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DEAD ENDS – Episode 1

Martin is walking from his front door to the taxi which is to drive him to an interview 

MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) This is the first interview since I graduated, which was (brief pause as if counting in head) last month in fact. So not that long ago. In that time I’ve been applying for work, haven’t had great success. Receiving rejections can be quite a soul crushing experience. Today is the first interview I've been invited to.




INTERVIEWER

Nervous?



MARTIN


(RUBBING HIS HANDS TOGETHER) Nah.
Gets in the car – about 10 seconds later gets out of the car arguing with the driver 

MARTIN 

(TO DRIVER) No need to use that sort of language!

MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) That wasn’t my car.
Another car pulls up.




MARTIN



This is my car.

Martin gets in the car.

Car drives off; Martin is in the front seat, silence in the car.

The car in front has a sign in the rear window of the car saying ‘baby on board’, and another saying ‘honk if you’re horny’.

Martin sees the signs and points at them.




MARTIN



She’s had a baby, but is still up for it.  Now I respect that.

Silence from the taxi driver.
Cut to Martin walking into a corporate building and initiating a conversation with the receptionist.

MARTIN 

Hi (LOOKS AT HER NAME BADGE) Jessica. I'm here for an interview.
JESSICA  

Erm ok, who’s your interview with?

MARTIN 

Let me check, one second.
Martin opens brief case and rummages around looking for a letter, in the process pulls out an FHM magazine and puts it on the counter, and continues to rummage around looking for his letter.

Martin notices the girl reading the cover of the magazine.
MARTIN

You an FHM fan?

JESSICA
I am, I don’t get it all the time though.



MARTIN

I get it delivered, every month. Did you get the calendar from last months issue?



JESSICA

No I didn’t, I was annoyed but I just completely forgot to…

Martin pulls out an FHM calendar from his bag and gives it to her.




MARTIN



Don’t worry about it I’ve got loads.

Pulls the letter out of his bag.




MARTIN



And my interview is with Mr Lycett.

JESSICA
Oh okay, his office is on floor twelve, you take the lift up to twelve and its straight on your left.

MARTIN 

Well thanks for your help, and enjoy (POINTING AT THE CALANDER)
Martin gets in the lift with an attractive woman. Martin keeps looking at her as if he’s going to speak. The second he begins to ask her name the lift door opens and the woman exits the lift.

Without waiting for an answer Martin exits the lift, strolls over to Mr Lycett’s office, knocking on the door.
MR LYCETT 

Come in.
MARTIN

 Good afternoon Mr Lycett.

MR LYCETT

 It’s still morning…. (MAKES A NOTE)

I’m joking. So, Mr Littlewood, tell me a little about you.

MARTIN 

Well, I’m Martin Littlewood, as you already know. I graduated last month with a first in maths. 

MR LYCETT

Where did you go to university?


MARTIN

Manchester.


MR LYCETT

Like it?


MARTIN

Loved it. I have to say Mr Lycett; it’s a pretty impressive office you’ve got here!

Martin looks around the office, spots an FHM calendar on the wall and looks back at Mr Lycett.



MR LYCETT

Ha, thanks. Now as I’m sure you’re aware, graduate placements here are very competitive.

MARTIN

I’m aware.

MR LYCETT

So to start with, just a few questions to sort of warm you up, as it were.
MARTIN 
(NERVOUS) Ok, no problem.

MR LYCETT 

(READS FROM A LIST) If you won the lottery, what would you do with the money?

MARTIN 
(PAUSES) How much money we talking about here? Euro millions, national?

MR LYCETT

Let's just say… 10 million.
MARTIN

And how much of that is taxed?

MR LYCETT

It’s not a test Martin; I’m not trying to trip you up here.


MARTIN 

Have I played on my own, or as part of a syndicate?

MR LYCETT 
(GETTING IMPATIENT) Ok, let's just say you've got £10 million in the bank. How would you spend it?

MARTIN

At what stage in my life? Because I might have a family, mortgage.

MR LYCETT  

(INTERUPTS) £10 million in the bank right at this second what would you do with it?

MARTIN 

(THINKS LONG AND HARD) £10 million (KEEP REPEATING UNDER BREATH)... Erm, charity. All to charity.

MR LYCETT 

Right… I mean, would you not keep any of it to yourself? You won the money fair and square? I don’t think I would give it all to charity.
MARTIN 
(TRYING TO IMPRESS MR LYCETT) Ha, I was only joking. I don't care about charity. Obviously I do care about charity. But I also care - 
MR LYCETT 
I think we'll move on from that scenario. It was getting a bit intense. What was the last book you read?

MARTIN 

The Game by Neil Strauss. 

MR LYCETT

Oh I've never heard of it.

MARTIN

Brilliant book. Changed my life.

MR LYCETT

Is it a thriller?
MARTIN 

Not really, it’s more…educational 


MR LYCETT

A football book?


MARTIN

It’s a book on how to get with women. It’s literally a step-by-step guide into manipulating women into sleeping with you. I think you’d enjoy it. I noticed the calendar…

Martin points to the FHM calendar on the wall.

MR LYCETT

Ha, well I don’t think Mrs. Lycett will be too happy about that.



MARTIN


She doesn’t have to know…

MR LYCETT

Lets just do one more question because this is…dragging. If you could trade places with any other person for a week, famous or not famous, living or dead. Who would it be?

MARTIN

Diana.
MR LYCETT

As in Princess Diana?

MARTIN 

Yes.

MR LYCETT

Right… why's that?

MARTIN

She was the people's Princess.

MR LYCETT

Ok, lets move on from this, we don’t seem to be getting anywhere.


MARTIN

I quite enjoyed those questions.

Mr. Lycett gives Martin an awkward look.

MR LYCETT

Ok, so I assume you’ve done a little background research on the company?

Martin coughs nervously and nods in agreement.
MR LYCETT 

In your opinion, why did the companies share price drop so rapidly after the launch of our last product?

MARTIN

Erm (LOOKS AT SHOES)

MR LYCETT

Just briefly…
Shoot to clock and come back in when the time has moved on by 15 minutes 

MR LYCETT  

Do you have any long-term aims within the company?
MARTIN 

 Well my long-term aim is to inevitably replace you…

Mr Lycett raises his eyebrows.
MARTIN 

(HASTILY SAYS) And to be one of the…corner stones of the company

MR LYCETT 

(ALMOST LAUGHING) You believe I’m a corner stone of the company? 

Mr Lycett laughs.
MARTIN 

I believe you are the corner stone. 

Shoot to clock and come back in when the time has moved on by 15 minutes.
MR LYCETT 

So Martin, do you have any questions for me?
MARTIN 

Erm, (APPEARS TO THINK) a bit off topic, but the prospectus talks about a health insurance plan…


MR LYCETT

It does…


MARTIN

Does that plan cover pets?
Cut to Martin walking through the reception, sees Jessica.



MARTIN


Jessica!



JESSICA


(DOESN’T KNOW HIS NAME) Oh, hi.



MARTIN


Just had my interview, I was in there ages! Must be a good sign.



JESSICA

Nah, you got out really quick! Most people are in there much longer than that!


MARTIN

Ohh, well I must have got out early I did that well.


JESSICA

So when’s your follow up then?


MARTIN

My?


JESSICA

Your follow up interview. When is it?


MARTIN

He didn’t say… he just said he’d call me.


JESSICA

Ohh…


MARTIN

Right, I might…

Martin starts to walk away, then turns round and walks towards Jessica.



MARTIN



Do you want to go out sometime?




JESSICA

 

With you?



MARTIN



Yes with me… 



JESSICA



Where?



MARTIN



Alton towers?



JESSICA



A theme park? Sorry…



MARTIN –




No a restaurant.



JESSICA



A nice restaurant?



MARTIN



The best…



JESSICA



Mehh ok.

CUT SCENE

Outside Daniel’s flat.
MARTIN 

(PAUSES TO THINK) The interview went well, I think anyway. I’ve never actually had an interview before so I actually have no idea how well it went. Should be a no-brainer for them, I hope. Anyway this is my friend Daniel’s flat. He was my flatmate at university and he studied Law…been with me from day one, and I genuinely mean that, never leaves me alone.
Martin laughs.
Martin pulls out a key and opens the door.

INTERVIEWER


You have a key?



MARTIN



No…


Martin walks into the flat; there is a foreign cleaner working in the front room.

MARTIN  

(TO CAMERA) This is Daniel’s cleaner Antonia, doesn’t speak a word of English.
Starts laughing to himself.
MARTIN 
(SAY TO CAMERA) I know what else you could do with that feather duster!

Daniel walks into the room reading a paper.
DANIEL 

She actually speaks perfect English.
MARTIN 

Really?

ANTONIA 

Yes, and French and German.
MARTIN

J’ai grande zizi.

Subtitles: ‘I have a big penis‘.

Martin thinks this is really funny and starts laughing.



ANTONIA



Wachsen sie kind auf.

Subtitles: ‘grow up child‘.

Martin doesn’t understand German so stops laughing.

Awkward silence.
CUT SCENE

Daniel is having a personal interview.
INTERVIEWER 

So how long have you known Martin?

DANIEL 

God about…four or five years now.
INTERVIEWER 

How did you meet him?

DANIEL 

It was our first day in halls and he told me I would be more suited to a geography degree than a law degree. 

INTERVEIWER 

Were you not put off?

DANIEL 

Not really, he struck me as a little brash, but the first day of university is an unnerving experience for everyone. I just thought he was over compensating with the jokes. I’ve sort of been stuck with him ever since that. He is my friend don’t get me wrong, he’s just -
Martin walks in and interrupts the interview.
MARTIN 

Sorry but I really need to be off, Game closes at 5 and I am just dying to get my hands on the new Call of Duty, are you coming round later for dinner anyway Dan?

DANIEL 

Yeah, what time?


MARTIN

About 7?


DANIEL

Yeah that’s great.
MARTIN 

Don’t want to be eating too much though.

Daniel looks at him questioningly.
MARTIN

Because obesity is something that just sort of snacks up on you!

Martin walks out laughing to himself.
DANIEL  

(TO CAMERA) And you wonder why he’s finding it hard to get work? 

CUT SCENE

The family home. Martin is introducing Sam. Martin still lives at home.

MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) This is what I call home; I still live with my Dad. All my friends say I need to move out and get my own place, to start being independent, but I pay no rent, so who’s laughing? Me.
Walks into living room.
MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) Sam, my little brother, he just left school and he works at a supermarket full-time, he’s a hard worker but he hasn’t got my…ambition, or intellectual prowess.


SAM

I’m actually on the management program.
Looks down at his brother as he watches TV.
Martin looks at the camera.
MARTIN 

Prospects.
Martin starts to walk away.
MARTIN 

We actually think he might be a bit gay.

Martin laughs to himself.
SAM 

At least I’m not a virgin.

Martin goes bright red and starts laughing awkwardly.
MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) I’m not a virgin.

MARTIN 

(TO BROTHER) I have had a lot of girls…. 

SAM

Who?

MARTIN 

(LONG PAUSE) Hannah.

SAM 

Who?

MARTIN 

Hannah, Hannah…Jones.


SAM

Never heard of her.


MARTIN

Great legs…huge (MAKES HUGE BOOBS GESTURE, SEES CAMERA AND STOPS MIME) dimples.

SAM 

(SARCASTICALLY LAUGHS) Yeah, good one.

MARTIN 

I can’t believe you don’t remember? Dad, you remember Hannah?

Dad walks in.
DAD 

Who?

MARTIN

Hannah Jones, my old girlfriend.

DAD 

You’ve never had a girlfriend.

Martin just stands there looking embarrassed.
DAD 

Martin, can you go get some beans for dinner? There’s £2 on the kitchen top.


MARTIN

Can I take the car?


DAD

You can’t drive.


MARTIN

Good point.

DAD

And why not stop by the job centre on your way; see if you can get some form of a job.

MARTIN 

I don’t think they have jobs for people like me in a place like that. (LAUGHS)

DAD

People like you?


MARTIN

I’ve got a degree, Dad.


DAD

You are honestly, one of the laziest people I have ever met.


MARTIN

Yeah, I’m so lazy, it’s not like I’m going to the shop to get you some beans is it.


DAD

They’re for your dinner!
SAM

Why don’t you go hand in your CV at bars and pubs? That’s what I did and then follow them up.


DAD

That’s a good idea.


MARTIN

It’s too degrading, I have my pride.


SAM

Grow a pair. I remember doing it and it wasn’t degrading at all, there’s a lot of competition out there and you have to stand out from the crowd.



MARTIN


Shouldn’t you be on checkout?

SAM

Dad I’m going to work.
DAD 

All right son.

Steve is on the checkout and Sam is supervising as part of his management training
STEVE 

 Alright Sam, good weekend?

SAM

 

Yeah, not so bad, Steve.

Long pause.
STEVE

Yeah it weren’t too bad like, copped off with a beauty!

Steve looks at camera smiling.
SAM 
(LOOKING UNINTERESTED) Ha, brilliant.

STEVE

Yeah she was 16, or maybe 15, can’t remember, not that it matters.  But if there’s grass on wicket…

Steve winks.
Sam mutters under his breath.
SAM

What?

STEVE 

Let’s play cricket!

SAM

Good weekend for you then ey Steve!
 Sam is obviously trying to end the conversation.
STEVE 

Too right!

Long pause.
STEVE 

You know when girls are…. you know…and well…you know-
Steve does a sex-related hand gesture.
SAM

(INTERRUPTS) Yeah sorry Steve I think I just heard the bell for delivery so I’m going to do that, we’ll talk later.

STEVE 

Right you are Smudger.
Personal interview with Sam.
INTERVIEWER 

Do you enjoy working here?

SAM 

Yeah its not too bad, bit dead-end but other than that, money’s okay for now.

INTERVIEWER

How did you get selected for management training?


SAM

I applied, and passed the selection to get put on the training programme. At the end of the programme I’m going to be on a very decent wage, so it’s all good.

INTERVIEWER 

What about your colleagues? I noticed you were talking to a man earlier and seemed quite amused.

SAM

Steve?! Don’t get me started. He’s 28 with a borderline personality disorder and from what he’s told me I’m fairly certain he’s got syphilis. On my first day we were listening to the football scores on the radio and when Leeds won 1-0, I cheered and he told me he was Leeds biggest fan, now he calls me most days asking to go out for a drink.

INTERVIEWER 

He’s given you a nickname I gather?

SAM

He calls me Smudger because it said Smith on a fake ID I had and he believed me despite it having a different first name and picture and saying I was 24 which he was well aware was not my age. The guy’s a complete moron, but as part of my management training I have to supervise him for the next 4 weeks.
Cut back to work and Steve comes into the warehouse.
STEVE 

Thought you said we had deliveries?

SAM 

False alarm.

Awkward silence.



MARTIN



Just getting beans for my dad.

Martin is walking through a supermarket, he goes to pick up two tins of beans. He sees’s they have a special offer on, but the special offer is wrong.

It says price for one = 73p, or two for £1.50  

Martin sees the deal and looks confused, then starts laughing, and explains to the camera what’s wrong with the deal, as if he’s the only one who understands it.

MARTIN TO CAMERA 

That deal is clearly a mistake, you know how I know? One tin of beans is 73p; two tins at this price will be £1.46. (PAUSE), which is less than £1.50. They can’t have noticed it, (PAUSE) I’ll let them know
Martin walks up to the counter, to pay, the checkout boy puts them through, on the checkout it comes up with the deal.

BOY 

£1.50 please.
MARTIN

 What?

BOY

Erm? The beans are £1.50

MARTIN 

But they’re 73p each?

BOY

And two for £1.50.
MARTIN

What do you mean?

BOY (confused)

You get two tins of beans, for £1.50.



MARTIN

But seventy-three times two is cheaper than one-hundred and fifty.




BOY



How much cheaper?




MARTIN



4p!




BOY



You’re honestly arguing with me over 4p?




MARTIN



It’s not about the money; it’s about the principle.




BOY



Look mate, sorry but I really don’t care.




MARTIN



Can I speak to the manager?




BOY



Manager’s not here.




MARTIN



Supervisor?




BOY




Supervisor’s on lunch.




MARTIN



Is there anyone I can talk to?




BOY



Me.




MARTIN



But you’re not going to do anything about it!




BOY



I don’t have the authority to do anything.

Stunned silence.
MARTIN 

But….

BOY 

But?

Martin just walks away.  

Personal Interview.


MARTIN



It’s the principle.



INTERVIEWER



Why didn’t you just buy each tin separately?



MARTIN

Because…(SUDDEN REALISATION) oh yeah I suppose that would have worked.
CUT SCENE

Martin walks past the job centre and there is a huge queue. 

Martin joins the queue.


MARTIN 



(TO MAN IN SHELL SUIT) Which university did you go to?



MAN



I didn’t go to university mate.


MARTIN

Oh, you? (ASKING ANOTHER MAN)



MAN 2



Nah.


MARTIN 



(TO A THIRD MAN) You?



MAN 3 



I didn’t go.
Awkward silence.


MARTIN 


(POINTS TO HIMSELF) Manchester.

Awkward silence.


MARTIN



Best three years of my life.

Martin walks into Job Centre office.



WOMAN



And how can I help you sir?



MARTIN



I’m looking for work.


WOMAN



I gathered that, so what type of work are you looking for sir?



MARTIN

The type that pays well! (LAUGHS AND THEN REALISES THE WOMAN DOESN’T FIND THE JOKE FUNNY) erm well currently applying to graduate programmes for some of the big banks.

WOMAN

Not really the sort of employment the Job Centre caters for.  What skills do you have that you can apply to a job?


MARTIN

I’m fluent in English, and I’m great with numbers.



WOMAN



Anything else? 



MARTIN 



Give me any two numbers, and I will multiply them together.

WOMAN


I’m sorry?




MARTIN


Two numbers.


WOMAN



You’re missing the point; I don’t need to test you.



MARTIN 



(ALMOST AGGRESIVELY) Give me any two numbers.


WOMAN

Seven thousand three hundred and thirty-four, and, sixty four thousand one hundred and ninety six.



MARTIN



What?



WOMAN



You said any two numbers.


MARTIN



I was thinking more along the lines of between one and ten.



WOMAN



Shall we continue?



MARTIN 



(ASHAMED) Yes.

WOMAN

Do you have any other qualifications?



MARTIN

Glad you asked. I have a-levels in maths, physics and history!


WOMAN


And what grades did you attain in those subjects?



MARTIN

Come on (OBVIOUSLY SMUG IMPLYING HE GOT TOP GRADES) guess.



WOMAN



Yes?


MARTIN



Maths A, physics A, history…



WOMAN 



(BORED) B?


MARTIN

A! I’ve been compared to Will Hunting out of the critically acclaimed Hollywood Blockbuster Good Will Hunting….

Awkward pause.


MARTIN



You should probably make a note of that.



WOMAN



I’ve never seen it…



MARTIN



Ohh it’s a cracking film, I really think you’d like it!



WOMAN



Really?



MARTIN



Yeah, it’s really -



WOMAN 



(INTERUPTS) Do you have anything else to add in?



MARTIN

Well if your looking for some wow-factor, I’ll add I have a first class bachelors degree.



WOMAN



Good. 


MARTIN



I guess all the hard work and effort paid off.


WOMAN

At the moment we have very few jobs advertised that comply with your set of skills.


MARTIN

Hit me.

WOMAN 

(MUTTERS) I’d like to…



MARTIN



What?



WOMAN

All we really have is straightforward secretary work or temporary work. We also have a few labouring jobs in the local area.


MARTIN

Laboring? 


WOMAN

Laboring.

Martin gets up out of his chair.


MARTIN



Well thanks for nothing.

Martin is obviously shocked that he has been reduced to laboring and just walks out of the job centre.
Martin gets halfway down the street, stops and gets his phone out, obviously typing something in, then walks back into the job centre.

The woman is in another meeting when Martin just walks in.



MARTIN

Four hundred and seventy million, eight hundred and thirteen thousand, four hundred and sixty four.

Stunned silence.


MARTIN



Good Will Hunting. Watch it.
Personal interview with Martin as he walks down the street.
MARTIN

I’m not the labouring type, it would be a waste, plus I’m not very strong. I think I’m quite a perceptive person, so I’m going to go home and reassess the situation. Plus, I’m pretty confident about that job interview.


INTERVEIWER



What if you don’t get the job?

Long pause.


MARTIN

Well I'm actually taking that receptionist, Jessica out in a few days, so I can ask her if she’s heard anything.
CUT SCENE

Sam is sat in the living room and Martin walks in.
MARTIN 

Hey! (LOTS OF ENTHUSIASM, GOES TO HIGH FIVE HIS BROTHER) 

SAM

Hey! 

Sarcastically goes to high-5 him and intentionally misses.
MARTIN 

(OBLIVIOUS TO BLATENT DISS) Any news?

SAM 

Dad wants to talk to you.

MARTIN 

(SUDDENLY ANXIOUS THAT HE MIGHT BE IN TROUBLE) What about? I haven’t done anything have I?

SAM 

No… but he’s got some work for you for a few days.

MARTIN 

(SUDDENLY RELIEVED) Oh yeah, thought so, It wouldn’t bother me anyway, you know… if I was in trouble.



SAM

Okay, he’s in the kitchen.
Martin walks into the kitchen to talk to his dad.
MARTIN 

Pops…popsicles…dad.

DAD 

What?

MARTIN 

Sam said you had a job for me for a few days?

DAD

Where are the beans?

MARTIN 


What?



DAD 


The beans I sent you for three hours ago.


MARTIN

They didn’t have any.

DAD 

They didn’t have any?

MARTIN

No…

DAD

The supermarket didn’t have any beans? And nor did any of the other supermarkets?


MARTIN

Leave it dad.


DAD

You are fucking useless.
MARTIN

Cheers… what’s this job?

DAD 

It’s the Murrays’. They’re going away for a week and they need someone to look after little David and Lillie for them.

MARTIN

Lillie?

DAD 

Their dog.


MARTIN

Where they going?


DAD

America.


MARTIN

Nice for some, so how much?
DAD

200 pound for the week.
MARTIN 

(SHOCKED) 200?! That’s silly money!

DAD 

I know, so whatever you do don’t screw up.

MARTIN

Dad I’m looking after a four-year-old boy and a dog, what can possibly go wrong? (LOOK AT CAMERA) when do they need me to start?

DAD

Tomorrow, they leave tomorrow.
MARTIN

Really?


DAD

Why?




MARTIN

I just got the new Call of Duty.
Dad opens his mouth to have a go at Martin but Martin talks before he can




MARTIN

Don’t worry about it, (DAD WALKS AWAY) I’ll take it with me (TO HIMSELF)



DAD 

(SHOUTS) Dinners ready!

Martin, Dan and Sam are sat in Martin’s living room. Martin is playing the Xbox, Sam is watching and Dan is reading the paper.

Martin stops playing.




MARTIN



What would you do if the world ended?




SAM



What do you mean?




MARTIN



Have you seen that film 2012?




SAM



Yeah.




MARTIN



So what would you do if the world ended?




DAN

But you wouldn’t be able to do anything; the world has ended, so you’d be dead.


MARTIN

No, but I mean before you died.




SAM

What would you do?




MARTIN

It depends on how the world ends, if it’s an asteroid collision, there’s nothing you really can do, but if the world sort of…imploded, I guess I would try and run in the opposite direction.




DAN 

Run in the opposite direction? From the world imploding.


SAM 

(LAUGHING) Whilst being chased by the four horsemen of the apocalypse.

Dan starts laughing.




SAM



Where did this idea come from?




MARTIN

I was more interested why people think the world will end in 2012.




SAM



But you didn’t ask that.




DAN



It was some sort of Mayan prediction isn’t it?




MARTIN



Mayan prediction?




SAM

Yeah the Mayans had a calendar and in that calendar they predict the world will end in 2012.




MARTIN

Ahh right, so we can safely assume its nonsense.

Dan and Sam start laughing.




MARTIN



I wonder if you could get odds on it.




DAN



Odds on what? The world ending?




MARTIN



The end of the world.




SAM



Like, at a bookie?




MARTIN



Yeah.

Sam bursts out laughing.

Next scene martin, Dan and Sam are in a bookmaker’s. Martin approaches the counter.




MARTIN



Hi there, was just wondering if you could check some odds for me?




GUY



Sorry do you have any ID?




MARTIN



What?




GUY



I need some proof of identification before I can serve you.




MARTIN

You honestly think I'm under 18?




GUY



Sorry Sir but we operate and under 21 policy.




MARTIN



I’m 22.




GUY



Really?




MARTIN



Yes! Why how old do you think I look?




GUY



(TAKES HIS TIME TO STUDY MARTIN) 19?




MARTIN



You think I look 19?




GUY



Yeah.




MARTIN

Is that a joke? And you’ve just said I look older than 18, surely you can serve me then?




GUY

You need to show proof that you’re 19.


MARTIN

I’m 22!




GUY

The law’s the law, Sir.

Martin goes into his pocket to get his ID.

Guy looks at the ID.




GUY



Thanks, so how can I help you?




MARTIN



I’d like to know the odds for the world ending in 2012?




GUY



What?




MARTIN 



(EMBARRASSED) Odds on the world ending in 2012.

Stunned silence.




GUY



I’m just going to talk to my supervisor.

Guy walks away to talk to his supervisor, walks back to the counter a while later. 




GUY



The odds are a million to one.




MARTIN



I’d like to put a pound on that please.

Dan and Sam are laughing.

Cut to the morning.

DAD 

Martin wake up you need to get the Murrays’ by 9
MARTIN

Fine, yes, yes I do.

DAD

You better set off now.
MARTIN 
(PAUSES) Can I have a lift?

CUT SCENE

At the Murrays’ house. 

MR MURRAY

So you know everything?

MARTIN

Yes.
MR MURRAY

You’ve got our mobile in case of an emergency?

MARTIN

Both yours and Laura’s, your wife’s. Don’t worry Dave’s in safe hands. Jazz hands (DOES JAZZ HANDS TO CAMERA).
MR MURRAY

He prefers David. 

MR MURRAY

David’s bedtime’s 7 o’clock. You’ve played with him before.

MARTIN

Yeah we’ll be fine!

MR MURRAY

Be careful not to be too rough, you know he’s got a broken arm.

MARTIN

I broke my arm when I was seven.

MR MURRAY  
(PAUSES AND LOOKS AT MARTIN) Right. So you know what to do. Now be careful with Lillie, she is extremely old and very fragile.

MARTIN

Consider it done.

Lillie is a huge  labrador, very close to death.
MARTIN

Martin Littlewood (GOES TO SHAKE DAVIDS HAND)

David just looks at him.
MARTIN 

(AT CAMERA) Shake my hand Dave.

DAVID

My name’s David.

MARTIN

Shake my hand David (GRABS DAVID’S HAND) I remember when I broke my arm, ages ago now.


DAVID

How did you do it?


MARTIN

Tackled a horse to the ground…why have loads of people signed your cast?




DAVID

All my friends have signed it.


MARTIN

None of my friends signed mine.
Long silence.
MARTIN

So what do you do round here for fun?

DAVID

 Xbox.
MARTIN

Bagsy first player.
Martin runs to Xbox.
DAVID

But it’s my  Xbox.
MARTIN

Who’s the adult? (WHISPERS) I am.

Martin is engrossed in a game on Xbox.

MARTIN

Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh fuck! 

Shows ‘Game Over’ on the screen.
MARTIN

Ninth time lucky! (HE HAS BEEN PLAYING FOR HOURS)

DAVID

Can I have a go now?

MARTIN

It’s only a one-player game David. And you had a go earlier remember? Remember what happened then?

DAVID

I….

MARTIN

You were rubbish. Now do you or do you not want to complete Dungeons and Dragons 4? Because I am this close Dave. This close. (MAKES FINGER SIGN)

DAVID

But…

MARTIN

Shhhh my young padawan. (PUTS INDEX FINGER ON DAVID’S LIPS) we have work to do.
Martin and David are playing football in the garden. Camera pans to conservatory where Xbox is strewn across the floor smashed to pieces.David is in goal.

DAVID

Can I shoot at you for a bit?

MARTIN

I tell you what David. Why don’t we swap around when I miss, or when you save one of my shots.

DAVID

But I can’t save any of your shots.

MARTIN 

(TO CAMERA) All right, I’ll take it easy.

Martin places ball on a spot and takes a huge run up and absolutely smashes the ball into the net.

DAVID

I’m never going to save these can we swap please? I’ve got a broken arm.
MARTIN

(AT CAMERA) That was off my left foot.


INTERVIEWER


You’re right footed I take it?




MARTIN



No.

2 days into the holiday Lillie dies.
David runs into Martin’s room. Martin’s doing star-jumps and wearing a ridiculous gym outfit. David running in startles Martin.

DAVID

Lillie’s not moving!

MARTIN 
(SWEATING BADLY) Lillie?

DAVID

My dog.
MARTIN

Oh right, I’ll come and take a look.

Martin and David walk into kitchen and the dog is laid out on all fours with her tongue lolling out of its mouth. She is obviously dead.
Martin walks over and lifts the dog’s head up, takes a look at it, and drops it. The head bangs against the floor.

MARTIN

I’m no vet, but that dog is dead.

David starts to cry.

MARTIN

To be fair Dave, Molly was very old.

DAVID

It’s Lillie.
MARTIN

Was Lillie.

Martin on the phone with Mr Murray – cut in mid sentence.
MARTIN

Again, I am so sorry, I just came down in the morning and she had died. Ok, ok, certainly. I’ll do that today, sorry again.
Martin looks into the camera.
MARTIN

(ANNOYED) So anyway, I have to take it to the vets’ so they can dispose of it, I just have to work out how to get a 12 stone dog from here to Hammersmith.

Cut to scenes of him trying to lift the dead dog and walking around trying to work out what to do. He’s in the bedroom and the suitcase is in the background.
Cut to him dragging the suitcase out of the door, the bag seems to be very heavy.

MARTIN

I’ll be back in half an hour Dave, just play some Xbox.

DAVID

But you smashed it with that plank of wood.
Martin slams door behind him.

Cut to  Martin dragging the suitcase along the street.

Cut to him on the tube with the suitcase looking nervous and looking from side to side, someone on the tube next to him sniffs and looks at the suitcase.
MARTIN

What’s that smell? (TRYING TO AVOID SUSPISION)

Martin looks well shifty.
Cut to him trying to get the suitcase off the train. A man (clearly well built) stops at the bottom of the stairs. 




MAN



Need a hand mate?




MARTIN



Oh thanks.
Martin leaves the man to carry the suitcase all by himself without helping him.

Getting towards the top of the stairs.




MAN



You got a dead body in here?! Weighs an absolute ton!




MARTIN 



(SHIFTY) Ha-ha no.



MAN



Well what’s in here then?




MARTIN



Just a load of CD’s and DVD’s because I’m moving house.



MAN



Really?

As they get to the top of the stairs the man runs off with the suitcase.

Martin shouts after him and begins to give chase but stops, realizing this has solved his problem.

As the man gets halfway down the street the suitcase breaks and Lillie’s body rolls onto the pavement. Onlookers scream in shock.

Martin walks casually back down the stairs.
Martin is on a date with Jessica at a restaurant.

The guy comes to the table to serve the wine, pours a little bit into Martin’s glass to allow  him to taste the wine. Martin looks at the tiny bit of wine in an odd way




MARTIN 



(TO WAITER) Can I have some more?




WAITER



Sorry?




MARTIN



Can I have some more wine?




WAITER



Sir, that’s for you to taste the wine.




MARTIN



Oh right…

Martin takes a full swig of the wine.




MARTIN



Tastes good.

Waiter is bemused and pours the wine.




WAITER



Very good sir. Can I take your orders now?




MARTIN



Yeah, I’m ready. Are you ready? (To Jessica)




JESSICA



Yeah I think I am.




WAITER



What can I get for you madam?




GIRL



Can I have the risotto please?




WAITER



One risotto, and for you sir?

Martin is looking down the menu.

MARTIN



And I will have the steak please.




WAITER



And how will you like that cooked?




MARTIN



How I like my women! (LAUGHS AT HIS OWN JOKE)




WAITER



Rare?

The girl starts laughing.




MARTIN 



(NOT LAUGHING) Well done.

WAITER



Thank you sir.

Waiter takes the menus and walks away.




JESSICA 



(BEMUSED) You like you women well done?




MARTIN



I mean like….

Martin cuts off, as he looks over the other side of the restaurant he sees Dan at another table, Martin can’t see who Dan is sat with so he stands up and walks over.




JESSICA



Martin? Where are you going?

Martin doesn’t hear her and walks over to Dan's table; Martin sees that Dan is having dinner with Antonia.




MARTIN



Dan! Dan mate.

Dan  sees martin and is a bit shocked.




DAN



Martin,  alright, what you doing here?




MARTIN



Eating.




DAN



I guessed…who you with?




MARTIN



This girl, how come you two are having dinner?




DAN 

(NERVOUS) Ohh, Antonia was just finishing and I asked if she had eaten, she hadn’t so…




MARTIN

Does  Charlotte know you’re here?


DAN 

(SHIFTY)No, we’re not doing anything wrong, anyway Charlotte won’t respond to any of my messages.




MARTIN

She’s finally come to her senses then (LAUGHS)

Awkward silence between Dan and Antonia.




MARTIN



Ok, well I’ll leave you to it.




DAN



Bye.

Martin walks over to his table to find that Jessica has left. He calls over the waiter.




MARTIN



Do you know where my date went?




WAITER



She left sir.




MARTIN



Ah well.

Martin empties her full plate of risotto onto his steak and digs in.

END OF EPISODE
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