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FADE | N:
A SEASI DE TOMN. AUTUMN. PRESENT DAY.

EXT. BEACH -- N GHT

A devilishly storny night. Tidal waves surge over rocks
and THRASH agai nst the sea wall.

Thunder CLAPS.
A BOLT of LIGHTNI NG spotlights the cliffs.
And a sodden VAGRANT, skuttles along the prom

... To a weat herworn pub, ringed with upturned tables.

EXT. THE PIDDLED PI KE -- N GHT

Sticky-taped posters curl fromthe wi ndow, as The Vagrant
squashes his nose agai nst the gl ass.

And the pathetic, tuneless, warbling of: 'HAPPY Bl RTHDAY
TO YOU drifts out frominside.

| NT. THE PI DDLED PI KE -- CONTI NUOUS
G ant plastic crabs in fishing nets. A tacky, enpty, dive.

Except for a cocky-biker with tattoos and earings, (DUDE
32) and a WOBBLY ELDERLY GENTLEMAN, (80's) who play pool at
a thread-bare table, and attenpt to sing.

DUDE/ WOBBLY ELDERLY GENTLEVMAN
HAPPY BI RTHDAY TO YOQU. .

And behind the bar, a brazen-faced tenptress, (JAZZ, 44)
TRILLS of f-key, as she sashays her glorious, |eather-clad
butt to the beat and knocks back a shot of whiskey.

JAZZ
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY DEAR ANGEL. .

Foll ow ng her, with a |lecherous glint, pads a hippo-sized
man in a grubby vest, (JOHAN SM TH, 60) hefting aloft a
bi rt hday cake, covered in flam ng candl es.

JOHN SM TH
(Guff, baritone)
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY TO YQU

He approaches a beautiful, m serable and currently un-hinged
barmai d, (ANGEL, 34) coll apsed over the end of the bar.

And dunps the cake beside her.
JAZZ
(To Angel)
Smle, it's your birthday.

Angel scow s.



DUDE
Make a w sh!

Angel stares at the cake. And bursts into tears.

JAZZ
Curses. ...He forgot, didn't he?

Angel blows out the candles. One by one.

JAZZ ( CONT' D)
Wiy the snake pit are you still
t oget her ?

ANGEL
He's ny soul nmate.

She crunpl es.
Jazz wenches Angel's collar.

JAZZ
| hate to break your spell, honey.

She yanks Angel out from behind the bar, to a heavy curtain
at the back of the pub.

JAZZ ( CONT' D)
But woul d your soul mate...

She drags back the curtain, to reveal a dangerously
handsone, w | d-eyed man, (JOEY, 38) and a HEAVILY MADE- UP
WOMAN, (30's) lounging in a dingy, back room

HEAVI LY MADE- UP WOVAN
(To Joey)
You can't just not turn up.

JOEY
It was raining!

HEAVI LY MADE- UP WOVAN
And you' re her daddy!

They both | ook up... And Joey LEAPFROGS out of his seat.
JCEY
(To Angel)
Wbt cha wonder f ul

As Angel SLAMS out of the pub

EXT. PROMENADE -- N GHT

Titani ¢ waves HURL over the sea wall and CASCADE onto the
road.

As Angel battles the pronenade, in ridiculously high strappy
shoes.



And Joey hightails it after her.

JOEY
Angel !

Angel staggers on, as a FLASH OF LI GHTNI NG reveal s a gi ant
| adder in her path, reaching across the pavenent.

And she halts. She wants to run under, but she just...
Can't...

So skidding, slip-sliding, whip-lashed by wi nd and waves,
she teeters her way around it, in her heels.

As Joey hares right under the | adder and thrusts her agai nst
a |lifebuoy.

Thunder CLAPS.
And they kiss, hungrily. Angel can't help herself.

JOEY (CONT' D)
Hel | you're magnificent.

ANCEL
You forgot ny birthday!
JOEY
Never! ... This will be a birthday

to remenber!
They ki ss again and are engulfed in a wave.
As a squeaking billboard swings violently from one hinge,
announci ng: VELCOVE TO SUNNYFORD
EXT. ANGEL & JOEY'S FLAT -- N GHT

The Vagrant darts up an all eyway, scoots up to a first-
fl oor bal cony and shelters back under the eaves.

As a woman SQUEALS.

And The Vagrant peers in a w ndow, as FULL-ON DRI VI NG ROCK
MJSI C pl ays.

And a FLASH of lightning illum nates Angel, in a red bra
and blindfold, skidding across the living roomon her ass.

ANGEL
Joeeeeeeey!

Her hi gh-heel ed shoes are held aloft and red | ace rips
fromher ra-ra skirt, as she shoots al ong the polished
wood and CRASHES out of sight.

And hurtling after, in shiny black jeans and ri ppling,
washboard stomach, cannonbal | s Joey.

The Vagrant presses his nose against the gl ass.

The sound of SPLITTI NG FABRI C, a CLUNK- CLI CK of heavy netal.



ANGEL (O.S.) (CONT' D)
Let me go!

The THUD of sonmet hi ng SLAMM NG agai nst a wal | .

JOEY (O S.)
Who's in charge?

ANGEL (O S.)
You. You are Joey.

JOEY (O S.)

And who tells you what to do?

The Vagrant cranes his neck and flattens his cheek agai nst
t he gl ass.

ANGEL (O S.)
You.
(Breat hi ng heavily)
You tell ne.

JCEY (O S.)
Beg ne beauti ful!

The Vagrant | ooks about perturbed - should he call for
hel p?

JCEY (O S.) (CONT' D)
Joey can't hear you?

ANCEL (O S.)
Pl ease Joey, please..
JCEY (O S.)
Good girl!
Angel GASPS.

JCEY (O S.) (CONT' D)
This birthday requires ice cream

And Joey swaggers past the wi ndow, bal ancing a pair of
kni ckers on his nose.

And pulls on a sheepskin jacket.

JOEY ( CONT' D)
Be as quick as | can.

And The Vagrant scarpers down the steps.

I NT. ANCGEL & JCEY'S FLAT -- CONTI NUCUS

Angel on the bed, with the blindfold stuck at an angle
over one eye. And one of her wists handcuffed to the
bedpost.

ANGEL
Don't | eave ne.



Joey waps her in a red silk dressing-gown.

JCEY
wn't be long, ny siren-song.

ANCEL
Wel | bl oody hurry then.

Joey blows her a kiss and | eaves.

...Past a row of canvasses, propped up against the wall.
Al'l beautiful paintings of Angel, nostly naked.

EXT. ANGEL & JCOEY'S FLAT -- CONTI NUQUS

Joey jogs down the concrete steps.

ANCEL (O S.)
(Scream ng)
And don't you dare take ny bike!

EXT. SUNNYFORD HI GH STREET -- N GHT

A clock tower CHI MES the hour of mdnight. As Joey see-
saws wildly in the storm astride a bright pink bicycle.

He skids to a halt outside a supermarket, LEAPS fromthe
bi ke and | eans it against the gl ass.

| NT. ANCGEL & JOEY'S FLAT -- N GHT
Phot ogr aphs on the wall:

Joey on the beach, in a fireman's uniform- giving Angel a
fireman's lift in her bikini.

ANGEL (V. Q)
Life with Joey wasn't nornal

Anot her photo of Joey harnessed with ropes. Half way up a
white cliff in his swmmng trunks - grinning for the
canera, a red rose in his teeth.

ANGEL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
But neither was it dull.

Anot her photo of Angel and Joey, | aughing and dancing in a
club. Joey is |ooking fabul ous - dressed up as a wonan.

ANCEL (V.Q.) (CONT' D)
You don't go out with the Joey's
of this world |ooking for peace
and qui et.

Angel , handcuffed on her back with the blindfold stil
over one eye, gazes up at the photographs.



EXT. SUNNYFORD Hl GH STREET -- N GHT

Joey strides fromthe shop with ice creamunder his arm
and swigs froma can of beer.

He makes for the bike - it's GONE? - and pirouettes around.
As the Vagrant pedals wildly in the distance.

JOEY
a!
Joey hares off in pursuit of The Vagrant.

ANGEL (V.Q.)
Can peopl e change?

I NT. ANCEL & JCEY'S FLAT -- N GHT

The bedside clock reads 4:00 AM As Angel, handcuffed to
t he bed, reaches with her free hand to pull open the table
dr awer .

Stretching, she grapples for the key inside - and al nost
has it - as it shoots away out of reach and falls down the
back of the cupboard.

Def eat ed, Angel scoops up sonething fromthe drawer and
falls back on the bed. And focuses on what she has in her
hand:

A pregnancy test readi ng positive.

ANGEL (V. Q)
Can Joey?

DI SSCLVE TQO

| NT. THE PI DDLED PI KE -- AFTERNOON
ROCK MUSI C ROARS from t he jukebox.
As Angel opens a copy of 'Happy Parenting' at the bar.

And Jazz fills a glass with a pot-pourri of spirits. And
knocks it back.

And sticks a pin in a voodoo doll: An obese, red, and eerily
l[ife-1ike plasticine nodel of John Smth. Conplete with
dirty vest.

ANGEL
You sure that's safe?

JAZZ
Hopefully not. The sl eaze bag.

She sticks another pin in the doll.



JAZZ ( CONT' D)
" m busting to get to the john,
but it's dam inpossible with that
pervert about.

Angel studies a picture of a happy couple and child.

JAZZ ( CONT' D)
Since when did you take up
par enti ng?

ANCGEL
Vel | .
(Sucks in a big
br eat h)
The thing is...

She wat ches Jazz stick another pin in the doll.

ANCEL ( CONT' D)
...It"s a fascinating study of the
perfect famly.
(Rol I'i ng her eyes)
Vom t .

Jazz eyes Angel curiously.
JAZZ

No danger of you and Joey getting
your mug-shots in there then.

She thrusts nore pins in the doll.
And Angel forces a smle
As her MOBI LE RI NGS.
ANCGEL
(To phone - turning
on the "tough")
" m wor ki ng Joey.
John Smth appears and thuds down a crate of beer.

JOHN SM TH
That's good to know.

ANGEL
(To John Smth)
Ch, two ninutes boss.

JOHN SM TH
That's all it takes.

He licks his |ips and pl ods out.



ANCGEL
(To phone - | oud
whi sper)
No, no promses! [If | had a
neckl ace for every pronm se you've
broken, 1'd own the crown fucking
j enel s.

EXT. BETTI NG SHOP -- CONTI NUOUS

Joey paces the street, talking into his nobile.

JOEY
(To phone)
| nmean it baby, 1'mon ny knees.

Let me make it up to you?
Dude skids out of the bookies and pulls the door open w de.

DUDE
Joey!
He points to a television set inside, now visible fromthe
street.

And Joey stares pop-eyed at the horse race on the screen.
Covering his nobile, he does a little foxtrot.

JOEY
(To the television)
Come on, cone on... Ch yes yes,
yes! You dancer!
(To phone)

How about | make you di nner?

| NT. THE PI DDLED PI KE -- CONTI NUOUS
Angel clicks off the phone and pours herself a |arge one.
As Jazz coll ars Angel

JAZZ
Ditch the playboy and nove in with
me. That roomwon't stay vacant
forever.

ANGEL
But |'ve decided to give himjust
one nore, very last, final chance.

Jazz snorts.

ANGEL ( CONT' D)
He's never cooked ne di nner before.
Per haps he's about to change.

Jazz rips the leg off the voodoo doll and chucks it across
t he bar.

JAZZ
Dogs |i ke Joey never change.

She sashays towards a door marked MERRY MERMAI DS



| NT. PUB TO LETS -- AFTERNOON
Jazz strides out of a cubicle and freezes.

John Smth is blocking her way.

JOHN SM TH
You're drinking all my profits.
JAZZ
(W nks)
That's why |'m so hospitable.
JOHN SM TH
(Twi nkli ng)

And now it's pay-back
He pushes Jazz back inside the cubicle.
As Jazz ducks under his armand runs out...

And John Smth pounds out after her and drags Jazz into a
clinch.

JOHN SM TH ( CONT' D)
Everything has a price ny |ovely.
And mine is one little kiss.
Jazz breaks free, with John Smth chasing after.
JOHN SM TH ( CONT' D)
Come on now Jasm ne, don't pretend
you don't like it.
Jazz side-steps his advances.

JAZZ
| don't!

And is THRUST up agai nst a si nk.

JOHN SM TH
You nucky strunpet.

He pushes his lips to Jazz's nouth. As Jazz BOOTS him
hard in his crotch.

And John Smth gasps, as he falls down, clutching his groin.

I NT. THE PI DDLED PI KE -- CONTI NUOUS

Jazz SKIDS into the bar, grabs keys froma hook and yanks
hol d of Angel.

JAZZ
( Shout i ng)
Leg it!!

And the girls bust out of the pub.



10.
EXT. SUNNYFORD Hl GH STREET -- MOMENTS LATER

Jazz battles with the bunch of keys, in the door of a SILVER
JAGUAR and the door flies open.

| NT/ EXT. SILVER JAGUAR -- CONTI NUOUS
Angel and Jazz in the car. Jazz jabbing at the controls.

ANGEL
Can you drive?

Jazz pulls a face.

ANGEL ( CONT' D)
Move over.

JAZZ
I n those?

Angel is (as usual) wearing ridiculously high strappy
pl at f or ns.

ANGEL
Get out!

Jazz junps out as Angel slides across.
And John smth THUNDERS down the street towards them

Jazz whizzes around the car and LEAPS into the passenger
seat. ..

And they gl ance behind, to see John Smth's red face
advanci ng through the gl ass.

Angel grips the wheel with a crazed |Iook in her eye, thrusts
her foot down and SCREECHES t he silver Jaguar down the
street.

As John Smth topples over.

Angel winces into the rear viewmrror, as John Smth
squirns on the pavenent, clutching his |eg.

ANGEL ( CONT' D)
Yi kes.

EXT. SILVER JAGUAR -- LATER

The silver Jaguar ROCKETS al ong the seafront.

EXT. SILVER JAGUAR -- EVEN NG
Angel's face through the wi ndscreen, fierce at the wheel.
ANGEL

It seens as if that voodoo nal arkey
wor ked!
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