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FADE IN:

BLACK SCREEN






SAM (VOICE OVER)

What is it about drink that makes us love it so much? 

CUT TO:

1 EXT. SUBURBAN STREET- NIGHT





1

SAM, and two of his mates, WAYNE and GLEN, all 18, slightly drunk it may seem, are running as fast as they can with the fear of god in them.






SAM (VOICE OVER)

For some alcohol acts like a social lubricant.

They are running from a man, mid 30s, who’s brandishing a metal baseball bat waving it about in the air like a mad man.






SAM (VOICE OVER)

For others it’s a form of escapism from the stress of day-to-day life.

ANGLE ON SAM AND WAYNE

Both are panting, scared as hell. Both of their facial expressions suggest that they want to drop dead right there on the spot.

CU ON GLEN

For some odd reason, Glen is smiling. As if he’s getting some sort of euphoric buzz from being in danger.






SAM (VOICE OVER)

And some just rely on it to make life a little more interesting.

JUMP CUT TO:

2 EXT. COLLEGE- DAY







2

ANGLE ON BULLETIN BOARD- EXAM RESULTS

The CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal several students eagerly scrambling to try and find out what their results are. One boy comes up to the bulletin board and puts his finger on the list and works his way down till he finds his marks:


‘A A B C’

He turns around and celebrates by giving high fives to his mates.

Another boy comes up to the bulletin board. His finger works its way down the list to find:


‘C D F F’

CU ON BOY

He looks disappointed.

ANGLE ON BULLETIN BOARD

The camera is fixed on the results sheet then the CAMERA PANS LEFT to show a girl, SIOBHAN, putting up a bright poster right next to it.

The poster reads: HOUSE PARTY, FRIDAY, BRING DRINK!!!

While the boy who got crap results reads the poster Siobhan approaches the other three boys who are celebrating and gives them a flyer for the party.

3 INT. PUB- LATER THAT DAY





3






SAM V.O.

Everybody drinks for a reason…

The boy who got good results and his mates are celebrating around a table, they all make a toast with their pints.



SAM V.O.

…Some are good.
The CAMERA PANS across to the other side of the pub, in a lonely corner, the boy who got the bad results looks on depressingly at the others toasting. He decides to drown his sorrows by downing his pint.



SAM V.O.

…And some are not so good.

The CAMERA PANS back across the pub and to the bar. 

4 SAM








4

approaches the bar.






BARMAN




Yes, how can I help you?






SAM

Yeah, I’d like a pint of kidney damage and a beer belly.



BARMAN

Anything else?



SAM

Umm… yeah, a bag of peanuts please.

The bar man goes off to get his order.






V.O. SAM

When did you have your first taste of alcohol? I had my first drop at sixteen. Some people start as early as thirteen. Everyone is in a hurry to grow up these days. Maybe it’s the buzz of doing something that you’re not legally old enough to do.

The bar man comes back with a pint and a packet of peanuts.



SAM

How much is that?



BARMAN

Most of your minimum-wage part-time income.

Sam hands over some cash.






BARMAN




Here’s your change.

Sam takes his change, pint, and peanuts and walks away from the bar.






V.O. SAM

If you made vitamin C illegal to under-18s they would probably try to down shots of freshly squeezed orange juice too.










SOFT CUT TO:

5 INT. SAM’S BEDROOM- LATER THAT NIGHT



5

ANGLE ON THE WINDOW: outside it’s dark and cold. The CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal Sam’s bedroom. The CAMERA PUSHES IN onto Sam who is asleep in bed.






V.O.

I on the other hand like to drink for a different reason…

His eyes shoot open and fix onto the camera.



V.O. (CONT.)

…I’m an insomniac.

6 INT. BEDROOM

 






6

CU on Sam in bed, this time he is actually sleeping peacefully with a smile on his face. The CAMERA PANS DOWN from his bed to his bedroom floor where there are several empty beer cans on the floor.



V.O.

Sometimes the best nights sleep are the ones you have when drunk.

7 INT. BEDROOM








7

Sam is pacing back and forth in his bedroom in the dark.



V.O.

The reason I can never get to sleep is because I’m constantly thinking.

CU on SAM as he paces back and forth in the dark. LOUD DEAFENING NOISES of clock’s ticking, car’s driving by, and scouser neighbours arguing start coming from his brain. He puts his hands over his ears to block the noise. But it’s not working as it barely mutes it.



V.O.


(Shouting over background sound)

My brain is like the annoying Scouser neighbours who live next door and talks so loud that you can hear them through the walls. 

8 INT. KITCHEN (cont.)






8

The noise is still BLARING. Sam still feeling some discomfort in his ears proceeds to the fridge in the dark.

He opens the fridge door, which lights up the kitchen. He pulls a beer out and slams the fridge door shut. He pulls the ring pull on the can. Suddenly everything goes SILENT. No noises from his brain, no nothing.



V.O.

The great thing about alcohol is that it turns people into idiots. When under the influence of alcohol people stop using their brains. They stop thinking. Everything becomes disabled. Sense of hearing. Sense of balance. Sense of sensibility.

He takes a swig of the beer. His eyes start to get weary as if the alcohol has instantly taken affect. He starts falling backwards. He’s about to hit the floor when…

9 SAM’S BED (cont.)






9

Before he hits the floor we cut to him hitting his bed. His eyes are closed with a smile on his face as he finally manages to fall asleep.



V.O.

Drinking puts a sock in that inner monologue that tries to talk while I dream at night.

ECU on Sam. Everything is silent. Suddenly his eyes open. He sits up and the CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal where he really is…











CUT TO:

10 INT. HOUSE PARTY- LIVING ROOM- NIGHT



10

He sits up and finds himself on a sofa in the middle of a party full of people having a laugh with a drink in their hands.

He looks around the room. His POV PANS around the room and he’s sees a girl in a red dress. His DREAM GIRL.



V.O.

But half the time you can’t even tell if you’re dreaming or if you’re really are actually there.

He looks down at coffee table in front of him. There are two bottles of Red Square on it. He looks around to see if he can find whom they belong to. They don’t seem to belong to anyone so he picks them up and makes his way over to the dream girl.

He offers her one of the bottles. She smiles and accepts.

ECU on the eyes of the Dream Girl. They are beautifully seductive eyes.






V.O.

One minute you’re getting the hottest girl in the room a drink…

ECU on his eyes. He blinks. Suddenly the room goes dark. The CAMERA PULLS BACK and TILTS 90( (like in Devil’s Advocate when the camera tilts while shooting an ext. building) to reveal that he wasn’t really standing up, he was lying horizontal. The CAMERA PULLS BACK again even further revealing he’s back in his bed.

11 INT. BEDROOM







11






V.O.

…then you wake up and she’s gone.

ECU on Sam’s eyes (CAMERA back on a 90( TILT) He blinks again. The CAMERA PULLS BACK and TITLS back to the correct angle to reveal that’s he’s back at the party.

12 INT. PARTY








12

He’s back on the sofa where he started at the beginning of his last dream. The Red Squares are still on the coffee table and his dream girl is still on the other side of the room.

He picks the drinks up again like before and heads over. Before he gets to her he accidentally bumps into a massively built guy knocking the man’s drink out of his hand. The guy’s pissed off.






V.O.

One minute you’re spilling the biggest bastard in the room’s drink…

Sam’s POV, a fist comes flying at him. Before it makes contact…

CUT TO BLACK






V.O.

…Then you wake up and realise that it was all a dream…

FADE IN:

13 INT. BEDROOM







13

Sam is lying asleep in bed with his head away from the camera. Then he rolls over to reveal a black eye.






V.O.

…Or was it?

Sam’s eyes open. He feels his lip; it’s swollen and cut too.

The LOUD NOISES of the neighbours, the traffic, and the ticking clock come back. He is once again discomforted by the noise.






V.O.

…Or did that big bastard who’s drink you spilt actually beat the crap out of you?

He tries to block out the noise and pain again by putting the pillow over his ears and pulling the cover over his face hiding himself from the camera.

CUT TO:

14 EXT. HOUSE- EARLY EVENING- SIOBHAN’S PARTY

14

A WS shot of Siobhan’s house where the party is going on inside.

Sam accompanied by Wayne and Glen, beers in hand, stop in front of the house and look up. The CAMERA TILTS UP. It’s a massive house.






V.O.

It’s a world apart.

The three amigos walk up to the front door and RING the DOORBELL.

15 INT. HOUSE PARTY- HALLWAY





15

Siobhan opens the door to greet them and lets them in.

The guys are squeezing their way through a packed corridor filled to the rim with drunken teenage partygoers.

We see the shot from the POV of Sam as Siobhan leads them through the party past people who all greet them as he passes them.



V.O.

A world where everyone is nice to you.

16 INT. PARTY- MAIN ROOM






16

Sam finally manages to get out of the corridor and into the main part of the house where the party is going on.

CU on Sam

He’s looking around the room. Big smile on his face. He’s impressed.

REVERSE SHOT shows what he’s seeing- a room full of party goers, and the girl to guy ratio seems to be in his favour.







V.O.

A world where every girl in the room is a hottie.

He spots another HOT GIRL (not his Dream Girl) dancing at the end of the room. Not as hot as the dream girl he saw before but still definitely HOT.

He looks at Wayne who looks back at him. He’s thinking the same thing, ‘Time to act fast’.

Both of them try to race to her first. Both struggling to get through the crowd of people. But Sam still manages to be one step ahead of his friend.

He can see the hot in his sights, he’s about to make the approach when… 

Siobhan jumps in his way and tries to introduce him to her friend. SIOBHAN’S FRIEND tries to start a conversation with Sam but Sam isn’t interested. He just wants to go talk to the hot girl at the back but Siobhan’s friend is in his way.

He looks over her shoulder and sees that Wayne has already gotten there while he was obstructed. He lost the race. He’s disappointed as hell.

17 EXT. HOUSE- LATER THAT NIGHT




17

It’s much darker outside now but inside the parties in full swing.

18 INT. KITCHEN







18

Sam is sitting at the table with his pint. He looks bored. A WIDE SHOT reveals that Siobhan’s friend is sitting next to him at the table, she’s still talking! He just sits there pretending to listen.

CU on SAM. He looks at her. He’s not interested in her.







V.O.

Even if they’re not that attractive it’s not the end of the world.

He looks down at his pint. He decides to down it.

He looks back at her.

His POV: She still looks the same.

He downs another beer.

His POV: Still the same old girl.




V.O.

8 pints can make Lisa Riley look like Lisa Snowdon.

He downs another 6 pints. He finally stops. He looks smashed. Then he looks up at the girl.

His POV: Oh my god! It’s the DREAM GIRL again! No sign of Siobhan’s friend.







V.O.

Not only does it make girls more attractive…

CU the dream girl puts her hand on Sam’s hand.







V.O.

…But it also makes YOU more attractive to girls too.

CU on Sam. He is as happy as Larry. Then suddenly something in the background catches his attention.

REVERSE SHOT shows two girls pulling.

CU on Sam. He likes it. He’s happier now.




V.O.

NOT ONLY that, but it also make girls more attractive to other girls! How can anything that lowers the inhibitions of young girls be bad for you?











CUT TO:

19 EXT. HOUSE PARTY- FRONT DOOR- END OF THE NIGHT

19

Sam, Wayne and Glen are leaving the party, waving goodbye to people as the exit the house.

V.O.



But don’t get me wrong; I’m hardly an alcoholic. I’m not one of those people who NEED to have a drink to have a good time.

Sam looks back over his shoulder at the other partygoers who are so wasted that they can barely stand.

They’re puking everywhere, in the bush, in the road.

He has a mixed look of hate, pity, disgust and anger.







V.O.

I can go without a drink if I have to. I don’t have to get wasted every weekend.

20 INT. PARTY- EARLIER ON IN THE EVENING


20

Wayne, who got the hot girl that Sam and he were both racing, for is pulling her in the corridor. People walking past give them a funny look.







PARTYGOER #1

What’s she doing with him? She’s way out of his league.

PARTYGOER #2 answers the question by gesturing a bottle swigs with his hand.







PARTYGOER #1

Damn. If I knew she was willing to lower her standards that low I so would’ve made a move.

The two tonsil jockeys are going at it full throttle when suddenly the girl pulls back. Wayne looks baffled, why did she stop? Suddenly she pushes past him and runs for the bathroom.

21 INT. BATHROOM







21

The hot girl is puking her guts out in the toilet. Wayne looks on in disgust.




V.O.

How can loosing your inhibitions and dignity on a weekly basis be considered a social leisure time activity?

Siobhan comes into the bathroom with a mop and hands it to Wayne.






SIOBHAN




You can clean that up, Casanova.











CUT TO:

22 INT. SMALL GATHERING- AFTERNOON




22

Sam is in someone’s living room on the sofa. There are a few other people in the room too but it’s very quiet. No one is making a noise. No atmosphere at all. Just silence.







V.O.

I can have a good time without alcohol.

Not a word is spoken. People are looking at each other. There’s an uncomfortable silence. Everyone looks bored.







V.O.

My primary purpose when on a night out is to have fun. 

Everything is dull. Suddenly everyone turns around as they hear the FRONT DOOR open. Someone comes into the room with a bag full of alcohol. Everyone’s eyes light up.







V.O.

Alcohol is only secondary to the activity and only used as a means of further heightening the experience.

23 CU of a RING PULL






23

As soon as the first can’s ring pull is opened the room erupts with PARTY MUSIC and the noise of PEOPLE socializing. The energy level is equal to a Barcardi Breezer advert in the Latin Quarter with Vinnie Jones. Edited in the same style the Frankie Four Finger’s Las Vegas gambling flashbacks are done in Snatch.







V.O.

And what an amazing experience it is.











CUT TO:

24 EXT. STREET CORNER- DAY





24

CAMERA TRACKS with Sam as he walks down the street, not really paying attention to where he is going.

DOG BARKS can be heard in the background.

Suddenly he walks around a corner he bumps into an…

…IMPOLITE UNMANNERED PRICK

FREEZE FRAME as the prick’s can of Stella Artois in mid air as it drops out of his hand.

FREEZE FRAME on Sam too who has a look of shock now he realises that he’s in trouble.

The camera FREEZE FRAMES on the prick as he looks very pissed off that he spilt his beer.






V.O.

In a dog eat dog, uncaring, cruel world where around every corner is an impolite, unmannered prick…

SUPERIMPOSE: IMPOLITE UNMANNERED PRICK

Suddenly the shot UNFREEZES and the beer crashes to the ground soaking the prick’s shoes in foam.

Sam looks at the prick scared when suddenly the prick’s expression switches from angry to sinisterly happy. The prick reaches down to pull something out of his jacket pocket.

Instead of taking out a gun or a knife the prick takes another two cans of Stella out his pockets.






V.O.

…The only salvation is alcohol.

Sam is slightly thrown back but none the less he still takes the beer and toasts the prick.






V.O.

Everyone is much nicer to you.

The prick pats him on the back and carries on walking down the street, as does Sam in the other direction.



V.O.

Everyone is just out to have a good time…











CUT TO:

25 EXT. SUBURBAN STREET- NIGHT




25

Sam, Wayne, and Glen are walking down the street past quiet houses were residents are probably trying to sleep, still on the way home from the house party. Just before the point where the film started. Glen is now trying to walk without any support from his mates but still lagging behind them.






GLEN





(Calling out)




Hey man, I love you guys! 

The other two just give each other annoyed glances wishing he would just shut up.






GLEN





(Calling out even louder)

Man, I don’t wanna go home yet. I wanna party!

PA-A-A-A-A-A-A-ARTY!

P, A, R, T, why? Cause I gotta!






SAM




Shut up. You’re being too loud.






WAYNE




Seriously man, people are trying to sleep.

Glen isn’t really paying attention to what they’re saying.



GLEN

Hey guys, lets go hit a club.



SAM


(To Wayne)

I’m gonna hit him with a club in a minute.

Sam and Wayne are walking ahead when suddenly they stop and realise that Glen is very quiet all of a sudden.

They turn around to see Glen still all the way down the street, standing on top of a wall with his arms out shouting…

26 EXT. DOWN THE ROUND- OUTSIDE A HOUSE (CONT.)

26






GLEN




I’M THE KINGS OF THE WORLDS!

The other two sigh and go back to collect him.






GLEN




I’M FLYING JACKS!

The other two get to him.






WAYNE

Oi shut up! PEOPLE ARE TRYING TO SLEEP; YOU’RE GOING TO WAKE SOMEONE UP, YOU PRAT.

Suddenly a window from the house they are shouting outside from opens up. Out of the window sticks out the head of the guy in his mid 30s who we saw at the beginning of the film. He seems pretty pissed off again.






MAN





(Shouts)

OI, I WAS TRYING TO SLEEP! YOU WOKE ME UP, YOU PRAT!






WAYNE





(To Glen)




Come on, man. Let’s go.

He chooses to ignore him and carries on babbling.






GLEN





(Mockingly shouts back)

Hold tight rude boy, who took the jam out of your doughnut?



MAN


(Irritated)

You did! You took the bleedin’ jam out my doughnut!



GLEN

Ooooh, get you. You’re a right sensitive boy aren’t you?



WAYNE


(Less patiently)

Seriously man lets go.

Sam just stands there with his hands in his jacket looking slightly chilly, while Wayne is trying to persuade him down.






MAN




Right! I’m coming down there now!

He takes his head out the window and shuts it behind him.






WAYNE




Look what you did now! Get down!

He jumps down off the wall and they are about to leave when the front door of the house they are outside bursts open and the man comes out in his dressing gown. The CAMERA PUSHES IN on the man as he comes barging down the path towards them.

The CAMERA PUSHES IN on Glen to as he turns around to square up to the man face to face. Wayne gets in between them to try and make them calm down.






WAYNE

Oi, hold up. Look, sorry about my drunken friend here. But we’re leaving now, ok?

27 EXT. SAME STREET (CONT.)





27

Sam, Wayne and Glen turn around and start to walk off down the street. Glen looks back down the street at the man who is still there waiting there until they’ve gone.






WAYNE





(Still walking)

You stupid idiot! What do you think you were you doing back there? That guy probably would’ve killed us.






GLEN




No way. I could’ve taken him.






WAYNE




Like hell you could.






GLEN




Of course I could. Look I’ll prove it.

Suddenly before they get to the end of the road he stops in his tracks and turns around to shout at the man.






GLEN

OI! JACKASS! COME AND HAVE A GO IF YOU THINK YOU’RE HARD ENOUGH!

The man looks even more pissed now.






WAYNE




WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING??!!!

The man doesn’t move but just stares back at them. Then he turns around and heads back into his house.






GLEN




See I told you. That man can’t do jack.

Suddenly the man comes back out of his house with a baseball bat.






SAM

I don’t think he’s gonna use that to try and score a homerun.

Glen has already run off. The other two are quick to follow.

28 EXT. STREET- ROUND THE CORNER- NIGHT (CONT.)

28






V.O.

When drunk everyone is much nicer to you.

Glen comes running around the corner and disappears just as fast as he appeared.






V.O.




Everyone is out to have a good time…

Just after him come Sam and Wayne and hot on the heels of their trail is the pissed off man with the baseball bat.



V.O.

…Well not everyone.











CUT TO:

29 INT. HOUSE PARTY- EALIER THAT NIGHT

We’re back at the party, in the room with all the hot girls and other partygoers. Sam enters the room.






V.O.

When you’re drunk you’re the king of the world.

WS of the whole room.



V.O.

It’s your kingdom.

Crosscut between the partiers in the room as Sam finds a seat. From his throne he looks at everyone in the room as they carry on partying.



V.O.

Everyone in the room is one of your subjects.

Sam is eying up a bottle of beer. It isn’t his but he takes it anyway.






V.O.

Everything and EVERYONE in the room is yours.

Now Sam is eyeing up another hot girl at the party.

CU of the girl’s ass.



V.O.

Whatever you want you can have.

Suddenly Sam’s hand comes into frame and grabs it.



V.O.

It’s all up for grabs. You just have to go out and take it.

The girl turns around, shocked, to see who did it. But when she does turn the CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal that no one is there.

30 INT. HOUSE PARTY (CONT.)





30

ANGLE ON SAM reveals that he’s still sitting in his chair smiling. His smile seems to cheekily suggest, ‘It wasn’t me’.






V.O.

The whole world and his wife is always telling you to grow up, not waste your life, and to make something of yourself. You only live once. You’re only young once. So why not waste it? With the rest of our lives left ahead of us to fall in line, surely we can afford to waste a few of our teenage years on reckless abandon before we slow down and forge a steady life?

The CAMERA PUSHES IN on Sam as he makes his little speech while cross cutting between the man with the baseball bat chasing the three amigos down the street.

31 EXT. STREET- NIGHT- BACK TO THE CHASE


31

Glen who is running ahead of everyone hides behind a car. Sam and Wayne are about to run right past but Glen quietly calls out for them and the join him in his hiding place. The man with the bat runs straight past the car without even seeing them. All three of them sigh with relief.

32 INT. BACK AT THE PARTY AGAIN

Sam’s little speech still carries on…






V.O.

One day I will grow up. I will fall in line. I will settle down. I will get a job. And I will make something of myself.

Sam finishes the bottle of beer and looks for another drink within his reach. He finds a pint glass and starts drinking from it.

When he’s nearly half way through the glass we cut to his POV and see into the pint glass, which is covering most of the screen as the beer leaves it.






V.O.

But right now everything I want is at the bottom of a pint glass.

The beers finished and the camera is staring into the pint glass. A figure is coming up to the camera but it seems blurry because we are looking through the bottom of the pint glass. The glass is put down and we see the dream girl standing in front of Sam.









FADE TO BLACK:

SUPERIMPOSE: THE END

33 EXT. STREET- BEHIND THE CARS- NIGHT



33

The three mates are still hiding behind the car collecting their breath. Everything is safe…

…Until they hear a voice…






MAN (off screen)




Found you!






ALL THREE




Shit!








SHARP CUT TO BLACK:

ROLL CREDITS
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