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TYPEWRITER STYLE INSERT: Love comes and goes like buses.

The text begins to disappear a letter at a time as if
somebody 1s pressing backspace on a keyboard.

TYPEWRITER STYLE INSERT: Trying to understand love is like
trying to understand a bus timetable.

Again, the text begins to disappear a letter at a time.

TYPEWRITER STYLE INSERT: Love is like a bus...

INT. BUS - MORNING

Bus doors swing open slowly to reveal JACK stood in the cold
waiting to step onto the bus. Jack is a somewhat handsome
man in his early twenties with dark hair, stubble and a hint
of awkwardness.

Jack extends his leg to step onto the bus but the BUS
DRIVER, a middle-aged man who is both overweight and
balding, swiftly extends his hand - signaling Jack to wait
there. Jack moves his foot back and waits a moment, looking
a mixture of apologetic, confused and awkward. As Jack looks
around to other passengers confused, the bus driver holds
his arm out firmly whilst examining the time on his
wristwatch on his other arm. After five awkward seconds the
driver nods swiftly and changes his arm gesture, signaling
Jack to enter the bus.

Jack, smiling awkwardly, walks over to the counter where the
Bus Driver is sat.

JACK
Hi, I need to get to Ardwick
please.

The Bus Driver shows minimal emotion and rarely, if ever,
looks at Jack.

BUS DRIVER
That will be £2.80.

Jack reaches into his jeans pocket and pulls out a five
pound note and hands it to the Bus Driver, who doesn’t

accept it.

BUS DRIVER
Don’t do change.

The Bus Driver talks quickly.
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JACK
You what sorry?

BUS DRIVER
We don’t do change.

This time he says it louder and more staccato, as he is
getting annoyed. Jack nods as he thinks for a moment.

JACK
Well, how much is a return?

BUS DRIVER
£5.20

JACK
Bit excessive.

The driver looks to Jack as he is getting more annoyed.

JACK
Do you do like Business Class or
anything?

The Bus Driver stares at Jack, looking gormless yet oddly
terrifying. Jack opens his mouth slightly as if he has had
an idea.

JACK
Do you sell crisps? Or any snacks
really? It doesn’t have to be
crisps.

Jack waits for a reply which he doesn’t recieve.

JACK
Not to worry, so I’'11 Jjust give you
a fiver.

Jack reluctantly gives the driver the money. His paper
ticket receipt prints off, and the driver hands it to him.
Jack walks off to find a seat as he mumbles under his
breathe.

JACK
Cheaper to get a bloody taxi.

BUS DRIVER
You what!

JACK
Nothing. Nothing.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

Jack sighs as he takes a seat on the bus. The bus pulls away
and Jack puts his backpack onto the floor in front of him,
opening it and rummaging inside. After a moment he pulls out
a NOTEPAD and a pen. He opens the notepad to a page with
lots of scribbled sentences scattered around a central
bubble title which reads ’SONG IDEAS’. Jack writes down the
line "love is like a bus...’, as the bus stops again. Jack
quickly closes his book as the bus begins to fill up.

Jack looks around him and notices a sign which informs him
that he is on priority seating, and should give up his seat
for anyone disabled or pregnant. A pregnant woman enters the
bus and stands near to where Jack is sat.

JACK
Do you want to sit here?

WOMAN
Who, me?

Jack stands up and gestures for the woman to sit down.

JACK
Yes, please sit down.

The woman smiles and sits down.

WOMAN
Thank you.

JACK
Not to worry, I'm getting off in a
minute anyway.

Both Jack and the woman smile courteously to one another. A
few moments go by.

JACK
So when are you due?

WOMAN
Sorry?

Jack still smiling.

JACK
When are you due? Soon I’'d bet!

The woman, sat down, looks confused at Jack and shakes her
head as i1if she doesn’t know what he’s saying. Jack points to
her belly and gestures that she’s pregnant. The woman’s face
drops, and so does Jack’s as he slowly and awkwardly stops
gesturing with his hand. The bus stops.
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WOMAN
I'm not pregnant.

Jack interrupts her.

JACK
Well this is my stop. Good luck. I
mean, not good luck. Bye.

Jack awkwardly walks to the exit.

BUS DRIVER
It’s four more stops 'til Ardwick.

JACK
Oh, fuck off!

Jack exits the bus.

INT. RECORD SHOP — MORNING

Jack enters an empty, dark RECORD SHOP. The record shop is
somewhat cosy, a singular room roughly of twenty square
feet. There is a small counter filling one wall, which is
adjacent to two small aisles sectioned by racks of records.

Jack turns on the light and closes the door behind him,
moving the open sign round to face outward on the door. He
sighs at the messy piles of records on the counters as he
walks around. He stops and picks up a record; ELECTRIC
WARRIOR by T Rex. His hand grabs the RECORD and takes it out
of its sleeve. The record is then placed onto a
TURNTABLE/RECORD PLAYER and the needle is pushed on to the
record. ’'Bang a Gong’ begins to play.

As the music plays he subtly and awkwardly dances around the
empty shop, as he lifts and sorts through the piles of
records. He goes through each record one by one and sorts
them into a section of the shop (each of the records have a
credit on them). As the music plays he gets more and more
into it, exaggerating his dance moves.

A few minutes later, halfway through the song, DAN enters
the record shop. DAN is a similar age to Jack but is dressed
scruffily, in blue jeans and an open checked shirt. His hair
is messy as if he has Jjust woken up. He acknowledges Jack as
he enters but by this point Jack is dancing, in a world of
his own. Dan shuts the door behind him and walks over to the
record player, swiftly taking the needle off the record so
it stops suddenly.
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DAN
What is this shite?

JACK
Hello to you too mate.

DAN
It’s Monday morning. And on Monday
mornings I get to choose what we
listen to. You know that!

JACK
You weren’t here.

DAN
Well, I'm here now.

Dan takes the record off the record player and puts it back
into its sleeve. Dan walks over to Jack, who is now behind
the counter sorting through records on a table.

DAN (CONT)
And I don’t want to listen to this.

JACK
I'm sure the late, great Marc Bolan
would be chuffed to hear that.

DAN
Who?

JACK
Marc Bolan. Lead singer of T Rex.

Dan looking confused is met with a similar look from Jack,
who 1is puzzled than Dan is unaware of the band.

DAN
Let me guess. Some shit band from
the 70s?

JACK

Firstly, T Rex weren’t shit and
secondly, the 70s is probably the
most important decade for music.
You’ve got T Rex, Floyd, The Doors.

Dan interrupts Jack.
DAN
The Doors were actually barely

around in the 70s. They’re more
60s.
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JACK
Well, the Doors probably sold more
records in the 70s than they did in
the 60s.

DAN
Irrelevant! The Beatles were one of
the best-selling bands of the 90s.
It doesn’t make them a 90s band.

Jack pauses a second, before nodding.
JACK

Good point. So you’re ruling out
the 70s, completely?

DAN
Yes.

JACK
Well, what do you want to listen to
then?

DAN

I don’t know, can I not have a
minute to think?

JACK
You do this every Monday, and we
end up working in silence "til
about lunch time. Could you not
just make a CD and bring it in?

DAN
A CD?! A CD in a record shop?!
Isn’t that a little bit
sacrilegious?

JACK
Well just choose something!

DAN

I will if you give me a bloody
minute!

Jack looks through records and pulls a Stone Roses LP out
and shows it to Dan.

JACK
How about The Stone Roses?
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DAN
It’s a bit heavy.

JACK
They aren’t heavy at all.

DAN
I don’t mean heavy, heavy. I mean
heavy, deep. They’re too deep for
Monday morning.

the record down and looks through some records.

JACK
Oh, right. Let me see if I can dig
up any Steps LPs then.

DAN
Shut up.

Jack laughs as Dan mildly smirks to himself.

JACK
How about La Femme’s new album?

Dan thinks for a second.

DAN
No, I want something I can sing
along too.

JACK
Oasis. Blur. Primal scream.

DAN
Let me bloody think mate. Anyway, I
don’t wanna listen to anything
until you tell me how it went.

Jack looks puzzled.

DAN
Well, how did it go?

JACK
How did what go?

DAN

That date, with the girl you met on
Tinder.
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JACK
Oh, yeah.

Jack looks sheepish.

JACK (CONT)
It was...good.

DAN
Good?

Dan looks intrigued as Jack prepares himself.

JACK
Well...

INT. DINER - EVENING

Jack and ISABELLA, a devilishly beautiful young woman, are
sat opposite each other on a red booth in a lively diner. A
blonde waitress brings over two drinks and places them on
the table, before leaving.

The text ’13 Hours FEarlier’ appears in white lettering over
the moving image.

JACK
This is going 'too’ well.

ISABELLA
I take it you’re somewhat
surprised?

JACK
Well, yeah I am. I was a little
skeptical to say the least.

ISABELLA
About me?

JACK
Oh, God no! About meeting somebody
online.

ISABELLA
Most people nowadays meet online,
actually.

JACK
Do they? And here I was thinking
everyone was meeting at bars and
clubs.
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Isabella laughs as she takes a swig of her drink.

ISABELLA
You’d be surprised how rare that 1is
now. Meeting people, and dating,
and finding love. It’s all online
now. Welcome to the future.

JACK
So we don’t have to create some
elaborate back story to how we met?
You know, to tell friends and
family!

ISABELLA
Like what?

JACK
Not sure. Maybe something cliche
like I saw you stood alone at a
bar. I took a rather large gulp of
my drink and decided to talk to
you.

ISABELLA
And you say some witty killer
opening line, and I fall in love
with you.

JACK
And Visa Versa.

They both laugh.

ISABELLA
I can’t think of anything worse. So
to answer your question. We do not
need a fake story of how we met. If
I was embarrassed to say I was on a
dating site I wouldn’t be using a
dating site!

Jack nods in both agreement and respect.
JACK
So why were you on a dating site?
If you don’t mind me asking!
ISABELLA

I don’t know. Everybody’s looking
for someone.
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JACK
True. I wonder why we dread being
alone?
ISABELLA

What do you mean?

JACK
Everybody craves relationships like
oxygen, like they’re going to solve
all of your problems. What’s so
good about relationships?

ISABELLA
You don’t like relationships?

JACK
No, I don’t mean that. It’s just, I
don’t get it. Imagine being with
the same person for thirty, forty,
fifty years!

ISABELLA
I think it’s romantic.

JACK
Is it though? Romance is in the
meeting, in the chase. What’s so
romantic about eating food in
silence waiting for either you or
your partner to die?

ISABELLA
Well, of course it’s not romantic
if you say it like that.

JACK
Whenever you meet an old couple you
ask ’"How did you meet?’ but you
never ask them about any of the
other boring, shitty days in their
lives; just the first.

ISABELLA
The first day a couple meets is
significant because it’s the day it
changed their lives forever - so
obviously everyone would ask that.

JACK
The key word being forever I
suppose? Don’t you think they get
sick of it though, recalling the

(MORE)
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JACK (cont’d)
same day again and again, having to
tell everyone who ask?

ISABELLA
I think it’s sweet.

Jack laughs.

JACK
I think it’s terrifying. One day
can change your life, forever. If
that doesn’t scare you I don’t know
what will.

ISABELLA
If you’'re scared of change you’ll
be the same all your life.

JACK
What’s wrong with me now?

ISABELLA
Nothing’s wrong with you, well I’ve
only known you for an hour. There
could be lots and lots wrong with
you.

JACK
Charming.

ISABELLA
Why thank you.

JACK
So you’re a romantic?

ISABELLA
I'd like to think so, are you?

JACK

I don’t know, I was going to ask
you at the end of the night.

ISABELLA
Well, I'd say you’'re averagely
romantic so far.

JACK
Average? Bit harsh.

Isabella laughs.
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ISABELLA
I thought I was being generous.

JACK
Well, there’s still time.

CUT TO

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE - SUNSET

Jack and Isabella are sat on a field as the sun sets. It is
very scenic where they are, overlooking the bright
Manchester city lights. The atmosphere is rather beautiful
creating a romantic mood.

ISABELLA
I’ve had, am having, such a good a
time.

JACK

Me too, actually.

ISABELLA
Actually?

JACK
I don’t usually like dates and
dating and all that but this has,
actually, been really nice.

Isabella smiles and touches Jack’s hand with hers.

JACK
So go on. I think it’s time you
tell me if I'm a romantic or not.

Isabella laughs for a moment before pretending to think,
jokingly.

JACK
I’ve got to be doing better than
averagely romantic?

ISABELLA
Maybe you’re slightly above
averagely romantic.

JACK
Slightly?

Isabella places her hand on Jack’s knee.
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ISABELLA
Slightly.

There is a moment of silence as Jack and Isabella stare at
each other.

ISABELLA
Okay, close your eyes.

JACK
Why?

ISABELLA
So I can give you something.

Jack closes his eyes and waits for a moment. Isabella gets
up quickly and walks out of shot. Jack stays with his eyes
closed waiting in anticipation for a few moments. His car
headlights (that are illuminating his face) suddenly move to
the right suddenly, as the sound of a car revving is heard.
Jack opens his eyes sharply as the sound of the car gets
louder, then gets quieter as the car gets further away.

JACK
Oh, fu-

CUT TO:

INT. RECORD SHOP - MORNING

Back at the record shop, Jack and Dan are both behind the
counter sorting through the final pile of records on the
counter. Dan pauses from sorting and looks at Jack suddenly,
surprised.

DAN
She stole your car?

JACK
Yeah, sort of.

DAN
How can someone sort of steal your
car?

JACK

I don’t mean sort of, I mean yes.

There is a pause.
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DAN
I thought you said it was good.

JACK
Well it was good, until she drove
off in my car.

Dan, looking bemused, musters a laugh.

DAN
So I take it you’re done with the
whole world of internet dating now?

JACK
I guess so.

DAN
You’ll just have to meet the one
the old-fashioned way I suppose!

JACK
Well, it’s funny you should say
that mate.

Dan looks intrigued as if he is waiting for Jack to
continue.

JACK
On my way home, something strange
happened.

DAN

You met Beyonce strange? or Alien
Autopsy strange?

JACK
A good kind of strange.

Dan looks intently intrigued in the story.

DAN
What happened?

A customer opens the door and begins to take a step into the
shop.

CUSTOMER #1
Do you sell CDs?

Dan and Jack turn to the customer who i1s about to enter the
shop.
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DAN
No!

Dan grimaces at the customer, at the thought of a CD
collector. The customer, before he has fully opened the
door, turns around and shuts it.

DAN
Well, go on mate.

Jack laughs as he picks up a pile of records.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT

Jack is walking down a countryside road. He sees a pair of
headlights in the distance, so he stops and raises his arm
out. As the car approaches he sticks out his thumb, hopeful
it might stop. The car slowly stops. Jack walks gingerly up
to the car and walks up to the window.

The text 7’11 Hours Earlier’ appear in white lettering over
the moving image.

JACK
Any chance you could just drop me
off at the end of this road?

INT. CAR - NIGHT

ABBIE is in the drivers seat as Jack gets in the car. She is
in her mid 20s, cute with light brown hair. It is silent.
She looks at Jack and awkwardly smiles.

JACK
Cheers, thanks for stopping.

ABBIE
No worries, as long as you’re not
like a serial killer or anything?

JACK
Well, if I was a serial killer I
wouldn’t openly tell you I was a
serial killer, would I?

There is another silence.
ABBIE

Maybe I was trying to catch you off
guard.
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JACK
Oh, so not only do you think I'm a
serial killer, you think I'm a
stupid serial killer who is open
about my profession.

ABBIE
Profession? Is serially killing a
profession?

JACK
I'm not sure. Maybe it’s just a
hobby then.

They both smile as silence falls upon them once again.

ABBIE
Well, maybe I didn’t think you were
stupid, maybe I thought you were
honest.

Jack pauses before deciding whether he should be completely
honest with a complete stranger.

JACK
If you want honesty, the real
reason I'm out here is that I was
on a date, a first date, and the
girl kind of stole my car.

Abbie laughs, and suddenly stops when her phone starts
ringing. She looks to Jack, gesturing for him to get the
phone.

ABBIE
Who does it say’s ringing?

Jack picks up the phone and looks at the caller ID.

JACK
Erm, it’s James.

ABBIE
Ah, okay. Put it on speaker.

Jack answers the call, puts it on speaker and holds the
phone closer to Abbie.

ABBIE
Stop ringing me, you arsehole! I do
not want to speak to you, okay.

Abbie, obviously very worked up, turns to Jack and mouths to
him to hang up, which Jack does. It is silence yet again.
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ABBIE
Your date stole your car? That’s
got to feel pretty shitty.

JACK
Yeah, Jjust a bit. What was all that
about? Or, should I not ask?

ABBIE
No, it’s Jjust an ex.

JACK
Was it recent?

ABBIE
Yeah, i1f you think 3 hours is
recent.

JACK
That’s really fucking recent. What
happened?

ABBIE

I'm sorry. I don’t even know you,
and I don’t feel like talking about
it, and even if I did feel 1like
talking about it, I don’t know why
I'd talk to some fucking hitchhiker
I just met.

There is a silence between the two of them.

JACK
Sorry, if it makes you feel better
some girl broke up with me at a new
years party.

Abbie laughs for a second.

ABBIE
I'm sorry, I shouldn’t laugh.

JACK
No it’s fine.

ABBIE
Was it before or after midnight?

JACK
Does it matter, they’re both bad!
It was after midnight, if it
matters.
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ABBIE
Well, at least she didn’t ruin the
countdown.

JACK
I never really thought of it like
that.

There i1is a brief silence.

JACK
Anyway, that was nothing. One time
I took my girlfriend to the cinema
and during the trailers she said
she was going to the restroom and
she never came back.

Abbie bursts with laughter. Then stops herself.

ABBIE
I'm sorry, I'm sorry.

JACK
No, it’s fine.

ABBIE
When did you realise she wasn’t
coming back?

JACK
About twenty minutes into the
movie. But I think I'm the only
person in the world who has cried
during The Muppets Movie.

Abbie laughs again.

ABBIE
Okay, James was my boyfriend, for
two fucking years, today. And he
said we’d have to celebrate our
anniversary tomorrow because he had
this project due in at work
tonight.

JACK
Yeah?

ABBIE
So, I go up to surprise him, and
when I get to his office, he’s
having sex with
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Abbie stops, as she is getting worked up, and takes a few
deep breaths before trying to continue.

JACK
His secretary?

Abbie turns to Jack, with a face of shock.

ABBIE
I fucking wish. He was having sex
with his boss.

JACK
His male boss?

ABBIE
His... male boss.

Jack smirks slightly before restraining himself. He tries
not to but begins to laugh, and Abbie bursts out laughing as
well.

JACK
Why are you laughing?

ABBIE
I don’t know what else to do.

It is silent again for a few minutes. Jack thinks about
consoling Abbie, but he does not.

ABBIE
Anyway, where do you want dropping
off?

JACK

There should be a little pub coming
up real soon. I’'m sorry for
laughing. That was just a shock.

ABBIE
Tell me about it.

JACK
Are you okay?

ABBIE
Yes, and no. I’'m not sure. I Jjust
need to clear me head.

The car pulls up to the pub and slowly stops.
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JACK
Anyway, thanks for the 1lift. And I
hope you feel better.

ABBIE
I already do. Wait, before you go.

Abbie rummages around in her handbag.

ABBIE
It’d be nice to speak again, if you
don’t think I'm crazy or anything.

JACK
No, not at all, well a little - we
don’t even know each others names!

ABBIE
Mine’s Abbie. What’s yours?

JACK
It’s Jack.

ABBIE
Well, give me a call sometime,
Jack.

JACK

Yeah, I will do, cheers again.
Jack gets out of the car, and the car drives off into the

distance. Jack watches as the car pulls away, as a British
pub is in the background.

INT. PUB - NIGHT

Jack enters the pub and walks to the bar. He is confronted
by a barman.

BARMAN
What you drinking?

JACK
Can I Jjust get a cranberry juice
please?

BARMAN

Are you on your period?

The barman laughs to himself. Jack looks unaware of the
joke.
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BARMAN
You know, from The Departed.

The barman adopts a terrible Bostonian accent.

BARMAN
Are you a cop? Are you a CO...

Jack interrupts.

JACK
Just get the fucking drink.

The barman nods and smiles with his lips tight. He leaves
and returns moments later, with the cranberry juice.

BARMAN
Here you go. That’1l be £1.60 mate.

Jack rummages in his pockets for a few moments. He then
realises he doesn’t have any money on him.

JACK
I'm sorry. My wallet’s in my
jacket, which is in my car, which
some girl stole, I'm really

Jack is interrupted by IMOGEN, a petite, beautiful brunette.

IMOGEN
I've got it, it’s fine.

JACK
No, really. You don’t have to do
that.

Imogen hands the barman a five pound note. The barman then
walks away.

IMOGEN
Consider it my good deed of the
day. What goes around and all that.
I'm Imogen by the way.

JACK
Thanks, Imogen. I’'m Jack, by the
way .

IMOGEN
I know. I recognise you from
university.

Jack looks slightly bemused.
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IMOGEN
You go to MMU don’t you? I'm sure
I've seen you around.

JACK
Yeah, yeah. I do. Well, I did. I
dropped out last month but I do
sort of vaguely, recognise your
face.

IMOGEN
It’s fine if you don’t.

JACK
No, I do, I do.

IMOGEN
I’'m an Art Student.

JACK
Oh, really. Very cool. So,
question: Peter Blake or Storm
Thorgerson?

Imogen looks completely and utterly bemused.

They both

JACK
Come on! You’re an art student are
you not?

laugh.

IMOGEN
Are these people I'm supposed to
know?

JACK

Peter Blake! He designed the album
to cover Sgt Peppers! Thorgerson
did Dark Side!

Imogen still looking bemused but laughing with Jack.

JACK
Of the Moon! Pink Floyd, 1973! Come
on, they’re probably two of the
most famous artists of the 20th
century.

IMOGEN
Well, I’ve never heard of them.
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JACK
Ah, Jjust because you’ve not heard
of them doesn’t make them any less
famous.

Imogen laughs.

JACK
Who do you study then?

IMOGEN
Picasso.

Jack looks bemused.

IMOGEN
Pablo Picasso.

JACK
I know who he is, obviously. I Jjust
don’t like Picasso.

IMOGEN
You, just don’t like Picasso?

JACK
I just don’t like Picasso. In
college I went to this exhibition
and he was the main artist on show.

IMOGEN
Go on.

JACK
Well, I remember looking at this
wall; with two paintings hung on
either side. Both ’'Picasso’s, one
of a kinds, same era, same sizes.
The one on the left was valued at
£500. The one on the right was
valued at over £200,000.

IMOGEN
Yeah, and?

JACK
I mean, who actually values these
things. Because they both look like
shit to me.

IMOGEN
Picasso was a genius.
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JACK
In your opinion.

IMOGEN
Yeah, in my opinion, and about a
billion other people’s!

JACK
You should study a real artist like
Van Meegeren.

IMOGEN
Let me guess. He created the
chicken nugget sharebox design?

Jack laughs.

JACK
No, he was a bonafide artist.

IMOGEN
Well, I’ve never heard of him.

JACK
Really?

Imogen looks bemused as she looks intently at Jack.

JACK
Okay, so Han Van Meegeren was this
Dutch painter in the early 20th
century. He was really, very
talented, but he couldn’t get his
art noticed by the right crowds.
People just didn’t care. So he
decided that rather than try and
create his own pieces of artwork,
which he had been so unsuccessfully
been doing, he decided to paint a
"Vermeer’.

IMOGEN
He was a forger?

JACK
He wasn’t just a forger. He used
techniques of the period, he got
into the mind of Vermeer, and he
recreated pieces perfectly. So
perfectly that people started
finding these pieces, these
replicas let’s say and offering
crazy money for them. And what was

(MORE)
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JACK (cont’d)
Van Meegeren meant to do? He didn’t
have any money, so he sold them.

IMOGEN
And made more, no doubt?

JACK
Well, when you’re good at
something. Anyway, he made more,
sold more, became rich.

IMOGEN
Didn’t he ever get caught?

JACK
Yes, but it was too late anyway. He
was old when they finally realised
a ’'Vermeer’ he sold was actually a
fake, done by him. A few days after
he was convicted and sentenced to
jail he died of a heart attack.

IMOGEN
So, you idolise this fraud?

JACK
You say fraud, I say genius.

Imogen laughs. Her friends shout her name; a group of girls

stand up at a table overlooking the bar. The girls are of a

similar age and appear to all be slightly tipsy as they walk
to the exit door.

IMOGEN
I’'m sorry, but I've got to go with
some friends.

JACK
No worries, have a nice night.

IMOGEN
It’s been really nice talking to
you.

JACK
Yeah, we should do it again
sometime.

IMOGEN

Yeah, well.

Imogen grabs a piece of paper from he pocket and a pen from
the side and writes something down on the paper.

(CONTINUED)
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IMOGEN
Here’s my number, if you do want to
meet up again, and talk about fine
art, or something else.

JACK
Yeah, I will, thanks. And thanks
for the drink. Bye, Imogen.

Imogen walks out of the pub following her drunken friends.
Jack smiles as he sees her out. The barman returns with a
deadpan face and places the change on the counter. Jack

downs his orange juice and grabs the money of the counter.

EXT. BUS STOP — NIGHT

Jack is stood at a bus stop alone, waiting for a bus. He
begins to look at a bus stop but then starts shaking his
head unsure on how it all works. ELLA, a cute, blonde girl,
enters and stands next to Jack waiting.

ELLA
Sorry, do you know if the ’11’ has
gone yet.

JACK

I don’t think it has, no.

FELLA
Okay, thanks.

JACK
No worries, Ella.

ELLA
How do you know my name?

JACK
It says it right there on your name
tag.

Jack points to Ella’s name tag, and Ella looks down to see.

ELLA
Gosh! I'm such an idiot. I was
worried for a second, thought you
might be a stalker.

JACK
Do I dress like a stalker or
something?

(CONTINUED)
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ELLA
No! You dress fine. I just really
recognize you from somewhere?

JACK
You were my waitress tonight, I'm
Jack by the way.

ELLA
You were that guy on a first date!

JACK
Yeah, that somewhat handsome guy on
a first date who left you a decent
tip might I add, who you vagquely
remember.

Ella laughs.

ELLA
Sorry! How did the first date go?

JACK
Well, it’s midnight and I'm sat by
myself waiting for a bus to take me

home.

ELLA
You’ re not by yourself, you’re with
me.

It is silent as they both wait for their buses.

ELLA
That’s strange. It looked like it
was going well. You looked lovely
together but not a good date I take
it?

JACK
It was actually a really good date,
until that lovely girl stole my
car.

ELLA
Yeah! I hate when girls do that!

JACK
Tell me about it.

ELLA
She actually stole your car?
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JACK
She actually stole my car.

ELLA
How do you even know this girl?

JACK
I kind of, sort of, met her on
Tinder.

Ella laughs, then tries to restrain from laughing.

JACK
It’s tough being a single male out
there, okay! Don’t laugh at my
life!

ELLA
I'm sorry! So what do you do? You
know when you’re not getting your
car stolen on dates.

JACK
I’'m a salesman of vintage and
nostalgic music.

ELLA
You work in a record shop?

JACK
Yeah.

The pair laugh.

ELLA
I study psychology.

JACK
Okay, I'm thinking of a number
between one and ten.

ELLA
Are you thick?

Jack laughs.

JACK
I'm kidding, obviously!

ELLA
I should hope so.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
Psychology? So are you like
analyzing me now, or something?

ELLA
I'm sure you need a lot of
analyzing, but this is the number
11.

Ella puts her arm out and signals for the bus to stop.

JACK
I know if you did analyze me you’d
tell me I shouldn’t ask girls out
on dates I barely know but do you
want to?

The bus stops.

ELLA
Do I want to what?

JACK
Go on a date with me, sometime.

Ella gesture ’"one moment’ to the driver as she thinks
moment, but is clearly in a rush.

ELLA
Give me your phone.

Jack gives Ella his phone as she begins to type on it.

JACK
Please don’t steal it though.

Ella laughs as she hands back the phone to Jack. Ella
onto the bus.

ELLA
Was it 37

Jack laughs to himself. Jack is alone at the bus stop
looking somewhat content with himself.

INT. RECORD SHOP - MORNING

Jack is now behind the counter, which is now clear of
records. Dan is sat on the counter facing Jack.

29.
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DAN
Why didn’t you have sex with her?

JACK
What? On the bus?

DAN
I would have.

JACK
Good one.

Dan jumps off the counter and walks over to the middle of
one of the record aisles.

DAN
You must be luckiest guy in
Manchester right about now.

JACK
Yeah, maybe. Maybe not, I did get
my car stolen.

DAN
No, but seriously mate - that is
strange.

Jack nods in agreement.

DAN
To go from zero girls your whole
life, to four in one night. Wow!

JACK
Woah! I wouldn’t say zero! There
was. ..

Jack tries to think but cannot finish his sentence.

DAN
Mate! You don’t have to lie to me.
I'm your best friend, of 16 years.
There’s been no one.

Jack looks someone dejected.

DAN
But mate, that’s not a bad thing!

JACK
I just want my first one to be my
last one. I'm sure lots of guys my
age feel the same.
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DAN
Most 20 years old lads are in
Magaluf snorting cocaine off
hooker’s tits but that’s besides
the point.

JACK
Well, I’ve just not found a girl
whose tits I want to divulge in
Class A drugs off.

DAN
Well I'm sure you will!

Dan notices something out of place.

DAN (CONT)
Do you keep putting Dire Straits in
"Classic Rock’? That’s not on.

JACK
Sorry, I didn’t know where else to
put them. I don’t know why we even
have a ’"Classic Rock’ section.
Pretty sure it’s a radio format,
not a genre.

DAN
Look mate, it’s my dad’s shop and
he chooses the genres, but I'm
pretty sure he wouldn’t want Dire
Straits anywhere near classic rock.

JACK
Where should I put it then?

DAN
Just chuck it in the sale section,
no one’s gonna buy it anyway.

Dan throws the record onto the counter. Jack laughs as he
picks up the record and places it at the back of a clear
plastic box marked sale. There is a pause whilst this is
happening.

DAN
You still down for practice
tonight?

JACK
Yeah, definitely. About time we
practiced.
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DAN
Well, we’ve only got like two days.

Jack looks genuinely puzzled.

JACK
Two days til what?

DAN
Are you joking?

Jack shrugs, still confused.

DAN
Do you actually not pay any
attention?

There is a short pause.

JACK
Well, what is it?

Dan walks past Jack to the entrance of the record shop, to
where there is an array of leaflets. He takes one leaflet
and walks back over to Jack. Jack looks confused, and
somewhat frightened, as Dan gets closer to him with a
leaflet in his outstretched arm. Jack takes the leaflet and
looks at it:

The leaflet has a picture of Uncle Sam pointing, but
PhotoShopped with shiny lasers and electric guitars either
side of him. Large title in red letters say; I WANT YOU FOR
THE MANCHESTER BAND-OFF'.

JACK
So what is it exactly?

Dan laughs to himself.

DAN
What is it! Only the most important
gig we’ll ever play. Basically it’s
an open call for Manchester bands
to play one song on one night, to
one massive audience for one
chance.

JACK
One chance for what?

DAN
To get signed! Well actually, this
gig would be to get a callback
(MORE)
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DAN (cont’d)
which would then be to get signed
but it’s the same thing really.

in agreement to how good it sounds.

DAN
So to get signed, we’ve got to get
a callback. To get a callback,
we’ve got to play a kick ass song.
To play a kick ass song we’ve got
to practice. So you’ll be there,
right?

JACK
Yeah, sounds good!

DAN
My house after work, I’1l1 text the
other guys.

JACK
Great.

out his phone and starts texting. Jack stands next
if he is daydreaming, not paying much attention.

Dan puts his phone back in his pocket, and Jack starts

whistling.

After a few seconds of whistling, Dan seems to be

getting annoyed.

Jack half-

Dan turns

DAN
I don’t get how someone who’s just
had his car knicked can be so
fucking happy.

JACK
I keep forgetting that it got
stolen to be honest.

DAN
Oh yeah, thinking about all those
girls, aren’t ya-?

heartedly smiles.

JACK
Yeah, I don’t know which one I
should call. You know it’s a tricky

choice because...

to Jack dramatically.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 34.

DAN
What do you mean, which one?

JACK
I have to choose which one I want
to ring and ask on a date.

DAN
Jack this is a miracle. God has
gifted you three girls, and you’re
gonna turn to God and say
(mimicking Jack) ’thanks God, but
I’11 just take one’.

Jack laughs.

JACK
Surely, there’s some unwritten rule
that says I should only be dating
one girl at a time!

DAN
Jack! This is the 21st century!
Listen to someone with experience.
Everybody’s dating three girls,
four girls, five boys.

JACK
Are you sure?

DAN
I'm sure. You should just dive in!

JACK
You think I should ring all three?
Try to date three girls?

DAN
Yes!

Jack looks unsure.

JACK
I don’t know.

Dan frantically races around the store picking up records as
he talks.

DAN
Right, so you’ve got the Clash
"London Calling’, released 1979.
Arguably the most defining punk
record of all time. And I only say

(MORE)
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DAN (cont’d)
arguably to be polite. If you don’t
think it’s the most defining punk
record of all time, you’re an
idiot. Then, you’ve got Nirvana,
"Nevermind’; probably the most
iconic album post 1990. Even the
artwork, everything about this
record 1is perfect. And then you’ve
got the Beatles greatest album ’Sgt
Peppers’ . Maybe the greatest album
ever made, ever. A commercial and
critical masterpiece. These are
three of the greatest records ever
made Jack. And you’re telling me
you’re only gonna listen to one?

INT. DAN’'S LOUNGE - EVENING

Dan’s lounge is somewhat cramped. All the sofas are pushed
back to the walls as an array of guitars, amps and a drumkit
sit on the rug centrally.

Jack is sat on a sofa playing an unplugged electric guitar.
Dan and MIKE - a bloke donning an Iron Maiden vest with long
flowing hair to match - are intensly looking at the classic
1997 Pink Floyd ’'Back Catalogue’ poster which is hung in
Dan’s lounge.

DAN
Second from the left, definitely.

MIKE
Why her?

DAN
She’s well up for it.

Mike looks confused as he takes a swig from his beer bottle.

MIKE
How can you tell without seeing her
face?

DAN

I can just tell.

The doorbell rings and Dan goes to the door, which is
visible from the living room. He opens the door and STEVE, a
scrawny, bearded teenager with black-rimmed glasses enters.
He awkwardly waves to everyone as he enters the room. He
then picks up his bass and gets into position. As he does
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this Jack plugs in his guitar and starts retuning it quietly
to himself, getting ready to play. Dan does the same, and
stands behind the mic stand. Once they are all ready there
is a pause for a few moments as they look at one another.

MIKE
What are we playing?

JACK
Not sure.

Steve shrugs as they all turn to Dan who is facing them but
not looking at them.

DAN
We’ve only got one chance to
impress these guys so we’ve got to
play something.

STEVE
Good?

DAN
No! We won’t get a callback with
something good. It’s got to be
fucking awesome.

Steve and Jack look at each other and pull a funny face and
then laugh to themselves.

MIKE
Original? Cover?

DAN
I'’m not sure.

STEVE
Are we allowed to do a cover?

Mike shrugs.

JACK
Oh, I’"11 check the leaflet.

Jack pulls out the leaflet from his pocket and starts
reading some small print. He then starts reading aloud.

JACK
Bands are allowed to play either
original material or covers for the
open-invitation gig. But are only
allowed to play original material
for the callback.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 37.

There is a pause.

JACK
So what should we play?

MIKE
I vote a cover.

DAN
Yeah, me too. Our original songs
aren’t ready for the public yet.

JACK
Okay, a cover.

DAN
But not the shit we usually cover.

JACK
Like what?

DAN
No Oasis.

JACK
You love Oasis!

DAN
Yeah, but Oasis isn’t going to get
us a callback. We’re in Manchester
— every fucker who knows three
chords will be doing Oasis.

STEVE
Radiohead.

DAN
What?

STEVE

Radiohead aren’t three chords.

JACK
Try 32 chords.

MIKE
Yeah, and fucked up time
signatures.

There’s a pause for a few moments. Jack pulls out his phone
and begins typing something. The other three, are still
daydreaming which is interrupted by a ’'beep’ from Steve’s
phone.
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JACK
I’ve just sent you a bass tab,
Steve. Try playing that.

Jack then turns to Mike, whilst Dan is overlooking confused.

JACK
Mike, can you give me just a light
4/4 on the beat with the hi-hat.
Like a (Jack beats out what he
wants Mike to play).

Jack gestures out how he wants Mike to play and Mike plays
it instantly and continues to play it.

DAN
What are we playing?

Jack laughs.

JACK
You’ re not gonna like it mate.

DAN
It’s not 70s is it?

Steve puts his phone away.

STEVE
I've got it, I think.

Steve starts playing the bass line to ’'Dancing in the
Moonlight’ by Thin Lizzy. After a few times round, Jack
joins in with heavy power chords and casually dances around
to the tune.

Jack smiles as he looks to Dan. Dan is nodding and after a
few seconds yells over the loud music.

DAN
Let me just find the lyrics.

INT - JACK’S APARTMENT - EVENING

The door to Jack’s small apartment opens and Jack walks in,
closing the door behind him as he turns on the light. Jack
looks tired but smiles to himself as he takes a seat on his
sofa. His small apartment has brick-covered walls that are
predominantly hidden by his bookshelves filled with vinyl
records.
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He checks his digital clock which is on a nesting table next
to the sofa. It is almost 10. Slumped on the sofa, he gets
his phone out from his pocket. He rings Ella and waits for
her to answer but she does not. He then scrolls up on his
phone to find Abbie’s number which he then rings. She
answers, and Jack raises himself up to a more upright
position.

JACK
Hey Abbie, it’s Jack.

ABBIE
Jack?

JACK
Hitchhiker from the other night,
got my car stolen.

ABBIE
Oh my God! Yes, sorry. It’s been a
strange week. What’s up?

JACK
Nothing really, just wondering if
you wanted to go get some food with
me sometime?

ABBIE
Sometime?

JACK
Sometime, like tomorrow night?

ABBIE
Yeah, I can do tomorrow. How about
that diner?

Jack’s smile disappears as he remembers that Ella waitresses
there.

JACK
No! No! Not there. I mean, it
wasn’t very good.

ABBIE
Alright, well we can just choose
tomorrow! I would say pick me up
but. ..

Abbie laughs.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 40.

JACK
Very funny, a bit soon don’t you
think?

ABBIE

Just text me where you want to meet
tomorrow and I’11l see you there.
Sorry, I’ve got to shoot but I’'1l1l
see you tomorrow!

JACK
Yeah, sounds great. I'1ll see you
tomorrow Abbie.

Jack ends the call and puts down his phone on the table,
content with himself. Suddenly his phone vibrates on the
glass table in front of him. He looks at the called ID and
answers it quickly.

ELLA

Sorry, I’'ve just finished my shift.
Who'’s this?

JACK
It’s Jack, from the other night, on
the bus.

ELLA

Yes, I remember! As if you’re
ringing me. Aren’t you meant to
wait a few days so you don’t seem
too keen?

JACK
I'm not sure, probably. Should T
hang up?

ELLA

No! I was joking, silly! Why are
you ringing me though?

JACK
Don’t want to seem overly keen, but
I was going to ask you out on a
date if that’s alright. Tomorrow at
some point?

ELLA
I'm working literally all of

tomorrow!

There is a brief silence as Jack looks disappointed.
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ELLA
But, I’'m not doing anything now?

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Jack and Ella are walking down Manchester street. It is not
one of the main high streets in the city but is still filled
with lots of shops - all of which are now closed and dark.
The only lights that are on are the eerie street lamps which
create a somewhat romantic atmosphere.

ELLA
I wouldn’t really call this a date.

JACK
Come on! It’s kind of like a date.

ELLA
So if something happens here, which
I’'m not saying it will, and people
are like ’'What did you do on your
first date?’ I have to reply, ’'we
walked down a street’.

JACK
Well, that’s hardly my fault. If
you weren’t working tomorrow we
could have done something more
conventional.

They both laugh as they continue to walk.

FELLA
Like what?

JACK
Romantic meal, a horror film,
something cliche like that.

ELLA
Cliche sounds boring!

JACK
Then stop complaining about this
magical street date.

Ella laughs.
JACK
I bet you get asked out on dates

all the time, you know, being a
cute waitress and everything.
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ELLA
Not really, no.

JACK
Why not?

FELLA

I don’t think boys ask girls out on
dates anymore. Not real dates
anyway .

JACK
What do you mean?

ELLA
It’'s like we don’t live in a world
anymore where boy meets girl, asks
girl on date, falls in love. It’s
not as romantic as it used to be.

JACK
So romance 1s dead?

ELLA
Maybe in a way. Don’t get me wrong,
I’ve had boyfriends before, but I
don’t think I’ve ever had a real
date, not a real first date anyway.

JACK
Well, I've actually only had one
date before tonight and we both
know how that ended.

ELLA
So this is your second date of all
time?

JACK
I thought you said it wasn’t a
date?
laugh.

JACK

The world of dating is very new to
me. But I'm trying to dive in
really as best as I can.

ELLA
Well, try not to drown.
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JACK
I’1l try my best.

ELLA
So why are you diving in now? Just
out of a bad relationship or
something?

JACK
I thought those sort of gquestions
weren’t allowed on first dates.

ELLA
Ah, but like I said. Walking down a
street isn’t a date.

They laugh.

JACK
Fair enough. To be honest, it’s the
opposite. I’'ve never been in a
relationship in my life.

ELLA
Really?

JACK
I know! Maybe I’ve watched too many
movies or heard too many love
songs. I was always Jjust hoping the
one would jus fall a my feet and
that would be that.

ELLA
That would be nice.

JACK
You’re right by the way.

ELLA
About what?

JACK
This, street walking thing, being a
date. It’s not a first date at all.
And, as soon as you’re free,
whenever that is, I’'m gonna take
you on a proper, first date - with
candles and romance and everything.

Ella smiles.
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JACK (CONT)
I mean, if you want to of course.

They both stop walking and look at one another. Ella nods
her head and there is a brief silence.

JACK
Although, it is pretty romantic,
this street at night.

It is silent again; Jack and Ella look at one another as if
they about to kiss - but they do not. They then continue
walking down the street.

INT. LECTURE THEATRE - AFTERNOON

Imogen is sat alone in a lecture theatre looking bored. She
is on her mobile phone. She receives a message from Jack.

The message reads: Hey Imogen, I'm just at university now.
Was hoping to run into you. Where are you.

She replies: I'm in a lecture.

She is excited by Jack’s text and eager to reply. He replies
after a few moments.

It reads: What room?

She replies quickly and then puts away her phone and listens
to her lecture. The lecture is then interrupted by a door
opening. Jack enters the room, trying to do so quietly but
failing. He apologises to the lecturer who continues as Jack
walks to go sit with Imogen.

They smile at one another as Jack takes his seat.

IMOGEN
Look I know you prefer forgers to
artists but try your best, okay?

JACK
I'11l try my very best.

There is a pause and Imogen goes into her handbag and
rustles around for a second. Jack looks embarrassed and
amused as he looks round the room. Imogen pulls out a
plastic tub filled with popcorn. She takes of the 1id and
goes to put a piece in her mouth.
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IMOGEN
Popcorn?

Jack laughs quietly to himself.

JACK
No thanks.

Imogen starts eating the popcorn quietly.

JACK
You do realise that this is a
lecture theatre, not a cinema!

Imogen smiles as she continues to eat.

JACK
I was going to ring you last night,
but I didn’t want to seem too keen.

IMOGEN
So you thought you’d just come to
the university campus that you
dropped out of a month ago in the
hope of running into me? Far less
keen.

JACK
Okay, okay. Maybe that’s the reason
I came in today.

IMOGEN
There’s nothing wrong with being
keen anyway. Why do guys think it’s
bad to be keen?

JACK
I just didn’t want to scare you
off, or anything. I apologise on
behalf of all guys for our
confusion over the matter.

IMOGEN
Well, I don’t know if I can accept
the apology. How are you gonna make
it up to me?

JACK
I don’t know. Do you want to go out
sometime? I do still owe you for
the orange juice as well, so you
can’t really say no.
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IMOGEN
Well, if I can’t say no, it’ll be a
yes then. There’s this art
exhibition I'm going to tonight. I
was meant to be going with some
friends but they can’t make it. Do
you want to go?

JACK
Sounds perfect.

EXT. OUTDOOR ART GALLERY - EVENING

Jack and Imogen are walking down the street at an outdoor
art exhibition. There are lots of stalls with people
showcasing and selling various artwork. The stalls have no
stallholders.

Jack and Imogen are side by side walking around looking at
various paintings and photographs slowly. They stop and
stare at a picture of a boat on a red sea by the coast.

JACK
Ooh, original!

Jack laughs to himself as Imogen intently stares at the
picture.

IMOGEN
Yeah.

JACK
So why art?

IMOGEN
What do you mean?

JACK
What got you interested in art?

IMOGEN
I don’t know. I’'ve always been
interested in art. I remember being
little and my dad would take me to
the cinema, and I wouldn’t pay
attention to the storyline at all.
I would just look at the colours
and shapes, and they just made me
feel happy. And when I got older I
started realising different shapes
mean different things and different
colours mean different feelings,

(MORE)
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IMOGEN (cont’d)
and I’'ve always Jjust found it
fascinating.

JACK
So what do you think of this one
then?

Jack points at the picture they are by of the boat.

IMOGEN
Well, the reds maybe mean anger.
Maybe the ships leaving. For war,
or being forced to leave.

JACK
It’s Jjust red!

Imogen laughs.

IMOGEN
Yeah, to you!

There is a short pause before they both continue walking,
looking at each stall.

IMOGEN
How about you, what got you
interested in art?

JACK
I’'m not sure! I guess working in a
record store so long you just start
to appreciate all the record
sleeves. They are really works of
art, and sometimes better than the
actual music.

IMOGEN
Do you sketch?

JACK
Oh no, I’'m useless at that sort of
stuff. Do you?

IMOGEN
I like to paint and I really like
to finger paint, I don’t know why.
It just calms me.

Jack’s phone vibrates and he pulls it out. He reads a text

from Abbie saying meet me at Grapes Bar at 9. Jack quickly
puts his phone away before Imogen sees.
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JACK
That’s nice that it calms you.
Unfortunately, I’'m the opposite.

IMOGEN
What do you mean?

JACK
I love some art, I really do. But
the majority of ’'art’... It

infuriates me.

Jack stops, and so does Imogen, and they both stare at a
piece of artwork on a stall. The piece of art is simply a
square canvas painted entirely black.

JACK
I mean, look at this! Somebody’s
just painted a canvas black.

IMOGEN
You don’t like it?

JACK
I don’t get it. And it’s not just
the art, it’s the people who see
it.

IMOGEN
What do you mean?

JACK
Look at some of these people
walking by. They’1ll probably all
say they love it. Say that they
"get’ some hidden meaning, like the
black represents death or
hopelessness.

IMOGEN
Maybe it does!

Jack shakes his head, half laughing, half shocked.

JACK
It’s just black paint. People only
say they ’'get’ it so they don’t
think they are being left out.

IMOGEN
Left out of what?
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JACK
I don’t know, some elitist group of
the population who understand the
meaning of shit art, and are better
people because of it.

IMOGEN
Well, I like it.

JACK
What do you like about it?

Imogen is now facing Jack and is very close to him.

IMOGEN
I like how much it pisses you off.

There is a silence as Jack and Imogen look at one another,
with a certain amount of sexual tension.

Jack breaks the tension by looking down at his watch.

JACK
Oh, sorry! I’ve actually got to
shoot off.

IMOGEN
You’ve not got another date have
you?

Imogen laughs, and Jack, initially taken aback, begins to
laugh too.

JACK
Band practice, actually.

INT. BAR - EVENING

Abbie is sitting alone, drinking a glass of wine, at a table
in a restaurant, waiting for Jack. Jack arrives and sits
down opposite her. A bottle of beer is already on the table
for Jack.

JACK
Really sorry I'm late.

ABBIE
It’s fine, I only got her a few

minutes a go.

They smile at one another. Abbie points with her head to the
bottle of beer.

(CONTINUED)
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ABBIE
I got you a drink.

JACK
Thanks!

Jack picks up the bottle and has a swig.
ABBIE
I didn’t know what to get you and I
thought I’d guess at beer.

Jack laughs.

JACK
So I come off as a man’s man beer
drinker?

ABBIE

Well, I thought you’d be offended
if you arrived and I ordered you a
"Sex on the Beach’.

JACK

Don’t tell anyone but I actually
really like those.

Abbie laughs.

JACK
How’s everything with, James was
it?

ABBIE
No, that can’t be your first
question.

JACK

Sorry. What do you want me to ask?

ABBIE
I don’t know. You barely know me,
and I barely know you. Well besides
the fact you secretly prefer
cocktails to beer.

They both laugh.
ABBIE

Don’t you want to know what I do,
what I like?

(CONTINUED)
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JACK

What do you do? What do you like?

ABBIE

I work for this advertising

company .

JACK

That sounds cool.

ABBIE

Well, it sounds cooler than it is.

It’s just

a lot of sitting around

and making phone calls really. What

do you do?

I work in

There is a silence,

JACK
a record store.

as if Abbie has not interest in music.

JACK

And recently I've started getting

into art,
stuff.

doing to exhibitions and

ABBIE

That’s funny, I absolutely adore

art.

JACK

Who’s your favourite artist?

Picasso.

That’s so

favourite
Jack rolls his eyes

There is an awkward
gulp of her wine.

So how is

ABBIE

The man was a genius.

JACK
strange, Picasso’s my
too.

as he takes another swig of his beer.
moment of silence as Abbie also takes a
JACK

everything with James?

CUT TO:
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INT - BAR - NIGHT

Jack and Abbie are still at the table talking. It is later
in the night and there are two empty bottles of wine, a few
cocktail glasses and a half drank bottle of beer on the
table. It is clear that the pair are slightly tipsy.

JACK
Man, if my girlfriend slept with a
girl.

ABBIE

You have a girlfriend?

JACK
No, I'm just saying hypodermically.

ABBIE
Hypothetically.

JACK
Yeah, whatever. If someone did that
to me, I’'d be fuming.

ABBIE
I am fuming.

JACK
You don’t sound fuming-?

Abbie looks around at the restaurant hesitantly, which is
somewhat busy, but not as full as before.

ABBIE
I'm fuming!

Abbie shouts the line and Jack laughs.

ABBIE
Does that sound more like it?

JACK
Much better!

Jack laughs for a moment. Abbie stares into his eyes and
Jack does not move. Abbie leans in to kiss Jack, who rejects
the kiss by leaning the opposite way. It is awkward as Abbie
sits upright again. Jack, looking sheepish, signals for the
bill.
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INT. RECORD SHOP - DAY

Jack and Dan are in the record shop talking to one another.
They are walking around tidying record shelves and sections,
waiting for customers.

DAN
And then there were two!

JACK
Come on mate. It’s my bloody love
life, not a horror movie.

Dan laughs.

JACK
People always say when you know,
you know.

Dan looks at Jack a little confused.

JACK
Well surely, when you know they’re
not the one, you just know. Abbie
just wasn’t for me.

DAN
Well, at least you’ve now
experienced a bad date!

JACK
It wasn’t even her really. It was
me.

DAN

What do you mean?

JACK
I found myself saying things that
weren’t even true. Like, that
Picasso was my favourite artist! I
don’t even like Picasso!

DAN
Don’t beat yourself up about it
mate. We’ve all been there. Like
you say, when you know your date’s
not the one your mind tries to
create the quickest escape plan
possible.

Jack laughs.

(CONTINUED)
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DAN
Anyway, it might help you write a
new song!

JACK
Well, it’s funny you should say
that.

Jack rummages in his pocket and pulls out a piece of paper
and hands it to Dan. Dan opens it and stares at it intently.

DAN
You beauty!

Dan seems to have a sudden idea. He goes to the stock room.
JACK (SHOUTING TO DAN)
I mean, it’s just the first verse

and a chorus but it’s a start!

Dan suddenly reappears with two acoustic guitars. He hands
one to Jack. Jack looks shy.

JACK
Oh, come on. Do we have to do this
now?

DAN

Yes. No one’s going to come in are
they! And we’ve got to try it out.

Jack rolls his eyes as he takes a guitar and sits on the
table where the till sits.

They play the first verse and chorus of the original song
"Flying Sparks’. They play well and it sounds very beautiful
and raw.

The pair smile at one another when they are done. As they
talk they put the guitars away.

DAN
So Ella or Imogen, that’s the big
question.

JACK

The very big question.

DAN
Well, what are you looking for?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 55.

JACK
What do you mean?

DAN
I mean; are you looking for someone
to shag every other weekend or are
you looking for something serious?

JACK
Serious. Everyone’s looking for
someone.

DAN

You do know you can’t date them
both forever, don’t you?

The door of the shop opens and a customer walks in.

JACK (CONT)
I know, it’s just I’ve not really
thought about deciding yet.

It is clear that the person who walked in was Imogen.

IMOGEN
Thought about deciding what?

Jack sees Imogen and is somewhat taken aback at what to say.
It is silent for a short moment.

DAN
About what to play at this gig
tomorrow night. It’s between some
90s tune or some shit from the 70s!

IMOGEN

Ooh, definitely some shit from the
70s.

Dan, looks towards Jack impressed, as Jack laughs.

JACK
Dan, this is Imogen. Imogen, this
is Dan.

Dan and Imogen smile at one another.

IMOGEN
I actually just popped by to cancel
our date today. My neighbour has
just been on the end of a couple
bad break ups so it’s a girl’s
night out for me.
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JACK
I hope it’s not as wild as the last
one!

Jack smiles at Imogen.

IMOGEN
I hope that’s okay, and not too
last minute!

JACK
Not a problem.

DAN
That’s actually great, as it gives
us more chance to practice.

IMOGEN
You guys are practicing a lot, 1is
something big coming up?

Jack is silent and looks at Dan, giving him a face to shut
his mouth. Obviously, the look goes unnoticed.

DAN
Yeah, actually tonight. It’s
Manchester Band-0ff, and if we get
a callback we could get signed.

Imogen nods as 1f she is excited for them.

DAN
You should come!

Jack looks annoyed but quickly starts smiling and nodding as
Imogen looks to him.

DAN (CONT)
Before your girl’s night out, if
you can!

IMOGEN

Yes, I will definitely swing by.
Sounds like the perfect pre-drinks.

Jack smiles as Imogen’s phone vibrates. Imogen pulls out her
phone, and laughs.

IMOGEN
You’d think she was in a crisis or
something! I’ve got to shoot and
sort this out but I will see you
both tonight!
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Imogen leaves the record shop, so it is Jjust Jack and Dan
once again. Jack has his head in his right hand as he rubs
his forehead. Dan is smiling unaware of any trouble.

JACK
Why did you invite her tonight?

DAN
I don’t know. Why not? It’1l1l be
good to have some ’fans’ there.

JACK
I'’ve already invited Ella!

Dan laughs.

DAN
Mate! There’ll be thousands of
people there. It’s hardly like
they’re going to bump into one
another and say I'm courting the
lead guitarist and then get in a
scrap.

Jack’s solemn face turns into a smile, and then a laugh.

JACK
Yeah, I suppose you’re right.

DAN
Anyway, haven’t you got more
pressing things to be dealing with.

Jack looks puzzled as he shrugs.

DAN

Have you heard anything about your
car yet?

JACK
Like what?

DAN
Like where the fuck it is?

Jack laughs.

JACK
From who?

DAN
Well, have you heard of the police.
Not the shit band fronted by Sting.

(MORE)
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DAN (cont’d)
The ones who are rather good at
tracking down things like stolen
cars?

Jack looks sheepish as Dan stares at him waiting for a
response. After a moment Dan has a realization and gets
excited.

DAN
You haven’t told the police have
you?

JACK

I haven’t had the time to.

DAN
Bullshit! It’s that girl isn’t it?

JACK
What girl?

DAN
The girl you met Tinder, who stole
your car?

JACK
What about her?

DAN
You like her!

JACK
She stole my car!

Dan ignores Jack as he is still in a state of excitement.
DAN
I get it now! Why you don’t care

about any of these girls.

A customer walks into the shop but before he can enter Dan
yells at him.

DAN (TO CUSTOMER)
Fuck off!

The customer turns around and leaves.

JACK
I do care about the girls.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 59.

DAN
Just not as much as the one who
stole your car.

JACK

I just don’t want to get the police
involved.

It is silent again as Dan thinks to himself.

DAN
You don’t have to mate.

JACK
What do you mean?

DAN
I’11 help you track down the car,
and the girl.

JACK
I don’t think it’11l be that easy
mate.

Whilst Jack is talking Dan is walking out of the shop and is
gone by the time Jack has finished his sentence.

INT. CONCERT VENUE - NIGHT

Jack and Dan are ’'backstage’, overlooking another band

playing, before they go on. The band play loud music whilst
Jack and Dan talk.

DAN
I can’t believe it.

JACK
What 1s it?

DAN
I can’t believe we’'re playing some
70s track. What if everybody hates
it.

JACK
It’s a good track, don’t worry.

Dan exhales slowly for a moment in anticipation. The band
onstage finish playing to a round of applause.
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An announcer gets on stage as the band leave the stage. The
announcer is wearing a three-piece suit, looking completely
out of place. He looks more like a mafia don than an avid
rock music fan. He has a strong Mancunian accent.

ANNOUNCER
That was great! Now can we have our
next band to the stage.

Jack and Dan enter the stage with their guitars in their
hands, followed by both Mike and Steve. Steve, Mike and Jack
all get in their positions to set up. Dan goes to the
announcer.

ANNOUNCER
What’s the name of the band?

DAN
We’ re The Mighty Stripe.

ANNOUNCER
And where are you guys from?

DAN
We’ re from Manchester.

The crowd 'woo’. Ella is visible in the crowd, wooing
loudly. Jack notices her and smiles. Ella smiles back.

ANNOUNCER
What are you going to playing for
us? Something original?

DAN
No, we’ve decided to play a cover
tonight. But who knows, if we get a
callback you’ll be hearing
something original soon!

ANNOUNCER
I like the confidence. Well good
luck. Ladies and Gentleman... The

Mighty Stripe.

The audience cheer loudly as Dan gets into his position and
checks his band mates are alright. He nods and they begin to
play the song ’'Dancing in the Moonlight’ by Thin Lizzy.

They play the song and it is all going well. Imogen is
suddenly visible walking to the front of the crowd, and is
very close to Ella. Jack smiles at her, and then smiles to
Ella as well. He looks to Dan who rolls his eyes, almost
laughing. They both dance around on stage as the song goes
on and the audience are dancing too.
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The song finishes and the crowd cheer loudly. The announcer
runs back on stage.

ANNOUNCER
Let’s hear it one more time for The
Mighty Stripe.

The band walk off stage, waving bye to the crowd. Jack and
Dan high-five one another when they get back stage.

JACK
I told you they’d like it!

DAN
And I told you Imogen and Ella
wouldn’t find one another!

JACK
Yeah, but it was close.

They both laugh, still buzzing off what has just happened.

JACK
I can’t go out there now! Not now
that they’re both there.

Dan pulls out his phone, and sends a quick message then puts
his phone away.

DAN
Good. I've actually got something
for you but we’ve got to go now!

Jack looks puzzled but is still smiling.

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Jack and Dan are in the front seats of Dan’s car. They are
looking out of the windows trying to find Jack’s stolen
car. The radio is on quietly in the background.

JACK
It’s absolutely freezing in here.

Jack reaches to turn on the heating in the car.
JACK (CONT)
I can’t believe you’ve dragged me

away from two beautiful girls for
this.
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DAN
I'm just trying to help mate. It’s
been exactly one week since you’ve
seen your beloved car. Don’t you
want it back?

JACK
Of course I do.

DAN
And more importantly don’t you want
to see that girl again-?

JACK
Isabella.

DAN
You what?

JACK

She’s called Isabella.

DAN
Oh, fantastic.

Dan goes into his glove compartment and pulls out a pair of
binoculars. He raises them to his eyes and begins looking.

JACK
Why’ve you got binoculars?

DAN
To find Isabella!

JACK
You bought binoculars for this?

DAN
I didn’t buy binoculars! I had
binoculars!

JACK
Why do you need binoculars?

DAN
For stuff!

Jack reluctantly takes the binoculars and searches for a few
moments.

DAN
Well can you see her?
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JACK
No, I can’t.

DAN
Well give it time.

JACK
What makes you think she’1ll be
here.

DAN
I found her where you found her,
Tinder.

JACK

I didn’t know you were on Tinder.

DAN
I'm not. I made up an account. Used
a good looking model for the
picture and subtly wrote in the bio
that I was rich and looking for
love, blah, blah, blah.

Jack looks somewhat amazed at Dan.

DAN (CONT)
Then I Jjust waited 'til I matched
her, which I inevitably did and
told her to meet here.

Jack laughs and claps his hands together once before putting
his hands to his head in excitement.

JACK
You catfished her?

There is a pause, as Dan smugly tilts his head to the side.

JACK
You genius!

DAN
I know right! Now all we have to do
is wait for her to realise she’s
been stud up. Then follow her.

Jack puts the binoculars back on and looks around. After a
moment he spots her. She is getting into Jack’s car.

DAN

But the problem with stakeouts is
that they take so long.
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Jack interupts Dan.

JACK
Oh my God! That’s her!

DAN
I knew we’d find her.
JACK
She’s walking down that way. Go

that way.

Jack looks in the binoculars and sees Isabella driving his
car away. He points in the direction Isabella is driving.
Dan goes to start the car but the engine doesn’t come on. He
tries again but it doesn’t work. Jack clocks on to what has
happened.

JACK
Oh you’ve got to be joking mate!

There is a pause as Dan continues to try and start the car.

DAN
I think it’s a dead battery.

Jack rushes to put his binoculars back on. He looks for a
moment .

JACK
I can’t see her! I think she’s
gone.

There 1s a moment of silence as the two sit there in
disbelief.

DAN
We’ll find her mate.

JACK
Dan! I don’t care about her. I
really don’t. I’'m having a hard
enough time choosing between Imogen
and Ella.

There is a pause.

DAN
I’ve got the next best thing.

Dan starts to rummage in his pocket. Jack wipes his eye even
though he isn’t crying.
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JACK
You’ve bought me a motorbike?

Dan laughs, which causes Jack to laugh. Dan hands Jack a
small piece of paper. He opens it and sees a number written
on it.

JACK
The last thing I need is another
number!

DAN

It’s Isabella’s.

Jack takes a heavy sigh.

EXT. CARNIVAL/FAIR - AFTERNOON

Jack and Ella are walking through an outdoor
funfair/carnival. There are lots of rides and stalls
surrounding them as the sun shines.

ELLA
So what made you pick a funfair?

JACK
Well, I said I'd give you a proper
first date.

ELLA
And the first thing that sprung to
mind was ' funfair’?

JACK
There’s nothing wrong with a
funfair!
Ella laughs.
ELLA

I know, I agree. It’s just, I'm
pretty sure you promised candles
though.

JACK
Well, I'm pretty sure you said you
didn’t like cliches.

ELLA
Is this not a cliche?
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JACK
I'm not too sure. Don’t think it
would make the top five cliche
first date locations, so we’re
safe.

They notice a large teddy bear on one of the carnival game

stalls.

ELLA
If this were really a cliche first
date you’d win me one of those huge
teddy bears.

JACK
Not a problem!

Jack laughs as he goes up to the stall, getting out his
wallet. The stall is a game where you are given two balls,
and you must get both balls into a slanted bucket without it

bouncing out.

ELLA
You don’t have to really!

JACK
I want to. All I’'ve got to do is
get two balls into that bucket.

ELLA
Actually, games like this are
impossible.

JACK
I wouldn’t say they’re impossible!

ELLA
Well, highly, highly improbable.
We’ve studied them in Psychology.

Jack looks intrigued.

ELLA
It’s one of those masculinity
things, where the majority of men
think they can win the game even
when it’s common knowledge that
it’s designed so you lose.

JACK
Good point. I still fancy a go
though.

Jack pulls out a fiver and hands it to the proprietor.
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JACK
Two balls please.

The man gives Jack two balls. Jack then turns to Ella.

JACK
It probably is unlikely to throw it
in, and it to stay, from here.

Jack, who is now straight to the bucket, walks so he is to
the right of the bucket as much as he can be.

JACK
But if I do it from here there’s a
much better chance it will stay in.

Jack throws the ball in the bucket from his position and it
goes in. The ball bounces a few times inside but stays in
the bucket. Jack cheers and Ella cheers, in shock. The
proprietor walks over to where they are.

PROPRIETOR
What do you think you’re doing?

JACK
Having a go of your wonderful game.

PROPRIETOR
Well, you can’t throw it from
there. You’ve got to throw it
straight.

Ella laughs to herself as Jack responds.

JACK
It doesn’t say anywhere you can’t
do that!

PROPRIETOR

Well, you can’t! I’"11 let that one
stand but you’ve got to do the next
one from there.

The proprietor points to a spot directly opposite from the
bucket.

JACK
Okay, fair enough. Well, are there
any other rules you wish to add
quickly before I throw.

The proprietor points to the list of signs on the wall and
reads them aloud.
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PROPRIETOR
You only get two balls per go. The
ball must stay in the bucket for it
to count. You can not lean over the
edge.

JACK
And the new rule of standing here.

PROPRIETOR
Yes.

JACK
Anything else?

PROPRIETOR
No, that’s it.

JACK
Okay, thanks.

Jack waits a second before taking his shot. He then goes
into his pocket and pulls out his keys. He stabs the ball
with the sharp edge of his key making the ball flat. He then
puts his keys back in his pocket. He throws the ball and it
hits the back of the bucket, and flatly falls down the back,
staying in the bucket.

He looks smugly at the proprietor who looks shocked. Ella is
half shocked, half laughing.

CUT TO:

Jack and Ella are walking again through the carnival. Ella
is holding a huge bear in her arms.

ELLA
So, what have you been up to today
then? And don’t say planning
candleless dates.

JACK
Work. How about you?

ELLA
Is it alright? Working in a record
shop?

JACK

It pays shit but it’s fun.
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Well, my Jjob pays shit and it’s not
fun.
JACK

Yeah, but you get tips and to bitch
about customers to other
waltresses.

Ella laughs.

ELLA
I didn’t think there were any more
record shops left around here.

JACK
There’s a few still around. I work
with Dan, the lead singer of the
band.

ELLA
Oh, cool. I bet that’s fun then!
Congratulations on last night by
the way. I would have said it after
but I couldn’t find you.

JACK
Thanks. Yeah, sorry we had to shoot
off!

They see an empty bench directly in front of a Dodgems rink.
They sit down. Ella puts down her large teddy bear on the

floor and

faces Jack.

ELLA
So when do you find out if you get
a callback?

JACK
I'm not sure, soon hopefully.

ELLA
So is that the big dream then? To
be in a famous band? World tours
and all that.

Jack laughs.

JACK
I just do it for fun.
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ELLA
Well, you don’t want to work in a
record shop all your life do you?

JACK
God, no. I want to write songs. In
records they have this thing called
an insert, with a big list of every
song on the album and then a huge
sub—-1list of everybody who has
anything to do with the song.

ELLA
And one day you want to make the
insert.

JACK
Exactly! I know it doesn’t sound
like a lot.

ELLA
No, it sounds great.

There is a comfortable silence between the two as they both
smile.

ELLA
I need to start getting into
records. My dad, died, and he left
me a load of records.

JACK
That’s cool. Not your dad. Sorry.

ELLA
No, it’s fine. It was a while ago.
I think it’d be nice though, to
listen to all the records, he
listened to, you know, when he was
still alive.

JACK
It sounds nice. Why haven’t you?

ELLA
I don’t know. I guess I’'ve Jjust put
it off because, alright this might
sound stupid.

JACK
No, go on.
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ELLA
I'm just scared to. I don’t know
why I'm scared to listen to them
but I am. And I don’t even own a
record player.

JACK
When did he die, if you don’t mind
me asking?

ELLA
Last year. It was cancer, but he
was old, and happy. And I'm sure he
made his peace with it.

Jack places his hand on Ella’s for a brief moment.

JACK
That sounds nice.

ELLA
Yeah nice, bit boring though.

JACK
What do you mean?

ELLA
I'’'m sure it’s nice to die
peacefully but I want to die in
like a parachute malfunction or a
shark attack. Something that’11l
make the news.

Jack laughs.

JACK
Oh really?

Ella laughs too.

ELLA
How do you want to die?

JACK
Wow, great first date question.

Ella laughs.

JACK (CONT)
Maybe a severe crash on the
dodgems.

Jack laughs as he gestures towards the dodgems behind them.
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CUT TO:

EXT. DODGEMS RINK - AFTERNOON
MONTAGE:

Slowmotion montage of Jack and Ella hitting each other on
bumper cars. The original song ’'Flying Sparks’ plays making
the act of crashing into one with bumper cars somehow seem
romantic.

Jack and Ella are both smiling and laughing as they are on
the bumper cars. It is only those two in the whole rink, and
they enjoy the space; occasionally driving round trying to
avoid each other and sometimes trying to hit each other as
hard as they can.

The montage concludes with each car starting from as far
away as possible from one another and slowly coming towards
one another, crashing.

INT. RESTAURANT - EVENING

Jack and Dan are sat on the same side of a table, facing
opposite two empty chairs. They are both dressed slightly
smarter than usual.

DAN
Is it not weird that you’re going
on like two dates every day?

JACK
Yes. But hopefully this will be the
last time.

DAN
Why? Was date number one that bad?

JACK
No, actually the opposite. It was
one of the best dates I’ve been on.

Dan laughs.

JACK
What?

DAN
It’s just the last time you said
that a bird ran off with your car!

Jack laughs.
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JACK
Well, I really like Ella. She’s not
like that. She’s sweet, and funny,
and nice to be around.

DAN
Then why are we here?

JACK
I just thought that I’'d make sure.
And anyway, I thought you wanted to
meet her friend.

DAN
I do! As long as she’s hot.

JACK
Is that all you ever think about?

DAN
Yeah, pretty much.

JACK
You know there’s more to girls than
"is she fit’!

Dan shrugs.

JACK
Do you not wonder if she could be
the one or anything like that?

DAN
The one I might have sex with
tonight, maybe.

JACK
No, the one, the one!

Dan laughs.

DAN
I don’t know mate. All I'm hoping
right now is that she’s not a
munter, if I’'m honest.

JACK
Well, according to Imogen, she’s
just been dumped twice in a short
space of time so she’s not going to
be Miss Manchester is she?

Dan shrugs again.
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DAN
She might be! Who knows? Maybe she
got broken up with because she’s
clingy or deranged or something!

JACK
And you’re okay with that.

DAN
Suits me!

Dan notices they have arrived and points to the door.

DAN
There they are! She doesn’t look
too bad to be fair.

Jack hasn’t seen them arrive yet so is looking around.
Imogen walks up to the table and Jack sees her and stands
up. Dan does the same.

It is then clear that the friend that Imogen has brought
along with her is Abbie. Jack’s face turns to one of shock.
Abbie notices Jack as they all sit down. Jack facing Imogen
and Dan facing Abbie.

Imogen unaware that Abbie and Jack know each other tries to
get things going.
IMOGEN
Abbie, this is Jack. And this is
Dan. Dan, Jack this is Abbie!

There 1s an awkward moment of silence.

ABBIE
I know, me and Jack have met
before.

IMOGEN

Oh, really? How?

ABBIE
Well, to be honest Jack and I dated
for a little bit recently.

JACK
Well, I wouldn’t say we dated.

ABBIE
We dated.

(CONTINUED)
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JACK
We had one date.

DAN
Yeah you wouldn’t really call one
date, dating.

ABBIE
Doesn’t matter if i1t was one date
or a hundred dates, we dated!

JACK
Well, it was one date.

Imogen looks taken aback slightly. But is still smiling.
IMOGEN
That’s so strange. Small world I

suppose. When did you meet?

Jack hesitates a minute.

ABBIE
Thursday.

IMOGEN
That’s funny. We met on Thursday as
well!

Dan gestures to Jack.

DAN (CONT)
We’ve known each other for years.

Dan’s smile soon evaporates as Jack looks at Dan, telling
him to shut up.

IMOGEN
So you met on Thursday on this
date, and then stopped seeing each
other.

ABBIE
We actually met on Thursday and had
the date on Saturday, I think it
was.

Imogen stops for a moment as if she is thinking.

IMOGEN
Are you sure? I'm sure we actually
had a date our first date last
Friday and we’ve have been dating
pretty heavily this past week.
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ABBIE
I'm pretty sure.

She smiles as she talks to Abbie. She then faces Jack who is
looking sheepish. Imogen’s smile disappears. She now looks
slightly annoyed and confused.

JACK
We did. I'm sorry. I swear it’s not
something I’d usually do but I met
you both on the same night, thought
you were both really nice. I guess
I just got some bad advice.

IMOGEN
And were you ever going to tell me?

JACK
I thought I wouldn’t have to
because I’'d stopped seeing Abbie.

Imogen laughs. It appears as if she is Jjokingly trying to
wind up Jack.

IMOGEN
That’s not the point. You can’t
just pin girls off against each
other and see who you prefer. Love
isn’t like Gladiators!

Imogen laughs and checks to see if Abbie is on her side. She
is.

JACK
I'm sorry! I thought that was
allowed now.

IMOGEN
Oh, I guess I'm just too much of a
traditionalist, is that it?

JACK
I don’t know, let’s just call it a
grey area.

Jack smiles as he tries to avoid any awkwardness.
ABBIE
A grey area? That’s a bit rich. How
would you like it if one of us
started dating the pair of you
behind the others’ back.

The debate gets heated but it still seems friendly.
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IMOGEN
And you both started falling for
her.

JACK

Well, that’s not what has happened
here! I made it clear to Abbie that
after our first date there wouldn’t
be another.

DAN
And anyway, it’s the 21st century.

ABBIE
And what the Hell is that supposed
to mean?

IMOGEN
That boys can treat girls however
they want, and date whoever they
want whenever they want?

JACK
That’s not what he means.

Dan laughs.

DAN (TO IMOGEN)
Why do you do that?

IMOGEN
Do what?

DAN
Make everything about sexes and
genders. Dating for everyone has
changed. Boys date three girls.
Girls date three boys. I Jjust don’t
get the big deal.

IMOGEN
The big deal is the trust factor!

ABBIE
Exactly!

JACK
How exactly?

Imogen laughs. She is enjoying the friendly debate, as is

Abbie. Dan is almost enjoying himself too. Imogen enjoys
teasing Jack. Jack however doesn’t like where it is going.
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IMOGEN
Well, I don’t know how I’'m supposed
to continue to date you if I can’t
trust you.

JACK
Who said I even wanted to still
date you!

The mood changes. It falls silent. The friendly debate turns
sour.

IMOGEN
Well, maybe that’s for the best.
God knows how many other dates you
have tonight anyway. I wouldn’t
want to keep you from them.

Abbie and Imogen leave the restaurant leaving Jack and Dan
alone once again.

JACK
That went well.

Dan laughs.

DAN
Yeah, can’t wait for the second
double date. I bet that’s made your
mind up!

JACK
To be honest, my mind was already
made up. But I suppose that’s just
proved I made the right decision.
And proved that you know fuck all
about dating.

Dan laughs. A waiter walks past the table.

JACK
Hey mate, can we order some food in
a moment please?

The waiter nods and walks off. Jack and Dan both laugh to
one another. Dan then gets a message on his phone. He checks
it as he laughs. His laugh turns into one of shock and
excitement.

DAN
Jack! We got a callback!
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INT. RECORD SHOP - DAY

Jack is at the counter in the record shop looking at a
briefcase portable record player that a man has bought in
to. The man is quite old and is wearing a denim Jjacket.

Jack looks at the record player in detail. It is brown
leather and looks in perfect knick.

JACK
It’s a nice bit of kit.

MAN
I’ve had that for quite a few
years.

JACK

Bet it’s played a lot of good
records. How much were you looking
for it?

The man thinks for a second.

MAN
How about fifty?

Jack ponders it for a second but doesn’t appear to keen at
the price.

JACK
To be honest my boss would kill me
if I gave you fifty for this.

Jack pauses for a moment as he looks at the record player.

JACK
I do really like it though. How
about I give you £50 store credit?

MAN
Works for me.

The pair shake hands as Dan works in. He walks over to the
counter and grimaces at the record player, but then smiles
at the man. The man goes to look around the shop and starts
picking up records and Jack and Dan talk.

DAN

How much did you pay for that
thing?
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JACK
Fifty pounds store credit.

DAN
You do realise we’ve got about ten
players in the stock room!

JACK
Yeah, but none like this.

Jack looks at the player once again.

JACK
I actually kind of bought it for
myself, if that’s alright with you?
You can take the fifty quid out of
my pay check!

Dan shrugs, half- smiling and places his hand on Jack’s
shoulder.

DAN
Why don’t we just call it a bonus.

JACK
A bonus? For what?

DAN
Well, you played a kick ass show
the other night which got us a call
back. Picked a good song. Provided
me many a laugh with this whole
dating multiple girls situation.

Dan laughs.

DAN
You deserve it bud!

Jack smiles.

JACK
Thanks mate!

DAN
Anyway we have more pressing things
at hand, like what the fuck we’re
going to play tomorrow night.

JACK
I thought you had a load of
original material.

Dan looks sheepish.
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JACK
Oh, come on! You’'re always writing
stuff.

DAN

I am. And I have got material we
could play. But this gig’s
important. There’s going to be band
managers there, scouts, labels. The
stuff I’'ve written isn’t going to
get us noticed.

JACK
I'm sure it will be great mate.
Don’t worry!

Dan pauses for a moment.

DAN
I don’t know. I hope so.

The man comes back with a pile of records and puts them on
the counter. Jack goes through the records and counts them

up.
JACK

This is forty seven pounds worth
mate.

The man nods for a moment then notices a record to his left.
He picks it out of the plastic box and stares at it
intently. It is a Dire Straits album from the bargain bin.

Dan grimaces a disgusted look towards the man as soon as he
notices what the record is.

MAN (CONT)
Can I have this one as well?
INT. ELLA’S APARTMENT - EVENING
Jack is standing outside Ella’s apartment door in the
corridoor. He is holding a small briefcase in his hand. He

knocks on the door and waits a moment. Ella opens the door.

ELLA
Oh my god! Hey.

FElla is wearing her pajamas, looking somewhat embarrassed.
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JACK
Hey, you alright?

ELLA
Yes, sorry. I wasn’t expecting to
see you tonight. I look a mess.

JACK
No! You look good.

Jack laughs, as does Ella.

JACK
Sorry, I should have rang or
something. It’s just I wanted to
give you something.

Jack pulls a small, briefcase from behind his back. Before,
he gives it to Ella he opens it and inside is a record
player.

JACK
It’s a small, portable record
player. I found it in the stock
room today and I remembered you
saying about wanting to listen to
some records your dad left you so I
picked it up for you.

ELLA
That’s so nice! Do you want to come
in?

JACK
Yeah sure, if I'm not too
overdressed?

Ella laughs as Jack walks into her small apartment.

ELLA
Make yourself comfortable. I’'11 be
one minute.

Jack smiles and takes a seat. He looks around the room as he
waits for Ella to return. Ella’s apartment is cute -
princess—-1like - exactly how you’d expect it to be. After a
while Ella returns with a pile of records in her hands. She
puts them on the floor near to Jack and then goes to sit
next to him.

ELLA
Do you want to listen to them now?
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JACK
Sure.

Jack opens the record player and then reaches for a few of
the top records.

JACK (CONT)
Alright, let’s see what we’ve got
here.

Ella laughs as Jack looks through the records. All the
record are from the 70s and are all the bands that Jack
loves. Jack is taken aback.

JACK
Wow, your dad must have been a cool

guy.

Jack looks at Ella, who is looking back at him smiling. Jack
turns back to the pile and picks up a record. He takes it
out of its sleeve and puts in onto the deck. He reaches the
needle and places it onto the start of the record.

They sit in silence for a minute as the record plays. After
a few moments pass Jack edges his way closer to Ella. They
look at each other intently and their heads fall closer
together. They share a kiss.

"The way you tell them’ starts to play.

MONTAGE :

EXT. MANCHESTER - DUSK/DAWN

We see the sun setting on the city of Manchester. Moments
later we see the sun rising.

INT. JACK’S APARTMENT - DAY

Jack is on his sofa. He is drinking a cup of coffee. His
guitar is on his sofa and he is writing down lyrics onto
paper. Occasionally he picks up his guitar and plays some
riffs and chords.

Lots of papers are scattered on Jack’s coffee table. All
with potential song ideas; lyrics, chord progressions and
tabs.

End of montage.
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INT. DINER - DAY

Abbie and Imogen are at the diner having drinks and talking
to one another.

ABBIE
Some guys are Jjust like that?

IMOGEN
I know. But I really thought he was
different.

ABBIE

You’ll get over him. Believe me,
Jack was nothing special. What
happened the night before yesterday
was a blessing in disguise!

IMOGEN
I suppose. I was even going to make
him an artistic vinyl cover. You
know for his band.

CUT TO:

Ella is in the diner, in earshot of Imogen and Abbie. She
hears them talking and starts to eavesdrop. She is curious.

IMOGEN (CONT)
I was going to go to the record
shop where he works and hide it
amongst the real records for him to
find.

Ella is now more curious. She looks upset as if she is
starting to doubt everything.

ABBIE
Well I'm glad you didn’t. Because
boys like that don’t deserve nice
girls like you. I bet he was dating
more girls than just us two!

Imogen laughs.

IMOGEN
Yeah, he’s probably on another date
with another girl now!

Jack walks into the diner. Ella notices him at the door.
Jack smiles to Ella as she walks over. Ella looks upset and
annoyed. Instead of going to talk to him, she walks right
past him and leaves the diner. After a moment, Jack follows
her.
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EXT. STREET - DAY
Jack follows Ella who is walking away from him.

JACK
Ella!

ELLA
I don’t want to talk to you.

JACK
Why not? What’s the matter?

Ella stops dead and turns to face Jack.

ELLA
You’re the matter. I overheard two
girls in there saying how you were
dating them two nights ago!

Jack’s face drops. He is silent.

ELLA
I guess that means it’s true.

JACK
I was dating a couple of girls this
week but not anymore. I'm serious
about you.

ELLA
I don’t know how you can expect me
to believe that.

JACK
It’s true though. I want you, and
only you.

ELLA

Well, maybe I don’t want you now.
Maybe you’re not who I thought you
were.

As Ella is talking, Jack 1is distracted. He sees his car
driving past the street. He follows the car with his eyes.
When he goes back to look at Ella she is far down the
street, walking away. He looks disappointed.
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INT. JACK’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Jack walks into his apartment. It looks as if he has been
crying. He shuts the door behind him and walks over to his
sofa.

He sees all the songs he has been working on, on the coffee
table. He angrily attacks the papers. Throwing them to the
floor, and ripping some in the process.

He falls back onto his sofa and rubs his eyes as he tries to
cool down. After a few moments, he bends to the floor to
pick up the papers and places a pile back onto his coffee
table. As he does he notices a small piece of paper sitting
at the top of the pile. It is Isabella’s number - which Dan
tracked down for him.

He thinks for a moment. He seems genuinely unsure what to
do. He starts to type in the number. It rings. And rings.

ISABELLA
Hello?

Jack is frozen. Silent.

ISABELLA
Hello? Who is this?

Jack ends the call and throws his phone next to him on the
couch. He tries to close his eyes. Moments later his phone
rings. He hesitantly goes to look to see who is calling him.

Caller ID says Dan. He picks up.

CUT TO:

INT. RECORD STORE - EVENING

Jack and Dan are sat on the counter facing one another, in
the closed record store talking to one another as records

play.

DAN
Move on.

JACK
I don’t want to move on.

DAN
You’ve changed mate. You used to
hate relationships.

Jack laughs.
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JACK
I still do. I'm pretty sure
everyone does. But we still need
them.

DAN
Do we? People act like it’s the
most important thing to them when
it’s not.

JACK
Well maybe it is the most important
thing to me!

DAN
Maybe it’s a blessing in disguise
mate.

JACK
How so?

DAN

Well, we’ve got this gig tomorrow.
Maybe God’s trying to give you this
sign to focus on that.

Jack shrugs.

Dan looks

DAN
Come on mate. This is our chance.
We should be making records, not
selling them!

JACK
Kind of just proves my point.

DAN
What do you mean?

JACK
Look around you mate.

around at all the records.
JACK (CONT)
All these records, all these songs.

99 fucking percent of them are
about love.

DAN
Yeah, and?
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JACK
It’s because that’s all that
anybody cares about. It’s the most
important thing, and there’s
nothing you can do about it.

There i1is a silence.

JACK
You know I used to be scared, that
one day could change your life. But
now I’'m just waiting for it.

DAN
Waiting for what?

JACK
You know, the one. That person that
you can be with for thirty, forty,
fifty years, and be happy.

Dan smiles.

DAN
Do you believe in it? The one?

JACK
I think so, do you?

DAN
Yeah, I think so. I do hope that
eventually I’'11 find the one.

They both smile, as there is another silence. The record
they were listening to comes to a stop. Jack gets up and
puts on another record. It begins to play.

DAN (CONT)
But I don’t feel the need to
constantly be on the look out for
her.

They both smiles for a moment.
Do you think Ella was really the
one?
Jack thinks for a moment.
JACK

I really don’t know, but I guess
now I never will.
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DAN
But she might have been?

JACK
Maybe. I don’t know.

Jack smiles.

DAN
Love is strange isn’t it?
Complicated.

JACK
I don’t know anymore.

Jack laughs to himself.

DAN
What’s so funny?

JACK
It’s just something I thought of
the other day.

DAN
What is 1it?

JACK
Just a silly little simile.

DAN
Go on.

JACK
Love is like a bus.

Dan laughs as well, mildly.

DAN
How is love like a bus?

JACK
Well, it’s always coming and going.
And trying to understand it is like
trying to get your head round a bus
timetable.

DAN
And then when you’re finally on
one, you’re not sure if it’s the
right one or not.

They both laugh.
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JACK
Yeah, exactly.

There is a pause as they both think.

DAN
You know, that actually sounds like
a song.

JACK

Yeah, it does a little bit.

Dan gets up and goes to the stock room. He comes back
moments later with an old battered guitar. He starts to tune
the guitar.

DAN
Have you got a pen and paper or
anything?

Jack rummages in his bag and pulls out his notebook and a
pen.

THE CAMERA PULLS AWAY AS DAN STARTS STRUMMING SOME CHORDS
AND JACK STARTS WRITING SOMETHING DOWN.

INT. RECORD SHOP - AFTERNOON

Jack and Dan are both asleep in the record shop. The light
from outside shines into the closed shop.

The Text ’Four Hours until The Band Off Call Back’ appears
in white lettering over the moving image.

They both wake up in unison and look at one another.

JACK
Jesus! What time is it?

Dan checks his phone.

DAN
God, it’s almost 4pm!

JACK
What time do we have to be at the

gig?

They both stand up and straighten themselves out.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 91.

DAN
8. Are you still sure you want to
play the new material? We could
always play something else?

JACK
No, I'm sure if you’re sure.

DAN
Alright, I'1ll go find Mike and
Steve and let them know.

JACK
I’11 walk back to mine quickly,
have a shower and meet you guys at
the gig.

DAN
Sounds good.

Dan and Jack lock hands together. Jack then leaves the
record store.

EXT. STREET - EVENING

Jack is walking home, down a long street. Once he is half
way down the street he notices his car. At first he doesn’t
realise, and almost does a ’"double take’ when he sees it.

He looks around but nobody else is in sight. He walks closer
to the car, ducking his head to the window to see if anybody
is in there. The car then unlocks itself. Jack moves away
from the car in shock - as he does this Isabella walks up to
the car.

She doesn’t notice Jack until she is about to open the car
door. When she notices she is shocked, and a little
embarrassed. There is a long silence before either one of
them speaks.

JACK
Hey.

ISABELLA
Bet you didn’t think you’d see me
again?

JACK

No, not really. How about you?
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ISABELLA
I wasn’t planning on it.
There is a silence.

ISABELLA
I thought maybe the police would
have tracked it down by now though.

JACK
I never reported it stolen.

ISABELLA
Why not?
JACK
I don’t know. Embarrassment I
suppose.
Isabella laughs.
JACK

Why did you do it?

ISABELLA
Why did I steal your car?

JACK
Yeah.

ISABELLA
It’s just what I do.

There is a silence.

ISABELLA
Sorry, were you expecting something
more interesting.

JACK
I don’t really know what I was
expecting. Was the date that bad?

Isabella laughs.

ISABELLA
Actually, it was a really good
date. One of the best I’ve been on,
honestly.

JACK

I don’t get it then. Then why did
you steal my car?
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ISABELLA
Don’t take it personally. I steal
some guy’s car every other week.

Jack laughs out of shock.

JACK
Bet you don’t go on many second
dates.
Isabella laughs.
ISABELLA

Ah, that’s one of the drawbacks of
the career.

Jack laughs.

JACK
Oh, it’s a career is it?

ISABELLA
It pays like one.

There’s another long silence.

JACK
So if the date was one of the best
you’ve been on, would you go on
another one?

ISABELLA
What do you mean?

JACK
If I asked you on a second date,
what would you say?

ISABELLA
I don’t know.

Jack walks around the car closer towards Isabella.
JACK
It was one of the best dates I’'d
been on too.

Isabella smiles as Jack is close to her now.

JACK
Well, until you stole my car.

Isabella laughs. Jack looks as if he is about to kiss
Isabella but he does not.
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JACK
I was never really gutted about the
car to be honest. I just wanted

that kiss.

ISABELLA
Sorry, I don’t kiss guys on a first
date.

Jack thinks for a minute.

JACK
What about second dates?

ISABELLA
Are you asking me?

There is a silence. Jack then takes the keys out of her
hand. Isabella waits readily for Jack to kiss her.

JACK (CONT)
Maybe another time. I’'ve got
something I need to do.

Jack gets into his car and shuts the door on Isabella.
Isabella looks annoyed as Jack starts his engine and drives
away.

EXT. OUTSIDE ELLA’S APARTMENT - EVENING

Jack’s car pulls up outside Ella’s apartment. Jack gets out
of the car and rushes inside.

CUT TO:

INT. ELLA’S DOOR - EVENING

Jack is in the corridoor outside Ella’s apartment. He knocks
on the door. Ella opens the door. She looks annoyed and
almost shuts the door when she sees Jack. Jack holds the
door open.

JACK
Wait, I need to talk to you.

ELLA
About what?

JACK
Look, there’s no easy way for me to
say this. I know what I did was

(MORE)
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JACK (cont’d)
stupid, and I'm sorry for that. I
didn’t mean for you, or anyone, to
get hurt.

There is a short pause.

JACK
I can honestly say I’'ve never
wanted to be that guy, who strings
girls along or dates two girls,
three girls at a time. I thought
what I was doing was okay, modern
even. And I understand it wasn’t.
It wasn’t fair to you, or the other
girls. It’s just I’ve always wanted
to be the guy who meets the one and
lives happily ever after. But I
just didn’t know how I was going to
meet the one if they didn’t fall at
my feet. And on that night, where I
met you - fate had it that I met
two other girls too. And if I knew
then what I know now I would have
chosen you in a heartbeat. Believe
me, in a heartbeat. I wish it was
just you, and you fell at my feet.
But I understand that love isn’t as
simple as that - as much as we want
it to be.

There is a pause as Ella wipes her eye, looking emotional.

JACK
You’re the most special, kind girl
I have ever met. And it breaks my
heart to see that I’ve hurt you.
But if you give me another chance I
promise that I’11 never hurt you
again. I'm ready to date the one.
If you’'ll let me?

There is a pause.

ELLA
I'm sorry. I just need time.

There is a pause for a few moments. Ella shuts the door.

Jack 1is alone in the corridoor. Looking dejected he walks
away .
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Jack is now outside of the Ella’s apartment building. He
walks down the steps of the building, taking his car keys
out of his pocket. He pauses for a moment contemplating
whether to go back to Ella.

We now see Ella in her apartment leaning against the door.
She is calmer now. She wipes her tears with the sleeve of
her jumper then makes a quick action to the door. She opens
the door and looks down both sides of the corridoor. But
there is no one there.

Jack unfreezes from his position on the stairs and walks
towards his car, which is parked adjacently to the stairs on
the street. As he walks to the driver’s side of the car a
speeding bus drives past Jack’s car, clipping his
wing-mirror, knocking it off the car.

JACK
Fuck me.

INT. CONCERT VENUE - NIGHT

Dan, Mike and Steve are waiting backstage overlooking the
stage waiting to go on. Dan is talking to Mike and Steve.

DAN
You know it all, yeah?

STEVE
Yeah, it’s all good.

DAN
And you’re happy with the drum
pattern.

MIKE

Yeah, 1it’1ll be fine. Worse comes to
worse I’11 be fine just improvising
something, and jamming along with

you guys.
Dan nods as a producer comes over to talk to them.

PRODUCER
You’re going on in about 8 minutes.

Dan nods again as the producer leaves as the band looks
worried.

MIKE
Where is he?

(CONTINUED)
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DAN
He’1ll be here, don’t worry.

EXT. CAR PARK — NIGHT

Jack is sat in his car by himself. He is at the concert
venue car park. He occasionally looks at the building and
occasionally looks at himself in the mirror of his car.

He stares at his phone to see the time. He sees he has
missed calls from his bandmates but seems to ignore them as
he puts his phone back into his pocket. He exhales slowly
for a few moments and decides to leave the car. He rushes
out.

INT. CONCERT VENUE - NIGHT

Jack rushes to the backstage to find his bandmates. He finds
them all looking at the stage where a band are finishing up.

JACK
Sorry I'm late!

Dan and the rest of his bandmates look relieved.

DAN
I told you he’d be here. Are you
good to go?

JACK
I'm good to go.

DAN
Happy with the song?

JACK
Yeah, let’s do this!

Jack extends his hand to Dan. They grip each other’s hand
and shake. Mike and Steve then put there hands on Jack and
Dan’s hands and so on and so forth. They enter the stage as
the announcer says their name.

ANNOUNCER
The Mighty Stripe!

The band rush onto the stage and are met with loud cheers.
They each get into their positions and get ready. Jack seems
taken aback with the cheers as he wipes his eyes before
playing. He smiles towards Dan who nods at him.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 98.

They play their original song, all playing perfectly and
dancing around the stage. The audience dance too, and
everyone in the venue seems to be loving the song.

As the song comes to an end Jack notices Ella forcing her
way to the front of the crowd. She looks at Jack and smiles.
He smiles back. She lets out a huge ’'woo’ and dances with
everyone else in the crowd, smiling at Jack.

The song finishes and the crowd all cheer as loud as they
can. Jack takes off the strap of his guitar and places his
guitar on the floor. He then jumps down, off stage, to where
the crowd is - where Ella is. He grabs her waist with her
arms and they both look at each other intently. They kiss
each other.

THE CAMERA ZOOMS OUT AS THEY KISS AND THE ANNOUNCER COMES
BACK ON THE STAGE. EVERYBODY IS LAUGHING, SMILING OR DANCING
WHILST THE TWO KISS.

Credits roll.



