a suit, flanked by an obvious bodyguard.

This is PERRY VAUGHN, and his bodyguard is named WINSTON.

They sit in silence for a second, until...

PERRY VAUGHN

So, Craig... it’s been a while.

Kray nods.

PERRY VAUGHN

How’s your Mom?

KRAY

She’s alright. She moved back home.

PERRY VAUGHN

I always liked your mother. She was

full to the brim with class. She

was easily the best decision your

Dad ever made.

Pause.

KRAY

I suppose that’d depend who you

asked.

Another pause. Perry Vaughn nods slowly, knowing what Kray

is getting at.

PERRY VAUGHN

So, which one of you is the Brit?

It’s like the fuckin’ United

Nations in here.

JASON

Um, that would be me, Mr Vaughn.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 15.

PERRY VAUGHN

You the one that spoke to my

people, right?

JASON

Yeah, yeah I did. I presume they...

told you what we’re here for?

PERRY VAUGHN

I was told, yeah. You want money.

JASON

I wouldn’t put it like that-

PERRY VAUGHN

(interrupting)

I would.

JASON

Right. Then, yes, we do. But don’t

worry, we’re not looking for a loan

or anything. We’d like to turn it

into a business venture.

PERRY VAUGHN

Explain.

JASON

Well, we expect what we’re doing

will bring in alot of attention.

Media attention, I mean. TV, radio,

print, things like that. And we

were thing that this attention

would be good for anyone who, like

yourself, has businesses he’d like

to get out to a new audience. You

own this establishment for one,

plus is it four car lots?

PERRY VAUGHN

Seven, recently bought out a

competitor. I also run a chain of

fast food chicken places, two

jewelers, and three bars.

JASON

Well-

WINSTON

(interrupting)

And a bakery.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

(to Winston)

Really?

WINSTON

Yeah.

PERRY VAUGHN

Since when?

WINSTON

Since yesterday.

PERRY VAUGHN

Huh. Thank you, Winston.

(to Jason)

And a bakery.

JASON

Right. Well, that’s alot of

businesses. And we can get the word

out about all of them.

Perry nods, liking what he’s hearing. His phone rings. He

takes it out of his pocket and looks at it.

PERRY VAUGHN

One second, gentlemen.

He leaves, bodyguard in tow. Kray, Jason and Sandra sit in

silence for a second.

JASON

We’re cutting a business deal with

a man whose almost certainly killed

people.

Pause.

JASON

I mean, not himself, but he’s

probably given the order.

Pause.

SANDRA

... Do you think he’s getting

someone killed now?

Perry Vaughn and Winston re-enter. Perry sits back down.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

Sorry, business.

Jason nods.

PERRY VAUGHN

Now, about what you’re proposing...

I like it.

Jason breaths a sigh of relief.

PERRY VAUGHN

I’ll deal with your rent, even

though I can’t figure out WHY it

needs to be in a place like that in

the first place.

JASON

We’re nothing if not ambitious.

PERRY VAUGHN

There’s ambition, and then there’s

stubborn stupidity. I’m also gonna

give you a credit card to use in

case of emergencies. EMERGENCIES,

hear me?

JASON

Thank you so much.

PERRY VAUGHN

I also want a banner.

Pause.

JASON

A banner?

PERRY VAUGHN

Yeah, a big banner across the front

of the place. Really brand it, so I

can get the word out to the people

before they’ve even set foot in the

place. I know someone, I can get

’em done and swap ’em out every

couple of weeks or something.

Jason turns to look at Kray. Kray stares straight ahead.

JASON

Um, yeah. That should be fine.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

Should be?

JASON

I mean... yeah, that’s fine.

Totally fine.

PERRY VAUGHN

So we have a deal then?

JASON

We have a deal.

PERRY VAUGHN

Excellent.

All four of them stand up. They shake hands, and our three

heroes go to leave.

PERRY VAUGHN

Craig?

Kray stops and turns back round.

PERRY VAUGHN

You’re in real estate these days,

right?

Kray nods.

PERRY VAUGHN

Not quite as secure a career path

as it used to be, is it?

KRAY

I’m doing okay.

PERRY VAUGHN

I know you are, you’re a smart kid.

I just want you to know, if you

NEED it... there’s always something

waiting for you here.

KRAY

I know.

Pause.

PERRY VAUGHN

Say hi to your Mom for me next time

you speak to her.

With that, they leave.
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INT. KRAY’S CAR - DAY

All three get into the car.

JASON

That went well, didn’t it?

Kray stares straight ahead, not replying. They drive away.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

We finally get a good look at the mansion (from this moment

known as The Party House), and it’s as huge and spectacular

looking as they’ve made it out to be. Jason, Sandra and Kray

are standing in front of it, staring up at it in awe.

SANDRA

I can’t believe we’re gonna live

here.

JASON

Say it. This was a good idea,

wasn’t it?

Sandra says nothing, she just keeps staring at the Party

House in wonder.

SANDRA

Can we go inside?

JASON

(sarcastic)

No Sandra, they expect us to pitch

a tent up in the garden.

PARTY HOUSE TOUR MONTAGE

What follows is a succession of quick scenes of them

entering and establishing all the main rooms in the house,

including- the main hall; the kitchen, the living area, and

the back garden. It ends with Jason excitedly running up to

the main bedroom, only to find-

INT. JASON’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - DAY

Jason is standing in the middle of the room. It’s huge, as

you’d expect. However, everything here is pink- the carpet,

the walls, the ceiling, the bed, even the nightstand. Jason

looks sad.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 20.

KRAY

(from other room)

HOW’S IT LOOK!?

JASON

IT LOOKS FINE, MATE!

Jason sighs.

JASON

Fine...

(under his breath)

... it looks like I’ll be sleeping

inside a vagina.

INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

The homepage for the party’s website reads-

LAUNCH NIGHT TONIGHT! 9:00PM!

INT. SPORT’S BAR

The bar is empty, save for a few old men. Jason walks in

with a stack of posters under his arm, straight up to the

bar.

JASON

(calling to the back)

Teresa? I’ve got the posters you

said you’d put up in the lady’s

restroom!

He waits for a reply. There is none.

JASON

(calling to the back)

Teresa, You back there? I can’t

hang around sweetheart, today’s a

busy day!

No reply. Jason looks over at the door to the women’s

restroom. He looks around slyly, noting no females in the

bar, then runs into the women’s restroom with the posters.
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INT. SPORT’S BAR WOMEN’S RESTROOM

Jason finishes sticking a poster up on one of the cubicle

doors, and admires his work. We pull back to see the entire

room is plastered with posters. Suddenly the women’s

restroom door starts to open. Jason seems like a deer caught

in the headlights for a second, then bolts into one of the

cubicles to hide. We hear someone walking around. His phone

rings, so he pulls it out of his pocket and looks at it. The

caller ID says, "BEA." He stares at it, confused.

BEA

(O.S.)

I know it’s you, Jason.

Jason opens the cubicle door to see a woman in her

mid-twenties standing there, holding her phone. This is BEA.

She wears and accusing-yet-amused facial expression, whereas

Jason looks like a little boy who just got caught with his

hand in the biscuit tin.

JASON

Bea, I swear, there’s a decent

explanation for this.

BEA

You don’t have a dick?

JASON

If that’s all that stops people,

what are you doing here?

BEA

(laughing)

Stop using my childish sense of

humour against me. I don’t like it.

JASON

Liar. How’d you know it was me?

She gestures to all the posters as if to say, "Duh."

JASON

Could have been Kray.

BEA

Kray wouldn’t have hid.

Jason shrugs as if to as, "yeah." Bea looks at the posters.

BEA

Little much, ain’t it?

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

It’s to make sure there’s a decent

female turn-out. Last thing we want

is a sausage-fest.

BEA

So you’re just a common pimp now?

JASON

Please, The only person I’ve ever

prostituted is myself.

She laughs, then continues looking at the posters.

BEA

I can’t believe you’re really doing

this.

JASON

Why?

BEA

Because you’re usually all talk.

JASON

WHAT?! This is easily the most

important thing in my life right

now.

BEA

That’s really sad, Jason.

JASON

How is it sad when someone’s found

his calling in life? Anyway, what

time can I expect you tonight?

BEA

I can’t make it tonight. I might

not be able to make it for a while

actually, things are stressful at

the moment.

JASON

Stressful? You’re a teacher! You

have the whole summer off!

BEA

I’m not JUST a teacher. I have

other stuff I need to deal with.

Stuff that doesn’t go away when it

gets warmer.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Fair enough, I supposed. You’ll be

missed, though.

BEA

Ah, shut up, you’ll be having so

much fun you won’t even notice I’m

not there.

Pause.

BEA

Now can you please leave? I need to

pee.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

Jason’s car pulls up outside the Party House, where he see

someone standing on the doorstep knocking on the door, a man

in his mid-to-late forties, wearing trousers and a

short-sleeved shirt with a tie, holding a clipboard, with

some sort of ID card around his neck. When he speaks, it’s

with a British accent. This is MYRON. Jason gets out of his

car and looks at him oddly. Myron notices Jason and walks

over to him, smiling.

MYRON

Hello.

JASON

Hi.

MYRON

Ah, another Englishman, I see. Or

hear rather, I suppose. Always nice

to unexpectedly bump into someone

from the Mother Country.

Pause.

JASON

Can I help you?

MYRON

(reading from clipboard)

Your name is Jason, correct?

Jason... Dough?

JASON

Doo. Jason DOO.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRON

As in "Scooby?"

JASON

(for the millionth time)

Yes, as in Scooby.

MYRON

(reading from clipboard)

You co-habit with... Craig Morgan

and Sandra Parnell?

JASON

Yeah.

MYRON

And you’re attempting the "House

Party" record tonight at nine

o’clock?

JASON

Yeah.

MYRON

(smiling)

Well then, everything seems in

order.

Pause.

JASON

I’m sorry, but... who are you?

MYRON

Oh, I’m sorry, what am I thinking?

He holds up the I.D. around his neck, a little too close to

Jason’s face.

MYRON

My name is Myron, Myron Hedder. I

work for the International Record’s

Institute verifying attempts made

at records they recognise. I’m here

to move in.

He smiles. Jason just stares at him.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - DAY

Myron is now sitting on the sofa drinking a cup of tea, or

rather blowing on it to cool it down. Jason pokes his head

around the door, mobile phone to his ear. He give Myron a

smile just big enough to be fake.

JASON

I’ll be with you in two shakes,

okay?

Myron nods, taking a sip of his tea. Jason’s head

disappears.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY

Jason is pacing up and down, no longer smiling.

INT. EMPTY LIVING ROOM - DAY

Kray, wearing a suit, walks to the corner of the room and

answers his phone, as a young couple mill around in the

background. As before, we cut back-and-forth depending on

who’s talking.

KRAY

I told you never to call me at

work.

JASON

You said never to call unless it

was an emergency.

KRAY

Well, this better be an emergency,

I’m actually on the job.

JASON

It is, don’t worry.

KRAY

Well?

JASON

There’s a bloke here claiming he’s

from the I.R.I. and that he has to

move in with us!

KRAY

Yeah, I know there is.

Pause.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

You do?

KRAY

Yeah, it was in the email they sent

us. Didn’t you read it?

JASON

("No")

Yes.

KRAY

You didn’t read it, did you Jason?

JASON

I skipped the boring bits.

KRAY

You’re amazing.

JASON

I know.

KRAY

To be honest, I’m amazed the camera

people didn’t make it round first.

JASON

What camera people?

KRAY

The people who’re coming round to

install cameras in all the rooms.

JASON

Why would they want to do that?

KRAY

How do I know more about this than

you? It’s to make sure we’re not

cheating, sneaking people through

windows, things like that.

The doorbell sounds.

INT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

Jason, still with his phone held to his ear, opens the front

door to see four builder-types standing on his doorstep,

holding various tools.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 27.

BUILDER-TYPE

You Jason Dough?

JASON

Doo.

BUILDER-TYPE

As in "Scooby?"

JASON

(into phone)

I’ll see you when you get in.

He ends the call.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The room is crammed with people, DJ equipment set up in

front of the window, and a poker table in one corner with

people sitting at it. There’s excitement in the air.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

More people. Party snacks and alcohol litters the surfaces.

Jason is making the Punch, which consists of him throwing

different types of fruit juice and spirits into a bowl.

Every time he adds something, people cheer.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE GARDEN - NIGHT

Yet more people out here, most standing around the pond,

looking at the fish.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Kray enters, and people greet him. He looks bemused, but

happy.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Kray enters. Some more people greet him. As he’s walking

around he spots a slightly hippyish girl in her early-to-mid

twenties. This is BECCAH. When they spot each other, they

smile, making it clear they know each other.

BECCAH

KRAY!!

(CONTINUED)
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She runs over and hugs him. Kray looks very awkward, not

enjoying having his personal space invaded. Eventually she

lets go.

KRAY

Beccah! You alright sweetheart?

BECCAH

Yeah, I’m fantastic! This is just

redonkulous!

KRAY

(quietly impressed)

It’s... impressive.

BECCAH

I don’t think I know ANYONE here!

KRAY

I was just thinking that. Anyway.

how’s your Mum?

BECCAH

She’s... okay.

Kray nods, taking the hint that she doesn’t really want to

talk about it. Jason walks into the room, spots them and

runs over, excitedly picking Beccah off the floor with a

massive bearhug. He talks to her as he’s holding her.

JASON

BECCAAAAAAAH!! I didn’t know you

were here!

BECCAH

I’ve been here for hours!

JASON

Really?!

BECCAH

Yeah!

Pause. Jason shrugs, then puts her down and turns his

attention to Kray.

JASON

KRAY!!

Jason hugs Kray as well, and as with the last time, Kray

doesn’t seem all that pleased with this.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

I thought you weren’t gonna make it

in time for kickoff! Only got

fifteen minutes!

KRAY

Yeah, had to stay a bit later than

I expected! Didn’t expect to come

home to this! We were just saying,

we don’t know hardly anyone here!

JASON

Me neither! It’s great, innit?

BECCAH

(trying to be subtle)

Where’s Sandra?

JASON

Dunno! Probably in the toilet

having a panic attack!

INT. PARTY HOUSE BATHROOM - NIGHT

We see Sandra sitting on the toilet having a panic attack.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason and Kray are still talking.

JASON

Do me a favour, round up everyone

and get them in here! It’s nearly

kick-off, we should probably get

the science out of the way!

Kray nods and leave. Jason stands in front of the DJ

equipment. Everybody from the other rooms enters, Some sit

on the floor and couches, whilst others remain standing.

JASON

Ladies and gentleman, reprobates

and scoundrels, disco bunnies and

booze hounds, WELCOME TO THE PARTY!

They all cheer.

JASON

Firstly, I want to thank you all

for coming, this is a better

turn-out than I ever thought was

possible. So... cheers.

(CONTINUED)
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More cheering.

JASON

But before we officially start this

up, there’s something we need to

get out of the way, hopefully as

quickly as humanly possible, that

being a word from our I.R.I.

representative.

He beckons towards Myron, who’s sitting on the couch. At

first he’s reluctant, but then he gets up and stands with

Jason.

MYRON

Um... hello. My name is Myron, and

as Mr. Doo just said, I am a

representative from the

International Records Institute,

but I’m hoping that as time goes by

and you see more of me, you come to

think of me as a friend.

Myron pauses, as if he’s waiting for something. He pulls a

folded-up piece of paper from his back pocket.

MYRON

Aaaaaah... okay, now just to

quickly let you know about the

rules you have to follow.

Myron clears and starts massaging his throat, as if he’s

about to deliver an important address. The crowd is growing

restless.

MYRON

Right, rule one: the minimum amount

of people allowed in the house at

any one time is six. if at any

point the number of people drops

below this, the party is over. Rule

two: music can only be off for a

maximum of two minutes. any longer

than that, the party is over. Rule

three-

The crowd starts chanting "BORING! BORING! BORING!" as he’s

talking, starting quietly before becoming quite booming.

This gets to Myron for a second, quieting him. He then

laughs awkwardly and starts up again, speaking louder.
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MYRON

Rule three: food and drink must

always be on offer. If the hosts

can’t provide guests with either,

the party is over.

He stops talking, folding the piece of paper back into his

pocket. The chant continues for a second, then trails off.

Myron and the assembled crowd stare at each other awkwardly

for a moment.

MYRON

That’s it. There’s no more.

Pause.

MYRON

Thank you.

Myron continues to stand there. Eventually Jason approaches

him and pretty much physically pushes him away.

JASON

Let’s give it up for Myron,

everybody!

They cheer and heckle. Jason looks at his watch.

JASON

One minute!

The people spread out again.

INT. PARTY HOUSE BATHROOM - NIGHT

Sandra is now staring at herself in the mirror, gripping the

sink so hard his knuckles have turned white.

SANDRA

Come on. Come ON. Everyone’s here

to have a good time. You’re one of

the people THROWING the party, for

Christ’s sake. Nobody... NOBODY is

gonna judge you.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason looks down at his watch.
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JASON

Ten, nine-

Others join in counting.

JASON

-eight, seven-

Kray gets behind the DJ equipment.

JASON

-six, five-

Beccah and another random person crack open beers.

JASON

-four, three-

Myron now has his clipboard in front of him.

JASON

-TWO, ONE! AND IT BEGINS!

Everyone cheers again. Jason pops open the Champagne,

spraying it everywhere, and Kray cues up the music. People

start dancing in the middle of the living room. Myron

attempts a few dance steps, but thinks better of it.

INT. PARTY HOUSE BATHROOM - NIGHT

With a look of determination in her eye, Sandra screams, as

if sounding off some sort of war cry, and pushes herself

away from the sink, grabs the door by the handle, flings it

open-

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

- and ends up smashing a woman in the face with it. The

sound of the door making contact with her face is harsh, and

the woman goes down hard, with a nice solid thud. Sandra is

immediately contrite.

SANDRA

Oh shit, oh shit I’m so sorry!

(dropping out-of-frame)

OH GOD YOU’RE BLEEDING!
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INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Kray is milling around the kitchen when a man in his

mid-to-late twenties suddenly runs over to him and puts his

arm around him, which again he doesn’t like. At first Kray

seems confused by this, but then he recognizes the person,

and it doesn’t make him happy. This is PAUL.

PAUL

KRAAAAAAAAAY! Dude, you’re alive!

Paul kisses Kray on the head, when he really seems to hate.

KRAY

Um... hi Paul... ain’t seen you

in... ages.

PAUL

Years! Fuckin’ years man! I thought

we’d lost you forever and you’d

become some boring corporate

asshole!

KRAY

No, I just... got a job...

PAUL

When I heard you were doing this,

it brought back so many memories of

the good old days, y’know? I even

went and scanned a shitload of

pictures and put ’em online. Look!

KRAY

Seriously mate, you don’t have-

Paul pulls his Internet Phone out of his pocket and quickly

goes to the picture album he’s created.

PAUL

Here, look!

Kray starts reluctantly scrolling through the pictures,

which are him, Paul and others engaging in several drunken

activities. Theses pictures seem almost to hurt him.

PAUL

Great, ain’t they?

KRAY

("No")

Yeah... yeah...

(CONTINUED)
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PAUL

I’ve got a video on here of the

night we rode that cow-

KRAY

(interrupting)

Look mate, I’ve got some stuff I

need to do, but we’ll catch up

later, okay?

Kray shrugs him off and runs out of the room. Paul seems

oblivious that he’s just been blown off.

PAUL

(calling after him)

HEY, YOU STILL FRIENDS WITH THAT

MUTE CHICK!?

INT. PARTY HOUSE GARDEN - NIGHT

Sandra and Beccah are sitting next to each other on a bench.

Beccah has her arm around her, she’s resting her head on her

shoulder sadly.

BECCAH

Don’t be so down.

SANDRA

I broke a girl’s nose.

BECCAH

You don’t know that, it just...

won’t stop bleeding.

Sandra sighs.

BECCAH

Just forget about it. Have a good

time.

SANDRA

This IS me having a good time.

BECCAH

Well then I’d hate to see you at a

funeral.

Beccah laughs. Sandra doesn’t. After she stops, there’s a

slightly awkward pause.
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SANDRA

I just... I keep waiting for the

switch to go off in my head,

y’know? I’ll just wake up one day

and I’ll won’t always feel like

this, and people’ll wanna hang out

with me, and I’ll be the life of

the party.

BECCAH

Hey, I’m hanging out with you.

SANDRA

You feel sorry for me.

BECCAH

Maybe a little.

Beccah squeezes Sandra in a friendly manner, and Sandra

actually gives a little smile. Beccah stares down at the top

of her head for a while with a look that seems more than

just friendship. Their attention is then grabbed by the

sound of water splashing. They look up, and see a guy

paddling around in the pond in his underware.

BECCAH

Isn’t Kray keeping his fish in

there?

SANDRA

Oh God...

Suddenly, from out of the house, Jason storms out towards

the pond, looking none-to-happy.

JASON

(walking out of shot)

OI! GENIUS! CONGRATULATIONS, YOU’RE

ABOUT TO BECOME THE FIRST PERSON TO

GET KICKED OUT!

Following slightly behind him in a slight drunken state is

Paul. He stops in front of Sandra and does a slight

double-take.

PAUL

(to Sandra)

Hey.

She looks up at him, seemingly amazed that someone she

doesn’t know is talking to her out-of-the-blue.
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PAUL

I know you. I KNOW I know you.

You’re Kray’s friend... it begins

with an "S..."

SANDRA

Sandra.

PAUL

(taken aback)

Holy shit you can talk! I’ll be

honest, I was hoping you could read

lips. I was gonna try and use sign

language to talk to you if you

couldn’t.

He does the sign for "arsehole."

PAUL

This means "asshole."

She looks at him slightly bemused for a second, then starts

to laugh. Beccah doesn’t seem overly pleased with this.

SANDRA

So... is that all you know?

PAUL

Pretty much, but it gets me by.

Well, it does around here. I’m

Paul, by the way.

SANDRA

Cool. I’m... you already know my

name.

PAUL

Yep. D’you wanna go get some Punch?

I wanna be able to say I had a

drink with one of the people

throwing this thing.

SANDRA

... Sure.

She gets up off the bench and walks back into the house with

Paul. Beccah looks ready to kill.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Jason and Myron are here. Jason sees that two of the bowls

are empty and tuts.

JASON

Myron, make yourself useful, get

some potatoe chips.

MYRON

I can’t.

JASON

Of course you can, it’s easy, it’s

why you have thumbs.

MYRON

I can’t. I’m not allowed.

Jason looks at him oddly.

JASON

Not allowed?

MYRON

I’m just an observer. I’m here to

make sure everything is done

properly. I’m not allowed in any

way to aid you in the completion of

this record.

JASON

And that includes handing me a

packet of crisps?

MYRON

Yes. I don’t even count as a guest.

JASON

(Under his breath)

I could have told you that.

Jason moves past Myron and gets the potatoe chips, making it

obvious he’s unhappy about it.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The party is now in full swing, with everyone dancing and

having fun. In the middle of all this is Sandra and Paul,

dancing and laughing. Sitting on the couch staring at them

are Kray, Beccah and the woman Sandra hit with the door

earlier, bloody tissue sticking out of her nose. None of

them seem very happy with what they’re seeing.



38.

INT. SPORTS BAR

We open close on Jason’s face as his eyes snap open. He

looks around. He’s at work, and he’s fallen asleep with his

head on the bar. He looks around to see if he has any

customers, happy to see he has none. He sees a newspaper on

the bar and starts absentmindedly flipping through it, until

something catches his eye. It’s a news story on the party.

He starts reading it, first in shock, then he starts to

smile. His phone then rings.

JASON

(answering phone, without

looking away from paper)

Hello?

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason is standing over Kray and Sandra, who are sitting on

the sofa. He’s holding the paper from the bar and looks very

excited.

KRAY

Wait... the local news?

JASON

Yeah, the local news. Somebody read

this...

He opens the paper and points at the article.

JASON

... and thought what we’re doing

would make a good feature!

He tosses the paper to Sandra, who starts reading.

KRAY

Are you sure that’s wise?

JASON

Of course I am. Why wouldn’t it be?

KRAY

I dunno. Twelve lines in a paper’s

one thing, but having cameras

floating around... it’d be very

easy to make this place look like

some sort of modern day Sodom &

Gomorrah.
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JASON

Get a grip, this isn’t even close

to Sodom & Gomorrah.

While Jason is talking, Sandra looks over the paper and sees

Paul. He spots her and waves. She waves back and mouths,

"Hi."

JASON

It’s just some people having a

laugh. It’s not like there’s whips

or chains and orgies or ritualistic

sacrifices going on.

As he finishes saying this, a RANDOM PARTY GIRL walks over,

holding an empty bottle of Vodka.

RANDOM PARTY GIRL

Hey guys, um, really sorry, but...

your fish are dead.

KRAY

WHAT?!

RANDOM PARTY GIRL

Somebody poured Vodka into your

pond. Really sorry.

KRAY

For fucksake!

Kray storms out. There’s a brief pause.

JASON

It’ll be fine.

He takes a large gulp of his beer. Sandra appears

unconvinced.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - NIGHT

Kray looks down sadly at the pond. five dead fish are

floating on top of the water. Paul walks over with a drink

and offers it to Kray. Kray looks at it for a moment, before

taking it and downing it in one.
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EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

GRACIE JONES, a reporter in her mid-twenties, is standing

in front of the house, in such a way that the banner is

visible in shot, interviewing a nervous Myron.

GRACIE JONES

Hi, I’m Gracie Jones, and I’m

standing here with Myron Hedder, a

representative from the I.R.I. Mr

Hedder, if you wouldn’t mind, could

you please tell us what it is

exactly that you do here?

MYRON

(points at camera)

Is... that that on now?

GRACIE JONES

Yes, it’s on now.

MYRON

Does that mean I’m on television

right now.

GRACIE JONES

No it’s... it’s recording, it’s not

going out live.

MYRON

Right. Right. I’m sorry if I seem

nervous, I’ve never been in front

of a TV camera before. I feel like

I should be waving and saying,

"Hello Mum!"

He chuckles, and so does Gracie Jones.

MYRON

It’s just a shame she died in 1988.

Suddenly the jovial mood is dead.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - DAY

Jason, Kray and Sandra are standing at the window watching

this happen.

KRAY

Why did you let them interview him

first?
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JASON

They wanted to get an "official

word" before they did anything

else. At least they got a few shots

with the banner in. We’re gonna

need to tie that bloody thing back

up now...

As Jason’s talking, Sandra sees Paul walking towards the

house. Excited, she smiles and runs out of the room,

presumably to meet him. As she does so, she runs past Beccah

who goes to say "Hi," but is ignored. Once again, she looks

greatly annoyed.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - DAY

Paul walks into the house and is greeted by Sandra running

up to him and hugging him, which seems to take him aback

somewhat.

PAUL

Wow! Hey!

SANDRA

Hey!

PAUL

You’re excited tonight.

SANDRA

I know, there’s a TV camera here.

PAUL

Yeah, I walked past it. Pretty

cool.

SANDRA

Yeah it is! Kray doesn’t think so,

but eh, he’s a grumpy fuck.

PAUL

(surprised)

Did you just say, "fuck?"

SANDRA

I DID? Oh God, I’m sorry-

PAUL

(interrupting)

Nah, don’t worry, it was

actually... kinda awesome.

They both smile at each other.
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PAUL

So, Punch?

SANDRA

Punch.

They walk off towards the kitchen.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

Jason is standing in front of the house, watch as some

people re-tie the banner to the front of it. Gracie Jones

and her crew are still here.

JASON

You sure you’re alright doing

another interview out here? Won’t

your bosses get a bit suspicious if

too many interviews happen in front

of the banner?

GRACIE JONES

I wouldn’t worry too much about

that, we’re... probably not gonna

use too much of the first one.

JASON

Cool. So, how’s it going so far?

You happy?

GRACIE JONES

Yeah, it’s going okay. We’re having

to improvise because we couldn’t do

what we originally planned, but

we’re doing okay.

JASON

What d’you mean?

GRACIE JONES

We were going to surprise you by

finding Olaf Goldstein and flying

him here, have him wish you luck,

stuff like that. But we couldn’t

find him.

JASON

Couldn’t find him?

GRACIE JONES

Yeah, it was really weird.

Apparently he’s dropped off the

(MORE)
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GRACIE JONES (cont’d)
face of the earth. Ah well, it

would have been nice, but we still

got alot of good stuff.

She smiles. Jason smiles too, uneasily.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Sandra and Paul are standing by the DJ equipment. Paul is

standing behind the equipment, fiddling with it as he talks

to Sandra. Kray is sitting on the sofa with Myron, watching.

Paul breaks off his conversation to bring in the next song.

Kray looks appalled.

KRAY

Oh mate, please don’t do it...

The mix is jarringly awful. Kray flinches, then downs the

rest of his pint, then stands up. He staggers a little bit,

surprising himself.

KRAY

Woah. enough for me, I think.

Just as he says that, Paul and Sandra walk past him, with

Paul nonchalantly handing him a full pint. Kray looks at it,

shrugs and starts drinking.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Jason and Beccah are out here. Jason is mixing up some more

Punch, whilst Beccah appears to be sulking.

BECCAH

Who is that guy Sandra’s suddenly

instant best friends with?

JASON

His name’s Paul. He was one of

Kray’s friends. They stopped

hanging out a couple of years ago.

BECCAH

Is he a nice guy?

JASON

No, he’s a fucking loser.
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BECCAH

Then why are you letting her hang

around with him, then?

JASON

I don’t "let her" do anything.

She’s 27, for Christsake.

BECCAH

So you’re just gonna let some bloke

take advantage of her?

JASON

Have a little bit of faith in her.

She’s a smart woman. She won’t fall

for any of his shit.

INT. SANDRA’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - NIGHT

The door to the room opens, and Sandra enters, switching on

the light behind her, followed by Paul.

SANDRA

... and this is where I’m sleeping.

PAUL

It’s nice.

SANDRA

Yeah. And at least I didn’t get the

pink room.

Paul sits on the edge of his bed, sipping his beer. After a

while, Sandra nervously joins him. They sit in silence for a

moment.

PAUL

I just wanted to say thank you for

making me feel so welcome in your

house.

SANDRA

It’s... heh... it’s not really MY

house.

PAUL

Ah, you know what I mean. You may

not believe this but sometimes I

get a little nerbous around people,

y’know?

(CONTINUED)
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SANDRA

Really?

PAUL

Yeah, I put up a good cover to hide

it, but I’ve never really felt all

that comfortable around people.

Especially people I don’t know.

SANDRA

I... I know exactly what you mean.

PAUL

You do?

SANDRA

Yeah. Only I’m... not that good at

hiding it. As you can probably

tell.

PAUL

I dunno. You’ve made me feel at

home. I’m not sure if I’d have

bothered coming back if you didn’t

make me feel so welcome.

SANDRA

So... I didn’t do bad for someone

who you didn’t think could even

talk when you first met them?

They both laugh. There’s a pause, the Paul leans in and

kisses Sandra. She kisses him back, and they fall

out-of-shot, back onto the bed.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jason and Gracie Jones are standing at the front door.

JASON

I can’t thank you enough for this.

REPORTER

No, thank you, this is going to be

a very fun segment when it airs.

With that, they exchange an awkward hug, and she leaves.

Kray appears behind Jason.

KRAY

She seemed nice.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Yeah.

Kray nods, then notices Jason’s more serious than normal

demeanour.

KRAY

You alright?

JASON

Yeah I’m fine, just... she said

something a bit strange, about how

they were going to fly Olaf over

but couldn’t find him. Just seemed

a bit weird.

KRAY

Don’t worry about it, he’s probably

just gone to ground. He had a party

that went on for over a year, he

likely used up all the fun he’s

allowed to have in one big go and

now just wants the quiet life.

Jason turns around to look at Kray.

JASON

You drunk?

KRAY

Little bit.

JASON

Blimey.

KRAY

I’ve loosened up a bit, like you

told me to.

JASON

Yeah, I know, I’m not complaining.

Just... blimey.

As they’re talking, Paul walks down the stairs,

straightening up his clothes. He notices Jason and Kray,

nodding at them.

PAUL

Hey guys.

Without another word, he then strolls out the door,

seemingly without a care in the world. Jason and Kray watch

him go.
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INT. SANDRA’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - DAY

Sandra opens her eyes, rubs them, then smiles. She rolls

over, still smiling, obviously expecting to see Paul. This

smile disappears- the other side of the bed is empty.

Confused, she sits up and looks around. There’s nothing,

only his clothes resting on the floor. She looks dazed.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - SUNSET

Sandra and Kray are sitting by the pond, which at this point

is looking more than a little worse for wear, crisp packets

and beer cans floating on its murky surface. Kray has a

drink in his hand that he nurses as he speaks. Sandra looks

miserable.

KRAY

It could be worse.

SANDRA

How?

Pause.

KRAY

You could be on fire.

Pause.

SANDRA

Was he pretending?

KRAY

What?

SANDRA

To like me. The whole time we were

hanging out, was he just PRETENDING

to like me so we’d...

She trails off. Kray seems to be genuinely be trying to

think of something to say.

KRAY

I don’t think it’s just you,

Sandra. The impression I always got

of Paul is that he pretended to

like alot of people. Not just

women, either. I mean, he called me

his friend, but I never really felt

much of a connection to him. It was

as if he just liked having warm

bodies around him.

(CONTINUED)
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SANDRA

He told me he was lonely.

KRAY

Probably is. I guess some people

just think pretending to like

people so they’ll pretend to like

you back’s better than just sitting

around on your own.

Kray finishes his drink and stands up.

KRAY

You want anything?

SANDRA

Nah.

Kray walks back towards the house, patting Sandra on the

shoulder. She watches him go. Kray walks past a striking

young man, stood on his own by a fence, looking a bit

out-of-place. Sandra hesitates for a moment, then gets up,

walks over to him and strikes up a conversation. He seems

more than happy to be talking to her.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

We see Sandra and the guy standing by the punch bowl,

talking and laughing.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

We see Sandra and the guy standing by the stairs, their arms

around each other.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

We see Sandra and the guy dancing in the middle of the room

in a highly seductive manner. Eventually she starts kissing.

She rests her head on his neck and stares over his shoulder.

She sees Beccah standing in the doorway watching them, a

blank expression on her face, before turning and walking

away. Sandra looks contrite for a moment, then starts

kissing the guy on the neck.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - DAY

We see the faces of several people sitting down, watching

TV. The music is on very low. Kray is in the doorway, drink

in hand. He shakes his head at this, then walks away.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - DAY

Jason, Sandra and Myron are the only people out here. Jason

is taking his bed sheets off the washing line, with Myron

standing next to him. Kray walks outside.

KRAY

They’re watching "Predator." You’re

telling me THAT’S considered a

party?

MYRON

By the definition of the rules,

yes.

Jason takes one of his sheets off the line and

absentmindedly throws it over Myron’s head.

SANDRA

Just a shit one.

Jason and Kray look at her, surprised by her language.

MYRON

(from under sheet)

I think it’s good.

pause.

JASON

This is a joke. We need to get

things going again.

MYRON

(from under sheet)

Any idea how?

Jason goes to speak, then realises he doesn’t know what to

say and stops himself.

SANDRA

Did you say they’re watching

"Predator?"

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY

Yeah. Apollo Creed’s just had his

arm shot off.

SANDRA

I used to love that movie. Remember

that time you dressed up like a

Predator for Halloween? That was

great. That party was awesome.

They all stare at Sandra, getting the same idea at the same

time.

INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

Screen reads-

OCTOBER 31ST- HALLOWEEN BLOWOUT!

BEST COSTUME WINS... SOMETHING!

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The living room is decorated appropriately for Halloween.

Jason is walking around dressed up like a King, enjoying the

fact that everybody seems to be having fun. Then he spots

Bea, dressed up like a Cupie Doll. He smiles.

JASON

Well, look what the cat dragged in!

They embrace.

JASON

Where the fuck have you been?

BEA

I’m here, ain’t I? I said I’d make

it eventually.

JASON

It’s been over three months!

BEA

That’s eventually! You’re not the

most important thing in my life,

you know.

JASON

Liar! Nice outfit.

(CONTINUED)
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BEA

Good enough to win the prize?

JASON

We’re not doing that now. We’re

hoping everybody gets drunk and

forgets.

BEA

So what you supposed to be?

JASON

I’m The King.

BEA

The King of what?

JASON

Wishful thinking.

They then turn to see Sandra sitting on a guy’s lap, making

out. She’s dressed like Jack Sparrow, the guy seems to be

dressed like Dracula. Jason and Bea stare.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Kray and Myron are standing in the kitchen. Kray is doing

red shots dressed like The Ultimate Warrior, drunk. Myron is

dressed normally.

MYRON

What’s that you’re drinking?

KRAY

The blood of the innocent.

Jason comes into the kitchen.

JASON

This is fantastic!

KRAY

It’s a short-term fix, though.

Halloween only happens once a year.

We’re back at square one tomorrow.

JASON

Don’t worry, this has given me an

idea.

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY

What?

INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

Screen reads-

DECEMBER 24TH- CHRISTMAS EVE

CELEBRATION!

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Christmas decorations are up, and there’s a slightly

droopy-looking Christmas Tree in one corner. Jason is

walking around dressed like Santa giving out presents.

Sandra is dressed as a Reindeer, and looks miserable. Kray

isn’t dressed up as anything, and looks very pleased with

himself to have got away with this. The doorbell sounds.

Jason’s the only person to react to it.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jason opens the front door. to find Bea dressed as an Elf.

JASON

You’re too short to be an Elf.

BEA

And you’re too fat to be Santa.

He smiles.

INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

This time, the words say-

DECEMBER 31ST- NEW YEAR’S EVE

HOOTENANNY! WITH LIVE BAND!

EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - NIGHT

The garden is packed. Everyone is crowed around a makeshift

stage, dancing along to the band that’s playing on it.

People are throwing themselves around with reckless abandon,

as if attending a gig in a small rock venue. Myron walks a

little too close to what’s going on and finds himself being

dragged into the madness, as people throw their arms around

him and start Pogo-ing. The band finishes their song.

(CONTINUED)
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LEAD SINGER

Right, we’re gonna take a quick

break to let someone say something,

then we’ll be back!

Kray walks up onto the stage and stands in front of the

microphone.

KRAY

Right, okay. Um, I don’t really

make speeches, and I can’t be long

anyway, so I’ll keep it brief. Um,

when we started this, I was up for

it, but I honestly didn’t think

we’d still be here doing this now,

so thank you everyone.

They cheer.

KRAY

And, y’know, it’s five minutes

until we leave this year behind, so

it felt right to make a little

toast.

He holds up his drink.

KRAY

To new friends, to old friends, to

absent friends... Happy New Year.

Everyone yells, "HAPPY NEW YEAR!" Kray downs his drink, then

steps off stage, staggering a little as he goes.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Jason is standing in the kitchen, watching everything. He

smiles in an oddly sad manner. We hear the muted sounds of

someone talking in another room. Jason notices this and goes

to investigate.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jason pokes his head around the door to see Beccah standing

with her back to him, talking on her phone in an agitated

manner.

BECCAH

(into phone)

I know... I know... Dad, I fucking

know all of this... no, I WILL

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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BECCAH (cont’d)

speak like that, because you’re

being unreasonable... I stay in and

look after her all day, all fucking

day, so yeah, I think I deserve one

night off, so don’t you dare

guilt-trip me... oh fuck off.

She ends the call. For a second it seems like she might be

about to cry, then she composes herself, turning to see

Jason. For a second she seems taken aback, almost scared

even, but once again catches herself and smiles at him.

BECCAH

Hi!

JASON

Alright?

BECCAH

Not too bad. Just... family

bullshit. Y’know?

He nods, and so does she, breaking eye contact.

BECCAH

Well, I’m gonna go outside and join

in the festivities. You coming?

JASON

In a bit.

Beccah nods, then walks past him towards the garden.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason walks into the empty living room. It’s quiet, save for

the sounds we can here coming from the back, and in quite

the state- stains of various colours dot the carpet, which

is also covered in litter, the furniture is battered, even

the walls seemed to have been marked. Walking gingerly so as

not to step on or in anything, Jason makes his way over to

an armchair, brushing off whatever has been left on it,

before sitting down. Outside, we can hear people counting

down from ten. Jason closes his eyes. As people reach "one"

and start cheering, he falls asleep.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE BATHROOM - DAY

We open tight on Kray’s face, as he wakes with a start. He

groans, clearly in pain. He looks at his surroundings. He is

sitting on the toilet, trousers around his ankles, missing a

shoe. He looks over at the bath. There’s vomit down the

side. He groans. He stands up, looks in the toilet, groans

again, then flushes.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Kray walks past the living room door. Sandra is here,

holding court with a two guys, her arm around one of them.

She notices Kray walk past, looking a state.

SANDRA

Happy New Year, Kray.

Kray ignores her. Sandra watches him go, seeming concerned

for a second, before turning his attention back to the guys.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY

Kray pours himself a shot of Tequila. His hands shake as he

does so, causing him to spill some on the counter. He slams

the bottle down in frustration and angrily does the shot. He

then looks for something to eat, finding the bowls empty. He

tuts, then looks for more food to put out. He opens the

cupboards, looks in the fridge, but in each place he finds

the same thing- nothing. With eah place to turn up empty,

his expression grows more-and-more horrified.

KRAY

Shit.

DREAM SEQUENCE - PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM

The Living Room is packed full of people. As he walks

through them, his eyes settle on Bea, standing against the

wall at the far end of the room. As he walks towards her,

everything else around falls into blackness, and the room

becomes silent. They walks towards each other, and then

suddenly, they begin dancing. It’s energetic, yet also

intimate at the same time. As the song they’re dancing to

comes to a close, they slowly move closer to one another.

They’re about to touch, when-
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INT. PARTY HOUSE MASTER BEDROOM - DAY

Kray is gently shaking Jason, who’s lying face-down in his

bed.

KRAY

Jason? Jason?

JASON

What?

KRAY

There’s no food.

JASON

Then put some more out.

KRAY

No, I mean... there’s no food.

MYRON

(from downstairs)

THERE’S NO FOOD!!!!

Jason opens his eyes. At first he appears confused, but the

it dawns on him what Kray’s saying. He jumps out of bed,

frantic, and suddenly everything seems to go into slow

motion.

JASON

(in slow motion)

THERE’S NO FOOD!

Just as he gets going, he trips over, and things return back

to normal speed as he crashes to the ground, falling

out-of-shot, before his head pops back into fram.

JASON

THERE’S NO FOOD!

KRAY

What are we gonna do?

JASON

I DUNNO! GET IN THERE! REASON WITH

HIM! DAMAGE CONTROL!

Kray exits.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY

Kray enters to see Sandra trying to restrain Myron, and

actually doing a good job of it.

MYRON

There’s no food! This attempt is

over!

SANDRA

He followed me and saw me looking!

I’m sorry, Kray!

MYRON

There is no food in this house!

SANDRA

There has to be! We just can’t find

any right now!

Kray angrily picks up one of the empty packets of crisps on

the counter.

KRAY

(as if shouting at the crisp

packet)

Fucking bastards eating everything

and putting the empty packets back!

It’s not fucking difficult, is it?!

THROW THE SHIT AWAY!

MYRON

If you can’t provide food, then

this is over!

JASON

(from other room)

WE HAVE FOOD!!

Jason runs into the kitchen, clasping something to his chest

as though it were the most important thing in the world. He

places it down in a bowl- a single, solitary peanut.

MYRON

That’s not food!

JASON

It’s a peanut! Does it say how much

of something there has to be?

Myron genuinely thinks about this.

(CONTINUED)
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MYRON

No. No, it... doesn’t.

JASON

Exactly! We’re still in this!

Sandra, stay here and make sure

nobody eats that peanut! Kray, the

emergency credit card!

Kray gives Jason the card, who quickly exits.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - DAY

Jason opens the front door to see Bea about to ring the

doorbell.

BEA

Oh, h-

Jason grabs her hand, taking her with him.

JASON

Come with me! This’ll work out

better with two people!

BEA

What?

JASON

(Yelling back at house)

AND DON’T LET ANYONE EAT THAT

PEANUT!

BEA

Peanut?

INT. JASON’S CAR - DAY

Jason and Bea both get in the car and buckle up. Jason has a

look of determination you usually only see on action heroes,

whilst Bea just looks totally confused.

BEA

Will you please tell me what we’re

doing!

JASON

WE’RE GONNA SPEND THE MOB’S MONEY

ON SNACKS AND CHOCOLATE!

WOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

Despite herself, Bea smiles as they peel away.
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CRISPS AND CHOCOLATES MONTAGE.

Jason and Bea run up and down the isles of a local

twenty-four-seven shop, grabbing armfuls of chocolates and

crisps, throwing them into a shopping trolley as other

customers look on as if to wonder what the hell these people

are doing.

INT. JASON’S CAR - LATE AFTERNOON

The back seat is full to the brim with bags of food. Jason

and Bea look over their shoulders briefly at what they’ve

bought, seeming incredibly pleased with themselves.

JASON

Well, that’s THAT sorted.

BEA

For a week at least.

JASON

Oh yeah. So, back to mine, then?

BEA

Actually, I kinda need to go home.

JASON

Home?

BEA

Yeah. It was only gonna be a flying

visit anyway.

JASON

Come on, come back for a little

while.

She shakes her head definitively. Jason sighs, defeated.

JASON

Alright then. Part of me thinks his

was all an elaborate plan to get a

lift home.

BEA

Yes Jason, I came all the way from

my place just so I could trick you

into giving me a ride back there

again.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

At least you admit it.

EXT. OUTSIDE BEA’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Jason’s car pulls up outside Bea’s house. Jason looks out of

his driver’s side window at it for a second. His expression

is thoughtful, almost whistful. Then, as if nothing

happened, he snaps out of it, turning to Bea, smiling.

JASON

Well, here you are.

BEA

Here I am. I’d invite you in, but

y’know... I don’t want to.

JASON

You never did. It was five years

before I saw the inside of your

Mum’s house. It got to where I was

thinking, "what the Hell could be

in there?" And then one day you

invited me in, and it was just... a

house. I was a bit disappointed.

Why wasn’t I allowed in your house?

BEA

It wasn’t just you, it was

everyone. Mom always thought the

house was filthy.

JASON

It was immaculate.

BEA

I know! don’t look at me, it wasn’t

my problem. I liked it better at

your place anyway.

Pause.

JASON

Shame you couldn’t be there last

night.

BEA

I know. I’m sorry.

JASON

Don’t worry about it.

Bea takes her seatbelt off.

(CONTINUED)
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BEA

Thanks for the ride.

She leans forward and kisses him on the cheek, which he

returns. As she pulls away, her face lingers close to his

for a second. Jason looks directly at he, whereas she

seemingly can’t bring herself to make eye contact with him.

JASON

I’ll see you soon.

BEA

Yeah.

She gets out of the car and stands on the pavement, waving

to him as he pulls away.

INT. JASON’S CAR - NIGHT

Jason drives for a few seconds, before looksing in his

rear-view mirror. She’s gone.

INT. SPORTS BAR - NIGHT

The bar is packed, mostly with young couples, dressed up for

a night on the town. Jason is behind the bar, his expression

blank, his eyes slowly taking in the happiness around him,

settling on a couple kissing, very much in love.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason walks into the room and thrusts his arms into the air

triumphantly.

JASON

I QUIT MY JOB!

Everybody cheers, save Sandra and Kray, who look shocked. As

everybody crowds around Jason and congratulate him, Kray and

Sandra push past them.

KRAY

Can we have a word?
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INT. SANDRA’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sandra is standing, pacing up-and-down, as close to seething

as she’s ever been in her life. Jason and Kray are sitting

on the bed. Jason seems completely at ease, whereas Kray

seems uncomfortable.

SANDRA

What do you mean you’ve quit your

job?

JASON

I quit my job! How much clearer can

I be?

SANDRA

Jason... you NEED your job. You

need money. WE NEED MONEY.

JASON

We’re alright, the rent’s being

taken care of.

SANDRA

It’s not just about the rent! What

about drink? Food? Or are you just

expecting US to cover that, now?

JASON

Look, it’s okay, it’s...

Pause.

JASON

(reluctantly)

... I have... savings.

SANDRA

Savings?

JASON

Yeah. Remember when my Grandad

died? Well, he left me money. Alot

of money. And I’ve been adding to

it regularly. So don’t worry, I’ll

still be able to contribute.

Sandra is even unhappier upon hearing this.

SANDRA

Why didn’t you ever tell us about

this?

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Because it’s my money and my

business. Nothing sinister, just a

rainy day fund.

Sandra sighs angrily, then turns her attention to Kray.

SANDRA

Feel free to jump in at any second

and help me out here.

Kray does nothing. Sandra sighs, mentally giving up.

SANDRA

You know what? Fine. I don’t care.

As long as you still provide, you

can do or not do what you like

Sandra exits. Jason and Kray sit in silence for a moment,

Jason running his fingers through his hair in a put-upon

manner.

KRAY

Jason?

JASON

Yes?

KRAY

Why didn’t you mention your savings

when we needed to pay the rent on

this place?

Pause.

JASON

Because... because it would’ve just

been a band-aid on a tumor. It

would’ve run out faster than it’s

going to now.

Kray nod.

KRAY

But it would’ve given us time to

come up with a better solution.

Jason goes to speak, but reconsiders. He sits in silence for

a moment more, before getting up and leaving the room. Kray

sits there in silence, alone.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY

Kray pours himself another shot, of vodka this time. He has

the shakes worse than the time before, this time completely

missing the glass, before trying again and hitting his mark.

He downs it, sighs, then aturns round. Sandra is standing

behind him, not looking pleased.

SANDRA

What are you doing?

KRAY

What?

SANDRA

That was Vodka, wasn’t it?

KRAY

It’s a party.

SANDRA

It’s...

She looks up at the clock to confirm what she’s about to say

SANDRA

... half-past eight in the morning!

KRAY

It was one shot. A bit of "Hair Of

The Dog."

Sandra eyes him.

SANDRA

Are you okay to drive?

KRAY

It was ONE FUCKING SHOT!

SANDRA

You still look drunk from last

night.

KRAY

I’m fine.

SANDRA

I can give you a ride if you want.

KRAY

(annoyed)

I’M FINE.
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Kray nudges past her, annoyed. Sandra watches him go,

concerned.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE HOUSE - DAY

Kray slams the front door behind him and walks towards his

car. He tries to unlock the car door, but fumbles with the

keys, dropping them. For a moment Kray just stand there

looking down at his keys, his eyes hooded, as if he were

accusing them of something. He looks back at the house, as

though considering something then gets a determined

look on his face, snatching his keys back up off the floor.

INT. SANDRA’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - DAY

Sandra is sitting at her computer, working. Her mobile

rings, and she answers.

SANDRA

Hello?

Pause as she listens to someone speak. Her face drops.

INT. SANDRA’S CAR - DAY

Sandra is driving, Kray in the passenger’s seat. Kray has a

black eye, bruising around his chin, and a deep gash that’s

been stitched up on his forehead. He looks less in pain than

he does sad. Sandra just stares ahead. They drive in

silence.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Sandra stands looking out the window. Kray is sprawled out

on the sun lounger, people around him, having fun. Sandra

looks concerned. Jason comes into the kitchen, dancing like

someone without a care in the world.

JASON

(oblivious)

You alright?

Sandra doesn’t acknowledge him, instead continuing to

watching Kray. Somebody offers Kray a beer. He takes it, and

starts drinking from it.

SANDRA

("no")

Yeah.
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INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

FEBRUARY 14TH- VALENTINE’S DAY ORGY

OF LOVE!

EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - NIGHT

Jason is dressed like Cupid, a phone held to his ear,

waiting for a call to connect. Eventually he gets the, "This

number you have called is unavailable" message, and angrily

ends the call.

JASON

(Under his breath)

Turn your fucking phone on.

He looks across the garden to see Sandra talking and

laughing with three guys. She spies Jason, excuses herself,

and walks over to him.

SANDRA

Hey.

JASON

Hey.

SANDRA

Who you calling?

JASON

... Nobody, just checking in on

some people. Who’re your friends?

SANDRA

Oh, they’re just some guys. They’re

all named Dave.

JASON

Really?

SANDRA

Actually no. I’m just calling them

that. The don’t seem to mind.

JASON

I bet they don’t.

She laughs, then starts walking back towards the Daves.

JASON

Sandra?

She stops walking and turns around, waiting for Jason to say

something.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

... Nothing. Sorry. Forgot what I

was gonna say.

She nods and then carries on with her journey.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jason is sitting on the stairs, staring at the front door.

Kray staggers over to him.

KRAY

You alright?

JASON

Yeah. Just having a break. You

alright?

KRAY

Yeah, just been sampling the Punch.

You waiting for someone?

JASON

What?

KRAY

You’re looking at the front door

like it called your Mum a whore.

This makes Jason laugh, despite himself.

JASON

Nah, I’m alright.

KRAY

Right, well, I’m gonna get back

to...

He trails off and just shuffles away. The doorbell sounds.

Jason jumps up, opens the door with a big, relieved smile on

his face, only to find Beccah standing on the other side.

She offers him a friendly smile.

BECCAH

Hi.

Jason’s smile disappears briefly, but he forces it back.

JASON

Hi.

She walks into the house, closing the door behind her.

(CONTINUED)
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BECCAH

Sorry I’m late. It was... difficult

to get away tonight.

JASON

Understood.

She nods, and walks into the living room. Jason stays where

he is for a second. He pulls his phone out of his pocket and

brings up Bea’s number again. He’s about to press the call

button, but then stops himself.

JASON

Fuck it.

He puts the phone away and walks towards the kitchen.

SODOM & GOMORRAH MONTAGE

We cut between three different scenes- Jason dancing in the

garden recklessly as others egg him on; Kray outside in the

kitchen, shotgunning every alcoholic beverage that is being

handed to him, again to the delight of others; and Sandra,

dancing with all three guys in the living room, all of them

kissing and grinding against her.

INT. EARLY MORNING CHAT SHOW SET

The set has a very early morning fluff vibe to it. Gracie

Jones is the presenter, hosting the whole thing in that

fake-lovely manner these sorts of shows often have, looking

directly into camera.

GRACIE JONES

... and at 12:15 we’ll have Chef

Baxter here showing us how to make

an Oreo Cheesecake. Two of my

favourite things combined!

She laughs.

GRACIE JONES

But before that, we have a very

special guest in the studio, a man

you may remember us doing a piece

on earlier in the year who, along

with his friends, is trying to

quite literally dance into the

record books by holding the world’s

longest house party. Please

welcome, Jason Dough!

(CONTINUED)
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The camera pans over to Jason as we hear the light applause

of the crowd. He looks terrible, shabbily dressed, unshaven

with messy hair, and wearing sunglasses. He smiles, which

somehow makes him look even worse.

GRACIE JONES

Now, Jason, I have to say, I think

this is one of the most insane

things I’ve ever heard. I mean, I

won’t lie, I was something of a

party animal myself when in my

youth, but not even I could do what

what you’re trying to do.

JASON

Not many people can, that’s why...

that’s why the record’s stood as

long as it has, I think. I’ve been

told we’ve already gone longer than

any other attempt.

GRACIE JONES

And how long is that?

JASON

We’ve been going... I’m sorry, what

month is it, please?

GRACIE JONES

March.

JASON

March, right. Well then, we’ve been

going roughly... eight months.

GRACIE JONES

Incredible. Do you find it’s going

fast or slow?

JASON

It’s... a bit of both really. It’s

hard to explain.

GRACIE JONES

And do you know how long you’re

going to go for?

JASON

... Excuse me?

GRACIE JONES

Well, you have to hit a specific

date and time to beat the record,

(MORE)
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GRACIE JONES (cont’d)

so I was wondering, when you hit

that point, will you just stop

suddenly, or will you keep going.

Pause. Jason laughs nervously.

JASON

Heh, we’ll... we’ll cross that

bridge when we come to it.

GRACIE JONES

Well Jason, it’s been wonderful

having you here, and we wish the

best of-

JASON

(interrupting)

Before I go, I’d just like to give

a big thank you to the fine people

of Chickenlicious. We couldn’t do

this without you. TWO-FOR-ONE

WEDNESDAYS!

Jason looks directly into the camera and gives a thumbs up,

looking worn.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - DAY

Jason enters through the front door, breathing a sigh of

relief as he closes it. He turns round to see Kray and

Sandra standing there wearing their jackets.

JASON

What you doing?

KRAY

We’re going to see Bea.

JASON

Why?

SANDRA

Jason... it’s her Birthday.

JASON

Really?

SANDRA

Yeah.

Jason sighs, annoyed.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Shit.

KRAY

You’re lucky you turned up, we were

about to say bar it and go without

you. You coming?

Pause.

JASON

Nah, actually, it’s cool, I’m gonna

stay here.

KRAY

Mate, come on. It’s her Birthday.

JASON

Seriously, I’m gonna give it a

miss. I’ll see her soon.

KRAY

Jason-

SANDRA

Look, if he doesn’t want to come...

he doesn’t have to come.

Pause.

KRAY

Alright. We’ll say you were busy.

They go to leave.

JASON

Are there enough people here?

They stop and look back.

KRAY

What?

JASON

For you to leave. Are there enough?

Kray looks at him as if he’s mad.

KRAY

Yeah.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Okay.

With that, they leave. Jason watches them go.

INT. PARTY HOUSE BACK BATHROOM - DAY

Jason is in the bath, his head submerged and his eyes

closed, relaxing. Eventually he comes up for air, still not

opening his eyes.

BEA

(O.S.)

Hello.

With a start, he scrambles to cover himself, finding only a

small flannel. he looks up to see Bea standing over him. He

smiles uneasily. She looks incredibly pissed off.

JASON

Hiya.

BEA

Where were you?

JASON

How did you get here?

BEA

I got a ride with Sandra and Kray.

Where were you?

JASON

Kray and Sandra are back?

BEA

We just got here. Where were you?

JASON

Look, I’m sor-

BEA

It’s my Birthday!

JASON

I’ve got stuff on, if you haven’t

noticed!

BEA

I know you’ve got stuff on!

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

Then why are you being like this?

BEA

BECAUSE IT’S MY BIRTHDAY, YOU

PRICK!

JASON

Oh, I see! I’m a prick! You can

just PRICK and choose when you come

and see us, but we’re not allowed

the same courtesy!

Pause.

BEA

What?

JASON

Three months! Three fucking months

it took you to get round here! And

then even when you do show up, it’s

for about fifteen or twenty

minutes! You know this is important

to me! You know how much effort

I’ve put into this, and you can’t

even be arsed to be there for me

for something that’s important to

me! So why should I do the same?

Pause. Bea looks upset.

BEA

So, that’s it, is it? You were

just... being spiteful?

Jason doesn’t say anything.

BEA

Okay.

She exits. He watches her go.

JASON

Shit.

He starts to get out of the bath.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - DAY

Jason enters wearing only a towel, looking around

frantically for her. He checks to see if she’s in the living

room, finding no trace of her, before looking up the stairs.

As he looks up there, a Flash of red hair appears behind

him. Turning round, he just misses it, seeing the front door

slam shut. Through the window on the door, he sees the

distorted image of someone standing outside. He opens the

door to see Bea, her back to him.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE HOUSE - DAY

Jason opens the door and sees Bea standing on the doorstep.

She takes a puff on an Asthma inhaler before putting it back

in her pocket and crossing her arms. Jason walks up behind

and puts his arms around her, resting his head on her

shoulder. She tries to ignore him.

BEA

You left the party.

JASON

I know.

BEA

Are there enough people in there

for you to do that?

JASON

I think so.

BEA

Well, if there wasn’t, don’t blame

me.

JASON

I won’t.

Pause.

JASON

I’m sorry.

BEA

It’s okay. You’re a prick. I’ve

always known that.

JASON

It’s why you love me.

(CONTINUED)
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BEA

I don’t love you.

He kisses her neck, which causes her to close her eyes and

lean closer into him.

JASON

Liar.

Pause. He rubs his cheek against hers.

JASON

Come upstairs.

BEA

... Excuse me?

JASON

Come upstairs.

BEA

Oh, you have to be kidding.

JASON

Come on, it can be my Birthday

present to you.

BEA

If you think I’m going to do...

that with you after the way you’ve

just behaved, you’re not only a

prick, you’re out of your damn

mind.

JASON

I’ll take that as a "no," then?

This makes her laugh.

BEA

I can’t. I want to, but I can’t.

This was only a flying visit.

JASON

They’re always flying visits.

They stand there, Jason holding her.
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EXT. PARTY HOUSE BACK GARDEN - NIGHT

Kray walks out into the garden, drink in hand, drunk as

usual. Amongst all the people, he spies Sandra making out

with a guy. It’s not an unusual sight anymore, but for some

reason this time it bothers Kray. He marches over to them

and taps Sandra on the shoulder, getting her attention.

KRAY

(to the guy)

Excuse me, sorry to interrupt, but

can I bother her for a second.

RANDOM GUY

Um... sure.

Kray smiles and nods, before almost pushing Sandra towards

the house from behind by the shoulders.

SANDRA

Any reason why you’re being such a

killjoy right now?

KRAY

Oh yes, a fucking huge one.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Kray and Sandra appear in the doorway.

SANDRA

Okay, WHAT?

KRAY

(pointing off-camera)

Her.

Sandra looks where he’s pointing to see a pretty, heavily

pregnant dancing and laughing with some friends.

SANDRA

Why are you pointing out random fat

women to me?

KRAY

She’s not fat. She’s PREGNANT.

She’s also married to the guy whose

face you were eating just now.

Suddenly Sandra’s expression drops and, for a split second,

she seems genuinely horrified. Then she hardens again.

(CONTINUED)
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SANDRA

It was only a kiss.

KRAY

Is that all it was gonna be?

SANDRA

... What are you IMPLYING, Craig?

KRAY

I’m not implying anything-

SANDRA

(interrupting)

No, you’re all-but CALLING ME a

SLUT.

KRAY

Calm down-

SANDRA

(interrupting)

I don’t sleep with them. I haven’t

slept with ANYONE since...

She trails off.

KRAY

(the penny dropping)

Oh my God.

Pause.

KRAY

Sandra... I don’t care what you do,

with almost ANYONE. But... you

don’t have to do this shit to get

people to like you.

SANDRA

(suddenly angry)

Shut the fuck up.

KRAY

Calm down.

SANDRA

What is it? Did you like me better

when I was some timid wallflower?

Are you calling me pathetic?

(CONTINUED)
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KRAY

Of course not.

SANDRA

Because if I’m pathetic, what the

fuck does that make you?

Pause.

KRAY

... What?

SANDRA

Have another drink, Kray.

Kray’s mood suddenly sours.

KRAY

What’s that supposed to mean?

SANDRA

D’you really want me to spell it

out for you? Okay, fine. Maybe I Am

pathetic-

KRAY

(interrupting)

I DIDN’T SAY YOU WERE-

SANDRA

(interrupting)

- but you, you’re a special kind of

pathetic. You’re Mr All-Or-Nothing.

You can’t do anything by halves.

Look at you now, you either live

like a monk, or you turn instantly

into-

Kray angrily steps up to her in a confrontational manner.

For the first time we get a sense of just how large and

intimidating a man Kray can be.

KRAY

Who have I turned into, Sandr? Go

on, say it, I fucking dare you.

SANDRA

What would you do if I did? Hit me?

Well, THEN the transformation would

be complete, wouldn’t it?
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Kray stands there seething, literally sucking air through

gritted teeth, before using all the willpower available to

control himself, before storming off upstairs. Sandra seems

to regret what he’s said, then hardens and heads towards the

garden.

INT. PARTY HOUSE GARDEN - NIGHT

Sandra walks back out into the garden, forcing herself to

smile, only to see the guy she was kissing earlier now

making out with another woman, their hands all over each

other. She stands there watching the scene for a while,

looking numb.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Sandra walks into the living room wearing her jacket, and up

to Jason, who appears drunk.

SANDRA

Jason.

JASON

Yeah, you alright? What’s up?

SANDRA

Just going for a walk. I need air.

Jason looks around the room at the people.

JASON

Yeah, that’s fine, there’s...

He starts trying to count them, but gives up.

JASON

... there’s enough people here. You

can go.

Sandra turns and starts walking away.

SANDRA

(Under his breath)

Yes, because I was really asking

permission to leave my own fucking

house, wasn’t I Jason?
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EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT

Sandra slams the front door behind her and walks briskly

down the path leading up to the house. We can hear music

that’s presumably coming from the house, as the further she

walks away from it, the quieter it becomes, until eventually

we stop hearing it altogether, leaving us with just the

sound of her footsteps on the gravel. Her demeanour changes

the more distance she covers too, seeming as if a weight has

been lifted from her shoulers. On either side of the path,

flowers grow.

EXT. PARTY HOUSE GARDEN - NIGHT

Kray is standing in the garden, looking down at the pond.

It’s even worse than it was the last time we saw it,

appearing borderline toxic now. He seems to have calmed down

somewhat at this point, no longer seeming angry, but instead

sad.

VOICE

(O.S.)

Kray.

Kray turns around and sees Paul, being flanked by

half-a-dozen or so people. He has one hand behind his back,

and is using the other to beckon Kray over. Suddenly angry

again, Kray walks over to him and is greeted by a bright

green bottle that Paul produces from behind his back.

PAUL

Check this out.

He hands Kray the bottle.

KRAY

What is this?

PAUL

It’s Absinthe.

Kray holds the bottle up. Light from the house filters

through it, giving his face a green glow.

KRAY

Absinthe?

PAUL

Yeah. And not the pussified,

watered down shit they pass off fo

it in this country, either. That,

my friend, is the Czech shit.

(CONTINUED)
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Kray continues to stare at the bottle in his hand, seeing a

distorted image of the house and Paul through it.

PAUL

Just thought you might like to

christen the bottle, pop it’s

cherry. I mean, you like a drink,

right?

Pause. Kray forces a smile and dramatically unscrews it,

taking a huge swig. Paul puts his hand on Kray’s shoulder,

proud of him.

PAUL

That’s my boy.

(to the others)

What did I tell you?

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

The doorbell sounds. Jason dances over and opens it,

revealing Perry Vaughn and Winston, both of whom regard

what’s standing in front of them with not-even-remotely

disguised contempt that Jason doesn’t pick up on.

PERRY VAUGHN

Hello Jason. Been a while.

Jason suddenly seems quite scared.

JASON

Indeed... indeed it has been, sir.

Really good to see you again.

PERRY VAUGHN

Your sponsor’s asking, that’s who.

Pause.

PERRY VAUGHN

You gonna let us in, kid?

JASON

OH! Of course, come in, come in.

Jason ushers them in, the bodyguard closing the door behind

them.

JASON

So, can I interest either of you in

something to eat or drink?

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

This ain’t a social visit, it’s

business.

JASON

Ah, right, sorry. So... what

business are you here about?

PERRY VAUGHN

The business of whether or not I’m

being taken for a fuckin’ ride.

JASON

Excuse me?

PERRY VAUGHN

I gave you guys a credit card to

use in emergencies.

JASON

I know, that was a very, very

generous offer on your behalf.

PERRY VAUGHN

Yeah it was, and sadly I’m starting

to think I gave it to a group of

people desperate to treat me like

shit. It’s bad enough you somehow

managed to blow over two hundred

dollars on party favours, but over

the past few weeks it’s become a

fucking joke. Explain five hundred

dollars on a purse.

JASON

There’s a reason for that, I swear-

a girl had her purse stolen whilst

she was here, so we decided to get

her a new one. So there was a

proper reason for it, it wasn’t

just, like, a gift or something

like that. Believe me Mr. Vaughn,

we appreciate what you’re doing for

us, and respect you so much, that

we’d never, ever-

PERRY VAUGHN

Oh Winston, tell him to shut the

fuck up.

WINSTON

Shut the fuck up.

Jason shuts the fuck up.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

Trust me, if anything was gonna

happen, it would have happened by

now, and I wouldn’t be here. Just

don’t treat me like an asshole.

Understood?

Jason nods. Suddenly, and loudly, Kray appears, drunk on a

heroic scale, still clutching the bottle of Absinthe, which

is now half-empty. He staggers over to Jason and falls into

him, clutching hold of him in order to keep from falling

face-first. Jason tries to act like this is totally normal.

JASON

Hello, Kray. Having a good time?

KRAY

Mate, I’ve, I’ve, I’ve, I’ve

decided, I’ve decided, I’ve decided

I’m going to live my life as a

pirate. Yeah, yeah, either a

pirate, or as a Bee, buzzing.

Buzzing, y’know?

Eventually, Kray notices Perry Vaughn.

KRAY

Hi.

PERRY VAUGHN

Hello Craig, you holding up

alright?

KRAY

Yeah... yeah, I’ve...

He just holds up the bottle. Perry Vaughn takes it off him

and studies it.

PERRY VAUGHN

EIGHTY-FIVE PERCENT?!

KRAY

YEAH!!

PERRY VAUGHN

And you’ve drunk most of this?

KRAY

YEAH!

Perry Vaughn laughs and shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

Fuck, I ain’t seen any of this

stuff in years. I remember your Dad

used to love this shit, he’d get

absolutely blitzed on the stuff. I

don’t remember him polishing off as

much as this, though. You’ve done

’im proud son.

Kray suddenly stops laughing and becomes very, very serious.

KRAY

What did you say?

PERRY VAUGHN

What?

KRAY

What did you say about my Dad?

He get closer to Perry Vaughn, as if squaring up to him. The

bodygard notices this and comes up behind his client.

PERRY VAUGHN

I didn’t say anything about your

Dad.

KRAY

Yes you did. What did you say?

PERRY VAUGHN

I said... I said he’d be proud of

you.

KRAY

He’d be proud of me, would he?

PERRY VAUGHN

Yeah.

KRAY

And that’s a good thing, is it?

PERRY VAUGHN

I don’t... I dunno, son.

KRAY

I AIN’T YOUR FUCKIN’ SON!

Suddenly the bodyguard steps in between them, only to get

headbutted for his troubles. A violent scuffle ensues.

(CONTINUED)
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PERRY VAUGHN

WHAT THE FUCK IS WRONG WITH HIM?!

JASON

HE’S DRUNK! HE AIN’T GOT A CLUE

WHAT HE’S DOING!

PERRY VAUGHN

FUCK!!!

Eventually the two are separated, and Perry Vaughn and his

bodyguard make a hasty retreat. Kray crawls into the

bathroom, Kicking the door behind him.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT

The bodyguard opens the boot of his car. There’s a spare

tire in there.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The tire flies through the window, shattering it. The people

in the room scream and scatter.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

People fly out into the hallway, Some towards the kitchen

and garden, others towards the front door. Jason tries to

physically stop them leaving, spreading his arms out wide to

act as a human barricade, but a couple get past him. As soon

as he’s talked some of the people into staying, he turns his

attention to the bathroom door. He storms over to it and

angrily starts beating on it, with his fists and

occasionally his feet.

JASON

ARE YOU PLEASED!? ARE YOU PLEASED

WITH YOURSELF, NOW THAT YOU’VE

MANAGED TO PISSED OFF THE FUCKING

MOB!!!

INT. PARTY HOUSE BATHROOM - NIGHT

Kray is kneeling in front of the toilet, hugging it. He’s

face is covered in a sheen of sweat and his eyes are closed.

He looks in incredible pain.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

(on the other side of door)

YOU FUCKING DRUNK!

Suddenly, Kray’s face drops out of frame. We hear more

gagging and splashing sounds. This goes on for a while.

Eventually, Kray’s head pops back into frame, eyes still

closed, breathing heavily, but now his faciel expression is

one of relief. He’s look quite sereen, were it not for the

blood around his mouth. Some of it dribbles down his chin.

Absentmindedly, he wipes it away with the back of his hand,

which he then looks at. He looks confused. He looks into the

toilet bowl. It’s full of blood. He instantly sobers up.

KRAY

Shit. Oh shit. Oh shit. Oh shit.

He puts his hand to his mouth and tries to stand up, but his

still-drunk legs fail him and he falls against the door. He

tries to get up again, but realises he just can’t. He starts

to cry.

KRAY

Jason? Jason, you still there?

He knocks on the door.

KRAY

I think you need to call an

ambulance. I’m... I’m not well.

No reply.

KRAY

(becoming frantic)

JASON! JASON! SOMEBODY! SOMEBODY

CALL A FUCKING AMBULANCE!

Fade out.

WHILE YOU WERE GONE MONTAGE

we see a collection of images illustrating Sandra’s

voiceover.

SANDRA

(V.O.)

After the ambulance came to pick

you up, we managed to calm everyone

down. We were worried someone might

have called the police and we’d

have to explain what happened, but

(MORE)
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SANDRA (cont’d)
luckily nobody did. Personally I

was more worried that the rent

would suddenly stop getting paid

and we’d be out on the street, but

then you said you’d straightened

everything out with Mr. Vaughn, so

that was okay. Things went pretty

much back to normal fairly quickly.

I did notice a change in Jason

though. He started to really avoid

ever needing to leave the house.

For any reason. He didn’t even go

into the garden unless he

absolutely had to. It was like he

was afraid to leave the party,

incase he came back and one day it

was gone.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - DAY

Cardboard is cellotaped over the broken window. There’s a

smaller banner hanging up under the advertising one. It

looks like it’s been made with an old bed sheet that’s not

been washed, and some finger paint. It reads-

WELCOME HOME KRAY!

Sandra and Kray are sitting in her car, parked out the front

of the house. Kray looks and sounds clearer than he has in

quite some time. He looks at the broken window.

KRAY

Still not fixed the window, I see.

SANDRA

Not much point, is there? Not like

the place is ever empty, is it?

Kray looks up at the banner.

KRAY

Did you make that?

SANDRA

Yeah. Used the sheet from the bed

in the spare room.

KRAY

The one where everybody-
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CONTINUED: 88.

SANDRA

(interrupting)

Yeah.

KRAY

You didn’t wash it first, did you?

SANDRA

Didn’t see the point. I was just

gonna ruin it.

Kray sighs.

KRAY

Welcomed home by finger paint and

cum stains.

Pause.

SANDRA

Wanna go inside?

KRAY

Just gimme a minute.

SANDRA

Jason’s even made a cake and

everything. You should see it.

It’s, like, the worst cake ever.

Kray laughs.

KRAY

I dunno. I dunno if I can face it.

SANDRA

Nobody’s gonna judge you.

KRAY

Do you honestly think I give a fuck

what most of the people in there

think about me?

SANDRA

What, then?

Pause.

KRAY

When I was in hospital, for like

the first week, I could barely

sleep. And I didn’t know why. Then

I figured it out- I missed the

(MORE)
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KRAY (cont’d)
feeling of the base coming up

through the floor.

Pause.

KRAY

We should never have done this.

SANDRA

I didn’t want to.

KRAY

You didn’t take much convincing.

SANDRA

You were TOTALLY up for it.

KRAY

I thought it’d do us good.

Pause. The front door opens, and Jason appears, wearing

jeans and no shirt. He sees them and smiles.

JASON

HEY!

Kray and Sandra look at each other, then get out.

JASON

How you feeling, brother?

KRAY

Better, mate. Much better.

JASON

I’d come out and give you a big

cuddle, but y’know... not enough

people.

Jason heads back inside. Sandra and Kray walk up the path.

KRAY

We just need to knuckle down and

get through this now. It’s less

than a month.

SANDRA

I found out something about Olaf

Goldstein’s party. It’s a rumour,

officially, but I’ve seen it in

enough places to think there’s

something to it. It’s also

(MORE)
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SANDRA (cont’d)
something the I.R.I. would want to

hush up. On the day his party

ended, a guest had a massive heart

attack. I mean massive. He just ate

and drank until his heart exploded.

And he died. That’s how his party

ended. The paramedics declared him

dead on the scene, and because

there were six people in the house

when it happened, the I.R.I deemed

the corpse could no longer be

considered a guest, and the party

was over. That’s how Olaf

Goldstein’s party ended. Somebody

had to die.

Kray doesn’t say anything. They both walk through the front

door, slamming it shut behind them.

COMPUTER SCREEN INSET

Screen reads-

SEPTEMBER 27TH- WE’VE DONE IT!!!!!

CELEBRATE WITH US AS WE ENTER THE

RECORD BOOKS!!!!!

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Seven people are here, including Myron and Beccah. Sandra is

sitting on the sofa with Beccah, Kray behind the DJ

equipment with a Coke, and Jason is standing in the middle

of the room, looking annoyed. He walks up to Kray.

JASON

This is shit! Where is everyone?

KRAY

There’s a bit of time yet.

Jason looks at his watch.

JASON

It’s less than forty-five minutes!

KRAY

Well, I dunno, do I? Maybe they’ve

all got something else on.
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JASON

Like what?

Kray doesn’t answer, instead putting on another CD. Beccah’s

mobile rings. She answers it. Her face drops and she starts

to cry.

BECCAH

Oh God. I’ll be right there.

She ends the call, and walks up to Jason.

BECCAH

Jason, I have to go.

JASON

What?

BECCAH

I have to go.

JASON

Why, what’s wrong?

BECCAH

My Mom’s died.

Jason grabs hold of her shoulders and looks sad.

JASON

Oh sweetheart, I’m so sorry. Of

course you... can...

He looks around the room, realising there’s not enough

people here. He panics.

JASON

Shit.

BECCAH

What?

JASON

Can you... can you give me a second

please, sweetheart?

BECCAH

Why?

JASON

There’s... there’s not enough

people here right now. If you leave

now, we don’t get the record.

(MORE)
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JASON (cont’d)
Just... just let me ring round, get

someone here to replace you.

BECCAH

(Reluctantly)

Okay.

Jason lets go of her, and runs into the kitchen. Kray and

Sandra watch him go, neither looking happy, especially

Sandra.

RINGING ROUND MONTAGE

We see clips of Jason making calls, trying to get people

round, getting angrier with each "no." Eventually he gives

up and looks up at the clock. It reads 2:20

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason enters, unhappy. Beccah is on the sofa, crying. Jason

approaches her.

JASON

Sweetheart, I’m really sorry, but I

can’t get anybody to come over at

the moment. I tried, but nobody’s

up for it... it’s less than

twenty-five minutes. Please, can

you just... wait?

Sandra and Kray are watching this uneasily.

BECCAH

I need to get home. I need to be

with my Dad. He was crying. He

never cries.

JASON

I know. I mean, I don’t, but...

The doorbell sounds. Jason sighs with relief and smiles.

JASON

We’ve been saved.

He sprints out of the living room.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

Jason runs up to the door and swings it open, smiling. On

the other side of the door is a man in his early thirties.

He is the TAXI DRIVER.

TAXI DRIVER

Taxi for Rebeccah?

Jason’s smile disappears.

JASON

What?

TAXI DRIVER

Taxi for Rebeccah?

JASON

Taxi for...

TAXI DRIVER

Rebeccah. Shooould Eyyyyyye

speeeeeak more slooooooowly?

Jason turns around to see Beccah standing behind him.

BECCAH

I thought you’d find somebody.

Jason is panicking. Then he seems to get an idea.

JASON

No, this is perfect.

He turns back to the Cab Driver.

JASON

Sir... how would you like to join

us?

TAXI DRIVER

What?

JASON

It’s just that, we’re doing this

thing where we need to have at

least six people in the house for

the next twenty-odd minutes. If she

leaves, there’s only five people,

and we loose. Following me?
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TAXI DRIVER

Not really.

JASON

Anyway, we can avoid that by having

you take her place, and she can

take your car-

He turns to Beccah.

JASON

- you can drive, right?

BECCAH

I’ve been drinking.

JASON

You ain’t had that much.

He turns is attention back to the Cab Driver.

JASON

So, she can take your car, go where

she needs to go, you can come in

with us, have a good time,

everyone’s happy. What do you

think?

TAXI DRIVER

I think you can go fuck yourself.

The Cab Driver yells over Jason’s shoulder to Beccah.

TAXI DRIVER

Coming?

She starts to walk towards the door, but Jason stops her. He

then talks to the Cab Driver over his shoulder.

JASON

Can you please give us one second?

TAXI DRIVER

My time is money.

JASON

I’ll pay you to wait, alright? I’ll

pay you to sit outside on your fat

arse. Easiest money you’ve ever

made.

Reluctantly, the Taxi Driver walks away.
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INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason walks her back over to the sofa and sits her down.

He’s frustrated. His eyes fix on Myron.

JASON

You.

MYRON

Um... yes?

JASON

You’re fired.

MYRON

I’m... fired?

MYRON

Yeah, you’re fired. Which means

you’re now a guest. Congrats,

you’re finally here.

MYRON

It... doesn’t work like that. You

don’t have the authority to fire

me. I’m sorry, Jason.

Jason picks up a glass and throws it against a wall.

JASON

FOR FUCKSAKE!

SANDRA

(O.S.)

Jason.

Jason looks over at Sandra, who has stood up.

KRAY

KITCHEN. NOW.

INT. PARTY HOUSE KITCHEN - NIGHT

Jason storms into the Kitchen, closely followed by Kray and

Sandra.

JASON

WHAT?!

SANDRA

What are you doing?
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JASON

WHAT DO YOU MEAN, WHAT AM I DOING?!

SANDRA

Stop shouting.

Jason takes a deep breath and tries to calm down.

JASON

Okay. What?

SANDRA

Let her go home. Just let her go

home.

JASON

She can’t.

KRAY

(through gritted teeth)

Her Mom’s just died.

JASON

And will her going home magically

bring her back to life?

KRAY

Jesus Christ...

JASON

You got something to say?

SANDRA

We BOTH have something to say.

We’re trying to be RATIONAL with

you and you’re not listening.

JASON

I’m not holding her hostage, am I!?

She can walk out that door any time

she wants! So why ain’t she?

SANDRA

Because you want her to stay, and

she’s your friend! You’re using

that to manipulate her!

JASON

Excuse me? I’m doing what?

SANDRA

You heard me.

Jason lets out a massive laugh.
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JASON

I’m using her? I’M using her?

Fantastic. Come with me.

He leaves. They follow.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

They walks over to the front door. Jason opens it.

SANDRA

What are you doing?

JASON

I’m seeing you out. Go on, out you

go. Two feet on the doorstep’s all

it’ll take to end this.

They both stand there, looking at the open door. Sandra

motions towards it, but stops after one step. Jason slams

the door with a florish.

JASON

What a pair of spineless pricks.

You say I’M using her, and all she

is to you is a way out of this

without having to do anything

yourselves. I know you’re not

having a good time. Does it look

like I’m having a good time? IS

ANYBODY IN THIS FUCKING HOUSE

HAVING A GOOD TIME?!

Pause.

MYRON

(quietly, from other room)

I’m having a good time.

JASON

(ignoring him)

But if she leaves now, nothing good

comes of any of this. I know her

Mum’s dead. It’s terrible, but all

I’m asking is another twenty

minutes. She’ll still be dead in

twenty minutes.

As he says that, Beccah enters, looking more upset than

ever. Jason looks at her, appearing ashamed of himself,

before pulling himself together.
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JASON

I’m gonna... I’m gonna go upstairs.

Use the computer. See is I can find

anyone online.

He goes upstairs.

INT. SANDRA’S PARTY HOUSE BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jason walks into the room and slams the door shut behind

him. He walks up and down pacing, trying desperately to

collect himself. Once he’s done this, he sits down at

Sandra’s computer. As he does so, he sees she’s received a

new email. It has no subject, but it’s been sent by "Olaf."

Confused, Jason opens it to find a link to a web video

entitled, "Olaf Goldstein’s Last Appearance." The video is

of Olaf being interviewed seemingly on some kid’s TV show by

a woman in German. She’s being upbeat with her questions,

and he’s trying to be enthusiastic, but he’s got this beaten

down sadness about him. At the end of the short segment, the

woman signs off and Olaf looks in the camera’s direction,

eyes closed, running his fingers through his hair. Jason

pauses the video, rewinds it back a little, then restarts

it, pausing it again on the point when Olaf looks in the

camera’s direction. He looks like he’s in pain.

BEA (O.S.)

I was wondering when you were going

to come up here.

Jason looks over his shoulder to see Bea lying in Sandra’s

bed, seemingly naked. He smiles.

JASON

What are you doing here?

BEA

I felt like a lie down. And I sure

as Hell ain’t gonna use the bed in

the spare room.

They both laugh. He crawls up the bed and lays down next to

her. They share a long, passionate kiss.

JASON

I love you.

BEA

I love you, too.
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JASON

Why did it take us so long to say

that to each other?

BEA

It didn’t take me as long as it

took you.

JASON

You saying I loved you before you

loved me?

BEA

Would it be a problem if I was?

pause.

JASON

I didn’t know I loved you, but I

knew I never wanted to be away from

you. You were the only reason I

enjoyed going to school. I hated it

when you weren’t there.

BEA

Then why’d it take you so long to

say anything?

He shrugs.

JASON

Afraid, I suppose. Not original,

but there you go.

BEA

So why did you stop being afraid?

JASON

Well, you kissing me might have had

something to do with it.

They both laugh again.

JASON

Then you telling me you loved me,

that might have had something to do

with it too.

Pause.

BEA

We’re really stupid, ain’t we? All

those years, And it’s only words,

ain’t it?
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JASON

I thought you said it wasn’t that

long for you.

BEA

I was lying.

JASON

You do that alot.

They kiss again. This time, she pulls away.

JASON

What’s wrong?

BEA

I have to go.

JASON

No you don’t.

BEA

I have to, this was only-

JASON

A flying visit.

BEA

Yeah.

Pause.

JASON

Come downstairs. Put your clothes

on and come down and say hello to

everybody.

BEA

I can’t do that.

JASON

Why?

BEA

You know why.

JASON

Obviously I don’t or I wouldn’t be

asking.

Pause.
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BEA

I heard what you said to Beccah

downstairs. It was awful.

Jason breaks eye contact.

BEA

Look at me.

He does, reluctantly.

BEA

It was AWFUL, Jason. That’s not

you. You don’t say things like

that.

JASON

I say things like that all the

time.

BEA

But you don’t mean them.

JASON

How do you know?

BEA

Because I couldn’t love somebody

who’d say something like that and

mean it.

JASON

Don’t say that. We’re so close.

It’s not like her going home is

going to fix anything. It’ll just

mean nothing good comes out of

tonight. It’ll just mean nothing

good comes out of any of this.

It’s... it can’t end yet. I’m not

ready for it to.

BEA

When will you be?

pause.

JASON

She can wait. It’s not like I’m

holding her hostage, it’s...

He looks at his watch.
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JASON

... it’s fifteen minutes. She can

wait fifteen minutes.

Bea puts her hand on his cheek tenderly, then kisses him on

the forehead, before looking dead into his eyes.

BEA

I’ll still be dead in fifteen

minutes.

He closes his eyes. When he reopens them, he’s alone.

INT. PARTY HOUSE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Jason enters. The others eye him uneasily. Beccah has her

back to everyone in the corner, arms folded, head down.

Jason approaches her, putting his hand on her shoulder. She

turns round and looks at him, confused. He embraces her

tenderly, comfortingly. She looks up at him hopefully. He

nods, and she starts to leave.

JASON

WAIT!

She stops, afraid that he’s changed his mind. He goes into

his pocket and pulls twenty pounds out of it.

JASON

For the cab.

She grabs the money, then leaves. Jason goes over to the DJ

stand and turns off the music. Everybody is dumbstruck,

except Kray, who smiles.

SANDRA

What just happened?

Myron looks at his watch.

MYRON

That’s a fail.

SANDRA

What?

MYRON

You missed the record by 7 minutes.

Everybody looks at Jason. He looks sad and ashamed.
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JASON

I... just want to thank all of

you... well, both of you for

coming-

He’s cut off by the doorbell.

JASON

I’ll get it.

He walks out of the living room. Everybody watches him go.

INT. PARTY HOUSE HALLWAY - NIGHT

He opens the door to see Beccah standing on the doorstep.

BECCAH

Cab’s gone. Can I come in and order

another one?

JASON

Of course yo-

Kray appears.

KRAY

I’ll take you.

BECCAH

But... you’re not allowed to drive?

KRAY

Fuck it. You need to get home and

I’m the only person here sober

enough to drive. I’ll take Sandra’s

car.

JASON

Can I come?

KRAY

Why?

JASON

Just... feel like getting out of

here.

KRAY

Sure. Go and get her as well. I

doubt she’ll let me drive her car

without her being there.
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Jason walks away from the door. The other two guests walk

past him and leave.

INT. SANDRA’S CAR - NIGHT

Kray is driving, Beccah’s beside him asleep, and Sandra and

Jason are in the back. Sandra looks nervous, Jason is

staring out the window.

SANDRA

You sure there’s no speed traps

down here?

KRAY

For the last time, YES.

Pause.

JASON

She okay?

Kray looks over at her.

KRAY

She’s dead to the world. Wow, what

a shit choice of words that was.

Sandra looks at her.

SANDRA

She’s... very cool, isn’t she?

KRAY

She’s a fantastic. And she likes

you a lot.

SANDRA

I know.

KRAY

I mean, SHE LIKES YOU A LOT.

Pause. Sandra gives a shy little smile.

SANDRA

I know.

KRAY

How d’you feel about that?

Pause. Sandra keeps smiling.
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SANDRA

... Happy.

KRAY

Happy?

SANDRA

Yeah, happy.

Kray nods at her through the rear-view mirror.

KRAY

Good.

Pause. Kray looks back at Jason in the rear view mirror

next.

KRAY

You did the right thing. She wasn’t

leaving. I think someone would’ve

had to throw her out the window.

Jason doesn’t respond.

JASON

It’s all her fault, really.

SANDRA

What was?

JASON

This. The party. Everything.

SANDRA

(confused)

Beccah?

JASON

No... Bea.

Kray and Sandra share a look.

JASON

We were sitting around, and she was

on the computer, looking at one of

those sites that’s full of random

shit, uselessbollocks.com or

something, and she found the

original record on there. We pissed

ourselves at the thought of a party

going on that long...

He trails off.
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JASON

I miss her.

SANDRA

We all miss her.

Pause.

JASON

I loved her.

KRAY

We all loved her.

Jason shakes his head.

JASON

Not like I loved her. And she loved

me. I mean, she loved you two as

well, but not the way she loved me.

She loved me the way I loved her.

Pause, as the other two take in what they’ve been told.

SANDRA

What are you saying?

KRAY

I think it’s obvious what he’s

saying, Sandra.

SANDRA

... Holy shit...

KRAY

(to Jason)

When?

JASON

Two days. Two days before...

He trails off again.

JASON

I can’t even... I don’t have the

words. I was so happy. I was SO

HAPPY. And to go from that to... in

a matter of days. Fucking HOURS. I

couldn’t do it. So I said fuck it.

I’m not doing it. I’m going to be

happy. And I couldn’t think of a

better way of doing that then this.
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KRAY

So why quit?

Jason doesn’t answer.

EXT. OUTSIDE BECCAH’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Sandra’s car pulls up outside Beccah’s house. Kray wakes her

by gently shaking her. She awakens, hugs him, then gets out.

Jason does too, and hugs her again, whispering something in

her ear that we can’t hear that causes her to nod. She walks

up the path to her house. The door opens before she gets to

it, her Father coming out to meet her, looking like he’s

been crying. She runs up to him and they embrace. Jason

watches this.

POST-PARTY MONTAGE

We see brief shots of all the rooms of the house, showing

how much mess has been created by the party.

EXT. OUTSIDE PARTY HOUSE - NIGHT

A note has been pinned to the front door. Sandra starts

reading it.

SANDRA

It’s from Myron. He’s gone.

KRAY

What d’you mean he’s gone?

SANDRA

I mean he’s gone. His job’s done,

so he’s gone. He says he’s gonna

try and get us an honourable

mention in the next edition. He

also says thanks for "making me

feel so welcome," and that he had

an "amazing time."

KRAY

Is he being sarcastic?

SANDRA

I really hope so.

Sandra opens the door and goes inside. Kray goes to follow,

but then notices Jason hanging back.
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KRAY

You alright?

JASON

Yeah I’m fine, I... I think I’m

just gonna have a bit of a walk.

Get some fresh air.

KRAY

You gonna be alright on your own?

JASON

Course I am.

KRAY

Sure?

JASON

I said I’m fine.

KRAY

You say a great many things.

JASON

Look, I’m not gonna do anything

silly... silliER, I mean. I just

want a walk.

With that, Kray nods, then walks inside, closing the door

behind him. Jason walks up the path about as far away as he

can without leaving the grounds and looks back at the house

now. From this distance it looks impossibly small.

BEA

(O.S.)

It’s really beautiful, isn’t it?

Jason stops dead, like he’s heard a ghost.

JASON

... It is, yeah.

BEA

(O.S.)

Shame you’ve trashed it.

JASON

Yeah.

Pause.
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BEA

(O.S.)

You gonna turn round at some point?

JASON

Won’t lie to you, wasn’t planning

on it.

BEA

(O.S.)

Why? Don’t you want to look at me?

JASON

Yes... yes I do.

Pause.

BEA

(O.S.)

No, I’m not saying it.

JASON

Not saying what?

BEA

(O.S.)

What you want me to say.

JASON

What do I want you to say?

BEA

(O.S.)

You want me to say, "even if I’m

not here when you turn round, I’ll

always be here."

JASON

What’s wrong with that?

BEA

(O.S.)

It’s sappy and it’s stupid, that’s

what!

Jason laughs. Then instantly his gears shift and he starts

to cry.

BEA

(O.S.)

You okay?
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JASON

No.

BEA

(O.S.)

What’s wrong?

Another pause, as Jason thinks over what he’s about to say.

JASON

What am I gonna do now, Bea?

BEA

(O.S.)

I dunno. Cry for a little while?

Jason laughs again through the tears.

BEA

(O.S.)

Seems like the thing to do to me.

JASON

Me too. Obviously.

He stands there crying for a moment. Then over his shoulder,

Bea’s face appears. She rests her chin on his shoulder, and

wraps her arms around his chest. She kisses his neck

tenderly and rubs her cheek against his. He closes his eyes.

BEA

It was fun, wasn’t it?

Pause.

JASON

Yeah. Yeah, I... I had a good time.

BEA

So did I.

JASON

It’s a fuckin’ mess now though.

BEA

You’ll clean up tomorrow.

JASON

Maybe.

BEA

Take your time. No rush.

Fade out.

(CONTINUED)
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JASON

(V.O.)

Now you’re being sappy and

pretending you’re not, which is

worse.

BEA

(V.O.)

You have to ruin EVERYTHING, don’t

you?

Pause, then we suddenly fade back in. We’re outside the

party house, the front door in frame. The hand of an unseen

person rings the doorbell, and a second later Kray opens the

door. He regards what’s standing in front of him with

confusion. We then see Perry Vaughn standing on the

doorstep, flanked by several beautiful women. In the

background is a limo from which more women are emerging.

Perry seems incredibly happy.

PERRY VAUGHN

Okay Gentlemen! Let’s get this

party started!

Jason and Sandra appear behind Kray. All three of them seem

horrified by the sight of this.

THE END.


