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‘STAIRWAY’
by

Eric Andersen

FADE IN:

EXT: VILLAGE GREEN / STREET - DAY

An expansive village green, somewhere in Surrey. There is a worn path across it, and a lane around the edge. The lane is very narrow – two cars can barely pass at once. The lane has several houses along it, but it leads somewhere...

First a car park comes into view, then a big main building. Behind it there are playgrounds, bike sheds etc. A sign outside the main entrance confirms what we suspect – this is a school. At the main entrance there is a sign, which reads:
‘BROOKSIDE SCHOOL – SECONDARY SCHOOL AND 6TH FORM’
Brookside - a good school for children aged 11 - 18. There is no one outside - we are well into the school day. ACROSS THE SCREEN, the words ‘3rd FEBRUARY 2004’ APPEAR and DISAPPEAR. A bell rings, signalling the end of a lesson, and a voice, obviously belonging to a teacher, speaks.

FORM TEACHER (O.S.)

Okay, Year 7's, that's lunch.
The voice is coming from a...
INT: MUSIC CLASSROOM - continuous
A TEACHER is addressing her form group.

FORM TEACHER (CONT’D)

Remember to thank your mentors. This is their last session with you.

The classroom is large and colourful, with musical instruments all around - a music room being temporarily used as a form room. A class of Year 7's in school uniform all grab their bags and eagerly head off to lunch, as does the teacher, and several older kids - Sixth Formers. A year 7 boy, JASON, comes up to one of them, JOE. Joe is a good but quiet kid – he wouldn’t stand out in a crowd.

JASON

Thanks for everything, Joe.

JOE

You're welcome, James.

JASON

Jason.

JOE

(embarrassed)

Jason, right.

Jason leaves, feeling insulted. Another Sixth Form mentor, SIMON, comes up to Joe, amused.
SIMON

Well done, Joe. Shit, five months. You'd think you'd remember some of their names!

JOE

(defensive)

I do!

Joe points to some of the Year 7's as they leave the room.

JOE (cont’d)

That's Chris, that's John, and that's Laura.

SIMON

Lisa.

JOE

Lisa, right. That's what I said.
Simon laughs.

int: Hallway - continuous

Joe and Simon come out into a hallway, buzzing with students from the lower school. Joe and Simon stand out because they're at least a foot taller and not wearing school uniform.
SIMON

It takes you forever to learn things.

JOE

True. Sometimes. If only everything was as easy as music. That I can pick up instantly. Any song, give me five minutes practice and I can play it.
simon

Yeah, right.

joe

Alright, Mr Memory Man, I suppose your learning techniques are better than mine?

SIMON

Nah, not really. I just take down notes and stuff in class, vaguely listen to what the teacher's saying, and worry about understanding it later.

JOE

There you go, see? I couldn't do that. I think it's much better to get what they're saying the first time round, so when it comes to revision time I just need to be reminded.

SIMON

And you think this makes you smarter than me?

JOE

No, it's just what works for me. If what you do works for you, then fine, go ahead and do it.

SIMON

(childish, joking)

I will!

JOE

 (playing along)

Fine!

They laugh and pass through a set of doors.

INT: STAIRWELL - continuous
They emerge into a stairwell at the end of the main school building. They walk past the stairs and head towards another set of doors, which lead outside.

SIMON

Well, I guess we'll see.

JOE

See what?

SIMON

If you're as big a smart-arse as you say you are.

JOE

What do you mean?

At the closed doors, Jack pauses for a second before opening them.

SIMON

The January exams - we get our results today. They're in our pigeonholes right now.

Jack goes through the doors. Joe just stands there, suddenly he’s not so confident - he’d completely forgotten the results were coming out today.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS - continuous
Jack comes out into one of the school’s yards / playgrounds. It's mostly tarmac but with some greenery, and a little garden, where some younger children are playing.
int: stairwell - continuous

Joe quickly snaps out of it and goes through the doors after Simon.

ext: school yard and gardens - continuous

Joe runs to catch up with him, calling out to get him to slow down.

JOE

(frantic)

Simon! Wait! Are you serious?

He follows him into a separate, smaller building next to the gardens - the Sixth Form Building. There is a lot of noise coming from a room on the top floor - the Sixth Form Common Room.

INT: SIXTH FORM BUILDING – STAIRWELL – moments later
Simon and Joe are coming up the stairs to the top floor.

JOE

What do you think you got?

SIMON

Er, I'd say B in History, C in Music and a B in Maths. Hopefully.

JOE

Yeah, that Maths exam was a bitch, wasn't it?

SIMON

Yeah. What do you think you got?

JOE

Er ... at least a C. B if I'm lucky. I'm not too worried about the other subjects, though.

int: common room - continuous

They reach the top of the stairs and enter the Common Room, where Years 12 and 13 hang out during break and lunch. The room is messy, noisy, and full of old foam chairs. Kids are always just hanging around in here, chatting, eating and doing last-minute homework.

A group of boys are sitting on tables, discussing their results. Among them is WILL, who notices Joe and Simon when they come in.

WILL

Hey, guys. What'd you get?

SIMON

Don’t know yet.

Joe and Simon go to their pigeonholes and take out their envelopes.
SIMON

Moment of truth.

JOE

Good luck.

SIMON

You too.

They open their envelopes. Simon quickly reads his.

SIMON

Yes!

JOE

What'd you get?

SIMON

Straight B's! Oh, yes!

JOE

Well done.

Simon goes over to share his results with the boys while Joe nervously clutches his envelope. He opens it and takes out his results sheets – there are two, both from different exam boards.

He reads the first one – an A in Business Studies and a B in History. He smiles, but these were the subjects he was not so worried about. He takes out the other sheet and reads it. His smile fades instantly - he got an E, which means he barely passed the exam.

Devastated, he leans against the pigeonhole rack in shock, re-reading the sheet in disbelief. He wanders over to the boys, his mouth open in shock. As he approaches, they notice his expression.

WILL

(sarcastic)

Good news, Joe?

Joe closes his mouth and composes himself.

JOE

Not completely, no. Aced Business and History, but Maths...

He can't even say it.

WILL

What?

He gives Will his sheet, and the boys all gather around to read it. They all react the same way.

BOYS

Ouch!

Simon comes around and reads the sheet for himself.

SIMON

(sympathetic)

Whoa. Well ... at least you did well in the others.

JOE

(bitter)

Yeah, but that's not the point. I need a good grade in Maths to get into Uni. It's part of the course requirement. I need at least a B. Do you have any idea how hard that's going to be for me to get now?

Simon gives the sheet back to Joe, not knowing what to say.

JOE

I mean, shit, I knew the exam was hard, but I was sure I did better than this.

SIMON

It was hard, I agree. I was lucky to get a B. Only one person got an A, though.

JOE

Who?

SIMON

Jack Piper.

Simon points to a boy sitting on the other side of the room - JACK PIPER. Jack is a nice, good-looking boy, and sitting next to him is his girlfriend, RACHEL – also nice and good-looking. Like everyone else, they are looking at their results.

Joe notices that Jack doesn't look as happy as someone who got the only A in Maths should be. Joe is hesitant at first to go over to him - a sense of distance between them. As he approaches them, Rachel, who doesn’t see him coming, gets up.
RACHEL

(to Jack, comforting)

Don't worry about it, honey.

She gives him a quick kiss and goes to the other side of the room to a group of girls, leaving Jack on his own. Joe sits down opposite him, and they greet each other with an awkward smile. Although the way they talk is quite forced, we get the feeling that they know each other quite well – old friends who have grown apart.

JOE

Hey. So ... how'd you do?

JACK

Well, I got an A in Maths...

JOE

Yeah, I heard.

JACK

... Which I couldn't believe, an A in Media, and...
(ashamed)

... a D in Music.

JOE

(sympathetic)

Oh, unlucky.

JACK

I know. Bit of a shock, that.

JOE

Do you think you can make it up in the final exams?

JACK

Oh, yeah. Yeah, of course...

(not so confident)


... Well, maybe. Hopefully. What'd you get?

JOE

Er ... well, I got an A in Business, a B in History...

JACK

Yeah? Well done. What about Maths?

Joe makes an uncomfortable face, which he hopes will say it all.

JACK

Not so good, huh?

Joe mouths an ‘E’. Jack looks surprised and sympathetic.

JACK

Wow. Sorry, man. Are you going to re-take it in June?

JOE

Well, I guess I'll have to. I doubt I'll do any better, but I'm going to have to try.
Seeing that Joe is still upset, Jack changes the subject again.
JACK
You going to that party tonight?

JOE

Yeah, if I can get a lift. It is tonight, isn't it?

JACK

I think so. Hold on...

Jack turns around and looks at a poster for the party on the wall behind him. It reads:

‘GOLF CLUB PARTY - ALL SIXTH FORMERS INVITED. 8 'TIL LATE. 03 / 02 / 04. TICKETS £4 ON THE DOOR, £3 IN ADVANCE.’
jack
Yeah. Tonight at 8.

JOE

Is there a bar?

JACK

Yeah, there usually is.

JOE

That's me sorted, then.

They both laugh, feebly. The awkward pause in the conversation is broken by the school bell, signalling the end of the break. A TEACHER comes into the common room and turns off the stereo.
ANNOUNCING TEACHER

End of break. Off to your lessons.

Many of the students finish their food and their conversations and leave for their lessons. Jack gets up and puts on his bag. Joe remains seated.

JACK

I've got to get to Media Studies. Do you have a 5 and 6?

JOE

No. I'll probably go home.

JACK

Right. See ya. Sorry about your Maths.

JOE

You too. Your Music, I mean.

Jack nods goodbye, and leaves. Joe is one of the few people left in the common room. He sits alone for a moment, looking at his results again, not relishing the thought of going home.

EXT: SCHOOL SIDE ENTRANCE - DAY
ADAM, a Year 9 boy of about 13, is coming up the main school path to the side of the main building. He is quite small for him age, and he walks with an unconfident stride. He looks timid and unhappy.
He is returning to class after break-time. In the background children from the lower school are hanging around, chatting and playing football in the playgrounds at the back of the school.

Adam approaches the side entrance, where a group of three, tough-looking Year 11's - the head of the lower school - are hanging around and chatting loudly.

He approaches with caution, trying not to make eye contact with them as he heads for the door. In the background we can see Joe coming down the path from the playground. He notices what happens, but he doesn't interfere.

As Adam nears the door, a particularly tough-looking boy called DARREN - clearly the leader of the gang - jumps in front of the door, blocking Adam's way.

DARREN

(taunting)

Where are you going, little boy?

Darren smiles – they’re doing this just for fun.

ADAM

(shy, quiet)

I-I'm going to my form room.

DARREN

What was that? Speak up, you little wanker!

The other two boys laugh.

ADAM
(a little louder)

I s-said, I'm going to my form room.

DARREN

Not through this door you're not, dipshit!

Adam feebly tries to go around him to get in.

ADAM

Excuse me...

Darren blocks him, and pushes him away.

DARREN

Oi! Open up your fuckin' ears! I said you ain't getting through this way.  This is our part of building, see, and if you don't follow our rules...

(points to a nearby lamppost)

... we're gonna wrap you 'round that lamppost! If you want to get to your form room, go the long way round.

Adam weakly backs away and starts to walk the long way. Darren backs down from guarding the door and exchanges high-fives with his friends. They shout and curse at Adam as he shirks away, causing him to quicken his pace. Joe sees all this as he walks down the path, but he can only feel passing sympathy as he heads home.
INT: JOE’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

On a coffee table we see a dozen or so Prospectus catalogues from universities. Joe is sitting on the couch with his results sheets in his lap, looking at them disheartened. Behind him, the front door opens and MAY – Joe’s mother comes in. Joe quickly clears away the prospectuses and put his results sheets in his pocket.
He stands up quickly, trying unconvincingly to look casual. May hasn’t seen him yet. She takes her coat off and calls out into the house.

MAY

Hello?

JOE

Hi, mum.
She turns and sees him standing there conspicuously.
MAY

(notices him)

Hi, hun. Are you okay?
Joe

Yeah, I’m fine.

int: living room - later

Joe and May are sitting around the coffee table. May is reading a magazine. Joe sits nervously, clutching the sheet in his pocket.

JOE

Mum, I...

MAY
Oh, before I forget - let me tell you something that happened at work today. 

Joe sighs, having missed his chance. He nods and listens.

MAY (cont’d)

Mary - you remember Mary, don't you? She's the tall one with the evil husband who left her. Well, anyway, her husband came back to her last week. Apparently two weeks on his own was enough to make him realize how dependent on her the lazy bastard really is. She told me she made him beg her to take him back. He got down on all fours and everything. I wish I could have been there to see it. I never liked that guy. He's a total ... what's the word? Cho-? No, chauvinistic pig. That's it. Anyway, good for her, that's what I say.

A moment of silence. Joe senses another opportunity.
JOE

Mum...

MAY

Yeah, Joe?

JOE

I...

The front door behind them opens and KEVIN – Joe’s father – enters, returning from work. Joe sighs again.
MAY

Hi, honey. How was work?

Kevin takes off his coat and notices them in the living room.

KEVIN

Hey, guys. The usual.
May gets up and goes over to him.
MAY

We've got to get you a new job, sweetie. When are you going to write that bestseller?

KEVIN

I don't know. Anyway, first things first - what's for dinner?

MAY

Chicken.

KEVIN

Chicken. Good old chicken.

May gives him a kiss, then goes into the kitchen to start dinner.
KEVIN
(to Joe)

Hey, Joe. How was school?

JOE

It was okay.

KEVIN

Anything interesting happen?

JOE

... A few things.

INT: DINING ROOM - EVENING

All three of them are sitting at the table, halfway through dinner.
KEVIN

Mmm. This chicken is scrumptious. My compliments to the chef.

MAY

(smiling)

Well, I'll let him know.

KEVIN

Oh, I almost forgot - Lawrence called me today.

MAY

Oh, how is he?

Joe looks tortured, waiting for an opportunity to break the news.

KEVIN

He's fine. He told me the company's summer party is on a Saturday in June...

With a mouthful of food, May makes an interested noise.

KEVIN (cont’d)

... and he told me that attendance isn't mandatory this year. So, do you feel like going?

MAY

(considers it)

I'm not bothered.

KEVIN

Well, we don't have to let him know just yet.

JOE

Guys, I really need to tell you something.

MAY

What is it?

JOE

We got the results of the January exams today.

MAY

You did? Why didn't you tell me when you got home?

Kevin knows why.
KEVIN

So ... what were they?

Joe gulps, and takes a deep breath.

JOE

Well, I got an A in Business, and a B in History...

MAY

Oh, that's great, Joe!

KEVIN

... And in Maths?

JOE

... E.

Joe looks down, ashamed. Kevin gives a small sigh of disappointment, and May's smile fades. Joe lifts his head and looks at them.

MAY

But ... what was it you needed to get into...

JOE AND KEVIN

... a B.

Joe and Kevin exchange a look.

MAY

Well, what does that mean?

JOE

It means I'm going to have to retake the exam in June with the others, and try and get at least a B overall.

Kevin looks concerned.

KEVIN

Do you that's ... possible?

They all know the answer, so Joe gives a cushioned reply.

JOE

... I will try. I'll do the very best I can. I'll really work hard.

May and Kevin pretend to be reassured. Joe stands up and takes his plate into the kitchen. He pauses in the doorway.
JOE

Er, dad, are you still going to give me a lift to the...

KEVIN

Yeah, yeah. Sure. Just let me know when.

Joe goes into the kitchen. Kevin and May exchange concerned looks.
INT: KEVIN'S CAR - NIGHT

Kevin and Joe are in the car on the way to the party, sitting in silence. They try to look at each other but they just can't.

EXT: GOLF CLUB

Kevin's car pulls into the Golf Club's parking lot. The Golf Club is quite small. We hear the loud noise of party music and teenager chatter coming from inside.

INT: GOLF CLUB – STAIRS
Joe enters the club by the rear entrance. There is a bouncer and a ticket collector standing just inside. Joe hands him his ticket and is directed up some stairs. He heads up them, saying ‘hi’ to a few friends coming down on the way. He enters the bar on the first floor.

Int: bar room - continuous

There are at least 75 people in their late teens in the room. There is a dance floor, a patio and tables at the sides. The party is well underway. Joe heads straight for the bar. He worms his way around the side of the crowd to the front, where Will is ordering drinks.

WILL

Hey, Joe. How'd the enemy take it when you told them the news? You didn't puss out, did you?

JOE

No, I told them. It went as you would expect.

WILL

Well, come on, let me buy you a drink.

JOE

Really?

The bartender hands Will several drinks.
WILL

No!

He takes the drinks and walks away, pushing his way through the crowd. Joe sighs in frustration. He slams down a five pound note on the counter and says to the Bartender...
JOE
Vodka.

The Bartender pours Joe’s drink.
JOE (CONT’D)
(with attitude)

Hey. For three-pounds-fifty you can give me a bit more than that!
The Bartender pours a bit more.
EXT: patio - later
Joe is on the patio with another drink, still very surly. People are drinking and having fun all around him. To his left is a couple making-out. He can't bear to look at it, so he goes back inside.
int: bar room - continuous
Joe stands in the doorway between the patio and the bar room, observing the crowd. On the dance-floor he sees a group of three girls dancing together - they are SHARON, DEBBIE and ANNA. They are all wearing a lot of makeup, and looking very chavvy.

Of the three girls, Joe is only looking at Anna. He stares at her with longing. Debbie and Sharon motion for three chavvy boys to come over to them. They start dancing with them. Debbie and Sharon are very flirty with their boys. Anna looks slightly uncomfortable with hers, but she tries to enjoy herself. Joe especially doesn't want to see this, so he finishes his drink and goes back to the bar.

int: bar room - later
Joe is sitting by himself at one of the tables, with many empty glasses. His eyes are red – he is quite drunk.

JACK (O.S.)

Joe!

Joe turns around and sees Jack standing with a group of people nearby. Jack excuses himself from the group and walks over to Joe's table. He notices the row of empty glasses.
JACK

Whoa. Wouldn't want to be you tomorrow morning!

JOE

Being me right now isn't so great either.

JACK

Come on, cheer up. It's only an exam. It's only a grade.

JOE

(under his breath)

Easy for you to say.

Jack hears this, but he knows Joe is drunk so he ignores it. He sits down at the table, next to him. 

JOE

Where's Rachel?

JACK

She couldn't make it tonight. Family thing.

JOE

She must be pretty trusting to let you go to a party by yourself.

JACK

What? With all the rampant totty here tonight?

They look over at the girls on the dance-floor. Right at the front are Debbie and Sharon, still dancing and flirting with random guys.  Jack and Joe both laugh. They then see Anna, and they both stop laughing. They look at each other, and there is an awkward pause.

On the stereo in the bar there is a Red Hot Chili Peppers’ song playing. They listen to the song for a few seconds.

JOE

I like this song.

JACK

Nah, I'm not too keen on their newer stuff.

The chorus comes on. Jack smiles.

JACK (cont’d)

But yeah, it is quite good, this one.

Joe smiles too. They both quietly sing along and drum on their laps.  When the verse comes back they both play air-bass with gusto.

JOE

Flea - best bass player ever.

JACK

Yeah, he's good. Reckon you’ll ever be as good as him?

JOE

I’m better than him!

JACK
But you just said he was the best bass player ever.

JOE

I meant apart from me. Obviously.

JACK

Obviously(!) Can you play this one, then?

JOE

Sure. Just give me a couple of Alka Seltzer and a few minutes practice. No problem. Do you get to play stuff like this for your Music course-thingy? Or it is classical-guitar shit that you have to play?




JACK

Yeah, mostly. I think I'm allowed one rock song on my performance log, though.

JOE

Your what?

JACK

My performance log. It's a record we have to keep of pieces we've performed during the course.

JOE

And you only get to play one ‘song’ song?

JACK

Yeah.

JOE

That sucks. So, what song did you play?

JACK

See, that's the thing - I haven't picked one to play yet. It's got to be something that I can play well, but that's hard enough so I get a decent mark for it. I've been trying to find one, but so far, no luck.

JOE

When do you have play it by?

JACK

The end of the course, so I've got a few months.

JOE

Well, good luck with that.

JACK

Thanks.

Jack notices Joe staring at Anna on the dance floor.

JACK

So ... do you still like Anna, then?

Joe instantly turns around, shocked - he had no idea anyone knew. He grabs his glass and quickly leaves the table. Jack is left sitting there, regretting he brought it up.

EXT: GOLF CLUB - later
The party is coming to an end. Joe is stumbling around outside the club, very drunk. A van-load of kids in the car park getting ready to leave notice Joe staggering around and wave to him.
KIDS IN THE VAN

Bye Joe! Look at him - he's totally pissed!

Joe drunkenly waves back. He walks out of car park into the streets.

EXT: STREETS – minutes later
Joe is walking down the pavement of a street near the club. In his drunken state he is stumbling quite a lot. He pulls out his mobile phone and dials. There is a car coming down the road, so Joe stops at the edge of the pavement, waiting for it to pass.

JOE
(on his phone)

Hi, dad. Yep, party’s over. Could you come and get me? Yeah, it was alright. I...

Joe loses his balance and falls forward into the road. The car approaching tries to break, but Joe gets knocked back into the road. Joe lies in the middle of the street, unconscious, with a bleeding bruise on his forehead. The man in the car gets out and goes over to him. People nearby run over and crowd around him.

ext: streetS – moments later
Joe stirs and opens his eyes slightly – the onlookers have disappeared. He opens his eyes a bit more, and looks around.

Nothing.

There is no one on the streets, no sounds to be heard. Even the cars that were parked along the pavement are now gone. Joe sits up, confused. He feels his forehead - the bruise is gone. Confused and nervous, he slowly stands up. He doesn't feel hurt, or even drunk.

JOE
Hello? Anyone?

Joe cautiously walks down the street. He feels his ribs – they don’t hurt. He feels inside his coat pocket - his phone is gone. Joe comes to another, hoping to find someone. He sees something and stops dead in his tracks - in the middle of the street there is a huge staircase which stretches on and on, up into the sky.

Joe is flabbergasted. He stands still for a while and stares at it in disbelief. Intrigued, he slowly walks towards it. At the foot of the stairs, he stops – it appears to lead up to a star. Joe looks around once more – still nothing. He hesitantly picks up his right foot and places it on the first step. Nothing happens, so slowly he takes a few more steps.

It's as if he's hypnotized. He keeps climbing the stairs, his eyes fixed on the star at the end of them. The star begins to twinkle. The twinkling gets more frequent, pulsing with intensity, but Joe keeps walking towards it. White light engulfs his vision. Then, out of nowhere comes a sound...

VOICE

CLEAR! ... CLEAR! ...

The whiteness fades, and from a patient’s POV we see the faces of several DOCTORS AND NURSES, and the white ceiling of a...

INT: HOSPITAL - EMERGENCY WARD

As the image comes into focus, we hear the beep of a heart monitor, stabilizing.

NURSE

We've got a pulse!

Joe is in a hospital bed with doctors, nurses and machines all around him. His cuts and bruises are back, and the hospital staff are frantically rushing around him, giving orders to each other.

Joe weakly tries to keep his eyes open. Outside the room, the noise of two hysterical people can be heard. Joe slowly turns his head to see May and Kevin running towards the ward. Through the glass, May calls to Joe.

MAY

(crying)

JOE! Oh my God! Honey, are you okay?

Joe is too weak to reply or react. He sees a nurse come up to them in the hallway. May and Kevin crowd her, asking her questions in a panicky state.

MAY

Nurse, nurse! What's happening?

KEVIN

Is Joe going to be alright?

NURSE

I'm afraid you're both going to have to wait in the waiting room.

KEVIN

But is he okay?

NURSE

He's stable. Please go through to the waiting room.

They are forced to go into the waiting room, neither comforted nor reassured. Joe closes his eyes, lays back in bed and goes to sleep.
INT: WAITING ROOM - later
May is sitting alone on a couch in the hospital waiting room, staring into space. Kevin comes and sits down next to her. He has some sweets with him.

KEVIN

I got you a Kitkat.

Unable to bear talking about Joe, he makes idle chitchat.
KEVIN (CONT’D)
It was the only thing they had. Apart from Skittles, but they're just fat pills aren't they?

He laughs a sad laugh. May still doesn't move.
KEVIN (cont’d)

I also got a Snickers. It's got nuts. I like nuts. But you know me - I'll eat anything, as long as it's not white chocolate.

He looks at May - still nothing. A sad moment.

MAY

(quiet)

No white chocolate.

Just then, the DOCTOR comes into the room.
DOCTOR

Mr. and Mrs. Hill?

May instantly snaps out of her frozen state. They both stand up and go towards him.

KEVIN

Yes, yes. That's us.

DOCTOR

Your son is in a stable condition.

May and Kevin breathe a small sigh of relief.

DOCTOR (cont’d)

He’s very lucky. It was touch and go for a while, but fortunately we were able to get his pulse going again.

KEVIN

Has he broken anything?

DOCTOR

He has...
(checks his file)

... two broken ribs, a sprained ankle, and some bruises on his arms, legs and forehead.

May and Kevin are saddened, but not completely shocked.

DOCTOR (cont’d)

Considering what happened, he’s actually sustained very mild injuries. After a night’s rest here he can go home in the morning. However, he'll need to recuperate at home for about at a week, and he'll need to use crutches for a further week. But, other than that, he should be fine. No permanent damage.

May and Kevin breathe a huge sigh of relief.

MAY

Thank you! Thank you, doctor!

The doctor smiles and leaves. Kevin tries to hug May, but she hesitates, fragile.
INT: EMERGENCY WARD - meanwhile
Joe is lying in bed, with bandages on his head and arms. He is half-awake, looking sad and tired.
INT: KEVIN'S CAR - MORNING

Joe is sitting in the backseat of the car, with a pair of crutches on his lap. He is sitting, still looking tired and sad. May and Kevin are in the front seats. They are all sitting in silence. May and Kevin look at each other sadly. Joe notices this, then looks out of the window.
INT: JOE'S HOUSE - HALLWAY

All three of them are standing in the hallway. They have just arrived back home, and May and Kevin still have their coats on. Kevin takes Joe's coat off, and May hands him his crutches.

JOE

(weakly)

Thanks.

Joe starts going up the stairs. Careful not to smother him, Kevin softly asks him...
KEVIN

Do you need any...?

JOE

No, I'm fine.

Joe goes upstairs. May and Kevin are left in the hall on their own, unsure of what to say.
KEVIN

... Are you okay taking a week off work?

MAY

Yeah, no, it's fine. It'll give me a chance to catch up on some spring-cleaning.

KEVIN

... Good.

They turn and head off to different rooms. It is a sad time for the family – relationships are strained, and the future is uncertain.

INT: JOE'S ROOM – moments later
Joe limps into his room on his crutches. He collapses onto his bed, exhausted, throwing his crutches onto a recliner. Feeling in his jacket pocket, he takes out his mobile phone. He has 2 text messages, both from Simon. He opens the first one, it reads:

‘HOWS THAT HANGOVER? And why the hell aren't u at skool today u lazy bastard?’
Joe raises an eyebrow, and selects the second message. It reads:

‘ohmigod! i am so sorry man, i just heard. How r u feelin?’
Joe reads that question, and thinks about it. He puts the phone on his bedside table and lies down again, very depressed.

Through the window, the early morning sun shines in, and WHITENESS FILLS THE SCREEN.
int: joe’s room - A WEEK LATER - DAY
FADING IN we see a high school class picture hanging on the wall of Joe’s room. Below it, there is a TV showing the end of a film. Opposite the TV, Joe is sitting his recliner, watching it.

As the film’s credits begin, Joe sits up, grabs the remote and turns off the TV. He is still depressed. He looks around the room. DVD and video cases are scattered everywhere - Joe has exhausted all the viewing matter in the house.

Bored, he glances over and sees his school bag sitting next to his chair, open. Inside there is a maths book.

JOE

What the hell. Might as well try.

He takes the book out, flips through it and stops at a certain page, looking at it with determination and focus. On the page there is a very complicated-looking diagram, with and a long and complex explanation beneath it.

Joe reads the passage and looks at the diagram over and over again, trying to understand it. He frowns.
JOE

What the fuck are they on about?

He slams the book shut and throws it on his bed, frustrated.

EXT: BACK GARDEN - meanwhile
May is outside doing some gardening. She is bent over, trimming a bush at the side of the garden. A cat jumps out of the bush, startling her. She sighs, also depressed, and carries on trimming.

INT: JOE'S ROOM - meanwhile
Joe is sitting in his recliner with a bass guitar on his lap, lazily plucking away. He soon gets bored with this so he sets the bass on the floor, grabs his crutches and hoists himself out of the chair.
INT: landing - continuous
Joe limps out of his room and onto the first floor landing. Not knowing what to do, he wanders into his parent’s bedroom.

INT: PARENT'S BEDROOM - continuous
In their bedroom, there is a window out to the garden below, where May is. Joe sits down on their bed, opposite a big chest of drawers. He opens the drawers, and looks around for anything of interest. He looks in a few drawers and finds nothing. He then gets up and goes to the window, calling out to May down below.

JOE

Mum?

May looks around, and then up, realising it was Joe.

MAY

Yeah, Joe? What is it?

JOE

Where are all the old home movies and holiday tapes?

MAY

Why do you want them?

JOE

I've seen pretty much everything else in the house.

MAY

You know, you could always read something. Or, better yet, you could study.

JOE

You're so funny, mum.

MAY

They're in the bottom drawer.

Joe goes back over to the chest of drawers. He looks in the bottom drawer, and finds many tapes of family holidays, marked ‘Florida 1997’, ‘Italy 2001’ etc. The drawer is slightly stuck, so Joe gives it a good tug. He pulls it so hard, the drawer comes out.

JOE

Shit.

Joe then sees that, behind the row of holiday tapes and home videos, there are a few more tapes buried at the back of the drawer. They are older than the holiday tapes, and unlabeled. Out of curiosity, Joe pulls one out. He looks at it - there is a label, but the writing on it is old and faded. He goes over to the window with the tape.

JOE

Mum? I found this tape. What...

At the window, Joe stops. Outside, in the middle of the garden, is the stairway leading up to the sky – the same one from the street. May is kneeling down, gardening.
MAY

Sorry Joe, what was that?

She looks up at the window, and she sees Joe staring at the middle of the garden, frozen. She cannot see the stairway. From Joe's POV, May isn't even in the garden, just the stairway.
MAY (cont’d)

(concerned)

Joe? JOE?

Joe is now on the stairway, walking, again as if hypnotised. He is about three stories high, and climbing.

MAY (cont’d)

Joe! What's wrong with you?

Joe snaps out of it. He is back in his parent's bedroom, standing by the window. The stairway is gone, and he sees May staring at him, confused and concerned.

JOE

Er ... nothing. Nothing.

Joe turns away from the window, trying to forget about it.
INT: JOE'S ROOM – moments later
Joe inserts the video into his VCR. He gets himself back into his chair, grabs the remote control and presses play.
JOE

(to himself)

Please don't be a sex tape. Please don't be a sex tape...

EXT: VARIOUS LOCATIONS (VIDEO)

ON THE TV, we see May and Kevin on holiday somewhere about 20 years ago, before Joe was born. They look incredibly happy together. On the rest of the tape we see them laughing and posing for the camera.
Joe watches the tape and smiles, feeling quite moved. He’s not used to seeing his parents as happy and loved-up as this.
INT: FLAT – LIVING ROOM (VIDEO)
A clip taken from in May and Kevin’s first flat comes on.

May picks up an old LP and holds it up to the camera - SONGS FOR SWINGIN' LOVERS by Frank Sinatra. The camcorder is set down, and Kevin comes into view. He puts the record on the stereo and ‘YOU MAKE ME FEEL SO YOUNG’ starts playing.

May and Kevin start dancing to it in their living room, having great fun - it is obviously a special song from them. Joe smiles at the intimacy of the moment, on the brink of tearing up.

INT: LIVING ROOM – EVENING

Joe is sitting on the floor in front of Kevin's large LP collection, looking for something in particular. 

MAY (O.S.)

Joe?

JOE

(stops looking)

Yeah?

MAY (O.S.)

Dinner.

JOE

Coming.

Joe quickens his search. He then finds the record he was looking for and heads into the dining room with it.

INT: DINING ROOM – moments later
Joe takes the LP out of its cover and puts it on the stereo. He then goes to the dining table and sits down. Kevin then comes in from the kitchen, carrying bowls of food. He puts them on the table and sits down.
JOE

Hi, dad.

KEVIN

Hey, Joe. How's the ankle?

JOE

It's better. I'm feeling much better.

KEVIN

Good.

May comes with the rest of the food and sits down too. They begin to take their food. May and Kevin's moods haven’t improved much in the last week. Under the table, Joe has the remote control to the stereo. He presses a button and ‘YOU MAKE ME FEEL SO YOUNG’ by Frank Sinatra comes through the speakers.

As the song comes on, Kevin and May look at the stereo. The LP ‘SONGS FOR SWINGIN' LOVERS’ is propped up against the wall. They are both very pleasantly surprised. They look at Joe, who smiles innocently. They then look at each other and smile, remembering what the song and the album meant to them.

KEVIN

Good dinner music choice!

MAY

Very good!

JOE

Well, you know, I thought I'd put on something light and pleasant. For a change(!)

May and Kevin chuckle. They start to eat, all of them now in a much happier mood - their first real tender family moment in a while.

may

I did a lot in the garden today.

KEVIN

I know, I saw. It looks great. You've done a wonderful job.

MAY

Thank you.

Joe smiles at this exchange.

KEVIN
 (to Joe)

Anyway, Joe, back to school on Monday, right?

Joe nods.

MAY

(to Joe)

How are you feeling?
Joe pauses for a second before answering, remembering the stairway.
JOE

Okay ... kinda weird, but okay.

EXT: SCHOOL CARPARK – MORNING

May’s car pulls up outside the school. Joe carefully gets out of the car with his crutches.

MAY

There you go. You sure you’re going to be okay?

JOE

Yeah, I’ll be fine. Bye, mum.

MAY

Bye.

Joe closes the door and May drives off. Joe surveys the school with hesitation, before heading towards the Sixth Form building.

INT: SIXTH FORM BUILDING – COMMON ROOM – minutes later
Joe limps into the common room on his crutches, and meets everyone’s reactions.

WILL

Joe cheats death!

SIMON

Hey! Welcome back.

Going further into the room, Joe goes past Jack and Rachel sitting on comfy chairs near the door.

JACK

Hi, Joe. I’m really sorry.

JOE

It’s okay.

RACHEL

I’m glad you’re okay, too.

JOE

Thanks, guys.

Joe considers sitting with them, but he feels awkward about it. He goes over to the group of boys, sitting on the tables as usual.

SIMON

Hey, Joe! How drunk were you?
Joe sits down, resting his crutches by the table.

JOE
(sighing)

Considerably.

WILL

No shit! Where’s the goat and the traffic cone?

He and Simon laugh. Joe smiles weakly.

JOE

... No, there was no goat.

WILL

A sheep, then?

JOE

There were no barnyard animals of any sort! I just tripped and fell in the middle of the road.

WILL

(sure!)
Uh-huh.

SIMON

Seriously though, how are you doing?

JOE

I’m doing okay, I guess. It’s a bit of a bugger having to lug these things around, though.

SIMON

Can I have a go on them?

JOE

Yeah, alright.

SIMON

Sweet!

Simon grabs the crutches and tries to walk around the room with them. People look at him and laugh.

WILL

Lookin’ good, Si!

Simon comes back, takes off the crutches and leans them against the table.

SIMON

They’re fun!

JOE

(laughing)

Believe me, after a few days...

(serious)

... the fun wears off.

Simon and Will laugh. The ANNOUNCING TEACHER enters the room, and turns off the stereo.

ANNOUNCING TEACHER

Alright, Year 12’s go to your form rooms. It’s time for the Year 13’s assembly.

Half the people in the common room get up and leave. The Year 13’s that remain grab their chairs and turn to sit facing the front of the room. Joe drags a comfy chair out from a corner. As he pulls it he sees Anna sitting across the room next to Debbie and Sharon. He positions his chair so that he can see Anna, and sits down.

At the front of the room, the YEAR MANAGER steps up to make an announcement. She is a woman in her late-thirties who is only strict because she has to be.

YEAR MANAGER

Settle down, Year 13’s.

The noise in the common room slowly descends.

YEAR MANAGER (cont’d)

Before we begin the assembly, I have a few notices. Please note that all Sixth Formers wishing to bring their cars to school have to register their cars with us, as space is very limited in the Sixth Form car park.

Joe is staring at Anna, not really listening to the Year Manager. Anna is sitting between Debbie and Sharon, who are talking across her, not being very considerate to her or the Year Manager.

YEAR MANAGER (cont’d)

If you are going to bring your car to school, you can only park in the Sixth Form car park, not along the lane, because as you all know it is very narrow, and traffic in the morning is already a big problem.

Jack, just as bored with the assembly as everyone else, looks around and sees how Joe is looking at Anna.
INT: SCHOOL HALLWAY – minutes later
Joe is making his way through the busy hallway, on his crutches, to his first lesson of the day. He enters a small classroom on the right. On the door is a sign reading ‘T13 – A LEVEL MATHS’.

INT: MATHS CLASSROOM - continuous
Joe sits down in the second row, behind Jack. There are about 10 or 12 students in the class. When they are all seated, MISS GALLAGHER begins the lesson. Miss Gallagher is a feisty, fun teacher.

MISS GALLAGHER

Good morning everyone.

There are scattered replies of ‘Morning, Miss’ from the class.
MISS GALLGHER (cont’d)
Joe, sorry to hear about your accident. Good to have you back.

JOE

(with a hint of sarcasm)

Good to be back, Miss.

Miss Gallagher smiles, and directs her attention back to the class.

MISS GALLAGHER

Right, first things first – homework. Some to give back, some to be given in. So answer sheets or excuses at the ready, please. Preferably answer sheets, but ... you know, whatever.

Joe looks slightly worried. He raises his arm to get Miss Gallagher’s attention. Not noticing him she reaches into her holdall and gets out some of the student’s marked homework. She hands them back giving comments and taking in some people’s work.

MISS GALLAGHER (cont’d)

Here you go, Catherine, thanks ... Very good, Margi ... Pete, for comedy value, nine out of ten.

PETE

Closest to top marks I’ve ever got!

The whole class, including Miss Gallagher, laughs. She takes in Pete’s homework, and then reaches Jack’s paper.

MISS GALLAGHER

Another one to mark, sure to be another classic ... Jack, excellent. Just a few simple mistakes.

Jack smiles modestly as he receives his homework back. Miss Gallagher notices Joe’s hand in he air, and his worried expression.

MISS GALLAGHER (cont’d)

Joe, I know you’ve been away...

(handing him some papers)

... so here’s the stuff to catch up on.

Joe takes the papers, and Miss Gallagher continues handing back and collecting in work.
Joe looks at the papers in horror - the work he has to catch up on looks even more complicated than the book he tried to read at home.

MISS GALLAGHER

(in the background)

Alistair – no mistakes, unbelievable ... so was yours, Matt, but for different reasons.

Joe looks through the rest of the sheets she’s given him.

JOE

(to himself)

Jesus!

Joe shoves the papers into his bag in frustration.
INT: HALLWAY - later
The hallway is busy again. The Maths class exit the room and everyone turns left to go back to the Common Room. Joe, however, pauses and then turns right. Walking timidly a few feet in front of him is Adam.
INT: STAIRWELL - continuous
Adam comes into the stairwell. On the landing by the stairs are Darren and his friends, hanging out by the lockers. Adam tries to avoid eye-contact with them and goes right for the stairs, but Darren sees him.

DARREN

No, no. Come back!

Before Adam can get to the stairs, Darren pulls him back by his bag, and pushes him into the lockers.

DARREN’S FRIEND #1

It’s the rebel!

Darren holds Adam against the lockers, talking right into his face. Joe comes out from the hall and goes down the stairs, noticing what’s going on.

DARREN

Did I not make myself clear the other day? This is our staircase. It is not to be used by pint-sized little pussies like you!

Joe pauses halfway down the stairs, and looks with disgust at how they’re treating Adam. They grab Adam and shove him back towards the hallway.

DARREN (cont’d)

Use the other staircase!

ADAM

(timid)

Y-You mean the one at the other end of the school?

DARREN

That’s the one!

Adam slowly walks the other way down the hall, looking back at them.  Darren motions like he’s going to run after him. This startles Adam so he starts speed walking away. Joe keeps going down the stairs, looking at Darren as he and his friends laugh at Adam.

INT: MATHS CLASSROOM - later
Joe is having a private chat with Miss Gallagher.

MISS GALLAGHER

Joe, there’s no way round it. If you want to get a decent grade you’re just going to have to study, and study hard.

JOE

I’ve tried, I really have. It’s just not ... clicking with me. I look at the page, and it just doesn’t register. All the equations and things look he same. And these symbols, I don’t know what the hell they mean. How can I learn this? Is there a technique you know that would work?
MISS GALLAGHER

(thinks)

Have you considered getting a tutor?

JOE

I don’t think we could afford it. Besides, it’s a bit late for that, isn’t it? There’s only, what, two, three months before the exams?

MISS GALLAGHER

(sighs)

Joe, the only thing I can suggest is that you keep trying. Read and re-read the modules until they make sense.

JOE

... I’ll try, but...

MISS GALLAGHER

Or, you could talk to some other students – see if they can explain it better than I can.

Joe nods.

MISS GALLAGHER (cont’d)

But, I’ll be honest. I think it’s very unlikely you’ll get an A or a B, unless you work insanely hard and try your best.

Joe gets up, slowly and unconfidently.
JOE

Thank you, Miss.

EXT: RIVER - AFTERNOON

Joe is walking by himself down a footpath alongside a river, his hands in his pockets. He slumps down on a bench facing the river and exhales deeply. By the edge of the river is a budding tree, with a small bird on a branch, twittering softly. Joe leans forward and buries his head in his hands, completely depressed.
After a second, he looks up and sees the bird on the branch fly away. Joe leans back on the bench and looks at the tree swaying gently in the wind. Suddenly, the tree suddenly bursts into flames. Joe immediately sits up, startled and confused.
Behind him on the footpath, people continue to walk by as if they couldn’t see the fire. This confuses Joe at first, but he has a suspicion. He slowly gets up and walks toward the burning tree. Standing a couple of feet away from it, he cautiously sticks his hand into the flames. It doesn’t burn his hand – to the touch it doesn’t feel like it’s on fire at all.
Joe retracts his hand. Confused and scared, he quickly walks away, trying desperately to shake it off.

INT: JOE’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – EVENING

Joe is sitting on the couch looking through an old photo album. There are several more on the couch next to him. He is looking at photos of May and Kevin taken many years ago. Quite a lot of the photos show them at dinner-dances looking very smartly-dressed and happy.

Joe smiles at them. He then hears May coming down the stairs, so he quickly closes the photo album. He grabs another one and opens it at a random page, trying to look casual. May comes up to him, curious.

MAY

Hi, Joe. What are you looking at?

JOE
(acting innocent)

What? Oh, I’m just looking at a photo album...

Joe looks at the page he opened it to, and on it are many pictures of Joe and Jack, taken when they were in Year 7, about 6 years ago. In the photos they look like inseparable friends.

MAY

Oh, look at you two! God, I can’t believe that was six, seven years ago. Where has the time gone?

JOE

(thinking the same)

I don’t know.

MAY
(walking away)

How come we never see Jack anymore? He hasn’t been over here in ages.

JOE
(uncomfortable with answering)

... Well, it’s just been a bit mad at school lately, what with coursework and revision and stuff.

Joe looks at the photos with a mixture of nostalgia and sadness.
INT: SCHOOL LIBRARY – DAY

Joe is sitting at large table in the library, hunched over a pile of Maths books, trying desperately to understand the questions. He sighs, unsuccessful. Looking blankly around the room he notices Jack sitting at the end of the table. Jack looks up from his pile of notes and sees Joe. They half-wave at each other.

Joe picks up his books and his bag and goes over to sit next to Jack. They try and make conversation.
JACK

Hi. Is that the maths stuff Gallagher gave you to catch up on?

JOE

(sighing)

Yeah. This Mechanics is killing me. None of it makes any bloody sense.

JACK

Yeah, it does, once you know how to do it.

JOE
(that isn't helpful)

Well, everything makes sense once you know how to do it!

JACK

(laughing)

I suppose. But, seriously, it's not that hard. Look, see this angle here? That’s the same as this angle here. Because it’s on the opposite side, see? Now all you have to do is work out how much force is being applied by multiplying the weight by that angle times ‘cos’.

JOE
Really? Now why the hell can't they explain it to us like that in lessons? That's great! I think I get it, but explain this bit to me once more...

JACK

No, I really have to get on with this music stuff.

JOE

What is it?

JACK

Music history. The Brandenburg Concerto by Johan Sebastian Bach.
Joe looks at the complicated piece.
JOE

Bloody hell, you don't have to play it do you? I don't remember that stuff being so hard.

JACK

Oh yeah, you did music at G.S.C.E. didn't you? Well, how the hell did you do these types of essays, then?

JOE

Most of it is just knowing what the examiners want. There's standard stuff for every piece that you can usually just stick in there and they’ll give you marks for it.

JACK

(intrigued)

Yeah?

Jack smiles, the germ of an idea forming in his mind.

JACK

... You know, Joe, you seem to know a lot about this stuff.

JOE

Yeah. I guess I do.

JACK

So, I was thinking –- and stop me if this is, you know, totally insane –-

Joe smiles, understanding where Jack is going.

JOE

Yeah?

JACK

What do you think about you tutoring me at Music History, and me helping you out with Maths?

JOE

Excellent deal! You really think you can make me understand all of this?

JACK

I’ve worked miracles before.

JOE

I know - you got Rachel to go out with you!

JACK

(laughing)

Walked right into that one didn’t I? Yeah, I think I can. D’you really think you can help me with this?

JOE

That piece of piss? No problem. Let’s do this thing!
JACK

Right!

From the desk at the end of the library, the SCHOOL LIBRARIAN loudly shushes them. Jack and Joe quiet down.

JACK

(under his breath)

Bitch.

JOE

Give her a break. She has limited vision and very few teeth – frowning and shushing is all she’s good for!

They both laugh.

JACK

Now seriously, when’s good for you?

JACK

I’ve got double frees on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Fridays.

JOE

Me too.

JACK

(down to business)

Okay, then. Now quick, help me with this essay, coz it’s due in, like, 20 minutes.

Joe looks caught off guard, but he starts helping Jack with his essay. A MONTAGE OF THE NEXT MONTH BEGINS WITH:
INT / EXT: VARIOUS LOCATIONS - DAY
Joe and Jack help each other out with Music and Maths. As well as showing increasing understanding of the subjects, we also see them growing closer as time goes by.

SERIES OF SHOTS:

A) Joe goes through music scores and notes with Jack.
B) Jack goes through textbooks and past exam papers with Joe.
C) Joe and Jack play cards with Simon, Will and the other boys in the common room, laughing and having fun.

D) The boys also play football together in the school playgrounds.
E) Joe and Jack get work back from their teachers, their grades improving each time.
EXT: MAIN SCHOOL BUILDING – AFTERNOON

At the end of a school day, we see Joe and Jack emerge from the school’s rear entrance, laughing.

JOE

You walking down the lane?

JACK

No. I’ve got to film this thing for Media Studies, so I’ve got to go borrow the digital camera from Mr. Graham.

JOE

Alright, you go make your dirty films.

JACK

(laughs)

Oh, shut up.

They say goodbye. Jack turns right and Joe turns left to go down the path which leads out of the school. From where he is Joe can see Adam near the end of the path. By the side of the building, Darren and his friends are gathered. They see Adam and go towards him.

Before Adam can get to the front entrance, they reach him. They crowd around him, bullying him. From where Joe is, their taunts are inaudible, but he can see them harassing Adam and pushing him around.
Joe quickens his pace, but before he can get to him, Darren and his friends have gone, leaving Adam on the ground, his bag open and his books scattered around. Adam is rattled, but not beaten up. Joe approaches Adam. Adam is slightly nervous when he sees him, since he’s never met him before, but he relaxes when Joe helps him pick up his papers and books.

Joe and Adam pack his books back into his bag. Adam weakly stands up.

ADAM

(quietly)

Thanks.

JOE

That’s okay. Why do Darren and that lot always pick on you?

ADAM

(shrugs)

I don’t know.

JOE

There must be a reason.

ADAM

(bitter)

There probably is, but I’m not going to go up to them and ask them what it is. They’d probably just tell me it’s the way I walk or talk, or something stupid like that. Anyway, people like that don’t need a reason.

JOE

True. You walking down the lane?

Adam looks at him – he’s not used to this kind of friendliness.

EXT: SCHOOL LANE – a moment later
Joe and Adam are walking down the lane together, talking.

JOE

So, what subjects are you going to do for GSCE?

ADAM

I don’t know. I definitely want to do Music...

JOE

Oh, yeah? I did Music at GSCE.

ADAM

Is it fun?

JOE

Yeah, it’s pretty good. What instrument do you play?

ADAM

Piano.

JOE

What grade are you on?

ADAM

Grade Four.

JOE

Yeah, you’ll do alright in Music. Although, I have to warn you, the history-listening part can get a little boring.

ADAM

A boring class? In this school? Get out(!)

They both laugh. Joe looks at Adam – this kid is alright.

ADAM (cont’d)
I’m not sure what else I’ll do. Maybe History, maybe Art.

JOE

A few friends of mine did Art. Apparently it’s fun, but it’s quite a lot of work.

They reach the end of the lane and come onto the village green, where a few kids are still hanging around. They continue walking.

JOE

But, do you know what the best thing about being in the Sixth Form is? There’s so much more freedom than in the lower school. It’s like a completely different world. And – no offence – you don’t have to deal with all the little kids. I mean, some of them are okay...

(Adam smiles)

... but for the most part they’re a bunch of surly little bastards.

ADAM

I agree.

JOE

There’s no detention, you can wear your own clothes...

ADAM

 (interrupting, bitter)

... And there’s no one bigger than you.

Joe pauses for a moment, trying to think of something helpful to say.

JOE

How long have Darren and his friends been ... you know?

ADAM

A few months.

JOE

Look, I know it’s not what you want to hear, but sooner or later you’re going to have to stand up to them. If you don’t, it’s going to affect you for the rest of your life.

Adam looks at him. He knows Joe is right.

JOE (cont’d)

Remember what the audience members on Jerry Springer say to the women on the show with really bad taste in men...
Adam laughs.
joe (cont’d)

... You have to respect yourself before anyone else can.

INT: PUB – NIGHT

Sharon, Debbie and Anna are sitting at the bar in a pub. It is Sharon’s 18th birthday and they are celebrating. In front of Debbie and Sharon are many empty glasses – they are both drunk. There are only one or two in front of Anna.

Anna is sat in between them, feeling a bit awkward.  Sharon is in the middle of telling a story. She and Debbie are laughing loudly, not being very considerate of people around them.
SHARON

...So anyway, I’m in the middle of snoggin’ ‘im, and suddenly his ‘ands are just...
(she grabs her breasts)

... there!

DEBBIE
(does a spit-take, laughs)

Nice(!)

SHARON

I know! And so, he starts twistin’ ‘em like he’s tryin’ to open a fuckin’ safe, or something!

DEBBIE

 (laughing)

Quite a man you got there!

Sharon does the motion. Anna makes an uncomfortable smile, pretending to find it funny.

SHARON

Yeah, it kinda went downhill from there. But, he did give me this bracelet.
(shows it to Anna)

It’s good, innit?

ANNA

 (being polite)

Yeah, it’s nice.

DEBBIE
Whoo! I need another drink after that. Sharon, come on, it’s your birthday, buy us a round.

SHARON
Fuck off.


DEBBIE

 (groans)

You tight cow.
(to the bartender)

Oi, Bartender - another vodka and Red Bull over here.

 (to Anna)

Anna, do you want another one?

ANNA

No, thanks.

SHARON AND DEBBIE

(in unison)

Come on!

ANNA

No, no, really. I’m fine.

SHARON

 (exhales)

Light weight.

Sharon takes a sip of her beer. Behind them, a few guys walk past, catching Sharon and Debbie’s eye.

DEBBIE

Mmmm! Nice!

SHARON

Anna, go for it!

Anna shakes her head, very much against the idea.

DEBBIE

Go on. He’s got a cute arse.

Anna still resists.

SHARON

Anna, are you okay?

ANNA

No, I’m fine. Really.

SHARON

You know, whenever I feel down, I find the best cure is to just grab the nearest cute guy and kiss him. In fact, he doesn’t even need to be cute.

Debbie smiles and nods drunkenly in agreement. Anna forces a laugh.

ANNA

Well, I’ll keep that in mind.

EXT: STREET – NIGHT

Anna, Sharon and Debbie are walking down an empty street with linked arms - Anna squashed between them. Sharon and Debbie are drunkenly singing, trying to get Anna to sing along. A blinding set of headlights stops them in their tracks, casting their long shadows down the street. They stop singing and shield their eyes.
A figure – we can’t see whom – exits the car. Peering through the light, Sharon recognises the person.

SHARON

Mum?

SHARON’S MOTHER

D’you want a lift or not?

SHARON

Yeah. God, mum. Turn off the brights, would you?

They go towards the car.

SHARON’S MOTHER

‘Ello Debbie. Anna.

DEBBIE AND ANNA

(in unison)

Hi.

They enter the car.

SHARON’S MOTHER

 (to Sharon)

What the hell were you doing walking in the middle of the road? That was dangerous.

SHARON
(quiet, but with attitude)

Oh shut up, mum.
INT: SHARON’S MOTHER’S CAr - NIGHT

Sharon’s mother’s car pulls up in front of a house on a residential street.
DEBBIE

 (to Sharon’s Mother)

Ta for the lift.

 (to Sharon and Anna)

See you two on Monday.

Debbie goes to open the door to get out.

SHARON’S MOTHER

Wait a second, Debs.

(to Sharon)

Sharon...

Sharon’s mother opens the glove compartment and takes out a small wrapped present. Debbie stays seated for the moment.

SHARON’S MOTHER (cont’D)
... One more gift for you.

Sharon looks pleasantly surprised as her mother passes it to her. Debbie and Anna lean forward from the backseats, interested. Sharon rips the paper apart to find a rather cheap-looking gold necklace in a small jewellery box. Sharon is thrilled.
SHARON

Oh my God!

Debbie gasps, Anna is quiet.

DEBBIE

Wow! That is bloody nice!

ANNA

... Yeah.

SHARON’S MOTHER

Happy birthday, luv!

SHARON

Ta, mum!

Sharon and her mum hug. Anna looks at the necklace as Sharon tries it on. To her it looks cheap and tacky – and it is. As Sharon and Debbie continue to gush over it she feels more out of place than ever.

EXT: STREET – LATER
Sharon’s mother’s car pulls up in front of another house – Anna’s house. Anna gets out of the car.

ANNA

Thanks for the lift home.

SHARON’S MOTHER

You’re welcome.

ANNA

See you, Sharon. Happy birthday.

SHARON

Thanks.

Anna closes the car door and they drive off. She stumbles towards her front door, getting her keys out of her pocket.

INT: ANNA’S HOUSE – HALLWAY - continuous
Anna comes into the dark hallway. She turns the hallway light on and closes the door behind her. On the right hand side of the hall is a chest of drawers with a mirror over it. Anna puts her handbag down on top of the chest and stops to look in the mirror. She really looks at herself.

A tear falls down her cheek, and she begins to sob quietly. She wipes her eyes and slowly treads her way upstairs.

INT: JOE’S HOUSE – JOE’S ROOM - MEANWHILE
Joe is sitting in his chair holding a book – last year’s school yearbook. He flips it through until he comes some pages with the heading ‘May Ball 2003’, showing pictures of Sixth Formers dressed smartly, smiling for the camera and partying.

Joe smiles at the pictures until he looks at the next page where he sees a picture of Anna, looking particularly beautiful. He looks at the picture with longing and sighs.

INT: ANNA’S HOUSE – ANNA’s room - meanwhile
Anna comes into her room, still sobbing quietly. She throws her bag onto her bed and wipes her eyes. She looks at herself in a full-length mirror. Looking at her clothes, her hair, her make-up, she bursts into tears, out of insecurity and self-loathing. She collapses onto her bed, crying intensely.

INT: joe’s room - meanwhile
Joe looks at other pages of the May Ball. There are several more pictures of Anna, and he dwells over each one. There is one particular page that has been folded before. He folds it again so that it looks like he and Anna are in the same picture. He smiles sadly.

Eventually, Joe closes the book and throws it onto his bed. He leans back in his recliner, rubs his eyes and breathes a deep sigh of lovesick depression.
INT: ANNA’S room – a while later
Anna lies motionless on her bed, all cried-out.
INT: A-LEVEL MUSIC ROOM – MORNING

A few days later, a class of four – including Simon and Will – are sitting in a small music room – it looks like a cramped version of the big music room we saw before. There is one empty seat among them. Across from the students sits the Music Teacher, MR. MCGREGOR (MR. MAC). Mr. Mac is Scottish, and a lot of fun. It is raining quite heavily outside.

Mr. MAC

Right, I’ve got your essays from last week to give back.

The door opens and Jack comes in with a wet jacket on.

JACK
(without surveying the room first)

Bloody hell! It’s piss--

Jack then turns around and notices that Mr. Mac is in the room.

JACK (cont’d)

(trying to cover it up))

--sistantly raining out there.

Everyone, including Mr. Mac, laughs.

SIMON

Nice save.

JACK

(to Mr. Mac)

Sorry I’m late, sir.

Jack goes to the empty chair and sits down.

MR. MAC

Not to worry, Jack. I’ve got your essay to give back – vastly improved. You’re doing much better now.

JACK
(takes it)

Thank you, sir.

WILL

(leans over to ask)

What’d you get?
(Jack shows him)

Bastard.

It was obviously a high mark. Jack grins smugly.

MR. MAC

(to the whole class)

Right, now, onto Performing.

Mr. Mac looks through some files in his laps.

MR. MAC (cont’d)

As far as I understand...
(to a female student)

... Jenny, you’ve done all your performing for the course, right?

JENNY

Yep. I did that Fauré piece last week, and that was the last one.

Mr. Mac ticks it off on his sheet.

MR. MAC

Good, good. And Louise? Simon? Will?

LOUSIE, SIMON AND WILL
All done.

MR. MAC
(ticking their names off)

That’s what I like to hear! Now ... Jack.

JACK

Yeah, I’ve got one more to do.

MR. MAC

Well, when are you going to do it?

JACK

... I don’t know. Could I perform it a lesson?

MR. MAC

No, you’ve done that with two of your other performances. This last one needs to be performed to a more substantial audience.
(thinks)

How about at the Leaver’s Concert?

JACK

That’s cutting it a bit close, isn’t it?

MR. MAC

Yes, very close. But it’s the only time I can see that you could do it. Otherwise, it would mean arranging an after-school recital, but there’s only a week of school left, and I don’t think there’s time for that.

JACK

Right, so if I screw up on the night, that’s it!?

MR. MAC
 (smiling)

‘Fraid so(!)

WILL

No pressure, then(!)

Jack smiles nervously.

MR. MAC

By the way, what song are you going to do?

JACK

Er ... I don’t know that either.

Mr. Mac sighs the way a teacher does when his students are unprepared.

MR. MAC

Well, find one! And quick! Are you gonna need accompanists?

JACK

Yeah, probably.

MR. MAC
(to Simon and Will)

Simon, Will, will you play on Jack’s song?

SIMON

Sure.

WILL

No problem.

MR. MAC
 (to Jack)

Right, so, Jack - you’ve got until the Leaver’s Concert to: find a piece, learn it back-to-front, give it to Simon and Will to learn, and find another guitarist, if you need one.

Jack gulps and nods under this new, heavy pressure.

MR. MAC (cont’d)

The Performing part of the course is what’s going to drag you down if you’re unprepared. I’m not worried about your Music-History – just keep up the good work in that, and you’ll be fine. And remember, there’s a difference between playing music, and performing music.

WILL

What’s that?

Mr. Mac turns on the electric piano he’s been sitting at. He plays a short piece. He plays the notes correctly, but it sounds static and uninspiring.

MR. MAC
 (while playing)

This is music just being played.
(he stops playing)

Now this is music being performed...

He plays the same piece again, this time with feeling. It now sounds beautiful – it’s hard to believe it’s the same piece.

JENNY

That’s beautiful.

The rest of the class nod in agreement. He finishes the piece.

MR. MAC

Emotion. That’s what real music is all about. It’s what makes simple songs often the best. So Jack, find a piece you like, and can play, and really give it your all.

Jack nods, pressured but inspired.

SIMON
(to Mr. Mac)

When’s the Leaver’s Concert, again?

MR. MAC

The 18th of June. It’s on a Friday.

SIMON
(to Jack)

When’s the last Maths exam?

JACK

The 17th – the day before.

WILL

God, I don’t even want to think about that.

INT: JOE’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – EVENING

The phone rings in Joe’s living room. Joe picks it up.

JOE

Hello?

LAWRENCE

(on the phone)

Hello Joe, it’s Lawrence.

JOE

Hi, Lawrence. How are you doing?

LAWRENCE

Oh, I’m fine. And how are you? I heard about your accident a little while ago.

JOE

Yeah, it was a close thing, but I’m fine now.

LAWRENCE

Oh, that’s great. Listen, I’m calling because the company’s annual summer do is in a few weeks time.

(more)

LAWRENCE (Cont'd)

I haven’t heard back from your mum or dad. Do you know if they’re planning on coming?

JOE

I’m not sure. Hang on; let me go check.

Joe takes the phone into the kitchen, where May is.

INT: KITCHEN - continuous
Joe comes in with the phone held against his chest. May is washing some dishes.

JOE

Mum?

MAY

Yes, hun?

JOE

It’s Lawrence on the phone. He wants to know if you guys are going to the company summer party.

MAY

Er ... I don’t know. When is it?

JOE
(into the phone)

Lawrence? Hi. What date is the summer party? ... the 19th of June.
May goes to a calendar hanging on the kitchen wall. The 19th is a Saturday – the day after the Leaver’s Concert. The day is blank.

MAY

Well, we’re not doing anything on that day ... I don’t mind. Go ask dad.

There’s a hint of reservation in her reply, which Joe notices. He rolls his eyes at this typical parent reply.

JOE
(into the phone)

Hang on a second, Lawrence.

Joe leaves the kitchen.

INT: KEVIN’S OFFICE – a moment later
Joe comes in and stands in the doorway. Kevin is sat at a computer, but pauses working when Joe enters.

JOE
(slightly frustrated)

Dad, it’s Lawrence on the phone. He wants to know if you and mum are going to the summer party. And I swear to God, if you say ‘Go ask mum’, I will kill you.

KEVIN
(a little taken aback)

Okay ... er, I’m not bothered. Nah.

JOE

Look, dad...

Joe comes in and closes the door behind him, making sure May can’t hear them.

JOE (cont’d)

... Mum really wants to go to this thing, she just won’t say it.

KEVIN

Really?

JOE

Yeah. And I really think you should take her. It’ll mean a lot to her.

KEVIN
(a bit shy and vulnerable)

The thing is ... it’s a dinner-dance thing. And it’s been a while since mum and I went dancing. I just don’t think I’m up to it.

JOE

What are you talking about? You’re a great dancer. I’ve seen your old home movies. You’re a natural.

KEVIN
(flattered and surprised)

You think?

JOE

Sure! You just need a bit of practise, that’s all. Come on, what do you say?

Kevin thinks about it for a second. He then takes the phone from Joe.

KEVIN

(on the phone)

Lawrence? It’s Kevin ... Yeah, I’m fine. Yourself? ... Good. Listen, about the company party ... yeah, we’ll be there.

He and Joe smile at each other. 

INT: HALLWAY / LIVING ROOM - night
Joe comes down the stairs. ‘YOU MAKE ME FEEL SO YOUNG’ by Frank Sinatra is playing on the stereo in the living room. May and Kevin practising dancing in the living room to the music.

Joe sits on the stairs in the hallway so that they don’t see him. He watches them dancing. Kevin is still a bit clumsy on his feet, but he’s improving. Every time Kevin misses a step, or treads on May’s foot, May just laughs and tenderly helps him correct it. They look like they’re having fun. Joe smiles, watching them reconnect.
EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS – DAY

It is break-time, and the yard is full of children playing, eating and chatting. Adam and Joe are sitting on a bench, while Adam eats a packed lunch.
JOE

... Okay, now I’ve been thinking a lot about how to tackle this Darren problem...

ADAM
(uninterested)

Uh-huh.

JOE (cont’d)

... And I’ve come up with rather a bold solution. Fight him.
ADAM

(bursts out laughing)

Yeah, give that a try(!)

Adam then notices Joe’s serious expression.

ADAM (cont’d)

... You’re serious.

JOE

Of course I am. Think about it – if you fight Darren and win, he’ll never bother you again. Problem solved.

ADAM

Well, it’s a nice idea, Joe. But it wouldn’t work, for three reasons. A – I’ll never get him on his own. There’ll always be those two knobs hanging around with him. And B – I’ll get in major trouble if I get caught, which I almost certainly will.

Adam looks down and continues eating his packed lunch.

JOE

... What about C?

ADAM
(looking up)

C? C’s obvious – he’ll kill me! Nah, just forget it.

JOE

Now just hold on a minute.

(thinks)

Okay, how about this? I’ll get rid of Darren’s friends, you beat him up ... and I’ll take the blame.

Adam looks up at him, positive he misheard.

ADAM

You what?

JOE
Yeah. You beat him up, and I’ll take the fall for it.

ADAM

You ... really?

Joe smiles and nods, sincere. Touched by his selfless gesture, Adam considers the idea and quickly becomes excited about it.
ADAM
... Alright. Let’s do it!
JOE

Now, you’re sure? Don’t say yes if you’re just going to puss out later, ‘cause taking on Darren isn’t going to be easy.

ADAM

I’m sure.

JOE

Okay, then. Now, I’ve got it all planned out. I think.

EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE – EVENING

Sixth Formers dressed very smartly are arriving in groups. There are balloons outside the school and a banner over the entrance reading: ‘MAY BALL 2004’. We can hear music coming from inside.

INT: SCHOOL LOBBY - continuous
There is a champagne reception in the lobby for all the Sixth Formers, and a few teachers. Everyone is sipping champagne and chatting happily.

Among them is Joe, chatting with Simon, Will and some other boys. Joe notices Jack arrive with Rachel. He smiles and goes over to him. They shake hands and hug - this is a happy occasion for them.

JOE

Look at you - you clean up pretty good!

JACK
(joking)

Thanks. Wish I could say the same.

JOE
Shut up!

They both laugh. On the other side of the lobby, Anna is hanging around with Debbie and Sharon as she proudly shows off her necklace to her friends. Anna looks beautiful, but unhappy. Joe keeps looking over his shoulder at her. She doesn’t see him.

The music fades out as the Year Manager goes up the stairs to the front of the Main Hall, and shushes the crowd.

YEAR MANAGER

Attention, Sixth Formers. For the Year 13’s this will be their last end-of-year event at this school. On behalf of the teachers, I would like to wish them good luck in their exams, and all the best for the future.

Polite applause from the Sixth Formers.

YEAR MANAGER (CONT’D)
You may now enter the main hall. Have a great night, and don’t throw up on the carpet in the Chill-out room!

There are scattered laughs from the Sixth Formers. The doors to the main hall open and slowly they all start to go in. A MONTAGE OF THE PARTY BEGINS.
INT: MAIN HALL

The hall is decorated with streamers, balloons etc. There are many large round tables in the hall with balloons and candles in the centre. There is an open space at the end of the hall for dancing, and a DJ on the stage. At the left of the hall are tables where finger-food and the drinks are kept.

Party music plays as we see...

... People pour into the hall and gather at the tables in groups of about 8 or 9. At one table on the right, Joe, Jack, Rachel, Simon, Will and a few others sit down.

Throughout the evening we see them sitting at their table, laughing and chatting, having a great time.

Later on, everyone gets drinks from the tables on the left of the hall. They return to the table to drink and chat. As the evening progresses they gradually get more and more drunk.

int: main hall - later
In the middle of the evening (and the montage), Joe, Jack, Rachel, Simon, Will and several others are sitting at their table, chatting. Everyone has had a few drinks, and is feeling merry.

Joe stands up and taps his beer bottle with a fork, about to make a speech. Quieter, more subdued music plays during this scene.

JOE
(tipsy)

Guys, guys! Making a speech here!

People around the table stop talking and listen.

JOE (cont’d)

I’d like to get a little sappy, if I may. In a few weeks we’ll take our exams, fail them, bribe people in high places and get into our universities...

Scattered drunken laughs from people around the table.

JOE (cont’d)
... which means we won’t be here anymore ... which really sucks, because ... I love this place.

Some people around the table scoff at this idea.

JOE (cont’d)

Now come on, guys! Admit it! We all love this place ... with it’s painful fluorescent lights, it’s missing ceiling tiles, it’s Lego-set of a Sixth Form building ... It’s scuffed floors ... my God, this place really is a shit-hole, isn’t it?

Everyone around the table bursts out laughing, including Joe. He then composes himself and tries to finish.

JOE (cont’d)
(serious and sentimental)

But it’s a shit-hole that we love. That I love, anyway. And I, for one, am going to be really sad to leave this place, and all you guys, behind. I mean ... I know we’ll still see each other, and all that, but ... it won’t be the same, not having you as part of my everyday life. I love you guys.

Everyone is quite touched. They all weakly reply with ‘we love you too.’

JOe (Cont’d)
(raises his bottle)

To Brookside!

Everyone raises their glasses and bottles to the centre of the table.

EVERYONE AT THE TABLE

To Brookside!

Everyone sits down. Those around Joe pat him on the back.

JOE

Alright, alright. Enough of this sentimental shit. Let’s get pissed!

Everyone cheers and gets up to do just that. Party music starts to play again, as the PARTY MONTAGE resumes.
INT: CHILL-OUT ROOM

Kids are hanging around and couples are making out in the ‘chill-out’ room.

EXT: SCHOOL GYMNASIUM

A couple of kids are having awkward sex outside the school gym.

EXT: MAIN ENTRANCE

Some kids and teachers are drinking, laughing and smoking outside the school entrance.

INT: LOBBY

Kids in the lobby are getting group photos taken by a professional photographer, as well as with their own cameras.

INT: MAIN HALL
People are dancing to the music in the hall, and everyone just generally having fun and getting increasingly drunk. MONTAGE ENDS
int: main hall - LATER

The party is winding down – the hall is less crowded. Jack and Joe are sat at their table, exhausted.
JOE

Phew! What a night, eh?

JACK

You can say that again.

They notice some nice-looking girls on the dance floor - Rachel and Anna amongst them. They are dancing away, full of energy.
JOE

Nice view, eh?

JACK

Yea- Whoa! No! I’m not answering that!

JOE

Why not?

JACK

Because if I say yes, then somehow it’ll get back to Rachel, and she won’t be too happy about that!

JOE
(laughs)

Pussy-whipped!

They both laugh.

JACK

Oh, by the way, I’ve found the song that I’m going to play at the Leaver’s Concert, and I was going to ask you, would you play bass on it? Please?

JOE

Is it hard?

JACK

No, not at all.

JOE

Sure, dude.

JACK

Thanks.

There is a gap in the conversation. Joe takes a sip of his beer and looks up to see Jack staring at Rachel dancing with some other girls. She looks beautiful.
JOE

You really do love her, don’t you?

JACK

... Yeah, I really do.

JOE

You’ve been together, what? Almost three years now?

JACK

Yep.

JOE

Wow. You guys are really lucky, you know that?

JACK
(thinks about it happily)

I know.

(pause)

Joe... about Anna...
Joe shifts in his seat, reluctant to talk about her.

JACK (cont’d)

No, please. Hear me out, okay?

Joe stops shifting, but doesn’t make eye contact with Jack.

JACK (cont’d)

Look, I know you like her, okay? I can tell. There’s nothing wrong with that. So why don’t you go up to her and, you know, ask her for a dance?

JOE
(just to get some peace)

Okay, okay. I like her. But it’s just a thing, you know? It’s nothing. It’ll pass. Just leave it alone.

Joe takes another sip of his beer. Jack is quiet for a moment.

JACK

Joe, listen. I’m just going to say one more thing. In my seven years at this school, there have been five girls that I've really fancied. I asked them all out except for one. Some said yes, some said no. Some I wished would’ve lasted longer, and some I should've stayed the hell away from in the first place. And even though I couldn't be happier with Rachel, there's always been that question hanging over me - how would my life have been different if I had asked the one girl out that I didn’t?

Joe gets the message, but stubbornly still asks --
JOE

What's your point?

JACK

My point is, it's not the one’s who said no that I regret, or the times I made an idiot of myself, it's the one time I didn't even try.

Joe hangs his head – he knows Jack is right.

JACK (cont’d)

Nothing will happen if she doesn't know how you feel. I say go for it, man.

JOE

... Just out of curiosity, who was that girl?

JACK
(joking)

Fuck off! I'm not going to tell you that!

They both laugh. Joe then notices some coloured light reflecting on his jacket. He turns around to see that the candles in the middle of the table are emitting bright blue sparks. Shocked and freaked out, and he backs up in his chair.

JACK

What's wrong?

Joe then notices that all the tables in the hall have brightly coloured sparks shooting out from the centre. No else seems to see them. Quickly realising they must not be real, he calms himself. He shakes his head and looks around again, and suddenly they’re gone.
JACK

Christ! What was that about?

JOE

Er ... I thought the table was on fire for a second.

Jack slowly takes the beer bottle out of Joe's hand.

JACK

I think you've had enough!

JOE

I've only had, like, four bottles.

JACK

Yeah, and look at you!

JOE
(jokingly slurred)

Look, I am not pished!

JACK

‘Pished’?

JOE

Listen to you! You're more ‘pished’ than I am!

They both laugh drunkenly. A slow song starts playing on the stereo. Jack and Joe stop laughing when they notice Anna leaving the dance-floor and going out of the hall and into the lobby. Joe continues looking at Anna until she's out of sight.

Jack looks back at the dance-floor and sees Rachel standing there, smiling invitingly. He gets up.

JOE

Where are you going?

JACK

I'm going to dance with my girlfriend.

Jack nods in Anna’s direction, suggestively, and then goes over to Rachel. Joe remains seated at first, but then he sees Jack and Rachel slow-dancing intimately. Newly motivated, Joe gets out of his chair and marches out of the hall.

INT: CHILL-OUT ROOM - meanwhile
Anna is sitting on a comfy chair in the chill-out room, crying to herself. The room is mostly empty apart from one or two couples making-out in the corner. Will walks past the door and see Anna. He slowly walks up to her and sits down beside her. She tries to stop crying when she notices him.

WILL
(comforting)

Are you okay?

She looks at him.

INT: SCHOOL LOBBY - meanwhile
Joe comes into the lobby, searching for Anna. There are a few kids standing around, but Anna isn't among them. He goes over to the ‘chill-out room’. Someone has defaced the sign on the door, so it now says ‘make-out room’. Joe looks inside, and is shocked by what he sees.

Anna and Will are sitting down, kissing. Joe is completely devastated. He stares at them for a second, before walking away. He wanders around the lobby in a state of shock, tears in his eyes. He grabs a random beer bottle off a table and wanders out through the main entrance.

EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE - continuous
Joe comes out onto the stairs by the main entrance. There are small groups of kids standing around, saying their goodbyes. Joe leans against the wall, takes a swig from the bottle and wipes away a tear.

When he opens his eyes he looks to his right, and sees something that makes him drop his beer. There, right in front of the school entrance is the stairway, leading up to the stars. Joe looks around and sees that everyone who was hanging around outside the school is now gone. The music from inside the school has also faded away.

Joe starts walking towards it. At the foot of the stairway, he stands, staring at the light at the end of it. Again, he slowly starts walking up the stairs, hypnotized. At one point he stops walking, looks down, and sees he's incredibly high up.

He turns back to see the white light at the top of the stairway, pulsing, as it did before. The whiteness engulfs Joe’s vision. He then hears something...
JACK

... Joe? JOE!

Joe snaps out of it as Jack shakes him by the shoulder. He composes himself, wipes his eyes, and picks up his beer bottle.

JACK

Dude, you okay?

Joe glances back - the stairway is gone, and the kids that disappeared are back. Some of them are looking at Joe and laughing, wondering what's wrong with him.
JOE

Yeah, yeah. I'm fine.

JACK

... Okay.

Jack motions back to Rachel, who's saying goodbye to some other girls just inside the lobby.

JACK (cont’d)

We're about ready to go home now.

(leaning in, whispering)

Did you find Anna?

Joe pauses, and then shakes his head. Jack lets it drop. He takes the beer bottle out of Joe's hand.

JACK

I think you should go home too.

JOE

Yeah, I probably should.

Rachel comes up to Jack.
RACHEL

Hey, honey. Ready to go?

JACK

Yep. Come on.

RACHEL
(to Joe)

Bye, Joe. Don't drink too much(!)
JOE AND JACK
(in unison)

Too late(!)

JACK
(to Joe)

Bye.

JOE

See ya.

Jack and Rachel go down the steps towards a car waiting for them just outside the school gates. Jack calls back at Joe.

JACK

And good luck revising!

Joe stops sobbing to himself.

JOE

... You too!

He watches them drive away, and thinks about what Jack just said.

JOE (cont’d)
(to himself)

Yeah...

Joe puts his beer bottle down, and checks the date on his watch. His expression changes from one of self-pity into one of stiffening resolve and determination.

JOE (cont’d)

... Two weeks until the first exam. Time for revising. And lots of it.

A MONTAGE OF THE NEXT THREE WEEKS BEGINS WITH...

INT: JOE’S HOUSE – dining room - day
Joe’s books and notes are spread across the dining room table. He is relentlessly studying and revising, with a disciplined, determined attitude. 

int: jack’s room - day

Jack is at his desk, revising too.

INT: A-LEVEL MUSIC ROOM - DAY

Jack is practising his guitar part.
INT: ADAM’S ROOM - NIGHT

Adam is practicing, kicking and hitting pillows in his room.

EXT: RESTUARANT – DAY

May and Kevin are eating lunch at a restaurant, having fun.
INT: joe’s house – dining room - night

May and Kevin are sharing an intimate candle-lit dinner.
INT: EXAM HALL – DAY (VARIOUS TIMES)
First, we see a shot of Joe and Jack’s exam timetables.

Then we see different shots of Joe and Jack sitting in the exam hall taking their exams.

SERIES OF SHOTS:

A) First Joe takes his History exams, and then...

B) ... his Business exams. He sails through them.

C) Jack then takes his Media Studies exam, and sails through that too.
D) Then Joe and Jack take their difficult exams – for Jack it’s Music-history, and for Joe it’s...

E) ... his first Maths exam. He sits at his table, looking nervous until the question papers are given out...

F) ... as does Jack. But when the papers are given out, Jack looks through the paper and smiles – the questions are no problem.

G) Joe gets his paper and smiles too. They happily complete the exams.

MONTAGE ENDS.
INT: MUSIC CLASSROOM – AFTERNOON

Joe and Jack are sitting alone in the big music room. They are practising the song for the Leaver’s Concert – Jack on acoustic guitar, Joe on bass. They finish the song and applaud themselves.

JACK

(wolf-whistles)

Whoo!

JOE

That’s it! We’ve got it! I think we’re ready to perform it on Friday.

Jack
I think so too.

While they talk, they both play little riffs on their guitars.

JACK

Hey, thanks again for helping me out with all this Music stuff. It’s helped me out so much.

JOE

No problem. And, hey, thanks for all your help with the Maths. The first two exams went really well.

JACK

Yeah? How d’you feel about the last one on Thursday? Mechanics is your worst one, isn’t it?

JOE

I’m not too worried. This time I actually understand the subject, which helps.

JACK

Hey, how come you never took Music at A-Level? You’re really good at it.

JOE
(jokingly egotistical)

Oh, I know.

They both laugh.

JOE (cont’d)

(serious)

I don’t know. I guess I just prefer it as a hobby, not a career, and I don’t need an A-Level to prove I can do it.

JACK

Fair enough. I love music. It’s a huge part of my life. I’ve been learning guitar since I was, like, ten.

JOE

I’ve never had a lesson in my life.

 (trying to be quick)

And don’t say...

JOE AND JACK

(in unison)

... You can tell!

They both laugh. Jack starts strumming again. He plays the chords to WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD by Louis Armstrong. Joe looks at him as he plays.

JACK

This was the first song I ever learned to play.

JOE

‘What a wonderful world’.

JACK

Yep.

(singing)

AND I THINK TO MYSELF ... WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD ... OH YEAH.
Joe stares into space, dwelling on something.

JOE

That’s my mum’s favourite song, that.

JACK

Yeah?

Joe nods.

INT: JOE’S HOUSE – LIVING ROOM – EVENING

Joe is sitting on the couch reading his Maths textbook – the one that made no sense to him two months ago. In the background, Kevin is on the phone with someone. May is sitting on the other couch reading a celebrity magazine.
JOE
Why do you read that stuff, mum? It’s all made up.
MAY

I only bought it because of the interview with Jennifer Aniston. She's really upset, what with ‘Friends’ coming to an end.

JOE

Aren't we all?

Kevin comes towards them, still on the phone, looking troubled.
KEVIN

(on the phone)

You’re kidding ... Why? ... But it’s such late notice. It’s ridiculous ... bastards. Alright, I’ll let you know. Bye.

Kevin hangs up. May and Joe await the news.

KEVIN

There’s a problem with the company party. Apparently, they screwed up the venue, and they’ve had to move it from Saturday night to Friday night.

MAY

This Friday?

KEVIN

Exactly.

Joe looks into space, pondering the situation.

MAY

But that’s the same evening as Joe’s Leaver’s Concert, and we have to go to that.

Kevin shrugs and sighs.

KEVIN

(disappointed)

I know. What can we do? I’ll have to tell them we can’t go.

MAY

(upset)

... Yeah.

Kevin picks up the phone and begins to dial.

JOE

... No.

Kevin stops dialling. May and him look at Joe.

JOE (cont’d)
Go.

MAY

What?

JOE

You should go to the party.
May and Kevin look at each other, surprised.
MAY

Really?

KEVIN

Are you sure?

JOE

Yeah. I think you should go. I mean, I’m only playing bass on one song, and you both really want to go. So go, it’s fine.

May and Kevin smile, touched by the gesture.

MAY

... Thank you, Joe.

KEVIN

Yeah, thanks.

Joe smiles back at them. May and Kevin look at each other, proud of him. Joe then looks like he’s getting an idea.
JOE
(trying to sound casual)

Was that Lawrence you were talking to?

KEVIN

Yeah. I guess I can call and tell him we’re still going now.

Joe gets up before Kevin starts to dial.

JOE

Actually, can I borrow the phone for a minute first? I need to call Jack about something.

KEVIN

Sure.

Kevin gives Joe the phone and Joe leaves the room with it.

INT: KEVIN’S OFFICE – a moment later
Joe enters the room and closes the door behind him so May and Kevin can’t hear. He looks up a number on the phone speed-dial – LAWRENCE HOME. He dials.

JOE

(into the phone)

Hello, Lawrence?

LAWRENCE
(on the phone)

Kevin?

JOE

No, it’s Joe.

LAWRENCE

Oh, Joe! Hello, how are you?

JOE

I’m fine. Listen, Kevin and May are coming to the party on Friday. Kevin’s going to call you in a few minutes to tell you that. He doesn’t know I’m talking to you, so when you talk to him you have to act like I didn’t call, okay?

LAWRENCE

(confused)

Er, okay.

JOE

Great. Look, I need to ask you something. At the party, do you know if there’s going to be a band or anything?

LAWRENCE

Yes, we’ve got a great big band this year.

JOE

Brilliant. You couldn’t possibly do me a huge favour, could you?

LAWRENCE

Er, I’ll try.

JOE

Do you think – and this is a secret, remember?

LAWRENCE

(still confused)

Yes?

JOE

Do you think you could arrange for them to play a special request?

INT: SCHOOL – MAIN HALL – DAY

The A-Level Maths students are standing around in the hall in small groups. The hall has been cleared after the May Ball, but it still looks worn. It’s the last exam – the Maths exam. There is a lot of tension and nervousness in the air. Jack is testing Joe.
JACK

Okay, what’s the quadratic equation for solving AX-squared plus BX plus C?

JOE

(closes his eyes, thinks)

Er, X equals minus B plus-or-minus the root of – open bracket – B squared minus four AC – close bracket, all over 2B(?)

JACK

2A.

Joe hits himself on the head, frustrated.

JOE

2A, right. That’s what I said.
JACK

Calm down. You know this. You’ll be fine.

JOE

(twitching nervously)

I know, I know. It’s just ... this is the last exam, you know? And it’s also the hardest exam. For me, anyway. And don’t you think it’s pretty cruel irony that it just happened to fall on the last day of the exam-period, to draw the stress out for as long as possible?

JACK

The exam board didn’t arrange it like this just to spite you, okay? I’m sure there’s a very good reason for it. Maybe it’s so you’ll feel that much more relieved when it’s over.

JOE

Yeah ... I suppose.

A TEACHER comes to the stage, carrying a clipboard.

TEACHER

Okay, A-Level Maths students. Books and notes away now. You should only have pens, pencils and so forth with you, in a clear bag. If anyone needs to borrow a calculator, we have some available. May I please remind you also that mobile phones are not allowed in the exam hall. Having them switched off is not sufficient - they must be left in your bag or your locker.

Everyone checks their phones and gets out their pencil cases.

TEACHER (cont’d)

I will now read your names. Please enter the exam hall in the order I read your names out.

Students go in as their names are called out. As Joe’s name is called, he looks nervously at Jack.

JACK

Good luck.

JOE

Thanks. You too.

Joe follows those before him out of the hall. Jack stays and waits for his name to be called.

INT: EXAM HALL – a moment later
Students are filing into the exam hall. There are hundreds of desks with chairs laid out in a grid. The students go to the end of the hall and sit at their assigned desks. Joe sits down at his, extremely nervous. He turns to see Jack coming into the hall and sit at his desk. He gives Joe a reassuring smile.

When everyone is in the hall, the teacher closes the doors and goes to the front of the hall to address the students.

TEACHER

You are now under exam conditions, so no talking or conversing with anyone else in the room. If you have a question, raise your hand and wait for a teacher to come to you.

Several teachers begin going down the rows of students handing out the exam papers facedown.

TEACHER (CONT’D)
When you get your exam paper write your name, candidate number and centre number on the front. The centre number is on the board behind me, and your candidate number is on your desk.

A teacher comes by and hands Joe his paper. He writes his information on the front.

TEACHER (cont’d)

The time is now...

(looks at his watch)

... eleven past one. You have ninety minutes - you may begin.

Everyone opens their papers and begins. Joe quickly looks through the entire paper. He smiles – they are all questions he can do. He happily sets to work.

INT: HALLWAY - LATER
After the exam the students all file out the exam hall, with mixed expressions. Among them is Joe, who picks up his bag from a pile against the wall. He slings it over his shoulder and waits for Jack, looking extremely happy.
Jack eventually comes out - he sees Joe and smiles. He grabs his bag and goes over to him. They hug, and walk back towards the main hall.

JACK

So, what do you think?

JOE

B. Easy.

JACK

Yeah, me too. I hope.

JOE

That’s it! It’s over! No more school, no more coursework, no more exams!

JACK

Oh, shit! That reminds me – I need to film one more thing for my Media Studies coursework. I’d better go do that now.

JOE

Oh, yeah – I’ve got something I need to do too. Are you going to be a long time?

JACK

No, just a minute. But I need to go borrow the digital camera from Mr. Graham again. I’ll see you tomorrow, okay?

JOE

Right.

INT: SCHOOL MAIN HALL / SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS - CONTINUOUS
Jack goes out through a set of doors at the side of the hall leading out to the yard. Joe has an idea, and goes after him.

JOE

Oh, hey! Jack!

Jack stops and turns around.

JACK

Yeah?

JOE

Come over to the other playground in about ten minutes - there’ll be something going on that you won’t want to miss!

JACK
(confused)

Okay.

JOE

Oh, and bring the camera!

Jack nods and quickly goes across the yard to the Sixth Form Building. Joe goes back inside.

INT: HALLWAY – MINUTES LATER
Joe is waiting outside a classroom. It is the end of the school day for the lower school. The door opens and a class of Year 9’s pour out. Joe backs away from the door to let them get out. Within seconds the hallway is busy. One kid, not looking where he’s going, bumps into Joe on his way out.

LARY YEAR 9
Oi! Watch it!

JOE

Shut up, muchkin.

The lary kid walks away.

LARY YEAR 9

Knobhead!

JOE

(calling back, making fun of his height)

And stand up when I’m talking to you!

(to himself)

Fucking kids.

When Joe turns back, Adam is standing in the door.

JOE

Adam! It’s time.

ADAM

(nervous)

... I don’t know, Joe.

JOE

Hey. Come on, you’ve put this off long enough. You’re ready, and it’s my last day. It’s now or never.

ADAM

‘Never’ is fine. I’m a big fan of ‘never’.

Adam tries to walk away, but Joe grabs his bag and turns him around.

JOE

Hey, come on. You can do this. You’ll be fine.
EXT: SCHOOL PLAYGROUND – MINUTES LATER
Joe and Adam are walking towards the school playground. Behind them all the other students are going home. The playground is deserted.

JOE

(pointing them out)

There they are.

Joe points to the corner of the playground where Darren and his two friends are huddled together, smoking.

JOE

I knew it - they always go up there for a fag after school.

ADAM

But there’s those two with him, see? I told you.

Adam turns to go away, but Joe grabs his arm to stop him.

JOE

Don’t worry about them.

Joe scans the playground and sees a teacher on the far side.

JOE (cont’d)

Okay, when I give the signal, you go up to him.

ADAM

(sarcastic)

Okay, Captain!

Adam timidly nods. Joe goes across the playground to the teacher. Adam sees Joe going up to him and telling him where Darren is. The teacher goes across the playground towards them - Joe stays where he is. On the other side of the playground, Darren sees the teacher coming, but his friends do not.

Before the teacher gets close enough to see them, Darren throws his cigarette on the ground and stamps on it.

DARREN’S FRIEND #2

What’s wrong?

DARREN

N-Nothing. I, er, forgot something in my form room. I’ll be right back.

Darren grabs his bag and quickly walks away from sight. Darren’s cronies look at each other, confused by his behaviour. They ignore it and continue smoking. Behind them, the teacher approaches.

TEACHER

What are you two doing?

When they hear his voice, they choke and quickly put out their cigarettes, trying unsuccessfully to hide them.

TEACHER (CONT’D)
There’s no smoking allowed on the school premises. Both of you come with me, and pick up those cigarette butts first.

They concede defeat. They pick up their butts and follow the teacher into the main building. Darren, hiding behind some benches, waits until they’re out of sight. He then sits on the bench, and lights another cigarette.

Joe looks to Adam on the other side of the playground, and nods for him to move in. Adam nervously nods back. He sets his bag down where he’s hiding, takes a deep breath and walks up to Darren, casually.
ADAM

Hello Darren. Having a breath of fresh air?

DARREN

(full of attitude)

What do you want?

ADAM

(nervous, but steady)

I’ve just been wondering if you think you’re going to finish school this year? I mean, it must be embarrassing being the only 19 tear-old in Year 11.

DARREN

(confused)

... You what?

ADAM

I didn’t think so.

Darren, more annoyed than angry, takes another puff and looks away.
DARREN

Just piss off, kid.

ADAM

No, I think I’ll stay right here, thank you.

Darren stops smoking, sure he misheard.
DARREN

(looking at him)

You what?

ADAM

I said I think I’ll stay right here. And by the way, in the future, try saying ‘pardon’ instead of ‘you what’ – it’ll make you sound less moronic.

Darren can’t believe what he’s hearing. He gets up and slowly steps up to Adam, trying to intimidate him. He blows smoke into his face. Adam closes his eyes, but he doesn’t flinch.

DARREN

I said ... piss ... off.

Adam keeps his cool expression.

ADAM

Alright ... I’ll piss you off.

For a second, Darren looks confused. Then, suddenly, Adam kicks him as hard as he can in the shin. Darren groans in pain, and Adam begins to run away, fast. Darren growls with rage and chases after him.

From the other side of the playground, Joe sees Darren chasing Adam all over the playground. Adam leads him on for a minute, but then he starts to slow down, allowing Darren to catch up a bit.
Just before he reaches him, Adam suddenly stops running and curls himself into a rigid ball on the ground. Darren is running too fast to stop himself, so he trips over Adam and has a very nasty fall. When he stops rolling, he is sprawled across the ground in pain.

Adam gets up and slowly walks towards Darren with a devilish grin. Darren looks at him, helpless. Adam now starts to relentlessly and mercilessly punch and kick him, smiling as he does. Sweet redemption.

When he’s finished, Adam rolls Darren over, facedown on the ground, weak and bleeding. He then sits on him, holding his hands down behind his back so he can’t move. Darren wails in pain. Joe then comes over to them. He looks at Darren, grinning with the same triumphant satisfaction as Adam. Darren weakly looks up at Joe.

JOE

Well done, Adam. Now, you know what to do.

ADAM

Right.

Adam slowly gets off Darren, and kicks him one last time. Darren squirms in pain. Adam then runs off the playground, but Darren is too weak to move, let alone go after him. While he’s still down, Joe squats in front of him. 

JOE

(cocky)

Alright?

Darren feebly tries to reply.

JOE (cont’d)
(serious)

Alright, here’s the deal. When the teacher comes, you’re going to tell them that I did this to you. Adam had nothing to do with it, okay?

DARREN

(weakly)

... Fuck you.

Joe looks annoyed, but not surprised. He stands up as Darren gathers up what’s left of his strength and slowly stands up too. Darren is shaky on his feet – Joe stands firm. Darren clumsily takes a swing at Joe, but Joe dodges it easily.

Darren keeps trying to punch Joe, but Joe backs away every time. Joe smiles, enjoying this. After several failed swings, Darren stops to catch his breath. Joe hears something behind him. He turns to see Adam coming out of the school building with the TEACHER.

When Joe turns back, Darren lands him a punch right on the face. Joe falls to the floor. He feels his lip – he’s bleeding. Much to Darren’s surprise, Joe starts laughing.

DARREN

What are you laughing about?

JOE

(still laughing)

... You stupid fuck!

Darren is very angry. He bends down to punch Joe, who keeps on laughing. Darren only gets a couple of punches before the teacher runs up to them.

TEACHER

OI! STOP THAT RIGHT NOW! BOTH OF YOU!

Darren sighs and backs away from Joe, caught. Joe looks roughed-up, but he’s still smiling, albeit weakly. The teacher looks at Darren angrily, and then at Joe, surprised.

TEACHER

... Joe?

Joe gives him a look, which says ‘Yeah, who’d have thought it?’ The teacher helps Joe up from the ground.

TEACHER (cont’d)
Both of you come with me to the Year Manager’s office. 

Joe and Darren look at each other with hate as they follow the teacher. Across the playground, Joe sees Adam. He looks worried, but Joe gives him a smile and a nod that lets him know everything’s okay. 

INT: HALLWAY – minutes later
Joe and Darren are sitting silently in the empty hallway outside the Year Managers Office, waiting to be called in.
DARREN

You are in deep shit.

JOE

(offhand)

Oh, yeah?

DARREN

Yeah, and the next time I see that little bastard, I'm going to kill him.

JOE

I don't think so.

DARREN

Oh, no? Why the fuck not?

JOE

(cocky)

Because, my friend, you're about to get expelled.
Darren points to the bruises on his face.
DARREN

Look what that little shit did to me.

JOE

No, I was the one that did that to you. The teacher saw you fighting with me. And he saw Adam, without a scratch on him, being the good little boy coming to get the teacher when there was a fight going on. You can't prove that Adam did any of that to you.

DARREN

I'm going to tell them.

JOE

(laughs)

You really are thick as shit!

DARREN

What do you mean?

JOE

Think about it, cream-puff. You would really tell the Year Manager that you got beat up by a Year 9? I don't think so. You're nothing without your image. I know your type – you may be thick as shit, but you've got your pride. You'd rather get expelled saying you fought with a Year 13, than live with the humiliation of everyone knowing that a 13 year-old beat you up.
Darren is speechless for a second.
DARREN

... No one would believe you.

JOE

Someone else saw it too.
Suddenly, Darren is scared.
DARREN

Who?

JOE

Jack Piper.

DARREN

(scoffs)

No one would believe you two dickheads!

JOE

We do have some credibility. And anyway, if they don't believe us, we'll just have to show them the video.

DARREN

... Video? What video, fuckface?

JOE

The one Jack made of Adam kicking your arse.
EXT: SCHOOL PLAYGROUND (FLASHBACK)
Jack walks across the playground looking for Joe. He sees Adam attacking Darren. Stunned, he opens his bag and gets out the digital camcorder. He starts filming the fight, laughing as he does so.
JOE (V.O.)

... You see, he had to shoot a film for Media Studies, so he borrowed the school camcorder, and as he was walking back to return it, imagine his surprise to find little Adam Michaels beating up big Darren.
INT: HALLWAY

JOE (cont’d)

Lucky he was there, really, so he could capture that golden moment on film. Good angle too, from what I heard.

Darren is speechless. Joe leans in slightly.

JOE (cont’d)

(whispering threateningly)

We had this all planned out ... fuckface.

Darren feels intimidated. It's a new feeling for him, and he doesn't like it.

DARREN

... You'll get expelled too.

JOE

Maybe, but I doubt it.

DARREN

Why not?

JOE

Look at you - the school bully who can barely chew gum and walk in a straight line at the same time, getting sent up again after getting caught red-handed beating up a Year 13. Now look at me - a good student with a flawless record who had a momentary lapse into violence when he saw a little kid getting bullied. If anything, they'll give me a bloody award!

Darren is doomed and he knows it.
DARREN

... Why are you doing this? Why are you helping this kid?

Joe looks at him for a second before answering.

JOE

(serious)

Because you're scum. You ruin kids like Adam’s lives. People like you think what you're doing doesn't matter 'cause you’re either too stupid to know or too much of a dickhead to care. I saw that I could help Adam, so I did.

Joe leans in towards Darren, taunting him further.

JOE (cont’d)

But, I have to admit, the real incentive was to see Darren – ‘the ruler of the playground’ - get his arse kicked by a little Year 9. That was what made oh-so sweet for me.

The door opens and the Year Manager's secretary sticks her head around the door.

SECRETARY

Darren, could you come in now?

Darren weakly gets up and follows her into the Year Manager's office. Joe calls after him, milking it one last time.

JOE

Enjoy Juvenile Hall.

Darren frowns as he goes in. Joe smiles as the door closes.
int: Hallway - LATER
The door opens and the Year Managers secretary comes out again.

SECRETARY

Joe, you can come in now.

Joe gets up. Darren walks out of the room as Joe walks in. They exchange a final glare as Darren leaves.

INT: YEAR MANAGER'S OFFICE

Joe enters the room, and sits down in front of a desk, where the Year Manager is sitting. She looks disappointed in him.

YEAR MANAGER

Joe ... well, this is certainly a surprise. Of all the students in the Sixth Form, I never would have guessed that one day you would be sent in here for fighting.

JOE

Me neither.

The Year Manager pauses while she looks at some papers on her desk.  They are reports from Joe's teachers on his progress.

YEAR MANAGER

I mean, look. You've been making excellent progress in all your subjects lately. Miss Gallagher says you've gone from being predicted a D, to working at...

(double checks it, surprised)

... A-grade standard?

Joe modestly smiles and nods.

YEAR MANAGER (cont’d)

You're doing so well. You're aiming for all A's and B’s, aren't you?

(Joe nods)

Well from what it says here, that looks like a good possibility. You're a good student - what possessed you to risk all that you've achieved?

Joe takes his time, and calmly begins.

JOE

I simply saw this poor little kid being bullied and I wanted to help.

YEAR MANAGER

Well, why didn't you just tell a teacher?

JOE

Because - and this is not a commentary on the way the school is run - some problems can't be solved by just telling the teacher. If I'd just done that, it would have gotten Darren off Adam's back, but it wouldn't have solved the deeper problems here. For what Darren did to him, Adam needed to see some revenge. He needed to know that he can deal with things without taking the pus-

(off her look)

... without taking the coward's way out. But more than that, Adam needed to know that there are some people who are there to help him, and to look out for him.

The Year Manager sits back and stares at Joe. She is clearly impressed, but still uncertain.

YEAR MANAGER

... Do you know Adam well?

JOE

Not really.

YEAR MANAGER

Then why did you risk everything for him? Why would you go through all this to help a boy you hardly know?

JOE

You mean, why did I help him?

YEAR MANAGER

Exactly.

JOE

... Because I could.

Even more impressed, the Year Manager leans back in her chair and thinks about how to handle the situation.

YEAR MANAGER

... Because of your reasons, I've decided to be lenient. I won't mention your name in the report, so it won't affect your exams or your Uni applications or anything.

Joe smiles.

YEAR MANAGER (cont’d)

However, as punishment, you cannot attend the Leavers Concert on Friday, and you cannot go to the fireworks party on the field afterwards.

Joe's smile fades.

YEAR MANAGER (cont’d)

Instead, you will spend the evening in the car park directing traffic. We're expecting a big turnout.

JOE

Miss, as incredibly generous as that punishment is, I've promised Jack Piper that I'd play bass on his song at the Leavers Concert. He really needs it for his performance log in Music, and it's too late to find anyone else to play the part. Could I possibly be allowed to just play on that one song? Just five minutes, that's all it would take. Please?

YEAR MANAGER

... Okay, you can play on just that one song.

JOE
(relieved)

Thank you, Miss.

YEAR MANAGER

And after the concert, I want to you to look after the Year 7's during the Fireworks party.

(more)

YEAR MANAGER (Cont'd)

We had some accidents last year, so they have to stay in the playground. All you have to do is keep an eye on them, okay?

JOE

That's fine. Thanks again, Miss.

YEAR MANAGER

That's okay.

She gives him a smile of respect as he grabs turns to go. She looks at him as he leaves, in awe of his selflessness.

INT: HALLWAY - continuous
Joe comes out of the office, smiling. At the other end of the hallway Adam is waiting for him. When he sees Joe, he runs towards him.
ADAM

How did it go?

JOE

Even better than I expected. I was really impressed with you, though! You kicked the shit out him!

Adam smiles and blushes with pride.

ADAM

And Darren? Is he...?

Joe smiles and nods. Adam smiles ecstatically and hugs Joe.

ADAM

Thank you.

JOE

You're welcome.

After the hug, Adam quickly turns around, semi-embarrassed. He picks up his bag and walks away down the hall. He is tearing up with happiness, and he doesn’t want Joe to see. Joe smiles as Adam walks away, before turning to go the other way down the hall.
int: stairwell – a moment later
Adam come into the stairwell and instinctively turns to go to the right - the long way round. However, he stops and looks at the door that leads to the side entrance.

EXT: SCHOOL SIDE ENTRANCE – a moment later
Adam comes out of the side of the building, where Darren and his friends used to taunt him from. As he leaves the school he smiles at this little luxury - just one of the things that Joe helped him win back today.

INT: JOE'S HOUSE - PARENT'S BEDROOM - EVENING

May and Kevin are in their room getting dressed for the company party. Kevin is doing his tie, and May is trying on many different pairs of shoes.

INT: JOE'S ROOM - MEANWHILE
Joe is sitting in his chair, on the phone with Jack.
JOE

(on the phone)

... No, really. He did it all by himself! ... Yeah, I know! I didn't know the little guy had it in him! ... No, she was really cool about it. ... Yeah, no, don't worry about it. I'll still be able to play tonight...

Joe gets up and peeks around his door to make sure his parents are out of earshot.
JOE (cont’d)

... No, of course I haven't told them, and I'm not going to either ... No, they're not coming tonight, they're going to this party-thing at my dad's office, and I wouldn't want to spoil their evening.

Joe hears May and Kevin approaching his room.

JOE (cont’d)

... Oh, shit! Gotta go. See ya tonight. Bye.

He hangs up and sits back down in his chair. May and Kevin come in and stand in Joe's doorway, very elegantly dressed. They are very excited about the party.

KEVIN

Well?

He strikes a suave James-Bond-type pose, and May does a curtsy.

MAY

How do we look?

JOE

... You look perfect.

INT: HALLWAY - LATER
May and Kevin are putting on their coats, nearly ready to go. Joe comes down the stairs to see them off.

KEVIN

Come on, honey.

MAY

Okay.

(to Joe)

Alright, Joe, we're off now. Remember to dress warm...

JOE

I will.

MAY (cont’d)

...and lock up when you leave.

JOE

I will.

KEVIN

Hey, Joe, once again, thanks for letting us go to this party tonight. It's just that we don't get to dress up very often...

JOE

Don't worry about it. Just have fun.

May and Kevin head out the door to the car. Joe stands in the doorway and watches them as they leave. They enter the car.

MAY

We will. Bye hun!

They back out of the driveway and begin to drive away.

JOE

Bye. I love you guys.

MAY AND KEVIN

Love you too. Bye!

They drive off. Joe smiles, closes the door and goes upstairs.

INT: BALLROOM - EVENING

May and Kevin arrive at the company party. The place looks very glamorous - there is a band, decorations, and a big dance-floor, with large tables all around.

May and Kevin sit down at one of the tables. They look especially elegant amongst all the couples, attracting quite a few glances. 

MAY

Wow. They’ve really gone all out this year!

KEVIN

I know! By the way, you look gorgeous.

MAY

Thank you. I was so glad Joe said we could go – I was dying for an excuse to wear this.

KEVIN

Yeah. Can you believe he let us come, though?

MAY

(smiling)

I know. That’s one hell of a kid we’ve got there.

Kevin smiles with parental pride. The band starts playing.

KEVIN

Anyway, let’s not talk about Joe too much. This is our night.

May smiles in agreement. Kevin gets up and offers her his hand.

KEVIN (cont’d)

Would you like to dance, m’lady?

MAY

(getting up)

I’d love too. You’re right - Joe’s probably having loads of fun at the concert, anyway.

EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Joe is outside the school entrance, wearing a florescent jacket and directing traffic - clearly NOT having fun. The car park is very full - cars are now having to park along the thin lane. The lane is so packed by now that it is difficult even for single lane traffic to pass.

The concert is well underway. From inside the building Joe hears a girl singing ‘I KNOW HIM SO WELL’ – a school concert favourite.

RACHEL (O.S.)

NOTHING IS SO GOOD IT LASTS ETERNALLY...

He then hears another girl's voice - beautiful, delicate. It’s a duet.

ANNA (O.S.)

...PERFECT SITUATIONS MUST GO WRONG...

Realizing that it's Anna singing, Joe tries to see her through the entrance. However, he can't, so he just listens.

INT: MAIN HALL - CONTINUOUS
Rachel and Anna are on stage, singing to a packed audience. The Music Teacher is at the bottom of the stage accompanying them on the piano. Everyone in the audience is listening intently, except for Sharon and Debbie who are chatting to each other quietly. Anna looks at them, annoyed that they aren't even listening to her.

Jack is on the sidelines, looking at Rachel. She sees him and smiles as she sings, and Jack smiles back. Looking at a program of the concert he sees that he and Joe are on next. He looks at his watch, and starts to make his way though the audience to the hall’s exit.
EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE – a moment later
Jack comes out of the main entrance and calls out to Joe.
JACK

Hey, Joe!

Joe notices Jack waving for him to come in.

JACK (cont’d)

Come on, we're on next!

Joe directs one last car, and then goes over to him.

JACK

Nice jacket!

JOE

Oh, shut up!

They both laugh. Joe takes the jacket off as they go into the school.

INT: MAIN HALL – a moment later
Joe and Jack make their way through the crowd. The girls’ song is nearly over. Joe are still singing, coming up to the final chorus. Joe stops Jack for a second, remembering something.
JOE

Hold on, I've got to do something first.

Jack waits. Joe goes up to the Year Manager.

JOE

Miss? Me and Jack are on next.

YEAR MANAGER

Right. I'll get someone to do the cars for a few minutes.

JOE

Thanks again, Miss.

YEAR MANAGER

You're welcome. Good luck.

Jack rejoins Jack and they make their way along the sidelines to the stage. When they get to the front, they stop to listen to the last few lines of the girls’ song. Joe looks at Anna, and Jack at Rachel, both of them hanging on every note they sing. The songs ends and the audience bursts into applause.
Debbie and Sharon stand up when those around them do, and clap half-heartedly. Joe and Jack however, clap and whistle with great enthusiasm. The girls smile at the audience and the Music Teacher as they exit the stage to the left-hand side. 

JACK

(psyching himself up)

This is it. You ready?

JOE

I'm ready. Are you ready?

JACK

I'm ready.

JOE

Then let's do this thing!

Joe and Jack go onto the stage from the right-hand side. Their instruments are already there. They pick them up and adjust the amplifiers. The curtains open behind them to reveal a drum-kit already set up.

Joe notices that they are missing their drummer and back-up guitarist.

JOE

(to Jack, whispering)

Hey, where are...?

Jack looks to the left of the stage.

JACK

Here they are.

Simon emerges from the sidelines and comes onto the stage. Behind him, Joe notices Will going up to Anna, trying to give her a quick kiss. She resists him, and goes to sit in the audience. Will looks annoyed by this, but Joe is surprised and delighted. Will then comes onto the stage and picks up his guitar. Joe smiles, uplifted and ready to perform.
All the instruments and microphones are set up – they are ready to play. The lights come up - Jack looks extremely nervous. He takes a few deep breaths to calm himself down. He then looks at Joe and nods - he's as ready as he's ever going to be. Joe then gives Simon a nod and he begins to play the opening drum pattern of the song ‘HARDER TO BREATHE’ by Maroon 5 (a band that weren’t very well known at this time).

Throughout the song, everyone plays very well, especially Jack, whose professionalism surprises everyone, even Joe. It seems like all his nervousness has transformed into confidence - by the second chorus, the audience is really getting into it.

The song ends and the audience enthusiastically applauds Jack's exceptional performance. He begins to blush and smile uncontrollably. They leave their instruments on the stage and exit by the left-hand side. As Jack leaves, he looks at the Music Teacher, who gives him a smile and a nod that let's him know that he's easily passed the Performance part of his Music course.

Jack and Joe come into the sidelines as the audience continues to applaud them. Still exhilarated, Jack hugs Joe.

JACK

Thanks! Christ, that was scary!

JOE

Yeah, but you did it! You were great.

JACK

Thanks. It was weird - two seconds before I started singing I was shitting myself! But, you know, as soon as I opened my mouth, I just forgot about that and got on with it. It was like I was on autopilot, or something.

JOE

Well, whatever it was, it worked.

They laugh. Rachel and Anna then come into the sidelines. Rachel runs towards Jack and gives him and a hug and a kiss.

RACHEL

Well done, sweetie!

JACK

Cheers, hun.

Anna comes up to them.

ANNA

Yeah, well done Jack. That was brilliant. You were great too, Joe.
Joe blushes.
JOE

Thanks!

ANNA

Nice harmonies.

Joe blushes even more.

JOE

T-Thanks!

Jack notices Joe's reaction, but doesn't draw attention to it.

RACHEL

Well, we've got to get back - Catherine's on soon. Well done.

Rachel and Anna turn and go back to their seats. Joe is still reeling from Anna's compliments.

JACK

Tell her.

JOE

(snapping out of it)

What?

JACK

I think you should tell her how you feel, man. Tonight.

JOE

(not again...)
Jack...

JACK

Look at it this way - it's the last day of school ever.
(more)

JACK (Cont'd)

It's not like you'll ever see her again if she says no.

JOE
(considers it)

... Maybe later. I've got to get back to my punishment.

He begins to walk away.

JACK

Hey, Joe...

Joe stops and turns around.

JACK (cont’d)

... Thanks again.

JOE

You're welcome, dude. Bye.

JACK

Bye.

Joe turns and heads out of the hall.

INT: BALLROOM - meanwhile
The band at the party is playing a dance number. There are many couples on the dance-floor, May and Kevin among them. They are having a great time. The song ends, and the guests applaud the band. May and Kevin slowly make their way back to their table.

MAY

Whew! What a great night.

KEVIN

Yeah.

May makes an indistinct noise.
KEVIN

(sensing a...)

But...?

MAY

I feel a little bit guilty about not being at the concert. I mean, this is Joe’s last concert - we should be there.

KEVIN

I know what you mean.

MAY

We really should go. I mean, we can be there in half an hour - we could make the ending.

KEVIN

You’re right. Let’s go.
They begin collecting their things from the table.

BAND SINGER

(on the microphone)

And now, a special request.

The band begins to play ‘WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD’. May stops gathering her things and turns around, pleasantly surprised to hear her favourite song. She and Kevin look at each other, thinking the same thing.
KEVIN
One more dance?
MAY
Okay, one more, but that’s it!
They head back to the dance-floor.

EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE

Joe is sitting on the fence again, looking annoyed. There are no more cars to direct - he is very bored. Behind him, the doors to the school open and crowds of people start pouring out. The concert is over – everyone is heading down to the field for the fireworks party.

Joe spots Jack and Rachel in the crowd. He smiles sadly at them, annoyed he can’t join them. The Year Manager emerges from the crowd and approaches Joe.

YEAR MANAGER

Joe!

Joe jumps off the fence and goes towards her.

YEAR MANAGER (CONT’D)
Congratulations on the performance tonight. It was excellent.

JOE

Thanks.

YEAR MANAGER

Now, the Year 7's aren't allowed onto the field, what with the fireworks and everything, so you'll need to keep an eye on them in the yard. 

JOE

Right.

EXT: SCHOOL FIELD – minutes later
The first firework goes off, illuminating the sky and the field in blue. On the field the party is just starting. Music is playing, and people are laughing, getting drinks, watching the fireworks and generally having a good time.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS - meanwhile
Joe is sitting on a bench in the yard, watching the fireworks, while a small group of Year 7's play in the yard and gardens.

YEAR 7 KID #1

This is bloody stupid! Why the hell can't we go to the field to watch the fireworks?

JOE

(annoyed)

I told you, you're not allowed. Last year, several kids burned their hands playing with sparklers and stuff. You can go next year.

YEAR 7 KID #2

But that's not fair!

JOE

(bitter)

Hey, you think this is how I'd like to be spending my last day at this school? If I had my way, I'd be down there with my friends, and some other poor sod would be watching over you. So don't bitch to me about unfairness!

This makes them hold off for a second.

YEAR 7 KID #1

But why couldn't we go down there if we were with our parents, or something?

YEAR 7 KID #2

Yeah, that makes sense. Why couldn't it have been like that?

JOE

I don't know, but I'm sure there's a very good reason.

Across the yard, Joe sees Anna come out of the hall with Debbie and Sharon, giggling. He can’t hear what they’re saying, but it’s obvious she’s telling them she’ll join them in a minute. Anna then goes into the main building, as Sharon and Debbie head down to the field. Sensing an opportunity, Joe gets up.
JOE

Look, I'm going to nip off for a bit. Can you lot keep out of trouble for five minutes?

The Year 7’s all smile, also sensing an opportunity.

YEAR 7 KID #1

Yeah!

YEAR 7 KID #2

Of course.

JOE

And don't bother trying to sneak down. They won't let you past at the gate.

Their smiles fade.

JOE (cont’d)

Back in a bit.

Joe heads into the main building.
YEAR 7 KID #1

Hey, I know how we can get some fireworks.

YEAR 7 KID #2

How?

YEAR 7 KID #1

Follow me.

The first kid leads the second to the back of the gardens where there is a very old, rusty door in the fence. They pull it open and go around the back of the Sixth Form building.

INT: A LEVEL MUSIC ROOM – A MINUTE LATER
Anna is sitting alone, crying quietly to herself. She takes a tissue from her pocket, wipes her tears away, and cleans herself up a bit.

INT: HALLWAY - MEANWHILE
Joe is wandering the empty hallways, looking for Anna in every room. Eventually he gets to the A Level music room, and opens the door.

INT: A LEVEL MUSIC ROOM - CONTINUOUS
Anna is startled when Joe opens the door. She stands up, wipes her eyes discretely and sniffs.

ANNA

Oh, Joe. Hi.

JOE

Hi.

Anna tries to pull herself together and look casual.

ANNA

So, what's up?

JOE

I need to tell you something.

ANNA

What?

Joe takes a deep breath and summons up all his courage.

JOE

Anna ... I love you.

Anna was not expecting this. She stands there, speechless and bewildered. Now that Joe has taken the first step, his feelings begin to pour out of him.

JOE (cont’d)

I love you. I have for a long time. Which is silly, I know, because I barely know you. But, just from looking at you, I can tell that you're sweet, and wonderful, and ... you're too good to be hanging around with Sharon and Deb and that whole crowd. They're stupid, superficial sluts, and you're none of those things ... You're beautiful. I don't expect you to say you feel the same way about me. I just needed to have said it to you.

Having said what he came to say, Joe quickly leaves the room. Anna doesn't even have time to react. She sits down, trying to take in what Joe said, still totally stunned and speechless.

EXT: SCHOOL FIELD

At the edge of the field, the two Year 7 kids quietly walk up to the fence around it. They continue walking until they reach a point were the fencing is loose.

YEAR 7 KID #1

There's a gap in the fence around here...

They find it. The first kid holds it up while the second one goes through. He then follows. They look around for the fireworks, ducking down so as not to be seen. The second kid spots them behind a big stand near the edge of the field.

YEAR 7 KID #2

There they are.

They sneak over and they grab a few each. They start to head back.
YEAR 7 KID #2

Oh, don't forget to grab some matches!

The first kid grabs a box of matches off the table, and they sneak back to the hole in the fence.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS – A MINUTE LATER
They return to the gate by the Sixth Form building, slamming the rusty door behind them. However, they don’t notice that when they do this, the handle on the other side jams. They rejoin the other Year 7’s, who are overjoyed to see the fireworks they have brought back.
Together, try to set one up by sticking it rather carelessly into the ground. They clumsily try to light it - the fuse lights, but because of the awkward way they positioned the firework, it shoots up unexpectedly and a hits a tree in the garden, setting it on fire.

INT: STAIRWELL - meanwhile
Joe is heading back to the Year 7’s. Before he opens the door to the yard, he pauses. He smiles to himself, feeling liberated that he's finally admitted his true feelings.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS - meanwhile
The shock of the tree bursting into flames causes the kid to drop the match, setting fire to the dry grass. Scared, the Year 7’s back away from the flames, deeper into the garden.

Joe comes out of the main building into the yard. He sees the fire. For a second he stands there, paralysed with fear and shock. He then quickly gets his mobile phone out of his pocket and dials 999.

The Year 7's run to the gate. They try to get it open, but it’s stuck. They desperately try to open it, but they can't. They are now terrified, and trapped.

Joe, still waiting on the phone, calls out to them from the other side of the flames.
JOE

(shouting)

Guys! Where are you? Are you okay?

YEAR 7’S

We’re back here! Help us!

Joe finally gets through to the Fire Brigade.

EMERGENCY SERVICE

(on the phone)

999 Emergency.

JOE

(panicky)

Yes, there's a fire here at Brookside School, Surrey. We need a fire engine here, right now.

EXT: SCHOOL FIELD - meanwhile
Jack is hanging around with Rachel down on the field, having fun and watching the fireworks. He glances at the Sixth Form building and notices the orange light of the fire glowing behind it. For a second he's confused, but then he realizes what it is.
JACK

Joe ... Oh my God.

(shouting)

FIRE! FIRE! OVER THERE!

Everyone turns around and notices it too. Many people now start to run towards the gardens, screaming and shouting.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS – a moment later
Joe finishes his call.
JOE

(on the phone)

... Thank you.

He hangs up. A fire engine is now on the way, but Joe realizes...
JOE

(to himself)

They'll never get here and down the lane in time...

At that moment, several different coloured fireworks explode in the sky above. Joe recognises it...

int: main hall - flashback

Joe recalls the brightly coloured sparks from the tables at the May Ball.
ext: School yard and gardens - meanwhile
Joe then looks the tree the Year 7’s set on fire, and he recognises that too...

ext: RIVER - flashback

Joe recalls the tree by the river that burst into flames for no apparent reason.

ext: school yard and gardens - meanwhile

Time slows down as these images register with Joe. Almost instinctively, he turns around, and there, in the middle of the yard, he sees the stairway.

Even though he is overwhelmed by the whole situation, Joe can’t help but look at the top of the stairway. He sees that where the stairway reaches the clouds, they part. Behind the clouds is the familiar bright light. Joe turns away from the stairway and looks back at the flaming garden. Finally it all makes sense to him. He knows what he has to do.

He runs towards the Sixth Form building, and climbs up the fire escape stairs on the side of it. He climbs up one-and-a-half stories and jumps over the flames into the garden. He runs over towards the Year 7's who are huddled at the back, crying and choking.

EXT: SCHOOL CARPARK - meanwhile
Anna gets into her car, still dazed and confused. She drives off down the lane, not noticing the fire in the background.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS - meanwhile
Joe reaches the Year 7's, and gathers them around at the back of the gardens. Thinking quickly, he leads them around to another part of the gardens where the fence is shorter. He helps them over the fence to safety by giving them boosts.

Dozens of people start to arrive at the yard. Some of them, obviously the parents of the children, are screaming and crying hysterically.

Within a minute, Joe has helped five of them over the fence. They run around the gardens into the arms of their terrified parents, choking on the smoke. Joe helps one more over fence, and then begins coughing and choking himself. He gathers up his strength, and helps the last one over the fence, before falling to the ground in a violent choking fit.

Jack, Rachel and Adam then arrive at the edge of the gardens. They peer over the flames, looking for Joe. They see him on the ground and call out to him, terrified...

JACK, RACHEL AND ADAM

(in unison)

JOE!

Joe stops coughing for a second, and lifts his head up just enough to see them amongst the crowd of students, parents and teachers. He also sees, behind them, the stairway. The light at the top gets brighter, until it almost completely obscures his vision.

Joe takes one last look at them, staring helplessly at him through the flames. He then collapses on the ground, as the flames draw nearer, dead. Jack, Rachel and Adam’s are stunned. They can't believe it. Their friend is gone. As the reality of the tragedy hits them, they all start to cry.

Jack and Rachel hug as an EPILOUGE MONTAGE BEGINS.

INT: ANNA'S CAR - meanwhile
Anna is driving down the lane, still shocked and bewildered.
EXT: VILLAGE GREEN / STREET – moments later
Anna's car reaches the end of the narrow lane by the village green. She turns left. From the other end of the road, we see the fire engine approaching. Anna doesn't see it. It is clear that it will be very difficult for the fire engine to get down the lane with all the cars parked along it.

INT: ANNA'S CAR – moments later
Anna is driving down through the town. Two ambulances drive past her going towards the school. She doesn't think much of them.

EXT: SCHOOL YARD AND GARDENS – moments later
People are still gathered around the flaming gardens, some of them panicky and hysterical. The firemen and the ambulances arrive. They extinguish the fire, and carry Joe's burnt body out of the ashes. People all around are sad and crying.

INT: CAR – MEANWHILE
May and Kevin are stuck in traffic. May puts her hand on Kevin’s knee. They look at each other and kiss.
INT: anna’s house – hallway - later
Anna arrives home. She turns on the light and looks at herself in the hallway mirror. She really looks at herself. She thinks about what Joe said to her, and she wipes a joyful tear from her eye. She smiles, feeling better about herself than she has in a long time. She then heads upstairs.

INT: CHURCH – A WEEK LATER
The Year 7's Joe saved from the fire are sitting in a row on a bench at the side of the church. They are dressed smartly and looking very sad. At the front of the church there are many bouquets of flowers, and a large school photo of Joe.
A PRIEST steps up to the pulpit deliver what will be an especially sad eulogy. As he begins, we pull back to reveal a packed church of people gathered to celebrate Joe's memory. Among them we see Adam, Jack, Rachel, Anna, Simon, Will, May, Kevin, the teachers, the Year 7's, as well as many other people whose lives he touched.

EXT: SCHOOL MAIN ENTRANCE – two months later
All the Sixth Formers are collecting their A-Level results. Anna and Rachel are among them, now the best of friends. Anna has abandoned her old look, and now looks more beautiful and happy than ever. The girls open their results. They scream in delight and hug each other.

Jack takes his envelope and walks around with for a moment, looking at it. He nervously opens it - he got straight A's, even in Music. He starts to tear up, but he keeps it together. He looks skyward and says a silent ‘thank you’ to Joe.

INT: JOE'S HOUSE – HALLWAY – the next MORNING

A single letter comes through the letterbox.  After a few seconds May comes, picks it up and opens it. She reads it, and, suddenly very emotional, she leans against the wall and begins to cry bittersweet tears. Kevin appears, she shows him the latter and they hug. They are now both crying, but smiling with parental pride.

INT: DINING ROOM - later
The letter is open on the dining room table – it’s Joe's results. He got an A in Business, a B in History ... and an A in Maths.

EXT: SCHOOL GARDENS - DAY
It is the beginning of the new school year. The new Year 7's are playing in the new, bright and beautiful school gardens. There is also a new, commemorative plaque. It reads:
‘IN MEMORY OF JOSEPH HILL, 1986 – 2004’
EXT: AT THE TOP OF THE STAIRWAY
Joe is sitting a few steps from the top of the stairway, the whiteness of the clouds behind him. He looks down at the world, and smiles a bittersweet smile. He looks behind him at the light, where he must go.

Before he stands up, he looks back once more. He is sad that he can't go home, or be with his friends anymore, but he knows that he has left his world a little better than he found it.

He slowly stands up and turns around. He takes a deep breath, and takes the final step into the whiteness. MONTAGE ENDS
FADE OUT.
THE END
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