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The sound of a stair lift in use..
FADE | N:
| NT. OLD HOUSE. STAI RCASE - MORNI NG

An ol d fashi oned house that | ooks like its been transported
here fromthe 1940s. Sitting on the stair lift is an elderly
man named ALBERT, snoking a big cigar. He | ooks about a 100.
Sitting on his lap is a rather |arge woman, NANCY WRI GHT.
She's in her 40s, conmpletely lost, rough, tattooed, too nuch
makeup, her bl eached bl onde hair unkenpt, her clothes
unwashed and stai ned, but sonewhere underneath it all..
Beauti ful .

ALBERT.
You wait until | get you up there.
Things |' mgonna do to you.

He starts coughing and spluttering.
NANCY
As long as you pay ne | don't give
a fuck what you do to ne.
The stair |lift journey continues..

I NT. OLD HOUSE. BEDROOM - SHORT TI ME LATER

The bedroom | ooks even ol der than the rest of the house.
Doesn't seemas if its been decorated since Al bert first
noved here back in the 1970s. Sitting on the bedside table
is a picture of a nuch younger Al bert with a gl anourous
worman by his side in a wedding dress. W can assune he's now
si ngl e agai n.

On the bed, Nancy is riding Albert like a rollercoaster at
Al'ton Towers. She continues to grind away. During the
scuffle, her wedding ring slips off her finger and onto the
floor wi thout her realising.

NANCY
You okay under there? |I'm not
getting nmuch back fromyou here.

After a few seconds she stops riding him

NANCY.
Al bert?. ..

No response.

NANCY
Oh shit, not again!

She gets off Al bert. Checks his pul se. Nothing.
NANCY

Son of a...!
( MORE)



NANCY. (cont'd)
(then, shrugs)
Well, at |east you died happy, old
man.

She gets off the bed, grabs Albert's wallet fromthe side
tabl e, takes what's owed to her and then puts the wall et
back. She stops for a nmonment, picks up the wallet again and
enpties it.

NANCY.
Just for you to know, |'mtaking
extra because this is a very
di stressing situation for ne.

She pulls the covers over Al bert and heads to the door. As
she opens it, she turns back to Al bert.

NANCY
RIP, man. R 1 fucking P

She shakes her head, exits.

MAI N
TI TLES



to her.

ACT ONE
INT. WLSON FAM LY HOME. KITCHEN - EARLY MORNI NG

ANGLE ON: two cute 7-year-old twin girls, LOLA and LILY,
very nessily eating their breakfast. Food is flying all over
t he pl ace.

WOMAN S VOI CE (O.S..)

We see DOUG WLSON, 50s, sitting across the table, staring
at his daughters with both amusenent and sheer shock on his
face. Doug is an honest |ooking guy. He's a man who you
could lend a tenner to and know you'd get it back. W can
tell he was a good | ooki ng chap once upon a tinme but life
has taken its toll on hima bit. He continues watching as
the twins continue to make as nuch nmess as possi ble. They
catch himstaring, both give himinnocent and sweet smles.
They | ook so cute, he can't help but smle back.

WOMAN S VOI CE (O.S..)

Doug finally hears his wife, JENNY WLSON, 40s, and | ooks up

She' s at vehgr at Shapsaa aboybav7BacOBvBcabedn ®he' kas nmanaged to

keep her 20-year-old figure. Smart and sophisticated. She's
not the nost patient of women though. Extrenely uptight,

t akes her work deathly serious. Wich is good considering
she's a detective.

JENNY.
|"ve got like a mllion things to
do today, Doug. You think you could
manage to take the girls to school
W t hout nmessing up?

DOUG
| am capabl e of doing things, you
know. 1'mnot a conplete screw up.

JENNY.



DOUG.
Ooooh, what's this new case about?

JENNY.
G ow up. You know I'm not all owed
to divul ge that kind of
i nformation.

DOUG.
But if it's in the interest of
public safety then you can, right?

JENNY.
|"mnot telling you, so just drop
it.

DOUG
(sul ki ng)
Fi ne.

JENNY.
| also gotta get everything ready
for Saturday, because | can pretty
much guar ant ee Nancy won't be
hel pi ng.

DOUG

VWhy? What's happeni ng on Saturday?
JENNY.

Seriously? You've forgotten?
DOUG

(clearly has forgotten)
Noooo, of course not. It's just
lost in nmy mnd sonewhere. | have
things to do too, it's not always
easy trying to renmenber everyt hing.

JENNY.
It's ny mum's birthday. She'll be
70. | thought it'd be nice to throw

her a surprise party. |'ve been
telling you about it for weeks.
s eve
(l'ying)
| know, | remenber now.
JENNY.

(sarcastic)
Yeah, yeah |'m sure you do. You
forget |'ma detective, I'mtrained
to see lies.

DOUG
Ever since you becanme a cop
arguing with you has been | ess fun.



The tw ns

LOLA AND LILY
(spitting food)
Can we have nore?!

DOUG
(Wi ping bits of food off
his face)
Hey! Say it, don't spray it.

JENNY.
You two have had enough. Now go
upstairs and brush your teeth, your
dad is going to take you to school.

trudge off.

DOUG
(to the tw ns)
"' m not too happy about it either.
(then, to Jenny)
You do know |I' m busy today t oo,
right?

JENNY.
Doi ng what? Trying to figure out
what crap daytine TV show you're
gonna wat ch?

DOUG
(not amused)
| actually have work today as well,
t hank you very nuch.

JENNY.
You own the store, Doug. You don't
even have to go in.

DOUG
| still have to nmake sure Roger is
doing his job correctly. | can't
| eave him alone with the snacks for
too long. | made that m stake once
before. The profits were way down
t hat nmonth. Being an owner isn't
easy, you know.

JENNY.
Coul d' ve fool ed ne.

Doug looks a little insulted.

JENNY.
Now, can you take the twins or not?
|"mrunning late as it is, and |
prom sed to see Nancy before | went
to work.



DOUG

| mght be able to squeeze the
journey in, but that just neans |I'm
gonna have to spend the entire
afternoon at the store and it may
even go into the evening so you
won't be able to talk to nme when
you finish your detective work.

JENNY.
Doug, | can never talk to you when
| come honme. You're either watching
the football, eating a nmouthful of
sandwi ches or scratching your arse
with the renote control!

DOUG.
(clearly out of answers)
"1l get the car keys.
He stonps off.

| NT. GREASY CAFE - LATER

A small greasy cafe. Jenny is having a rare few nonents to
hersel f, savouring every sip of coffee. Sitting across the
table fromher is Nancy. She is wolfing dowmn a big fry up

Runny egg, tomato ketchup, baked beans etc... Al running

down her chin(s) and onto her already dirty top. It |ooks

i ke she hasn't had a decent neal in days.

JENNY.
Do you have to always eat |ike such
a pig?

NANCY

Wat? Ain't you seen a real woman
eat before?

JENNY.
That's not how mum rai sed us.

NANCY
Oh, lay off the fucking nenory |ane
chat. I"'mnot in the nood. | just

wanna eat ny breakfast in peace.
Jenny shrugs.
JENNY.
| see you're not wearing your
weddi ng ring anynore.
Nancy subconsci ously covers her hand.

NANCY
VWhat's it to you?



JENNY.
Not hing. I"mjust glad you're
novi ng on.

NANCY

Stop going on about it.

JENNY.
Sorry. Just trying to nmake
conversation

NANCY
Don't.

Nancy goes back to devouring her breakfast while Jenny takes
out a packet of pills fromher chest pocket and pops four on

the table.

Nancy notices this.

NANCY
Jesus fucking Christ! If you're
gonna take an overdose at | east
have the decency to do it in your
own fucking hone.

Jenny | ooks stunned.

JENNY.



JENNY.
I"mnot a junkie, | just have a
stress related condition, that's
all. It's been brought on by work,

whi ch you' d know about if you
actually had a job.

NANCY.
Ah, there we go again. Another |ow
bl ow. You're on fine fucking form
t oday.

JENNY.
Can you stop swearing please? It's
unkenpt for a mature wonman to use
such | anguage.

NANCY.
Who the fuck you calling a mature
wonman?

A sweet teenage FEMALE WAI TER crosses over to them carrying
a cup of coffee.

FEMALE WAI TER.
Here you go, hope you enjoy it.

Nancy | ooks at her, to the coffee, frowns, and | ooks back at
her .

NANCY
Coul d you get it any bl acker? Jesus
fucking Christ! Did you literally
just have Sanuel L Jackson stick
his finger init? Are cows going
fucki ng extinct or somnething?!

The young girl |ooks all shaken.

NANCY
Oh, don't go getting all fucking
teary eyed on ne. Just go back
t here and put sonme actual fucking
mlk in nmy coffee. Christ, |'m not
asking for nuch.

The young waiter rushes off.

NANCY
(to Jenny)
Can you believe that?
JENNY.
No, | really can't. You're

unbel i evabl e, you really are. Can't
you be civil to anyone?



NANCY.
Way should 1? No one's fucking
civil to ne.

JENNY.
Oh, here we go again.
NANCY
Well, it's alright for you. You got

your nice big house, good husband,
beauti ful kids, great job. What
have | got? Fuck all! That's what |
fucki ng got .

JENNY.
So, that's why you asked to neet ne
this norning is it? Just so you
could play the synpathy card again.

NANCY
Fuck you. | don't need no synpathy
fromno one.

JENNY.
Good, because you ain't getting any
from ne.

NANCY
What | was actually hoping for was
a small loan to tide nme over..

Jenny shakes her head, smling.

JENNY.
You know, when you asked to neet
this nmorning | genuinely thought
this would be about nmum but no, ny
m stake. It's always about you.
want i ng handouts from everyone.

NANCY
You know what, just screw you. And
why the fuck should | be talking
about mun? She does fuck all for
ne.

JENNY.
It's her birthday Saturday, in case
you' ve forgotten

NANCY
Li ke she's forgotten mne for the
| ast six years.

JENNY.
O course she forgets, she's got
denenti a.
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NANCY
Still no excuse. |'ve had to fend
for nmyself in this world since |
was fourteen fucking years ol d.

JENNY.
Oh, stop playing the martyr. You're
in a ness because you're a ness.

Nancy stands up, aggressively pushes the plate away, then
struggles to roll up her sleeves wth such greasy hands.

NANCY
Right that's it, it's go tinme. You
and ne outside now. |'m gonna fuck
you up so bad. I nmay even get given

a nmedal for taking a druggie off
the streets.

JENNY.
| AM NOT A DRUGE E!
(t hen)
And sit down, you're making a
scene.

NANCY
Since when is that a crinme? Wen
Spi el berg does it he gets an Oscar,
but when | do the sane it's not
al l oned? You know what that is?
That's sexi sm

JENNY.
You' re pathetic, you know that? I
gotta go to work. Get yourself sone
hel p.

She exits.
NANCY
Yeah, you wanna run. Fucking
stuck-up bitch

INT. DOUG S CAR - LATER THAT MORNI NG

Doug is driving his car down the busy streets of Surrey,
London. The twins are sat in the back, both whispering to
each other and giggling. Doug noti ces.

DOUG
Hey, you two. Stop that. Whispering
is rude.
(to hinself)
Twi ns are creepy enough w thout not
being able to hear what they're
sayi ng.

LILY.
W' re bored.



11.

DOUG
This ain't ny idea of fun either.
LOLA.
Can we play a gane?
DOUG
| have to concentrate on mny
driving. | can't afford any nore
poi nts.
LOLA.

| thought having points was good?
You always cry and say bad words
when Chel sea don't get any.

DOUG.
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DOUG.
(to the tw ns)
Daddy is just helping this kind
police officer wwth his enquiries.

The twins just continue to giggle.

DOUG
(to the cop)
You know, ny wife is a
hi ghl y-respected detective. Your
head will roll for this.

The cop | ocks on the handcuffs extra tight, Doug exclains in
pai n.

EXT. POLI CE STATION - DAY

Doug exits the station along with the twin girls. He does
not | ook anused.

LOLA.
Daddy, is the policeman going to
charge you?

DOUG
No. It was just a big
m sunder standi ng, that's all.

LILY.
What does a police caution nean?

DOUG.
It doesn't matter. Now, come on.
Let's get you to school.

LOLA.
You | ook mad, daddy.
DOUG
Daddy' s just having a bad day,

that's all.
They head to the car.
EXT. JOB CENTRE - LATER

Standard job centre. A rusted heap of an old red convertible
i s parked outside. Nancy exits the building, enters her car,
sl amm ng the door extra |oudly behind her.

| NT. NANCY' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Nancy sits in her car. She |ooks up at the place, sighs. Fed
up of this shit now .. She starts repeatedly bangi ng her
head agai nst the steering wheel. Suddenly, a shady | ooking
man in his 50s staggers up to the car and gets in. He's
wear i ng a hoody, bags under his beady-|ooking eyes, as thin
as a skeleton. This is SEAN
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SEAN.
Everyt hi ng okay?
NANCY
Just | eave ne al one, Sean. |'m not

in the fucking nood.

SEAN.

| don't give a fuck. You owe ne.
NANCY

Yeah, well, join the fucking queue!

| ain't got your fucking noney, so
deal wth it.

Sean stares at her rather nenacingly.

SEAN.
| may | ook |ike a nice guy, but
don't let this soft exterior fool
you. Underneath it all, there's a
man full of rage who doesn't |ike
bei ng fucked about!

He steps out of the car.

SEAN.
"Il be back to see you soon, and
you better have what | want.

He slans the door and begins wal king off down the street.

NANCY
Yeah, fuck off, di ckhead!

SEAN.
(sarcastic)
Nice to see you too, sweetheart!

He nockingly blows her a kiss before heading off. Nancy
gives himthe finger before driving away.

I NT. DOUG S CONVENI ENCE STORE - LATER

Doug goes up to the counter where his best friend and

enpl oyee, ROGER PARTRI DGE, 50s, is struggling to keep up
with all the custoners. He is a very |arge man, when he

wal ks he waddl es. Sweat is pouring off him He talks to Doug
i n between serving custoners.

ROGER
You're | ate.

DOUG
(sarcastic)
Bonus points for stating the
obvi ous there, Rog. Just do what |
pay you for. And why is it so hot
( MORE)
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DOUG (cont'd)
in here? You' re sweating |like a dog
in a Korean restaurant.

ROGER
That coul d have sonething to do
with the bloody air conditioning
not working. You said you'd sort
it. It's like a hundred degrees in

her e!

DOUG.
Al right, keep your hair on. [|'1ll
fixit.

ROGER

Oh, | don't think that's a very
good idea. You don't exactly have a
great track record when it cones to
fixing things.

DOUG
What you tal king about? I'm an
expert at DIY. Just ask Jenny. |
did out the bathroomonly a couple
nont hs ago.

ROGER
She said you fl ooded the house.

DOUG.
That was just a snall
m sunder st andi ng. She shoul d' ve
been nore clear with her
i nstructions.

ROGER
| still think you should get a
pr of essi onal .

DOUG
No way, they cost a fortune. It's
only a five mnute job anyway. And
|"mthe owner here, don't forget.

ROGER
How can | ? You rem nd nme everyday.

Doug heads off to the back office, |eaving Roger to serve
t he custoners.

INT. OLD HOUSE. BEDROOM - SAME Tl ME

We are in the bedroomthat Nancy was in at the start of the
epi sode. Poor old Albert is still laying on the bed, the bed
sheets covering all his body, bar his head.

Jenny is | ooking around the bedroomw th her partner, MKE
CARTER (30s). He's a little on the daredevil side, to say
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the least. He's carefree, very unorthodox. A guy that gets
the job done, usually due to his charmand willingness to
ri sk everything as opposed to any real skill.

Jenny and M ke are exam ning the body.

JENNY.
No sign of trauma to the head, no
forced entry, no sign of
suf focating. Not hi ng.

M ke pulls back the covers.

M KE
Look at this, he's still erect.
That's a pretty inpressive boner
for an old guy.

JENNY.
Alright, if you' ve quite finished.

M KE
VWhat ? |1' m conplinmenting the guy.

JENNY.
You're meant to be professional.

M KE
| think you cover that basis enough
for the both of us.

JENNY.
Seriously, how the hell did you
make detective?

M KE
(wi nks)
| married the boss' daughter.
(of f her | oo0k)
| mjust kidding. Jeez, |lighten up.
| don't know, | guess |I'mjust good
at getting results.

JENNY.
Well, with all due respect |
haven't seen that yet. Al ['ve

seen is a petulant man-child who
enj oys causi ng chaos and nessing
around as opposed to doi ng your
actual job and solving crines.

Mke is fixated on Al bert's erect penis.

M KE
Man, that thing is huge.



JENNY.
Yes, alright! Cearly, it |ooks
i ke he was enjoying the pleasures
of sex and his heart gave out.

M KE
Under st andabl e at his age.

JENNY.
Yeah, but his wife died twenty two
years ago.

M KE
You saying he was sleeping with
soneone el se? Who'd wanna sl eep
with that? Miust be desperate.

Jenny finds Nancy's ring on the floor, and sighs.

JENNY.
You don't know the half of it....

END OF ACT
ONE.

16.
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ACT TWO
INT. WLSON FAM LY HOMVE. DOUG & JENNY' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Jenny is busy witing down sone reports in bed, while Doug
| ays beside her reading a sports mmgazi ne.

DOUG
Are you gonna talk to ne now?
You' ve been giving ne the silent
treatnment all day.

JENNY.
What do you expect nme to do? You
got arrested! Do you know how
enbarrassing that was for ne?

DOUG
It wasn't exactly a cake wal k for
me either.

JENNY.

And the poor girls having to see
that. Is that the exanple you want
to set for then?

DOUG.
VWl l, of course not but--

JENNY.
--1 asked you to do one thing
W t hout screwi ng up and you
couldn't manage it.

DOUG
Maybe you shoul d just stop asking
me to do things.
(off Jenny's death stare)
O maybe | should stop screw ng up.

JENNY.
Good answer .

Jenny goes back to working on her reports.

DOUG
How was wor k today anyway?

JENNY.
Apart fromlearning that nmy husband
had been arrested, you nean? It
was okay, the usual, | guess.

DOUG
Did you nmeet up with Nancy?



Doug,
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JENNY.
Ch, don't talk to ne about her.
|'ve had all | can take with that
wonan.

DOUG.

That bad, huh?

JENNY.
She sl agged ne off good and proper,
made a right fool of herself in the
cafe, and to top it off she was at
the scene of a death.

DOUG
Qooh, really? Did she nurder
soneone?

JENNY.

No, at least | don't think so. |
shoul dn't even be telling you this.

DOUG
Oh, but please do. | gotta have
some perks of being married to a

cop.
JENNY.

Getting you bailed out in a matter

of seconds | would say is a pretty

good perKk.

DOUG
Can we just let that go pl ease?

JENNY.
Fine. But don't do it again.

DOUG.
You know, it's not like | do these
t hi ngs on pur pose.

JENNY.
No? Coul d' ve fool ed ne.

EXT. NANCY' S STREET - SAME TI ME

Nancy's beat up old car conmes racing down the street,
weavi ng back and forth in the road, even speeding along t
pavenent at one point. She takes a swg froma bottle of

vodka. The car then smashes into a fence outside her
The car stops and snoke billows out of the engine.

Cr ash!

Nancy turns the car off.

She then opens the car door and falls out. On all fours,
crawl s al ong the pavenent and grass all the way to her front

door.

alittle insulted, goes back to reading his magazi ne.

he

house.

She just sits there for a mnute.

she
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She pulls herself to her feet, |eaning her head agai nst the
door. She struggles to unlock it, but eventually does and
falls straight through

| NT. NANCY' S HOUSE. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Nancy |lays on the floor for a few seconds, groaning. She
gets to her knees, picks up the mail on the floor, glances
at them and then throws them out of the door before closing
it shut.

| NT. NANCY' S HOUSE. FRONT ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Nancy stunbles into the front roomand falls onto the sofa.
The room doesn't look as if its been cleaned for a very |ong
time. It's dark and danp too. Curtains closed, stains on the
wal | s.

Suddenly, an old Lurcher dog enters and wal ks over to Nancy
where he begins to repeatedly lick her face. H's nane is
BUDDY.

NANCY
Hey, Buddy. What you been up to
t oday? Hope you've had fun anyway.

She gives the dog plenty of cuddles. There's clearly a
strong bond between the two.

NANCY
You hungry? | know | am Cone on,
let's go get sonething.

She takes Buddy by the collar and staggers towards the
kit chen.

| NT. NANCY' S HOUSE. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

The kitchen is in worse state than the living room Piles of
dirty dishes fill the sink, food stains up the walls and on
the fl oor, cobwebs in every corner.

Nancy wobbl es her way to the cupboards and manages to open a
tin of dog food. She grabs a bow out of the sink and pours
the food in. Buddy |eaps up, tongue wagging wldly. He |ooks
hungry. Nancy pl aces the bow of food on the floor and Buddy
tears into it.

Nancy staggers to the fridge. She | ooks inside; enpty except
for a can of |lager. She grabs it, opens the can. She hol ds
it inthe air.

NANCY
(to Buddy)
Wio needs famly, eh?
(t hen)
Cheers.
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She guzzles down the can in one, then burps. Suddenly, she
gets very |light-headed and col |l apses straight to the floor.
Buddy | ooks up fromhis food for a second, then quickly goes
back to eating. He's seen it all before.

INT. POLICE CAR - MORNI NG

Jenny is driving, Mke is sitting beside her. W get the
sense that they' ve been driving in silence for alittle
whi | e. Jenny keeps | ooking at M ke, who is scoffing down
sonme doughnuts, and si ghing.

M KE
Can you stop doing that? It's
of f putti ng.
JENNY.
You know, you should really lay off
that stuff. | read an article that

too nuch sugar and caffeine can be
a |l ethal conbination

M KE
Hmm interesting....

He picks up a large doughnut and rans the entire thing in
his nmouth. He manages a silly grin at Jenny, who is not
anused. She takes a couple of pills with a bottle of water.

M KE
You know, if you're gonna junp on
me for eating a sugary snack, |
think it's only right I tell you
t he dangers of drugs.

JENNY.
(sighs)
Not this again. They're nmedically
prescribed for stress. God knows
how t hat happened t hough.

M KE
So, what we doing the rest of the
day?

JENNY.

Just tying up sonme | oose ends. |
know it's dull and boring, but it
shoul d keep you out of trouble for
a bit.

M KE
| see where you're comng from but
| ain't feeling it. My adrenaline
is punping and | wanna catch somne
bad guys.
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JENNY.
Well, I"'msorry but that's just not
gonna happen.

Qut of the corner of his eye, Mke spots a couple of young
guys speedi ng down the street.

M KE
Onh, really? Well, | respectfully
di sagree. Put your foot down and
get after those guys.

JENNY.
|"mnot really confortable driving
very fast.

M KE

Then nove over and buckle up. It's
gonna be a crazy ride!

M ke has an insane | ook on his face, as Jenny says a short
prayer. ...

| NT/ EXT. STREET - MOVI NG - LATER

The cop car conmes racing down the street, weaving back and
forth in the road trying to chase down the car in front of
them MKke is the one now driving and slans into the car,
intending to only make it stop, but instead sends it
toppling into the air and smashing it upside down onto the
road. The car then suddenly bl ows up.

M ke and Jenny exchange | ooks with each other in the car,
not quite believing what they've just seen. They exit the
car.

M KE
| think you better call this one
in, detective.

JENNY.
Me?! It was you that did it.

M KE
Let's not play the bl ane gane here.
The paperwork on this kind of stuff
IS crazy.

JENNY.
You' re crazy! | can't believe this
i s happening. Wat did | do to
deserve a partner |ike you?!

M KE
| don't know, but whatever you did,
| think you owe the big guy
upstairs a big fucking thank you.

Jenny reacts.
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| NT. NANCY' S HOUSE. KITCHEN - SAME Tl ME

Nancy's where we | ast saw her: face down on the kitchen
floor. People shouting outside irks her to consciousness.

NANCY
Shut the fuck up out there! People
are trying to sleep.

She groans. Gets herself up. The room spins. Buddy | ooks at
her fromhis basket in the corner of the room

NANCY
(hol di ng her head)
Ah, fuck. Wy does there have to be
a downside to drinking?

Nancy slides down the cupboards and onto the floor. She sits
there for a second, regrouping.

EXT. NANCY' S HOUSE - SHORT TI ME LATER

Nancy staggers outside, searching for the noise. She shields
the sun fromher eyes. She is carrying a rucksack with her,
and her dog by her side. There is a renoval van outside with
a very young couple | ooking on rather nervously. The COUNCI L
| NSPECTOR, wearing a suit and holding a clipboard is grow ng
i ncreasingly inpatient.

Nancy throws the keys at him

NANCY
There you go, fucking vultures.
Nice of you to throw a single
parent out on the fucking street.

COUNCI L | NSPECTOR.
You' re not a single parent.

NANCY
Oh, so making ne honel ess doesn't
make this dog honel ess, no? Fuck
you! Hope you're all fucking
m serable here. It's a fucking dunp
anyway.

The young couple who are noving in | ook conpletely shocked.
Nancy gets in her car, closely foll owed by Buddy. After
three attenpts at starting the car, it eventually goes. She
sticks her mddle finger out of the window as she drives
of f.

COUNCI L | NSPECTOR.
(to the young coupl e)
Alrighty then, let ne show you
i nsi de.

By the | ooks on the couple's faces it's the last thing they
want to do.
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EXT. DOUG S CONVENI ENCE STORE - LATER

Nancy arrives outside Doug's store. She gets out of the car,
along wi th Buddy. She notices a sign on the door that reads:
"No dogs all owed, except for guide dogs." She |ooks down at
Buddy.

NANCY
Time for sonme role playing, Buddy.

She heads back to her car..

I NT. DOUG S CONVENI ENCE STORE - MOMENTS LATER

Nancy, now wearing very dark sungl asses and holding a | ong
stick in front of her, clearly pretending to be blind,
enters along wth Buddy. Roger spots her.

ROCGER
Excuse ne. ..

Nancy flings the stick up in panic, knocking down sone
itens.

NANCY
Who said that?

ROGER
Sorry if | startled you, but dogs
are not allowed in here.

NANCY
It says on your sign that guide
dogs are all owed.

ROGER
Onh yeah, right... Sorry. But I
t hought they gave you Labradors,
not Lurchers?

NANCY
Well, what | can say? That's Tory
cuts for you

Nancy gives hima sm|e and begi ns wandering around the
store with Buddy, slyly slipping things into her bag as she
goes al ong.

She arrives back at the entrance shortly, | ooks at Roger.

NANCY
Not a | ot here for ne today.
(t hen)
| like the col our schene in here,
by the way.
ROGER

Thanks. . .



Nancy exits, |eaving Roger all confused.

Just then, we hear a |oud bang.

ROGER
Doug? Everythi ng okay up there?
DOUG (O QO 9)
Ah... Yeah, just lost ny bal ance
for a sec.
ROGER
Well, be careful up there.
DOUG. (O QO 9)

" m not an idiot, Rog.

We then hear another bang, this time Doug's |egs crash
t hrough the ceiling and he's |eft dangling.

DOUG. (0. O.S)
ot

Roger rushes to hel p.

END OF ACT
TWO

24.
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ACT THREE
INT. WLSON FAM LY HOVE. FRONT ROOM - LATER

Jenny is sat in the front roomwith a face |i ke thunder
trying to cal mher nerves with a glass of red w ne.

The front door opens, in wal ks Doug | ooking as if he's
i npersonating John Wayne out of sonme Western novie with his
| egs wi de apart. Jenny noti ces.

JENNY.
What the hell happened to you?
DOUG,
Long story, don't really wanna talk
about it.
JENNY.

Join the club
He sits dowmm with a grimace on his face.

DOUG.
How are you hone so early?
Everyt hi ng okay?

JENNY.
Not hi ng' s been okay since they
paired ne with that lunatic. After
his | atest episode today |'ve been
gi ven tenporary | eave of absence.

DOUG
For how | ong?
JENNY.
(snaps)
| don't know, he just said
t enpor ary!
DOUG
(to hinself)
God, |'ve awoken the beast.
(t hen)
Well, at |least you can drive the
girls to school for a bit anyway.
JENNY.
Drop dead.
DOUG

Love you too, sweetheart.
Jenny pops a couple of pills with the w ne.
DOUG

Oh, | don't think that's very w se.
( MORE)
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DOUG (cont'd)
(of f her | oo0k)
But then what do | know? |I'm no
doct or.

EXT. DOG PARK - EVEN NG

Nancy is sitting on a bench eating the snacks she stole from
the store, while Buddy is busy running around.

She picks out her phone and begins to dial. The phone rings,
an ANSVERI NG MACHI NE cl i cks on.

JENNY W LSON - ANSVERI NG MACHI NE

JENNY.
H, | can't take your call at the
nmoment so pl ease | eave a nessage
and 1"l get back to you when
can.... Thanks.

Nancy exhal es, di sappoi nted. Hangs up.
INT. POLICE STATION. POICE CELL - A FEW DAYS LATER

Nancy is sitting in a police cell looking sorry for herself.
Suddenly, the cell door opens and in wal ks Jenny. Nancy
| ooks up.

NANCY
What you doi ng here?

JENNY.
| work here.

NANCY
| don't need you | ooking down on
me. |1've had a fucked up enough day
as it is.

JENNY.
|"mnot here to | ook down on you.

NANCY
| didn't kill him | swear.

JENNY.
| know you didn't. But maybe you
shoul d stop sleeping with guys for
cash.

NANCY
| needed the noney.

JENNY.
That's the problemw th you. You'll
do anything and ANYONE for a bit of
| oose change.



NANCY.
Fuck you.

JENNY.
Nancy, |'myour older sister. But |
can't keep protecting you.

NANCY.
| didn't ask for your fucking
protection. | can | ook after
nmysel f.

JENNY.

Real | y? Because fromwhere |'m
standing you' re not doing a very
good job of it.

NANCY.
Fuck you. What el se was | supposed
to do? | can't get a fucking job, |
got nowhere to stay and | need to
have food. | need noney to live.
It's not fucking fair.

JENNY.
What the hell does fair have to do
wi th anything? | got news for you,
Nancy. Life ain't fair. You're
gonna have to scrape and claw for
everything you want. Just |like the
rest of us. You know, for the
| ongest tinme you' ve been whining
and noani ng about how you hate your
life, but you don't do a single
thing to make it better. It's not
magi ¢, you know. You can't just
whi ne and conpl ain and expect stuff
to change. You need to grow up. You
need to focus on getting your crap
together. And you can start by
noving in wth us for a bit.

NANCY.
I"mnot noving in wth you, I'd
rather |live on the fucking street.

JENNY.
Stop being so proud, Nancy. You
need me, you know that. Just let ne
hel p you get back on your feet.

NANCY.
What, just so you can get on your
hi gh horse again and brag to people
how you saved ne from nysel f? Fuck
t hat .

27.



JENNY.
Nancy, |'mnot doing this for ne.
You're my sister, | wanna help. W

used to be so cl ose.

NANCY
Yeah, then you married Doug and
i gnored ny exi stence.

JENNY.
Ah, | think you'll recall that it
was you that ignored nme when you
married Freddie and went to live in
Spain. It was |ike you had vani shed
off the face of this earth.

NANCY
| was enjoying the sun, sue ne.
JENNY.
Look, I don't wanna argue with you
any nore. | just wanna hel p you.
So, will you let nme help you?
NANCY
Maybe... But we need to tal k about
sonme ground rules first. | ain't

sl eeping on no sofa, for one.

JENNY.
That's fine, we got a spare room

NANCY
Ni ce for sone.

JENNY.
Nancy, I"'mtrying to do sonething
nice for you here. Stop shoving it
back in ny face.

NANCY
Sorry.
JENNY.
That ' s okay.
NANCY
See, | can apol ogi se when |'ve
over st epped the mark, unlike sone.
JENNY.
You' re inpossible, you really are.
NANCY
" m hungry.
JENNY.

VWhat ?

28.
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NANCY.
"' mhungry. | ain't ate anything
for hours.

JENNY.

Hmm thought you'd still be ful
fromall the food you stole from
Doug' s store.

NANCY
Ah, caneras.... Fucking hate the
t hi ngs.

JENNY.

Don't worry, he's not gonna press
charges. Now cone on, let's get you
out of here before they start
chargi ng rent.

(t hen)
Oh, one nore thing.

She picks out Nancy's wedding ring fromher pocket and hands
it to her.

JENNY.
Here you go.

Nancy gets up, gives her sister a quick hug.

JENNY.
VWhat was that for?

NANCY
Not hi ng.

As Nancy exits, Jenny gives a small smle.

EXT. POLI CE STATION - SHORT TIME LATER

Nancy is on the phone.

NANCY
Yeah, Sean, | got your fucking
noney.

She | ooks at the ring in her hand, then up at the heavens.

NANCY
Sorry, Freddie, but | got no
choi ce.

Nancy hangs up. Just then, Jenny exits the station with
Buddy in tow. She's holding the |lead at as nuch di stance as
possible to avoid comng into contact with the dog.

JENNY.
(handi ng Nancy the | ead)
There you go.
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NANCY.
You' re not gonna catch sonethi ng
fromhim you know

JENNY.
| don't |ike dogs, you know that.
NANCY.
Yeah, | know. You're weird.
JENNY.
So, who was you talking to just
t hen?
NANCY.
Nobody i nmportant. Cone on, |lets get
honme. |'m starving. \Were's ny car?
JENNY.
| had it towed back to my place to
keep safe.
NANCY.
So, how we supposed to get home?
JENNY.
Don't worry, |'ve arranged for one

of the officers to take us back.

NANCY
Ah, great.

A car with bl acked out wi ndows pulls up beside the pair. The
wi ndow wi nds down to reveal a grinning Mke in the driver's
seat .

M KE.

You | adies order a ride?
JENNY.

Ch, God.
M KE.

Get in.

Jenny starts a little prayer.

NANCY.
Si nce when are you religious?

JENNY.
" mnot, but we need all the help
we can get if we're gonna get in a
car with this guy.

M KE.
Ah, conme on, that's not fair. |
accidentally killed a couple of
( MORE)
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M KE. (cont'd)
guys with ny driving and she never
lets nme forget it.

NANCY
| know that feeling.

JENNY.
Just shut up and get in the car.

NANCY
You know, just because |I've agreed
to cone live with you don't nean
you can boss ne around.

JENNY.
Oh, really? Ckay then, would you
rat her go back inside and spend a
few nonths in some grotty prison?
(of f Nancy's | o0k)
Thought not, now get in.

NANCY
(to M ke)
How t he fuck do you put up with her
everyday?

I NT. DOUG S CONVENI ENCE STORE - SAME Tl ME

Roger and Doug are | ooking up at the ceiling where two
professionals are fitting in a new air conditioning machine.

DOUG.
| told you I'd get it sorted.

ROGER
By hiring professionals like | told
you to do?

DOUG.
No one |ikes a smart arse, Rog.

He spots a large | adder in the way of sone stock.

DOUG.
Rog, what have | told you about
| eaving things in the mddle of
ai sl es? Anyt hing coul d happen.

He picks it up and turns, but smashes it straight through
t he store w ndow.

DOUG
(to the professionals)
Can you fix w ndows too?

END OF ACT
THREE.
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TAG
I NT. DOUG S CAR - SATURDAY NI GHT

Doug is driving. Jenny is in the passenger seat | ooking
rather flustered. Nancy is in the back seat flanked by Lol a
and Lily. The dog on her | ap.

DOUG
The party didn't go that bad...

JENNY.
It was horrifying, Doug. Mums in
hospital with a heart attack.

DOUG
That just goes to show the surprise
went very well.

NANCY.
I"'mwith himon this one. I'd never
seen her screamso loud. You really
did deliver the el enent of
surpri se.

JENNY.
God, | can't believe this. | try to
do sonething nice and | end up

al nost killing ny own nother.
DOUG
Doctors said she'll be fine in a
f ew days.
NANCY

Yeah absolutely. Nothing to worry
about. And | ook on the bright side.

JENNY.
What bright side?

NANCY.
As she didn't get to open any of
the presents you can send them back
and get full refunds on the |ot.

Jenny shakes her head. Nancy and the girls start singing
sone cheesy pop song. Jenny pops two pills as we....

FADE QUT.

END OF
EPI SODE




