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1. INT. HOTEL BATHROOM MORN NG
[ JACK KNOX, PAUL MCKI SSACK]

KNOX s hand trenbling.

He uses both hands to bring a hip flask to his nouth gul ping
furiously, calmng his agitation, as he bobs in and out of
focus.

He pl aces the flask down by the basin, picking up a bottle
of nout hwash, gargling and spitting it out into the sink.

He takes out a stick of gum and begi ns chewi ng catching his
reflection in the mrror, quickly |ooking away.

A thunmp on the door startles him wupon turning he knocks the
hip flask on its side, the spirit pouring onto his trousers.

MCKI SSACK
(00
W' re on, let’s go.

KNOX
Just com ng.

Beads of sweat form around his neat crew cut, grasping at a
towel, he futilely dabs at the trousers of his navy suit.

Wth [ittle recourse, he grabs a bottle of col ogne, unscrews
the Iid and liberally sprinkles it onto the stain, before
tugging at the white coiled wire to attach his earpiece.

2. INT. HOTEL LIFT. MORN NG
[ JACK KNOX, PAUL MCKI SSACK, FAIREH SI DDl QUI, BODYGUARD]

Their client, SIDDI QU your standard business type, is
henmmed into the corner between KNOX and MCKI SSACK as anot her
BODYGUARD stands directly in front of the lift doors.

VO CE
(oc in earpiece)
Concourse clear, ETA 30 seconds.

KNOX s col ogne offends SIDDIQUI's nostrils, making him
gravi tate towards MCKI SSACK.



3. INT. | NDOOR CARPARK. HOTEL. MORN NG
[ JACK KNOX, PAUL MCKI SSACK, FAIREH SI DDI QUI, BODYGUARD]

The Iift pings open, the BODYGUARD steps out, scoping the
deserted car lot, he nods to the others inside who exit.

Once they're clear of the elevator, they' re blinded by
floodlights fromthe front and side.

The BODYGUARD dies instantly with a bullet to the head KNOX
shoves SI DDl QU between two cars as he draws his d ock.

Bul | ets pockmark nearby vehicles as KNOX ai ns towards the
lights and fires...nothing, the safety is on.

KNOX i s double tapped in his bullet proof vest, falling
backwar ds.

W nded, he scranbles backwards to give hinself cover behind
a car, firing over the bonnet indiscrimnately towards the
I ights, again nothing.

KNOX renoves the clip fromthe gun, WIF no bullets, he
replaces it with a full one.

The lights vani sh, KNOX peers over a bonnet, the assail ants
are gone, he namkes for the slunped bodi es of MCKI SSACK and
S| DDI QUI .

MCKI SSACK dutifully lays on top of SIDDI QUI, KNOX pushes him
aside turning SIDDIQUI's |ifel ess corpse over.

MCKI SSACK coughs as KNOX crawl s towards him cradling himas
he applies pressure to a shoul der wound.

KNOX

(into the comin his sleeve)
Man down! Man down! \Were are you?

4. FIVE YEARS LATER | NT. HALL. AA AND SUBSTANCE ABUSE
MEETI NG DAY

[KNOX, WLLIE (COUNSELLOR}, MAUREEN, TAM FRANK, DANNY]

The chairs are arranged in a circle each person stands up
and i ntroduces thensel ves.

KNOX is now bald with a goatee
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TAM
|”m Tam | am an al coholic. 'Been
sober six years this Septenber

DANNY
My nane’s Danny, | used to take
drugs |’ ve been clean fur eight
weeks.

KNOX

Jack |’ man al coholic been clean
for five years.

WLLIE
Everyone this is Maureen. Wul d you
like to introduce yourself?

MAUREEN
Ma nane’s Maureen |’ m addicted tae
Valium It aw started when ma
husband | eft ne, fur another nman.
Then nma boy got hooked on
heroin. Then ma daughter she goat
pregnant at eleven...tae m
boy...w e tw ns.

WLLIE
Go on Maureen you’'re doin’ great.

MAUREEN
Then nma wee dug Boaby goat run over
| ast week by the Tally van..

WLLIE
Go on Maur een.

KNOX and TAM share a | ook of incredulity.

MAUREEN
Now ma washi n” nachi ne’s oan the
bl i nk.

W LLIE

You' re doi ng great Maureen.

MAUREEN
So | went tae the doctor.

W LLIE
And di d he hel p?
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MAUREEN
No really, he prescribed ne twenty
Val i um

KNOX gi ves an exasperated | ook that no one picks up on.

5. INT. THE SH RE GYM MORNI NG
[JACK KNOX, RAB - GYM OMNER, KIERAN (BOY), TAM TERRY]

KNOX is pretend sparring with a young boy KIERAN in the
boxing ring pulling his punches.

In the background, a subdued RAB nakes his way to h
of fice. KNOX cl ocks RAB' s deneanour and throws the
pretending to take a knock out bl ow

S
fight

KNOX
(to KI ERAN)
| nearly had ye there.

KI ERAN
Aye so you did.

KNOX
The nonment when you think you’ ve
won i s when you’' re nost vul nerable.

TAM
| thought you said you could kil
soneone with your bare hands and
feet, what happened?

KI ERAN gi ves KNOX a hand up.
KNOX
| didnae huv tine tae take ma shoes
and socks aff. N ce whan wee nan

6. INT. OFFICE. THE SH RE GYM DAY.
[ JACK KNOX, RAB, TERRY]

RAB is nursing a whiskey in a tunbler.

KNOX
Al right?

RAB
Does this bother you?
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KNOX sits

KNOX
The drink, naw naw. | don't crave
it anynore.

down.

KNOX
It’s bit early aw the sanme, no?

RAB
| need it. I'"mjist back fae the
bank, they’re no gonna extend ne
any mair credit.

KNOX
The gynf?

RAB nods and si ps.

KNOX
VWhat do we dae?

RAB
You're no gettin’ involved it’'s ma
pr obl em Jack

KNOX
If it wiznae fur you |I’'d be oan the
streets. How nuch dae ye need, |’ve

goat about sixteen grand and
change, it’s yours.

RAB
| appreciate it mate, | really do
but it’s a drop in the ocean as far
as this place is concerned. | need

at least a hunner or they’ll
forecl ose on ne.

KNOX
A hunner grand?

KNOX | ooks out the wi ndow, we rack focus to TERRY, a brick
shit house poundi ng a punchbag.

7.

I NT. THE SHI RE GYM DAY

[ KNOX, RAB, KIERNAN, WLLIE, TERRY, EXTRAS]

Twenty grand in neat piles of small denom nations are
reginmented on a table in front of KNOX as he holds court.
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TAM
Wiy can’t we just put oan a twenty
grand bet?

KNOX
We don’t want to arouse suspi cion.
You put on a bet like that, a

bookie "ill think the fight is
rigged.

TAM
But it is.

KNOX

Aye in our favour and the less fol k
know about it the better. That’s
why we get forty folk to spread bet
a pony each to all the bookie's

i nvol ved.

RAB
You sure about this Jack, we're all
in on this?

KNOX
W can’'t lose, Terry' s goat fists
of iron.

8. INT. BOXING RI NG BOXI NG VENUE. NI GHT.
[ TERRY, SMALL CROAD, EXTRAS]

We follow TERRY's face as it hits the canvas, a cheer goes
up fromthe crowd out of focus in the background.

9. INT. BOXI NG VENUE. NI GHT.
[ KNOX, PUNTER, EXTRAS]

KNOX mi m cs TERRY's descent as he slunps in his chair as a
PUNTER rips up his betting slip.

PUNTER
(1 ooki ng at KNOX)
That boy’s jaw s made of gl ass.



10. EXT. BOXI NG VENUE. ALLEYWAY. NI GHT.
[ KNOX, TERRY, RODDY KINCAID, CRAI G DERREN

In the foreground hidden, KNOX sits on a bin contenplating
an unopened half bottle and his nobile phone, oblivious of
two black SUV's pulling up in the background.

KNOX unscrews the lid, inhaling the vapor then pours the
contents of the bottle onto the pavenent in front of him

KNOX dials a nunber, as CRAI G gets out of the car opening
t he back door for a clean shaven RODDY KI NCAI D

KNOX
(preoccupi ed on the phone)
Rab...it’s me. I’msorry. | dunno
what tae say. | understand if you

don't want tae talk...

In the mddle ground, a fire door is pushed open TERRY
energes triunphantly.

KNOX cl ocks him as KINCAI D approaches hi mshoving a thick
envel ope into his hand.

Kl NCAI D
...and the Oscar goes to. Darren’|
take you to the airport.

KNOX
(on the phone)
|1l drop by the gymtae pick up ma
stuff.

TERRY qui ckly junps in the back of the second SUV, it
circles the yard soon followed by the first as KINCAID gets
into the back

As fast as they appeared the SUV s are gone | eavi ng KNOX,
shrinking in their side mrror dunbfounded.

11. INT. THE SH RE GYM NI GHT

[ KNOX, RAB]

KNOX sheepi shly enters the darkened space, taking stock,
| ooki ng about until his eyes fall on RAB' s | egs as they
dangl e in the foreground.
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KNOX
(rushing forward)
Rab no!!!
12. | NT. CHAPEL. CONFESSI ONAL. NI GHT. EI GHTEEN MONTHS LATER

[ KINCAI D, PATRI CK- PRI EST]

KI NCAI D sporting a five day stubble, kneels, as in the
adj acent booth, the PRIEST rolls up his newspaper.

KI NCAI D
Al right, you open for business?

PRI EST
What happened tae Bl ess Me Fat her
fur | have sinned?

Kl NCAI D
Ceezus peace.

PRI EST
s that no whit yer here fur, peace
of m nd?

KI NCAI D
That’s what Valiums fur.

PRI EST
Absol uti on cones through humlity.
Prostrating yourself before God.

KI NCAI D
| here tae talk tae you, a flesh
and bl ood person, no tae get
enbroiled in your racket.

PRI EST
That's |ike goin’” tae a brothel tae
adm re the decor Roddy.

KI NCAI D
God... who's he anyway, jist Santa
Claus w e better PR

PRI EST
Ok 11l change the subject shall [1?
How s the drug trade, still selling

smack tae weans?
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Kl NCAI D
You're one tae talk.

PRI EST
How s that ?

Kl NCAI D
You | ot.

PRI EST
VWhit about us?

Kl NCAI D
You' re the biggest pushers in
humanity. You sell folk the nost
pot ent drug known tae man.

PRI EST

Ch aye and whit’s that?
Kl NCAI D

Hope.
PRI EST

If we’re so repugnant why do you
keep com ng here?

Kl NCAI D
"been aski ng masel the sane
guestion, it’s gonny change.

PRI EST
VWhat is?

Kl NCAI D
My life.

PRI EST

VWhat about it?

KI NCAI D
|’ mgetting out, getting clean.

PRI EST
Laundering isn’t cleaning. You
can’t just expunge your past by
ignoring it.

KI NCAI D gets back on his feet.

Kl NCAI D
What dae ye whant aff ne eh? An
apol ogy?
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PRI EST
It’s no ne you need to apol ogi se
t ae.

Kl NCAI D reaches the door, his hand on the knob.
PRI EST

I f you can’t apol ogi se, at | east
forgive yourself.

Kl NCAI D
" Easi er said than done Pat.
PRI EST
" About the roof.
KI NCAI D
VWhat about it?
PRI EST
Thanks.
Kl NCAI D

Your wel cone.

PRI EST
Don’'t be a stranger Roddy. |
bel i eve you can change even if you
don't...

Kl NCAI D | eaves.

13A. EXT. CHURCH. STREET. NI GHT.
KI NCAI D

KI NCAI D di als a nunber on his nobile as he strolls to his
awai ti ng SUV.

Kl NCAI D
(to the nobile)

Ilt’s me, if | don’t git nma noney by
Friday; 1'lIl slit yer belly open,
grab yer intestines, and squeeze
the livin' shite out of yea, goat
that?....Sorry sweetheart is your
Daddy in? Can you tell him Roddy
phoned? .. Thanks hen...Bye bye.



11.

13B. EXT. ROOFTOP ABOVE STREET. NI GHT.
[ RANDELL, KI NCAI D]

KINCAID i s being tracked through a green ni ght vision
sni per’s scope as he neanders al ong the pavenent.

RANDELL’ s finger caresses the trigger.

Through the sniper’s scope KINCAID vani shes behind a van
that pulls up beside him

13C. EXT. STREET. N GHT

[ KINCAI D, MASKED MEN X 2]

KI NCAI D hangs up cursing under his breathe when the slide
door of the van beside hi mopens, and a MASKED MAN points a
sawn off at him

KI NCAI D ducks as the wi ndow of a nearby car is blasted out.

14. EXT. ALLEYWAY. NI GHT.
[ KINCAID, KNOX (TRAMP), CRAIG DARREN, MASKED MEN X 2]

KI NCAI D runs around the corner, hiding behind a wheelie bin,
patting hinmself for a gun that isn't there.

KI NCAI D
Shit.

A shadow grows along the wall as KINCAID | ooks around for a
make shi ft weapon, grabbing a discarded ginger bottle.

KI NCAI D junps outs from behind the bin.

Kl NCAI D
C npan then!!!

He smashes the bottle against the side of the netal bin and
is left only with the stunp of the lid.

A trigger is cocked behind himas two MASKED MEN have a
cl ean shot at him

From nowhere, a brick flies into the face of the MASKED MAN

in front as the figure of a TRAMP westles the gun from
MASKED MAN 2's hand foiling the assassination attenpt.
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MASKED MAN 2 pulls a RAMBO knife attenpting to slash the
TRAMP who perforns kote mawashi: a wist turn in on him
forcing himto drop the bl ade.

Un-deterred, the MASKED MAN 2 throws bl ows at the hooded
TRAMP none of them connecti ng.

The TRAMP returns the conplinment, unleashing an onslaught at
his attacker’s chi centres and vital organs.

KI NCAI D nakes to grab the first MASKED MAN only catching his
j acket as he stunbles to his feet before running off.

KI NCAI D picks up his fallen gun and ains at the fleeing MAN
who turns the corner.

KINCAID turns his attention to his second assail ant but
can’t put a bead on himas his rescuer, the TRAMP is in his
way, the second MASKED MAN turns tail running off as well.

KI NCAI D appr oaches the TRAMP who | owers his hood to reveal a
heavi |l y bearded KNOX.

KI NCAI D
Where did you cone fie?

KNOX points at a sl eeping bag underneath some air
condi tioning units.

CRAI G
Are you ok boss?

Kl NCAI D
Where the fuck did you get tae?

DARREN
They goat away.

Kl NCAI D
Real Iy, no shit?

CRAI G
Who' s he?

Kl NCAI D

This guy saved nma |ife.

KNOX
(retreating)
| don’t want any trouble.
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KI NCAI D
It’s okay mate. | want to repay
you.

KNOX

| don’t want anyt hing.

Kl NCAI D
How you handl ed t hey guys, where
did you learn that shit?

KNOX
The arny.
Kl NCAI D
Look I'"mgetting you a roomfor the
night. I’mno taking no fur answer.
KNOX
It’s alright.
Kl NCAI D
After what you did. | insist.
C non, |’ m Roddy, these arsehol es

are Craig and Darren. You are?
They begi n wal ki ng.

KNOX
Jack. My sl eeping bag?

Kl NCAI D
Il get you a new whan. You goat a
surname name Jack?

KNOX
Knox.

Kl NCAI D
Huh? Hard Knox right enough.
15. INT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT.
[ KNOX, BARBARA]

KNOX is dozing in bed when there’s a chap at the door. He
gets out, going to the peep hole, then opens the door.

A young WOVAN, BARBARA in a trench coat stands in the
hal | way.
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BARBARA
Roddy sent ne.

KNOX
|’ msorry?

She opens her coat to reveal she’'s wearing a corset and
suspenders as she brushes passed him KNOX tries to put his
tongue back into his nouth as he shuts the door.

16. I NT. HOTEL ROOM NI GHT.

[ KNOX, BARBARA, KINCAID, CRAIG DARREN|

As KNOX snores BARBARA's feet trot across the room picking
up her trench coat and putting it on.

She gl ances back at KNOX who is out for the count then
creeps to the door.

As she opens it, KINCAID s henchmen: CRAI G snd DARREN
bookend the entrance, as the BARBARA passes by them CRAIG
shoves a roll of notes into her hand.

CRAI G pull s out a black jack as DARREN secures a knuckl e
duster onto his fingers as they descend on the formin the
bed, pumreling it...pillows.

KNOX energes fromthe behind the curtains, headbutting
DARREN t hen clotheslining CRAIG s throat, tw sting the bl ack
jack from his hand.

Bef ore CRAI G can regain his conposure, KNOX piston whips him
into subm ssion wth the black jack.

Kl NCAI D
(entering)
Al right cal mdown, we're al
friends here.

KNOX

What's your fucking gane?
Kl NCAI D

The boys were suspi ci ous.
KNOX

O what ?
DARREN

You ya pri ck.
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KI NCAI D

There’ s a cognitive di ssonance.
KNOX

In English?
DARREN

(hol ding his burst nose)
How soneone as resourceful as you
is living rough.

KNOX
Bad | uck n’ bad choi ces.

CRAI G
What the fuck where you daein’ in
that all eyway?

KNOX
(t o KI NCAI D)
It was you who insisted in putting
me up for the night, | didn’'t want
to cone.
DARREN

| think Barbara woul d di sagree.

Kl NCAI D
Not hing el se will happen tae ye
Jack. W're all jittery. It just
seened coi ncidental you were in
that particular alleyway when
goat | unped.

KNOX
"You regret what | did?

Kl NCAI D
Naw naw.

KNOX
(to CRAIGQ
Need a hand?

KNOX of fers CRAIG his hand as he struggles to get on his
feet, but at the last mnute he slow claps him

CRAI G
Prick.

KNOX
| was in that alley because there’s
vents. N like your boys, they bl ow

( MORE)
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16.

KNOX (cont’ d)
out a lot of fucking hot air,
satisfied? Go look if you don’t
bel i eve ne.

DARREN
How did you know we’ d dae this tae
ye?
KNOX
| worked in security.
Kl NCAI D
You were a bouncer?
KNOX
Cl ose protection.
DARREN
Whit's the difference?
KNOX
Several 1Q points.
Kl NCAI D
How d you like to work for ne?
KNOX
As what ?
Kl NCAI D
A fucki ng shepherd, whit dae you
t hi nk? ...Look, rest easy, nothing

el se is gonny happen tae ye the
ni ght. Cone roon to mnes the norra
at ten, we’'ll talk.

DARREN and CRAI G head for the door.

KNOX
Hey.

Tossing the bl ackjack at CRAIG who clunsily catches it.

KNOX
You forgot your dil do.

KI NCAI D
Oh and one ot her thing.

KNOX
VWhit's that?
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Kl NCAI D
Loose the beard, you look |like a
fanny.
17. INT. HOTEL. CORRI DOR NI GHT

[ KINCAI D, CRAIG DARREN|

They stride along the corridor, CRAIG slightly behind
hol ding his head with a hanky pressed agai nst his wounds.

DARREN
You really offering hima joab?

Kl NCAI D
Run a check on him His story’'s
t hat unbelievable, it mght just be
true.

18. I NT. SYMPOSI UM NI GHTCLUB. MORNI NG

[ KNOX, CRAIG DARREN, KINCAID, SLOANE KINCAI D (RODDY’ S
DAUGHTER

CRAI G
Wait here.

KNOX now bal d and cl ean shaven wal ks a few feet to the |eft.

KNOX
Can | wait here instead? The
light’s nore flattering.

CRAI G
Cunny funt.

CRAI G wal ks of f to reveal SLOANE KI NCAI D, a young worman sat
in a booth, in a shirt and pencil skirt doing the accounts,
she | ooks up scrutinizing KNOX.

SLOANE
"You the new bouncer?
KNOX
Naw | "m a pol e dancer... |’ve goat

dem noves |i ke Jagger.
SLOANE
(giving himthe once over)
"Sure you don’t nean Brian Jones?

KINCAID in a tracksuit enters with DARREN by his side.
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19. INT. RODDY' S OFFI CE. SYMPOSI UM NI GHTCLUB

KI NCAI D
You're here, did you sl eep?

KNOX
Li ke a baby, | cried all night and
shat masel

Kl NCAI D
C noan.

[ KNOX, KI NCAI D]

Kl NCAI D
Sit doon. 'Drink?
KNOX
No fur me.
KI NCAI D

O course, you quit...You and I
have sonething in common.

KNOX
Oh yeah, 'you on the Sex O fenders
Regi ster as well? Small worl d.

Kl NCAI D
| mean we were both in the arny.
Tours of the gulf, Afghanistan,
commendati ons up the arse. Bl ack
D anond private security; then it
all goes pear shaped, what
happened?

KNOX
Undi agnosed PTSD, | fucked up.

Kl NCAI D
Pity.

KNOX
Yeah I'mthinking of witing a
poem

Kl NCAI D
You' re alright though..now?

KNOX
" Depends who you ask.

18.

MORNI NG
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Kl NCAI D
Who can | ask?
KNOX
No one.
Kl NCAI D
Then 1’11 need tae take your word

fur it. So, what do you think of ny
security detail?

KNOX

"Non existent, you' re an open goal.
Kl NCAI D

Craig is in charge of the bouncers.
KNOX

That expl ai ns al ot.
Kl NCAI D

Li ke what ?
KNOX

Putting himin charge is |ike
gi ving a nonkey a chai nsaw.

Kl NCAI D
There’s sonething you need to
under st and about ne, loyalty is
very inportant to ne. Craig and
Darren started at the bottom

KNOX
Yeah and they liked it that nuch
they decided to stay there.

Kl NCAI D
(sitting back in his chair)
What do you suggest smart arse? o
on, enthrall me with your acunen.

KNOX
(looking at his tracksuit)
You like to keep fit?

Kl NCAI D
|’mat the gym every norning, keeps
me sharp, so what?

KNOX
So your novenents are as regular as
ma bowels. Wiy don’t you jist put

( MORE)
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KNOX (cont’ d)
an ad in the paper announci ng where
you Il be, cut oot the m ddle nan?

KI NCAI D
What do you suggest ?

KNOX
M x up your schedul e. Arrange
sonmething then at the |ast mnute
cancel it. See who gets pissed aff,
that’ s your man.

KI NCAI D
"You inplying last night wiz an
i nsi de j oab?

KNOX
Your boys were just |ate enough for
t he damage tae get done, did that
no occur tae you?

KI NCAI D
Craig and Darren, nah never.

KNOX
Who suggested they gee ne a doin’
[ ast night?...

KNOX | ets the insinuation hang in the air |ike perfune,

KI NCAI D conputes the inplication.

KI NCAI D
Ckay you’'re hired.
KNOX
Who said | wanted the joab?
KI NCAI D
| did.
KNOX

If | take it, | need carte bl anche.
If I tell you no to dae sonething
you huv to dae as yer telt, |11
huv a reason, understood?

FI'N

20.

as



