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This script is dedicated to Peter (Pedro) Maley my first and

biggest fan and very own Charlie Boy you’ll be dearly

missed.

"All it takes is one bad day to reduce the sanest man alive

to lunacy. That’s how far the world is from where I am. Just

one bad day" Alan Moore

"Everything dies, baby that’s a fact but maybe everything

that dies some day comes back" Bruce Springsteen

Fade in:

Against Black: The letters crawl up "Star Wars" style. The

narrator reads it verbatim.

VOICEOVER

"The Mind Is Its Own Place And In

Itself Can Make A Heaven Of Hell

And A Hell Of Heaven"

Still against black we hear a conversation in mid sentence:

J.R

(VO)

...Hey don’t talk to me alright

talk to Charlie Boy over here.

JOEY

What i still dont understand is why

do you call him Charlie Boy

anyways?

J.R

Why do we call him Charlie Boy?

JOEY

Yeah.

EDDIE

Cuz he’s the oldest.

JOEY

Ah... I don’t get it.

J.R

It’s a joke. You know that thing

you’re supposed to laugh at.

The guys laugh, as they do we:

FADE UP FROM BLACK TO:



2.

EXT. GLASGOW STREET-EARLY MORNING

(this film is shot in high contrast black and white and

handheld unless otherwise stated)

Brawl On Main Street

JOHN RAY (J.R) STARK, is a 24 year old musician from a poor

part of Paisley although spents most of his time in Glasgow

City Centre with his friends getting drunk and chasing

girls.

He also dabbles in petty crime his as do almost everyone

else in his immediate circle, he is a product of his

enviorment but also of circumstance.

The circumstance being the untimely death of his girlfriend

CINDY ELLIS (who will reappar in the film in the form of

flashbacks and dream sequences/hallucenations) a year ago.

Outwardly he is juvniliely funny, happy go lucky and

appearing to be coping albeit still prone to reckless

behavoiur.

Inwardly he is anything but.

Inwards he is an angry, nillhistic, bitter, guilt ridden

with violent fantasies and self destructive impluses.

As the film goes on these inward feelings will come to the

surface and consume him.

Beside him stands CHARLIE COLLINS (CHARLIE BOY), a 29 year

old well educated but hotheaded career criminal working for

the so called "Godfather of Glasgow" TOMMY VERCETTI who will

appear later in this story as a bookmaker while committing

financial crimes on the side.

He acts like an older brother to Eddie and J.R.

EDDIE GRAY is a 27 year old unemployed former solider who

has known both Charlie and J.R since they were teenagers.

He is the most straigt laced and wise of the group and wants

nothing to do with their criminal activities but always

manages to get roped in to them as well as being the

frequent butt of jokes.

and facing them is JOEY MULLAN, a mutual friend of the group

by way of Vercetti, his most trustd loan shark and today he

isn’t in a good mood with the boys for good reason as both

Eddie and J.R are in debt to Vercetti.

(CONTINUED)
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The four men stand on a street corner in the early morning

all in business suits. The four young men are eating fast

food. There is nobody else around.

JOEY

So what’s the deal fellas? I

started to worry yous were hiding

from me.

EDDIE

Look Joey...

JOEY

Joey? Don’t Joey me alright? Don’t

fucking do it. I’ve given you two

weeks to-

EDDIE

(Cutting him off)

I’m going to pay you Joey, i just

need-

JOEY

(Cutting him off)

Stop. Eddie enough of this. You’re

done. Times up. No more extensions

i’ve given you long enough.

J.R

How about you just fuck off.

Joey looks furious. Charlie Boy tries to calm everybody

down.

JOEY

What was that mate?

J.R

You heard me fuck off. He’s not

paying. (to Eddie) you don’t have

to pay him don’t listen to him.

JOEY

Eddie see you’re pal over here?

he’s acting like a fucking ned.

The guys are stunned silent.

J.R

Excuse me?

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

Whoa time out you can’t say shit

like that Joey.

JOEY

I just did.

Eddie looks confused.

Charlie Boy whispers to him.

EDDIE

(To Joey)

What’s a ned?

JOEY

(Can’t believe this)

No way.

J.R

Hold on Eddie you mean to tell me

you don’t know what a ned is.

Charlie Boy shakes his head in disbelief.

EDDIE

No i don’t (pause) is it bad?

CHARLIE BOY

(Not believing this)

Fuck sake Eddie and i thought J.R

was the dumb one.

EDDIE

Fuck off. So what is it?

JOEY

Ned. Non Educated Delinquent.

Eddie takes this in.

He now understands he’s being insulted.

EDDIE

Hey i’m not a ned i have a college

education i’ll have you know.

CHARLIE BOY

(Sarcastically)

No you don’t, don’t lie.

Charlie Boy and J.R laugh.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

And he wasn’t calling you a ned, he

was calling J.R a ned.

J.R

Yeah you’re right he was. Oh well

in that case here’s my rebuttal

(pause) go fuck yourself Joey.

Joey LUNGES at J.R and TACKLES him to the ground, SLUGGING

him hard in the face. The two boys fight on the ground as

Charlie Boy and Eddie try to break the fight up. We INTERCUT

the opening credits over this which depicts the boys in

their normal, banal lives, drinking, partying etc in COLOR

Super 8mm set to "A Sense Of Freedom" by Frankie Miller.

After credits we:

CUT TO:

TITLE CARD: CHAPTER ONE: THE SELF DESTRUCTION OF JR

INT.CHARLIE’S HOUSE -MORNING

Gambling Man

J.R,Charlie Boy ,Joey and Eddie sit on the doorstep of

Charlie’s house drinking beer.

EDDIE

I’m sorry Joey.

Joey grumbles.

J.R

I’m sorry too.

Joey still grumbles.

EDDIE

We were just trying to have a civil

conversation.

J.R

Yeah we’re all friends here. We

don’t need aw this aggression.

JOEY

Fair.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

So let’s have a drink and forget

all about it okay?

JOEY

Okay.

They all shake hands and drink their beers.

J.R

So how’s things with you and...

what’s her face?

J.R looks to Charlie Boy for help.

CHARLIE BOY

Heather.

J.R

Heather, that’s it. What happened

with you and her i haven’t seen her

around much?

EDDIE

Ah well you know we split up.

J.R

What happened? By that i mean what

did she do? Because obviously this

is her fault and totally has

nothing to do with you.

Charlie Boy and Joey laughs.

EDDIE

Ah well you know what happens with

long relationships-

J.R

(Cutting him off)

Long relationship you were with her

for like 6 months whit the fuck are

on about?.

EDDIE

6 months is a long time for me i’ll

have you know?

J.R

So what happened?

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

She said she wanted to get married.

J.R

So what?

EDDIE

So i said who are you getting

married to and when you do could

you send me an invitation.

The guys react.

J.R

No wonder she dumped you.

CHARLIE BOY

So where you are going to stay now

Mister Hot Shot Playboy.

EDDIE

I’m still working on that.

J.R

Well keep working on that pal cuz

i’m not helping you.

The guys react.

EDDIE

Like i’d ever want to stay with you

anyways.

The guys laugh.

CHARLIE BOY

Alright i’m going to order some

food.

Joey gives him a death stare.

JOEY

Hey, hold on a second. You can buy

takeaway but you cant pay your debt

what’s that all about?

CHARLIE BOY

Hey Joey, i’m not the one thats in

debt they were (referring to Eddie

and J.R) talk to them.

(CONTINUED)
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JOEY

I dont think Tommy would like you

talking to me like that.

CHARLIE BOY

Well Tommy isn’t here is he?

Joey squares up to Charlie Boy

J.R

Hey fuckface this has got nothing

to do with him.

Joey turns to focus on J.R.

Charlie MOUTHS to J.R.

CHARLIE

Stop it.

JOEY

You got something you want to say

to me boy?

J.R

(Sarcasm)

No Sir.

Eddie steps in between them.

EDDIE

Alright boys let’s have a drinka

and chill out.

They both start to go their seprate ways.

J.R

(Under his breath)

Cunt.

Joey turns around and FLIES at J.R hitting Eddie instead who

failed to get out of the way in time. Charlie drags him out

the house and throws him onto the street.

CHARLIE

And stay out.

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. CHARLIE’S KITCHEN- DAY

After the fight the boys sit in the kitchen regrouping.

J.R

How’s your nose Eddie?

Charlie Boy laughs.

EDDIE

What’s so funny?

J.R

You’re nose, it’s like a fucking

avocado.

They laugh.

EDDIE

Fuck off.

J.R

(Aggressively)

Make me.

Eddie jumps up to him.

Charlie Boy sits him back down.

CHARLIE BOY

Calm down you two we’re all friends

here okay? No fighting. We’ve done

enough of that today no more.

friends don’t fight. do they? No

they don’t. Say sorry.

EDDIE

I’m not a child.

J.R

Likewise.

CHARLIE BOY

(Like a father)

Do as i say.

J.R

Sorry Eddie.

EDDIE

Sorry J.R

They reach over and shake hands.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

Good. Now that that’s settled we’ll

have a few drinks and forget about

it understood?

They both nod.

EDDIE

(To J.R)

Are you going to put a bet on the

game?

J.R

Me? It’s your turn.

They start at each others throats again.

EDDIE

Me? No it’s your turn. I did it

last week.

J.R

Did you? I don’t remember that.

(pause) So when you putting the bet

on?

EDDIE

I’m not. You are.

J.R

We’re just going round in circles

here and it’s going to end with you

walking down the street and putting

the bet on so you want to go do

that?

EDDIE

No i don’t. I called first so you

have to do it this time.

J.R

You called first?

EDDIE

I called first? Yeah i called

first. It’s your turn.

J.R

I call first. Go do it cuz I’m not

leaving here until it’s done.

Charlie’s gotten sick of their bickering.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

Alright. Chill out.

Charlie Boygets up from his chair and paces up and down the

floor.

CHARLIE BOY

You know how childish you two are

being?

J.R and Eddie say nothing.

CHARLIE BOY

You know how much money you two

owe? I can’t walk down the street

without someone demanding money

from me cuz of you two. I want to

go and get some Italian food. I

happen to like Italian food. But i

can’t because Tommy Vercetti owns

all the pizza places down the

street as well as all the bookies

and you owe that prick God knows

how much money. So from now on no

more borrowing money from Italian

people.

J.R and Eddie say nothing.

Charlie Boy goes and sits back down.

CHARLIE BOY

So what do you want to do today?

J.R

Go get some Italian food.

Eddie laughs.

Charlie Boy doesn’t. He’s not amused.

CHARLIE BOY

Didn’t you hear what i just said

wise guy? I can’t cuz you’re a

fucking idiot with a gambling

problem.

J.R laughs him off not bothered by the hassle he’s causing

Charlie.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R writing a journal which serves as his only outlet for

expressing his grief this is from where most of the film’s

narration will predominantly come from.

We pan across his writing.

J.R

(VO)

J.R’s Diary Entry: June 26th The

Year Of Our Lord 2018. I met the

most beautiful girl today.

FLASH ON:

EXT. WOODS-DAY

CANDY CARRUTHERS 22 walks in SLOW MOTION TOWARDS J.R.

"Pretty Flamingo" By The Everly Brothers plays.

RETURN TO:

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R’s diary writing. We pan over his writing.

J.R

(VO)

She said it was her birthday so we

had a nice little toast. I knew she

was trouble but then i saw her eyes

and they reminded me of what i’d

lost. I pulled her close, she

didn’t really mind and what i knew

it kinda slipped my mind. I knew

there and then she’d be mine. She

is an angel amongst the Devils she

is mine.

CUT TO:

EXT. POLLOCK PARK-DAY

A Filmmaker’s Apocalypse

J.R sits minding his own business. Candy comes along with

her camera and zooms in on J.R’s nose.

(we’re filming through Candy’s camcorder in COLOUR)

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

And here we see the mammal in its

natural habitat.

She laughs. J.R doesn’t. He keeps reading his book.

J.R

What do you want?

CANDY

Just saying hi. What are you

reading?.

J.R

Shane it’s a great book but i like

the film a lot better. And do you

always just approach strangers on

the street and point at them? A wee

bit rude don’t you think?

CANDY (OS)

I’m not rude. And I’ve never seen

it.

J.R

(Shocked) Whoa timeout. So

you’re a filmmaker? But you’ve

never seen Shane? I feel like

that should be illegal.

She laughs.

CANDY

Now that you mention it. I’m sure i

have at some point i just can’t

remember.

J.R

Yeah you would have. Alan Ladd

plays Shane the most badass

motherfucker in the whole wild

west. Jack Palance is the bastard

Jack Wilson the most nasty dude in

the town and Shane isn’t got time

for his bullshit. George Stevens

made it.

CANDY

Yeah now i remember. That was a

pretty good movie.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 14.

J.R

It was more than pretty good. It

was amazing Alan Ladd was so good

and as for Jack Wilson, he got what

he deserved. There’s a great

shootout scene at the end.

J.R stands up and mimics the final gunfight from Shane.

Candy laughs at the act.

CANDY (OS)

Sounds like a nasty guy.

J.R

Yeah he was. But so was Shane

when he had to be.

CANDY (OS)

Yeah Ladd was great in that film.

J.R

Oh so you have seen it?

CANDY (OS)

Yeah. I just don’t like admitting

that i like westerns.

J.R

Everybody should love westerns this

world would be a better place if

everybody loved westerns man.

CANDY

(Laughing) Okay then. I love

westerns.

J.R

Good. So you like making movies?

CANDY (OFF)

Something like that.

J.R

Like Star Wars and shit.

CANDY

(Laughing) I guess but more

like a horror movie.

J.R

Why would you want to make a horror

movie?

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY (OS)

Why not?

J.R

Because horror movies suck and are

full of bullshit.

CANDY (OS)

They aren’t though.

J.R

Yeah they are. It’s the same old

shit. Dumb, horny teens get killed

by some masked killer and the

virgin kills him the end boring!

CANDY (OS)

What’s with you killing my film

making dreams anyway?

J.R

I was not.

CANDY

(Laughing) Yes you were.

J.R

How?

CANDY (OS)

You wanted me to make Star Wars.

J.R

Star Wars is a good movie.

CANDY (OS)

Yeah but i have a fucking camcorder

you can’t make Star Wars on that.

J.R

No but you can make a shitty horror

movie on it if you want.

They laugh.

J.R

I’m J.R by the way nice to meet

you.

CANDY

J.R? What does that stand for?

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

John Stark. John Ray Stark to be

exact. But call me J.R don’t call

me John.

CANDY

Why not.

J.R

Doesn’t matter.

CANDY

Okay.

J.R

What’s your name by the way?

CANDY

Candy. Candy Carruthers.

J.R

Carruthers? Like-

CANDY

(Interrupting him)

Yeah Carruthers like brothers.

J.R

Well, Candy Carruthers. Nice to

meet you and good luck with your

movie thing.

CANDY (OS)

Thanks. Wanna be in it?

J.R smiles. Something to be happy about a rare thing for him

nowadays.

J.R

Sure thing.

DISSOLVE TO:

J.R doing weird faces into the camera.

CANDY

You’re ruining the shot again.

J.R

How? I’m being Marlon Brando.

She laughs.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

You wish. Now you need to stop

making stupid faces and say these

words on this paper to the camera.

J.R

What?

She sighs

CANDY

I guess you are Marlon Brando.

They Laugh.

J.R

I don’t understand the story or my

character’s motivation.

CANDY

It’s simple. Your character is so

angry and fucked up in the head

that he just wants to run around

with a hammer bashing dudes heads

in.

J.R(DE NIRO)

You talkin to me?

She laughs.

CANDY

(Laughing)

That’s not the script. That’s Taxi

Driver.

J.R

Okay i’ll be serious now.

J.R walks back to his mark and waits for direction.

CANDY

3...2...1, action.

J.R slowly walks up to the camera and- forgets his lines.

J.R

What was i meant to say again? Also

what is my character’s name again?

More laughing.

CUT TO:

(CONTINUED)
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The kids as we’re going to collectively call them from now

on DANCE in the woods set to "I Got You Babe" By Sonny and

Cher (we’re back into Black And White at this point)

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

J.R staring at a photo of his girlfriend.

INSERT: PHOTO of J.R’s girlfriend, CINDY. She looks EXACTLY

like Candy.

CUT TO:

EXT. POLLOCK PARK- DAY

FUTHUER THOUGHTS

J.R and Candy sit on the grass. J.R is nervously eating ice

cream you can tell he’s not very good at this whole type of

thing and probably hasn’t had many dates in his life.

J.R

(VO)

We sat on the grass. It was a sunny

day. She had an ice cold Pepsi. i

had ice cream i let her lick it.

Candy interrupts J.R’s narration.

CANDY

(Midsentence)

...And then i met Peter Bogdanovich

at Cannes he was a cool guy.

J.R is only half listening, utterly infatuated by her.

J.R

Who?

CANDY

Wait? So it’s bad when i don’t know

Shane but it’s cool if you don’t

know who Peter motherfucking

Bogdanovich is? I believe we call

that male privilege nowadays.

They laugh.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

You really don’t know who he is do

you?

He shakes his head.

CANDY

He made "The Last Picture Show,

"Mask" "Runnin Down A Dream" The

Tom Petty Documentary?

J.R

Nope. Never heard of him.

CANDY

(Can’t believe this)

Jesus you’re uncultured.

J.R

I’m not though.

CANDY

His documentary is amazing though i

really recommend it man.

J.R

Of course you would.

CANDY

You know i tried to make this

feature documentary about this old

man who’s lost his wife.

J.R

(Nonchalantly)

Aw that’s a wee shame.

CANDY

But i never got to finish it.

J.R

How come?

CANDY

You’ll like this one. So i shoot a

few days with this guy then he

keeps missing shoot dates then he

won’t return my calls.

J.R

So what happens.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

Turns out he’d gotten a new

girlfriend.

J.R

Aw that’s lovely.

CANDY

Then he killed her.

J.R almost chokes on his ice cream.

J.R

(in disbelief)

Wait what? Elaborate please.

CANDY

So basically he got this new

girlfriend and they were really

happy for a while right?

J.R

Right.

CANDY

And then i don’t know man like he

seemed like a perfectly normal guy.

J.R

Uh huh.

CANDY

But something must have snapped in

his brain or something man cuz he

uh... yeah he fucking snapped man

ran about with a knife stabbed fuck

out of her and slit his own throat.

J.R takes this in.

J.R

Fuck sake mate. Well that’s not

going to happen with me .

She laughs.

CANDY

I’m glad.

J.R

You should tell my friend Charlie

Boyabout that.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

Charlie?

J.R

Yeah my friend Charlie Boyhe’s

cool, makes great pizza too.

CANDY

Cool but that’s got to do with the

dude killing his girlfriend?

J.R

Oh because he’s a huge Crime/Horror

fan he’d love it.

CANDY

I’ll be sure to give him a nosey

about it.

J.R

(Polanski)

You’re a very nosey kitty kat. Do

you what happens to nosey kitty

kats?

CANDY

(Playing along)

They lose their noses.

J.R pretends to grab her nose.

CANDY

So you’ve never heard of The Last

Picture Show but you have heard of

Chinatown?

J.R

Yeah it’s awesome.

CANDY

Okay. Speaking of do you want to go

see a movie?

J.R

Sure i’d love to.

They get up and leave.

CUT TO:



22.

EXT:WOODS- DAY

The Woman Down By The River

"The Cowboy’s Last Ride by Johnny Cash" plays over the

soundtrack

Candy starts to sing "Pony Boy"

(We’re filming through Candy’s camera in COLOUR)

J.R

Is that Aretha Franklin behind the

camera?

CANDY

Oh you’re too sweet.

J.R

Say, try not and shake that thing

man. You’ve seen those movies where

they fucking shake it like you’re

having a fucking seizure.

CANDY

I’ll try mate kinda difficult

though.

JR

(Sarcastically) Well here’s an

idea Candy mate. Get a fucking

tripod.

CANDY

(Just as sarcastic)

Well hardy fucking har. I’d do that

if i didn’t have to carry a bunch

of heavy bags fuck that shit man.

JR

(Without irony) I don’t like

these ’indie’ movies were like

the director has their best

friends or mother in it. Or

even worse, they put

themselves in it.

CANDY

I thought you liked Pulp Fiction?

J.R

Yeah i do. But you gotta admit. The

Tarantino cameo is the worst part

of it.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

I like it its funny.

JR

I guess. Let’s go.

CANDY

Sure. Wait what?

He runs off to the river, Candy follows.

J.R plays in the river like a child as Candy watches

laughing.

EXT. RIVER-DAY

J.R

When i was with...

He pauses for a long time. He can’t even bring himself to

say her name yet.

J.R

We always used to go down here and

i can’t swim for shit but i still

leaped in cuz i knew she’d keep me

safe like there was an internal

thing in my brain that let me do

any crazy thing because i knew

she’d be there to protect me you

know?

CANDY

Yeah i get you.

J.R

And now i don’t know what to do

anymore i wake up and just want to

go back to sleep all day because

she’s not there.

CANDY

Yeah i know dude.

J.R

Make sure you get this on camera.

Candy says nothing.

letting J.R unleash his pent up rage and frustrations.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

And look i know most people don’t

deserve to die. But some people do,

like they’re just waiting for

someone to put them out of their

misery if you get me?

CANDY

I suppose so.

J.R

I can’t sleep because i think about

her all the time and if I’m not

then i have all these bad thoughts

running through my head. Just some

bad ideas man.

CANDY

I see.

J.R

I dream about all the bad things

I’ve done and what she’d think

about it.

CANDY

She’d be happy you’re still here i

guess.

J.R splashes water over her, she screams.

CANDY

((Laughing) Stop it J.R.

J.R

Now you’re wet.

They laugh. J.R spots something out of frame.

J.R

Come follow me I’ve got a present

for you.

CANDY

Oh exciting!

CUT TO:

J.R spots a Young HOMELESS Woman camping out by the river

and decides to harass her, this is the first time we pull

back the curtains and see what J.R is actually like.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

(Jay Gatsby) Hey there old

sport! how’s it going?

The Young Woman does not get the reference she just looks

through him with a blank expression. J.R circles around her

propelled by an "inner force" She throws Candy/the camera a

look that says "get this guy away from me".

CANDY

(Laughing) Leave her alone

J.R.

YOUNG WOMAN

Why are you filming me?

J.R

Who her? She’s making a TV show.

YOUNG WOMAN

(Intrigued) What’s it called?

J.R

You know that TV show "Cops"?

The Woman nods.

J.R

Yeah well it’s kinda like that.

The Woman is disarmed by J.R’s charm.

Not for long. He whips out a hammer and aims it square at

her head. Her face catches fire with fear.

J.R

You know i could bash your brains

in right now if i wanted to.

J.R coerces the girl into a humiliating sexual dance

sequence set to "Johnny Ace’s "Pledging My Love" until the

sun falls.

INT.J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

(Back to Black and White)

J.R playing up the Cowboy angle into the mirror as CANDY

laughs.

J.R AIMS a toy gun at the mirror.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Bang, bang baby you’re dead.

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH-DAY

J.R enters the Church in a wide shot.

There is nobody else there.

He stands on the alter.

J.R

(VO)

So this is what you have for me

huh?. Is there you’re idea of

punishment, of penance, of

redemption? I think its bullshit

thats what i think. I went to

Catholic school, i go to Church

every Sunday i’ve paid into your

racket and how do you repay me? You

make this beautiful, perfect thing

and you destroy it why? What did i

do to you to make you punish me

like that huh?

"God" says nothing and of course he never would.

CUT TO:

INT.BAR-DAY

Night

J.R, Charlie Boy and Eddie sit at the bar watching a

Scottish Cup third round fixture.

CHARLIE

I know I’ve said this before. But

it bares repeating J.R. You’re a

fucking idiot.

J.R

(Slightly confused) How so?

Eddie laughs.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE

When this dumb fuck is laughing...

(referring to Eddie)

you know you’ve done something

really stupid.

J.R

Look i know it looks bad. We’re

aren’t playing well. We aren’t

defending well and we aren’t

scoring. But i have faith. Trust me

you’re not out until that final

whistle blows. We’ll get through

and fuck it we might even win the

whole thing why not?

EDDIE

You better pray they do. You know

what Vercetti does to people who

can’t pay up. He’s batshit crazy.

CHARLIE

Well when we lose and he comes

looking for you. We’re taking you

away somewhere so he can’t find cuz

otherwise he’ll come looking and

not for me this time.

J.R doesn’t seem to grasp the seriousness of the situation.

J.R

I’m Catholic alright?. Nobody can

touch me.

CHARLIE BOY

Whatever you say J.R.

EDDIE

So what do you want to do after the

game?

J.R

Keep drinking.

CHARLIE BOY

You want to keep drinking all

night?

J.R

Sure why not?

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

Nah, fuck that man let’s go into

town.

J.R

I don’t want to go into town.

CHARLIE BOY

How?

J.R

I just don’t alright?

EDDIE

There’s some sexy Jewish girls up

there i heard and we know what

you’re like around those Jewish

girls.

Eddie punches J.R playfully in the arm.

J.R

Shut the fuck up Eddie nobody’s

talking to you.

CHARLIE BOY

Leave him alone ya fucking prick.

You don’t want to go uptown, get

laid?

J.R

Not particularly no.

CHARLIE BOY

(Fed Up)

Well i do alright. So if you want

to stay here and drink yourself to

death fine go ahead. Tommy will

thank you for saving him a bullet.

Charlie Boy and Eddie get up and leave.

J.R

(Under his breath) Goddamn it.

After some hesitation. J.R gets up and follows them outside.

CUT TO:
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EXT. GLASGOW CITY CENTRE - NIGHT

The three boys stand under street lights in the city centre

drunk.

CHARLIE BOY

Look i’m just saying she’s a nice

girl, long legs i know how much you

like that JR eh?

He playfully elbows JR in the ribs and he’s so drunk he

almost falls over.

They boys howl in laughter at this.

EDDIE

You alright there mate?

J.R

Yeah.

CHARLIE BOY

As i was saying you gotta go back

and talk to her mate.

JR rolls his eyes.

J.R

I’m good thanks.

CHARLIE BOY

How?

J.R

Cuz i don’t.

CHARLIE BOY

She seemed to like you.

J.R

Good for her.

CHARLIE BOY

Come on. Cindy wouldn’t want you to

be mopping about would she?

J.R takes this in.

J.R

I suppose not.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

So go and talk to her man.

EDDIE

He won’t he’s a shitebag.

J.R punches him in the arm.

J.R

(Under his breath)

Cunt.

EDDIE

Prove me wrong.

J.R

Okay you know what? Fine.

J.R walks off, followed by the rest of the boys.

INT.CAR (MOVING)- NIGHT

The guys are driving in Charlie Boy’s car. "I’ve Had It" By

The Bell Notes plays on the radio. Eddie sits in the

backseat much to his chagrin.

CHARLIE

So J.R have you got a priest to

give you your last rites yet.

J.R

(Thinking this over) Don’t

think so no why?

CHARLIE BOY

Cuz it’s 3-2 20 minutes left no

good is it?

J.R

Look i keep saying we’re not losing

alright? I have faith.

CHARLIE BOY

Fuck your faith. That’s not going

to stop a bullet to your head

you’re not a cowboy do you

understand that John Wayne? You are

aware that he could have you

dragged into the woods somewhere

and never found right?

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Real mature of you. Just cuz you

have a car.

CHARLIE BOY

Yeah i do have a car cuz i’m a

adult unlike yourself.

EDDIE

Can you turn the radio up i like

this song.

Charlie Boy turns the radio up.

J.R

(Scoffing)

You and your toys.

CHARLIE BOY

Yeah my car is the only toy i need.

Look i’m just trying to look out

for you mate but if you aren’t

interested in my help you can go

fuck yourself.

J.R

I’d appreciate your help if i

actually needed it.

Charlie Boy sighs. There’s no getting through to this guy.

CHARLIE

Alright have it your way. i think

It’s that girl you’ve been hanging

around with that’s fucking up your

head i really do.

J.R

Hey don’t you talk about her like

that.

CHARLIE

If you concentrated less on chasing

pussy you wouldn’t be in this

fucking mess now would you?

J,R leans over and PUNCHES Charlie Boy in the face. J.R

storms out of the car. Eddie gets in the passenger seat.

Charlie Boy slows down and rolls his window down.

J.R slowly walks down the street pissed off.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

Hey look that was uncalled for.

J.R says nothing keeps walking.

CHARLIE BOY

I’m sorry alright? Get back in.

Begrudgingly J.R gets back in.

FADE TO BLACK:

Against Black: "Sink The Bismark" by Johnny Horton BLARES

over the soundtrack.

SLOWLY FADE FROM BLACK

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

The music from the radio awakens J.R from his drunken

stupor. He groans and FALLS off his sofa.

J.R

Shut the fuck up.

He turns the radio off.

He stumbles across the room trying to gather his bearings.

The PHONE rings almost giving him a heart attack.

He picks it up.

INT. CANDY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

Extreme Close up on Candy’s face as he talks on the phone.

(we do not see any of the location only her face)

CANDY

Hey J.R.

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

J.R’s face lights up when he hears her.

J.R

Hiya. What do you want?
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INT. CANDY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

She laughs.

CANDY

(Like J.R is a child)

Aw what’s the matter am i not

allowed to talk to my best friend

in the whole wide world?

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

J.R

What have you been doing?

INT. CANDY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

CANDY

Not much yourself?

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

J.R

Just keeping busy how, you missed

me?

INT. CANDY’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

CANDY

Of course i have. Say you wanna go

see a movie tomorrow?

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

J.R

Sounds good. In fact how about a

walk in the park i’ll get you ice

cream.

INSERT TITLE CARD: J.R’S "SAD EYES" DREAM
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INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

J.R

(Voiceover) My baby had such

sad eyes.

SCREAMS of a dying girl and CRIES of a baby play over the

soundtrack.

J.R tries to walk towards the wall but FALLS to his knees.

He CRAWLS over to the WALL as it DISAPPEARS.

Confused and disorientated

He walks out the living room and into the HALLWAY.

As he walks, the door gets FARTHER and FARTHER away.

He walks back into the living room.

He gets up, leaving the living room and making a beeline for

the bedroom.

The Girl’s SCREAMS of pain become LOUDER and LOUDER until:

LIVE SOUND CEASES.

He enters the bedroom and sees the Girl on the bed. It’s

CINDY. J.R pulls a knife on her.

LIVE SOUND RETURNS.

CINDY

(Pleading)

J.R no!

J.R stabs her.

INT.BEDROOM-DAY

J.R wakes up from the dream startled.

He walks downstairs and into the kitchen.

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

He sits down, pours a glass of whisky and starts writing in

his journal.

We pan across the writing.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

(VO)

I had another bad dream again, they

keep getting worse and worse they

never end. They’ve started to seep

their way into my everyday life.

Sometimes during the day i see

things that aren’t there. Sometimes

i see dead people. I can’t sleep

very much anymore cuz everytime i

try and sleep i hear her footsteps

sometimes i see her blood.

CUT TO:

TITLE CARD: CHAPTER TWO: THE DOWNWARD SPIRAL

DAYS GONE BY

We get a MONTAGE of: 8 mm COLOUR home movies of J.R and

Cindy in their normal banal life set to "I’m So Lonesome I

Could Cry" by Hank Williams.

8mm footage of: Drunk J.R on the couch.

8mm footage of: J.R playing guitar.

8mm footage of: J.R and Cindy dancing (badly)

8mm footage of: J.R and Cindy kissing,

8mm footage of: J.R and Cindy at Christmas.

Over this we get a voiceover of what appears to be J.R’s

subconcious.

J.R

(V.O)

Why are doing this to yourself son?

This is only going to make things

worse. Do you think this is going

to bring her back or something? You

do don’t you? Don’t iie to me i can

tell. Stop. Just stop.

CUT TO:
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EXT:STREETS-DAY

A Sick Man

J.R walks the streets, alone and in SLOW MOTION. His head is

lowered and he avoids eye contact with anything except the

ground.

J.R

(VO)

Every day ends in wasted motion.

Just lost souls on the killing

floor. To settle back is to settle

without knowing the hard edge that

i’m settling for. And there’s

always just one more day. And it’s

always gonna be this way. There’s

nights when I dream of a better

world

But I wake up so downbeat and

depressed.

I’m so tired and confused.

I wonder what it’s worth to me or

you, waiting to see some sun

Never knowing if that day will ever

come

Left alone standing out on the

street

Till i become the hand that turns

the key. A sick man thats what i

am.

CUT TO:

EXT. BELLAHOUSTON PARK- DAY

Candy and J.R walk through the park eating ice cream.

J.R is the happiest he’s been at this point.

CANDY

I can’t believe you took me to see

that movie i should demand a refund

buddy.

J.R

(Laughing)

It was alright.

CANDY

The book was better.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

That’s normally the case. You

should listen to my new song by the

way.

They sit on a bench similar to how they first met.

CANDY

What’s it about?

J.R

(Evasive)

Oh, well, you know it’s about this

guy and he kinda falls in love with

this girl.

CANDY

Is it based on a true story?

J.R giggles.

J.R

A wee bit.

CANDY

That’s cute. Have you ever been in

love?

J.R

(Offended)

What kinda question is that?

CANDY

(Defensive)

I’m just asking.

J.R

Yeah. Once.

CANDY

Oh tell me more.

A long silence.

J.R stands up.

J.R

Let’s go. It’s getting late.

CANDY

Okay.

They get up and walk towards the car park.

(CONTINUED)
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Charlie Boy isn’t there.

J.R looks through his phone.

CANDY

I thought Charlie Boywas coming to

pick us up?

J.R

Me too (pause) say it’s a nice day.

Do you wanna just walk back to

mine? it’s not far.

CANDY

Sure.

JUMP CUT TO:

EXT- STREET-DAY

J.R and Candy walk and talk, we/the camera follow alongside

them.

CANDY

So how long has she been dead for?

The bluntness of the question takes J.R back a bit.

J.R

Um. Okay that’s a bit...

CANDY

A bit what?

J.R

A bit much.

CANDY

How?

J.R

How what?

CANDY

How’s it a bit much?

J.R

You can’t just ask someone a

question like that.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

How can i not? I just did.

J.R

Yeah but you’re supposed to.

CANDY

Says who?

J.R

Says the rules of... not being a

dick.

CANDY

Do you think i’m being a dick?

J.R

At this very moment? Yes i do.

CANDY

Well i didn’t mean it in a bad way

i was just curious that’s all.

J.R

So what was your question again?

CANDY

I was just asking how long Cindy

has been gone?

They stop walking. J.R thinks for a beat.

J.R

Oh i think about... a year now?

something like that.

CANDY

(Mournful)

Oh i’m sorry.

J.R

It’s okay honest.

CANDY

Do you miss her?

J.R

Every day dude.

J.R starts to tear up.

Candy hugs him and runs her hand through his hair.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

(Softly)

Come here. It’s okay. It’s okay.

it’s okay.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT.J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

The Exorcism

MONTAGE of: Super 8 mm COLOUR home movies of J.R and Candy

in happy times.

Over this J.R narrates.

Super 8mm footage of: Drunk J.R on the couch.

Super 8mm footage of: J.R playing guitar.

Super 8mm footage of: J.R and Candy dancing (badly)

Super 8mm footage of: J.R and Candy kissing,

Super 8mm footage of: J.R and Candy at Candy’s birthday

Super 8mm footage of: J.R and Candy in bed.

J.R

(VO)

i remember how my heart beat when

you told me you loved me. Then

little by little, how? I don’t

know. We lost the love that we had

so long ago. We’ve got nothing left

We’re now just like strangers who

know too much each other, i wish it

was just a bad dream I’m scared cuz

I fear the cold coming in the

night.

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R and Candy sit in the kitchen eating fast food. There is

a clear hatred for each other and a bitterness in their

relationship. The love that we saw up to this point is

almost completely gone.

CANDY

How’s the boys?

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Yeah they’re alright.

CANDY

What is it you guys do anyway? Just

jack each other off?

She laughs.

J.R is stone faced.

CANDY

I’m just kidding.

She lightly punches him in the arm.

He pours them both whisky.

J.R

(Aggressively)

Drink up.

She does.

CANDY

That’s a fine fucking whisky.

J.R

You’re damn right it is.

CANDY

Pour me another.

J.R

Yes love, whatever love wants.

J.R pours her another whisky.

J.R

Here you go love

She downs the drink in one go.

CANDY

You pour a good whisky that’s all

you’re good for these days.

J.R takes offense to this.

J.R

What’s that supposed to mean?

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

Oh i think you know what it means.

J.R

Sure i do. But please. Go on your

pathetic rant dear i can’t wait.

CANDY

Let’s not get nasty now J.R.

J.R

I think we’ve been past the point

of nastiness for a long time now.

CANDY

Are you going to pour me another

drink?

J.R

No. You’ve had enough.

CANDY

Says who?

J.R

Says me.

CANDY

Says you? You’re not my dad.

J.R

I may as well fucking be.

Now she’s offended.

CANDY

What does that mean?

J.R

It means you’re a child that’s what

it means.

CANDY

I’m not a child dumbass.

J.R

You act like one.

CANDY

I’m the one who acts like a child?

J.R nods.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

You’re a spoiled, self indulgent,

drunk, dirty minded, angry,

violent, vile, vulgar manchild. So

tell me again who the child is?

J.R takes this in. Then after a beat SMASHES a glass on the

floor.

J.R

(Slurring his words)

Violent? Vile? Vulgar? Those kind

of words shouldn’t be on your

tongue in my house. Macbeth said "a

man in a king in his castle" and i

agree. I’m the fucking king around

here and don’t you forget it.

CANDY

Are you mad J.R? Good get madder.

J.R jumps up and squares up to her.

His expression turns from one of anger to a smile and he

starts laughing in Candy’s face.

CANDY

What’s so funny?

J.R says nothing. Just keeps laughing.

CANDY

What? What’s so funny tell me.

J.R hugs her.

Candy is quite rightly confused.

CANDY

What’s that for?

J.R

(Ignoring her question)

Wanna dance?

CANDY

Do i wanna dance?

J.R

Yeah. Are you dancing?

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

Am i dancing? If you’re asking

sure.

The two drunkenly dance.

J.R

(Drunkenly singing)

Who’s gonna cry when old John dies?

Who’s gonna cry when old John dies?

Who’s gonna cry.

They both trip and fall at opposite sides of the kitchen.

We jump cut to:

LATER ON THAT DAY

They sit around the table sobered up.

CANDY

When’s Eddie coming round?

J.R becomes uneasy.

J.R

Why do you always talk about him?

CANDY

He’s your mate.

J.R

Yeah exactly he’s not yours.

CANDY

What are you fucking 8?

J.R

I just find it a bit suspicious

that you always bring him up.

Candy rolls her eyes she can’t believe this shit.

She gets up and walks into the hallway.

A jealous J.R follows.
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INT. J.R’S HALLWAY-DAY

J.R leans against the door sipping a plastic cup most likely

filled with alcohol.

Candy tries to be patient with him, but he’s testing her

patience very quickly.

CANDY

I can’t believe you’re doing this.

J.R

Doing what?

CANDY

Acting like a baby.

J.R

How? (beat) How? (beat) How am i

acting like a baby?

CANDY

You’re getting upset over nothing

and making things up in your head

it’s not healthy dude.

J.R

I’m not making anything up you’re

the one who wants to suck his cock.

CANDY

(Sarcastically)

Yeah i suck his cock and every cock

in town but yours.

J.R is trying to keep calm and failing.

J.R

Did you?

CANDY

Did i what?

J.R

Did you suck his cock?

She laughs.

J.R

What’s so fucking funny?

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

You actually think i’d do that?

J.R

I don’t know yeah?

frustrated, she storms upstairs.

J.R

Where do you think you’re going?

CANDY

(From the stairs)

As far away from you as possible.

J.R

(Shouting back)

Oh honey you’re so romantic.

INT. J.R’S BATHROOM-DAY

Candy goes to the bathroom.

J.R tries to barge in, she SLAMS the door in his face.

J.R

Let me in.

CANDY

Fuck no.

J.R

Why not?

CANDY

Because bathrooms aren’t a safe

place for children.

J.R

Quit being a comedian and let me in

dude.

CANDY

Don’t call me dude.

J.R

Okay dude.

CANDY

You’re not funny John.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Hey! you know what i’m like when

people call me John. Don’t alright?

CANDY

So are you going to say sorry?

J.R

What the fuck do i have to say

sorry about?

CANDY

For being a dick perhaps?

J.R

How was i being a dick?

CANDY

You’re ranting and raving and

saying all sorts of crazy shit man.

You need to calm down.

J.R

I am calm. I’m very calm in fact.

J.R pauses then SMASHES the door down.

Candy SCREAMS.

J.R

Why are you screaming?

CANDY

Because...

J.R

Because why?

CANDY

Because you’re scaring me.

J.R

How?

CANDY

How what?

J.R

How am i scaring you?

CANDY

You’re being aggressive.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

No i’m fucking not.

CANDY

You are. Please back off.

She shoves him away.

Eddie comes in to the war zone that is this house.

J.R runs downstairs.

Candy follows.

J.R

(Referring to Eddie)

Has he come here to eat you out?

Naturally, Eddie is taken aback by this.

EDDIE

What the fuck is going on here?

CANDY

You don’t to ask him mate.

J.R

Who are you calling mate?

CANDY

Whoever the fuck i want to.

J.R

Eddie’s not your mate he’s mine.

Candy laughs at .

CANDY

He can be my mate if i want him to

be my mate. I’m your girlfriend not

your slave.

J.R

If you’re in this house you listen

to me alright?

CANDY

Okay dad.

Eddie pulls J.R aside.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

(Laughing)

You gonna let her talk to you like

that?

J.R

I hit her enough.

J.R and Eddie walk into the living room.

Candy remains in the hallway

We cut back and forth depending on who is speaking.

CANDY

If you even think of hitting me

I’ll slit your throat in your sleep

understood?

J.R

Okay honey.

CANDY

And you know something?

J.R

I know lots of things as it

happens.

CANDY

Smart arse.

J.R

But do go on.

CANDY

You never loved me.

EDDIE

Come on hen that’s going too-

CANDY

(interrupting him)

Eddie stay out of this okay? This

has nothing to do with you.

Eddie walks back into the hallway, heading for the door but

is stopped by Candy.

CANDY

No Eddie stay. I need you here to

deal with this animal.

That pisses J.R off to no end.

(CONTINUED)
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He marches towards Candy.

J.R

Who’s a fucking animal? I’m an

animal?

CANDY

Yeah.

J.R

I’m an animal?

CANDY

Yeah.

J.R

I’m an animal?

CANDY

Yeah you are.

J.R

I’m going to eat you alive in that

case.

J.R makes a beeline for Candy who backtracks.

Eddie blocks J.R’s way. This just feeds into his increasing

paranoia.

J.R

(Laughing)

So it’s true.

EDDIE

What?

CANDY

What’s true?

J.R

(Waiving his finger at them)

You two.

They react flabbergasted at what they’re hearing.

CANDY

What the actual fuck are you

talking about?

EDDIE

I think you need to cool it mate.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

(Nonchantly)

Eddie did you shag my girlfriend?

EDDIE

(Shocked)

What?

Candy grabs Eddie’s shoulder.

CANDY

(To Eddie)

Don’t answer that.

J.R

Why isn’t he to answer it? Pretty

fucking suspicious to me.

Candy scoffs.

CANDY

Grow up J.R

EDDIE

You’re losing your fucking mind

mate go jack off, have something to

eat maybe go see a movie just cool

off.

J.R

Don’t tell me what to do Eddie

alright? (turning to Candy) So i’m

going to ask you this again and i

want you to be honest with me. Did

you shag Eddie?

CANDY

(Sarcastically)

Yeah i did. And i shagged Charlie

Boy and pretty much any guy i could

find round here. Fuck if Cindy was

alive i’d have licked her out too.

Is that what you wanted to hear?

Eddie stifles laughter.

J.R who evidently doesn’t understand the concept of sarcasm

and full of rage and insecurity launches himself at Candy

who SCREAMS.

J.R and Eddie have a short fight before Candy breaks it up.

Candy kicks him out of the house.
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EXT.STREETS-DAY

J.R walks down the street in SLOW MOTION dejected.

J.R

(VO)

I’ve got a job down in Darnley but

most nights i don’t go. Some nights

i just go to the movies but most of

the time i just spend time alone. I

followed my dreams like the guys on

the silver screen but she broke her

promise to me and it destroyed me.

"Just a deck of cards and a jug of

wine

And a woman’s lies make a life like

mine

Oh, the day we met, I went astray

I started rollin’ down that lost

highway" Hank Williams wrote that

and i believe him. I understand now

how cold she is lots of people are

like this, women especially they’re

like a coven of witches.

CUT TO:

EXT:WOODS- DAY

The Point Of No Return

J.R comes across the same young homeless woman he harassed

earlier on in the film sitting on the grass listening to

music.

She sees hims and looks frightened.

She gets up to leave.

J.R calms her down.

J.R

(Softly)

No. No. No.

She sits back down.

J.R

Look. I know you’re probably mad at

me.

(CONTINUED)
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HOMELESS WOMAN

You can say that again.

J.R

As you should be, i get it. But i

was just trying to have a little

fun and it got out of hand and i

apologize.

She says nothing and doesn’t look very forgiving.

HOMELESS WOMAN

I’m going to go.

J.R blocks her.

J.R

No. No. No. No, don’t. Don’t leave.

Look here’s 50 quid how’s that

sound?

He takes money out of his pocket.

J.R

It’s cold isn’t it?

She nods.

J.R

You can get a nice wee motel bed

with that.

She hesitates.

J.R

You hungry?

She nods.

J.R

Thought so (pause) what kind of

food you like the best?

HOMELESS WOMAN

Pizza.

J.R

Oh i love pizza! You should meet my

friend Charlie Boyhe makes the best

pizza.

He offers her the money again. She hesitates again then

finally takes the money.

(CONTINUED)
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HOMELESS WOMAN

Thank you.

J.R

So why are you homeless anyway huh?

J.R is ramping up in aggression.

J.R

Huh come on what happened?

She says nothing.

J.R pinches her cheeks aggressively.

J.R

Did your boyfriend cheat on you?

Shag your best friend? Huh? What?

Did your parents kick you out?

She’s scared now.

J.R

Say do you wanna come back to mine?

Charlie Boy will make you up some

of his pizzas.

She shakes her head.

HOMELESS WOMAN

No i don’t.

J.R

You don’t want to what?

HOMELESS WOMAN

Go back to yours. I don’t want to.

J.R snaps his fingers.

J.R

Going back to mine? That’s a great

idea. You’ve got great ideas in

that brain of yours. So let’s go.

She says nothing and doesn’t move.

J.R is pissed.

J.R

(Like a child)

Come on!

J.R grabs her arm and tries to pull her.

(CONTINUED)
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She resists and pulls him back towards her and a blade

PLUNGES into her chest.

He’s shocked at what he’s done.

He drops the blade shaking and runs off.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT.STREETS-DAY

J.R walks back home with a can of beer.

J.R

(VO)

I needed a drink. A real drink. I

bought a crate of beers and was

through five of them already as i

walked home. I was shaking like a

leaf, feeling sick and covered in

blood and sweat. It was so much

easier than i thought it would be

much more blood than i expected

though it’s not like in the movie.

EXT/INT. J.R’S HALLWAY-DAY

J.R bursts into the house. And stands at the doorway

drinking in darkness .

Candy comes in from the kitchen and turns the light on

seeing J.R.

A small smile appears on her face, she’s glad to have him

back.

CANDY

(OS)

J.R (pause) where were you? i was

so worried.

She runs over and kisses him.

He trips and falls over.

As they begin to have sex we PAN away.
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INT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE-DAY

The boys drink, banter and throw around a knife like a hot

potato set to "Money" by Barrett Strong as the camera

continuously pans across the room. Every time the knife gets

thrown we DISSOLVE into another shot which gets closer and

closer eventually ending on an extreme close up on J.R’s

eyes. He TOSSES the knife around the room almost hitting

Charlie.

INSERT TITLE CARD: J.R’S SECOND "SAD EYES" DREAM

Against black:

J.R((VO))

My baby had such sad eyes.

"The Crying Game" by Dave Berry plays over this.

Fade up from black to:

FLASHBACK

We see J.R and Cindy and J.R while looking unchanged

physically from the earlier scenes has a completely

different attitude and demeanor, a much more upbeat positive

one.

Cindy lies on the floor.

J.R is scribbling down on a notepad.

CINDY

Hey Hemingway, quit the writing and

get over here.

J.R

As you wish honey bunny

He goes over and kisses her.

CINDY

Can i ask you something?

J.R

Sure.

CINDY

What do you want more than anything

in the world?

J.R considers this.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Anything?

CINDY

Anything.

He thinks for a beat.

J.R

A threesome.

He laughs.

She slaps him playfully.

CINDY

Nice try wise guy. Not happening.

He stops laughing.

J.R

Well what do you want?

She considers this.

CINDY

To get married.

J.R

Same.

She’s taken aback by this. In a good way.

CINDY

Really?

J.R

Of course. I want nobody but you.

CINDY

I love you.

They kiss and the camera pans away.

As it pans away the sounds of young love and romance are

replaced with the blood curdling screams of Cindy again.

J.R

(VO)

Oh John... Why are you doing this

to yourself son? The memories just

hurt and destroy you. Stop it. Look

away.

(CONTINUED)
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Gunshots are heard on the soundtrack.

FADE TO WHITE

FADE UP FROM WHITE TO:

CHAPTER THREE: ONE BAD DAY

EXT:POLLOCK PARK- DAY

Charlie Boy and Eddie walk and talk through the park.

EDDIE

So how’s things with Tommy working

out?

CHARLIE BOY

Alright i suppose buiess isn’t so

great at the moment. A lot of

bookies shutting down its a right

shame..

EDDIE

Did you talk to him about John?

CHARLIE BOY

Naw.

EDDIE

How no?

CHARLIE BOY

Cuz he’s a big boy Eddie mate he

needs to understand you can’t be a

prick to people all the time

actions have consequences do you

understand?

EDDIE

Aye.

CHARLIE BOY

Good lad. And listen i know he’s

upset about Cindy we all are and

this new lassie he has gives him

grief all the time but when you

give someone your word you can’t go

back on it that’s not right.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

You know he tried to batter me

yesterday?

Charlie Boy stops walking.

CHARLIE BOY

(Processing)

Wait. What?

EDDIE

Aye him and Candy...

Charlie Boy looks confused.

EDDIE

His burd.

CHARLIE BOY

Right i’ve got ya.

EDDIE

Aye so they were arguing.

CHARLIE BOY

What about?

EDDIE

No idea mate apparently it happens

a lot usually over petty

meaningless shit.

CHARLIE BOY

uh huh.

EDDIE

Where was i? Aye right so i walk in

and they’re in each others faces

it’s like a fucking war zone. And

then get this. He starts accusing

me of shagging her.

CHARLIE BOY

(Can’t believe what he’s

hearing)

Fuck off.

EDDIE

I’m being dead serious mate i swear

down. Says i’m acting "suspicious"

then he flies for her.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

Christ.

EDDIE

Naturally i step in the way cuz you

don’t hit a lassie.

CHARLIE BOY

Right on.

EDDIE

It’s just something you don’t do.

CHARLIE BOY

Uh huh.

EDDIE

Then he goes for me.

CHARLIE BOY

What like shouts at you?

EDDIE

Naw full on goes for me jabbed me

in the nose like he was fucking

Mike Tyson or something.

CHARLIE BOY

Fuck sake. What did she do?

EDDIE

She threw him out.

CHARLIE BOY

Good for her i’m glad.

EDDIE

I don’t know what to do with him

mate i love the boy but he’s

testing my patience really quickly.

Charlie Boy mulls over this.

CHARLIE BOY

Right i’ll have a word with him.

EDDIE

Thanks mate.

They embrace.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

I’m going to get going my mum’s

making her famous pizza can’t wait.

CHARLIE BOY

No as good as mine though.

They laugh.

EDDIE

True. i’ll text you later mate.

Eddie walks out of frame.

From the opposite direction J.R enters frame.

J.R

Hey Charlie Boy how’s things?

CHARLIE BOY

Not great.

J.R

How come?

CHARLIE BOY

I heard some things.

J.R

Heard some things? What things?

CHARLIE BOY

Some things.

J.R

About what?

CHARLIE BOY

About you.

J.R

I figured. What about me?

CHARLIE BOY

About you and Eddie.

J.R groans.

J.R

Whatever he said i did i didn’t do

i swear.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE BOY

He said you were fighting with

Candy and you hit him.

After a beat.

J.R

That... is true.

CHARLIE BOY

Mate you can’t keep doing this. It

isn’t fair. I know you’ve been

through a lot. I get that don’t

think i don’t but fighting with

Eddie? Shouting at your new lassie?

Owing Tommy Vercetti of all people

money? This isn’t good J.R.

J.R

I know.

CHARLIE BOY

It’s not right mate you’re better

than that.

J.R

I know mate. I know i’m going to

smooth things over with Tommy i

promise.

CHARLIE BOY

I’ll try and sort something out

man.

J.R

Thanks. And i didn’t mean to hit

Eddie i just get upset sometimes.

CHARLIE BOY

I know J.R.

J.R

Sometimes i just get these bad

thoughts in my head you know?

CHARLIE BOY

I think i know what you mean.

He doesn’t.

J.R

I don’t know what i’m going to do.

(CONTINUED)
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Charlie Boy isn’t exactly a philosopher but he is sincerely

trying to help J.R who is beyond help at this point.

CHARLIE BOY

I know that you’re hurt but that

doesn’t mean you can throw your

life away she wouldn’t want that

would she?

J.R

I suppose not.

CHARLIE BOY

Go home to Candy. Put a movie on

and shag her you’ll feel better

trust me.

This hasn’t helped.

J.R

(Dejected)

Thanks i guess. I’ll see you later.

CHARLIE BOY

Yeah you too take care of yourself.

J.R walks off.

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM- DAY

An Odd Meal

J.R makes himself, perhaps the most unhealthy breakfast ever

depicted on film.

He pours Corn Flakes, dolly mixtures, salt, milk, brown

bread and beer into a bowl and eats it.

On TV the US President gives a rally.

US PRESIDENT

(ON TV)

They say, "He’s not acting

presidential," and I say, "Well,

it’s a lot easier to act

presidential than to do what I

do"... I can be I used to tell them

all the time, the fake news, I’d

say, "I can be more presidential

than any president in history,

except for possibly Abe Lincoln

with the big hat.
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DISSOLVE TO:

INT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE-DAY

"An offer they can’t refuse"

The infamous Tommy VERCETTI sits on a chair menacingly.

The boys stand looking nervous.

VERCETTI

(OS)

I’m going to make you an offer you

can’t refuse do you understand what

i mean when i say this?

They nod.

VERCETTI

So what you’re going to do for me

is. You’re going to go and collect

some money from an old friend of

mine who’s let just say drifted

apart from me. If you do this i’ll

consider this one atoned and we’ll

forget the whole thing.

He points to J.R who has a smirk on his face not really

caring either way.

CHARLIE BOY

Thank you so much Tommy you won’t

regret this won’t he not J.R?

He elbows J.R in the ribs.

J.R

(Uninterested)

Ouch!. Yeah. Thanks Tommy i

suppose.

VERCETTI

Now you’ll find him at-

J.R abruptly leaves as Vercetti is in mid sentence.

CUT TO:.
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INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

In the kitchen. Candy’s bags are packed.

She’s turned away from J.R and does not look at him.

J.R

(Softly)

Baby... come on.

He grabs her arm she slaps it away.

She walks towards the door.

J.R

Candy. Don’t do this. I’m sorry.

She turns to face him heartbroken.

CANDY

No J.R you’re not sorry. You always

do this you bitch about me doing

something but then you turn around

and do the exact same fucking thing

and expect me to be okay with it

and i was but no more.

She moves back away from him.

CANDY

And you know what it doesn’t even

bother me as much as it should that

you’re a gangster-

J.R

(Interrupting her)

I’m not a gangster- (laughing)

CANDY

(Interrupting him)

I don’t want to know J.R. And this

isn’t funny either. I don’t care

what you get up to as long as you

don’t get hurt. I just wish you

would have told me that’s all.

J.R

(Aggressive)

So this is my fault?

CANDY

Yes. As a matter of fact this is

100% objectively you’re fault.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 66.

J.R is FUMING.

J.R

Why? i don’t understand? Am i not

good enough for you huh is that it?

CANDY

Yes you are good enough but this

isn’t good enough. I’ve tried to be

patient and supportive but you just

throw it back in my face.

J.R squares up to her and backs her against a wall.

J.R

(Venomous)

Well let me tell you someone

sweetheart. i HATE you... i HATE

everything about you and what you

do to me and what you make me think

of. I wish i had never met you my

life would be so much fucking

better.

Fighting back tears she walks away.

J.R

Cunt.

Candy makes a beeline for the door and opens it.

She turns back to face J.R, tears streaming down her face.

J.R is instantly filled with regret.

J.R

I’m sorry.

CANDY

(Bitterly)

You always say that.

She slams the door shut.

J.R

(Under his breath)

This time i mean it.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R is on the phone to Candy.

She doesn’t sound very forgiving.

J.R

Yeah i know (pause) Did you? that’s

great. (pause) can i call you?

(pause) Okay well hope you have a

good day.

J.R writes in his diary.

We pan across the notepad as he writes.

J.R

(VO)

J.R’s diary entry: June 27th 2019

My life has taken a turn for the

worst. Candy says she’s going to

walk. Because she found out i took

her camera and pawned it. But man

she don’t understand that 10 grand

is practically already in my

pocket. And tomorrow will prove her

wrong and me right and if i see her

i’m going to throw the money in her

face. I tried to talk things over

with her today and at first she was

willing to talk but by the third

time we started arguing and she

blocked me. Even her mother said

she didn’t want to talk to me

anymore. All our love has fallen

around us. Like we said it never

would It happened to all the others

but of course to us it never could.

How could something so bad happen

to something that was so good?

I don’t know, honestly I don’t

know. This diary offers no

redemption or comfort for me i am a

sick man.

CUT TO:



68.

EXT.STREETS-DAY

J.R leans against a wall sipping a beer (he’s probably had a

few already).

He spies on the people walking on by when out of the corner

of his eye he sees:

Candy and her new boyfriend MICHAEL.

J.R

(VO)

I saw you with him and I couldn’t

stand to see you with another. But

I hope you’re happy just the same.

I planned that we’d buy a mansion

one day. I even bought a little

wedding ring. I thought some day

I’d place it on your finger

But now the the world is just so

dark and cold all alone i hang my

head and cry.

J.R’s blood is boiling, he’s like a bull seeing red. He

makes a beeline towards them. This won’t end well.

He blocks their path.

There is no LIVE SOUND.

J.R

(VO)

She is a really cruel,

angry,insecure person who took her

own problems out on me and never

bothered to protect me. She can

keep her pretty life. The only

thing that i’ve got has been

trobuling me my whole life.

J.R gets nose to nose with Candy.

She signals for him to back off.

Michael steps in front of her.

We don’t know what they are saying but we can tell from

their body language and lip reading its typical aggressive

macho bullshit.

J.R grabs Michael’s collar who retaliates by HEADBUTTING

him.

J.R, defeated, bloody and dejected runs away from the fight.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 69.

J.R

(VO)

I think i won that pretty easily if

i do say so myself.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. GRAVEYARD- DAY

"Wind Up Doll" by Peggy Marsh plays on the soundtrack.

J.R walks through the graveyard.

J.R

(VO)

I haven’t been here since the

funeral. I tried many times. But i

just couldn’t you know? It just

destroyed me. But now i think the

time is right. I don’t think i have

much time left.

He goes over to Cindy’s grave and lies down beside it.

J.R

(VO)

Remember when i said we were

forever? Its forever now.

J.R drinks from a flask of whisky and pours the rest on

Cindy’s grave.

CHAPTER FOUR: BIG MAN WITH A GUN

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

The door is rung J.R sits up from the sofa and answers the

door to a young GIRL wearing a cap and dungarees with a bag

around her shoulder. She shakes his hand and enters the

living room.

J.R

Do you want a drink or something

like that?

GIRL

No thanks man i’m too busy you know

how it is.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Yeah.

GIRL

So look man I’m not going to

bullshit you here what you’re

asking for is suspicious as fuck.

J.R looks wary.

J.R

I suppose so.

GIRL

(Nervous) Are you a cop? You

have to tell me if you’re a

cop you know? It’s the law.

J.R

What? Fuck no i’m not a cop man. Do

i look like a cop?

J.R laughs.

GIRL

Yeah a wee bit. Hey do i know you

from somewhere?

J.R

(Matter of Factly) Of course

not.

GIRL

Good. I don’t sell shit to friends.

She pours a variety of different weapons on the table. She

arranges them like an auction trying to entice her buyer.

She points to each one and proceeds to deliver a sales pitch

about them that sounds just to good to be true to any normal

person but J.R isn’t a normal person. At least not anymore.

GIRL

So... well this is a claw hammer.

You do know what this is right?

J.R

I’m not as stupid as i look you

know.

GIRL

So you’re a comedian as well. I

like you you’re cool.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 71.

J.R

Damn right i am. I’m cool.

The Girl stifles laughter.

GIRL

You don’t look cool Cowboy.

J.R gets more uncomfortable and almost upset.

J.R

(Annoyed) Look do you have

what i asked for or what?

GIRL

Do you even have to ask that son?

I’ve got whatever you want me to

have. So as i was saying this here

is your standard claw hammer. You

got a nail need done? This boy is

your best bet. You’ve got a skull

you need caved in? Well this ain’t

too bad for that either and judging

by the look of you. The latter is

probably what you want.

J.R doesn’t get it. The Girl continues pointing. This time

to various different knives she wants to pawn as many of

these off to the guy as possible. She points to one.

GIRL

here is a butter knife as the name

suggests you use it to spread

butter over sandwiches or spread

blood over some motherfucker’s wall

up to yourself really.

J.R

Yeah that’s a good one.

GIRL

You know your stuff son! this is

the best choice man. You use this

to cut up your dinner?

J.R nods.

GIRL

So if this motherfucker can cut

through chicken or steak can you

imagine what it’ll do to some

unlucky bastard’s chest?.

J.R shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)
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GIRL

It’ll rip him to shreds.

J.R reacts. She points to another.

GIRL

Now this here is my personal

favorite it’s a clam knife. This

motherfucker right here could stab

a fucking horse coming at ya from

90 miles. And the best thing about

it is you can hide it the way you

would a pen knife but you need to

mess about with locks or any

bullshit and its a lot more

powerful. So i’d take this as well

and i made a special case for it

i’ll throw that in for free cuz i

like you so much Cowboy.

J.R goes to touch the knife the Girl VIOLENTLY slaps his

hand away.

GIRL

(Agitated) Did i say you could

touch my shit huh? Well did i?

J.R shakes his head.

GIRL

You didn’t answer my question. Did

or did i not tell you or give

permission to touch my shit? Well

did i?

J.R

No.

GIRL

No what?

J.R

No you didnt.

CANDY

No i fucking didn’t. That’s got

your finger prints on it now i’ve

got to throw it away and replace

it.

J.R

(Remorseful)

Sorry.

(CONTINUED)
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GIRL

Don’t say sorry i’m not a Priest i

don’t offer absolution.

J.R doesn’t react. He’s completely devoid of expression at

this Girl’s rantings, There’s only one person who’s

dangerous in this room and as much as she wants to think

otherwise, it’s not the Girl.

GIRL

Now that you’re obviously so

fucking interested in my shit. I’ve

got a little secret to show you.

She takes out a separate bag to reveal: A 9mm Beretta. It

looks like a tableau. She aims it at J.R’s head who doesn’t

flinch or even react. the Girl laughs like she’s going to

explode.

GIRL

Are you just a sick fuck? You don’t

need to answer if you don’t want to

but i’m just asking, are you a sick

fuck?

J.R

I guess so yeah.

She laughs.

GIRL

Say wanna know a secret?

J.R nods.

GIRL

Do you see that house across the

road there?

J.R looks out his window and the camera ZOOMS IN on a house

across the street J.R spots the house.

GIRL

Yeah you see it?

J.R

Yes.

GIRL

Well my boyfriend is staying there

but its not my house. You know who

lives there? I mean i know you

don’t but i’m just asking anyways.

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 74.

GIRL (cont’d)
A whore lives there and she stole

my boyfriend and stole my life from

me and i’m going to kill them both.

Kill them both with that clam knife

that has your finger prints on

them. How does that sound Cowboy

huh?

J.R says nothing.

GIRL

What’s wrong? Cat got your tongue?

Would you call the police if i just

walked round there and stabbed them

both?

J.R

No.

GIRL

Good. Good. Cuz i’m actually going

to do it you know? I’m being

serious.

J.R says nothing just keeps staring outside.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE-DAY

"Ain’t That Just Like Me" by The Searchers plays over a

montage of: The boys getting drunker and drunker and acting

increasingly more boisterous.

EDDIE

(Slurred)

Hey John... J.R i know you dont

like getting called John. You know

what mate?

J.R

What?

EDDIE

Don’t even worry about that cow.

Honest its no worth it. Its her

loss no yours you understand?

J.R

Yeah.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

You know i love you?

J.R

Aye.

EDDIE

Good. I want you to know that.

CUT TO:

CHAPTER FIVE: SOMETHING WICKED THIS WAY COMES

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

In his living room. J.R gears up for what he’s about to do.

He’s topless wearing only jeans. He scribbles into his diary

frantically. He looks like he hasn’t slept in a year. He

probably has not as a matter of fact.

J.R (VO)

J.R’s Diary Entry 28th July 2018.

This idea has been running through

my head for a long time now. I

think i’m in a good place now and

really happy with the way things

have gone. I have no regrets for

any of my actions and am not a damn

bit sorry for what i’ve done or for

what i am about to do.

FLASH ON:

J.R doing press ups and sit ups on the floor he narrates

over this.

J.R (VO)

This inner force is propelling me

forward. A force of rage so deadly

it cannot be stopped. This idea has

been brewing in my head for a long

time. By the pricking of my thumbs

Something wicked this way comes.

CUT TO:
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INT: J.R’S BEDROOM- DAY

J.R is about to give the audience a lesson in preparation.

He FILES down the blade of the butter knife with sandpaper

sharpening it. He AIMS the Beretta at the mirror and

fantasizes about being a cowboy in the Wild West days.

J.R

(John Wayne) Let’s make some

music Colorada.

He puts on a BULLET PROOF vest and hides it underneath his

shirt.

He Combs his hair and puts on his suit.

He practices PULLING out his knife in rapid succession.

he LAYS out notes of cash on the table.

J.R

(VO)

Just because you’re paranoid

doesn’t mean they aren’t out to get

you. Eddie stuff this into your

pocket it will make it look like

you’ve got a "friend" this fancy

suit shit doesn’t "suit" me no pun

intended.

He chuckles to himself.

CUT TO:

INT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE-DAY

We go back to the three boys getting drunk and enjoying what

could very well their last night together.

The "drunkcam" is facing as J.R gets even more drunk and

stumbles across the room.

"The Millionaire" By Doctor Hook and The Medicine Man plays

over this.

CUT TO:
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INT. CAR (MOVING)- DAY

We’re in Charlie Boy’s car.

"Love Will Tear Us Apart" By Joy Division plays on the

radio.

Charlie Boy is driving (naturally)

J.R is in the passenger seating drinking.

Eddie is in the back seat again and he’s not happy about it.

CHARLIE BOY

J.R i love this song turn it up.

J.R does so.

EDDIE

(Like a child)

Why am i in the back? I’m always in

the back. J.R get in the back.

J.R

What are you fucking 12? no i’m not

going in the fucking back fuck

that.

EDDIE

Fuck you man you’re taste in music

is shite.

J.R

You keep giving me lip son i’ll

jump back there and skelp you,

understand?

Charlie Boy reacts.

CHARLIE BOY

(Egging them on)

You taking that Eddie? You gonna

take that?

J.R

Yeah Eddie you gonna take that?

Eddie takes his seatbelt off.

J.R

Ohh. Check this cunt out Charlie

Boy.

Eddie flies for J.R in the front seat.

(CONTINUED)
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They SCRAP for a bit before Charlie Boy breaks it up.

CHARLIE BOY

Alright you two lovebirds break it

up.

They stop fighting.

CUT TO:

INT. BAR-DAY

J.R sits on a stool downing a drink and constantly looking

at his phone.

J.R

(VO)

I was waiting for this guy. And

waiting and waiting and waiting and

waiting but the bastard never

showed up.

MONTAGE of: J.R pacing up and down the bar waiting for this

guy to show up he isn’t going to do by the looks of things.

He calls Charlie Boy .

J.R

Hey Charlie.

EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

Charlie Boy and Eddie are trying (and failing) to chat up

girls on the street.

CHARLIE BOY

(To Eddie)

It’s J.R

He picks up the phone.

CHARLIE BOY

Yo J.R how’d it go?

INT. BAR-DAY

J.R

Shit.
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EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

CHARLIE BOY

How?

INT.BAR-DAY

J.R

He didn’t show.

EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

CHARLIE BOY

What? What do you mean he didn’t

show?

INT. BAR-DAY

J.R

What do you think i mean Charlie?

This motherfucker didn’t show up.

It was a fucking set up.

EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

CHARLIE BOY

What are you talking about with

fucking setups Mr Paranoid? fucking

Richard Nixon over here? There’s no

fucking set up you’ve been watching

too many Hollywood pictures. He

must be late or something.

INT. BAR-DAY

J.R

I’m being serious Charlie mate.

I’ve got a bad feeling about this.

EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

CHARLIE BOY

Okay we’re coming round.

JUMP CUT TO:
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INT. BAR-DAY

Charlie Boy and Eddie burst into the bar.

J.R and Eddie embrace.

CHARLIE BOY

(To J.R)

you alright?

J.R

I suppose so.

EDDIE

Where the fuck is he?

J.R

I don’t know. Have you called

Tommy?

CHARLIE BOY

What good would that do?

J.R

Maybe he could tell us if-

CHARLIE BOY

Don’t even go there John i’ve known

Tommy since before i could walk.

EDDIE

Get me a drink Charlie Boy would

you?

CHARLIE BOY

Get yourself a fucking drink you

lazy bastard.

Eddie goes over to the bar and pours himself a beer.

EDDIE

Put some music on would you?

J.R goes over to the jukebox and puts on Aantonio Vivaldi’s

Four Seasons: "Summer in C Minor"

EDDIE

What gay shit is this?

J.R

It’s called real music dipshit

sorry you’re uneducated.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

Fuck this.

He goes over to the jukebox and changes it to "I’m So

Lonesome I Could Cry" by Hank Williams.

J.R

And you called MY music taste shit?

EDDIE

You don’t like this?

J.R

No. It’s as you put it "gay"

J.R goes to the jukebox and changes it back to Vivaldi’s

Four Seasons: "Summer in G Minor"

J.R

Better.

Eddie flips him the bird.

INT. BAR BATHROOM-DAY

In the bathroom THE DEALER snorts cocaine.

He walks out the bathroom high as a fucking kite.

INT. BAR-DAY

The Dealer stares at the three boys.

Charlie Boy is pissed.

Eddie is too busy getting drunk to notice and J.R looks

wary.

CHARLIE BOY

Where were you?

The Dealer says nothing.

CHARLIE BOY

We waited for hours.

He says nothing.

CHARLIE BOY

Hey cunt you better speak up.

He just stares daggers through J.R

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Who you fucking looking at prick?

The Dealer LUNGES at J.R

DEALER

I’ll fucking kill you.

J.R SHOOTS him.

He keeps coming for him.

He shoots him again still coming.

He fires 2 more times and finally he FALLS down dead.

POLICE SIRENS are heard outside.

The boys panic.

EDDIE

Fucking run. Get the fuck out of

here.

The boys make a beeline for the exit.

EXT. GLASGOW STREETS-DAY

The flustered boys stumble out of the bar and into the

streets like deer in headlights no clue on how to deal with

this situation.

CHARLIE BOY

No. Don’t run. Don’t run just walk

just walk.

They walk to an alleyway.

EXT. ALLEYWAY-DAY

They stand in the alley out of breath.

CHARLIE BOY

We need to split up.

EDDIE

Good point.

CHARLIE BOY

I’m going to Central. You two take

the car i’ll meet you back at mine.

(CONTINUED)
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Eddie nods

J.R hugs him.

CHARLIE BOY

Be fucking careful.

Charlie Boy leaves.

As he does a COP appears.

COP

Hey what are you guys hanging

around here for?

J.R

(Cheekily)

For whatever is going around

Officer.

COP

You’re a smart arse aren’t ya?

J.R

No Officer.

COP

Well you’re acting like a smart

arse.

J.R

That’s just how i act like when i

get horny.

Eddie laughs.

The cop is not happy.

J.R

Oh and another thing.

J.R flips him the bird.

The Cop makes a beeline towards them.

EDDIE

Fucking run.

They both run into the street.

CUT TO:
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TITLE CARD: 1 YEAR AGO

CHAPTER SIX: FURTHER DOWN THE SPIRAL

MONTAGE OF: J.R and Cindy in love set to "Cindy’s Birthday"

by Johnny Crawford

CUT TO:

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R sits strumming the guitar.

Cindy is sitting eating a sandwich.

J.R is much happier and upbeat in this sequence.

CINDY

Come on Johnny sing me a song.

They laugh.

J.R

Whatever you want babe.

J.R sings a verse of "Camptown Races"

She leans over and kisses him.

CINDY

You’re going to tour the world one

day i’m sure of it. Like a young

Bruce Springsteen.

J.R blushes.

J.R

Aw thank you so much.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. J’R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

J.R walks in with his guitar in hand dejected.

Cindy is smiling she looks perfect in every way to J.R and

is depicted in an angelic style.

(CONTINUED)
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CINDY

How did the show go?

J.R

Not great.

CINDY

Oh no. What happened?

J.R

I missed a line in a song and the

record producer didn’t show up.

J.R gets upset.

CINDY

Aw come here it’s okay.

Cindy cuddles into him.

J.R

I’m sorry i’m such a loser i don’t

know why you want to marry me.

CINDY

Don’t say that. I love you record

deal or no record deal you’re a

great musician and great in bed.

He kisses her and gets up.

J.R

I’m going to go for a walk.

CINDY

Okay babe.

J.R leaves the house looking really worried.

J.R

(VO)

I tried so hard to put my money

away, save it up. But I’ve got

debts that no honest man can pay.

CUT TO:
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INT. CHARLIE’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

Charlie, Eddie and J.R watch football on the TV.

CHARLIE BOY

Did you put a bet on John?

J.R

Yeah.

EDDIE

How much?

J.R

A lot.

CHARLIE BOY

Good luck son you’ll need it.

They laugh.

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. CHARLIE’S KITCHEN-DAY

The boys are celebrating and getting drunk and everything

seems happy.

Charlie Boy gets a phone call he goes into the living room

to answer when he returns he is somber, his head lowered.

CHARLIE BOY

(Softly)

Eddie... could you go grab us a few

drinks mate?

EDDIE

(Catching on)

Sure thing mate.

He rubs J.R’s shoulder and leaves.

Charlie Boy walks up to him and cuddles him.

J.R

Charlie Boy you’re scaring me mate

what’s up?

CUT TO:
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INT. J’R’S HALLWAY-DAY

J.R walks into the house with groceries.

J.R

(Cheerfully)

Honey i’m home.

No answer.

He enters the kitchen.

INT. JR’S KITCHEN-DAY

Cindy is standing drinking Coke in one hand and J.R’s phone

is another and she looks pissed.

J.R looks guilty.

J.R

What’s wrong?

She backs away.

CINDY

Why are you getting messages from

guys telling you not to tell me

things?

J.R

Cindy i can explain.

CINDY

You better J.R and quickly.

J.R

(Struggling to confess)

Okay. I have a problem.

CINDY

What kinda problem?

J.R

A few.

He laughs.

CINDY

(Not amused)

This isn’t funny John.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

I’m sorry. Right so for the past

year i’ve had an alcohol addiction.

There is a long pause.

She takes this in.

After a beat.

CINDY

Why didn’t you mention this?

J.R

I didn’t want to worry you. And

what with my music career not going

the way i planned i’d have to

choose between buying alcohol and

paying rent and you know what one

wins every time.

She nods.

CINDY

Is that why we’re three months

behind rent?

He nods.

J.R

And i’d been looking for a better

job but it’s hard to find. It’s

like there’s winners and losers and

i’m a loser. i’m on the wrong side

of the aisle in that sense.

CINDY

You’re not a loser. Or if you are

you’re my loser.

J.R

Well i’m tired of the being the

losing kind.

CINDY

So what are you going to do?

J.R

Well i met this guy-

CINDY

Tommy Vercetti?

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Yeah.

CINDY

But he’s a (whispering) gangster.

J.R

He’s not a gangster honest he’s not

he’s Charlie’s friend honestly. i

wouldn’t get involved in that shit

i wouldn’t want to worry you.

CINDY

You’re worrying me right now.

J.R

I know but i don’t mean to.

CINDY

So what did you say to him?

J.R

I said i’d do him a "little favour"

Cindy shakes her head in disbelief.

CINDY

You don’t do favours for these

people. Never ever. Everybody knows

that. You’ll be paying for the rest

of your life.

J.R

I’m not going to i swear. Once i’ve

done this for him. That’s it my

debt will be paid he’ll give us

enough money to move out of this

shithole and into a nice apartment

somewhere that’s all i want baby.

He hugs her.

J.R

And i swear it’s nothing illegal

just a wee bit funny.

CINDY

Right...So it’s nothing illegal?

He shakes his head.

(CONTINUED)
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CINDY

Nobody is going to get hurt?

He shakes his head.

CINDY

And it’s one and done.

He nods.

CINDY

Okay well i don’t like it but i

love you and i’m going to stick by

you no matter what.

They hug.

We pull back to reveal: Present day J.R watching the scene.

J.R

(VO)

Why are you watching this J.R this

is only going to hurt and cause you

pain you know that don’t you that’s

why you’re doing it isn’t in? Stop

it. Stop it. Don’t look now.

CUT TO:

INT. J’R’S HALLWAY-DAY

J.R bursts into the house and SPRINTS into the living room.

INT. J.R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

There is no LIVE SOUND throughout the scene.

J.R sees Cindy lying dead (we do not) and inaudibly SCREAMS.

He is pulled away by Eddie.

J.R

(VO)

Grief has followed me this whole

year it’s a spectre that clouds my

whole life now. it’s everywhere i

go bars, cars, clubs you name it

it’s there. And there’s no escape

and there never will be for me i’m

a sick man.

CUT TO:



91.

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R considers suicide but he can’t go through with it.

Instead he SMASHES fuck out of the kitchen taking his rage

out on his property.

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH-DAY

A Single Man

J.R stumbles drunk into a church.

He walks up to the alter and COLLAPSES in a drunken state.

J.R

(VO)

J.R needs... J.R needs, J.R needs

sleep. J.R sleeps now.

A drunk J.R passes out on the alter.

CUT TO:

INT. J.R’S KITCHEN- DAY

J.R has bought two fast food burgers.

J.R

I bought you thi-

He sadly remembers Cindy is gone.

He tosses one of the burgers over to where Cindy used to

sit.

He eats the burger sadly and he watch him finish it.

CUT TO:

TITLE CARD: CHAPTER SEVEN: WHO’S GONNA CRY?
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TITLE CARD: PRESENT DAY

INT. J’R’S LIVING ROOM-DAY

J.R staring at a picture of Cindy.

J.R (VO)

Why did you do this to yourself?

You weren’t supposed to see this

again. Don’t look it’s almost over.

J.R BURNS the picture.

CUT TO:

INT. J’R’S HALLWAY-DAY

The door rings.

J.R marches towards it and opens it he doesn’t want any

visitors.

It’s Candy’s new boyfriend Michael.

J.R

What do you want?

MICHAEL

Hey mate Candy sent me to pick up

her stuff.

Keeping up appearances he smiles and lets him in.

J.R

Oh right. Come on in mate.

He comes in they shake hands.

J.R

Her stuff is in the kitchen. So how

is she?

As Michael starts talking J.R pulls out a hammer.

MICHAEL

Yeah she’s doing pretty good mate

how are you?

J.R

Yeah pretty good. Does she talk

about me much?

(CONTINUED)
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MICHAEL

Not really mate.

As he finishes talking J.R BASHES his head in quickly with

the hammer.

When he finishes he drags him into the kitchen.

CUT TO:

INT. JR’S BATHROOM-DAY

J.R brushes his teeth looking much more relaxed.

J.R

(VO)

J.R’s diary entery: Augst 1st the

year of our Lord 2018. I feel much

better now. After getting rid of

Tommy i set about my daily tasks

with more ease than normal maybe

things will get better.

From downstairs the door is opened.

He runs down the stairs with his hammer in his jacket.

it’s Candy.

His face lights up.

J.R

(Softly)

Hey

She smiles slightly.

CANDY

Hello J.R.

J.R

How are you?

CANDY

I’m not doing too bad.

J.R

Why are you here? I mean that in a

good way.

They laugh.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

I was just... Did Michael come

around here?

J.R

Um. Yeah he came and got your

stuff. We had a good conversation

actually nice guy.

CANDY

That’s great... So hey i’ll see you

around. If he comes back can you

call me?

J.R

You’ll need to unblock my number

first.

They laugh.

CANDY

Will do.

She leaves.

J.R

(VO)

She said we should go for coffee

and catch up but i knew that would

never be arranged. I saw her crying

because inside she’s dying without

me. Aren’t we all?

CUT TO:

INT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE-DAY

In SLOW MOTION J.R walks up the stairs, sweating bullets

like its his own personal Green Mile up to the gallows. His

footsteps are heavily exaggerated.

END OF SLOW MOTION

"The Crying Game" by Dave Berry plays over the soundtrack

J.R comes in and sits down on the sofa.

Vercetti is wicked pissed.

VERCETTI

(OS)

Get up.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R does and as he does he almost falls. Even with his own

impeding death he’s drunk.

VERCETTI

(OS)

You know something? I almost could

have forgiven you for Charlie’s

sake he’s a good kid. You’re not.

You’re scum. You use you’re grief

as a crutch and as an excuse to

hurt people. I’ve worked with

murderers, rapists, thieves and

adulterers and you’re worse than

every single one of them.

J.R’s sobered up pretty quickly.

He looks like he’s about to cry but starts laughing.

J.R

You want to know what’s so funny

Tommy?

He stands up and tries to square up to him. Eddie smartly

holds him back.

VERCETTI

What’s that?

J.R

I have no respect for you. I don’t

fear you. I was right you’re not a

gangster you’re a thug, you’re a

cunt. You’re a fucking worthless

bullying cunt.

Vercetti laughs.

J.R

You’re laughing? I know why you’re

laughing cuz you’re a cunt and

thats what i think of you.

Charlie Boy and Eddie are incredibly uneasy and rightfully

so.

Vercetti walks towards J.R with intent.

Before he can take another step.

J.R pulls out the gun he bought earlier.

(CONTINUED)
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J.R

Suck my fat one cunt.

Vercetti stops.

VERCETTI

You don’t have the balls to use

that.

J.R

I beg to differ.

J.R tries to shoot him.

The gun JAMS as he pulls the trigger.

He throw the guns away.

Charlie Boy tries his very best to hold J.R back to no

avail.

He ducks underneath him, pulls out a knife and STABS

Vercetti over and over again.

Everybody is frozen in shock.

Charlie Boy attacks J.R in anger.

CHARLIE BOY

Why did you fucking do that? Do you

know what you’ve just did? You

stupid bastard.

Charlie Boy grabs J.R by the scruff of the neck and tosses

him out of the house and onto the ground.

EXT. CHARLIE’S HOUSE- DAY

CHARLIE BOY

(Shouting)

You need to go now.

J.R

Let’s go then.

CHARLIE BOY

No. (talking to Eddie) take him

away from here for a wee while go

see a movie or something it’s not

safe here anymore.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

What are you going to do?

CHARLIE BOY

Try and clean up this fucking mess.

J.R and Eddie leave Charlie Boy to deal with the situation.

CUT TO:

EXT:STREETS-DAY

Eddie drags J.R as as far as he can away from Charlie’s

house.

J.R

Where are we going?

Eddie pauses for a long time he’s trying to figure out the

situation.

EDDIE

I don’t know mate where do you want

to go?

J.R

I don’t know where do you want to

go?

Eddie forces out a laugh he’s still in shock.

EDDIE

Want to go see a movie?

J,R

What like a date? Nah mate i’m

going home.

EDDIE

Are you sure that’s a good idea?

J.R

Yeah mate Candy’s been talking to

me again i’m going to try and get

back together with her.

Eddie smiles.

EDDIE

That’s really good mate.

They hug.

(CONTINUED)
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EDDIE

Here.

Eddie hands him a train ticket.

J.R

What’s this?

EDDIE

It’s a one way from Central to

Paisley it’ll get you home. Get

Candy and take her away for a

while. Watch out for Vercetti’s

pals we don’t want a repeat of last

time.

J.R

Alright. I’ll see you around mate.

EDDIE

Good good. Take care of yourself.

They shake hands and part ways.

CUT TO:

INT. J’R’S HALLWAY-DAY

Candy enters J.R’s house it is dark.

CANDY

Hello? J.R?

She turns the light on.

Nobody is in.

From behind her we hear:

J.R

(OS)

Candy.

She spins around to see him.

He steps into frame.

He’s covered in blood and wielding the bloody blade he used

on Vercetti.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

Oh J.R i didn’t see you there.

J.R

Are you spying on me?

She shakes her head.

He methodically walks towards her blade in hand.

J.R

What are you doing here?

CANDY

I came here to see if Michael was

here.

J.R

You came to see if Michael was here

did you? Are you sure about that?

CANDY

Yes i did.

J.R

You care about him don’t you?

CANDY

Obviously.

J.R

Do you care about me?.

CANDY

Obviously

J.R

Obviously

CANDY

What’s wrong?

J.R

Everything. Everything i try to do

goes wrong.

CANDY

That’s not true.

J.R

Yes it is. It really is but that’s

okay now.

She notices the bloody blade.

(CONTINUED)
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CANDY

What did you do?

J.R

I found a new outlet for my grief.

CANDY

Which is?

J.R

I’m so sorry.

Before she can respond he SWINGS the blade at her.

As he does so she TRIPS and falls avoiding the potential

knife strike and SCREAMS.

Her screams remind J.R of the screams CINDY made the night

of her death.

He turns around and drops the knife.

He falls to his knees and looks up at: CINDY, standing over

him. He’s not confused or shocked by this. This is where the

entire film has been leading up to.

CINDY

it wasn’t your fault.

J.R

What?

CINDY

It wasn’t your fault.

J.R

Don’t lie. I fucked up. I fucked up

real fucking bad i’m so sorry. It

was all my fault. I can’t bear all

this guilt i feel. it’s killing me.

CINDY

I forgive you.

J.R

Me?

CINDY

Yes you. I forgive you. Don’t beat

yourself up over something you had

no control over.
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J.R

Don’t forgive me. You were too good

for this world. I’ve always hated

that about you.

He gets up and walks towards her only to FALL down again.

He gets back up and again is brought down as if wrestling

with himself. He breaks down and lies in the FETAL POSITION.

J.R

I miss you so much. Not a second of

my life goes by where i don’t think

about you... Until the end. Just me

and you, baby. Just me and you. And

I remember. And I remember we used

to promise that. You said ’til I

got the money, ’til we got the

money. You were never going to go

any place without me. And I

remember when I took all the money

out of the bank. And you was going

to quit your job. I was going to

quit my job, too. Well, I remember.

Well, I remember. I remember the

night. It was in the basement at

St. Mary’s that you promised. That

you was never going to go any place

except there. And I don’t want to

go any place without you. And I

remember. When the rain came

tumbling down. And I remember it

was a Sunday. And I was down at the

corner. And I was waiting for you.

As the rain came tumbling down. And

I remember I stood. I was waiting

at Buchanan bus station. And the

buses were pulling in and pulling

out. And I was standing there, and

I remember, this newspaper on my

head. And the rain came tumbling

down. And I was thinking of you and

waiting. And I remember that you

promised. And the rain came

tumbling down. And all the while I

was standing there. I was just

remembering how you promised. And

the rains came tumbling down. And I

remember that you promised. As the

rain came tumbling down. And that’s

when I knew. That’s when I knew.

And I remember you swore to me. And

that’s when I knew. And that’s when

(MORE)
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J.R (cont’d)

I knew. I remembered every word you

said. I remembered every bit of

what you said. I remember. I was

just wishing God would send

something to blow this whole

goddamn town right in to the sea.

Just blow us all away. Because you

promised

And because... because you

promised. But you lied! you lied!

you lied

CINDY takes his hand.

She kisses him and disappears.

Candy comes over and hugs him.

J.R

(To Candy)

Who’s gonna cry when old John dies?

J.R laughs.

CANDY

I will J.R. I will.

He smiles and cuddles into Candy both of them are drenched

in blood it looks like a proverbial bloodbath.

CUT TO:

EXT. J.R’S HOUSE-DAY

J.R walks out of the house alone. Wearing a fresh set of

clothes and without any blood on him.

CUT TO:

CREDITS

Post Credits

INT. BAR-DAY

J.R tries to chat up a young woman at the same bar as the

opening scene.

The downward spiral is starting again.

THE END


