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The Jigsaw Paradigm

By Jennifer Newell

White writing appears on black:

Paradigm: a typical example, pattern, or model of something. 
Blackness.  From the point of view of someone’s eyes – as their eyelids open briefly a shaft of light spills into the camera lens and then shuts off back to blackness (and a harsh buzzing noise can be heard briefly).  Eyes open again and more light, more buzzing, then it shuts again.  Gradually the eyes (lens) opens and pulls everything into focus.  There is light beaming brightly from overhead lights and only the humming sound of lights can be heard.  Everything is unusually white and bright.

KATHERINE

Where am I?

VOICE

(of the doctor)

Take it easy.  Don’t get up too fast.

KATHERINE

I know this place.  

Katherine sits up and sees a man standing by her bedside in white coat (the doctor).

Where am I? What happened?

THE DOCTOR

There was an accident.  But you’re going to be fine.

KATHERINE

But what happened?

THE DOCTOR

You’ve got a nasty bump on your head, you have concussion. 

KATHERINE

It’s my fault.

THE DOCTOR

What?  No. You’re going to be fine.

KATHERINE

I’m going to be fine.

THE DOCTOR

Yes.

Fade to black.  

Quote#1 – (white writing on black)

“It better befits a man to laugh at life than lament over it.” 

- Seneca, Philosopher, born 4BC.
FLASHBACK INT. ROOM.

Close up of middle-aged woman.  She is sat in a group circle talking to people but we only see a close up of her.  Her face is distressed and she has tears in her eyes. Tears then start to roll down her cheeks - her voice faltering every now and then.
WOMAN (Judith)

It’s just so hard.  Even now and it’s been over a year.  I can’t seem to let go.  I keep saying that I’ll clean his room out but every time I walk in there I just can’t do it.  Seeing his things exactly as he left them, it’s like a part of him is still alive.  Sometimes I find myself just sitting in his room pretending that he’s still here and about to walk into the house any second.  I know I should be moving on with my life. But I just want to know why.  What did I do that was so wrong?  I can’t stop blaming myself for what happened.  

Pause.

He didn’t even leave a note.  I was his mother; I should have seen it coming.  I’m just so angry. Why didn’t he come to me?……all I can do is go on, it’s what we do isn’t it?  We just keep going…….despite everything.

EXT. BLOCK OF FLATS. DAY

Close up of a young man – he is wearing jeans but no top and is barefoot.  He has been crying, and drinking from a bottle of vodka.  The camera pans out to reveal he is situated at the very top of a tall block of flats.  Only the sound of the wind can be heard rushing by.  The man walks towards the edge of the building and stands on the ledge.  As he looks down he finishes the last of the vodka before dropping the bottle and watching it fall to the ground down below.  He then looks out across at the sunrise.  Camera pans round in a circle to show surrounding buildings and the sunrise.  When the camera has completed a full circle to where the man was standing he is no longer stood there.  Camera pans in forward towards the edge of the building and over the top to show a birds eye view of the ground below.  The man is lying at the bottom.  A woman screams and can be seen rushing over to where he lays. 

	Camera zooms down towards the young man circling slowly.......it finishes on a close up of the mans’ eyes which are wide open and lifeless.

Shots of the ambulance pulling up and taking the young man who has just jumped away.  

Man walking into his house, he calls out for his wife and kids.  He walks up the stairs and sees his two children lying dead next to his dead wife on the bed.

Girl walking through park – someone grabs her and assaults her.  

Cut to her bleeding with her clothes ripped coming out from some bushes crying and calling for help from some passers-by…..but they grab her to assault her again.

Man walking his dog, he hears cries and rushes to see two young boys drowning.  He dives in to rescue them.  

Cut to men who rescued boys being pulled out of the river dead

Then cut to close up of Katherine’s eyes as she sits in her bedroom staring into space.  

Her eyes are watery but no tears fall as camera pans back to reveal her whole face, which seems relaxed, showing no signs of emotion.  

She stares blankly out of a window.

	VOICE OVER (Katherine)

Yesterday I read in the paper how a man jumped off the top of the building where he lived.  I know the building cause sometimes I drive past it on my way to work but I didn’t know the man.  According to the news article he was a young man who had just finished university and had everything going for him.  Nobody knew why he jumped to his death.  Friends and family were shocked by what he had done and described him as someone unlikely to kill himself.  I read how another man came home from work to find his wife had killed their two boys and then herself.  He said he had no idea why.  A young girl of sixteen was abducted and raped in a park on her way home from a friend’s house.  After her horrific ordeal she appealed to some passers-by for help only to then be attacked again by a second man.  The papers said she was in shock.  A man was out walking his dog by a river when he heard the cries of two young boys drowning, caught by the under current.  He went to their rescue saving both the boys lives only to then drown. From every action that you set in motion there is cause and consequence eventually. Being in the right or wrong place at a certain time, making that split-decision that can change everything or set in motion different events. You don’t always know what it will be and you won’t always be around to see it.  When does it start and when does it finish?  Are your eyes open or shut when it happens? Is it as civilised as we try to make it appear?  It can seem to only take a moment when suddenly everything changes for better or worse.  Like a jigsaw, the pieces don’t always fit and yet people can become desperate to make them fit together, forcing answers that aren’t always there. But no matter, for how can you rationalise irrational acts?




As Katherine sits in her bedroom the phone rings and she answers springing into life.

KATHERINE

Hi........Of course I’m gonna be there..........Well I don’t go back until end of September – you?  No, I’m not going into work today, I’ve pulled a sickie.  Thank God it’s just for the summer. Anyway I’ll see you later tonight.  Okay then bye.

Katherine hangs up the phone and goes downstairs (she is in her parent’s house).  She enters the kitchen and puts the kettle on to make coffee.  As she makes the coffee she opens one of the kitchen cupboards looking for sugar.  Her eyes scan along the cupboard contents and rest uneasily but steadily on a bottle of 100 paracetamols.  She pauses, staring at the bottle momentarily before taking it and closing the cupboard.  Cut to Katherine in her bedroom sat on her bed.  She tips all 100 pills onto the bed just staring at them.  Then quickly she grabs a couple, puts them in her mouth and reaches for a bottle of vodka on her side table and takes a large swig.  This is followed by more pills, more swigs, and the process continues until all the pills are gone.  Then she picks up the phone and dials a number (her mother’s work number), tears welling up in her eyes – the booze and pills already taken affect.

KATHERINE

Hi mum it’s me.....(her voice falters slightly as tears begin to roll down her face.  She tries to regain her composure)......nothing’s wrong.  No I’m not at work.  Told them I’m not feeling well…….Please don’t start.  I just wanted to say........I’m.....it doesn’t matter.  I’m fine. I’ll see you later.  Bye.

Katherine hangs up the phone.  Then she staggers from her room into the bathroom.  She fills the sink up with hot water and places a razor blade on the side.  Once the sink is filled she takes the razor blade and tries hard to focus on it, her vision blurred.  The tap is still running and the sink begins to overflow.  She pauses on the first cut to her right wrist just lightly grazing the skin.  Then pulls the blade across it.  Blood starts to fill the sink but the cut is not deep enough.  Realising this she cuts deeper.  Her wrist opens up and blood gushes out rapidly.  Then taking the razor in her right hand she attempts to cut her left wrist but her right hand is shaking so badly that she ends up hacking it rather than giving it a nice clean effective cut.  Katherine’s eyes roll back as she plunges both wrists into the sink, the warm water now a rich red. She then falls back onto the floor and passes out, blood starting to soak into the carpet.

Cut to black – TWO YEARS LATER
	Music – For Tomorrow by Blur

He's a twentieth century boy 

With his hands on the rails 

Trying not to be sick again 

And holding on for tomorrow 

London ice cracks on a seamless line 

He's hanging on for dear life 

So we hold each other tightly 

And hold on for tomorrow 

Singing 

La la, la la la 

La la la la la la la la (x3) 

Holding on for tomorrow 

...oh, oh, oh, oh, oh... 

She's a twentieth century girl 

With her hands on the wheel 

Trying not to make him sick again 

Seeing what she can borrow 

London's so nice back in your seamless rhymes 

But we're we're lost on the Westway 

So we hold each other tightly 

And hold on for tomorrow 

Singing 

La la, la la la 

La la la la la la la la (x3) 

Holding on for tomorrow 

Trying not to be sick again 

And holding for tomorrow 

She's a twentieth century girl 

Hanging on for dear life 

So we hold each other tightly 

And hold on for tomorrow 

Singing 

La la, la la la 

La la la la la la la la (x3) 

Holding on for tomorrow 

(Musical bit)

Holding on For Tomorrow

Holding on For Tomorrow

La, las x 3

Holding on For Tomorrow

Jim stops and gets out the car, 

goes to a house in Emperor's gate, 

Through the door and to his room, 

Then he puts the TV on, 

Turns it off and makes some tea, 

Says Modern Life Is Rubbish I'm 

Holding on for tomorrow, 

Then Susan comes into the room, 

She's a naughty girl with a lovely smile, 

Says let's take a drive to Primrose Hill, 

It's windy there and the view's so nice, 

London ice can freeze your toes 

Like anyone I suppose 

I'm holding on for tomorrow...

Music fades out.
	Title sequence consists of brief footage of some of the characters.

Cut to a young man (Spencer) in a dark room.  He is in the process of developing photographs – images of Katherine, himself, Maud, Alice, Adrienne and Alex.

Cut to David (Katherine’s brother) waking up in a bed which is obviously not his own.  He looks across at the girl next to him and quietly gets out of bed, puts his clothes on, and then leaves.

Cut to Alex, dressed in his nurses’ uniform leaving Alice and Maud’s.  He gives them both a quick hug before dashing out the front door. 

Cut to Max and Trudy (friends to Alex) getting up and attending to their two children Simon & Rebecca (aged four and two).  Cut to the kitchen which is a chaotic scene, breakfast spilled on the floor, Trudy trying to clear it up, Simon smacks his little sister who starts crying, Max turns round to tell Simon off.

Cut to alarm clock going off.  Katherine reaches out of bed and knocks it to the floor.  As she tumbles out of bed she rushes into the kitchen lighting a cigarette before putting the kettle on.  She glances at the clock on the wall says ‘fuck’ and takes a big drag from her cigarette.

Cut to Adrienne (friend and flat mate to Katherine) getting ready for the day applying make-up etc.  Katherine knocks on the bathroom door.  Adrienne opens it sticks her hand out and Katherine hands her a cup of coffee.

Cut to photographs of Katherine & David on a cabinet.  Pan back to reveal inside lounge at Katherine’s parents house.  Her mother Madeleine rushing about her flat while her husband Alan just sits there calmly reading the paper.  

Cut to Louise (ex-flatmate of Katherine’s and friend) in her bedroom at her parent’s house.  Her wedding gown hangs out on display and her room is full with flowers, wedding stuff, and magazines.

Cut to Spencer.  His mother Audrey is calling him and he stops developing his photographs to answer her.  He goes out into the corridor to talk with his mother and seems awkward in her presence.

Cut to Katherine driving like a maniac with a cigarette hanging out of her mouth.  Adrienne is sat in the passenger seat.  The car is filling up with smoke faster than she can wind the window down.  

Cut to Alex arriving at hospital and starting his shift.

Cut to Spencer grabbing his coat and bag.  He is talking to his mother as he leaves the house.  

Cut to Alice she is outside in her garden watering her plants.  With a spliff dangling from her lips she stops to look over her cannabis plants which are growing nicely (about 7ft tall).  She looks up and signals to Maud who appears at the back door with a cup of tea.  

Cut to Max and Trudy again. They struggle to get Simon and Rebecca into the car.  Finally they manage it and drive off.  As they are driving along, switches to Katherine and Adrienne driving.  Then switches to Spencer walking down street and entering college.  Cut to David on a train, he goes to light a cigarette when the guard appears and stares at him.  He puts his fag and beer can down, smiles at the guard and shows him his ticket.

Cut to Spencer walking down the hallway at college.  He goes into the toilets.  As he stands at the urinal he glances over at three students in the end cubicle and sees money and bags of pills exchanging hands.  One of the students (Phillip – son of Nigel, Katherine’s Manager at work), looks up and stares hard at Spencer who quickly looks away before finishing up and leaving.

Cut to Katherine pulling up outside building.  Adrienne gets out of car and Katherine speeds off.

Cut to interior of office where Katherine works. Nigel (Katherine’s boss) walks into the office and looks over at Katherine’s empty chair.  He then looks at his watch.  Camera moves up to window to see Katherine’s car outside, pulling into car park.  She can be seen getting out of the car and running across the car park towards the office building.  She drops her bag on route and everything falls out.  Quickly she grabs all her belongings up and runs inside.

Cut to interior of building. Katherine in lift, it stops and she runs through the corridors to her department bumping into people, apologising.  She enters and slides into her seat looking up at the clock on the wall. Joanne (work colleague) makes eye contact with Katherine.  Nigel walks into the office.  He looks at Katherine unimpressed with her time keeping but says nothing.




INT.  OFFICE BUILDING WHERE KATHERINE WORKS.

Katherine is seated at her desk pretending to look busy when Nigel walks over to her. Joanne looks across at Katherine knowing she is in trouble again for being late.

NIGEL

Katherine, can I have a word with you?

KATHERINE

Nigel, I’m sorry I’m late, I had to go…

NIGEL

You can save your excuses for someone willing to listen.  I want to see you in my office now please.

Katherine reluctantly gets out of her seat and follows Nigel through to his office.  She turns around and gives a look to Joanne miming a wanking off motion thus implying what a wanker Nigel is.

As Katherine stands in Nigel’s office he begins to lecture her on the importance of being on time.  Fade out.

EXT.  OUTSIDE OFFICE IN THE SMOKING AREA.


Joanne sits outside sipping tea and smoking a cigarette.  Katherine walks outside to join Joanne and lights up a cigarette.

KATHERINE

God he is such an asshole.

I thought you’d given up smoking?

JOANNE

I have.

KATHERINE

That’s great.  You’re doing well.  So how’s everything with you?

JOANNE

Oh the same.  I wake up and go downstairs to find that my perfect husband Brian has everything under control.  Josh is all ready for school and breakfast is made.  The perfect father, the perfect husband, the perfect house.  Everything is just so bloody perfect I could puke.  

KATHERINE

Sounds nice.

JOANNE

Perfect.

Well apart from me…..the terrible wife and mother.

KATHERINE

(trying to be sympathetic)

You’re not a terrible wife and mother.

JOANNE

Oh really.  Last night I went up to bed early and pretended to be sleeping because I just knew he’d be wanting sex.  I mean we haven’t had sex for almost four months now and I’m running out of excuses.  So last night to make doubly sure I went and woke up Josh and put him in bed with me, telling Brian he had woken up and wanted to sleep with us.  God does that sound so terrible?  Using my son as a shield to no sex.  Well if it does I don’t care, it worked.  I’m just not in the moods these days.  All he thinks about is having another child and I’ve only just got back into work.  If he had any idea what is actually involved in childbirth he wouldn’t bloody keep going on about it.

As Joanne babbles on – fades out to Katherine’s voice over.

	During voice over camera pans into close up of Joanne talking on and on.  Then Katherine and Joanne go back into their work building, Joanne still talking.  

Camera zooms slowly in on Katherine as she sits at her desk working.

As she begins to say “And while being under-used…..” everything slows down and Katherine moves in slow motion.  

As she finishes her monologue camera speed picks up and camera zooms into close up of Katherine as she looks directly into camera.  Then cut to close up shot of Nigel stood in his office looking at Katherine and her co-workers.


	VOICE OVER (Katherine)

Sometimes you just wish you never asked.  Joanne – a work colleague, nice enough, but bitches constantly about her perfect life and even though I like her I often get the urge to smash her face in and tell her to shut the fuck up. 

The company I work for is not important, and neither is my job.  It’s all bullshit, just like millions of other people in this world I have a shit job, the same lame routine day in day out. Like a prison sentence only there aren’t any bars you can see.  And while being under-used in a big corporate company run by accountants who seem to know fuck all about people management but plenty about making money for the company, I sit and watch painfully as they actually waste money.  Meetings that end up costing more in administration fees whilst they work out how they can save money in some other department within the company.  Decisions are never reached, senior management are hugely over-paid and you wonder how they ever even got the job in the first place, you wonder ‘Am I the only one who sees all this and is pissed off by it?’ I watch as money and people’s lives are wasted and I realise every day that my job, my life, my purpose is just so unfulfilling and leaves me empty and void. It was never supposed to work out like this.  This is not where I wanted or thought I would be.  But how did I get here?  It only took a moment.  


INT.  LOUISE’S PARENTS HOUSE/MANSION.  

Upstairs in Louise’s bedroom Katherine and Adrienne are seated at the end of the bed.  They seem uncomfortable and look around the room at all the wedding stuff.  As their attention is drawn to the wardrobe they see two clothing bags hanging up, (obviously the bridesmaid dresses).  

Louise enters the bedroom with her dress designer Felix and mother Patricia in tow.  Patricia is carrying a tray of tea – she pours a cup each for Adrienne and Katherine and hands it to them.  As they both take their first sip they screw their faces up and immediately swap cups with each other.

LOUISE

Once you’ve both had your tea we can try the bridesmaid dresses on.  I do hope you like them.  

Louise is very excited by all this.  She starts to unzip one of the clothing bags but then stops.

They should fit just fine.  I mean they may need some adjustments.  It has been over four months since you were both measured up for them and you know how the weight can just pile on without you noticing at times.

Louise directs this last statement about weight to Adrienne.  Adrienne gives Katherine a look.  Louise unzips both bags and pulls out the dresses.  

Cut to Adrienne’s and Katherine’s faces – the dresses are not revealed to the camera.  

LOUISE

Well, what do you think?

ADRIENNE

Oh my God.  They’re……(Adrienne regains composure on her face)….I mean they don’t look like your normal bridesmaid dresses.

KATHERINE

They’re disgusting.  (Adrienne nudges Katherine as Louise, her mother and Felix swing their heads round sharply to give Katherine an evil look – ‘have they heard her correctly?’)…..I mean you’re right they may need adjusting. (Pause).  They’re just beautiful though.

ADRIENNE

Yeah, really nice.

Louise, Felix and Patricia give a look that says ‘we’ll give you the benefit of the doubt.’

Cut to Katherine and Adrienne, alone now, stood in front of mirror wearing awful dresses.  Adrienne and Katherine just look at themselves aghast in the mirror.

ADRIENNE

Well, it’s not too bad considering.

KATHERINE

Considering what?  I mean look at us.  It’s so over the top.  And I don’t like this purple colour.

ADRIENNE

I think you’ll find it’s meant to be mauve.

KATHERINE

I don’t give a shit what it is.  Just goes to show money can’t buy you taste.  I bet she’s done this on purpose.  No, I know Louise has done this on purpose.  Face it, we look like right fucking twats. I look like a twelve-year old boy experimenting for the first time with drag. It’s far too tight.  At least you’ve got boobs to fill yours.  This makes me look even more flat chested than what I already am.

ADRIENNE

Well mine is fucking tight to be honest.  I’ll suffocate at this rate.  Look how it cuts into my boobs.  It makes me look like I’ve got four boobs!

Louise re-enters the bedroom with her mother Patricia and Felix.  Patricia squeals with delight.

PATRICIA

Oh girls, you look terrific.  Now let’s see what adjustments need making.  Felix, Felix, we need you in here, adjustments darling.  

Felix (the dress-designer) enters and goes over to Katherine and Adrienne and begins inspecting the fit.

Patricia whispers to Felix (but still loud enough for Katherine & Adrienne to hear).

See what you can do darling. 

FELIX

Whispers Back.

I can’t work bloody miracles on things that are way beyond help.  Those dresses were perfect.  How can I be expected to work if they put on weight?

PATRICIA

I know darling, but just do your best.

Patricia turning to face Adrienne and Katherine.

Well I’ll just be downstairs should you need me.  In the meantime I’ll leave you in the capable hands of Felix.

Patricia exits.

Felix starts fussing around Katherine and Adrienne.

INT. MAX & TRUDY’S HOUSE. NIGHT.

Trudy is racing around after Rebecca and Simon trying to get them into bed.  Max stands chatting to Alex in the kitchen.

MAX

Another glass?

ALEX

Sure.

Max pours out another glass of wine for Alex.
MAX

So?

ALEX

So nothing.  I’m not meeting him until tomorrow.  Katherine’s coming with me.

MAX

Lucky Katherine

ALEX

My love life……or should I say what love life?  It’s just one load of wank after the next.  Quite literally in my case

Trudy calls to Max from upstairs.

TRUDY

Max – do you think I could have some help - today?  I’m trying to sort out Rebecca and Simon’s on the toilet with stomach cramps.

MAX

(Shouting back to Trudy) Yeah, hang on a sec. 

TRUDY

(shouting from upstairs)

No I can’t hang on a sec.  Max, can you please get up here now,  I really need some help.

Max turns to Alex.

MAX

Fucks sake.  It never stops in this house. 

Max races up the stairs.

What is it?

TRUDY

Can you see to Simon?  He’s in the toilet and he says he has stomach cramps.  He’s been trying to take a poo but nothing’s coming out and he’s getting distressed.  I can’t be expected to do two things at once all the time Max.

MAX

Okay, okay.  I’ll go and check on him. 

Max bends down and kisses his two-year-old Rebecca.

You okay princess?

REBECCA

No (she screams), No, no.  Poo-bum, poo-bum, poo-bum. Poo-face.

Max looks at Trudy.

TRUDY

Simon’s been teaching Rebecca some knew words.

MAX

I see.  Well on that note I’ll go and check on the little shit.

Max heads towards bathroom door and opens it to find Simon sat forward clutching his stomach.

MAX

What’s the matter then?

Simon looks up at his dad.

SIMON

Dad my stomach really hurts and I feel sick.

MAX

Mum says you’ve been trying to poo.

SIMON

Yeah but nothing comes out.

MAX

Okay why don’t you get off the toilet now and we’ll go downstairs and get you something to drink – see if that’ll help.

SIMON

Okay.

As Simon jumps down off the toilet (he is only four), he suddenly lets out a very loud fart like a shot gun and shit/diarrhoea spurts out of his backside covering the back of the toilet system, the window and window sill, and part of the walls.

Max stares in disbelief as does Simon upon turning to see what has happened.  He turns back in shock to face Max.

I didn’t mean it.  It’s an accident.

Simon starts to cry.

I’m all messy and it smells.

Max holds his head as Trudy calls through from Rebecca’s room who is continuing to scream ‘YOU POO-FACE’ to everything and refuse to get into bed.

TRUDY

Max – is everything okay?

MAX

Everything’s fine, just fine.  Simon’s managed to over come is problem of pooing but the toilet is now another matter.  

Trudy walks out of Rebecca’s room and stands alongside Max facing Simon in the toilet.

Trudy looks at Max gob-smacked.

MAX

So do you wanna clean that up or shall I?

TRUDY

Oh my God..........How on earth….?

Simon’s crying gets louder.  Max bends down to see to Simon.

MAX

Okay, you don’t have to cry.  We’ll have you all cleaned up in the bath okay?

Simon goes to reply but then vomits all down Max’s front.  Max turns to Trudy with vomit all down his front and partly on his face.  Max wipes his face with his hand.

MAX

That’s just great.

Cut to Trudy walking into kitchen where Alex is flicking through a magazine and a glass of wine to hand.  Trudy pours herself a glass and sighs as Alex looks up.

ALEX

So what’s all the drama upstairs?

TRUDY

Believe me Alex you don’t wanna know. Max is gonna be a while sorting out Simon and himself.  Let’s just say the shit has really hit the fan.

ALEX

Yeah well, if it’s anything to do with vomit, shit or blood, then I don’t wanna know.  I try to keep work and my personal life as separate as I can but it’s so hard these days.

Trudy chuckles.

TRUDY

Actually I’m kind of glad it’s just you and me for a while.  There’s something I need to talk to you about.

ALEX

What?  Is it something to do with Max?

TRUDY

Er, well yes actually.  I just wanted to ask you…. (pause).
I don’t really know how to say this.

ALEX

What is it?

TRUDY

…..Well……it’s just….have you noticed….

ALEX

Noticed what?  

Trudy moves in close beside Alex.

TRUDY

Well….it’s just that…..

Have you noticed anything different about Max?

ALEX

Like what?  That he needs some style, a new haircut and some decent shoes? 

TRUDY

Well like….look I know it may sound ridiculous but do you think he could be having an affair?  I mean you’ve known each other a long time, since you were kids.

ALEX

What?  You’re joking right?

TRUDY

I’m serious Alex.  I just can’t shake this feeling I keep getting and I can’t quite put my finger on it.  I mean everything’s great but it’s just that….

ALEX

Just that what?  Trudy you’re mad.  Max adores you.  You have two great kids together and if he were having any kind of an affair I’d know about it, trust me.  

TRUDY

So if I were to ask you straight out if you thought Max was capable of having an affair you would say……?

ALEX

No way.  Absolutely not.  Trudy you need to calm down.  If there was anything bothering Max I’d know about it and I’d make sure he told you.  Look he’s been under stress and pressure at work, as you know, but that’s about it.

TRUDY

Promise?

ALEX

Promise.

TRUDY

Oh God, listen to me.  You’re right, you’re right, I know you’re right. It’s my hormones, they’re all over the place these days.

ALEX

Max says you’re all coming to Louise’s reception party.

TRUDY

Well yes we got an invitation in the post.  It’s all a bit weird since we really don’t know Louise or her fiancé very well at all.  We’ve only met Louise a couple of times.

ALEX

Once is enough believe me.  I don’t think Louise even knows half the guests invited to her reception party, but then that’s rich people for you.

Cut to close up of a bar, seen through a pair of binoculars.  They pan along and then zoom in on one particular man.  He is wearing a dark leather jacket, shaved head, with a big moustache that curls up at the ends and sticky out ears.  Zooms back out and continues to scan the crowd of people standing.

Only Alex and Katherine’s voices can be heard as the binoculars scour the crowd of people.
ALEX

Can you see him?

KATHERINE
Give us a chance.

What exactly did he say he’d be wearing?  I mean he did describe himself to you right?

ALEX

Yeah.  He described himself as tall, dark, shaved head, leather jacket and very sexy.   Also he said he’d be wearing a red t-shirt with ‘I can’t even think straight’ printed on the front.

KATHERINE

That’s original.  Okay I think I’ve got him in my sights.

The binoculars rest back on the short dumpy  man with a shaved head and huge moustache.  He is wearing jeans that are too tight for him, a red t-shirt (but the writing is out of focus), and an ill-fitting leather jacket.  The zoom on the binoculars reveals the wording on the red t-shirt that reads ‘I Can’t Even Think Straight’.

ALEX

Well?  Oh come on Katherine – don’t keep me in suspense any longer.

Cut to Alex and Katherine standing way across in another street.  Katherine lowers the binoculars and looks at Alex.

KATHERINE

How are you that whole pot bellied dwarf look?

ALEX

What the fuck are you talking about?
Alex grabs the binoculars and takes a look.  Once he’s looked he lowers the binoculars and turns to Katherine.  Katherine starts laughing.

ALEX

Don’t just don’t.  This is fucking typical.  You have to take me out now to drown my sorrows.

KATHERINE

You never know - he could be really nice.  

Alex looks at Katherine 

Okay, but just one drink okay?  I can’t get pissed; I’ve got work tomorrow and then dinner with my parents.  I need to make sure David comes clean with mum and dad about University.  

ALEX

Where’s he staying?

KATHERINE

Where do you think?

Cut to shot of Katherine and Alex walking into her building where she lives.  They are both plastered.  As they get inside the main door they are both gibbering wrecks. Alex slumps on the floor.

ALEX

(speech is badly slurred)

I can’t feel my legs….what’s going on?  

KATHERINE

(speech is badly slurred and also Katherine speaks in a whispered tone that is actually quite loud but she is simply too pissed to realise this)
Shhhh….don’t make any noise…..don’t want complaints from neighbours.  Get up Alex.

ALEX

I can’t…..you go on without me.  Save yourself.

KATHERINE

Shhhhhhh……..not so loud.  Must tread quietly.  So just shut the fuck up and be quiet!

Katherine goes to creep up the stairs in her building to the flat but trips on the last step of the first landing falling flat on both her knees causing a massive thud.  She freezes and it all seems very quiet.

ALEX

(in a soft whisper)

That wasn’t very quiet.

Katherine and Alex both start laughing uncontrollably but try in vain to keep their laughter sustained in a feeble attempt to not disturb Katherine’s neighbours.

 As Katherine starts to stumble up the stairs giggling and leaving Alex slumped down below she rummages for her keys unable to find them. 

KATHERINE

Shit……….. Fuck!

She gets onto her knees and tries to get her hand through the letterbox muttering to herself.

Suddenly the door swings open dragging Katherine forward with her hand still wedged in the letterbox. She ends up lying face down as she falls from her knees flat onto floor.  Katherine tries to pull her hand free from the letterbox but it is wedged in fairly tight.  She lifts her head up to see David staring down at her.  

DAVID

Tough day at the office then?

Katherine tries to focus on David before speaking

KATHERINE (very slurred speech)
I can’t find my keys……I didn’t wanna wake you……..sthat why I didn’t ring door-bell.  Alex’s down-stairs….he can’t walk no further…..help him……

Katherine’s head then slumps back onto the floor and she passes out.  Her hand then comes free of it’s own accord from the letterbox and falls with a heavy thud next to her lifeless body.

INT. KATHERINE’S PARENTS HOUSE.

Madeleine is rushing about in the kitchen preparing dinner.  Alan is in his study rifling through papers.  He and Madeleine are arguing.  Katherine and David are sat in the living room watching television.

ALAN

Walking through from the study talking to Madeleine.

Look it’s no good, I can’t find it.

MADELEINE

Well I know it was there.  You’re just not looking properly.  Honestly Alan, go and look again.

ALAN

What is the big deal?  Just calm down Madeleine.  It’s not that important to get this stressed about.

MADELEINE

That’s right Alan you just relax, don’t worry about it, leave that to me.

ALAN

You always have to get so negative and wound up over the smallest things, and just because I threw a piece of paper away about fifteen years ago.

MADELEINE

If you didn’t have to constantly throw things way because YOU don’t like clutter then we wouldn’t be having this problem would we?  

ALAN

What?

MADELEINE

Oh just forget about it Alan.  I’ll have a look later.  Sometimes you can be so useless.

Madeleine steps into the lounge and shouts to David.

David would you set the table for me please?

David doesn’t move but continues watching the television.

Now David.  Dinner’s nearly ready.

David reluctantly gets up and starts to set the table.  Katherine just sits watching television.  

MADELEINE

Still speaking to Alan who is still rummaging in the study through box files and desk.

I mean it’s just so bloody typical.  It’s left up to me as always.

Then speaking to David as he is setting the table.

Don’t use those plates, use the ones from the end cupboard.

David changes the plates over.  As he sets the table Katherine gets up to help him, and speaks to David in a low voice so Madeleine and Alan can't hear.  Madeline continues to rant in the background

MADELEINE

I’ve spent most of my life tidying up other people’s crap and for what?  I’d love to know.  The thanks I get.

KATHERINE

When are you going to tell them?

DAVID

Cool it okay.  I’ll tell them, but when it’s the right time.  I mean does it look like the right time now?

As he finishes Madeleine calls through from the kitchen.

MADELEINE

David, you’ll need to put a table cloth on that to protect the table.

David looks at the set table dumbfounded before taking everything off in order to put the tablecloth on.  Madeleine comes back through the kitchen and hands David a tablecloth.

Honestly David, how many times have I told you about tablecloths on my nice table?

Alan is walking through with gravy from the kitchen when Madeleine stops him.

MADELEINE

Pointing to the gravy.

Put that on a plate and then put it on the mat.

Pointing to the mat on the table.

Alan pauses momentarily looking somewhat confused.  He glances at his son David and rolls his eyes.

MADELEINE

(to David)

And make sure you put the cloth mats under the hard mats David.

Cut to the four of them seated at the table eating dinner.

MADELEINE

So how long are you staying down here for then?

Madeleine asks David.  David looks uneasily at Katherine before answering.

DAVID

I’m not sure.  A couple of days maybe.

MADELEINE

I suppose you’re going to want to stay here.

DAVID

No its cool I’m staying with Katherine and Adrienne.  They’ve got a spare room ever since Louise moved out.

MADELEINE

What about you Katherine?  How’s work?

KATHERINE

Fine, everything’s fine.

MADELEINE

How’s erm......that boy...Spencer?

KATHERINE

He’s fine.

MADELEINE

You don’t look too good.  Are you sure you’re not coming down with something?

DAVID

She’s fine.  She’s got a hang over.

MADELEINE

I see.  Have you been applying for any more jobs?  I picked up a paper today; you can have a look after dinner.  Of course I sometimes wonder what you’d be doing if you’d finished University like David.  Lots more opportunities.  Still never mind, you could always go back, its never too late.  I mean just how long it took David to get there.  What about Open University?  Have you thought of that?  You can’t let unforeseen set backs stop you. If you hadn’t……(Madeleine stops mid sentence, she looks at Alan, David and then Katherine – there is uneasiness at the table).

KATHERINE

If I hadn’t what?

MADELEINE

Nothing.  You know what I mean but it’s nothing.  I’m sorry.

KATHERINE

Look I haven’t been applying for anymore jobs because I’ve been too busy, and as for Open University I will think about it, but please no nagging.

MADELEINE

I’m not nagging Katherine, merely expressing an interest in your future.  You know how I worry.

KATHERINE

Well I’m not the one you should be worrying about right now.

MADELIENE

And what’s that supposed to mean?

KATHERINE

Why don’t you ask David, the golden boy?

MADELEINE

David?

David lifts his head up and sighs.

DAVID

Thanks for that Katherine.  Well mum, dad there’s no easy way for me to tell you this but I’m not down here for just a couple of days.  I quit University.

MADELEINE

What?

Alan remains silent and says nothing.

Madeleine then turns to Katherine.

Did you know about this?   

Pause.  Before Katherine gets a chance to answer…..

Well when did this happen?  I can’t believe this; you’ve only got a couple of months to go till you finish?  Why David?  What happened?

DAVID

I guess I could have stayed but I was failing mum.  Look I’m sorry, I fucked up.  I’ve hardly been to any of my lectures this year, I’m behind in all my work, and to tell you the truth I’m not sure I even liked the course.

MADELEINE

(with a look of utter disgust mixed with shock slapped across her face)

Almost four years.  It’s taken you almost four years to decide that you don’t like the course.  It took you long enough to decide on the bloody course as it was.  Let’s not forget that your version of a year out after A-Levels ended up taking four whole years.

DAVID

(interrupts)

Mum, I was working…….

MADELEINE

….And travelling, drinking, going out all the time, spending any money that you could have saved.  Of course we all know the real reason why you’ve quit University, you’ve just been going out all the time pissing away money down the pub and shagging girls.  (A startled look comes over Madeleine’s face as she pauses).  Oh my God........you haven’t got some poor girl pregnant have you?

DAVID

Jesus Christ.......No I have not.

ALAN

Madeleine, we’re not gonna achieve anything if you start attacking David like this.  Let’s just finish dinner and then we’ll talk about it like civilised adults, okay?  I mean it’s not the end of the world.  I’m sure David has his reasons.

MADELEINE

Not the end of the world.  Well I’m glad one of us can be so bloody laid back about all this.  You can see where David gets such a flippant attitude when you make remarks like that.  This is our son we’re talking about.  Our son wasting four years on a course that he now tells us he doesn’t even like.

The camera pans outside as Madeleine continues to shout. Katherine just sits there eating as the argument gets more and more heated.

DAVID

That’s it I’m leaving.  I really don’t need this.

David gets up from table.

ALAN

David, sit down.  Just ignore your mother for a second, eat your dinner, and we’ll go down the pub and talk about it later.

MADELEINE

Don’t you tell David to ignore me.  I’m his mother.  I gave birth to this ungrateful little shit we see before us.  So what you’re just gonna take him down the pub after dinner.  Oh that’s brilliant, just brilliant.  If he hadn’t spent so much bloody time when he was at University boozing in pubs then we probably wouldn’t even be having this conversation.

ALAN

Madeleine, will you please shut up.  You are not helping the situation.

MADELEINE

How dare you tell me to shut up.  You bloody shut up.  I didn’t slave away cooking in the kitchen all bloody afternoon for you lot just so I could be spoken to later with no respect what so ever……

 As argument flows Katherine just sits eating, not saying a word.  Fade out.

INT.  AUDREY’S (SPENCER’S MUM) HOUSE.

Spencer and his mother Audrey sit eating dinner at the dining room table.  The house is silent, they don’t talk, - only the sound of knives and forks scraping on plates can be heard.  Both seem uncomfortable with each other.

AUDREY

So........how was college today?

SPENCER

Fine.

More silence.  Spencer stops eating and pulls his chair back.

AUDREY

You’re going?

SPENCER

I’m meeting Katherine.

AUDREY

But you haven’t finished eating your meal.

SPENCER

I’m not really hungry.

AUDREY

You seem to spend so much time these days with this Katherine girl you may as well move in with her.

SPENCER

It’s not what you think.  We’re just friends.

I’d better go.

Spencer leaves dining room, grabs his coat and exits front door, leaving Audrey sat at the table alone.  Cut to black.

FLASHBACK - Close up of Katherine.  Her father Alan can be heard talking to her.  (ALL FLASHBACKS MADE DISTINUISHABLE BY HAVING THE IMAGES SLIGHTLY TAINTED MORE BLUE/WHITE, AND BRIGHTER… SURREAL LOOKING.  AND IMAGES SOMETIMES BLURRED SLIGHTLY AT THE EDGES OF THE FRAME)

ALAN

I don’t want you to think that I’m blaming you.  This has been tough on all of us.  Your mother’s just finding it even more difficult.  She wants to understand.  She wants to protect you from it happening it again.  We both love you very much.

KATHERINE

I know.

ALAN

And I want to understand too.

KATHERINE

I know.

ALAN

Please don’t shut us out.

Cut to black.

Quote#2

“The beginning of wisdom is willingness to face the facts.  From there the road is not an easy one, but refusal to follow it only guarantees further torment.” 

- Noam Chomsky from ‘No Longer Safe’, Z Magazine, May 1993
FLASHBACK - INT. ROOM.

Close up of man in early thirties.  He is sat in a group circle talking to people but we only see a close up of him.

MAN (Robert)

Well it’s difficult to know where to begin.  

You just never think that you’re gonna lose everything, not like that.  I mean everyone says it, don’t they?  It’s the sort of thing that happens to other people, not you.  One day you have everything to live for.  A beautiful wife and family, and then nothing.  A lot of people spend their whole lives searching for what I had and they never find it.  I knew how lucky I was.  I wasn’t someone who ever took it for granted, so why me?

I just want to know why?  Why did this happen?  She was driving to meet to me from the airport, you know, to surprise me.  I told her on the phone not bother.  I didn’t want her driving seven months pregnant.  (Robert starts to cry) I miss them so much.  And I know I spend too much time wondering what my son would have looked like, whether he would have had my eyes or his mother’s.  All I can do is try and get through one day at a time but some days I don’t know that I can honestly say if I’ll make it.  People all say the same thing.  Life goes on and time is healer.  Well what if I don’t want to be healed?  What if I can’t be healed?

That’s why I drink.  Drink to forget, because it hurts so much.  If only I could make it stop hurting then maybe I’d be okay, but how do you do that?!  Make it stop.

FLASH BACK – The sound of an ambulance siren blasts out loudly.  Katherine is in ambulance.  Everything is seen from her point of view lying down.  Paramedics lean over her, her wrists have bloodied bandages round them.  They are trying to talk to her but she drifts in and out of consciousness with no idea of what is going on. Movement and speech is slowed down – everything plays out in a surreal slow motion.  The paramedics keep saying Katherine’s name.  Katherine’s mother Madeleine sits crying in the ambulance also.  Then the ambulance comes to a halt.  

	Lyrics

Don't tell me not to leave,

Just sit and putter,

Life's candy and the sun's a ball of butter,

Don't bring around the cloud to rain on my parade.

Don't tell me not to fly,

I've simply got to,

If someone takes a spill,

it's me and not you,

Who told you you're allowed to rain on my parade

I'll march my band out,

I'll beat my drum,

And if I'm fanned out,

Your turn at bat, sir,

At least I didn't fake it, hat, sir,

I guess I didn't make it

But whether I'm the rose of sheer perfection, 

A freckle on the nose of life's complexion, 

The Cinderella or the shine apple of its eye.

I gotta fly once,

I gotta try once,

Only can die once, right, sir?

Ooh, life is juicy, juicy and you see,

I gotta have my bite, sir.

Get ready for me love,

'Cause I'm a "comer"

I simply gotta march, 

My heart's a drummer

Don't bring around the cloud to rain on my parade,

I'm gonna live and live now!

Get what I want, 

I know how! 

One roll for the whole shebang!

One throw that bell will go clang,

Eye on the target and wham,

One shot, one gun shot and bam!

Hey, Mr. Arnstein, here I am...
	(Rain On My Parade by Barbara Streisand starts to play in background and gets louder).  The paramedics wheel Katherine out from the ambulance.  From Katherine’s point of view, (everything is slightly blurred and out of focus), there is sky above, the sun beating down, blocked now and then by the shadows of the paramedics is they wheel Katherine into the hospital.  She is pushed down the corridors of hospital.  The lights shine very brightly making the paramedics and Madeleine seem like angels with light shining all around them.  She is wheeled into some kind of room the bright lights make it unclear exactly where or what type of room.  Then a doctor and nurse lean over Katherine , speaking to her and then to each other.  Their speech is slowed down and sounds heavy and deep.  Then all that can be seen is bright lights. Madeleine, doctors and nurses become blurred.  They appear to be dancing and singing to the music like in a Broadway musical!  

Camera view – looking down at Katherine (birds eye view), as she lays on the hospital bed doctors and nurse fussing around her……untying her bloodied bandages.  Camera zooms into close up of her face.  Her eyes are slit and a faint smile appears on her face.

Then back to Katherine’s point of view.  All the blurred imagines of nurses, doctors and Madeleine dancing gradually blur into one. As the person gradually comes into focus it is Alex with a pink feather bower wrapped around his neck mouthing the words to Barbara Streisand.  The bright lights fade down and there is a lamp in the room acting as a spotlight on Alex. BACK TO PRESENT.  Alex is dancing round Alice and Maud’s mouthing words to Barbara Streisand “Rain On My Parade”.  Katherine, Adrienne, Spencer and David are there.



PRESENT

INT.  MAUD AND ALICE’S HOUSE.  SPENCER, ALEX, KATHERINE, DAVID AND ADRIENNE ARE ALL PRESENT.  
I'll march my band out, 
I'll beat my drum, 
And if I'm fanned out,
Your turn at bat, sir,
At least I didn't fake it, hat, sir,
I guess I didn't make it
Get ready for me life,
'Cause I'm a "comer"
I simply gotta march, 
My heart's a drummer
Nobody, no, nobody, is gonna rain on my parade!
As the song comes to an end Alex is in a dance frenzy.  At the end of his dramatic finish he receives a round of applause and cheers from Katherine, David, Spencer, Adrienne, Alice and Maud.

ALEX

(bowing to his audience and blowing fake kisses)

Thank-you, thank-you, you were a wonderful audience.  Shit I’m really pissed.

Alex stumbles over and seats himself down next to Katherine.

God I so should have been born a woman.  I’m a woman trapped in a gay mans body.

Katherine passes Alex a spliff and he takes a drag.

Hey you wanna see all the new shoes I brought today?

KATHERINE

Sure

ALEX

Hang on a sec then.

Alex springs out of seat and dashes out the door.

Camera pans along to Spencer, David and Adrienne.

Maud and Alice (old ladies Alex lives with) are in kitchen, Alice is baking and Maud comes through from kitchen with baked hash cookies on a plate and holds them in front of Adrienne, David and Spencer.

MAUD

Now the ones on the left are very potent, Alice had a senior moment with those and forgot what she put in them.  The ones on the right are normal.....you have been warned.

ADRIENNE

I’ll have a normal one thanks.  The last time Alice had a senior moment and I ate one I couldn’t move for two days.

DAVID

Potent one for me thanks.  I like the idea of not being able to move for a couple of days.

KATHERINE

Nothing new there then.

SPENCER

Pass.  

Alex comes rushing back in the room and up to Katherine wearing a pair of trainers.

ALEX

Okay so these are my new casual wear trainers for casual everyday use.  What do you think?

KATHERINE

Oooooo, very nice, what’s next?

Alex rushes out of the room again.

DAVID

(munching on his cookie)

What I don’t get is that Louise is supposed to be one of your and Katherine’s best mate and yet neither of you have told her not to go ahead with this sham of a wedding.  If you think this Mark guy is a tosser then why don’t you tell her?

ADRIENNE

David do you seriously think she would even listen to a word either me or Katherine would have to say?

DAVID

(he pauses slightly)......No you’re right that girl never listens to anyone but herself.

ADRIENNE

Exactly.

Alex comes rushing back into the room to Katherine. David is pretty pissed and as he continues munching on his cookie he is ranting about someone called Reese Holmes.

ALEX

What about these?  They’re my new dancing shoes, for clubbing and night time prowls etc. etc.

KATHERINE

Je tres sexy, very you, anymore?

ALEX

Two more – I was on a shoe frenzy

Alex dashes out the room again.

DAVID

So basically I’m back and my life is in danger, grave danger.  That’s total bullshit.

SPENCER

I’m sorry but I have no fucking idea what you’re talking about.  Who’s this guy?

DAVID

Reese Holmes.  My nemesis.  My arch enemy.  We were friends once….in school, long time ago.

SPENCER

And he wants to kick the shit outta you because……

ADRIENNE

….David slept with his wife.

DAVID

Over two years ago…..and besides there’s a lot you don’t know.  Maybe I never slept with her.

ADRIENNE

Whatever David.  The point is he’s out of prison now.

SPENCER

Why was he in prison?

DAVID

Because someone burped in his face.

SPENCER

What?

Alex comes rushing back into the room to Katherine wearing a pair of sports trainers. 

ALEX

These are for the gym

KATHERINE

But you don’t go to the gym

ALEX

Well I’m gonna start.

Alex rushes out of the room again.

DAVID

Five and a half years ago me and Reese Holmes came out of a club and we were waiting in a kebab shop for some food.  Well this guy in front of us was really pissed, and I mean really out of it, he could barely stand.  So this guy is eating his chips and he turns round, stumbles and lets out this really loud burp right in Reese’s face.  Now Reese is a fucking psycho, always has been ever since we were at school, and he’s so fucked at this guy letting out a smelly belch in his face he knocks him out with one punch.

Alex comes rushing back in.

ALEX

And finally we have these, my fuck me boots.

KATHERINE

What about cum on my shoes?

Alex ponders slightly and then rushes out of the room.

SPENCER

And he got five and a half years?

DAVID

The guy died.  One punch, he hit the floor, dead.

SPENCER

Shit.  That’s like…..

DAVID

…..fucked up.  The poor sod died because he burped in the wrong guys face.

SPENCER

If he did that to a guy who just burped in his face then what’s he gonna do when he sees you if you slept with his wife…..

ADRIENNE

….while Reese was inside prison.

DAVID

He’s not gonna do anything.  He’s just got out.  Do you seriously think he’s gonna do something when he’s just got out?  That would be crazy.  I’m safe, and I’ll just make sure I don’t bump into him.  Shit we don’t even go to the same hangouts anymore.

Alex rushes back in room holding in front of him an old pair of blue suede trainers and shoves them under Katherine’s face.  They have white stains on them.

ALEX

Now that’s cum on my shoes

KATHERINE

(screams)

Oh my God......(Alex is laughing).....is that really cum on your shoes?

ALEX

Yes. 

ALICE

(shouting through from the kitchen)

Alex – stop being so disgusting.

Alex passes shoes along and they all laugh in disgust.

ADRIENNE

(screams)

Gross – I think I just touched it.

Cut to black – FLASHBACK – a crashing noise and screams can be heard followed by a voice.

VOICE

Do something.

INT – ROOM IN HOSPITAL.

Katherine sits in a room with two chairs.  The door opens and in walks the hospital psychologist Miriam Blackstock.  She sits down in the chair opposite to Katherine.

MIRIAM

Hello Katherine.  My name is Miriam Blackstock.  You probably won’t remember me but I was with you when you were first rushed into this hospital from taking the overdose and cutting your wrists.  I’m the hospital psychologist here and it is now my job to assess whether or not you’re......

KATHERINE

(interrupting)

......mad?

MIRIAM

Well yes I guess some people put it like that.  I’m basically here to just chat with you and try to understand what it was that drove you to these drastic measures.  Now you may feel slightly uncomfortable with some of the questions I ask you and that’s understandable.  But there’s nothing to be afraid of.

Katherine looks around the room nervously.  The ticking of the clock on the wall seems unusually loud.  

KATHERINE

Nothing to be afraid of?  Excuse me, you can call me paranoid but I could just say one wrong thing and before I know it you’ve got the guys in white jackets bursting in the door to take me away in a straight jacket.  For all I know that mirror on the wall over there (Katherine looks at mirror) is two way and they’re waiting on the other side right now.

MIRIAM

(she smiles wryly)

It really doesn’t work that way.  

Firstly I need to ask you what was going through your head when you decided to try and kill yourself.  I mean did it feel like there was someone else, a voice perhaps guiding you or telling you what to do?

KATHERINE

What?  Do you mean do I hear voices in my head?

Katherine ponders slightly and leaning to her left whispers to an imaginary person.....

Not now Johnny, later

Looking back at Miriam straight-faced she then says....

No I’ve never heard voices in my head, not ever, not once.

Miriam smiles.

MIRIAM

Well it’s good to see you have a sense of humour about all this.  But at the same time this is very serious Katherine.

	During voice over we see Katherine sat talking and joking with Miriam.  

Then we see her being driven by her mother to therapist.  

In therapy sessions Katherine and female therapist sit facing each other not talking.  

Katherine keeps clock watching and we see her attention being drawn into woman’s pencilled eyebrows.  

Each time the shot of her eyebrows becoming closer and closer, and the therapist forever nudging the box of tissues in Katherine’s direction. 

Katherine outside smoking cigarettes and staring in through the window at the other ‘patients’ waiting to go in.
	KATHERINE

(voice over)

Sitting in that tiny pokey room chatting away with Miriam, the hospital psychologist, unable to help myself but make crappy jokes.  The thing was though that I quite liked this woman.  As patronising as she might have seemed at times there was something about her, and part of me wanted to stay and chat with her all afternoon about nothing particular.  But before I knew it our session was up, I wasn’t crazy or inflicted with madness per say.  A part of me wished I had been mad because at least then it would have made more sense – a good enough reason to explain what I did. It was then Miriam’s responsibility to transfer me to see a therapist.  But I didn’t want to see some therapist I wanted to keep seeing Miriam as strange as it might sound, only I couldn’t. The system didn’t work that way. Before I knew it I was seated at my first appointment with a harsh nosed looking bitch, completely void of personality.  From the moment I entered the room at her practise I took an immediate dis-likening to her. She pencilled on her highbrows much higher up than they were supposed to be making her face look terribly gaunt and severe.  It made me think of Joan Crawford, and every time I looked at her all I could think of was Joan and Mommi Dearest.  She waited patiently for me to bare my soul to her, forever pushing the box of tissues conveniently placed on the table in my direction.  And as we sat there in virtual silence, first through 1 hour session and then another hour session the following week, my attention kept fixating itself on her bloody eyebrows. I became hypnotised by them and couldn’t concentrate on anything but her eyebrows. 




PRESENT.  INT. CHURCH – AFTERNOON

A massive church packed with people.  Close up of Louise’s face as she marches up the aisle to Ave Maria by Schubert.  She is beaming as she smiles from ear to ear.  Cut to shot of Katherine and Adrienne walking behind together, they are not beaming and look slightly miserable.  Behind them are other younger bridesmaids (family members from Louise’s family).  Cut back to close up of Louise.  As she reaches the alter - shot from behind of her and her husband to be (Mark).

Cut to.....

INT. WEDDING RECEPTION – EVENING

The dinner and speeches are obviously done – the hall area is packed with hundreds and hundreds of people.  The hall leads outside to a canopy with open bars.  Waiters and waitresses walk about with serving trays of champagne.  There are people dancing as the dj plays a wide selection of music.  Everyone is in high spirits. 

Alex stands chatting with Max and Trudy (and their kids Simon and Rebecca), whilst Adrienne and Spencer stand nearby.  Katherine is over at the bar ordering drinks with David.

TRUDY

So what was all the drama earlier at the church with Louise?

ALEX

Oh that.  Nothing really.  Except after they’d made their wedding vows they released these two stupid white doves and one of them shit all down her dress.

TRUDY

Oh my God.  

ALEX

Louise had a total shit-fit right there and then until Katherine calmed her down and made up some bullshit story about how birds shitting on you is good luck and that this was a good positive sign for the start of her marriage. 

MAX

I wish I could have seen it.

Simon is pulling on Max and Trudy telling them he needs the toilet.

TRUDY

Actually I think that a bird shitting on you is meant to be good luck.

MAX

Simon what?  It’s very rude to interrupt like that.

SIMON

I really need the toilet.

MAX 

Okay then I’ll take you.

SIMON

No I wanna go by myself.  I can go by myself now.  I’m a big boy.

MAX

Fine then.  Do you know where they are?

Simon starts walking off by himself nodding as he does so.

TRUDY

(to Max)

Where’s Simon going?

MAX

To the toilet

TRUDY

By himself?

MAX

Yes, by himself.  Don’t worry about it he’ll be fine.  He’s just informed me he’s a big boy now.

ALEX

I’ll be the judge of that.

Cut to Katherine at the bar with David.

DAVID

I feel like a right plonker.

KATHERINE

Well you do look like an idiot.

Shot of David standing at bar wearing trousers that are too short and don’t even reach his ankles.

Katherine orders a drink from the bar.

David just stands there looking at his sister.

KATHERINE

What?

DAVID

I didn’t say anything.  Spencer seems like a nice guy, a bit weird and….well young, but nice.

KATHERINE

Well he is a nice guy.  There’s nothing going on between us if that’s what you think. I haven’t got myself a toy-boy.

DAVID

No I know.  Mum said that you met him in group therapy.

KATHERINE

That’s right I did.  Only Alex knows so don’t go splurting it out to people like Max, Trudy or Adrienne, especially Adrienne.

DAVID

I wasn’t going to.  It’s just that you and I haven’t really seen much of each other or talked about what happened.  I don’t even know what’s going on in your life.

KATHERINE

I saw you in the holidays.

DAVID

Yeah but we didn’t really spend any time with each other.  It kinda felt like you were ignoring me, like you’ve been ignoring me ever since it happened.

David pauses as Katherine pretends to ignore this last comment.  Barman hands Katherine her drink and she takes a sip.

You know I did want to come and see you in the hospital and when you were at home but mum said it wasn’t a good idea, so that’s why I didn’t.

KATHERINE

Look David if you want to have some heart to heart bullshit brother sister talk about something that happened two years ago cause you want to make yourself feel better about what I did, which had nothing to do with you anyway, then go ahead knock yourself out. But I for one am finding this discussion totally inappropriate at a wedding for fucks sake.

Katherine walks away from David with two drinks in her hand.

Katherine walks up to Adrienne and hands her a drink.

ADRIENNE

Is everything alright?

KATHERINE

Not really.  I’m at a ridiculous wedding.  I hate weddings.  

ADRIENNE

Me too.

KATHERINE

Wanna come to the toilet with me?  Make it more bearable.

ADRIENNE

Sure.

Katherine and Adrienne make their way to the toilets, just as they are about to enter Penny (Adrienne’s ex) walks out with her new girlfriend Jenny.  There is a brief pause of awkwardness and silence.

KATHERINE

Oh hey Penny.  It’s nice to see you.  Beautiful reception isn’t it?  And you must be Jenny.  Very nice to meet you.

JENNY

Er....Nice to meet you too.  If you’ll excuse me I need to get a drink from the bar.

KATHERINE

Well I’ve gotta go to the loo.  See you in there Adrienne.

Jenny and Katherine walk off leaving Penny and Adrienne stood staring at each other not knowing what quite to say.

ADRIENNE

Well she seems really nice.

PENNY

Yes she is.  You look great by the way.

ADRIENNE

Thanks........well I really need the toilet so......It was nice seeing you.

PENNY

You too.

Adrienne heads into the toilet and Penny stands momentarily before walking off to find Jenny.

Spencer is stood talking to no-one, people watching he notices David trying his luck with some women.  They turn and walk away from him unimpressed.  David turns round and sees Spencer and walks over to him.

DAVID

Ah well, you can’t win ‘em all.  

SPENCER

Sorry about the trousers.  I really did think they would fit you.

DAVID

Don’t worry about it, they’re fine.  Besides what other option did I have?  

(Two women walk past and glance down at David’s trousers and then up at his face.  He smiles at them)

Ladies.

(The women continue walking past and giggle to each other)

Don’t know what they’re missing.

Cut back to Trudy, Max and Alex.

TRUDY

Max I really think you’d better go and check on Simon.

MAX

Why?

TRUDY

Because he’s been in the toilet ages and I’m worried about him.

MAX

Okay, okay, I’ll be back in a second.

(As Max leaves, Alex is making eyes at the best man.  Trudy sees this.)

TRUDY

Isn’t that the best man?

ALEX

It certainly is.  And that girl there is his girlfriend.

(The best man starts to make his way outside looking at Alex as he does so).

Right then Trudy, this is where I make my exit sweetie.

TRUDY

You’re terrible Alex.  This is a wedding, and what about his poor girlfriend.

ALEX

Well what can I say?  It’s her own fault for going with an obviously gay man.  In her heart she must know.  Besides what she doesn’t know won’t hurt her.

Alex makes his way through people outside following best man.

Cut to......

INT. MENS TOILETS.

Simon is seated in one of the cubicles with the door wide open.  He has been crying.  Max enters and looks around before laying his eyes on Simon.

MAX

Hey buddy what’s the matter?

Max walks into the cubicle and crouches down so he is at eye level with his son.

SIMON

Oh dad.  I took a poo but look (pointing to empty toilet roll tube) there’s no toilet paper.  And I couldn’t reach the spare rolls.  

Max looks up to see the spare rolls are at the top of the system which is high up.  Max stands up and retrieves a spare roll and begins to assist Simon wiping his bum.

SIMON

(sobbing as he talks)

I asked 3 men to help me dad.  I asked them to help me get the toilet roll down.  But none of them helped me.

MAX

Okay.  You’re done.

Max walks Simon, who is still crying, over to the wash basins and washes his hands.  

It’s okay. You just had me and your mother a little worried.  You were gone a long time

Max picks Simon up in his arms and carries him out of the toilets and back into the main reception.

SIMON

But I tried to get help.  I asked three men Dad, three, and they all ignored me.  Why didn’t they help me?

MAX

I don’t know son.  Don’t worry about it.

As they walk through tables, chairs and lots of people Simon, still crying a bit, suddenly recognises one of the men he asked for help and points at him.

SIMON

(shouting very loudly and pointing furiously)

AND THAT’S ONE OF THEM!  OVER THERE!!!  OVER THERE DAD.  IT’S HIM!

Max stops and turns to look at man, as does everyone else.  An eerie silence follows and then people stare at the man who shifts uncomfortably.  Woman next to him looks at him in disgust and people begin talking in whispers looking down at the man under their noses.  Max continues walking on by with Simon crying in his arms.

INT. GIRLS TOILETS.

Katherine is in end cubicle with Adrienne.  Adrienne stands up taking a big drag on a cigarette whilst Katherine does a line of coke.

KATHERINE

Adrienne passes cigarette to Katherine.

If it helps I thought she looked like crap.

ADRIENNE

Compared to what?  The two twits dressed like purple puffs.

KATHERINE

Mauve Adrienne….it’s mauve remember?

Adrienne laughs but laughter turns quickly to sobs of tears.

ADRIENNE

I wish I hadn’t said to Louise it was alright for her to be here.  But I didn’t want Penny to know it would bother me you know?

I wouldn’t mind so much if I didn’t have to wear this fucking awful dress.  (Mocking Penny’s voice/earlier comment about looking nice)  Ooooo, you look nice.  Bitch.  (Pause, Katherine says nothing, she merely takes a drag from cigarette).  Aren’t you gonna say anything?

KATHERINE

What’s to say?  You know how little I think of Penny. She’s a manipulative self-centred bitch and just what you ever saw in her I will never know.  I told you not to trust her, bloody bisexuals, it’s just plain greedy is what it is.

ADRIENNE

Don’t be so anti.  She did have a different side to her, a softer more caring side.  Believe it or not she never meant to hurt me.  And she was never manipulative.

KATHERINE

What side? Where?  On the other side of the world?  In the two years you were with her I never saw a softer side to Penny and believe me I looked.  You’re better off without her.  All she did was shit all over you and hurt you, not to mention all the men she fucked behind your back.

ADRIENNE

(starting to get quite upset)

It was just one man……

KATHERINE

(interrupting)

That you know of…..

ADRIENNE

(butting back in)

You were always so negative about her.  I know you don’t understand, you’ve never been in love Katherine.  Right now everything is just so bloody crap.  I get dumped by who I think is the love of my life, and don’t start on how she cheated on me with that drug dealer twat, I do know.  But Penny’s here with a new girlfriend, rubbing my face in it.  I hate my job, and I just don’t know what to do.  I feel so aimless.  I feel like I’ll never find anyone else again. I’m not ready to get back out there on the dating scene. But I hate being single, just hate it.

KATHERINE

(she takes a drag from her cigarette and raises her eyebrow to Adrienne)

Welcome to my world.  It’s shit isn’t it?

ADRIENNE

I’m obsessing again aren’t I?

KATHERINE

Yes, and it’s unhealthy.  I don’t know why you do it!

Cut back to wedding reception.  David walks up behind Louise and grabs her from behind.

DAVID

If it isn’t my favourite girl.  (Louise screams and turns round red faced.)  Have to say it was a great wedding and reception, well what can I say?  It really is something else.  I came as Adrienne’s date, hope you don’t mind.  I kinda figured my invitation must have got lost in the post or something.  I mean you and I have known each other a long time Louise.  You wouldn’t forget to invite me. (David plants a big kiss on Louise’s face). Catch you later beautiful.  (Katherine and Adrienne come back from toilets.  Adrienne hands David something, the coke, and he walks off towards the toilets.)

LOUISE

(wiping her cheek that David kissed)

I swear to God if he wasn’t your brother Katherine I’d belt him one.  Why does he always do that?  Ever since we were kids he’s always wound me up.

KATHERINE

Louise if you just ignored him like the rest of us then he wouldn’t do it as much.  Besides I thought you always had a crush on my big brother when we were kids.

LOUISE

As if.

Adrienne glances round the room and suddenly recognises someone – a woman called Nancy (Reese Holmes’s wife).

ADRIENNE

(choking on her drink)

Jesus Christ!  Isn’t that Nancy Holmes?

Katherine and Louise turn to look.

KATHERINE

Bugga

LOUISE

Yes I think it is.  Mark invited them, I think they used to work together.  I don’t really know her.  How do you know them?  I have to say I met them earlier and I didn’t really think much of him.  Very thug like looking I thought.

KATHERINE

(to Adrienne)  Where did David go? We need to find him and get him out of here.

LOUISE

Why?  What’s the problem?

ADRIENNE

He might be in the toilet.  I just gave him the er….

KATHERINE

Oh right.

LOUISE

What?  Gave who what?  (slight gasp)  Are you doing coke at my wedding?

KATHERINE

Louise of course not.  How could we be that bored to want to do something like that?

Cut to shots of people at wedding drinking, laughing and dancing.  Katherine and Adrienne are among the crowd searching for David.  Katherine sees Adrienne and goes over to her.

KATHERINE

I can’t see him anywhere.

ADRIENNE

Me neither

KATHERINE

I’ve tried all the obvious places like the bar, but there’s so many people at this bloody reception.

ADRIENNE

I know.  I’ve been to ALL the girls’ toilets I could find in this place to see if he was loitering outside but no joy. 

KATHERINE

This is just turning into the worst bloody day.  I knew it would all turn out for shit.  Louise has married some arsehole and she’ll probably be divorced within the year, your bitch of an ex shows up with some new fucking girlfriend and then to add insult to injury this bloody happens.  Reece will find David and he’ll beat the living crap out of him.  David will probably end up in a wheel chair or with brain damage.  My mother will end up having to care for him and I’ll never hear the bloody end of it.

ADRIENNE

For God sake Katherine, just shut up.  We’ll find David okay, it’s a big reception.  Why do you always have to be so negative about everything?

KATHERINE

I don’t mean to be.  I’m actually a very positive person. I’m just trapped inside this negative body.

Cut to David sat at a table with Spencer pouring endless shots of whisky from a bottle he has procured from the bar.  David is pissed.  There are lots of people dancing on the dance floor.

DAVID

Okay I’ve got one, right.  Are you listening?  Britney Spears has been dead 2 hours, would you still fuck her?

SPENCER

Dead as in...

DAVID

Not moving, lifeless, her soul – if she has one – has departed.

SPENCER

Britney’s not exactly my type.

DAVID

Not your type?  Come on – just play along.  Imagine she is your type.

SPENCER

Okay then…….Well is her body cold or warm?

DAVID

What the fuck?  This is Britney Spear’s we’re talking about here, dead or cold you would still fuck her and there’s no denying that.  I guess if you wanted to be really picky you could always warm her body up with an electric blanket or something.

SPENCER

Wouldn’t that make the body smell a bit though?

Conversation is interrupted by Adrienne as she sees David and rushes over to him.

ADRIENNE

Shit David, I’ve been looking everywhere for you.

DAVID

Well I’m right here.

ADRIENNE

You can’t be right here, not now.  David you have to go.

DAVID

Why?  What have I done?

ADRIENNE

Nothing, it’s just that I thought you might like to know I’ve seen Nancy Holmes here, remember her?  And she’s here with....

DAVID

Reese?  So fucking what (David has obviously had a skinful and is pretty pissed) I couldn’t give a toss.  He should be over all that business by now it was so long ago. And besides I lied for that guy, he owes me. What’s he gonna do here at a wedding?

ADRIENNE

I’m guessing he’ll smash your face in irrelevant of where we are. 

David pauses and thinks briefly.

DAVID

Yeah I guess you do have a point.  Better safe than sorry.  Not that I’m afraid or anything……Right then I’d better be going.

As David stands up to turn round he comes face to face with Reese Holmes.  They are a good 7 feet apart and both look at each other in state of shock and disbelief.

DAVID

Reese, what a coincidence?  How ya doing mate?  It’s been a long time.

REESE

Don’t you mate me you fuck.

Reese starts to walk towards David who steps back.

DAVID

Come on, it was a long time ago.  Why bare a grudge about something that meant nothing.  Don’t forget what I did for you?

REESE

I don’t call shagging my wife nothing.

DAVID

It was never my fault – Nancy came onto me.  I swear it.  It was an accident, I was drunk, she was drunk, you weren’t there and she was lonely. I thought you’d be glad it was me, a mate, rather than a total stranger right?

Reese’s face look set to explode on this last remark.  

DAVID

…..or maybe not……

David has edged himself round one side of the table and Reese stands opposite on the other side readying himself to make his move.  (Music in background that dj has put on is ‘Tusk’ by Fleetwood Mac).  David starts to edge to one side of table, coincidentally in beat to the music.  As he tries to move round Reese does the same the other side.  David changes direction and so does Reese.  They stand opposite each other in a stand off staring at each other, Reese waiting to see which way David will run.

ADRIENNE

(to Spencer)

Do something.

SPENCER

Like what?

Suddenly David legs it to one side and Reese follows in hot pursuit but David gains a head start as Reese falls over a couple of chairs and knocks into some people.  David runs inside from the canopy area into the main reception.  Katherine sees David and calls after him, but he just runs straight past her into the hotel foyer with Reese in hot pursuit.  A chase ensues with David racing up the stairs followed by Reese who is shouting things at him like “You’re fucking dead.....I’m gonna rip your fucking head off you flash cunt”, (‘Tusk’ still playing in background).  After fleeing up two flights of stairs David races along the corridor trying room door handles as he goes.  One finally opens and he enters closing the door behind him and stands in the darkness.  His heart beats loud and fast. Cut to shots of people dancing downstairs, Louise dancing with her husband Mark.  Cut to David - he opens the door slightly to see if Reese is still out there.  There is no sign of him so David leaves the room and notices a fire door exit opposite.  He crosses hallway and enters the fire escape and starts to head down the first flight of stairs.  Cut to reception, Max stands aloof and looks bored and Trudy sees this.  He looks over to her and smiles.  Trudy smiles back feebly and then turns away.  Cut back to David racing down fire escape stairs when Reese suddenly emerges on the landing beneath.  Cut back to Louise dancing with Mark.  Mark looks over Louise’s shoulder and makes direct eye contact with Nancy Holmes – they exchange a look that Louise doesn’t see.  Cut back to David - he retracts and starts heading up the stairs with Reese behind him and still shouting.  As David races up the fire exit he can’t open any of the doors from the inside.  Cut to Alex walking up to the best man he followed earlier (right at the back of massive hotel garden).  Cut back to David - He heads up yet another flight of stairs and luckily at the top of this one as he bangs on the door frantically, a passer by opens it and David bursts through almost knocking the hotel guest out.  He apologies and says thank-you at the same time. Cut to people dancing, Adrienne stops dead in her tracks and sees Penny dancing without a care in the world along with Jenny her new girlfriend.  She looks gutted.  Cut to Alex with the man who he followed earlier.  Alex smiles and they kiss.  Cut back to David – he races along hallway again trying door handles to rooms to see if any open.  One does and he rushes in leaping over the bed of two sleeping people and into the bathroom where he locks the door behind him – his heart beat racing loud and fast. The people asleep suddenly awaken as the bathroom door slams shut. Cut to downstairs as Katherine runs up first flight of stairs calling after David to see where he went.  She asks two people on the stairs if they have seen two men running.  Cut back to David - Inside the bathroom, trembling, David lights a cigarette and starts puffing on it.  There is silence.  Then suddenly there is heavy pounding on the door.  It is Reese.  The two people whose room it is sit up in bed and stare at disbelief as Reese bangs on the door.  The woman screams.

REESE

Open this fucking door or I’ll fucking break it down.

DAVID

Reese, listen mate.  Can’t we talk about this like two rational adults?  I’m not a violent man, I hate violence.  It achieves nothing.

REESE

Not for you maybe.  If you just open the door I’ll go a lot easier on you.  You make me break the door in and I’ll fucking break you.

DAVID

Reese, please.  I really think you need to calm down.  Come on man we went to school together, think of everything we’ve been through.  I mean think about it mate, you’ve only just got out of prison. Do you really want to go back over this?  Ask yourself, am I really worth it?  Am I really worth going back to prison for?

REESE

I dunno open this fucking door and we’ll find out shall we, you cunting piece of shit.

As Reese continues to rant and bash at the door the lock is starting to give way from David’s side.  

MAN IN BED

(speaking to Reese)

What the hell do you think you’re doing?  I’m calling security.

REESE

(turns away from the bathroom door and grabs phone off man throwing it against the opposite wall where it smashes)

Shut your fucking face limp dick.  This has fuck all to do with you.  One more word from either of you and I’ll kick you to fuck.  Got it?

They both nod in silence.

Inside bathroom David panics and still smoking his cigarette he goes over to the window and opens it.  It is very dark outside and there is hardly any light.  David cannot see how far down the ground is and tries to think how many floors he has come up.  Unsure he thinks he has a brilliant idea and throws his lit fag butt out the window to see how far it will fall down.  As he watches he sees it does not go far and so hoists himself up onto the window sill ready to jump.  Reese is back banging on the door, trying to break it down.  Cut back to the moment fag butt leaves David’s hand and camera follows it as it falls revealing to the viewer that it hasn’t reached the ground but has landed momentarily in a tree on a big leaf.  Cut back to Reese just as he breaks the door in, David jumps.  In slow motion we see David jump - his eyes focussed on the fag butt which slowly starts to move as it rolls off the leaf and drops further down.  David sees this as he is falling and screams “FUCK”......As David falls several cuts between him falling and snap shots (all very fast with beat of ‘Tusk’) of Adrienne watching Penny, Mark sharing a look with Nancy Holmes, Louise dancing without care in the world, Katherine trying to run in her bridesmaid dress looking for David, Max sat with Trudy seeming distant & Trudy noticing, Spencer stood aimlessly not knowing what to do or where everyone has gone.  As David eventually lands on the ground with a tremendous thud the music stops dead.  A slight moan is uttered from David’s crumpled body.  Cut to black.

Quote#3

“After all, why does what I did seem so outrageous to them?.........Because it was an act of wickedness?  But what do they mean, those words: ‘an act of wickedness?’  My conscious is easy.......”

Fyodor Dostoyevsky – “Crime & Punishment”

FLASHBACK – White light fills the screen, dark objects can be seen moving and gradually they get clearer.  A needle can be seen being injected into Katherine’s arm......everything from her point of view is white and blurry – very surreal like.  She hears a voice.

VOICE

It wasn’t your fault.  You’re going to be fine.

KATHERINE

I’m going to be fine.

Suddenly she seems to come half way out of her semi-unconsciousness and starts screaming at the hospital staff.  She pulls her wrist away from one of the nurses who is trying to stitch it up.  Bandages fall away and blood spurts out as she screams at the nurses and doctor to fuck off.  A woman in the background then steps forward as staff restrain Katherine.  The woman bends down to Katherine’s face (Miriam Blackstock – the hospital psychologist) and speaks to her..... “Katherine, we need you to calm down, we’re trying to help you. I’m the hospital psychologist, can you understand me?”  Katherine promptly throws up all over the woman and starts crying hysterically.  She continues to be sick as staff attend to her.  Miriam wipes the sick away from Katherine’s mouth and places a bowl under Katherine’s face for the further puke that follows.  Katherine’s mother and father can be seen in the background – they are in tears.

Cut to bright light from hospital lights.  Camera pans down to reveal Katherine lying in a bed on her side with her wrists all bandaged.  Close up of her face reveals it to be empty and void, her eyes seem lifeless.  Outside in corridor Madeleine & Alan (Katherine’s mother and father) are talking to the doctors.  Their voices are just a murmur to Katherine as she lies in the bed.  She also hears all the other hospital noises, nurses and doctors talking, other patients etc. and the humming noise that comes from the bright lighting fixture above her.

Cut to Alex sitting by Katherine’s bedside.  She just lies there.  Alex takes hold of Katherine’s hand and holds it.

ALEX

What have you done to yourself?

Katherine does not respond.  She simply lies there.  Alex squeezes her hand.

	During voice over we see Katherine being driven home by her mother.  

Madeline helps Katherine out of the car and up the stairs and into bed.  

Shots of Katherine lying in bed sometimes sleeping, sometimes awake, sometimes smoking fags and then having to stub them out quickly, spraying fragrance spray frantically in attempt to disguise the smell of smoke, before her mother walks in.  

Madeleine popping in and out with glasses of water and cups of tea.  

Cut to shot of Katherine’s father Alan sat at her bedside chatting with her.  Awkwardness between them.  

Back to shots of Katherine in bed inspecting her bandages trying to take a peak at her wounds.  
	KATHERINE

(Voice Over)

I remember hearing that in America there are something like 30,000 suicides annually.  For every suicide success there are something like six survivors, so that’s six people that manage to botch the job for every one that actually does it right. Based on this estimate, it has been suggested that there are now at least 4.5 million American survivors of suicide.  I don’t know the figure for the UK, or other countries but it goes to shows that killing yourself isn’t as easy as people might think.  There’s so many things that can go wrong in that moment no matter how well planned it is.  You just never know. Once I was back home all I could think to myself was what had I done?  I had all the classic symptoms of surviving; the guilt, the shame, the failure - I could see how my parents’ minds were working, exactly what they were thinking – that in some way they were to blame for this.  Where had it all gone so wrong?  I could feel their anger, anger at me, themselves.  There were moments when a part of me wanted to reach out and reassure them both that it wasn’t their fault, they hadn’t done anything wrong. But I didn’t know how. I had failed.  Why had I called her?  Was it because part of me wanted to say how sorry I was for what I was about to do, or just to let her know that I really did love her, or because I wanted to be saved? I couldn’t really say. I felt nothing emotionally. Physically I felt fucking terrible and incredibly sick and weak. At home I lay in bed for days sleeping whilst my mother performed a suicide watch ritual.  I found this weird and annoying. I was so weak the last thing I felt like doing was trying to top myself again. Finally my mother found the courage to go to work again.  And I found the courage to get out of bed and make a sandwich.


Katherine’s mother seen driving off to work.  Katherine gets up out of bed, puts on dressing gown and goes into kitchen to get food.  She gets cheese and butter out of the fridge and pops two slices of bread in the toaster.  She opens the first drawer to get a knife only to find all the knives have been removed (by Madeleine).  Katherine opens the next drawer and finds there are no knives there either (not even butter knives), she opens the next drawer, the same.  Katherine then looks over at the knife unit, which normally would have all the sharp carving knives etc. in its holders – it is empty.

Cut to Katherine trying to butter toast with a spoon and also cut cheese......she isn’t having much luck so she gives up and goes into the lounge and flops down on the sofa.  She turns on the television on to mid morning crappy TV – subject ‘What do you do when feeling suicidal?’  Katherine sighs and switches TV off.
Cut to Katherine’s mother arriving home from work.  Katherine is sat in the kitchen reading a magazine.

MADELEINE

I see you’re feeling much better.  Good to see you up and about.  How have you been today?

Katherine looks up from her magazine.

KATHERINE

Actually it’s been a pretty shite day.

MADELEINE

Why?  What’s wrong?

Madeleine walks into the kitchen with bags of shopping and Katherine gets up and follows her.

KATHERINE

Well I came downstairs because I was hungry and really fancied a cheese toasted sandwich only it’s a bit bloody difficult to prepare yourself something when your demented mother has decided to hide not only all the knives but just about every sharp bloody object she could find.  (Katherine starts opening the drawers stating her point).  I mean what is your thinking here?  Do you seriously think I’m that fucked up that I would come down here and grab a knife and start stabbing myself or something.  (Katherine makes action movements to indicate grabbing a knife out of the draw and pretending to stab her body).

Madeleine stares in disbelief and suddenly bursts into tears.

MADELEINE

(crying)

Well what do I know?  What am I supposed to do?  You won’t even talk about what you did let alone why.  I want to understand Katherine, really I do, but you seem to want to make it so difficult.

KATHERINE

I’m sorry, but I can’t deal with this now.  You need to get a grip.

Madeleine runs out of the kitchen in tears and up the stairs leaving Katherine just stood there motionless.

BACK TO PRESENT

INT – ALICE AND MAUD’S HOUSE

As camera pans back we see David lying on sofa in Alice and Maud’s living room.  His broken arm is all bandaged up, he has a black eye and some bruising and minor cuts to the face.  He sits watching TV eating ice-cream with his good arm, stopping to pick up a spliff and take a drag.  Alex is rushing about getting himself ready for a shift at the hospital.  Katherine is in the kitchen with Alice and Maud who are sat down at the table knitting and talking. They are teaching Spencer to knit. Katherine walks through into the lounge with a cup of tea for David.  She puts it on the table.

DAVID

Don’t put it there.  It needs to be closer otherwise I won’t be able to reach it.

KATHERINE

What because you might just have to move your lazy butt from that position?  Don’t push it David, you’ve only broken your arm.  There are plenty of other bones I could break before you really are a total invalid.

Katherine walks back into the kitchen with Alice and Maud.  Alex storms into the kitchen wearing his uniform shirt and underpants but no trousers.

ALEX

I can’t find my bloody trousers.  I know I washed them and ironed them earlier.

MAUD

Relax sweetie.  They’re right there hanging on that chair.  I moved them so they wouldn’t get creased.

ALEX

Cheers sweetness

Alex starts putting trousers and shoes on.

KATHERINE

What is that noise from outside?

ALICE

Oh that.  We had a look out earlier.  It’s a police helicopter.  They’re doing speed checks I think or something.

KATHERINE

Yeah or looking for a convicted murderer or rapist in people’s back yards.

ALEX

So how do I look?  Fit enough for a patient to vomit down?

KATHERINE

You look very smart.

ALEX

Spencer what on earth are you doing?

SPENCER

I’m learning to knit.  I always wanted to learn to knit.

ALICE

And he’s a very fast learner.  You’ve got very nimble fingers Spencer.  Don’t let Alex put you off.

ALEX

Whatever.  Well I’m off then.  I’ll see you fat slags laters. (Alex goes round and kisses Alice, Maud and Katherine good bye, he doesn’t kiss Spencer but just says bye – he then goes into front room and plants a smacker of a kiss on David, who doesn’t even move of flinch)

DAVID

See ya.

	During voice over we see Alice and Maud selling cookies to skater-boys, students, housewives and then them visiting the elderly at sheltered housing complex selling their goods.  


	KATHERINE

(voice over)

Alex had been the only one who knew what I had done, knew I tried to kill myself.  I couldn’t exactly keep it from him when he worked at the exact same hospital I had been rushed to.  Alex lived with Alice and Maud.  They grew cannabis in their back garden and baked hash cookies by the shitload selling them to a variety of people.  Skater-boys, students, housewives, but their best clientele was at a sheltered housing estate where the elderly suffered from the likes of Parkinsons and other debilitating illnesses that caused them great pain. I guess the hash cookies had a way of not only easing the physical pain but also subduing the mental torture of condescending people.  Alex didn’t have much to do with his parents – he had run away from home as a teenager when his parents were unable to cope with having a gay son.  After spending two years living rough on the streets Alice & Maud took Alex in and gave him a room to rent.  They had been former brothel owners and ladies of the night in their youth.  Whenever Maud got drunk she would always claim how she had taught Cynthia Payne everything she knew.  I had no idea if she had actually ever met the woman, but it didn’t matter, the stories were always entertaining.  Alex had remained there ever since.  He had never thought to move out, it was his home, and Alice & Maud never thought to ask him to leave.  


INT. ALICE & MAUDS

Katherine is sat in kitchen still with Alice, Maud and Spencer – they are all knitting.  David is still lying on the sofa watching TV when there is a knock at the door.

ALICE

David sweetie, have a peek through the curtains and see who that is will you?  We’re not expecting anyone.

David sees the police waiting outside.

DAVID

Er.....it’s the police.

ALICE

What?

DAVID

Yeah it’s the police alright, quite a few of them as well.

They all pause momentarily and then look at each other in shock before bursting into panic mode and starting to tidy up furiously and saying things “Bloody Christ, shit and fuck”.  

MAUD

Okay, okay.  We need to calm down.  David collect up all that and take it downstairs into the basement and stay there.  Here (she throws a can of air freshener at him and he catches it with his good arm) spray a bit with this but not too much.

The knocking continues, getting louder, and voices can be heard saying ‘open up, hello, is there anyone in’.

Right now Katherine, Spencer - take this (handing her some bags of weed used for cooking) and follow David downstairs into the basement.  Alice you go to, and you all wait down there.  Don’t come up.  I know exactly how to deal with this. 

Alice, Katherine, Spencer and David do exactly as Maud says and go downstairs.  Maud puts on her thick rimmed glasses and approaches the door slowly.

MAUD

It’s alright dears I’m coming.

She reaches the door and opens it slowly and cautiously.

Oh hello young man can I help you dear?

The young police officer at the door seems shocked to see an old lady open the door and looks at his colleague.

I apologise for taking so long to answer the door.  It’s just me here by myself and my hearing’s not so good.  Well that and my old clapped out legs.  Takes me ages it does to get up and start the blood circulating through me limbs in order to get any sort of movement.  Going to the toilet can be a nightmare.  I’ve pissed meself countless times when I haven’t made it.  In fact twice I’ve pissed meself before I even got out me chair.  Still you probably don’t know much about all this.  Terrible thing being old.

POLICEMAN

Are you the only person that lives here?

MAUD

Yes.

POLICEMAN

Only I thought I heard voices.

MAUD

You did?  Oh good then it’s not just me that hears them.

POLICEMAN

What?  Yes.....erm we’re very sorry to interrupt you madam but we had a police helicopter flying over today and it couldn’t help but notice some, er, well basically we think you might have an illegal substance growing in large quantities in your back garden and we need to take a look if that’s alright.

MAUD

I’m sorry dear I didn’t get any of that.  You’re really gonna have to speak up.

POLICEMAN

(talking even louder)

I said we need to take a look in your back garden.  We believe you have an illegal substance growing in there.

MAUD

What do you mean? There’s nothing illegal about my garden.

POLICEMAN

(shouting)

Cannabis Madam, we think you might have cannabis growing in your garden.

MAUD

What’s that then?

Cut to police in back garden with Maud showing her the cannabis plants and trying to explain to her what’s going on.

Katherine, David, Spencer and Alice are down in basement.  Katherine watches from the corner of a small basement window, standing on a box so that she can see what’s happening.

ALICE

What’s going on?

KATHERINE

I’m not sure, but I think Maud’s pulling a fast one.

DAVID

You make it sound like she’s taken out two of the coppers and lammed it over the fence and is now on the run.  Tell us it isn’t so.

KATHERINE

Shut up David.  Don’t be so ridiculous.  I think she’s doing her classic old dithering dear routine and playing dumb old granny.  And what’s even better is that the police appear to be falling for it.

Cut back to outside.  Maud is stood talking to the police.

MAUD

You’re saying these plants are illegal.  Well what’s wrong with ‘em that’s what I’d like to know.  When did they become illegal?  I’ve been in this house most my life and those plants have always been there.  At least I think they’ve always been there, my memory does play such awful tricks on me you know.  Me and my husband, God bless his soul, always thought they were bushes.  I mean they’re just harmless bushes, foreign I thought.  What did you say you thought they were again?

POLICEMAN

Cannabis Madam

MAUD

And you say that’s illegal?

POLICEMAN

That’s right.

MAUD

Oh dear, what a thing, and in my back garden.  You know once you leave here I bet I’ll be wandering round for days questioning whether you lot were really here or not.  The mind does play such terrible tricks on you doesn’t it?

POLICEMAN

(shouting loudly)

Yes it does madam.  WE ARE GOING TO HAVE TO TAKE THESE PLANTS AWAY MADAM.  DO YOU UNDERSTAND?

MAUD

(squinting her eyes and cocking her head slightly)

Of course I can stand.  I’m standing now aren’t I?

The policemen sighs in frustration and starts to shout the same thing again.  Back in the basement Spencer walks over to Katherine and stands up on the box next to her.  Katherine stares out the window – she goes to wipe a cobweb from the corner of the window when the sunlight catches a glimpse of the faded scar on her wrist in the sunlight.  She looks at Spencer and knows he has seen.  She looks at him, he sees her scar in the light and holds his left hand up to the window in the sunlight also.  The sunlight reveals faded scars all across the palm of his hand.  He turns and smiles at her – she smiles back.  

KATHERINE

(voice over)

The mind can play tricks.  It can trick just about anybody into believing whatever you want.  Put on the act that everyone wants to see, make them see you in the light you want.  Do it long enough and you even get yourself believing in it too.  The scars fade like distant memories do, becoming less distinct with each passing day.  But they’re always there.  They never leave completely.

FLASHBACK

During Katherine’s voice over we see Katherine through the lens of a camera, with someone taking her photo.  It clicks away (freeze frames) as she smiles and then puts her hand up in front of the camera.  The camera lowers to reveal Spencer.

Katherine and Spencer are sat in a park.  The sun is shining as they sit in the shade of a tree.  Spencer has his camera round his neck.  Even though it is summer and the weather is warm Spencer wears leather gloves, that don’t quite go with his jeans and t-shirt.

KATHERINE

What is it with you and that camera?  Do you always have it with you?

SPENCER

I dunno, I guess so.  I like taking photos.

KATHERINE

Why?

SPENCER

Because I get to capture moments that will never be again and I like it….and I dunno, I just like it.  I love developing my own stuff.  In my dark room I can then make the photos be whatever I want them to be, I’m in control of what I’m doing.  It’s the only time I’m in control.

KATHERINE

So you’re gonna be some really successful photographer some day then?

SPENCER

Would be good.  If I could travel round the world documenting people’s lives and earn my living out of it.

KATHERINE

Do you miss America, back home?

SPENCER

No not really.  But I do miss the sea.  I grew up by the sea.  Sometimes I just feel trapped in land.

KATHERINE

You haven’t visited any British beaches then?

SPENCER

No

KATHERINE

Well you’re not missing much. But we could go tomorrow if you fancy it?

SPENCER

It’s group therapy tomorrow

KATHERINE

So

SPENCER

Just blow the day off and take a trip to the beach?

KATHERINE

Sure – why not?  (sarcastically) You can bring your camera and capture lots of moments.

SPENCER

But I’m allergic to salt water.

KATHERINE

Is there anything you’re not allergic to?

SPENCER

I dunno.  There’s so many.  I used to think I was allergic to life.  But now I think it’s the other way around – life’s allergic to me!

Cut to Katherine and Spencer stood on a train platform.  Spencer has his camera round his neck.  Katherine is smoking a cigarette.

KATHERINE

What about a train?  Ever think about running in front of a fast moving train?

SPENCER

Of course.  Who hasn’t ever thought about that?  Even the non suicidal think about that, it’s a common thought that everyone has.

KATHERINE

So how come you never tried it?

SPENCER

Too many things that can go wrong.  If it fucks up you could end up in a wheel chair

Cut to Spencer and Katherine on train as conversation continues

KATHERINE

….or with brain damage

SPENCER

Lose some of your limbs

KATHERINE

Or all of your limbs.  What about a gun?

SPENCER

I did try to get hold of a gun once back home in the States, before I came here.  But then I saw on the news how this kid tried to kill himself with his dad’s gun.  Blew most of his face off but lived.

KATHERINE

That’s sick

SPENCER

Yep…..(a dry smile creeps across his face)……imagine having to face everyone after something like that?

KATHERINE

(grinning back)

Well after facing death head on it would be difficult.

SPENCER

…..face to face.  And you’d have to face up to a lot of things as well.

They are both grinning at each other.

Cut to Katherine and Spencer at the beach, walking down by the tide.  The sun beams out over the sea and it is a crisp, clear day.  The beach is pretty isolated and there aren’t many people about.  

KATHERINE

I read about this one guy who hanged himself.  Did everything right, went to the top of a high building and tied this fairly thick wire stuff round his neck.  He ran and jumped but cause it was wire and not your usual rope it decapitated him.  His body fell straight to the ground but his head was catapulted into a school playground of First School kids playing football.

(As Katherine explains this cuts to man tying wire rope round his neck and flinging himself off building.  Head flies through the air and lands in the playground.  It rolls along.  A kid no older than eight runs and kicks it towards the goal.  The head stops short of another child stood in goal.  The child looks down and screams.)  Cut back to Spencer and Katherine at the beach.

SPENCER

(laughs)

Shit – I wonder how much confusion that caused.  What if one of those kids kicked that guys head thinking it was the ball?

KATHERINE

It just said all the kids were in shock.

SPENCER

They’re probably all in therapy as we speak. (Spencer pauses slightly) What is it that we feel that makes us want to kill ourselves?

Katherine looks across at Spencer but says nothing.

SPENCER

I ask myself that question all the time, I can’t help it.  It’s like I can’t escape my feelings, my thoughts, and yet inside I can still feel…..I can still feel so…..

KATHERINE

….Dead, you feel dead inside and don’t know why.  There’s no real reason, nothing to explain it.

SPENCER

Yes, and it can’t be put into words, there just aren’t enough.

KATHERINE

It’s a nice thought though isn’t it?

SPENCER

What is?

KATHERINE

If you could find the off switch, turn your thoughts off, if only for a little while.

SPENCER

Well we’ve both tried that haven’t we and it didn’t work.  I guess all we can do is accept it and live it because what other choice do we have?

Katherine stops and stares out at the sea.  

SPENCER

What is it?

Katherine doesn’t answer. 

SPENCER

Katherine?

Katherine looks out across the sea – it is very picturesque and surreal. 

KATHERINE

So beautiful……….Fancy a swim?

SPENCER

What? I can’t. I’m allergic to….

KATHERINE

Salt water, you said.  Personally I think it’s all in your mind

Katherine kicks off her shoes and leaves them on the stones.  She starts to walk into the sea fully dressed.

SPENCER

What about your clothes?

KATHERINE

What about them?  They’ll dry off.  I don’t care Spencer.

Katherine continues walking into the sea.  Spencer simply stands at the edge and watches.  Spencer looks down as the tide runs in and touches the tips of his trainers.  He looks back out at Katherine wading in without a care in the world.  Spencer takes off his right glove and pulls the bandage off.  Bending down Spencer then lets the sea run over his hand.  He pulls his hand out of the water looks at the burning scars on his palm and then turns his hand over to the front which is not scarred.  Raising his hand to the sun he looks through his fingers as sunlight beams through onto his face.  He then removes his left glove and bandage off his left hand.  Then suddenly Spencer pulls his shoes off and throws them to the side next to Katherine’s, takes his t-shirt off, wraps his camera in it and puts it on the sand.  Then he runs into the sea after Katherine wearing his jeans.  Katherine turns and screams as Spencer pulls her down into the water with him.

KATHERINE

Spencer – Jesus Christ.  Are you crazy?!  What about your allergy?

SPENCER

Who can say?  Who gives a fuck?  (Spencer stands up in the water and raises his arms)  See – nothing, I’m not burning up.  I don’t feel a thing, not a fucking thing.

KATHERINE

But what about later?  Couldn’t you’re allergy come up later or something?

SPENCER

It could do but I don’t care.

Spencer hurls himself back-wards into the water.  From his point of view the camera re-emerges through the water to the surface.  Spencer yells out at the top of his lungs

SPENCER

AAAGGGGHHHHHH!

He then starts laughing as he drifts on his back.  Katherine stares at him in disbelief.

KATHERINE

Now I understand why you’re in group therapy.  You’ve completely lost the plot.

Katherine drifts on her back next to Spencer and grabs his hand.  (Birds eye point of view from the camera looking down at them both as they lay on their backs).  They both start laughing and screaming

CUT TO DIFFERENT FLASHBACK

INT – KATHERINE’S PARENTS HOME

Katherine sits at the kitchen table whilst her mother Madeleine busies herself in the kitchen preparing food.  Madeleine stops what she’s doing and turns to face Katherine.

MADELEINE

Katherine I’m not going into work tomorrow.  You need to go into the hospital to get your stitches out and I will drive you.

KATHERINE

Mum, there really is no need.  I can drive myself.  You don’t have to keep driving me everywhere.  You’ve got to stop all this cause it’s driving me mad.

MADELEINE

Well I guess if that’s what you want and you’re sure you’re okay with it then you can drive yourself.

(she pauses slightly about to go back to what she was doing but then stops)

I spoke with your doctor today.

KATHERINE

And which doctor would that be?  The one who likes to assess crazy people, the therapist with weird eyebrows, or the doctor at the clinic who wants to prescribe me all those pointless fucking anti-depressants because he thinks I must be severely depressed?

MADELEINE

Katherine please.  Don’t do this to me.  Not today.  Since the one on one therapy doesn’t appear to be working he suggested some group therapy.

KATHERINE

I don’t think so.

MADELEINE

You could at least give it a try.

KATHERINE

I don’t think sitting in a room with a bunch of total sad fuckwits going on about how crap their lives are, and how they’re suicidal is gonna help me.  

Madeleine stares at Katherine (who has been thumbing through a magazine the whole time) and then bursts into tears.  Katherine looks up from her magazine as her mother rushes out of the kitchen and up the stairs to her room.

Cut to Katherine in the bathroom at her parents house.  She has a pair of nail scissors on the side.  Carefully she unwraps the bandages from her wrists and inspects her wounds closely.  Then picking up the nail scissors she starts cutting the stitches out herself.  When she is finished she washes her wrists under the tap and then holds them up to the light to reveal the horrific scars. She just stares at the scars.

Cut to Katherine in her room.  She is listening to music as she holds her wrists up in the light when suddenly her mother knocks on the door and then walks in.

MADELEINE

I’ve just got back from work.  I tried calling you earlier but you never answered the phone.

KATHERINE

I’ve been listening to music all afternoon so I wouldn’t have heard the phone ringing.

MADELEINE

I called the hospital today.  They told me you didn’t turn up today to have your stitches out.

KATHERINE

Oh that.  Well it’s fine – it’s all sorted.

MADELEINE

What do you mean it’s all sorted?  Look if you need me to take you.......

KATHERINE

(interrupting)

Listen to me.  It’s fine.  I don’t need to go.  I took them out myself.

MADELEINE

What do you mean you took them out yourself?

KATHERINE

I cut them out see (Katherine exposes are wrists in all their glory to her mother, right under her face – Madeleine gasps at seeing the wounds for the first time) it seemed pointless in going all the way down there when I could just as easily do it myself.  It was no problem – it didn’t even hurt.

Madeleine looks at Katherine mortified and then bursts out into tears and then flees her bedroom.

Katherine sighs. 

PRESENT. - INT. ADRIENNE & KATHERINE’S FLAT
Katherine enters the flat. Adrienne & Alex are there.  

KATHERINE

Hey I’m back.  I’ve got vodka, I’ve got sambuca, I’ve got absythne.  Where did David go?

ADRIENNE

He said since we’re celebrating his fully functional arm we needed to do it properly, so he’s gone to see some guy for drugs.  Apparently David bumped into someone at Louise’s wedding who gave him the number of some dealer who only deals in the ‘good shit’ as David put it.

KATHERINE

Oh right.  Well did he say how long he’d be?

ADRIENNE

Nope.

KATHERINE

Where’s Spencer?

ADRIENNE

David took Spencer with him.

KATHERINE

He what?

EXT. BLOCK OF FLATS – AFTEROON

David and Spencer approach a block of very run down flats with young kids hanging around smoking and drinking cans of cheap cider.  As David & Spencer run up the stairs they have to step over a smack addict passed out of it on a landing, the needle still fixed in his arm.  As they reach the second landing they almost bump into a girl taking a shit/piss in the corner.

DAVID

Hey – how’s it going?

GIRL

Fuck off wanker.

David turns to Spencer as they continue up third flight.

DAVID

(to Spencer)

Nice!

They walk along and David bangs on a door.  It is opened by some guy and David walks in.

Once inside David and Spencer are led through into a lounge, where dealer Phillip sits on a bean-bag.  (Phillip is Nigel’s son – first seen in the title sequence dealing drugs in the college toilets where Spencer sees him – Nigel is Katherine’s boss at her job)

The flat itself is a total shit hole, empty take away packets, beer cans, fag butts etc. litter the floor.

DAVID

You must be Phillip.

PHILLIP

David right?

DAVID

Right.  

PHILLIP

Who the fuck is this?  (pointing to Spencer)

DAVID

It’s okay he’s cool.  He’s with me.

PHILLIP

Do I know you from somewhere?

SPENCER

No – I don’t think so.

PHILLIP

Well it’s always nice to meet a new client.  Penny’s good for bringing new business my way.  Anyway enough of all this formality shit, let’s get down to business.  What exactly is it that you’re after?

DAVID

(sitting down with Spencer – both inspect the floor and seat themselves uncomfortably down)

Well I was told you do decent pills, and if you’ve got any coke that’ll go down nice as well.

PHILLIP

I do the best fucking pills man.  If you’re looking for that ultimate buzz then I would suggest these (Phillip pulls out of a black case a bag of pills). I’ve got some coke you can have, not my best shit you understand, but it’s the end of the week so I’m a little dry.  Still it’s not bad.  You want the good stuff you have to call me early and put your order in, understand?

DAVID

Sure.  

PHILLIP

Didn’t you used to hang around with Reece Holmes?

DAVID

Er, well yeah.  But not anymore – it was a long time ago.

PHILLIP

Didn’t he murder some guy?

DAVID

It was an accident but like I said we’re not friends anymore so I really don’t know much about it.  (David looks around at the shitty surroundings – he smiles at the guy who let him in, who doesn’t smile back but just stares, then looks back at Phillip).  Do you actually live here?

PHILLIP

You got the money?

DAVID

Sure – it’s right here.

PHILLIP

Let me ask you something – do I honestly look like I would live in a shit hole like this?

DAVID

Well no – that’s why I asked.

PHILLIP

I just rent this place to do my dealing in and occasionally to party and get fucked.  The rent’s dirt cheap and I make more than enough money to cover its costs and reap in a nice tidy profit.  I couldn’t very well deal from my parents house now could I?

DAVID

You still live with your parents?

PHILLIP

What’s wrong with that?

DAVID

Nothing mate, nothing.  I wasn’t having a dig or anything

PHILLIP

(Phillip hands bag of pills and some coke over to David)  Now that’s the sort of business transaction I like, money up front, no fuss, no bother, no grief.  You’re alright.

DAVID

Er....well cheers.  You’re alright too.

PHILLIP

You’ve got my number if you need anything else.

DAVID

Sure.  

INT – ADRIENNE & KATHERINE’S FLAT

Katherine, Adrienne & Alex sit drinking and smoking when David bursts in with Spencer behind him through the front door and into the lounge.

DAVID

Okay people – LET’S GET FUCKED.

	Music – Take Me Out by Franz Ferdinand

So if you're lonely

You know I'm here waiting for you

I'm just a crosshair

I'm just a shot away from you.

And if you leave here

You leave me broken, shattered, I lie

I’m just a crosshair

I'm just a shot, then we can die 

I know I won't be leaving here with you 

(Beat kicks in – music intro)

I say don't you know

You say you don't know

I say... take me out! 

I say you don't show

Don't move, time is slow 

I say... take me out! 

I say you don't know

You say you don't go

I say... take me out! 

I know I won't be leaving here (with you)

I know I won't be leaving here

I know I won't be leaving here (with you)

I know I won't be leaving here with you

I say don’t you know

You say you don’t know

I say...take me out

If I move this could die

If eyes move this could die

Come on……take me out

I know I won't be leaving here (with you)

I know I won't be leaving here

I know I won't be leaving here (with you)

I know I won't be leaving here with you

Music Ends
	As the music kicks in lots of shots of Adrienne, Katherine, Spencer, Alex, and David dancing round drinking and smoking.  Cut to underneath shot looking up from glass coffee table.  Underneath shot sees David sat down and bending over cutting up coke and preparing lines.  Cut to separate shots from underneath of Katherine, Adrienne, Spencer, Alex, and David snorting a line each.  Cut to more shots of dancing, shouting, they are all high.  Katherine is on the phone trying to order a taxi but can’t do it for laughing.  David pops a pill on his tongue and waggles it before downing it with a shot.  As Katherine completely loses it on the phone he grabs the phone off her.....

DAVID

No, no, no, don’t hang up.  (Looking round at the others)

They hung up.

Everyone laughs. David dials a different number.

Hello – yes we need a taxi as soon as possible. The address?  Hang on a sec.  (David covers the receiver with his hand and speaks to Adrienne)  What’s the fucking address here?

Adrienne stops and looks at David before bursting out laughing.

As beat kicks in several quick shots in time to the beat of them getting into taxi, still partying in the flat, walking into the club, in the taxi, back to club etc.  As the music kicks in again to the beat we see Adrienne, David, Katherine, Spencer, and Alex dancing in a club (still to the same song ‘Take Me Out’).  Cut to several shots of them all dancing their tits off, downing shots, smoking and drinking.  David sees a young woman dancing on a stage block and gets up to join her.  They dance a bit before he leans into her ear and shouts......

DAVID

Do you want to get off so we.....

The girl interrupts him and grabs David snogging his face off.  He kisses her back and then pulls away and leans into her ear again and shouts.....

THAT WAS NICE, BUT WHAT I WAS GONNA SAY IS DO YOU WANT TO GET OFF THIS STAGE SO I CAN BUY YOU A DRINK?

The girl, at first seems a bit embarrassed but then nods her head in agreement and goes with David to the bar.  More random shots of everyone dancing.

(‘Take Me Out’ still playing) Cut to over head shot of girls toilets.  The camera pans from the sinks and mirrors, where girls are fussing over their hair and make up and fighting for mirror space, to the cubicles and up to the end one.  Crammed inside we see from over head Adrienne, Spencer, Katherine, Alex and David all in the one cubicle.  There are lines of coke on the toilet seat and they are taking it in turns to manoeuvre awkwardly over each other to take a line each.  Cut to shots inside the cubicle of them all.

ADRIENNE

Whose that standing on my leg?

SPENCER

Oh sorry I think that’s me.

ADRIENNE

No I don’t think it’s you.

ALEX

Oh sorry I think it’s me, hang on a sec if I can just shift round a bit.  (Alex catches Spencer in the face with his elbow)

SPENCER

Ouch

ALEX

Shit – sorry.

DAVID

(loudly)

Will you just all shut the fuck up?  Do you want everyone to hear us?  Keep it fucking down.

Everyone hushes up.

KATHERINE

Well if they couldn’t hear us before they can now.

DAVID

I’m not the one making all the noise.  Come on people, stop fidgeting.  I’m at a very delicate stage now. Adrienne, you next.

Adrienne leans in awkwardly to snort a line.

KATHERINE

Why are we all crammed in here together like this?  Why don’t we just come in the toilets in pairs?

DAVID

Shit – good point.  I hadn’t thought of that.

ADRIENNE

Because it’s more fun this way.

KATHERINE

(she flinches and cries out in pain – she has a muscle spasm in her leg)

Arrrggghhhh – shit

ADRIENNE

What is it?

KATHERINE

Muscle spasm in my leg.

As Katherine says this David is just about to take a line but this remark makes him laugh slightly and half the coke flies up and onto the floor.  They all look at each other.

DAVID

Now do you see what you’ve made me do?

They all crack up laughing.  David tries to salvage some that’s spilled on the toilet seat but most of it is on the floor, so they all try to pick up as much as they can but it is useless.

Cut back to club/dance floor.  More shots of them dancing their tits off. Katherine is approached by a bloke on the dance floor.  They start snogging.  Spencer sees and watches awkwardly before turning away.  Cut to Katherine’s bedroom as Katherine and bloke fall onto bed.  As song ‘Take Me Out’ reaches the end fade to black.




INT – ADRIENNE & KATHERINE’S FLAT

Next morning.  Man that Katherine slept with leaves and she shuts the front door behind him.  She pauses in the hallway and looks into the lounge where Spencer is lying on the sofa.  Spencer looks up at Katherine.  Katherine seems awkward.

KATHERINE

Hi

SPENCER

Hi

The awkward silence is interrupted by David as he walks into the lounge. 

DAVID

What?  No Introduction?

KATHERINE

No.

Adrienne enters from the kitchen and hands Katherine a cup of tea. Alex walks in behind Adrienne.

ALEX

She kicks ‘em out quicker than she lets them in her pants.  All we get to see is the back of their heads as they leave in the morning.

KATHERINE

Aren’t we the comedian?

ADRIENNE

You gonna see him again?

KATHERINE

No.

ALEX

So what was his name then?

KATHERINE

(pauses)

Fuck you Alex

ALEX

Nice.  Well I hope you used a condom young lady.

KATHERINE

I always do.

DAVID

(getting up from sofa)

If you’ll excuse me I’m gonna take a shower.  Only so much of my sister’s sex life I wanna hear about.

KATHERINE

God it’s no big deal.  David you’re the biggest slag here.  But just cause you’re a man that’s supposed to make it okay.

ALEX

Well it’s nice to know it runs in the family.

Katherine sits down next to Spencer.  Spencer looks at Katherine.

SPENCER

Hey

Quote#4

“Scepticism is the chastity of the intellect, and it is shameful to surrender it too soon or to the first comer: there is nobility in preserving it coolly and proudly through long youth, until at last, in the ripeness of instinct and discretion, it can be safely exchanged for fidelity and happiness”

George Santayana ‘Scepticism & Animal Faith IX’

FLASHBACK – as the quote fades out and back to black we can hear a woman’s voice (it is the group therapist Patricia Denvers).

PATRICIA

Why don’t you tell us a bit about yourself Katherine?

Close up of Katherine’s face appears.  From Katherine’s point of view we see close up of Patricia (group therapist) and then the camera pans round the circle to reveal other people (rest of the therapy group).  We see Judith (woman whose son has killed himself and said the first monologue at the beginning), Robert (man whose family was killed in a car accident and who said the second monologue), and Spencer are all amongst the group.  As the camera completes the circle it rests back on Katherine.  (Including the therapist there is a total of 13 people in the group).

KATHERINE

Erm…..there’s not much to say.  I tried to kill myself and I’m here to work through my problems the same as everybody else.  That’s pretty much it.

PATRICIA

Well it’s a start.  The purpose of these sessions is for us all to listen to each other’s problems and then together try to work through them.  It’s about getting in touch with your pain, facing it head on.  These sessions can prove very supportive and also they can be insightful.  The main thing is you are not alone and you also need to give these sessions a chance.  Now if the rest of the group would like to introduce themselves to Katherine we can then get started.  I think we’ll begin from where we left off last week.  There’s healing to be done.  Robert why don’t you start?

ROBERT

Well, what’s to say?  You all know my story….well apart from you Katherine.  What to say?  Well I’m a drunk and I’m still drinking.  I’m killing myself slowly I guess.  We’re all suicidal here, apart from Patricia that is.

PATRICIA

Now that’s a negative start Robert, isn’t it?  Remember we’re at the stage now we’re it’s all about positivity.

Judith puts her hand up.

PATRICIA

Judith – did you want to say something?

JUDITH

Yes.  I just wanted to introduce myself to Katherine.  Hi I’m Judith.  I wanted to ask her why did you try to kill yourself?  You see my son killed himself.

PATRICIA

That’s a good question.  Katherine?

KATHERINE

It is?  Erm, I dunno.  I was bored maybe.

PATRICIA

Interesting.  Bored of what?

Katherine just sits there and says nothing but simply stares back at the rest of the group in disbelief.

Cut to Black.  BACK TO PRESENT.
EXT. FLATS WHERE KATHERINE, ADRIENNE & DAVID LIVE.  ON THE ROOF.  EARLY EVENING.

Katherine and Spencer sit together on the roof, smoking spliffs and drinking beers.  They have music playing in the background (‘Smile’ by Nat King Cole)

SPENCER

Do you ever think about the after life?  You know like God and stuff, and what happens once you’re dead?

KATHERINE

(She pauses whilst she takes a big drag from joint.)  Well as you know I’m not religious, but yeah of course I do.  Everyone does.

SPENCER

Do you think there is a God?

KATHERINE

Sometimes I think there is something out there, something that happens to us when we die, but I think it’s more than religion, more than God, more than man’s interpretation.  And whatever it is it can never be put into words, I doubt any of us could comprehend it, it’s unfathomable.

SPENCER

Did you ever think about it when you tried to kill yourself?

KATHERINE

(She pauses again as she takes another drag from joint).  No, not really.  You?

SPENCER

No.  Not in that sense anyway.  I just didn’t want to exist anymore.  But sometimes I have these dreams.  I’ve been having the same ones ever since I was a kid.  The nearest I can describe it is that I’m flying but not really.  It’s like I’m blowing along through the earth, a cool breeze, the kind you feel on your face on a nice warm day.  And all at once I feel peace.  Nothing and no-one can touch me.  Sometimes I think that when I die that’s exactly where I want to be – just blowing along like a cool breeze – peaceful and easy.  I don’t feel anything anymore.

KATHERINE

It sounds wanky. 

SPENCER

Yeah – I guess it does.  Hey did you read that thing in the paper the other day about that internet guy who killed himself?

KATHERINE

No.

SPENCER

Well I think he was about my age.  He spent months planning and designing some kind of web site on the internet, like one big suicide note.  His parents were away or something and when they came back he’d killed himself.  I think the article said he’d hung himself, sorry, choked himself, although I can’t remember exactly.

KATHERINE

Shit.  Well what was on this web site?

SPENCER

A whole bunch of stuff.  About his regrets, how sorry he was for doing what he’d done.  I think he left some kind of note telling his parents the web page address so they could check it out.  He had letters to his parents, you know, and people he wished to thank.

KATHERINE

Did he say why he did it?

SPENCER

The usual I think.  Life being a disappointment, not turning out as he expected, not being happy and unable to see any other way.  And the classic one about just wanting to go to sleep and never wake up.

KATHERINE

God, talk about organised.  Shit that really pisses me off.  Makes us look like….

SPENCER

Amateurs?

KATHERINE

We’re all amateurs in this game, but some of us are evidently more bloody organised and considerate about it than others.

SPENCER

Do you think we failed because we were supposed to meet?

KATHERINE

(laughs)

No.

SPENCER

I do.  I think there’s a reason.

KATHERINE

That’s cause you’re American and very annoying.

Cut to some time later.  Katherine & Spencer are still sat on the roof, drinking beer, smoking spliffs and listening to music (‘The Very Thought of You’ Billy Holiday).

SPENCER

I don’t even know her and she doesn’t know me. I think she blames me for my father leaving.  He could never handle any of it.  But she’s always stuck by me for whatever reason.  It’s like she’s determined that one day it will all be alright.

KATHERINE

Does she still blame me for when you stopped going to group therapy?

SPENCER

I dunno.  I think so.  Truth is if I never saw again I wouldn’t care.  And I know that sounds terrible, even worse when you say it out loud, but that’s the truth. It’s weird – don’t you think it’s weird for me to feel that way about her?  She’s my own mother and I can’t stand her. 

The music in the background stops and Judy Garland ‘You Made Me Love You’ medley can be heard.  Katherine leans over and turns the volume up.

KATHERINE

You’re not the only one, believe me there are days where my mother is simply demented.  God I love this.

Katherine then gets up.  

Come on, get up.  Dance with me.

SPENCER

To this?

KATHERINE

Yes.  Come on – get up.  

Katherine drags Spencer up off the floor.  They stand facing each other.  They take each other by the hand and start to dance.  The medley changes to ‘Me & My Gal’ and their pace quickens.  They are both giggling as they step slightly out of beat and on each other’s feet, the beer and joints effecting their balance slightly.  The camera pans back for a long shot as they dance.  Camera then cuts to a birds eye view of them dancing on roof and pans upwards to reveal street down below that leads to the front of the building.  Way down below a figure is seen running along the path towards building. Camera zooms down the side of building following the running figure – it is Alex.  He enters the building and races up the stairs.  His face is cut and bruised.  Alex reaches the front door to flat and bangs on the door.  He seems in a state of panic, shock and disbelief.  Cut back to roof & Katherine and Spencer, they are dancing much closer and just staring at each other. As they dance their faces get a bit closer.  Then they gently kiss on the lips.  Just before their lips meet shot slows down slightly.  As their lips part Alex emerges on the roof – Suddenly Katherine sees Alex and stops in her tracks.  Spencer then also stops.  They both step slightly away from each other feeling awkward.  Alex stands there staring, motionless.

KATHERINE

Alex!  What are you doing here?  I thought you were out tonight?

Alex says nothing – he is out of breath.  Katherine notices the minor cuts and bruising to face.  She starts to walk to Alex very concerned.

KATHERINE

Oh my God – Alex, what’s happened?

EXT – OUTSIDE IN PARK, NIGHT. GAY CRUISING AREA.

A man approaches Alex.
MAN

Hey

ALEX

Hey

MAN

What’s your name?

ALEX

Alex.  You?

MAN

Paul.  

Without another word Paul kisses Alex.  They kiss for a bit before Paul opens Alex’s trousers and puts his hand in his pants.  He starts to wank him off and then bends down to give him a blow-job.  Camera only shows top half of Alex.

Then cut to Alex walking out of very bushy secluded area in park where he has been with Paul back onto a pathway.

PAUL

You fancy having a drink with me?

ALEX

Sure, why not.  Sounds good.

As they start to walk off they see a couple of men through a clearing kissing with their hands down each others trousers tossing each other off.

ALEX

You’d at least think they’d have the decency to be a bit more discreet and hide further back.

PAUL

Yeah.  All you need is some old dear to come walking through with her dog and she’ll get the shock of her life.

As Paul is replying to Alex’s comment, Alex just stares ahead at the two men.  A horror of recognition starts to dawn on his face.  As the two men kissing etc. pull apart Alex can see that one of the men is Max.  Max suddenly notices Alex beyond the clearing on the footpath and stares back recognising Alex.  Alex cannot believe his eyes.

PAUL

Hey are you alright?

Alex doesn’t answer and simply continues to hold Max’s stare.

PAUL

Do you know that guy or something?

ALEX

(still staring at Max and not quite with it)

I thought I did.

Alex turns away from Max to Paul.

ALEX

Listen mate, I’m gonna have to take a rain check on that drink.  I’ve just remembered something I have to do.  Maybe some other time?

PAUL

Sure I’ve got your number.  I’ll give you a ring.

ALEX

(answering in a hazy kinda way)

Yeah – you do that.

Alex starts to walk away from Paul, leaving him slightly confused.  He turns and starts to walk the other way.  Max then comes running out from the trees in the distance shouting Alex’s name.  Alex doesn’t turn round.  He keeps walking and only increases his pace.  Max continues running after Alex, shouting his name and asking him to ‘wait/stop’.  As Max comes almost level with Alex, Alex turns round sharply to face Max.

Max stops in his tracks and they both stare at each other momentarily.  Alex pauses slightly and then speaks.

ALEX

Just get away from me.

MAX

Look, listen to me for a second.  It’s not what you think.

ALEX

Don’t do this.

Alex turns to walk away when Max grabs him by the arm.

MAX

Wait

Alex spins round and grabs Max by the collar.

ALEX

(shouting in Max’s face)

JUST GET AWAY FROM ME.  I don’t wanna know.

Alex lets his grip go of Max who falls back.

Who are you?  

Alex then turns and runs off leaving Max sat on the ground.

Cut to Alex half running half walking........he is in dark area of park by himself.  He nears a fairly quiet road and starts to walk along it on the edge of the park.  A car goes by slowly and then stops ahead.  It then turns around and head back towards Alex before stopping a few feet in front of him.  A young guy no older than 17/18 steps out and shouts at Alex.

YOUNG GUY

OI YOU – POOF.

Alex keeps walking pretending he hasn’t heard and keeping his head down.

What’s the matter can’t you hear me faggot?

ALEX

(turning to face young guy)

I’m sorry – are you talking to me?

YOUNG GUY

Who the fuck else would I be taking to?  Fucking poof!

ALEX

I think you’ve got me confused with someone else mate, I don’t know what you’re talking about.

YOUNG GUY

(becoming agitated and aggressive)

Don’t you mate me you gay ponce.  Only queers hang out here so don’t pretend like you don’t know.  

ALEX

(being slightly cocky)

Well if only queers hang out here then what are you doing here?

The young guy rushes to Alex and squares up to him.

YOUNG MAN

I ain’t the fucking queer here.  You make me fucking sick.  What’s the matter?  Do I turn you on or some’ink?  You wanna suck me off is that it queer?

Alex is stunned by young man.  As he goes to take a step back the young guy punches him in the stomach.  Alex falls back onto the ground not seeing the punch coming and unaware.  As Alex lies on the ground the young man starts to kick him in the face and body, all the time shouting abuse at him.  Camera shot from Alex’s point of view as he lies on the ground trying to defend himself when he sees in the distance two pairs of legs get out of the car and begin running towards him.  As they get closer Alex somehow manages to get up and (still from his point of view) starts running.  As he runs the sound of the three young guys running can be heard behind him shouting abuse.  Gradually the sound gets quieter as Alex continues at full speed with only the sound of his heavy breath and heart racing.

INT. KATHERINE’S WORK.

Katherine sits at her desk working.  A young man walks into the office and straight past Katherine towards Nigel’s office.  He reaches the door, knocks on the door and then enters.  Katherine looks up not recognising the young man.  (He is Phillip – drug supplier to David).

KATHERINE

(to Joanne)

Who was that?

JOANNE

That’s Nigel’s son.....er Phillip I think his name is.

KATHERINE

I didn’t even know Nigel had a son.

JOANNE

Yeah.  He had another son too, older I think but he died a few years ago.

KATHERINE

Right, well I need a drink. Why don’t you come along?

JOANNE

I can’t.  Have to get home to Josh.

KATHERINE

Well can’t your perfect husband take care of Josh?

JOANNE

Look – thanks for asking, but I really do need to get home.

KATHERINE

Okay well I’ll see you tomorrow.  Have a nice evening.

JOANNE

Bye.

As Katherine walks out Phillip exits Nigel’s office at the same time.  He bumps into Katherine.

PHILLIP

Shit, sorry.

KATHERINE

That’s okay.

Phillip walks out ahead of Katherine to the elevators.  Katherine follows.  They both stand waiting for lift.  Phillip keeps staring over at Katherine, like he wants to say something but isn’t sure what.  The lift then opens and they both step in.

Phillip leans in slightly towards Katherine

PHILLIP

So what’s my dad like to work for then?

KATHERINE

He’s alright.

PHILLIP

(smiling)

Bullshit.  It’s okay you don’t have to pretend with me.  The guy’s a wanker.

Katherine tries hard not to reveal smile back but does.

KATHERINE

He’s not that bad.

PHILLIP

Not that bad?  What’s your name?

KATHERINE

Katherine.

PHILLIP

How would you like to come for a drink with me Katherine?

KATHERINE

Erm……I don’t think so.  Going on a date with the bosses son would be too weird.

PHILLIP

Who said anything about a date?  Just one drink that’s all.

KATHERINE

Really I can’t.  I have to be somewhere.

PHILLIP

Okay right, well I won’t pressure you.  It’s cause my dad’s a wanker though right?  If he wasn’t your boss and such an idiot you’d have said yes right?

The lift doors open on the ground floor and Katherine steps out.

KATHERINE

I dunno.  I guess we’ll never know though will we.

Katherine smiles at Phillip before walking off.  Phillip walks out of lift and watches her walk away.

INT – ALICE & MAUD’S

Alex is sat watching television with Alice & Maud when there’s a knock at the door.  He gets up and goes to answer it.  It is Max.  Alex doesn’t let Max in and stands in the doorway with Max outside.

ALEX

What do you want?

MAX

Please just hear me out.

ALEX

Okay then

MAX

Trudy’s worried about you.  She wants to know why you haven’t returned any of her calls.  She thinks you’re avoiding her and that she’s done something wrong.

ALEX

Well I am avoiding her but we both know why that is.  What you do expect?  How can I face Trudy?  I can’t, I can’t look at her knowing what I know now.  You have to tell her because I can’t lie to her when I see her. How long has it been going on?  

MAX

I love Trudy.  I’ve always loved her.

ALEX

Then why lie to her?  She has a right to know that you’re out cruising for cock behind her back.  How could you do this to her?  You know she thought ages ago that you might be having an affair with a woman.  I told her she was crazy.  Poor fool me though hey, cause I never suspected you were fucking around behind her back with other men.

MAX

You talk at me like you hate my guts or something.

ALEX

Truth is Max I don’t know how to talk to you cause I don’t even know you.  Who the fuck are you? 

MAX

You do know me. 

ALEX

Someone once told me that we never really know each other cause we never really know ourselves……I guess they were right.

MAX

I never thought I was......(Max pauses).

ALEX

So how long has it been going on?

MAX

(he shuffles slightly, feeling embarrassed and agitated)

A couple of times before we were married and I swear it was just a couple.  I thought once we were married and with kids everything would be alright.  But then recently more and I don’t really know why.  I don’t know how to tell her.  I don’t know what to say.  I wanted to tell you…..you have to believe me, I’ve wanted to so many times, I just didn’t know how.

ALEX

Jesus Christ - This is such a fucking mess.  

INT – PUB Adrienne & David sit in pub.

ADRIENNE

So then – what’s this new job you’ve got that’s so great?  

DAVID

Okay, well you’re not to laugh, but I’m gonna start working at a male escort agency.

ADRIENNE

(bursts out laughing)

Okay seriously David.  What’s your new job?

DAVID

I’m working at a male escort agency.  I don’t see anything funny in it.  I went in yesterday, they interviewed me, explained the do’s and don’ts.  I am considered hot property. I am a fine specimen for their type of clientele

ADRIENNE

Shit.  So what you’re prostituting yourself.

DAVID

No.  I accompany women who require a handsome, witty, intelligent and interesting man to functions, dinners, you know the sort of thing.  These are successful women we’re talking about who don’t have the time to ‘date’ someone necessarily but sometimes require a pretty boy like myself to make them look and feel even better.  It’s not about sex.

ADRIENNE

You’re telling me that if you’re offered money for sex you’ll turn it down then?

DAVID

Well yeah.  Apart from the fit ones though obviously.  I’ll fuck them for free anyway so I don’t really see a problem. You know they do female escorting as well.  You’re pretty good looking, why don’t you give it a try?

ADRIENNE

You’re unbelievable.  Right well I need a drink.  What do you want?

DAVID

I’ll just have an orange juice.

ADRIENNE

You’re joking with me right.  You just got yourself a job, all be it as a common prostitute, and you want an orange juice?

DAVID

That’s right.  This is the new me.  I signed up with the gym today as well.  It’s my new leaf, new page turned – whatever.  I want these women to get me at my peak. Oh, and you’ll never guess what else as well.  While I was down at the gym signing up I bumped into some guy I went to school with and he tells me that Reece Holmes is in the hospital in a really bad way.  

ADRIENNE

What happened?

DAVID

Well details are a little hazy but the gist of it is that someone fucked him over good.  They’re saying he’ll never walk again.

ADRIENNE

Oh my God.

DAVID

Lets face it though he had it coming. The people he’s fucked over in the past – it’s no surprise.

ADRIENNE

I guess

Katherine enters and walks over to David and Adrienne

KATHERINE

I need a drink.

ADRIENNE

Well looks like it’s just you and me.  David’s not drinking.  He’s got himself a job as a male escort, joined the gym and started a new healthy lifestyle.  This is his first day, he’s on orange juice.

Adrienne walks over to the bar.

KATHERINE

You a male escort?!  They must be desperate.  So how long is this new healthy life style image of yours gonna go on for?

DAVID

Hey – don’t knock it till you’ve tried it.  I will not be swayed by my evil no good friends and family vices of drink, drugs and cigarettes.  This is the new me.  I’m a ladies man with an edge.

(As David says this he sees some guy walk right past him with two pints in his hand and David’s gaze follows him as he loses sight of what he’s saying.  He turns back to face Katherine – she just looks at him.)

DAVID

What?

KATHERINE

Nothing – I didn’t say a word.

DAVID

Fuck it.  (Shouting to Adrienne at the bar).  ADRIENNE A PINT OF STELLA, PACKET OF PEANUTS & A CIGAR IF YOU PLEASE.

Quote #5

“I know what I am.  Don’t put your labels on me.......”

said by Faye Dunaway in ‘The Thomas Crown Affair’ (1968)

FLASHBACK

Close up shot of Katherine’s wrist with the wounds still quite raw – as camera pans backwards up over Katherine see her sat in the bath inspecting her wounds.  She lays back in the bath with her face just above the water before plunging completely beneath the water.  Close up of Katherine’s face as bubbles slowly rise to the surface.  A faint noise is heard – Katherine suddenly springs up back into sitting position.  Madeleine’s voice can be heard shouting Katherine’s name through the door.

KATHERINE

What?  I’m in the bath.

Madeleine other side of door.

MADELEINE

I said you’d better hurry up or you’ll be late.

Katherine leans her head on the side of the bath and stares straight ahead.

Cut to......

EXT – BUILDING, EVENING

Katherine sits on a wall outside her group therapy building.  She is smoking a joint when Spencer walks up and is about to head into the building

KATHERINE

(to Spencer)

They’ve already started.

Spencer stops in his tracks and looks at Katherine

SPENCER

Sorry?

KATHERINE

The group therapy.  It’s already started.  You’re late.

SPENCER

You’re the girl that started a couple of weeks ago aren’t you?

KATHERINE

That’s right.  (Katherine takes a long drag from her joint)

SPENCER

Is that a spliff you’re smoking?

KATHERINE

It is – want some?  (Katherine holds out the spliff to Spencer.  Spencer is wearing leather gloves, even though it is summer and not cold, he takes the joint and takes a drag).

SPENCER

Cheers.  (Exhales)  It’s pretty strong.

KATHERINE

So how long have you been a part of the healing group then?

SPENCER

What?  Oh that right.  Not long, I started a couple of weeks before you did.  Like you my mother’s idea.

Cut to......

INT PUB.  EVENING.

Katherine and Spencer sit at a table drinking and talking.  Spencer is still wearing his leather gloves, jeans and a t-shirt.

	During the voice over:

Katherine & Spencer sit in pub as Spencer talks to Katherine.

Cut to shots of Spencer in some kind of private school uniform.  Shot of a huge mansion, snap shot of parents wedding day.

Shots of Spencer sat alone and looking moody.

Spencer at 4 eating his mothers sleeping pills whilst sat in her bedroom by her bedside drawer.

Spencer in bathroom aged 8 popping out pills and swallowing them with tap water.  

Spencer drugged up attempting to walk from bathroom to his bedroom.  He sways from side to side trying to use the walls as support but misjudges it right at the end thinking there is still a wall to his left side when there isn’t, trips and falls down flight of stairs landing with almighty crash, breaks vase, lands in heap.  

Spanish maid comes scurrying into the hallway sees Spencer and starts crying out in Spanish in state of shock.

Spencer’s parents sit in lawyers office signing papers.

Spencer driving off in limousine with his mother.

Spencer in bathroom with dressing gown chord tied round his neck.  Standing on the stool with his back to the bathroom door he makes sure the rope is secure on both his neck and the hook on door.  He then kicks the stool away and starts to choke. 


	KATHERINE

(voice over)

And that was the last time myself or Spencer ever went to group therapy.  That was the day we sat in some dark dingy pub and held if you will our own group therapy session with just the two of us.  The next meeting we would miss because of a trip to the sea.  Conversation with Spencer seemed easy, he told me of his early child hood days in America.  He came from an incredibly wealthy family.  Spencer’s mother had been born in England, met his father who was American and married.  He grew up an only child and was very much a loner.  Spencer had rather tragically tried to kill himself 6 times and with each failed attempt this only led to deepen his misery in one way – in short he felt like a right loser.  Six attempts on his life and each one a disaster, each time he had failed.  In reality Spencer had in fact only seriously tried to do away with himself 5 times not 6.  But endless years of therapy had led Spencer to truly believe that the time he was 4 yours old and ate all his mother’s sleeping tablets thinking they were sweets was in actual fact the first attempt he made on his life.  When Spencer was eight years old, feeling distant, isolated, and unable to communicate or connect with anyone he made his second attempt, again with pills.  A bunch of sleeping pills and a few paracetamols later led to a very drugged Spencer attempting to walk from the bathroom towards his bedroom where he intended this to be his last resting place.  Only he tripped up on the landing and went tumbling down the stairs, breaking one of his mother’s most favourite and expensive vases, a family air-loom no less, and his arm in the process.  He was discovered by a very distraught maid who spoke only Spanish.  His parents divorced when Spencer was just ten years old and it was decided he should live with his mother.   On his twelfth Birthday Spencer then tried to hang himself on the back of the bathroom door with a dressing gown chord. As Spencer told me this I was quick to point out to him.....




KATHERINE

(to Spencer in pub)

Well technically that’s not hanging yourself.  You were actually choking yourself to death.  If you wanted to hang yourself you need to have a nice big drop beneath you and a long piece of rope.  Tall buildings can be ideal.  I mean the idea of hanging yourself is to break your neck more than anything – not to choke to death, that’s just some half arsed hanging.

SPENCER

Yeah I know.  But I’m afraid of heights so this seemed like the next best option.

	During the voice over:

Close up of someone being cut, shots of needles going into someone’s arm etc.  Lots of blood.

Back to Spencer hanging off the back of the bathroom door choking when his mother walks in.  She opens the door and doesn’t see Spencer.  Seeing the stool on the floor Audrey then picks it up and places it back next to the sink.  Then Audrey shuts the door behind her but since she is looking away she still doesn’t see Spencer who has started to spasm.  Audrey then walks over to the toilet and seats herself on it ready to pee when she then sees Spencer hanging off the back door.  She is totally shocked and trips over her knickers round her ankles in desperate dash to save Spencer’s life.

Spencer at school watching the clock and waiting for home time.  The bell sounds and Spencer rushes into the toilet and waits.  Thinking the coast is clear and everyone is gone Spencer gets out the parcemamols and starts swallowing them with bottle of water.  Cut to Caretaker coming into toilets to start mopping.  He gets to first cubicle and when he can’t push it open stands up on toilet next door only to find Spencer slumped on the floor.  Spencer in hospital attached to a dialysis.

Spencer sits in bathroom now 15 years old and looks a long time at the razor blade on edge of sink.  Filling the sink with water he then builds himself up ready to make the first cut, hesitating at first.  No sooner has blade made contact with skin and a tiny drop of blood appears Spencer’s eyes roll back and he falls to the floor hitting his head on sink on his way down to the floor and knocking himself out.

Spencer on plane with his mother flying back to England (where until that point he had never been).

Spencer walking about in various places taking photos and then developing them.

Spencer sat in park with his camera.  Fast motion shows day speeded up from daylight to early evening darkness as Spencer just sits the world go by.  Spencer then sees the sign for the ‘danger high voltage’ area and walks over to climb over the fence.  Once on the other side Spencer runs as fast as he can to first cable and grabs it with both hands.  He’s not even attached to it for more than a few seconds before it blows him back to the fence where he smashes into it and knocks himself out

Spencer in hospital receiving treatment for hands and head.
	KATHERINE

(back to voice over)

Heights weren’t the only thing Spencer had a phobia about.  He was also frightened of being cut and had a phobia about sharp objects such as needles and knives going into his skin.  Also the sight of blood made him pass out.  All of this had meant that Spencer’s options had been severely reduced.  The dressing gown chord choking incident failed when his mother walked into the bathroom to find Spencer hanging off the back of the door. 

The fourth attempt came the following year, this time at school.  He waited until home time and then hid in the toilets taking a large quantity of pills yet again, passed out but was discovered by the school caretaker.  Unfortunately though Spencer developed acute renal kidney failure and so was put on a dialysis.  Luckily though the damage was not too serious and after just over a year Spencer was in the clear, off dialysis.  For the fifth attempt, and by now disillusioned with the idea of pills, at 15 years of age Spencer decided he would do it for sure this time with a razor on his wrists.  Unfortunately for Spencer, what with his phobia of seeing blood, he barely even made a proper cut. A drop of blood appeared and Spencer fainted bashing his head on the bathroom sink, receiving nothing more than slight concussion and a small cut to his left wrist.  At this point his mother really began to despair and decided that she would leave the States and come back to England thinking that a fresh start would be the next best thing.  And for a while it was.  Three years later and with burning ambition to become a photographer Spencer happened to be out walking one day when a sudden urge came over him, feelings of emptiness consumed him.  He sat in a park trying to shake this but to no avail so he then climbed over a fence and barbed wire into a ‘danger high voltage’ area and simply ran up to the first cable he saw in an attempt to electrocute himself.  Unfortunately though in his moment of madness this did not work as planned.  As he grabbed the cable with both hands the high voltage simply shocked him back-wards with a powerful surge and blew Spencer all the way back to the fencing where he made contact with an almighty thud.  Once again Spencer had concussion but also the palms of his hands were terribly burned and this was why he wore the gloves.  The wounds were still healing and it was gonna take a while for the scars to go down.  




INT PUB WHERE KATHERINE & SPENCER ARE SAT

KATHERINE

Well at least you’re not one of those sad whiny fuckers

SPENCER

What do you mean?

KATHERINE

Well you’re serious about killing yourself.

SPENCER

Isn’t everybody?

KATHERINE

No!  I can’t abide sad fuckwits who take like ten sleeping pills and make out they tried to top themselves.  I mean if a job’s worth doing it’s worth doing well, a hundred per cent.  At least you’re persistent, six times is pathetic in one sense cause you’d think you’d have got it right by now, no offence….

SPENCER

None taken…..

KATHERINE

But it shows you’re really serious about it, shows commitment and I like that.  I think this means that we could be friends.

SPENCER

A suicidal friend….ummm, I guess that could work. So what about you?  Are you persistent – think you’ll try it again?

KATHERINE

I dunno, I hadn’t really thought about it.  It was hard enough the first time and I didn’t think I’d have the option of another go at it.

SPENCER

Do you mean suicide or life?

KATHERINE

Both I guess.  Let me see your scars?

SPENCER

Only if I can see yours.

Katherine pulls back the sleeves on her long sweater and shows Spencer.

SPENCER

Ouch.  They look painful.  You really fucked that one up.  (Pointing to her left wrist)

KATHERINE

Yeah.  I had real trouble with my left one cause I’d done the right one first and then my right hand was shaking pretty bad.  Also I was totally fucked at that point on pills and vodka.

SPENCER

Did it hurt?

KATHERINE

Well just before I made the first cuts on my right wrist I really didn’t think it would cause I was feeling so blurry with the pills and vodka.  But in reality it hurt like fuck and there was a lot of blood.  All I remember is actually seeing the inside of my wrist as the blood splurged out and it was rancid.

SPENCER

That’s gross.  Does it hurt now?

KATHERINE

Not really.  They’re just a bit sore.  Come on then let’s see yours then.

Spencer takes his gloves off and then carefully unwraps the bandages.  His palms are red raw with the burn scars.

KATHERINE

Jesus!  That must fucking hurt.

SPENCER

Yeah but I’m used to it now.

KATHERINE

(voice over)

You can get used to anything after a while. It was fine to talk to Spencer about it because I didn’t have to explain and he didn’t ask why.  People always want to know why. They want it explained to them so that they understand and when you can’t do that it makes people angry and only isolates you further and finally it can all start to crumble.  People look at you differently if they find out you’re a survivor of suicide – it’s a look that you don’t want to see.  And after it’s said you just go on as if nothing has happened wondering how they see you now, as a victim, weak, soul-less?  

During this last section of voice over medium shot of Katherine and Spencer sat in the pub talking to each other.  Camera – slow reverse zoom dolly shot (they stay in same shot – medium shot sat at table – as the back ground of pub and people inside appears to gradually distance itself from them both).

Cut to......

INT KATHERINE’S PARENTS HOUSE

Madeleine sets the table in the dining room as Katherine and Spencer sit.

MADELEINE

(to Spencer)

I hope you like chicken.  You’re not vegetarian are you?  Not that this would be a problem.  I could always rustle something else up quickly.

SPENCER

Erm no.....chicken’s fine.

MADELEINE

You don’t have to wear your gloves if you don’t want to.  Are your hands cold or something?

SPENCER

Er no they’re not cold I just have to wear the gloves at the moment.

MADELEINE

What for?  It’s the middle of July.  I could always put the heating on.

SPENCER

No really I’m fine. I had an accident and my palms are still healing.

MADELEINE

Oh dear.  What accident did you have?

SPENCER

(shifting uncomfortably)

Well I grabbed hold of a high voltage cable and it burnt off all the skin.

MADELEINE

Oh dear.  Well that was a stupid thing to do wasn’t it?  You could have killed yourself doing something like that.

Katherine looks over at Spencer and they smile knowingly at each other.

SPENCER

That was kinda the point.

Cut to black.......

Quote #6

“In certain favourable moods, memories – what one has forgotten – come to top.  Now if this is so, is it not possible – I often wonder – that things we have felt with great intensity have an existence independent of our minds; are in fact still in existence?

(Virginia Woolf – British Author)

PRESENT

INT – CAR, TRUDY DRIVING

Trudy is driving her car, music playing in background.  She is crying her eyes out and driving slightly erratically as rain pours down outside beating hard on the windscreen.  (Music in background is ‘Comfortably Numb’ by Scissor Sister).

She pulls into Alex’s street, parks, gets out and rushes up to the front door.  She bangs on door hard as she gets drenched in the rain.  Cut to inside – close up of door as the banging continues.  Someone answers the door, but don’t see who it is.  Door opens to reveal Louise stood outside at Katherine & Adrienne’s flat.  She is wearing dark sunglasses, is wet through from the rain outside and seems upset.  David is stood in the doorway.

LOUISE

Oh it’s you.

DAVID

Well I do live here now so it can only be expected that I would answer the door from time to time.

LOUISE

I haven’t got time for your smart arse jokes David.  Are Katherine or Adrienne in?

DAVID

Er, no they’re both out actually. 

Louise shifts uncomfortably in the doorway.

LOUISE

Well do you know when they’ll be back?

DAVID

Who can say?  

Louise, are you alright?  Do you wanna come inside or something?  I can make you a cup of tea.

LOUISE

No thanks.  I’m fine.

DAVID

What’s with the sunglasses? 

LOUISE

(raises her hand to her face obviously not wanting David to see her face)

Nothing

DAVID

Have you been crying?

LOUISE

(snapping at David)

No.  I said I’m fine.  

As Louise turns to leave David grabs hold of her arm.

DAVID

What is it?  What’s wrong?

Louise pauses and looks directly at David through the sun glasses but says nothing.  David raises his hand to Louise’s face and pulls the sunglasses down to reveal a black-eye.  Louise suddenly breaks down into tears.  David pulls Louise in for a hug and simply holds her as she cries.

DAVID

What happened?

LOUISE

(sobbing)

Everything’s gone so wrong.

Cut to.......

INT – ALICE & MAUD’S HOUSE

Trudy sits on the sofa opposite Alex and tries to keep calm but tears roll down her face as her voice falters.

TRUDY

How long have you known?  What were you both keeping it secret from me?  Were the two of you having an affair or something?

ALEX

You know that’s not true.

TRUDY

I’m sorry, I didn’t mean that.  But you found out and that’s why you’ve been avoiding me isn’t it?  That day, weeks ago, when you were supposed to come shopping with me, you phoned and cancelled.  I knew something was wrong but I thought it was something I’d done, or you were just being funny with me.  But it wasn’t anything like that was it?  It was because you found out about Max and couldn’t see me.

ALEX

I saw him one night when I was out.  I couldn’t believe it myself.  I was at a new cruising area I don’t normally go to…..and, shit….I felt that if anyone was gonna tell you it should be Max........

TRUDY

(interrupting Alex)

So you threatened Max.....you told him that if he didn’t tell me then you would.

ALEX

I wouldn’t exactly say threatened.....but I told him he had to do it.  I haven’t seen or heard from him since.

TRUDY

(her eyes welling up with tears again)

What am I gonna do now?

ALEX

(Alex puts his hands on both Trudy’s arms and holds them)

You’ll get through this and be fine.  Whatever happens now, however you’re feeling, the important thing to remember is that Max does love you and the kids more than anything. 

Trudy looks down and ponders over Alex’s words briefly before looking back up at him.  

TRUDY

I feel like such a fool.  What an idiot am I to not know? I feel so cheated. 

Alex touches the side of Trudy’s face.

TRUDY

It’s all such a mess.  But at least I know now to trust my feminine intuition more.

ALEX

What do you mean?

TRUDY

Well I was right wasn’t I?  He was having an affair, or affairs, whatever.

Cut to.....

INT. KATHERINE & ADRIENNE’S FLAT.  CLOSE UP OF DAVID.

David sits opposite Louise assisting her with a bag of frozen peas wrapped up in a tea towel as they hold them up against her bruised eye.

DAVID

I can’t believe he hit you.

LOUISE

Well it was building up for a long time.

DAVID

That’s no excuse.

LOUISE

You know what really hurts?

DAVID

Apart from your belter of a black eye?

LOUISE

(she goes to chuckle but stops as her eye throbs)

Ahhh.....

DAVID

Careful

LOUISE

What really hurts is that in my heart, deep down in my heart, I knew Mark wasn’t the one.  Even on our wedding day when I was stood there with him I had one brief moment when I wanted to just get the hell out of that church.

DAVID

But you didn’t.

LOUISE

No I didn’t.  But I should have.  I should have trusted my instinct and just gone then. In some ways Mark was so perfect.  Successful, handsome, plenty of money, ambitious, and I thought we’d be happy together, I really did, even though I knew he had never been entirely faithful to me.  I got so swept up in it all. And I always knew that Adrienne and Katherine didn’t like Mark even if they didn’t say anything.  I knew they thought I was being an idiot for marrying him, that it wouldn’t last, that it would end in disaster, and they were right weren’t they?

DAVID

You know – they wanted to tell you.....

LOUISE

Even if they had I would never have listened. I never listen.  That’s half my problem.  The other half is that most people only ever see me as some rich, spoilt bitch.

DAVID

But you are a rich spoilt bitch

LOUISE

Thanks a bunch

DAVID

Just being honest

LOUISE

Well I guess money can’t buy you happiness can it?

DAVID

Maybe not, although I reckon it can make the shit times easier knowing you don’t have to worry about having no money at all.  Take it from someone who knows.

Suddenly there is a knock at the door.

DAVID

I should get that.  Wait here.

David gets up and answers the front door.  It is Mark.

MARK

Hey.....er.....is this where Adrienne & Katherine live?

DAVID

Sure is.

MARK

Who are you?  Oh wait, you were at the wedding weren’t you?  Broke your arm or something jumping out a window.

DAVID

Yes

MARK

Erm.....is Louise here?

David suddenly smacks Mark in the face and he falls back against the hallway wall unconscious.

DAVID

(shaking his hand in pain)

My arm’s a whole lot better now though – thanks for asking.

Louise then appears at the door behind David.

LOUISE

Shit.  What have you done?

DAVID

Look I’m sorry. He was just really pissing me off.  He hit you.  

The way he was stood there – smug git.  I know I shouldn’t have hit him.

Louise doesn’t say anything while David is speaking.  Instead she pushes past him and approaches Mark lying on the floor.  He is starting to come round and goes to say Louise’s name when she suddenly stands up and kicks him right in the balls.  Mark cries out in pain.

LOUISE

(screaming)

SEE YOU IN FUCKING COURT YOU UTTER BASTARD. WE’RE FINISHED.

Louise then storms back into the flat leaving Mark clutching his balls and rolling about on the floor crying out as David stands gob-smacked at the front door – staring at Mark and then back into the flat.  Eventually he shuts the door leaving Mark outside.

Cut to inside flat – David walks into the kitchen to find Louise rummaging in the freezer for ice/something to put on his hand.  His face is in total astonishment.  He stands in the kitchen doorway and simply stares at Louise – speechless.

LOUISE

You haven’t got any sodding ice left.  So that leaves either frozen chips or a pizza.

DAVID

I’m sorry what?

LOUISE

For your hand.  Look at it.....it’s red and already starting to swell.  You really need to put something cold on it or put it  under the cold tap. 

DAVID

(still bewildered)

You just kicked your husband in the nuts.......hard.

LOUISE

(voice raised)

And?........What did you think I would rush to his side after you floored the shit-bag?  No way, I was simply finishing the job off.  I may be a lot of things David.  I may be some spoilt, rich, daddy’s girl, but if there’s one thing I’m not its a total idiot, and I’m not a total fucking doormat.  Our marriage is over, nobody treats me like that, nobody, it’s the last straw. Thank-you David, thank-you so much for smacking him one.  I appreciate it greatly.

DAVID

(he still dazed and astonished)

No problem.

Cut to black 

Quotes #7 & 8

PRIVATE


PRIVATE
"Any person has the potential to become suicidal when confronted with a situation that produces emotional pain and is believed to be inescapable, interminable, and intolerable."

J. A. Chiles and K. Strosahl (1995) The Suicidal Patient: Principles of Assessment, Treatment, and Case Management

PRIVATE


PRIVATE
"Suicide is the end result of a process, not the process itself."

J.Zubin (1974) in A.T. Beck, H. Resnick, and D.J. Lettieri (Eds.) The Prediction of Suicide

PRESENT  INT ADRIENNE’S FLAT– Adrienne is in the flat.  She is getting dressed and sorting through her stuff.  She is looking for a certain top.  She goes into Katherine’s room and looks through a couple of her draws.  As she rifles through Katherine’s draw her hand hits something.  Suddenly she stops dead in her tracks and is stunned by a discovery of razors and loads of paracetamol pills.  She picks them up out the draw and sits on the bed in a daze just staring at the pills and razors.  Then cut to Adrienne knocking on Alex’s front door – he answers and she enters.

KATHERINE – voice over

(voice over as Adrienne is in the flat and then her going to see Alex.  Then cut to David visiting Phillip, voice over ends as David knocks on Phillip’s door.)

If you go onto the internet and type in the word ‘suicide’ you will be inundated with sites all about Surviving Suicide.  Many are religious but all are pretty much the same when they talk about survivors of suicide. It’s usually about the people left behind, family and friends, struggling to put the pieces together and to try and make sense of it all – they’re the suicide survivors and let me tell you, a lot of them are pissed.  It’s a mixture of anger and anguish.  For those that fail to kill ourselves, we’re suicide fuck-ups, and we don’t seem to have a lot to say on the subject, because what can you say?   We lie about it, conceal it, because the last thing you wanna do is advertise it to the whole world.  And then there’s the suicide scale not often talked about, from what is considered the most selfish way to kill yourself to the more considerate ways.  Throw yourself in front of a train and you’ll piss off and upset even more people on a larger scale.  For the train driver, witnesses and poor sod who has to scrape up the human remains it is thought of as one of the most selfish ways to go. So did that mean that my method was less selfish because I concealed it better, did it in my parents’ house for my mother to find me?  Thing is what I did wasn’t spare of the moment, I had brought the razor blades, with full intention and knowledge for their purpose a year earlier, a year!  And the pills? Well my mother always kept everything well stocked so I didn’t have to worry about those.   Does this sound like I was trying to be less selfish by the way I did it?  I don’t – the whole thing is fucked up!  Like anybody actually even thinks about that before they go to kill themselves.  Truth is you don’t give a fuck whose going to find you cause you’re gonna be dead so why bother right?  It’s only if you fail that you are then faced with this aftermath shite.

EXT, NIGHT – Shit hole flats where Phillip deals.  David enters and runs up the stairs.  The same smack addict from the time before is lying out on the same steps before with needle hanging out of his arm.  As David passes him on the stairs he looks up at David – he is completely fucked.  David continues up the stairs and knocks on the door.  A man answers and David enters.  As David walks into the living room there are about 4 guys seated in the dump with Phillip sat in the far corner.  A girl is slumped in the corner singing along to music in background.  They are all totally fucked.  David feels uneasy as he sits down.

PHILLIP

How’s it going?

DAVID

Alright.

PHILLIP

So what can I do for you today?

DAVID

Like I said on the phone.

PHILLIP

Yeah right of course.  Got them right here.

The girl and two other guys are being really loud and obnoxious.  The girl is Penny.  David suddenly recognises her.

PENNY

David.  Oh my God.  What are you doing here?

DAVID

Penny!  You seem….

PENNY

Fucked.  I’m fucked David.  So I see you did give Phillip a call after the wedding.  Doesn’t he do the best shit?

DAVID

Yeah sure – it’s good.

MAN #1

Hey man, stay and party with us for a bit.

PHILLIP

You should stick around – it’s gonna be a lot of fun.

David shifts uncomfortably – he doesn’t know what to do.

DAVID

I really need to be making a move.

MAN #2

Come on - We’ve got shit loads of everything man.  It’s a fucking party.

PENNY

Stay.  Don’t go.

DAVID

Maybe I should take you home Penny.  You look like you’ve had enough.

The men, Penny and Phillip all start laughing hysterically.  

PHILLIP

We’re just getting started.  Don’t worry about Penny, she can take it, she always does.  We go back a long way don’t we babes?

INT – ADRIENNE’S & KATHERINE’S FLAT

Katherine & Spencer are sat in flat alone drinking/smoking.  Music playing in background – ‘A Warning Sign’ by Coldplay.  They are looking through photos that Spencer has developed.

SPENCER

What about this one?  

KATHERINE

Wow, Adrienne looks great in that one.  She’ll probably want a copy.

SPENCER

(grinning)

But this one’s my favourite.

KATHERINE

Let me see……(Katherine takes the photo – it is of her in the park)…….shit, that’s me.  I look awful.

(Katherine starts to get up to go into the kitchen to get another bottle of wine)

KATHERINE

More wine?

As Katherine is about to walk out of the living room she screams out a terrifying scream and jumps back startled.  Spencer jumps, looks at Katherine and then at the wall by the door and screams like a girl.
INT. – PHILLIP’S FLAT

Everyone is fucked.  Music is blaring loudly.  Penny is passed out as two of the guys try putting their hands up her skirt.  She stirs and then David gets up and picks Penny up.

MAN #1

What the fuck you doing?  Fun’s just starting.

DAVID

I’m taking her into the bedroom.

PHILLIP

I get it.  Well don’t just keep her to yourself.  Penny likes to spread herself around if you get what I mean.

They all laugh as David picks Penny up and carries her over his shoulder out of the front room shutting the door behind him.  Once in the hallway he falters shaking his head.  He is a bit fucked.  Glancing quickly behind him to make sure no-one has followed him out into hallway he then heads for the front door as quietly as he can.  David opens front door carefully and once outside he shuts it making sure the door doesn’t slam.  Then he walks as fast as he can, still carrying Penny over his shoulder, and goes to the staircase.  He stumbles down the stairs, almost losing his balance.

Cut back to......

INT PHILLIP’S FLAT

Man #1 is stood in hallway calling David’s name.  When there is no answer he walks down hallway to check in bedroom.

Phillip and other 3 men sit in front room, smoking, laughing, chatting when Man #1 comes rushing back into front room.

MAN #1

He’s gone.

PHILLIP

What do you mean he’s gone?

MAN #1

I mean he’s gone.  Penny too.

PHILLIP

What?  Did he even pay me?

EXT – SIDE STREET

David sits in side street with Penny slumped against wall.  He tries to wake her up, she moans but is too fucked to speak.

DAVID

Hey come on wake up.  

Fuck.

INT – KATHERINE & ADRIENNE’S FLAT

Katherine and Spencer are stood huddled together staring at the wall.

KATHERINE

Oh my God it’s massive.  

SPENCER

Shit, have you ever seen anything like that?

KATHERINE

No.

On the wall covering the light switch is a massive spider.  The spider starts to move along the edge of the wall.  Spencer and Katherine start screaming again.

SPENCER

What are we gonna do? 

KATHERINE

You’re going to have to kill it.

SPENCER

Me! I can’t kill it.  No way.

KATHERINE

Well I can’t do it, I’m arachnophobic.  Besides you’re a man.

SPENCER

Meaning what?  That I’m not shit scared of spiders too.  

What the hell are we gonna do? 
The spider moves again and both Spencer and Katherine scream hysterically.

Cut to close up of two shot glasses being filled with whiskey.  Katherine and Spencer down one each.

SPENCER

How many of these do you think we should have?

KATHERINE

One more ought to do it.  We can do this Spencer.  All it takes is a little bit of Dutch courage and whiskey can give us that.

SPENCER

I can’t believe it hasn’t even moved.  How are we gonna kill it when it’s just sitting there in the corner.

Spencer points over to the top of the wall where it joins the ceiling and the spider is now perched, sprawled out over both ceiling and wall, awkwardly and not moving.

KATHERINE

True – it is in an awkward place.  If you’d killed it earlier when it was just laying flat against the wall then we wouldn’t have this problem.

SPENCER

Don’t blame me.  You could have killed it as well.  Really though we should try and catch it and put it outside.  

KATHERINE

Be my guest.  

Cut to Katherine standing on a chair near the wall/ceiling where the spider still sits.  She is holding a can of hairspray.  Katherine turns to face Spencer who is on the other side of the room.  Katherine has mascara running down her cheeks.

KATHERINE

Okay so here’s what we’re going to do.  Whilst standing on this chair I will lean across and spray it like so with this can of hairspray causing it to curl up and fall to the floor.  Then once this has happened you come running in and squash it with your feet.  It doesn’t stand a chance with those boots

Spencer is stood in the corner of the room with his trouser legs rolled up as far as they will go and wearing a great big pair of Katherine’s walking boots.   He is smoking a fag and has tears of fear in his eyes.

SPENCER

I can’t do it.

KATHERINE

Come on Spencer. Look if you want to swap, then we’ll swap.  You spray and I’ll squash.

SPENCER

Okay, okay I’ll do it, but I’m doing the squashing.  There’s no way I’m getting that close to it.  What makes you even think the hairspray will work?

KATHERINE

It will work.  When I was a student one of my housemates was a filthy pig who never cleaned up after himself.  The kitchen was always full of rotting food and as a result we always had flies.  We used to spray the flies with hairspray, they’re wings would stick momentarily causing them to drop to the floor and then we’d flatten them.  So this will work, the spiders’ legs will stick together causing it to fall.  Then you flatten it.  Easy!

Just then the spider edges a little bit closer to Katherine, she screams, causing Spencer to scream, and almost falls off the chair.

KATHERINE

(regaining her balance)

Okay then, lets do this.  And lets’ just keep in mind that I’m the one risking my life here by getting so close.

SPENCER

Okay I’m ready.

KATHERINE

Spraying NOW!

Katherine stretches her arm out cautiously and begins spraying at the spider, which in turn starts to curl up.  As it curls up, legs sticking together, Katherine starts to scream.  Spencer also starts to scream like a girl.  The spider drops to the floor and starts running about dazed and confused.  Spencer just stands there screaming, so Katherine, whilst still perched on chair, screams back at Spencer.

KATHERINE

(Yelling at the top of her lungs)

Fucking do it.

SPENCER

(Screaming back)

I can’t, I can’t.

KATHERINE

(screaming)

Do it now, quickly……

Screaming at full volume Spencer suddenly runs across the room and stamps his feet furiously as he reaches the spider.  He is screaming all the while.

SPENCER

Agggghhhhhhhh, die, die, die.

Silence.  Spencer looks up at Katherine.

Do you think I got it?

Both Spencer and Katherine start laughing.

SPENCER

Help me.  I can’t move.

Katherine and Spencer are still laughing.  Katherine gets down off the chair and starts to help Spencer out of the boots but they end up falling over each other in a heap on the floor.

SPENCER

Well did we get it?

Katherine is still laughing.  Spencer stops laughing and looks at Katherine.

KATHERINE

What?

SPENCER

Can I tell you something, and you promise you won’t take the piss out of me?  (he pauses)

KATHERINE

What is it?

SPENCER

I know I’m drunk, but if I don’t tell you now then perhaps I never will and I don’t want that.

Sometimes I think if I’d met you years ago, I mean well before I went on my many missions to kill myself, I don’t think I ever would have tried to in the first place.  I guess what I’m trying to say is that sometimes I wish I’d met you sooner.

KATHERINE

But if we hadn’t both tried to kill ourselves then we never would have met.

SPENCER

I know……you’re right.  Ignore me, I’m drunk and talking shit.

KATHERINE

No – you’re not.  I get what you mean.

Katherine smiles at Spencer.

Suddenly David comes bursting into the flat and into the lounge carrying Penny over his shoulder.

KATHERINE

David!  What’s going on?  Who’s that?  

So is this how you’re bringing home all your dates from now on?

DAVID

That’s not even funny.  I’m fucked off my face.

He puts Penny down on the sofa and then opens the window and vomits out of it. 

KATHERINE

David – Jesus Christ, that’s disgusting.  (Penny rolls over and Katherine sees her face as David slumps to the floor wiping vomit from his chin).  Oh my God – that’s Penny

DAVID

I know.  Is Adrienne here?

KATHERINE

I haven’t seen her.  I don’t know where she is.

DAVID

That’s probably not such a bad thing.

INT – ADRIENNE’S LOUNGE

Penny is lying on the sofa.  She stirs and opens her eyes to see Katherine with a cup of tea.

PENNY

Katherine?

KATHERINE

Here – why don’t you try drinking this?

PENNY

How did I get here?

KATHERINE

You were really out of it.  David brought you back here.

PENNY

David?!  Oh……(Penny takes a sip of her tea)……Does Adrienne know I’m here?

KATHERINE

No.  She’s not here.  I don’t know where she is.  But I want you to leave as soon as you’ve had that.  I’d sooner you be out of here before she gets back.

PENNY

(drinking her tea)

You never did like me did you?

KATHERINE

I wonder why?

PENNY

It never had anything to do with you.

KATHERINE

Yes it did.  She’s one of my best friend.  We’ve been friends since school.  Whenever Adrienne needed you the most you were never there for her, too busy cheating behind her back and doing your own thing.  How can I respect that?

PENNY

We can’t all be perfect. I’m only human, same as you.  I’m just fucked up and I make mistakes a lot.  I’m not proud of myself, I always knew I was never good enough for Adrienne.  I suppose you’ve done anything behind someone’s back, never lied or cheated, no regrets about anything huh?  Well it’s good to see you’re still as self-righteous as ever.

KATHERINE

I’m self-righteous Penny because ninety per cent of the time I’m right.

PENNY

Maybe you are, but we’re a lot more alike than you think, always were.

KATHERINE

How do you figure that?

PENNY

Both got that destructive side to us.  Even when something good comes along sometimes we can’t help ourselves but fuck it up.

(Katherine says nothing but looks indignantly at Penny like she’s talking total bollocks).

PENNY

You needn’t look at me like that.  It takes one to know one.  You’re just fucked off because you know I’m right.

Cut to black.

Quote #9

“Irony is the hygiene of the mind”

(Elizabeth Asquith Bibesco – British Author and Poet)

FLASHBACK

Close up of Katherine’s wrists – the wounds are scabbed over and no longer red raw.  They are healing.  She picks bits of the scabs off – can see the scarring underneath.

Madeleine walks into the lounge and sees Katherine picking her scabs.  Katherine stops when she sees Madeleine.

MADELEINE

Katherine!  Don’t pick.  Please.  If you pick you’ll end up scarring yourself even worse.  

KATHERINE

I wasn’t picking!

MADELEINE

For God’s sake.

Madeleine pauses.  She has tears in her eyes as she shakes her head.

I’m going to the shops.  Do you want anything?

KATHERINE

No I’m fine.  

MADELEINE

Fine.  Well your father’s in his study working.  I’ll be back in about an hours time.

KATHERINE

Actually before you go out there’s something I need to tell you.

MADELEINE

Yes.

KATHERINE

I was talking to Adrienne today.  She was telling me how she’s sold her mum’s place and is gonna use the money to buy a flat.

MADELEINE

Well that sounds like a very good move.

KATHERINE

Yeah it is.  She’s asked me if I want to rent one of the rooms off her and I’ve said yes.  Louise is gonna move in as well.

MADELEINE

What?  But you can’t move out.

KATHERINE

I can and I’m going to.  I need some space.

MADELEINE

And how are you to pay for this?  What about your studies?

KATHERINE

I’ll get a job.  I don’t want to go back to Uni.

MADELEINE

(eyes welling up with tears)

Well does Adrienne know why you’ve been sick?  What you did?

KATHERINE

(sounding irritable)

No she doesn’t know and she doesn’t need to.

MADELEINE

Yes she does.  If you move out of here and in with Adrienne you have to tell her.  If you don’t then I will.

KATHERINE

(aggressively)

Don’t you dare say a word.  You know her mother killed herself.

MADELEINE

What’s the matter?  Scared that if Adrienne knows the truth she’ll be disappointed and confused with you?

KATHERINE

I mean it.  Tell her and I’ll never speak to you again, ever.  Why do you always have to be such a bitch?

Madeleine goes to reply but is overwhelmed with tears and bursts out crying.  She then runs out and storm up the stairs to her bedroom.  Katherine just stands there.

KATHERINE

For Gods sake!

Quote #10

KATHERINE

(VOICE OVER – writing appears white on black as Katherine reads quote out)

The Suicide Paradigm

The paradigm concept is the idea that in any field there is a set of assumptions shared by those in the field. The paradigm defines the field and shapes the rules of the game. 

A paradigm determines what gets taught and studied, the methods, and how the findings are interpreted. It defines the needs addressed, who is served, and how the services are provided……….it becomes self-sustaining. It provides continuity and stability. Its tenets are defended and change is resisted. It becomes more complex and encompassing, but does not evolve.

Paradigms only change through radical and sudden shifts. These occur when new discoveries, knowledge, or concepts arise which cannot be rejected or assimilated by the old paradigm. The new paradigm supercedes the old paradigm.

The study of suicide involves a common paradigm. New findings are always laying the groundwork for a new paradigm.

EXT – EMPTY CAR PARK, NIGHT

Music – ‘In Da Club’ by 50 cent blares out loudly from car as it races up and down the empty car park skidding and sliding.  Phillips is driving car.  His passengers are man#2 and another man.  They are all high and swinging back whisky and smoking.  As the car hurtles about they are laughing and whooping while Phillip does hand-brake skids etc.  Car comes to a halt.  Inside car Phillip takes a drag from a spliff.

PHILLIP

Fucking piece of shit.  

MAN #2

Why don’t you just forget about it? Come on – it’s late, let’s get out of here. 

PHILLIP

No I wanna go find him.

MAN #2

Why?

PHILLIP

Cause he’s gonna pay.  

Cut to INT PHILLIPS CAR – NIGHT.

Music plays in car – ‘Block Rockin Beats’ by Chemical Brothers. They are all laughing and smoking.  They turn a corner quiet sharply and speed up.  Phillip then slows the car right down.

MAN #2

What ya doing?

PHILLIP

Just chilling for a bit.  

MAN#2

What are we doing back here?

PHILLIP

Just shut the fuck up.  It’s getting close to closing time.

You got a spliff?

MAN #2

No

PHILLIP

Well what you waiting for?  Skin up

Phillip looks straight ahead through the windscreen staring directly into the camera.

Suddenly he slams his foot down on the accelerator and the car lunges forward at speed.

MAN #1

What the fuck are you doing?  Are you fucking crazy?

Phillip continues driving like a mad-man.

MAN #2

Watch it!

Man #2 grabs the steering wheels from Phillip to try to steer the car away from something.  Suddenly they hit something.  It’s all very fast.  The car veers out of control and skids down the road smashing head on into a brick wall at the end.  As the car hits the wall man #2 (who isn’t strapped in) goes flying through the windscreen and smashes into the wall.  The guy seated in the back smashes into the back of the front seat man #2 was seated in and ends up sprawled over it lying in the front.  Phillip’s head smashes onto the steering wheel. The car horn is blaring loudly. Phillip tries to raise his head but is dazed and badly injured.  Blood runs down his head and fills his eyes.  Through his bloody eyes we see someone running towards the car in the distance.  Fade to black.

INT – KATHERINE’S & ADRIENNE’S FLAT

David is lying in bed smoking a cigarette as Katherine pops her head round the doorway to talk to him.

KATHERINE

Hey – I’m off now.  See you later.  Are you not going into work today?

DAVID

Day off.

KATHERINE

Okay then well bye.

DAVID

See ya.

David sits in bed still smoking waiting to hear the sound of the front door slam behind Katherine as she leaves the flat.  Louise then pulls the covers back from where she had been hiding and looks at David.

LOUISE

Do you think she knows?

DAVID

Nope.

LOUISE

Good.

DAVID

Cheers!

LOUISE

Oh no – I didn’t mean it like that………

DAVID

Look it’s okay.  I understand your initial embarrassment about this with me. Do you seriously think you’re the only one embarrassed here?

LOUISE

(Grabbing a pillow to knock David round the head with)

You bastard.

Louise laughs as David grabs her arms and kisses her.

LOUISE

(pulling away)

No.  I have to get up.  I’ve got an appointment with my solicitor.

DAVID

(throwing his head face down into a pillow)

NNNoooooo.  Can’t you cancel it?

LOUISE

I can’t.

DAVID

Do you want me to come with you?

LOUISE

You’d do that?  Come with me to my solicitor’s?

DAVID

Sure – I’ve the day off.  I’m not doing anything.  

LOUISE

Has work dried up on the escorting front for you already then?

Silence – David stares at Louise

LOUISE

What?

DAVID

But this is weird right?  I mean it’s weird.  How did this happen?  You and me – you hate me.

LOUISE

I do hate you.  I despise you.  You’re cocky, arrogant, completely irresponsible, you dress like a slob, you have no money, no career……that escort agency must be bloody desperate.

DAVID

Okay, okay, enough.  But if I’m all those things then how come you’re in my bed with me now naked?

LOUISE

Well that’s because I’m in a vulnerable position right now.  I’m getting divorced after a marriage that didn’t even last a year but cost a small fortune.  I married for all the wrong reasons to a man I didn’t even love who then hit me, and my self esteem is rock bottom, so it only makes sense for me to fall into the arms of the first cocky, arrogant bastard I meet.

DAVID

What are you trying to say? That I’m taking advantage of you?

LOUISE

Yes, you are

DAVID

You could be using me.  Not that I can blame you.  You picked a fine specimen.

LOUISE

I wouldn’t call Nancy Holmes’s sloppy seconds as one of the best.  (Louise laughs as does David)

DAVID

Nancy Holmes…… (David sighs)……long time ago for something that never happened.

LOUISE

What do you mean?

DAVID

Everyone always believed that we slept together but we never did.  People think we did but we didn’t.

LOUISE

But what happened then?  Why say you slept with each other when you didn’t?

DAVID

Because she asked me to.

LOUISE

What?

DAVID

Nancy was having an affair.  When Reece got sent down, I dunno…..she got lonely and had this fling with some guy at her work.  Anyway word got back to Reece in prison that Nancy had been shagging someone and he wanted to know who.  Nancy was shit scared that if Reece found out he’d have the guy killed or something.  So I said it was me.

LOUISE

Why on earth would you agree to that?

DAVID

It was more my suggestion than Nancy’s.  I felt sorry for her.  I knew Reece owed me so I figured that since we’d been friends a long time and everything he’d go easier on me than anyone else.  Nancy really wanted to protect this guy and I agreed cause she was my friend and I didn’t wanna see Reece do something crazy again.

LOUISE

And how did Reece exactly owe you?

DAVID

(slight pause)……You can’t tell anyone else this right? I’m not proud of what I did, sometimes I wish I hadn’t, but I did it. I lied on the stand during his trial.  I lied. I said Reece attacked that guy in self-defence when he didn’t. Jury believed me as a witness so Reece got a lighter sentence. That’s why I didn’t see anything in being the fall guy for Nancy’s fancy man.

LOUISE

Did you ever find out who it was?  Who Nancy had been seeing?

DAVID

(ponders slightly again)…….well yeah…..don’t go flying off the handle or anything right?  But did you never wonder why Nancy Holmes was at your wedding?

LOUISE

She was an old friend of Mark’s or something.  I think they used to ….

DAVID

….work together?

LOUISE

What are you saying that my Mark, my husband was having an affair with Nancy?

DAVID

Look I don’t know if they were still sleeping with each other when you married him, but they did have an affair years ago.  I didn’t even realise till I saw Mark at your wedding who he was.  And I definitely didn’t figure on Nancy being there with bloody Reece. 

LOUISE

The fucking bastard

DAVID

Don’t get worked up over it.  It’s all in the past now.  You’ve seen this Mark for what he really is. You’re divorcing him. You don’t love him.  It’s finished.  Just promise me you won’t tell anyone about what I just said.

LOUISE

I don’t understand why you kept it to yourself.

DAVID

I dunno……it was never my place to say.  And I didn’t want people to know how I lied on the stand.  All he did was burp in Reece’s face.

LOUISE

Well, I should be mad, I should be fuming, but I don’t know, I’m not.  I guess I just don’t have the energy and I don’t even care.  

Still at least with me using you as my fall guy you get the full service.

David then leans forward and grabs Louse to kiss her.  They fall back onto the mattress kissing and laughing.

INT PUB - EVENING

David, Louise, Adrienne, Katherine, & Spencer sit in pub drinking.

DAVID

Where’s Alex this evening?

KATHERINE

He’s at home.

DAVID

He’s not coming?  What’s wrong with Alex he never comes out to play anymore?

David pauses and stares straight ahead.

KATHERINE

What’s wrong?

DAVID

Shit – we’d better go.  It’s that Phillip tosser.  The drugs guy – you know the one where I got Penny out.

KATHERINE

Where?

ADRIENNE

Penny?  What about Penny?

Katherine looks around

DAVID

Look don’t make it obvious – but he’s right over there near the bar.

Everyone looks over and makes eye-contact with Phillip, making it obvious.

I said don’t make it obvious.

KATHERINE

I think I know him (Katherine recognises Phillip but doesn’t recollect that it is her bosses Nigel’s son)

DAVID

You do – from where?

KATHERINE

I’m not sure, but I know I’ve seen him before.

ADRIENNE

What’s Penny got to do with it?

KATHERINE

It’s a long story.  Christ I know where I know him from.  He’s my bosses’ son.  He asked me out on a date.

DAVID

He what?  Shit – he knows we’re looking at him.  Let’s all just leave right now.

LOUISE

We shouldn’t have to leave.  Besides there’s more of us than them.

DAVID

I don’t want any trouble.  I’m getting out of here.

David quickly gets up to make his way to the exit.  Phillip walks away from the bar and makes a point of barging past David.

Phillip turns to face David.

PHILLIP

Why don’t you watch where the fuck you’re going?

DAVID

Sorry

PHILLIP

David!  Wow man – I didn’t see you there.  I thought you were some prick barging into me.  Haven’t seen you for a while.  Not since you ran out at the party, ripped me off and didn’t even say goodbye.  A bit rude I thought.

DAVID

I never ripped you off.  I was fucked man, needed to get out, get Penny home.  

PHILLIP

(voice getting loud and aggressive to point of shouting)

You’re saying you didn’t rip me off?  Then how come after you left I was down on my stash and no cash.  You never paid me.

DAVID

What are you talking about?  You and your mates were so fucked you probably consumed your stash or one of your so called mates probably ripped you off.  But it wasn’t me.  I swear to you it wasn’t me.

PHILLIP

You fucking liar.  If there’s one thing I don’t like it’s a fucking liar. (Phillip then grabs David by the arm and pulls him towards him speaking directly into David’s ear).  It was a real shame about what happened to your buddy wasn’t it?

DAVID

What the fuck are you talking about?

PHILLIP

Once a liar always a liar.

DAVID

Look you’ve got it wrong.  

PHILLIP

But we both know that’s a lie – you can be a pretty convincing liar when you want to be can’t you David.

DAVID

I don’t know what the fuck you’re talking about.

PHILLIP

Really?

You mean to say you haven’t been to see your old mate in the hospital since his little accident.  The poor guy’s never gonna walk again.

DAVID

You mean Reece?

PHILLIP

That’s right Reece Holmes.  You and him were tight back then weren’t you?  When you lied about him killing that man in self defence.  You see the thing about my brother was he was a good guy, he never lied or nothing…..

DAVID

(startled)

What?

PHILLIP

You heard me. You don’t even remember me, don’t even remember my brother.  But I remember you. I remember staring into your face when you lied.  Do you think me and my family got justice for what happened that day huh?  Do you?

DAVID

No…..look

PHILLIP

No you look, you listen.  Who’s the girl your with over there, she your girlfriend or something?

David looks over and realises Phillip is talking about Katherine.

DAVID

No.  She’s my sister.

PHILLIP

Your sister!  I didn’t know you had a sister.  Nice girl, we met before.  She work’s for my dad.  It would be a shame if anything were to happen to her wouldn’t it?  

Barman walks over as David goes for Phillip

BARMAN

Is everything okay here?

PHILLIP

Everything’s fine.  Just settling a minor dispute with my mate here.  But it’s all sorted now.  I’m leaving

DAVID

Yeah it’s all sorted.  We’re fine.

PHILLIP

We’ll talk soon yeah?  Cause I’m not finished with you, not by a long way.

David says nothing.  Phillip leaves. David walks back and sits down, his face pale and slightly shocked.

KATHERINE

What the fuck was all that about?

DAVID

Nothing.
EXT – PUB

Phillip stands motionless 

MAN #2

What are we gonna do now?

INT – PUB

Katherine, Adrienne, Spencer & Louise sit talking and drinking – apart from David.  He says nothing and seems distant.

ADRIENNE

So were you even gonna tell me about Penny being at the flat then?

KATHERINE

I didn’t see any point in telling you.  You’d only get upset.

ADRIENNE

You should have told me.  But then you’re good at not telling me things aren’t you?

KATHERINE

What’s that supposed to mean?

LOUISE

Look can we all just calm down.  I’m not here to watch my friends fight and squabble about God only knows what.  I’m going through a divorce at the moment – this is the last thing I need.

ADRIENNE

Louise why don’t you just shut up.  It’s all well and good you want your friends around you now, but you were quick to drop us after your bloody ridiculous wedding.

LOUISE

Yeah – well it’s not like I got any support from you is it?  David are you hearing this?  David?

David says nothing…..

LOUISE

David?

DAVID

Look why don’t you all just shut the fuck up?  There are more important things in life than this shit.  Just grow up…..all of you….

David gets up and walks over to the fruit machine and starts playing.  The girls sit there in silence not saying anything to each other.  They take a sip from their drinks and then all light up a cigarette at more or less the same time still not speaking.  Spencer just sits and watches the 3 girls slightly bemused by it all.

CUT – TO…..some time later still inside pub).  Close up of fruit machine David is still playing.  As David plays none of the fruit is matching……on David’s last final go all three slots land on ‘YOU LOSE’.  David turns and looks at the others still sitting and drinking and not talking to each other.  

LOUISE

So how long is this silence gonna last for?

For God’s sake just what’s this all about?

ADRIENNE

Try asking Katherine

KATHERINE

And just what is that supposed to mean?

Adrienne doesn’t answer.  Again silence

I’ve had enough of this.  What is your problem, you’ve been acting funny with me for days now, avoiding me, what have I done?

Silence

LOUISE

Silence again.  Well since neither of you are in the talking mood there’s something I’m gonna tell you.  Something about me.  I’ve er……well I’ll just say it straight.  Now this might seem strange and out of the blue but I’ve been sleeping with David, and I think it could be serious.  We’re seeing each other.

KATHERINE & ADRIENNE

(at the same time, turning their heads sharply to stare at Louise in disbelief)

WHAT?

Cut back to David, he turns and looks down at the ‘you lose’ on the fruit machine.  David then walks out of pub without a word
LOUISE

Where’s David going?  (shouting to David as he is walking out)  David, where are you going?

KATHERINE

David?

Katherine gets up and follows David outside. 

ADRIENNE

(to Louise)

You and David?  Are you serious?

Spencer gets up and follows Katherine, as does Louise without saying a word to Adrienne.

EXT – OUTSIDE PUB Katherine runs to catch up David as he is crossing the road and grabs his arm.

KATHERINE

David?  Where the fuck are you going?  What is it?  What’s wrong?

DAVID

Leave it okay…..I just wanna be by myself.

KATHERINE

What happened between you and Phillip?

DAVID

It’s nothing

KATHERINE

It didn’t look like nothing

DAVID

Well I don’t wanna talk about it okay.  You of all people should understand that Katherine cause you never want to talk anyone about stuff that’s on your mind.

KATHERINE

What’s wrong with you?  Is it Louise?  She just said something about the two of you being…….

DAVID

What’s wrong with me?  Nothing okay…there’s nothing wrong with me.  Just go back inside Katherine okay?

SPENCER

(shouting)

KATHERINE!

Katherine and David turn their heads mid argument to see car headlights heading straight for them.  As the car starts to swerve Katherine and David are pushed violently forward and fall down at the curb (they are pushed by Spencer).  David falls on top of Katherine and she hits her head on the curb.  Katherine hears screams, the screeching of tires, a heavy thud, and then a loud bang.  She tries to raise her head but everything is blurry and slowed down.  She passes out cold.

Spencer is lying on the road losing a lot of blood from the back of his head.  Adrienne and Louise come running forward to where Spencer lays.  As the blood flows from Spencer’s wound it almost touches the tips of Louise’s shoes – she steps back slightly.

LOUISE

Oh my God.  Do something.

Adrienne stands staring at Louise in complete shock not knowing what to do.  She looks across to where Katherine & David lay.  David gets up and looks down at Katherine.  He tries to shake her awake but she is out cold.

LOUISE

We need to put something behind his head to stop the blood.

ADRIENNE

Wait.  I don’t think we should move him.  He could have a neck injury and we could make it worse.

LOUISE

So what we just let him bleed to death?

Adrienne removes her jacket and carefully places it behind Spencer’s head soaking up his blood.

ADRIENNE

Don’t just stand there Louise, call for an ambulance. Stay here with Spencer. 

Adrienne runs over to Katherine & David

DAVID

She won’t wake up.

ADRIENNE

Louise is calling an ambulance

DAVID

What the fuck happened? 

David is trembling - he looks over at the crashed car in the distance.  The sound of the car horn is blaring out.

DAVID

Stay here with Katherine.  I’m gonna check on the passengers of the car.

David then starts to walk over to the smashed car, breaking into a run as he gets closer. As he gets closer movement slows down, only the sound of his heavy & trembling breath can be heard.  David reaches the car and stops staring at the three passengers all unconscious. The driver of the car (Phillip) starts to move.  David goes towards the car door and manages to free it open.  Phillip falls out of the car – David stares in disbelief as he recognises Phillip.  David puts his hand to his mouth and gasps, his eyes fearful and shocked.  He turns back and looks down the street where Katherine and Spencer are laying in the road.  Then he turns back and looks at Phillip.

Cut back to Louise as she holds Spencer’s hand.  She has blood on her hands and clothes.  Spencer looks up at her wide eyed and simply stares.

SPENCER

I’m cold.  

Is Katherine okay?

LOUISE

(crying she looks across at Adrienne by Katherine’s side)

She’s fine.  The ambulance is on its way.

SPENCER

(his bottom lip quivers as a tear trickles down the side of his face)

I can’t feel anything Louise………(Spencer looks directly at Louise)…..I’m scared.

LOUISE

(her voice breaking)

Don’t be scared Spencer.  You’re going to be fine

At that moment the flashing lights of the ambulance can be seen hurtling towards them in the distance.  Louise looks up and the lights bounce off her face as tears stream down her cheeks.

INT – HOSPITAL

Blackness.  From the point of view of someone’s eyes – as their eyelids open briefly a shaft of light spills into the camera lens and then shuts off back to blackness (and a buzzing harsh buzzing noise can be heard briefly).  Eyes open again and more light, more buzzing.  Gradually the eyes/(lens) pulls everything into focus.  There is light beaming brightly from overhead lights and only the humming sound of lights can be heard.  Everything is unusually white and bright.

KATHERINE

Where am I?

VOICE

(of the doctor)

Take it easy.  Don’t get up too fast.

KATHERINE

I know this place.  

Katherine sits up and sees a man standing by her bedside in a white coat (the doctor).

What happened?

THE DOCTOR

It was an accident.  But you’re going to be fine.

KATHERINE

But what happened?

THE DOCTOR

You’ve got a nasty bump on your head, you have concussion.  

You’re going to be fine.

KATHERINE

I’m going to be fine.

THE DOCTOR

Yes.

Katherine walks out of a room into corridor.  The first person she sees is David standing there – his face sore and red from crying and very stressed out.  He goes to her and gives her a big hug.

DAVID

I called mum and dad – they should be here soon.

Katherine pulls away and sees Adrienne & Louise stood there.

KATHERINE

Where’s Spencer?

David looks down unable to answer.  

KATHERINE

What is it?

Katherine then sees Spencer’s mother through a window in a separate room with two doctors.  She is crying.  She looks back at David who is crying shaking his head slightly.  

KATHERINE

(her voice breaks)

No

DAVID

I’m sorry.  I’m so sorry.  It’s all my fault.

Everything slows down slightly – all Katherine can hear is the buzzing of the hospital, voices, lights etc.  She turns and looks through the window again at Spencer’s mother.  In that moment Spencer’s mother looks up and stares at Katherine.  Katherine knows Spencer is dead. Fade to black.

INT – KATHERINE’S BEDROOM

Katherine sits smoking a cigarette and just staring straight ahead.  There’s a knock on her door and David enters holding a cup of tea.  He walks over and hands Katherine the tea.

DAVID

We need to go in the next fifteen minutes.

Katherine nods and takes a sip from her tea.

INT – CHURCH

Katherine sits as service takes place.  Maud, Alice, Alex, Louise, David, & Adrienne are all sat with her.  There is a surreal, eerie feeling in the church as the service continues with the vicar making speeches.  They stand to sing a hymn. …. Katherine looks across at the back of Spencer’s mother head.  She turns and looks directly at Katherine.  Katherine turns away, her eyes are welling with tears but she resists crying and just stares straight ahead. (Music fades in – ‘Not For Sale’ by CocoRosie).  As she stares ahead Katherine sees the bright sunlight pouring in through the church windows at the back.  Spencer’s hand suddenly moves across cutting through the sun beams.  Cut into images of Spencer: Spencer at the sea with his hand up against the sun watching the beams of sunlight pour through; Spencer and Katherine at Alice & Maud’s with their scars in the sunlight; Spencer taking Katherine’s photo in the park; Spencer and Katherine dancing on the roof and laughing; at the beach – Spencer running into the sea and then the two of them lying on their backs drifting in the water; Spencer & Katherine falling on the floor after killing the spider; Spencer smiling.  Cut back to the church – everyone still singing the hymn.  Katherine staring straight ahead.  ‘Not For Sale’ by Cocoa Rosie fades out as ‘Candy Land’ by Cocoa Rosie fades up and plays in background.

Everyone stops singing and sits down.  The vicar leading the sermon begins talking.  Everything slows down for Katherine.  The vicar’s voice slows down and she cannot make out the words, which sound slurred.  Katherine looks around the church and hears different sounds, people crying, muttering, fidgeting…..they consume her and her heart races faster and faster.

Cut to everyone filing out the church

In the car driving home – Katherine stares at the world going by outside – sun pours in through the car window onto her face.  Cut to Katherine back at home – sat in her room smoking.  She looks at a photo of Spencer on her wall.

Cut to Katherine back at work.  She sits staring at her computer screen only to look up to see Nigel enter the office.  He stands awkwardly for a moment and then tries to avoid Katherine’s look by entering his office quickly.  Katherine looks around the office at people working.  She gets up from her desk and leaves the office heading straight for the toilets.  She splashes water from the running tap at the sink on her face.  She bends up from the sink to see her reflection in the mirror.  Katherine then looks down at the faded scars on her wrists.  

Katherine looks up at the mirror and closes her eyes – cut to the moment where Katherine and Spencer kissed on the roof.  She then opens her eyes.

Katherine emerges from the toilet and stands briefly in the corridor as people walk past her, bumping into her.  She stares into space. Katherine sees the fire exit sign and then walks in a daze to the fire escape, pushes the door open and starts to climb the stairs faster and faster.  She keeps going until she reaches the top.  

She bursts through the top door out onto the roof – light spills everywhere from the sun.  She runs to the edge of the building and places her hand on the ledge breathing fast, out of breath, as the wind rushes at her face and through her hair.  The camera rotates round the surrounding buildings unsteadily, spinning and spinning.  Katherine then sits herself down on the floor with the sun pouring onto her face – she has tears streaming down her face as she breaks down uncontrollably sobbing.  (Music – ‘Candy Land’ by Cocoa Rosie fades out as it fades to black).

INT – ADRIENNE & KATHERINE’S FLAT.

Alex is banging on the front door. Eventually it opens.  Katherine stands there in her dressing gown looking like shit.

ALEX

Hey

KATHERINE

What are you doing here?

ALEX

I thought I’d come and see how you are?

Katherine says nothing and simply walks into the lounge, Alex follows closing the front door behind him.

ALEX

Shall I make some tea then?

KATHERINE

Do what you want.

ALEX

(shifts uncomfortably)

I’ll make some tea.  (Alex goes and puts the kettle on talking to Katherine as he does so.)  I tried calling you at work but they said you were off sick.

KATHERINE

(in a sarcastic tone)

Well surprisingly I don’t really feel like going in after everything that’s just happened.

ALEX

You could have phoned me, let me know.  I was worried about you.

KATHERINE

No need to worry about me.  I’ll be fine.

Alex walks into the lounge and faces Katherine as she lies on the sofa.

ALEX

Sitting around like this by yourself isn’t gonna help.

KATHERINE

And how would you know?

ALEX

Why are you being like this?

KATHERINE

(aggressively)

Being like what?  One of the closest people in my life is dead, so excuse me for being such a miserable bitch.

ALEX

Someone you cared for and loved – I do understand.

KATHERINE

Well that’s great – Alex understands.  Now please just fuck off and leave me alone.  I just wanna be by myself.

Alex goes to leave but then stops and turns round to face Katherine

ALEX

(voice raised)

No because I do understand and I’m worried sick about you.  We all are.  David’s in a mess, he blames himself if for what happened to Spencer if you didn’t already know and your mother, well I’ve had her on the phone totally paranoid that you’re going to…..

KATHERINE

Going to what?  Go on what?  Paranoid that I’ll……

ALEX

(shouting back enraged)

…. Try to kill yourself again.  And I’m left to try and reassure her that you’re not.  But truth is I don’t know.

KATHERINE

(standing up to Alex & shouting – Katherine & Alex in full heated argument)

Jesus fucking Christ.  You think cause Spencer is dead I’m gonna top myself.

ALEX

(as he shouts his eyes well up with tears)

What am I supposed to think?  What are any of us supposed to think?

KATHERINE

You’re talking about something in the past, something that happened ages ago. Instead of thinking about me why don’t you try thinking about yourself?

ALEX

Because I’m worried about you.

KATHERINE

Don’t be.  I’m not the one turning into a recluse here.  You are.  You haven’t been out since that night you were attacked, the night you saw Max, and that was months ago.  Think about that!

ALEX

I’m not the one holed up here alone sat in my dressing gown.

KATHERINE

So what?  I can’t have a few days grieving like this in my own way.  You think I’m gonna sit like this forever?  I’m not like you Alex, I’m not gonna bury myself away cause of what’s happened.  

ALEX

Oh yeah – then why did you try to kill yourself?

KATHERINE

That was over two years ago.

ALEX

(shouting in frustration)

But why did you do it?  Why?  You had everything going for you.  Everything. I thought you were happy. You could have come to me and you didn’t.  I thought we were friends.  And then afterwards you did give up Katherine, you quit on yourself.  You quit your studies, got yourself some crap job that you hate and pretended like everything was okay.

KATHERINE

Fuck you Alex.  You don’t know a fucking thing.

ALEX

Don’t I?

Alex suddenly storms out of the lounge and heads straight for Katherine’s bedroom.  Katherine runs after him.  Alex goes straight to her bedside drawer and rummages threw, throwing things on top out on the floor.  

KATHERINE

What are you doing?  Stop it.

Katherine tries to stop him but Alex pushes her to one side aggressively.

ALEX

(he pulls out a pack of razor blades and a bunch of stashed paracetamol pills)

This……all this (Alex throws it all on the bed) what the fuck is all this for?  What? You think I didn’t know you had all this shit stashed here?  Are you waiting for your right moment to do it again is that it?  Or was it one of your little secrets you had going with Spencer?  Something only you and he understood and fuck the rest of us.  Do you have any idea how that makes me feel?  Do you?  How much I worry?  How much your family worries?  Why did you do it?  Huh?  Why?

KATHERINE

I don’t have to answer that.

ALEX

Why not?

Katherine stares at Alex before bursting out into uncontrollable tears.

KATHERINE

(sobbing)

Because I can’t answer it.  I don’t know, I don’t know.

Alex hugs Katherine as she sobs into his arms.

KATHERINE

I’m sorry.

What’s wrong with me?

Alex stands holding Katherine as she cries into his arms.  He is crying as well.

ALEX

Nothing.  There’s nothing wrong with you.

Cut to Alex and Katherine sat on the sofa in the lounge, drinking tea and smoking fags.

KATHERINE

How did you know?

ALEX

Adrienne found it.  She came to see me.  I had no choice but to tell her about it.  She’s so upset – you’re gonna have to talk to her at some point.  She’s known for a little while now.

KATHERINE

Shit. Explains why she’s been acting funny towards me.

ALEX

What do we do now?

KATHERINE

Well I think I should have a bath.  I haven’t washed in three days.

ALEX

What about after that?

KATHERINE

I don’t know.  Go back to work.

ALEX

We could go away?

KATHERINE

What do mean?  Like a holiday?  I can’t go on holiday.  I can’t afford it for one thing.

ALEX

So?  I have money.  We could sort something out.  Louise is loaded – borrow money off her.  

KATHERINE

Where would we go?

ALEX

What about America?  Yeah a trip to the states.  We could do Vegas.  We always said we would go to Vegas one day remember?

KATHERINE

What and get married just to piss my mum off – I remember. ……oh I don’t know

ALEX

Come on.  What’s stopping us?  It would do us both good.  We could get some cheap flight deals.

KATHERINE

Sounds like running away.  It wouldn’t change anything.

ALEX

It wouldn’t be running away cause we’d be coming back.  It’s only a trip I’m suggesting, nothing life changing.

KATHERINE

I guess

ALEX

You need to talk to Adrienne.

KATHERINE

I can’t.  I don’t know how to face her, what to say.

EXT – CEMETERY – day-time, where Adrienne’s mother is buried.  Adrienne stands over the grave looking at it. Katherine walks up to where Adrienne stands from behind her.  Alex lets Katherine walk on and he stays behind at the main gate. 

KATHERINE

I thought I might find you here.

Adrienne doesn’t turn round to Katherine, she simply stares straight ahead.

ADRIENNE

Remember when you told me that it would be okay for me to tell my mum about Lauren.  I was so worried about what my mum would say, scared of her rejection, disappointment, I was overwhelmed.  All I could think about was Alex, what you told me about how his parents’ had reacted. You said she wouldn’t over-react and that she’d be fine with it, she loved me too much and wouldn’t care.  And you were right.  

KATHERINE

What I did……It was over two years ago.  It’s different now.

ADRIENNE

It’s not like I wasn’t surprised, not really.  I watched her struggle with depression for years, the pills, the highs, the lows, and I accepted it.  Maybe that’s why she was so willing to accept me just the way I was.  Maybe she always knew in the back of her mind that she’d be leaving me, taking her own life. But I still felt powerless to stop it, powerless losing her.  So pointless really.  But you?  (Adrienne turns round to face Katherine, and looks at her straight in the face making Katherine feel uncomfortable.  Adrienne walks over to Katherine and slaps her hard across the face.  Katherine slaps Adrienne straight back.)  
ADRIENNE

You bloody slapped me

KATHERINE

Well you slapped me first.

(Katherine’s eyes start to well slightly with tears)

I wish I could find the words to try and explain but I can’t.  I’ve been trying to for so long now and it’s frustrating because I can’t.  I can’t find the words you want me to say.

ADRIENNE

Words I want you to say?!

KATHERINE

Sometimes I don’t know how I really feel as opposed to how I’m supposed to think or feel.  It’s so confusing.

ADRIENNE

And Spencer?

KATHERINE

What about Spencer?

ADRIENNE

You lied to me about how you met.  I always thought there was something so coy about the two of you, like you had your own secret world that no-one else could get.  And you did didn’t you?  What was it like the secret suicide social club?  What am I supposed to think? 

KATHERINE

……I don’t know.  Look I know you’re upset.

ADRIENNE

So what’s the deal with all the pills and razors hidden in your draw then?  Are you just biding your time waiting for the right moment?  Christ Katherine……all the times you were so self-righteous attacking Penny for being selfish cause she always put herself first before everyone, including me. …..but this - it’s the most selfish thing anyone has ever done to me.  It’s worse than when my own mother left me.  You’re a hypocrite. 

KATHERINE

Jesus Christ, everyone’s a fucking hypocrite at one time or another.  Stop obsessing about something I did over two years ago.  I didn’t tell you to protect you, you stupid cow.  Okay so yes I was ashamed, but I’m not gonna stand here and keep apologising over and over.  I’m sorry and that’s that, end of.

ADRIENNE

Well maybe that’s not good enough!

KATHERINE

Yeah well it will just have to be won’t it….

ADRIENNE

You selfish bitch.  You make me so fucking angry

Adrienne slaps Katherine across the face again.  Katherine slaps her back and then they start bitch slapping, tugging at each others hair etc. and screaming obscenities at each other.  They fall over on the floor, rolling about, trying to get on top of each other.

Cut to Alex standing at the main gate.  He looks over to where Katherine and Adrienne were standing but can’t see them.  He sees an old lady walking through the graveyard and sees her stop and look aghast.  He hears someone scream “bloody bitch” and then sees Katherine and Adrienne rolling on the grass and headstones scrapping.  He rushes over to break it up. 

ALEX

(pulling them both apart)

What the fuck are you both playing at?  Jesus.  Have you no respect for the dead?!

KATHERINE

She started it.

ADRIENNE

(screaming back at Katherine angrily)

ME! You started when you tried to top yourself.

ALEX

Right that’s it.  I’ve had enough.  Just calm down.  This is pointless.  Now if I let go are you both gonna behave like adults?

Katherine and Adrienne look at each other and then nod theirs heads ashamed.

ALEX

Good then.  Now I want you both to have a nice lesbian hug and make friends again okay?  Come on, we’re not leaving here till you do.

Both girls reluctantly nod and then hug each other unwillingly at first but then it terns into a proper tight hug.

KATHERINE

I’m sorry

ADRIENNE

No I’m sorry.  I over reacted.

KATHERINE

No you didn’t, you had a right to.

ADRIENNE

No I didn’t.  I was just thinking about myself and how I felt.

ALEX

(pulling them apart)

Okay, okay now break it up.  You’re both sorry.  Right well that’s that settled then.  Thank fuck.
INT – KATHERINE’S WORK

Katherine sits at her desk as Joanne talks to her.

JOANNE

I sure wasn’t expecting it but it just happened.  Brian is overjoyed as you can imagine.  Plus it will be good for Josh to have a baby brother or sister.  Also things seem to be much better between me and Brian.  I guess after Josh I didn’t know how I should feel anymore.  It was all too much.  Do you ever get that – when it’s all too much?

Whilst Joanne has been speaking Katherine has been packing things away at her desk.

JOANNE

What are you doing?

KATHERINE

I’m leaving.

JOANNE

But you can’t just leave.  You can’t just walk out.  

KATHERINE

Yes I can.

Katherine then walks out with her bag and a small box of her stuff. 

Cut to Katherine walking up stairs in her building with her bag and box of stuff.  As she reaches the top she stops and stares.  There is Spencer’s mother – Audrey holding a box.

INT – KATHERINE’S FLAT

Katherine and Audrey sit in the living room.  Audrey sits with the box by her feet.

AUDREY

I hope you don’t mind me coming round like this.  I would have called but…..

KATHERINE

No it’s fine.

AUDREY

I’m going back to America a week on Tuesday.  My sister lives out there out there and I’m going to stay with her, until I find a place to buy…….. I brought these things of Spencer’s for you.  Photos and things.  I think he would have wanted you to have them.

KATHERINE

Thank-you.

AUDREY

I never understood my son and he really didn’t like me much. I know that you think I disapproved of you in some way but I didn’t, not really.  I was jealous, because you seemed to understand him in a way that I never could and I was his mother.  Not a very good mother, but I was his mother and I loved him, in my own way, even if I didn’t know how to show it.  

Katherine doesn’t know what to say so says nothing.

AUDREY

I should go.  I’ve got things to do.

KATHERINE

You don’t have to.  Stay awhile – I’ll make some tea.

AUDREY

That’s very kind of you but I really should go

Audrey gets up and leaves.

Cut to black

INT – KATHERINE’S PARENTS.

Katherine stands in the kitchen whilst Madeleine prepares food and talks to Katherine.

MADELEINE

Your Aunt Ruth never did have any sense though, so it’s so surprise.  But then again she is your dad’s side of the family, so that would explain it.

Pass me that spoon would you.

Katherine picks up a big spoon on the side and passes it to her mother.

Oh and your Uncle Jeffrey looks like he’s gonna have to go back into hospital again – they think the cancer’s back again.  After everything he’s been through…..

KATHERINE

I’m sorry.

MADELEINE

What?

KATHERINE

I said I’m sorry.

MADELEINE

For what?  What are you talking about?

KATHERINE

It wasn’t your fault.  You didn’t do anything wrong.  It was me…..

Madeleine stops and stares at Katherine.

KATHERINE

(her eyes well up with tears and her voice starts to shake a little)

You kept blaming yourself and it made me so angry, because I could see I’d made you angry.  You shouldn’t have blamed yourself because it wasn’t your fault.  I just wanted you to know that.  And – I’m sorry.   

Tears roll down Katherine’s face.  Madeleine goes to Katherine and crying she hugs her.  Katherine hugs her back – they are both crying.  Katherine keeps on apologising as she sobs.

MADELEINE

What’s brought all this on?

Don’t you know how much I love you?

Fade to black.

EXT – THE BEACH, DAYTIME.  David, Alex, Adrienne, Louise, Trudy, Simon, Rebecca and Max are all there playing football games in the sand.  The sun is shining – it is a beautiful day.

Max goes to Trudy.

MAX

Thanks for inviting me today.

TRUDY

The kids really wanted to see you.

MAX

Well – you didn’t have to invite me.  I know all this seems strange but….

TRUDY

It is strange.  But what else can I do?  You’re their father, they need you.

MAX

Are you seeing anyone?

TRUDY

Don’t do this?  Don’t be a jerk and ruin it all.

MAX

I’m sorry

Max goes to say something else but is interrupted by Simon calling for him.  

David runs across sand and pebbles to Katherine.

DAVID

Why don’t you come over and play with the rest of us?

KATHERINE

I really don’t feel like it.  I’m fine here.

 (David looks at Katherine, like he wants to say something but doesn’t know what or how.)

KATHERINE

It’s okay.

DAVID

What are you talking about?

KATHERINE

It’s okay.  (Katherine smiles at David.  He looks back at Katherine and nods slightly with watery eyes).

David then puts his hand on Katherine’s shoulder and looks over at the others playing.  He then gets up and runs back to the others as Louise kicks a ball at his head. Katherine sits and watches everyone playing in the sand and waves.  She looks up at the sky and sees the seagulls flying against the breeze.  Camera shot from the sky soaring over like a bird looking down on everyone. 

SPENCER’S VOICE

……sometimes I have these dreams.  I’ve been having the same ones ever since I was a kid.  The nearest I can describe it is that I’m flying but not really.  It’s like I’m blowing along through the earth, a cool breeze, the kind you feel on your face on a nice warm day.  And all at once I feel peace.  Nothing and no-one can touch me.  Sometimes I think that when I die that’s exactly where I want to be – just blowing along like a cool breeze – peaceful.  I don’t feel anything anymore.

The wind blows against Katherine’s face – she opens her eyes and thinks she sees Spencer in the distance – he waves at her and starts to walk forward.  Someone walks in front of him but when he emerges it isn’t Spencer – it’s someone else.

EXT – AUDREY’S HOUSE.  Katherine stands outside – she knocks on the door and Audrey opens it.

KATHERINE

Hi.

AUDREY

Erm….what are you doing here?

KATHERINE

I wanted to catch you before you left.

AUDREY

Come inside.

Cut to inside Audrey’s.  The house is empty apart from one loan suitcase in the hallway.

AUDREY

I was just about to call for a cab to the airport.  My flight’s in a few hours.

Katherine goes to say something, but doesn’t quite know how to say it.

AUDREY

Katherine?  What is it?

KATHERINE

I just wanted to let you know something, about Spencer.  He loved you, in his own way.  He just wasn’t very good either at showing you how much, or being close to you.  He felt like he wasn’t a good son to you ……..I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have come here.  I’m being silly but I really thought you should know that before you leave.

AUDREY

(here eyes well up slightly with tears)

Thank-you.  It means a lot that you said that to me.  Everything’s different now.  I have to find a new way of life for myself.  He’s gone, and now it’s time for me to leave.  
KATHERINE

Well at least let me take you to the airport.

AUDREY

That’s okay you don’t have to do that.

KATHERINE

Please, I want to.  I’m not working, I quit my job….it wouldn’t be any trouble.

INT – KATHERINE’S CAR.  She is on motorway driving Audrey to the airport.  They sit in silence as Katherine drives.

KATHERINE

(voice over)

The rules are always changing, nothing is set, nothing is definite.  Just when think you’ve got it sorted there will always be someone or something that comes along and changes everything.  In Japan there has emerged an “internet suicide” community and it is growing.  It’s a place where thousands meet and discuss and plan their deaths.  Message boards plastered with personal adds like a dating agency only more morbid, ‘I’m 23 and I want die’.  Unconnected people finally connected by death, afraid of death, afraid of living, and so like a cult they become a part of something that maybe feels real, something to believe in, egging each other on.  Lonely, suicidal, depressed, stressed, the list is endless.  It seems inhuman on the one hand, these suicide pacts, but on the other it has saved the lives of some who then feel more open because when they were talking someone was there to listen.  Although it has not stopped the fact that Japan has one of the highest suicide rates in the world.  There is no one answer, no one word of wisdom, no one piece of knowledge that can provide answers to life’s many puzzles.  It makes no sense at all someone wanting to kill themselves and yet it makes perfect sense.  It’s non-sensical nonsense, unclear, unwanted.  I guess you have to ask yourself: Can you live without all the answers?  Cause let’s face it will never make perfect sense.  One life, one chance, but a million different ways to live it. 

Cut to inside the airport.  Audrey checks her bag in and turns to Katherine.

AUDREY

Thank-you for this.  You didn’t have to park and wait for me like this though.

KATHERINE

It’s fine I wanted to.

AUDREY

What do you think you’ll do now?  

KATHERINE

I’m not sure.  I’m thinking I may go back to University, finish my studies.  It’s never too late as my mother always says, but I really don’t know yet if that’s what I want.

AUDREY

Whatever you do, I hope you’re happy and you find what you’re looking for.

KATHERINE

You too.

AUDREY

Well then.  Goodbye Katherine.

KATHERINE

Bye

Audrey walks through the departure gate and Katherine heads through the terminal and outside towards the car park and her car.  As she walks, final voice over by Katherine.

KATHERINE

(voice over)

I told Audrey what she wanted to hear, what she needed to hear and it doesn’t matter. It did some good I think, gave her closure. I have come to the conclusion that I can have no real opinion on anything for it is always changing.  I don’t know whom I’m going to meet, what I may do, what I might read, see or hear that will suddenly change everything. Life is like a test and we are the test subjects, we’re always being tested, sometimes to our limits and beyond.  How do we cope with sadness, loss, happiness, when good things happen and why we mess up?  I don’t know…..but for now I’m just gonna sit back and see where this ride takes me. (Katherine reaches her car and looks down, her front right tire is flat)

KATHERINE

(out loud)

For fuck’s sake!

A man passing calls out to Katherine and asks her if she needs a hand, she replies yes and he goes over to help her with the spare.  The man is Robert (alcoholic from group therapy over two yeas ago).

ROBERT

I know you don’t I?

KATHERINE

Erm I don’t think so

ROBERT

Yes, that’s it.  The group therapy?  Patricia?

KATHERINE

Oh my God.  That was like years ago.  Shit.  I do remember, you were the drinker, killing himself slowly.

ROBERT

That’s right.  I’m Robert by the way.  And you’re Katherine, razor blades and pills right?

KATHERINE

Yeah - This is so weird bumping into you like this.  What are you doing here?

ROBERT

Just dropping a friend off – you?

KATHERINE

Same, er….so what you up to now then?

	MUSIC. Intervention – by Madonna

I got to save my baby

Because he makes me cry

I got to make him happy

I got to teach him how to fly

I want to take him higher

Way up like a bird in the sky

I got to calm him down now

I want to save his life

And I know that love change us forever

And I know that love will keep us together

And I know, I know there is nothing to fear

And I know that love will take us away from here

Sometimes it’s such a pleasure

Sometimes I wanna tear it all down

It’s easy to be lazy

And how to get away from the crowd

I know the road looks lonely 

But that’s just Satan’s game

And either way my baby

Will never be the same

And I know that love change us forever

And I know that love will keep us together

And I know, I know there is nothing to fear

And I know that love will take us away from here

In the blink of an eye everything could change

Say hello to your life now you’re living

This is it, from now on it’s a brand new day

And it’s time to wake up from this dream

I know the road looks lonely 

But that’s just Satan’s game

And either way my baby

Will never be the same

And I know that love change us forever

And I know that love will keep us together

And I know that love change us forever

And I know that love will keep us together

And I know, I know there is nothing to fear

And I know that love will take us away from here

(Music fades)
	Camera pans back as Katherine and Robert continuing talking to each other. They start getting the spare out of boot and getting ready to change the tire.
Cut to Audrey gets on her flight.  

Cut to Katherine changing the tire over with help of Robert.  

Cut back to Audrey just as plane is taking off.  Ext shot of plane after it is in flight.  

Cut to shot of Katherine driving back.

INT – ADRIENNE & KATHERINE’S FLAT. Katherine is in her bedroom and going through her stuff.  

Katherine takes the razor blades and pills from her drawer, she pauses slightly, staring at them before throwing them in the bin.

She stops what she is doing as a photo of Spencer falls off the wall onto the floor.  Katherine picks it up, looks at it and then sticks it back onto the wall.  Camera zooms in for a close up of photo – as camera pans back (exactly on the line of second chorus ‘and I know that love’), reveals Spencer’s photo is now stuck on car windscreen just beneath the rear view window mirror.  Camera continues panning/zooming back to reveal Katherine, Alex, David, Louise and Adrienne driving an old open top car.  Katherine is driving as Alex sits high/almost standing up in the passenger seat dancing with a pink feather bower round his neck. Adrienne, David & Louise all sit in the back.  They are all singing and dancing as they head on the open road to Las Vegas.  Car hurtles along into the distance, as the feather bower is blown off Alex and lands tumbling along the road behind them.  

Camera pans up into the sky and clouds and drifts along like a bird.

Fade to black.

END QUOTES

“The only true wisdom consists of knowing you know nothing”

Socrates

“The way I see it, if you want the rainbow, you gotta put up with the rain”

Dolly Parton


Titles – Music changes to ‘Comfortably Numb’ by Pink Floyd during titles.

THE END
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