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          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.DAY ONE – 0850

          Montage. We hear 'Time of your life' by Greenday on the soundtrack.

          A college bus pulls up at the college bus stop and

          students begin piling out. We cut to a wide shot

          of students walking through the main gates of the

          college. We cut to a lad, KEV CARLYSLE, climbing out

          of his car and getting his bag out of the boot. He

          smiles at a passing girl and she returns the

          smile. A moped pulls into the next parking space

          and a boy begins to get off.

          INT.EXAM HALL.DAY.

          Montage.

          Students are starting to gather. A teacher is

          standing beside the entrance. A student, ANDY

          MORRISON, walks in looking confused and nervous.

                              ANDY:

                         (Nervously)

                    Erm... Excuse me... Where do I...?

                              TEACHER:

                    Just sit anywhere for now.

          EXT.COLLEGE SHOP.DAY.

          Establishing shot. Montage.

          KEV walks into the shop.

          INT.COLLEGE SHOP.DAY.

          Montage.

          The shop has a few people in it. The DINNERLADY serves

          someone and then turns to KEV.

                              DINNERLADY:

                    Yes?

                              KEV:

                    Bottle of coke please.

                              DINNERLADY:

                    That'll be 80 love.

                              KEV:

                    80 what? Pounds?

          KEV hands the money over.

                              DINNERLADY: (CONT'D)

                    Pence, smart-arse. I know your face now;

                    I'll keep my eye on you!

                              KEV:

                    You're not so bad looking yourself.

                    Ta-ra!

          INT.KEV'S BEDROOM.DAY.

          KEV is talking to the camera in an interview. He

          is sitting up on his bed against the headboard.

          He's playing with his mobile phone as he talks to

          the camera.

                              KEV:

                    I'm not arsed about all this me. At the

                    end of the day, it's all just an

                    experience. When you're old and lying of

                    your deathbed looking back, you won't

                    remember the hard bits. It's like riding

                    a bike. No one can remember falling off

                    all the time and scraping your arm when

                    you're still learning but I bet everyone

                    can remember their first time without

                    stabilisers. Well, not me. I had a

                    scooter I did.

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.

          Montage.

          Nervous looking students are walking through the

          corridor.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY

          Montage.

          Another bus pulls up at the college bus stop.

          Students begin to disembark.

          INT.EXAM HALL.DAY.

          Montage. Tracking shot.

          LUCY GARNER, a gorgeous blonde, walks into the

          exam hall and searchs for a seat. There are few

          chairs left and there's a look of disgust on her

          face as she realises she has to sit beside an

          obese girl, HAYLEA BROWN, scoffing a family-sized packet

          of cheesy flavoured crisps.

          INT.LUCY'S HOME.DAY.

          LUCY is sitting on the sofa in her front room and

          is talking to the camera in an interview. Her

          female friend, MAGGIE HOLMES, sits beside her.

                              LUCY:

                    I didn't really want to go to college,

                    but my mum says I have to.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    Why?

                              MAGGIE:

                    'Coz her mum said 16's too young to

                    start modeling, so she's gotta do summet

                    'til she's 18.

                              LUCY:

                    I'm gonna be a famous model when I'm

                    older so I don't really need any

                    qualifications, I'm just going for the

                    eye-candy.

                              MAGGIE:

                         (Laughs)

                    Male of female!

          INT.EXAM HALL.DAY.

          Montage. Two shot of LUCY and HAYLEA.

          LUCY is sitting on the far end of her seat leaning

          as far away as she can from HAYLEA, who's now

          eating a king-sized chocolate bar. She's watching

          her with a look of utter revulsion on her face, wondering

          how somebody could possibly eat such fattening

          foods.

          Close-up of LUCY'S face. Beat, to capture her disgusted

          face.

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.

          Montage.

          The corridors are full of nervous-looking students who

          are wandering around seemingly lost.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY

          Montage.

          A male student nears the bicycle shed on his bike. Suddenly, he

          has to swerve to avoid being hit by a speeding car and

          falls of his bike. The speeding car is BARRY'S.

          The male student shouts obscenities at him,

          picking himself up off the floor as he does so.

          EXT.BARRY'S CAR.DAY.

          Establishing shot.

          BARRY'S car is parked outside his house. It's a banged-up

          white Ford Fiesta with patches of grey paint on

          the side. Also, there's a dent in the side panel

          on the driver's side.

          INT.BARRY'S CAR.DAY.

          BARRY is sitting in the driver's seat talking to

          the camera, which is located on the passenger's

          side. BARRY's wearing a LA Lakers basketball top

          and a NY Yankees baseball cap, which is worn

          slightly tilted, American Hip-Hop style. On the

          car stereo plays some old Tupac and as BARRY talks

          he slowly nods his head and taps the steering

          wheel in time with the music.

                              BARRY:

                    I'm going to college to make something

                    of my life, y'know. I'm gonna escape the

                    ghetto that is Blackpool, man. Y'Get me?

                    Too many of ma boys have gone bad

                    outside of education, y'know, so I'm

                    gonna set an example to play by, if

                    y'know what I mean.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                         (lying)

                    Yeah.

                              BARRY:

                    Cool. Word.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.

          Montage ends.

          The college grounds are now quiet with only one

          student hurrying indoors. It is ASALI, a

          foreign-exchange student. She looks around for somebody

          to help her, but there is nobody so she hurries

          off in the wrong direction.

          INT.EXAM HALL.DAY.

          There is now general hush as the exam hall is now

          finally filled. There is a group of teachers

          standing in the corner. One of them is the head of

          A-Levels, COLIN HUMPHRIES. He is chatting to the

          others but we can't hear what he's saying. He

          turns and heads for the stage, which is at the

          front of the exam hall. The remaining chatter

          ceases as people notice him standing there waiting

          to talk.

                              COLIN:

                    Thank you and welcome to Blackpool and

                    the Fylde College. I am Colin Humphries,

                    head of academic studies, but you can

                    call me Colin, either that or

                    good-looking!

          Nobody laughs.

                              COLIN: (CONT'D)

                    This college is not like school, you

                    have to work harder here. Lack of

                    attendance is not acceptable and you are

                    expected to complete all your coursework

                    to the deadline that is set to you. I

                    expect each and every one of you to be

                    at your classes on time and to be

                    punctual...

          COLIN is interrupted by the sound of the door

          swinging open. Everybody looks over to see who it

          is. The late arriver is ASALI, who is bright red

          with utter embarrassment. A teacher ushers her to a

          seat quickly and a few people giggle in the

          audience. COLIN continues.

                              COLIN: (CONT'D)

                         (slightly irritated)

                    Carrying on, I will now call each of

                    your names out in order of which tutor

                    group you are in. You will then follow

                    your tutor to your new tutor room where

                    you'll be inducted.

          INT.ASALI'S FRONT ROOM.NIGHT.

          ASALI is sitting on the sofa. We can see that her

          front room is large. In it is an expensive music

          system and a large plasma television. A top-of-the

          range computer sits in the background also.

                              ASALI:

                    I'm go to England to study because I am

                    hope to improve my knowledge of the

                    England language and it's persons. I

                    have never seen Great Britain, so this

                    will be new experience. Very nerve

                    killing!

          ASALI'S mobile phone rings. She mimes an apology

          to the camera and answers the phone. she gets up

          from the couch and walks off.                             

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.

          KEV is standing in the corridor talking to the

          camera. Students are piling past and like bees to

          honey, are waving and pulling stupid faces at the

          camera.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    So, whose tutor group are you in?

                              KEV:

                    Sarah Dean's.

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          BARRY is now talking to the camera.

                              BARRY:

                    Sarah Dean's crew. Peace.

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          LUCY is talking to the camera. It's her turn to speak.

                              LUCY:

                    Sarah's.

          INT.COLLEGE CORRIDOR.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          Finally, we cut to ASALI. It's her turn to answer the cameraman's

          question.

                              ASALI:

                    I am erm... conjoined with Sarah Dean.

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.

          The classroom is empty and quiet. We hear the door

          unlocking and SARAH DEAN opens the door and

          enters, followed by her new form.

                              SARAH:

                    Find a seat, make yourself comfortable.

          The students enter. KEVIN, ASALI, LUCY and BARRY

          are among them. There are four tables in the room,

          in two rows of two. KEV, ASALI, LUCY and BARRY sit

          on separate tables. SARAH walks to her desk at the

          front of the room and sits down.

                              SARAH: (CONT'D)

                    Well, I guess the first thing to do is

                    to welcome you all to college life. I'm

                    sure you'll all enjoy it, is anyone

                    nervous?

                              BARRY:

                    Nah, we all cool.

          ANGLE - A nervous girl, NIKKI HOWARD, swearing profusely.

                              SARAH:

                    Don't forget we've got a trip to

                    Manchester tomorrow. We'll be leaving

                    college about 9.15 so be here before

                    then. We'll be meeting outside the

                    cafeteria. Now, moving on. Obviously,

                    none of you each anybody so we're going

                    to do a little task to get you all

                    acquainted.

          SARAH picks up a pile of paper and get up from her

          desk and starts handing them out to every student.

          Whilst she's doing this, LUCY glances over at KEV to

          find him looking at her. She smiles and he returns

          her smile. She giggles and begins to play with her

          hair flirtatiously.

                              SARAH: (CONT'D)

                    For this task you will need to find

                    someone that has a tattoo, someone that

                    owns an Xbox, someone that can play a

                    musical instrument and somebody with a

                    strange pet. OK? So everybody stand up

                    and go meet some new faces!

          Everybody starts to stand up reluctantly. ASALI

          has a look of horror on her face. It takes a few

          seconds for people to start to mingle. KEV approaches

          WENDY PRIDDEY, a ginger girl dressed in jeans and

          a plain pink t-shirt.

                              KEV:

                    Well! Talk about being thrown in at the

                    deep end! I'm Kev.

                              WENDY:

                    I know, yeah! I'm Wendy by the way.

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          BARRY is standing talking to TONY BARKER, a

          19-year-old rocker dressed all in black with

          multiple body piercings.

                              TONY:

                    So do you play any kind of instrument?

                              BARRY:

                    Is the microphone an instrument? 'Coz I

                    play the microphone. Y'know, rapping

                    lyrical and all that.

          Beat.

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          In the b.g BARRY finishes his conversation with

          TONY BARKER and wanders over to KEV and WENDY and begins

          to eavesdrop.

                              KEV:

                    So do you have an interesting pet then?

                              WENDY:

                         (innocently)

                    Not interesting. I have a couple of cute

                    puppies though.

                              KEV:

                    Yeah, I can see that!

                              WENDY:

                         (laughs)

                    I didn't mean it like that!

                              KEV:

                         (glancing at BARRY)

                    Yeah? Well, I'm sure college isn't gonna

                    be as bad as I thought it would be!

          KEV looks at BARRY in a 'What are you doing?' way.

                              KEV: (CONT'D)

                    Erm... well I have an Xbox.

                              WENDY:

                    Have you got anyone with an interesting

                    talent yet?

                              KEV:

                    No.

                              WENDY:

                    I can twirl my tongue so I guess that's

                    pretty unique!

                              KEV:

                         (signalling BARRY)

                    Right, ta! I better leave you to talk to

                    Lemonem here!

                              WENDY:

                    OK, bye!

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          ASALI is standing talking to MAX ROGERS, a trendy

          17-year-old dressed in jeans and a salmon-pink

          t-shirt.

                              MAX:

                    So, what country are you from then?

                              ASALI:

                    I arrive here from Denmark. I come to

                    help my English.

                              MAX:

                    Really? But you already speak perfect

                    English.

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          LUCY is standing in the corner writing on her

          piece of paper, having just finished talking with

          a student. To the left of her are two students talking

          excitedly to each other. KEV approaches, she looks

          up and smiles.

                              KEV:

                    Alright? I'm Kev.

                              LUCY:

                    Hi ya, I'm Lucy.

                              KEV:

                    Not bad this college lark so far is it?

                              LUCY:

                         (smiling)

                    I can see it's advantages already!

                              KEV:

                    I don't suppose you have anything I need

                    have you?

                              LUCY:

                    I have a tattoo actually, I'd show you

                    but it's in a private place.

                              KEV:

                         (laughs)

                    Well, I'm sure we can reach some sorta

                    agreement.

                              LUCY:

                         (laughing)

                    In your dreams!

                              KEV:

                    Oh, in the very wildest!

                              LUCY:

                    I only need to find somebody with a

                    unique talent now.

                              KEV:

                    When I was younger I played football for

                    Carlisle, y'know, the schoolboys.

                              LUCY:

                    Really?

                              KEV:

                    Yeah!

                              LUCY:

                    I bet your ball controls excellent then!

                    What lessons have you taken by the way?

                              KEV:

                    Erm... English Language, Film Studies,

                    Media Studies and General Studies. How

                    about you?

                              LUCY:

                    Drama, and then Film and Media like you.

                    Is it alright if I sit beside you then?

                    I might get sat beside some weirdo

                    otherwise.

                              KEV:

                    Yeah sure, sounds OK to me.

                              LUCY:

                    I saw you talking to that ginger girl

                    before.

                              KEV:

                    Yeah, Wendy she's called.

                              LUCY:

                    Is that the type of girl you go for

                    then?

                              KEV:

                    No way!

                              LUCY:

                    No?

                              KEV:

                         (smiling)

                    No! I don't have a type, I'm still young

                    and testing!

          BARRY approaches KEV and LUCY. As he walks, he

          swaggers cockily.

                              BARRY:

                         (to Lucy)

                    I'm on the lookout for a peeps with an

                    interesting animal.

                              LUCY:

                    Right.

                              BARRY:

                    I figured you might have a coupla

                    puppies I can play with, know what I'm

                    saying?

                              LUCY:

                    What?

          Beat.

          INT.SARAH DEAN'S CLASSROOM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          ASALI is still talking to MAX. They both appear to

          be enjoying themselves and having fun.

                              MAX:

                    How long are you here for then?

                              ASALI:

                         (innocently)

                    I think until half past four.

                              MAX:

                    No! Ha ha! I meant here in Blackpool!

                              ASALI:

                         (laughing)

                    Oh! Here for next June.

          ANGLE - SARAH DEAN stands up from behind her desk and walks

          to the front of the classroom. She clears her throat to

          catch everyone’s attention.

                              SARAH:

                    OK, I think that's enough to get you all

                    on talking terms. Now, before we can all

                    go home, I need you all to pick a

                    partner for the trip to the Imperial War

                    Museum tomorrow. So, if you'll all just

                    quickly pick somebody to sit beside.

          ANGLE - LUCY's P.O.V. She's looking at Kev; he's also

          looking at her.

          KEV goes to head off in LUCY's direction but BARRY intercepts

          him.

                              BARRY:

                    I'll stick beside you man yeah?

                              KEV:

                    Erm...

          KEV looks over at LUCY again. He can see ASALI and

          LUCY agreeing to be partners. LUCY shoots an

          apologetic look at KEV.

                              KEV: (CONT'D)

                    Yeah, sure mate.

          FADE OUT TO BLACK.

          End of part one.

          Part Two

          FADE IN FROM BLACK.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.THE NEXT DAY - 0910

          Two coaches are parked in the college grounds with

          students gathered around them, waiting to board.

          KEV is leaning against the back of one of the

          coaches, sending a text from his mobile phone.

          BARRY stands beside him, talking on his mobile

          phone.

                              BARRY:

                    Alright homey?... Ha ha, wicked! What

                    did ya do last night then?... Oh

                    buzzing! I picked up some tasty bitches

                    and went for a cruise man.

          At this, KEV looks up from his phone, he looks at

          BARRY with sheer bemusement.

                              BARRY: (CONT'D)

                    Oh yeah, hot as man, know what I'm

                    saying?... Alright homey, catch ya

                    later. Word.

          BARRY hangs up and puts his phone away, he turns

          to KEV.

                              BARRY: (CONT'D)

                    So what mischief did you get up to last

                    night man?

                              KEV:

                    Oh you know, went for a spin in my pimp

                    mobile with my biatch!

          KEV snaps his fingers Ali-G-esque.

                              KEV: (CONT'D)

                    Peace!

                              BARRY:

                    Yo man! I did the same thing!

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          LUCY is applying her lipstick in one of the

          coaches side mirrors. She's wearing a short white gypsy

          skirt and a tight top, and as she's tiptoeing to

          reach the mirror her skirt pulls up to partially

          reveal her french knickers. Two chavs are sitting watching

          her.

                              CHAV 1:

                    Look at that! Five minutes with her and

                    I'd be up to my nuts in guts!

                              CHAV 2:

                    Whatever man, you need to get laid.

                    C'mon, we gotta go to lesson.

                              CHAV 1:

                    Hold on a sec.

                              CHAV 2:

                    Why?

                              CHAV 1:

                    Erm...

          CHAV 1 signals to his groin area. He tries to mime

          that he's got an erection. CHAV 2 looks confused

          but eventually catches on.

                              CHAV 1: (CONT'D)

                    I'm not going anywhere for a coupla

                    minutes.

                              CHAV 2:

                    Shit, you need help man, you really do.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          SARAH DEAN comes out a nearby building and heads

          for the coaches. She climbs on board, stopping in

          the doorway and turning around.

                              SARAH:

                         (shouting)

                    OK EVERYBODY.

          The students begin to clamber onboard.

          INT.COACH A.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          ASALI is walking down the aisle of the coach looking

          for LUCY. She finds her and sits beside her.

          INT.COACH B.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          BARRY and KEV are sitting beside each other near

          the back of the coach. KEV takes a mp3 player from

          his bag and puts the earphones in. BARRY is playing

          on his mobile phone.

          EXT.COLLEGE GROUNDS.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          The students are now all on the two coaches. We

          can see them through the coaches windows, settled

          and ready to leave. The coaches pull away and pull

          out onto the main road.

                              KEV: (O.S)

                         (joking)

                    Are we nearly there yet?

                              STUDENTS:

                    Groans! Don't start that! Oh my God! Ha!

          FADE OUT.

          FADE IN.

          EXT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM CAR PARK.DAY.1030.

          Establishing shot.

          The two coaches are parked up with the students

          still sitting in their seats.

          INT.COACH B.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          COLIN HUMPHRIES is standing at the front of the

          coach talking into the microphone to the students.

                              COLIN:

                    Can you all hear me? At the back?

                              KEV:

                    What?

                              COLIN:

                    I said can you hear me at the back?

                              KEV:

                         (lying)

                    Not a word!

                              COLIN:

                         (to the coach driver)

                    How do you turn the erm... the volume

                    up?

                              KEV:

                    Good idea, we might be able to hear you

                    then!

                              COLIN:

                         (catching on)

                    How can you...?

          The STUDENTS on the coach start laughing at

          Colin's expense.

          INT.COACH A.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          SARAH DEAN is standing at the front of the coach,

          talking to the students via microphone.

                              SARAH:

                    Before we go into the war museum, we're

                    going to have an hour free for shopping

                    in the Lowther centre and then we'll

                    meet outside the Imperial at midday. I'm

                    going to hand out a piece of paper now

                    with my mobile phone number on it, if

                    you get lost or there's a problem, phone

                    me, ok? OK, enjoy yourselves.

          As the students file off the coach, Sarah hands

          them a piece of paper with her number on it.

          EXT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM CAR PARK.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          The students are piling off the two coaches and

          heading toward the Lowther Shopping Centre. LUCY

          and ASALI walk together.

                              LUCY:

                    I need some food, I'm Hank Marvin.

                              ASALI:

                    Pardon?

                              LUCY:

                         (momentarily confused)

                    Huh? Oh!... It's cockney rhyming slang

                    for starving. I'm really hungry.

                              ASALI:

                         (laughs)

                    Oh right! OK!

                              LUCY:

                    Don't worry, I tell you what, I don't

                    know too much, but I'll teach you a bit

                    of cockney, ok?

                              ASALI:

                    I would very much enjoy this! Thank you!

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.OUTSIDE ARCADE.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          KEV and BARRY enter the arcade.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.ARCADE.DAY.

          KEV and BARRY are walking around the arcade,

          BARRY's like a kid in a sweetshop, while KEV's not really

          arsed, bored even.

                              BARRY:

                    Come over here man, I fancy a blast at

                    the SWAT machine over there, know what I

                    mean? Gun machines are chick magnets

                    dude!

                              KEV:

                    Oh, so that's where I've been going

                    wrong!

          The pair head over to the gun machine. Around them

          are people playing on various machines, from a

          football machine to fruit machines. The arcade is

          a mass of flashing lights and musical beeps and sirens. 

          TWO SECURITY MEN patrol menacingly with threatening

          looks. Barry puts his money in the machine and

          picks up the gun. He holds it as if he's in the

          armed forces. He isn't Barry anymore, he's a

          soldier.

                              BARRY:

                    OK, let's rock and ruin.

          BARRY starts shooting and shouting manically at the

          screen. So much so that people start staring at

          him.

                              BARRY: (CONT'D)

                         (shouting)

                    Sit down bitch, yeah. Who's your daddy?

                    Yippee-ki-yay mothersucker!

                              KEV:

                         (under breath)

                    For fuck's sake!

                              BARRY:

                         (shouting)

                    Say what? Eat lead shithead, listen to

                    Bazza yeah, you little bitch!

          Kev wanders off embarrassed. He's not with him.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.TOPMAN.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          MAX and WENDY are browsing. A STORE DETECTIVE in

          his forties and dressed in a long trench coat,

          follows them suspiciously. Every few seconds, Max

          turns around and looks at him. As he does so, the

          store detective pretends to be browsing himself,

          not very convincingly.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.OUTSIDE MCDONALDS.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          LUCY and ASALI stand outside McDonalds.

                              LUCY:

                    Do you want some food from here?

                              ASALI:

                    Yes, we have McDonalds situated in

                    Denmark.

                              LUCY:

                    Right, well I'll wait here for you and

                    then I can go to Subway and get a

                    sandwich for me ok?

                              ASALI:

                    That's okay.

          Asali heads into McDonalds, it's empty. Lucy pulls

          out her mobile phone and plays on it while she

          waits for Asali to return.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.INSIDE MCDONALDS.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          ASALI enters and heads to the counter. A

          grumpy-looking, spotty girl of around 21 serves

          her.

                              MCDONALDS GIRL:

                         (bored and monotone)

                    Yes please?

                              ASALI:

                    Hello, do you sell bread... with

                    erm...fried chicken?

                              MCDONALDS GIRL:

                    McChicken Burger.

                              ASALI:

                    Pardon?

                              MCDONALDS GIRL:

                         (Slowly, rudely)

                    Mc-Chick-en Burg-er.

                              ASALI:

                    Okay, and how many pounds are they?

                              MCDONALDS GIRL:

                    Quarter pounder.

          Asali looks at the money in her hand, looking for the

          non-existent Quarter pound.

                              ASALI:

                         (confused)

                    Quarter pounds?

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.OUTSIDE MCDONALDS.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          LUCY looks up from her phone as ASALI approaches,

          she smiles. ASALI can only manage half a smile

          back. They walk off.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.ARCADE.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          We see a half-bored to death KEV, sitting atop a

          vacant pool table, staring into space. We pan

          across to a crowd, watching BARRY, still on the

          SWAT machine.

                              BARRY:

                    High score, here we come! Yeah! One more

                    level to go! Easy! Easy! Easy!

                              CROWD:

                    Have you heard him? What a knobhead! Oh

                    my God! Ha! Is he pissed or summet?

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.TOPMAN.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          MAX and WENDY are still looking at clothes. The

          STORE DETECTIVE still trails behind them, watching

          their every move. Max turns and stares. The Store

          Detective is caught in a headlight. Beat. Store

          Detective gets a hold of himself and turns and

          begins looking at the clothes. He holds up a

          woman's shirt, inspecting it.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.ARCADE.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          BARRY, still at the SWAT machine, sweats heavily.

          The crowd still gathers, laughing and making

          jokes. We widen out to see that Kev no longer sits

          on the pool table. He's nowhere to be seen.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          KEV wanders, relieved at escaping the arcade. He

          recognises familiar faces, LUCY and ASALI, outside

          of Subway, he wanders over.

                              KEV:

                    Hey! What's that you're eating?

                              LUCY:

                    6 inch Chicken sub, it's gorgeous! You

                    should get one!

                              KEV:

                    Hmm, don't know about you but I'm not

                    satisfied by 6 inches! I'm gonna get a

                    foot-long sandwich! Will you wait here?

                              LUCY:

                         (laughs)

                    Yeah, course we will.

                              KEV:

                    Alright, I'll only be two secs!

                              LUCY:

                    Hope not!

          Kev heads into Subway, we widen out as Lucy mutters

          something to Asali, too quiet for us to hear

          though.

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.TOPMAN.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          After glancing around at the STORE DETECTIVE, MAX grabs

          a shirt from a shelve and quickly sticks it inside

          his jacket. Wendy looks confused, shocked even.

                              MAX:

                         (mutters)

                    Trust me, watch this!

          Max heads speedily for the exit, Wendy tries to keep

          up. We track them. Just before they get to the

          exit, an arm grabs Max's arm.

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    Hold on a minute there son.

                              MAX:

                    Get your hands off me! If you want to

                    hold my hand you have to take me to

                    dinner first, be nice, buy me flowers!

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    Less of your cheek lad, what you got in

                    your jacket?

                              MAX:

                    A couple of pockets, couple of zips, my

                    torso. Why?

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    I've reason to believe that you're

                    trying to steal something from this

                    store. Let me see what’s inside your

                    jacket.

                              MAX:

                    Fine, you win!

          Max begins to peel off his jacket, the store detective

          watches, exited. Wendy could faint, second day at

          college and she's a shop-lifter.

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    Come on, chop chop! What have you

                    nicked?

          Max smiles and takes the jacket off, there's nothing

          there. He'd tricked the store detective, hook,

          line and sinker.

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    What? I don't get it!

                              MAX:

                    See? I didn't take anything!

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    I saw you put something in your jacket!

                              MAX:

                    Then where is it? You were watching me

                    like a hawk!

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                         (aggravated)

                    You took something!

                              MAX:

                    Prove it! I don't have anything on me,

                    not in my jacket, not down my pants, not

                    up my nose, nowhere!

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    I saw you! You've put it somewhere

                    without me knowing!

                              MAX:

                    I didn't pick anything up! I was just

                    sick of you following us around all the

                    time. It was embarrassing, but not half

                    as embarrassing as it is for your right

                    now.

                              STORE DETECTIVE:

                    But... Oh, just get out!

                              MAX:

                    Gladly, it's all shit in here anyway,

                    it's not worth robbing!

          Max and Wendy leave the shop, leaving the store detective

          fuming with rage and bright red with

          embarrassment.

                              WENDY:

                         (laughing)

                    I can't believe you did that! I was

                    shitting myself!

                              MAX:

                    I couldn't help myself! Sorry!

          EXT.LOWTHER CENTRE.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          KEV, ASALI and LUCY head out of the Lowther Centre

          and head off in the direction of the war museum.

          KEV finishes his sandwich and screws the wrapper

          up. He spots a bin a few metres away and throws

          it.

                              KEV:

                    'Ave it!

          It misses, but not by much.

                              KEV:

                    So, Asali, do you follow football back

                    home then?

                              ASALI:

                    We have football yes.

                              KEV:

                         (patiently)

                    Do you like football?

                              ASALI:

                    Football, not really. I like David

                    Beckham! I like Michael Owen!

                              KEV:

                    Well, I know why! I bet you've never

                    heard of Peter Crouch then!

          EXT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM.DAY.

          Students are waiting around. Some stand, some sit

          on whatever they can find. Various students full

          faces and smile for the camera, fooling around.

          ADI ALI, an Asian student 16, and SOPHIE

          CARTWRIGHT, 17, talk while they wait.

                              SOPHIE:

                    It must be horrible for you! I don't

                    know how you cope, I really don't!

                              ADI:

                    Yeah, it's not very nice. It's the way

                    people treat us because we're different,

                    you know? A lot of the prejudice comes

                    from the fact that people can't

                    understand our type. It is hard at times

                    but I cope, and so does my family!

                              SOPHIE:

                    Oh my God! I'm so glad that I'm not a

                    Man City fan!

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.ARCADE.DAY.MINUTES LATER.

          BARRY still plays the game. There's no crowd

          anymore, they've gotten bored and left.

                              BARRY:

                    The big boss now! Bring him on! Bow

                    down, bitch!

          EXT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM.DAY.MIDDAY.

          KEV, ASALI and LUCY are standing outside the

          museum now, along with everyone else on the trip,

          except Barry. COLIN HUMPHRIES comes out of the

          museum, carrying a handful of tickets.

                              COLIN:

                    Right everybody. Good to see you're all

                    here. We're hear to see a little show

                    about war. It'll last for about half an

                    hour and then you can wander around as

                    you please. We'll be setting off around

                    3, so please meet by the coaches. Okay,

                    enjoy yourselves!

          Slowly, reluctantly, people begin to head for the doors.

          There's better things to do than to visit a

          museum.

          INT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          The museum is a mass of glass panels full of war

          memorabilia. Helmets, guns, bullets, war-time

          ration books, uniforms. In the corner stands an

          Anderson shelter, complete with mannequin of a

          small child wearing a gas-mask. In the middle of

          the room stands a WWII American tank on a small platform.

          TONY BARKER fools around, sticking his arm down

          the tank's turret while his friend, JIMMY

          MCMANAMAN, 19 takes a picture of his mobile phone.

                              TONY:

                    Have you got a picture yet?

                              JIMMY:

                    Hold on a minute, I'm just waiting for

                    it to go off in your face!

                              TONY:

                    Whatever!

          Up creeps KEV, where did he come from?. ASALI and LUCY

          watch with a grin.

                              KEV:

                         (shouts)

                    BANG!

                              TONY:

                         (startled)

                    Shit! Oh, you bastard!

                              JIMMY:

                         (laughing)

                    I like this guy! Tony, d'ya need some

                    fresh grundys?

                              TONY:

                    I think so...

                              KEV:

                    Sorry mate, it was too tempting. Anyway

                    it's American built, it wouldn't even go

                    off!

          The lights dim, a hush descends, the shows beginning.

          Images begin to project on the white walls of the

          museum.

                              NARRATOR: (V.O)

                    Man has known war since the beginning of

                    time. Indeed, this World has seen more

                    years of war than peace. Men has always

                    had more advanced technology in weaponry

                    than anything else. From bows and arrows and

                    spikes to shotguns...

          INT.LOWTHER CENTRE.ARCADE.DAY.SAME.

          BARRY plays the SWAT machine still. He looks ready

          to drop.

                              NARRATOR: (V.O)

                    ...rifles and atomic bombs. From the

                    most basic of armour to bullet and

                    stab-proof vests.

          Barry laughs manically while he's shooting at the screen,

          he's not Barry anymore, he's a soldier,

          out-numbered but un-willing to surrender.

                                                          CUT TO

          EXT.IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM CAR PARK.DAY.

          Colin Humphries counts the heads as the students

          board the coach. There's someone missing. Colin

          boards the coach.

          INT.COACH B.DAY.SECONDS LATER.

          Colin picks up the microphone and begins to talk

          to the students. The students converse loudly, not

          interested in Colin.

                              COLIN:

                    Listen up for a minute please!! Listen!!

                    Is anybody missing a partner? I believe

                    there's someone missing. If you could

                    all just listen for a minute please!! Is

                    anyone missing their partner? This is

                    important!

          Angle on Kev, he's reading a lads' mag. Colin

          walks down to the back of the coach. He stops

          beside Kev and the empty seat beside him.

                              COLIN:

                    Did you not hear what I just said?

                    Where's your partner?

                              KEV:

                         (looking up from his magazine)

                    Did you turn the mike on this time?

                              COLIN:

                    What? Yes! ...Where's your partner?

                              KEV:

                    I don't know. If I knew, I'd tell you.

                              COLIN:

                    You were supposed to stick together!

                              KEV:

                    I can't force him to stay with me can I?

                    I'm not his dad. Phone him, you got

                    everyone's phone number.

                              COLIN:

                         (spotting Kev's mobile in his lap)

                    Well, can I borrow your mobile?

                              KEV:

                    What? You got everyone's number, but

                    didn't bother to bring a phone?

                         (sighs)

                    Yeah, but just, just withhold the number

                    yeah? I don't like handing it out.

          Colin picks up Kev's phone and walks up the aisle

          whilst dialling the number. As he does so, Barry

          runs onto the coach, his mobile starts ringing,

          the crazy frog ringtone. He answers, passes Colin,

          who doesn't notice him and sits in his seat.

                              BARRY:

                    Yo, talk to me.

                              COLIN:

                    Where are you? We've got to be back at

                    college for four you know? Don't you

                    make us late...

                              BARRY:

                    What? Who is this? You threatening me?

                    You think you can bell me up and start

                    spitting at me, yo little bitch!

                              COLIN:

                    Do you know who I am?

                              BARRY:

                    No, do you know who I am?

                              COLIN:

                    Yes. You're...

                              BARRY:

                    Good, now fuck off.

          Barry hangs up the phone and turns to Kev.

                              BARRY: (CONT'D)

                    Some dickheads in this world ain't they?

          Kev just grins. Colin heads back down the aisle

          with Kev's phone.

                              COLIN:

                    Here's your...

                         (to Barry, confused)

                    Where the hell did you come from?

                              BARRY:

                    Blackpool… born and bred. You?

                                                           CUT TO

          INT.KEV'S BEDROOM.DAY.

          Kev talks to the camera. He's sitting playing on

          his Xbox, not really paying attention to it.

                              KEV:

                    Yeah, I can see this being an

                    interesting experience. I met new

                    people, some of them were unbelievably

                    annoying, but some of them were nice.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    Like who?

                              KEV:

                         (smiling)

                    Lucy. She was nice to talk to, and

                    definitely nice to look at. I wouldn't

                    mind studying her, put it that way!

          INT.LUCY'S KITCHEN.DAY.

          Lucy's making a cup of tea while she talks to the

          camera.

                              LUCY:

                    Yeah, Kev's my type, he's tall, dark and

                    handsome ain't he! But that wannabe

                    gangster that he was hanging with... oh

                    my god! I'm not a bitch but what is he

                    doing? He's so minging and the clothes

                    he was wearing didn't suit him at all.

          INT.BARRY'S BEDROOM.DAY.

          Barry sits on the window sill looking out the

          window. It's painted black, with posters of Tupac,

          Eminem, 50 Cent, G-Unit, D12 posted everywhere.

                              BARRY:

                         (to camera)

                    This is my crib, you like it? It's where

                    I bring the honeys to sample my candy,

                    know what I mean?

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    In a word, sum up your first couple of

                    days at college.

                              BARRY:

                    Fucking mint.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    One word?

          INT.ASALI'S FOSTER HOME - ASALI'S BEDROOM.DAY.

          Asali sits in a basic bedroom. Bed, wardrobe,

          chest of drawers, not much more. She sits bored,

          talking to camera.

                              ASALI:

                    I enjoyed the education so far. I like

                    Max, he a nice boy. Barry is strange, we

                    have no boy like him at home.

                              CAMERAMAN: (O.S)

                    Do you miss home?

                              ASALI:

                    I miss friends, family, home. But for

                    now, I'm a student.

                                                    FADE TO BLACK          

