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Time to Burn is a sitcom about a group of four early 20’s friends who gain a watch that can stop time and the shenanigans that ensue. Alex comes into procession of the watch when it is left after a party at his flat and discovers that being able to stop time means you can mess with your friends in a whole new way. The story focuses around Alex, Swedge, Chris and Dave’s quest to find some smoke the night after a heavy party that some bad things may have happened at.
SCENE 1: Pre Credit

CENTRE SHOT: WE SEE ALEX SKINNY EARLY 20’S WAVY BROWN HAIR. BAND T: SHIRT BEANIE SKINNING UP A JOINT. HE INTRODUCES HIMSELF;
ALEX: Hi I’m Alex. Until yesterday everything was pretty normal. Things were boring, nothing was happening, but everything just got a lot cooler. Basically, I got this: 

MEDIUM CLOSE UP: STOPWATCH
RETURN TO CENTRE SHOT

It’s pretty cool.
DROP BACK SHOT: SKINNING UP JOINT IN ROOM WITH TWO GIRLS FROZEN AROUND HIM IN SHOUTING POSITIONS. FINISHES SKINNING UP JOINT AND SPARKS.

It’s a bit hard to explain, just watch…

SCENE 2: Opening Credits. 
MUSIC TRACK: TRAGICAL HISTORY TOUR. “WHAT DID I DO THIS TIME?”  
CREDITS THROUGHOUT ON VARIOUS BITS OF THE ROOM. POSTERS, RIZLA STASH BAG’S ETC
WE SEE ALEX GETTING UP. TYPICAL STONER BEDROOM; MUSIC POSTERS, FILM POSTERS ETC. PRETTY MESSY. WE SEE THE TIME ON HIS ALARM CLOCK SHOW’S MONDAY. 9.50AM. WE THEN SEE HIS COLLEGE TIMETABLE. SHOW’S MONDAY 10.00AM. ALREADY LATE FOR CLASS. ALEX RIPS UP TIMETABLE AND DROPS IT ON THE FLOOR. ALEX PICKS UP HIS PHONE. FACIAL EXPRESSION SHOWS NOT GOOD MESSAGES; ROLLS A JOINT, SPARKS IT UP AND FALLS BACK INTO BED. WE CAN THEN SEE A GIRL IN ALEX’S BED. ALEX LOOKS SHOCKED AND CONFUSED. LEAVES ROOM WITH JOINT.   
SCENE 3: 

WE SEE ALEX WALKING INTO HIS LIVING ROOM. THERE HAS OBVIOUSLY BEEN A PARTY AS WE SEE ASHTRAYS, BEER CANS, ACTION MEN IN SEXUAL POSES ETC. LONG CIRCLE PAN FROM ALEX’S PERSPECTIVE. GETS A SHOCK AS HE SEES BODY FACE DOWN ON THE FLOOR. CREEPS ACROSS AND REACHES GENTLY TO AWAKEN THE SLEEPING BODY. 
DAVE:  (SAID IN ASLEEP FASHION) What a strange place to keep a horse.  
DAVE HAS A FULL FACE OF NAZI PANDA MAKE UP, FACE WHITE, ONE SWATSTIKA EYE, ONE NORMAL PANDA EYE, HITLER MOUSTACHE. SHORT HAIR, JEANS, SLIPPERS AND VERY RIPPED T-SHIRT.
ALEX: Dave, wake up.

DAVE: (STILL ASLEEP) I don’t care. I’m not having sex with the kitten.


ALEX IS NOW SHAKING DAVE HEAVILY

ALEX: DAVE!!! 
ALEX BLOWS SMOKE ON DAVE
DAVE: Uggh. Alex? Why did you wake me up? I’m rough as toast.
DAVE MAKES HIS WAY FROM FLOOR TO SOFA TURNING ON XBOX AND TAKING JOINT FROM ALEX.
ALEX: Why do you never sleep in your bed?

DAVE: Why do you never sleep on the floor?
ALEX: What happened last night?

 DAVE: Stuff and things. Some some shenanigans. Bit of malarkey.
ALEX: There’s a girl in my bed. Pretty sure it isn’t Gillian though. Any idea’s?
DAVE: Maybe she had a haircut.
ALEX: Did anything good come of last night?

DAVE: Doubt there’s an aids cure because of last night.
ALEX: You’re really of no help right now.
DAVE SEES REFLECTION IN CD HE HAS PICKED UP TO PUT IN XBOX
DAVE: When where you going to tell me about this?

ALEX: As soon as you’d started being helpful.
DAVE: Why is it always a Nazi panda? We got any smoke left?  

ALEX SHOWS NEAR EMPTY STASH BAG
DAVE: Crap. Wait a minute! Wait! 
STARTS SCRAMBLING AROUND THE COUCH, SEARCHING 
DAVE: I hid some last night, in a Super Secret Hiding Place!

ALEX: A Super Secret Hiding Place?

DAVE: Yeah! A Super Secret Hiding Place!

ALEX:  You do this every fucking time!! And it inevitably goes one of two ways.
DAVE: (CONFUSED) I do? (INTRIGUED) it will?!?!

ALEX: (SIGHS) You either forget where you put it because its sooooo Super Secret, or you remember where you put it and then end up smoking it.
DAVE: (LOOKS OFFENDED) I totally remember where I put it, and I’m offended… 
TRAILS OFF AS HE PULLS STASH BAG FROM POCKET WITH "SUPER SECRET STASH" WRITTEN ON IT. THE BAG IS EMPTY.
BEAT.
ALEX: Told ya.
DAVE: Don’t worry, you know the usual procedure.

ALEX: Really can’t be assed with that right now. 

DAVE: (BIG GRIN) Come on, it’s a fun game. It’s like a treasure hunt!  
ALEX: No its not.

DAVE: Go on…

ALEX: It makes me feel like a complete junkie. But we have found some cool stuff before. Like penguin.  
SHOT SHOWS STUFFED PENGUIN WITH FAG END IN MOUTH AND ACTION MAN GUN.  

DAVE: Where did that come from?   Let’s locate some FLOOR BOUNTY!!!

ALEX: (WINCING UNDER THE STRAIN OF A MASSIVE HANGOVER) Do you have to shout?
DAVE: (CHEESY GRIN) Yeah!

BOTH DAVE AND ALEX SCRAMBLE AROUND ON THE FLOOR, SEARCHING UNDER PILLOWS, IN FAG   PACKETS, DOWN THE SIDE OF COUCHES. THESE SHOTS SHOULD BE EDITED TO INCLUDE HAVING STUFF HAPPEN, (WARDROBE FALLING OVER, BONG BEING SPILLED, PLAYING CONKERS, STOPPING TO SMOKE JAKEY FAG OUT OF THE ASHTRAY) AND SHOULD BE TO FUNKY JAZZ.
SUDDEN STOP.
ALEX: Ok what you get?

DAVE: You go first.

ALEX: Why?

DAVE: Mine is pretty good, I wanna see the competition!

ALEX: Fair play, well, I got a bottle of Pepsi but bets are definitely on that it’s got Vodka in it.
DAVE: Is that a good or bad thing at this point?

ALEX: Bit of both.
DAVE: Anything else?

ALEX: Yep, a pipe, a shop mannequin and Sam Theobald’s passport. 
DAVE: Seriously?! Who’d leave their pipe?

ALEX: I know! So, what’d you get?

DAVE: (HUGE SMILE ON HIS FACE) Hahaha! Well, I got this bit of solid. 

ALEX GRABS THE “SOLID” OFF DAVE, TAKES ONE LOOK, HIS FACE DROPS. 
ALEX: Sorry to tell you this but that’s a rock.
DAVE: No its not!

ALEX SIMPLY THROWS THE ROCK BACK AT DAVE AS HE DROPS DOWN IN HIS SEAT AND SWIGS THE PEPSI, IT OBVIOUSLY CONTAINS VODKA AS WE SEE ALEX SCREW UP HIS FACE A LITTLE.
DAVE: So it is.
ALEX: Anything else?

DAVE: 42p in shrapnel and the little dog from Monopoly.
ALEX: Good times.
THERE IS A BEAT OF SILENCE, AS THEY BOTH SEEM TO SIGH. WE HEAR THE LIVING ROOM WINDOW OPENING SLIGHTLY OFF. CHRIS ENTERS. LONG HAIR, SUIT JACKET, BAND T-SHIRT, SUNGLASSES AND BEANIE HAT. COMES THROUGH THE WINDOW AND INTO SHOT, KNOCKING OVER AN EMPTY BEER CAN AND A COUPLE OF CD CASE TOWERS.

HE CLIMBS IN AND JUST SITS DOWN. LOOKS OVER AT DAVE

CHRIS: You look like a kiss prototype.

DAVE: You look like a twat.

BEAT
ALEX: You holding?


CHRIS: That’s my last, 

THROWS STASH BAG TO ALEX.

ALEX: Good times.

DAVE: Can you get?


CHRIS: No can do, my guys dryer than a nun’s fanny. 

ALEX: Bad times.

DAVE: Chris?
CHRIS LOOKS AT DAVE, DAVE MAKES THE SHAPE OF A T WITH HIS HANDS. THIS MEANS THAT THE RECEIVER OF A T SHAPED HAND HAS TO MAKE TEA FOR EVERYBODY IN THE ROOM.

CHRIS: Harsh.
JOINT ROLLING SEQUENCE: 
CHRIS GOES OFF SCENE TO MAKE TEA; WE SEE ALEX SITTING SKINNING UP A JOINT, WHILST DAVE “SORT OF” CLEANS UP A LITTLE BIT. THIS SHOULD ALL FINISH AT THE SAME TIME WITH THE TEA APPEARING, AND THE JOINT BEING ROLLED AND SPARKED DAVE LIGHTING A CIGARETTE, AND BE IN THE STYLE OF A SPED UP MONTAGE.
ALEX: So, what do you remember about last night?

CHRIS: Not much. Think I took some pictures they normally bring back horrible memories of the night before pretty well. And then later on I can post them on facebook so people can see how much fun im having.
DAVE: My mum added me on facebook, ya know that picture of you and the fish? 

CHRIS:  Yeh?

DAVE: She saw it. 

CHRIS: Im never gona be able to look her in the eye again.

CHRIS PRODUCES A  DIGITAL CAMERA
 ALEX: Yay. Technology.
DAVE: Let us see man, Oh look though, its a good start, first pic is of you and GILLIAN, And she actually looks happy for once. She looks well hot in that photo. 
SHOW PICTURE. FUNNY STUFF HAPPENING IN BACK GROUND. DAVE LOOKING AT SWEDGE’S BREASTS IN PHOTO.
ALEX: Yeah very good man, let me see.
DAVE CHUCKS CAMERA TO ALEX
CHRIS: I’d do her.

DAVE: I'd do her mum.

DAVE AND CHRIS LAUGH AS ALEX LOOKS QUITE PISSED OFF.
ALEX: Laugh it up, here’s a video one of you and oh, is that Swedge?

CHRIS: Nah man, 
CHRIS GRABS CAMERA, DELETES
ALEX: Alrite, calm down.

CHRIS: Oh Dave mate, you’ll love this. Wanna find out who painted you like a racist bear?
DAVE: Let me see. 

CHRIS: Ha, good luck!

CHUCKS CAMERA TO DAVE. THE CULPRIT IS BLOCKED FROM THE VIDEO. ONLY DAVES FACE AND CULPRIT’S HAND IN VIDEO
DAVE: When I find out who keeps doing this, i’m gona beat them like a ginger step child.
CHRIS WHO HAS BEEN LOOKING THROUGH THE REST OF THE PHOTOS LOOKS UP.
CHRIS: Alex. You might wana take a look at this.

ALEX: What?

CHRIS THROWS THE CAMERA OVER TO ALEX. THE VIDEO IS OF GILLIAN IN A BURNING RAGE WITH TEARS ROLLING DOWN HER FACE WITH HER HAND UP TRYING TO BLOCK THE SHOT. SHOT ON VIDEO MOVES OVER TO LIVING ROOM ALEX IS IN LIVING ROOM SPEAKING TO GIRL. VIDEO ALSO SHOWS BERNARD DISAPPEARING AND REAPPEARING. NOBODY NOTICES.
ALEX: Fuck.

DAVE: Oooo! What did you do now?

ALEX: I have no idea.
CHRIS: Phone Swedge! She’ll know, girls always talk at parties, they can’t handle their booze. Don’t have their priorities straight.

ALEX: (PHONING SWEDGE)
WE HEAR A PHONE RINGING TOWARDS THE WINDOW, EXTREMELY HOT EMO CHICK SWEDGE COMES THROUGH THE LIVING ROOM WINDOW, AS SHE DOES SHE ANSWERS THE PHONE.
SWEDGE: Hello?

ALEX LOOKS AT SWEDGE BLANK EXPRESSION WITH PHONE TO FACE
SWEDGE: Hello?

SITS DOWN ON FLOOR. HANGS UP PHONE SHRUGS SHOULDERS
SWEDGE: Well you were a bad boy last night weren’t you?

ALEX: Yeah, I was wondering what I did?
SWEDGE: Gillian was angry as a lynch mob, she spoke to me for hours last night.

ALEX: Yeah, I was just wondering about that… you wouldn’t mind filling me in on the particulars of that?

SWEDGE: How should I know?

ALEX: You said she spoke to you…

SWEDGE: Yeh she spoke, I didn't listen to her much, the general jist of it is that you’re a dick and you should die. Something about shiny things as well? The noise, it was really annoying.

ALEX: Did you listen at all? Come on Swedge, I need to know what I did so I can lie about it.
SWEDGE: No, I was watching the monkey…

DRIFTS OFF INTO TRANCE FLASHBACK OF LITTLE ANIMATED MONKEY JUMPING ABOUT ON PEOPLES HEADS AND DOING AMUSING THINGS. TRIPPING SWEDGE OFF HER NUT.YOU CAN HEAR GILLIAN AS A LOW PITCHED WHINE AS THE MONKEY JUMPS ABOUT.
CLICKS BACK INTO REALITY
DAVE:  Swedge?
SWEDGE: (BEAT) shotgun.
PICKS UP CHRIS’S TEA AND TAKES THE JOINT OFF HIM JUST AS HE HAD RECEIVED IT. CUTE LITTLE KISS, ALL IS FORGIVEN.
DAVE: Hang on, enough of this monkeying around! Let’s get our priorities straight! Somebody tell me they can get some smoke?
SWEDGE: Maybe…

DAVE: Maybe? 

SWEDGE: Maybe.
ALEX: Well…

SWEDGE: Well I met a guy last night.
ALEX: (HINTING AT CHRIS) We know… 

SWEDGE: What? No, I already knew Chris. A guy, he said he could get smoke.

ALEX: How likely did it seem? I mean did it actually seem that he would be willing to sell to complete strangers the next day. Or was he just trying to impress you to get into your frilly little panties?                                
SWEDGE PULLS PANTS OUT TO SHOW BOYS.
SWEDGE: There not frilly. 
DAVE: To be honest I don’t care how likely it is or what kind of panties you have on. Come on! Make with the calls! 
SWEDGE: You phone! 

ALEX:  I think you should do it. You’re a girl, this plan is two times more likely to work based on that fact.
SWEDGE: How?

ALEX: You have breasts.
DAVE: You know you’re just gonna sit here and get baked with us anyway so go!

SWEDGE: Fine (SIGH)
SWEDGE PICKS UP PHONE AND PHONES. AS SHE DOES WE HEAR RINGING IN THE ROOM. 
DAVE REACHES DOWN THE SIDE OF THE COUCH AND PULLS OUT A MOBILE PHONE.

CHRIS: That's unfortunate.

DAVE: Harsh, there’s something else down here.


ALEX: Well it’s down the side of our sofa so it gona be something cool, or something disgusting, I hope it’s the 2nd.
DAVE: Why?

ALEX: You’re pulling it out.
DAVE: Dick.
SWEDGE: Might be Jesus, gota find him somewhere.
DAVE PULLS OUT WATCH.
ALEX: It’s some kind of clock device.
SWEDGE: Oh, that’s the guys watch.
ALEX: What guy?

SWEDGE: It’s his phone as well. Had a bandage on his head? Stupid face?
ALEX: Ohhhhhh yeh, stupid bandage face. Said he’d been attacked by a gang of ninja’s. And that he “ruled time” or sumthin.

DAVE:  He was a bit off, but it wouldn’t be a party if there wasn’t someone there that no one knew and was a bit strange. You remember that guy who turned up wearing a fake pair of tits saying his mum told him not to take them off?

ALEX: You asked him if he was mentally retarded.
DAVE: Fair question

ALEX: Not really, ya know he could have been and then what?

DAVE: Well if he was he wouldn’t have been offended by the question. He would of said “Yeh, I am.” Fair enough. If he wasn’t then he was just annoying. He never did answer me. 

CHRIS: (SLAMS TEA CUP ON TABLE) Anyway, new light has now been shed on this situation.
ALEX: How?

CHRIS: Right, Let’s look at this from a Vulcan point of view, run with me here. We know this guy has smoke right?

ALEX: Right, but we can’t contact him.
CHRIS: True, but right now this guy is minus his phone and his granddad’s watch.
ALEX: So?

CHRIS: We also know that this guy got Swedge's number last night…

SWEDGE: (LOOKING CONFUSED) How can you know that?  I don’t even know that.
CHRIS: Well you have his number so it’s logical, thinking like Vulcan’s Swedge. Remember?

DAVE: You where saved in his phone as well.

SWEDGE: (HAPPY) Oh.
DAVE: As “girl I want to fuck.”

SWEDGE: (SAD) Oh.
CHRIS: (HAS SLIGHT LOOK OF DISGUST ON HIS FACE ) Ok, so this guy has 3 good reasons for coming back round to this flat and try to bargain himself in with some smoke, so all we have to do is wait here.
ALEX: Sounds like a really bad hole filled plan. But ok.
EVERYONE SITS DOWN JUST AS ALEX IS GETTING COMFY, DAVE T’S HIM

ALEX: I hate you sometimes.

DAVE: I know, but rules are rules.


ALEX: (MAKING TEA IN KITCHEN HAS WATCH IN HAND) So what do you wanna do while we wait? I’m kinda hoping I can say “I love it when a plan comes together” pretty soon.


DAVE SHAKES COMPUTER GAME CONTROLLER SUGGESTIVLY
SWEDGE: I really can’t be assed loosing another 3 hours of my life watching you pretend to be the awesome captain.

DAVE: Master Chief.
AT THIS POINT ALEX IS IN KITCHEN FIDDLING WITH WATCH CLICKS IT AND STOPS TIME. DOESN’T NOTICE. TEA MAKING SHOT IN REALLY GOOD WAY. THINK MARKS AND SPENCERS ADVERT, GORDAN RAMSEY COOKING PROGRAM ETC. SHOTS OF FROZEN TIME IN LIVING ROOM AS WELL. DAVE STARING AT SWEDGES BREASTS. AT END ALEX SHOWN TO CLICK WATCH AND TIME STARTING AGAIN. HAS LOOK ON HIS FACE OF HAVING AN IDEA. GOES THROUGH WITH MADE TEA.
ALEX: We could go to the pub?
DAVE: Plan, gimme five. I gota wash this stuff off my face.
DAVE GOES TO BATHROOM 
ALEX: Wait. We can’t leave.
CHRIS: Why?
ALEX: We have to stay here in case that guy comes round. 

SWEDGE: Only one of us has to stay.
SWEDGE, ALEX AND CHRIS ALL LOOK AT EACH OTHER WITH SAME IDEA.
ALEX: Bail.
CHRIS: Bail.
SWEDGE: Bail.
GET UP AND LEAVE. ALEX PICKS UP BAG.

DAVE ENTERS LIVING ROOM SOUND OF DOOR CLOSING

DAVE: Fuck. 
WALKS TO SOFA SITS DOWN PUTS XBOX ON.
SCENE 4

WE SEE ALEX, CHRIS AND SWEDGE ENTERING PUB AND GOING TO BAR. BARMAN BEHIND BAR READING PAPER. DOESN’T LOOK UP.

BARMAN: Alright guys. How we doin? More to the point you got that money?

ALEX: Money?


BARMAN: You came in here last night when I was closing and somehow persuaded me to put you a bottle of jack on tick. You said you’d have the money today and an 8th for my trouble. 


ALEX: No I didn’t. I wasn’t here last night.

BARMAN PICKS UP PHONE PRESSES PLAY VIDEO SHOWS ALEX 

ALEX: (ON PHONE VIDEO AND CLEARLY DRUNK) I promise that I will pay you for or bring a new bottle tomorrow. I will also get you one 8th of cannabis for your trouble.

BARMAN STOPS PHONE SHOT CHANGES TO ALEX
ALEX: How many times have you learnt this lesson now? Enough to make me promise on film.I’m a chronic lier when I’m drunk. I can’t help it, it’s a medical condition. It’s your fault this happened anyway.


BARMAN: How?

ALEX: You where the one sellin me the beer in the first place. If you hadn’t sold me the beer, I wouldn’t have lied. This would have never happened.  Really, you owe yourself a bottle of Jack.

BARMAN: (LOOKS UP FOR FIRST TIME) That doesn’t make any sense. And I still don’t have your money in my hand or a replacement bottle. Until that happens you can’t buy anything from this bar. I would kick you out but it’s a bit too much effort.

ALEX: I don’t have any money anyway so I’m in pretty much in the same position. Chris buy me a pint please, ill love you forever and ever. 


CHRIS: I thought you already did?


ALEX: I’m gona go outside and breathe in cancer fumes. Swedge, care to join?

SWEDGE: I would love too. (SAID IN SEXUAL FASHION) Buy me a pint ill love u forever and ever and eveeer.

CHRIS: Fine.

ALEX SWEDGE: Thank you. 
BOTH WALK AWAY.

CHRIS: So, we came in here last night?

SCENE 5

WE SEE OUTSIDE SMOKING AREA. BENCHE’S BEANCAN ASHTRY OUTSIDE HEATER. SWEDGE AND ALEX SIT DOWN ON EITHER SIDE OF BENCH OPPOSITE EACH OTHER.

SWEDGE: Can I borrow one?


ALEX: I’m not exactly gona get it back. Do you just wana look at it?  You can have one.

SWEDGE: Thank you.

ALEX: (LOOKING ACROSS ROAD) Ah crap.

SWEDGE: Huh?

SHOT CHANGES TO CRAIG. A TYPICAL GLASGOW CHAV, SLIGHTLY OVERWEIGHT. SWAGGERING ELABORATELY DOWN THE STREET. DRESSED IN BRIGHT WHITE KAPPA. CAP AT SILLY ANGLE ON HEAD.
ALEX: See that guy walkin towards us. That’s Craig. He kinda thinks where friends. I don’t. We worked together for a while at that place you had to lie about where the butter was from. He’s a strange guy. He is kinda useful though so I still talk to him. Well talk is a loose term.
SWEDGE: Huh? 


CRAIG: Aye Alex me old son how ya doin?


ALEX: I’m great ho....

CRAIG: Aye man oot clubbin last niht, drawin sum shapes ya couldn’t draw with a spyrographth on the floor at culur rooms. It was pure bangin. Pigs got called oot cause sum cunt got chibd. Cunt deserved it. Tol’ him not to dance wit ma Chantelle. 


ALEX: You stabbed someone for dancing with ur girlfreind?
CRAIG: Nah man, fuck you think I am? She chibd the boy, tol him not to dance with her. I’m goin to see her the now in the jail. Got n’e tabs?


ALEX: .(WAVES CIGARETTE HE’S SMOKING) Nah last one.

CRAIG: Saw ur bird oot las night inall. Wit sum boy.


ALEX: What Gil...


CRAIG: Can I get a draw?


ALEX GIVES CRAIG CIGARETTE. DOESN’T GET IT BACK

CRAIG:  Aye man she was in aboot him like a dug eetin beetroot

ALEX: Are you sure man, what where u takin last night. Acid? (HOPEFUL LOOK IN EYE)

CRAIG: (STARTS MCING IN FAST NED GLASGOW STYLE)
I was snortin  loadsa ching 

Cause im the fucking king

And Im always covered in bling

Un ah saw ur bird

Wi sum guy

I was really high

I’m not gona lie

I fucked your maw and made her cry

SWEDGE LOOKS VERY CONFUSED. ALEX GESTURES THAT ITS NORMAL
CRAIG: So what u doin oot here in the day, shudnt you b in a coffin or worshippin the devil or suttin? 


SWEDGE: What?


ALEX: I wore a black t-shirt to work once.
CRAIG: Sum of the shit this boy wears. Wants to be Dracula or some pish. Chains and hings wit skulls on em.
Look at that

Thinks he’s cool cause he’s dressed in black

Ya need some classics and a Nike cap 

Your birds well hot, she’s pure fit

I fucked her once I must admit

I fuckd her ass and licked her clit 


ALEX: So. You know any smoke kickin about today. Kinda on the hunt at the mo.


CRAIG: Nah man don’t touch that shit makes ya slow, don’t wana b slow need to be fast 

might need to fight 

fight for the right 

and to do what’s right 

and get high as a kite

ALEX INTERRUPTS CRAIG BEFORE HE GETS INTO FULL SWING.
ALEX: (CONFUSED LOOK) Who will u need to fight? 


CRAIG: (SHRUGS SHOULDERS) Sum cunt.   


SWEDGE: Today is getting worse than the holocaust.

CRAIG: The whet?

SWEDGE: Erm the holocaust. Really bad thing that happened not that long ago. You learnt about it in school?


CRAIG:
I didn't go to school 

Cause I’m cool

 I’m nobodies fool

Ill ride ya like a carnies mule

Ah should be in the jail

But ma maw posted the bail

So ah could get oot to see ma bird Chantelle

SWEDGE: Done. 
CROSSES ARMS IN FRONT OF SELF TURNS AROUND WALKS INTO BAR. ALEX STARES BLANKLY, CRAIG CONTINUES TO MC. 

ALEX: Soooooooo did Gillian say anything to you last night?

CRAIG:
She said you’re a prick

 you’ve got a tiny dick

To look at you makes her sick

She thinks you’re a cunt

She can do what the fuck she wants

 She was gona fuck that boy and drink his spunk

ALEX TURNS AROUND WALKS INTO BAR.
SCENE 6

WE SEE DAVE SITTING ON COUCH BACK IN FLAT PLAYING COMPUTER GAMES. WE HEAR KNOCK AT DOOR.

DAVE: Come in.

KNOCK AT DOOR AGAIN.

DAVE: COME IN!


KNOCK AT DOOR AGAIN.

DAVE: COME IN!!!


KNOCK AT DOOR AGAIN.
DAVE: For the love of the big J.C.

GETS UP IN ANGRY FASHION GOES TO DOOR OPENS.

DAVE: WHAT?

WE SEE BERNARD GEEKY WITH GLASSES SCRUFFY HAIR BANDAGE AROUND HEAD. VERY GEEKY NASALY VOICE.
BERNARD: Erm hello. My name’s Bernard. I believe I was here last night. I think I might have left some of my items here.


DAVE: Yeh, I think you did.

BERNARD TRY’S TO COME IN DAVE BLOCKS WITH ARM.

BERNARD: Can I come in?

DAVE: Look mate I don't know you. Why the fuck would I let you into my flat. I don't know that stuff’s yours. I might just keep it.


BERNARD PULLS OUT STASH BAG.

DAVE: Or ya could come in.


BOTH ENTER FLAT AND WALK OVER TO COUCH.

BERNARD: Is it here?


DAVE: Chuck us your smoke and ill see if I can remember where I put it.
BERNARD THROWS DAVE GRASS. DAVE FILLS AND SMOKES BONG. BERNARD CLEARLY INPATIENT.

BERNARD: So where is it?


DAVE: What? Oh your phone’s there.

BERNARD: No I mean my watch, Where is my watch!!!!!!
DAVE: Hey now calm it down there buddy don't go bringing that pent up childhood aggression in my house. I’m sorry your daddy didn't love you. And ya probably didn’t have any friends at school, it’ll be about here somewhere. 
LOOKS AROUND WITH OBVIOUSLY NO INTENTION OF LOOKING FOR WATCH.

BERNARD: Right, well I’m gona have to look for it then.

BERNARD GETS UP STARTS LOOKING FOR WATCH. CAMERA FAR OUT WITH WHOLE LIVING ROOM IN SHOT. SHOT SPED UP. DAVE IN CENTRE PLAYING VIDEO GAMES AND SMOKING. DOESN’T MOVE.  SUDDEN STOP.

BERNARD: I can’t find it.


DAVE: It was here earlier. Alex probably took it the pub with him. He is a bit special.

BERNARD: We need to go find him right now. 

DAVE: I’ll think you'll find you need to go find him right now. I need to sit here and pretend to be the master chief and fight other people who like pretending to be the master chief all over the world. Its more addictive than crack.

BERNARD: You can have the rest of my cannabis.


DAVE: (UP AND READY TO GO HAT JACKET ETC ON). Let’s go.
SCENE 7


WE SEE ALEX, SWEDGE AND CHRIS IN PUB. AT BAR. PINTS FINISHED.
BARMAN: So you guys gona buy anymore drinks or ya just gona sit there looking like the queue for a job at Tesco?
ALEX: Come on lay us on a few pints. It'll be fine. No one will ever know.


BARMAN: Not until you pay for your last one.

ALEX: Look we have already been over this. I don't have any money.

DAVE: We’re your best customers. You love us. I taught you how to do the glass tappy thing.
DAVE AND BARMAN BOTH HAVE GLASS IN FRONT OF THEM. IN UNISON  CLAP TWICE, TAP TABLE WITH BOTH HANDS  EITHER SIDE OF GLASS, CLAP ONCE, PICK  GLASS UP PUT DOWN, CLAP AGAIN, PICK GLASS UP TURN UPSIDE DOWN, HIT BOTTOM OF GLASS, CHANGE HANDS PUT GLASS DOWN, HIT HAND ON TABLE. WHEN DONE RIGHT MAKES A GREAT, RANDOM DRUMBEAT.

BARMAN: Still no. 

ALEX GOES INTO POCKET TO LOOK DEEP FOR MONEY.
TWO GIRLS COME TO BAR, ONE WITH SILLY HAT. ONE WITH SILLY SUNGLASSES. BARMAN STARTS POURING PINTS FOR THEM.

ALEX: Ah fuck. Think we may have messed up this plan a little bit. 

ALEX PULLS WATCH OUT OF POCKET

CHRIS: No. you messed this plan up. Nuthin to do with us.

ALEX: Look man ill give ya this it can do this. 
ALEX CLICKS WATCH HAVING KNOW IDEA WHAT IT CAN DO
TIME FREEZES AROUND THEM. PINT BARMAN IS POURING FREEZES ALEX LOOKS ON IN SHOCK TOUCHES FRIENDS RETURNS TO POSITION CLICKS WATCH AGAIN, TIME RESTARTS.

BARMAN: What can it do? Unless it can magic you up a bottle of Jack I don't really care.

ALEX: Maybe.
 IDEA ON FACE CLICKS WATCH AGAIN GOES BEHIND BAR TAKES BOTTLE OF JACK BRINGS BACK ROUND PUTS IN BAG. CLICKS WATCH.
ALEX: (PULLS BOTTLE OUT OF BAG) Oh. Crikey. I just remembered we didn't drink that bottle last night. We just crashed out when we got back. 
BARMAN LOOK’S CONFUSED TO HOW EXACTLY THAT HAPPENED.

ALEX: I'm gona go for a smoke. Can ya lay us on another three now please? 


BARMAN: (LOOKS SURPRISED)  Erm yeh, spose so.
ALEX WALKS AWAY. SWEDGE MAKES SMOKING SIGN WITH HANDS AND FOLLOWS.
SCENE 8
WE SEE ALEX AND SWEDGE IN SMOKING AREA. SIT IN SAME PLACES AS BEFORE. ALEX BRINGS OUT CIGARETTES SWEDGE LOOKS AT HIM IN SEXUAL FASHION ALEX GIVES SWEDGE CIGARETTE.

SWEDGE: You told chavtastic you didn't have any.

ALEX: I lied.

SWEDGE: I clearly remember drinking that bottle last night.


ALEX: We drank a bottle of jack. We can't clearly remember anything.


SWEDGE: So we did drink it?

ALEX: Yeh.

SWEDGE: So where did the bottle come from then?


ALEX: Did we take any slow acting acid last night?


SWEDGE: Nope.

ALEX: So that did just happen?


SWEDGE: Yep. What exactly just happened?


ALEX: I think the watch can stop time. I went behind the bar and took the bottle. 


SWEDGE: Shotgun.
SWEDGE STEALS WATCH OF ALEX CLICKS WATCH. SHE IS THEN WEARING THE HAT AND RIDICULOUS PAIR OF SUNGLASSES THAT GIRLS IN BAR HAD ON.

SWEDGE: Wow.

ALEX: (TAKES WATCH FROM SWEDGE, SHE DOESN'T REALLY PUT UP A FIGHT)  Gimme that This is amazing, there are so many things we could do with this.


SWEDGE: One thing we won’t do is give it back to the owner.


ALEX: Damn straight. Right, It’s time to decide.

SWEDGE: Decide?


ALEX: What to use it for? Good, evil, shenanigans, malarkey, jaunty antic’s?

SWEDGE: Fuck with people?


ALEX NODS HEAD IN AGREEMENT

ALEX: You do realize this offers limitless stop frame animation possibilities.



DAVE: Alex!!!
WE SEE DAVE STANDING AT OTHER SIDE OF ROAD WITH BERNARD. COMING TOWARDS THEM. SHOT GOES BACK TO SWEDGE AND ALEX.

ALEX: Well it looks like we’re gona have to do that thing we weren’t gona do.


SWEDGE: What do we do?


ALEX: Act natural and lie.

BOTH SIT IN VERY UNNATURAL POSITIONS.
ALEX: And that’s why I think we should try and bring the top hat back into general fashion.

SWEDGE: Hmm I concur.

BERNARD AND DAVE COME INTO SHOT.

BERNARD: Where is it?


ALEX: What?


BERNARD: I know you have it!
ALEX: Depends on what it is. Is it the funk?  I’ve got the funk. Or the skills? I’ve got the skills to pay the bills. Only the gas though.

BERNARD: Where is my watch?


ALEX: On your wrist?

BERNARD: Give me it. I’m a ninja, I’ve got 7 paintball guns in my garage!
ALEX: The only way you’re like a ninja is that you’re good at hiding, and the paintball guns are probably your dad’s.

BERNARD: I know you have it!

ALEX: How do you know I’ve got what? Are ya psychic? Do you have super powers?


Can ya stop time? 

SAID IN REALLY SMUG FASHION. PULLS OUT WATCH.

BERNARD: Give it to me!

ALEX: Hell no. What’s in...

BERNARD SWINGS FOR ALEX, KNOCKS WATCH OUT OF HIS HAND. GOES INTO AIR FLIES IN SLOW MOTION. SHOTS OF ALEX AND BERNARD JUMPING FOR WATCH IN SLOW MOTION. SHOT OF DAVE STARING AT SWEDGES BREASTS IN SLOW MOTION. SHOW BERNARD ABOUT TO CATCH WATCH WHEN HE IS RUGBY TACKLED BY CRAIG’S GIRLFRIEND CHANTELLE. SHOW CRAIG CATCHING WATCH.

CHANTELLE: AYE YAW PRICK YOU TOUCHED MA MINGE! YA PRICK!
CRAIG LOOKS AT ALEX. ALEX LOOKS AT CRAIG, CRAIG LOOKS AT WATCH, CRAIG GIVES WATCH TO ALEX.

CRAIG: You owe me one pal.


ALEX: Yeh I do.

CRAIG JUMPS INTO BRAWL WITH BERNARD AND CHANTELLE

CRAIG: Get off him Chantelle, you just got out the jail. Who’s gona look after the bairns?


SWEDGE: Right.

ALEX: We should make like hay and bail.


DAVE: Someone wana tell me what the fuck is going on here?

ALEX SWEDGE: Erm.....


ALEX: We’ll explain back at the flat.
DAVE, ALEX AND SWEDGE LEAVE. SHOT STAYS ON BERNARD BEING BEATEN UP FOR A WHILE.
SCENE 9

WE SEE ALEX, SWEDGE AND DAVE ENTER FLAT AND SIT DOWN.

DAVE: Ok what’s going on? I’m more confused than the first gay person.

ALEX: We left Chris.
SHOT CHANGES TO SHOW CHRIS WITH 6 EMPTY PINTS AT BAR. DOES GLASS TAPPY THING ONCE. FALLS OFF STOOL. GOES BACK TO SWEDGE.

SWEDGE: Alex?


ALEX LOOKS AT SWEDGE. SHE T’S HIM.

ALEX: Harsh. 
PICKS UP CUPS GOES TO KITCHEN.

SWEDGE: Oh I feel bad now. I’ll help you. 
GETS UP LEAVES FOR KITCHEN
DAVE: (SHRUGS SHOULDERS) I got that guy’s grass by the way, I’m gona skin up and you can explain what the fuck is going on over a j 'n' t.

WE SEE ALEX AND SWEDGE IN KITCHEN MAKING TEA.

SWEDGE: So. What do ya want to do to him?


ALEX: What?


SWEDGE: We can stop time, he doesn’t know, lets mess about with him.

ALEX: (PULLS WATCH OUT) Ok. But just a little bit. How will we make it work for two people?


SWEDGE HOLDS OUT HAND.

ALEX HESITATES.

ALEX: I don’t know where it’s been.


SWEDGE: (SUGGESTIVE TONE) You know exactly where it’s been. 

ALEX: Not recently.
SWEDGE GRABS ALEX'S HAND. ALEX STOP’S TIME. THEY EXIT KITCHEN. ALEX AND SWEDGE ENTER LIVING ROOM WITH TIME FROZEN AROUND THEM. THEY LOOK AROUND DAVE. SHOT SHOWS JOINT SET UP BUT WITH NO GRASS IN IT. ALEX TAKES GRASS FROM TABLE. SWEDGE AND ALEX GO BEHIND COUCH OUT OF DAVES' LINE OF VISION. STARTS TIME AGAIN. SHOW DAVE LOOKING CONFUSED LOOKING AROUND TABLE DOWN SIDE OF SOFA, FLOOR.

DAVE: (MUTTERS) I swear this flat eats things.


DAVE COMES BACK UP FROM FLOOR, GRASS IS BACK, AND RIZLA ARE GONE
DAVE: What the?
SHOT SHOWS ALEX AND SWEDGE IN BACKGROUND PANS DOWN TO TABLE, PANS BACK  UP TO DAVE TURNING ROUND. ALEX AND SWEDGE GONE. WE SEE ALEX AND SWEDGE IN KITCHEN LAUGHING DAVE COMES IN. THEY STOP.

DAVE: You been in here all the time?


ALEX SWEDGE: Yeh, how’s that j comin?


DAVE: Ok. 
EXITS KITCHEN. ALEX AND SWEDGE START LAUGHING.
WE SEE DAVE SITTING AGAIN ON SOFA RIZLA BACK. TIME STOPS. ALEX AND SWEDGE SCAMPER FROM LEFT TO RIGHT QUICKLY. COME BACK WITH THE MANNEQUIN. PUT BESIDE HIM LEAVE SHOT TO LEFT. WE NOW SEE STOP FRAME ANIMATION WITH MANNEQUIN AND THE PENGUIN DANCING, POKING DAVE A LOT OF MOVEMENT FROM MANNEQUIN AND PENGUIN. WE SEE TIME STOP AGAIN. ALEX AND SWEDGE SIT ON EITHER SIDE OF FROZEN DAVE.

ALEX: This is taking ages.


SWEDGE: Worth it though.


ALEX: K you stay frozen for a bit, see how it looks.

SWEDGE: Ok. You better not violate me.

ALEX: I’ll try not to.
WE SEE SWEDGE STAND BEHIND FROZEN DAVE. ALEX STOPS TIME AND GOES OVER TO FROZEN SWEDGE. HOLDS HAND JUST ABOVE BREAST.

ALEX: Bad hand!
SLAPS OWN HAND AWAY. GOES OFF SCREEN. STOP FRAME STARTS AGAIN WITH MANNEQUIN AND PENGUIN. SWEDGE IN SHOT WATCHING AND LAUGHING BEHIND DAVE. WE SEE TIME STOP. ALEX APPEARS BESIDE SWEDGE HOLDING HER HAND.

SWEDGE: That’s amazing, let me do it for you.

ALEX: No.

SWEDGE: Why?


ALEX: You WILL violate me.


SWEDGE: No I won’t. (CLEARLY LYING)

ALEX: Fine.
ALEX GIVES SWEDGE WATCH STOP FRAME STARTS AGAIN WITH ALEX IN SHOT. DURING A FEW CLICKS OF STOP FRAME ALEX'S TROUSERS ARE DOWN. STOP FRAME STOPS SWEDGE APPEARS HOLDING ALEX'S HAND LAUGHING.

ALEX: You better not have done anything.

SWEDGE: (LAUGHING) I didn’t.

ALEX STARTS ITCHING GROIN.
ALEX: (PUTS HAND DOWN TROUSERS) I’m itchy. Swedge? Why am I itchy? Did you shave me!?


SWEDGE: (LAUGHING) Nooooo. 

ALEX: Why!?


SWEDGE: (LAUGHING) For fun. 
ALEX: Oh you’re in for a whole new kind of hell. 
GRABS WATCH OF SWEDGE STOPS TIME GOES TO TABLE GETS BOX OF PENS STARTS DRAWING ON SWEDGE. FADE OUT TO BLACK AND BACK TO SHOW TIME PASSING SWEDGE NOW HAS SAME MAKE UP AS DAVE HAD AT START OF EPISODE. ALEX TAKES HER HAND AND BRINGS HER INTO FROZEN TIME.

SWEDGE: (CHECKS SELF, BODY, HAIR ETC) What did you do? 

ALEX: Nothing, I couldn't bring myself to shave you.


SWEDGE: I already am.
ALEX AND SWEDGE LEAVE SHOT ON LEFT AND RIGHT. STOP FRAME ANIMATION STARTS AGAIN. EVENTUALLY ENDING WITH MANNEQUIN GETTING UP AND WALKING BACK TO POSITION IT HAS BEEN IN REST OF EPISODE.

WE SEE ALEX AND SWEDGE IN KITCHEN AGAIN LAUGHING DAVE ENTERS
DAVE: Did we take any slow acting acid last night?
LOOKS AT SWEDGE DOESN'T MENTION MAKE UP AS THINKS HE’S TRIPPING.

ALEX: (CONTAINING LAUGHTER) Maybe.


SWEDGE: (CONTAINING LAUGHTER) Yeh I think we did.
THREE LOUD KNOCKS AT DOOR. ALEX AND SWEDGE STOP LAUGHING. DAVE JUMPS IN SHOCK.

GILLIAN: Hello?

ALEX: Ah crap. Its Gillian. One of the problems I forgot to deal with today. I think you two should probably go. This could get violent. Why is she angry with me again? I think that's the other problem I forgot to deal with today.
ALL THREE EXIT KITCHEN INTO LIVING ROOM WITH GILLIAN COMING IN THROUGH FRONT DOOR. GILLIAN SEES SWEDGE AND DAVE, LOOKS AT THEM IN DISAPPROVING FASHION. DAVE GOES OVER TO INVESTIGATE MANNEQUIN.

GILLIAN: Hi.

SWEDGE: Hi.

GILLIAN: Alex, can we talk in private?

ALEX: Erm yeh. 
GOES THROUGH TO HIS ROOM WITH GILLIAN

SWEDGE: K. Think we should go find Chris anyway. Hope he’s not been abducted.
ALEX: Probably not. 

ALEX AND GILLIAN ENTER ALEX’S ROOM. SWEDGE AND DAVE EXIT FRONT DOOR.
SCENE 10
WE SEE ALEX AND GILLIAN SIT ON EDGE OF BED, GAP BETWEEN THEM. GIRL THAT IS STILL IN BED IS OBSCURED FROM VIEW.

GILLIAN: So am I going to get an apology?

ALEX: Erm, yeh. I’m sorry?

GILLIAN: You don't know why I’m angry with you do you?


ALEX: Was it something bad that I did?


GILLIAN: Humph. 
ALEX: Look darling whatever it is that I apparently did I’m sure I can explain it or make up for it with shiny things. I know how much you like shiny things.

GILLIAN: Not this time mister! I saw you with that girl, I heard you promising her shiny things!
WE SEE GIRL GET UP BEHIND ALEX AND GILLIAN. WOKEN BY GILLIAN'S SHOUTING. ALEX AND GILLIAN DON'T NOTICE.

ALEX: What girl? There was no girl, I don't remember any girl, do you see any girl?


ALEX LOOKS AROUND TO PROVE POINT. SEE’S GIRL THAT HAS SAT UP.

GIRL: What's going on? Alex? Who are you? 


GILLIAN: Who am I! 

GIRL: You told me she was your crazy stalker. You promised me shiny things!

ALEX STARTS TO STUTTER AND TRIES TO EXPLAIN. GIRLS MOVE TO POSITIONS THEY ARE IN OPENING SEQUENCE. ALEX REALIZES HE HAS WATCH IN POCKET PULLS OUT AND STOPS TIME, STARTS SKINNING UP. FADE TO BLACK AND BACK TO ALEX FINISHING AND STUBBING JOINT.
ALEX: I think the only way I can use the watch to fix this Is if I take one of them outside and dump them in a field and try to convince the other we took slow acting acid last night. Might work. Probably not.
CLICKS WATCH. GIRLS START SHOUTING.

ALEX: Right, ok, basically.....


FADE OUT 
END OF EPISODE

