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CHRI S

KEN

NURSE ON THE PHONE

DR KI LM STER

PETE WARNER

BRI AN WARNER

MUSI CAL SI NGERS

WOVAN KNOCKI NG ON DOOR

CHARACTERS

A man (22), with spiky

bl ack hair. He drifts in and out of
madness, sonetinmes for no clear
reason. Ot her tines his insanity is
brought on by excessive caffeine
consunption. He is imuature, and
sonetimes apathetic. This puts people
of f him (Socionics type |INFp).

CHRIS S friend (20), a netal head. A
man a | ot nore sensible that CHRI S.
He tries to be supportive of him but
being so is next to inpossible.
(Socionics type I SFj).

The first wonman (50), and person to be
infuriated by CHRI S. She has a posh,
sarcastic voice. (Socionics type

uncl ear, due to her small role).

CHRIS' S psychiatrist (30). He wears

a suit and a beard. He has an
insensitive personality, and an

i nappropriate sense of hunour.

However, he likes his patient, CHRIS. In
a vague way. (Socionics type ISTj).

A bearded, suited and overwei ght man
(40). He runs the conpany 'Pete's
Preci ous Goods', and considers giving
CHRI S hi s night watchman position.

He hates his brother, BRI AN, and has
A vengeful and fake personality.

(Soci onics type ENTj).

PETE S brother, and head of the
franchise 'Friendly Brian's
Super mar kets' (35). He has a | arger
enotional range than PETE, but stil
has a busi nessman nentality.

(Soci onics type ENFj).

These are never seen, and only sing
one note, fromoutside an office.

She is never seen, and has only one
l'ine.



FADE | N:
INT. CHRIS'S BEDROCOM - CLCSE TO M DNI GHT

Dark - no lights. CHRIS (22), with spiky, black hair, and a
digital watch, drinks soda. He is sat on his sw vel chair,
that spins with unburned energy. It often hits his kneeling
friend, KEN (20) beside him Despite the knocks, both

nmet al head' s eyes are glued to the Apple Mac screen in front of
them The two watch a horror video, as screanms and rusty

chai nsaws are heard fromthe conmputer speakers. C othes and
guitar magazines lie scattered on the floor. A bin and a bed
are at the back of the room

CHRI S
(to hinself)
Hm this Apple Pango tastes funny.
What's the use by date?

CHRI S i nspects the drink, then | ooks at his watch.

CHRI S
30/ 8/2017? Ha. That's tonorrow. Well,
well, well. That's the nost

interesting thing to happen to ne al
day. Al nmonth, if |I'm honest.

KEN
VWhat was t hat?

CHRI S | ooks at KEN. KEN | ooks at CHRI S.

CHRI S
You'l | never guess what. | have a can
of Pango that's about to expire in 2
mnutes, and I'mdrinking it right
nowt

KEN
Seriously? That's pretty hard core.
Tast e good?

CHRI S
Nope. What do you think will happen
if | keep drinking it over the next 3
m nut es?

KEN
(j okingly)
You're crazy. You take things
way too far. Throw it in the bin now.

CHRI S
Yeah, yeah, | know, | was only
j oki ng.



CHRI S spins round, and throws his half-full drink can across
the room and into his bin. Drink flies everywhere, as KEN

| ooks over his shoul der and back again. CHRI'S turns back only
after getting a good | ook at his acconplishnent.

CHRI S
(pl eased with hinself)
Ah, thrown away just in tine!

KEN pulls out his phone, fromhis trousers, trying to ignore
the fact he is now wet.

KEN
(pretending to be
nervous)
Er... Chris? Is your clock accurate? |

mean, the clock on ny phone uses the
internet to get its time info...
think your clock is slow....

CHRI S
Come agai n?
KEN
(j oki ngly)
Oh shit!
CHRI S
(pani cki ng)
What ?!
KEN

(trying not to |augh)
Call an anbul ance ri ght now

CHRI S reaches for the nobile in his pocket, and dials '999",
in alarm

CHRI S
Hel | 0?... Anbul ance, please... |'ve
just drank expired Pango.... Apple
Pango. . .

KEN
No, Chris...

CHRI S
Qui et !

The NURSE ON THE PHONE, (50) speaks with a typical, sem -posh
Surrey accent. She has a high tone of voice, heard on speaker

nmode.

NURSE
(sarcastically)
Oh, no!



CHRI S
(horrified)
OH NO??7?

KEN | i stens, too dumbfounded to react properly. He covers his
mouth, with his hand, and stares, w de-eyed at CHRI S. He never
noves an inch.

NURSE
Yes! How long ago did it go off?
CHRI S
About a m nute ago...
NURSE
Oh ny god, that's worse!
CHRI S
Wy ?!
NURSE
It's nore enbarrassing for you!
CHRI S
What is?!
NURSE

" mjust saying, death by drinking
Pango that went off a year ago, isn't
so bad. Death by drinking Pango that

went off a mnute ago.... It will be
world news! |I'm contacting a newspaper
right now. ..

CHRI S swi pes his keyboard off his desk, in a fit of rage. It
hits KEN. He doesn't even react.

CHRI S
WHAT?! VWHY AREN T YOU SENDI NG AN
AMBULANCE RI GHT NOW | NSTEAD?!

NURSE
Send an anbul ance?!

CHRI S
You nentioned death tw ce!!

NURSE
(with a fake, calm
rationality)
Wul d YOU want to be in a small
vehi cl e whil e soneone expl odes?

CHRI S
oH My GOD



NURSE
Exactly. Ch and by the way... Can you
i mgi ne a world where hansters could

vot e?
CHRI S
VHAT?!
NURSE
| just think it's funny that's the
| ast thing you' Il ever think about.

Bye! You God damm i di ot!
CHRI S

There is a confused pause. CHRI'S exam nes his arns and | egs,
t hen hangs up. KEN S hand | eaves his face, but his eyes are
still nore than alert.

CHRI S
Hey... I"'mstill ok... | guess the
worl d of night watchnen is that little
bit better off...

CHRI S scratches his head.

KEN
Er...
CHRI S
What ?
KEN
"1l phone your doctor for you, first
thing, tonmorrow. You'll be fine. |I'm

goi ng now. Bye.
KEN exits the room

CHRI S
(confused)
But I'mfine, already...

I NT. KEN' S BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Arooma lot tidier than CHRIS S. In front of KEN, is a PC,
whi ch he sits at, nobile phone in hand. He turns round,
briefly to squint at the clock above his bed, as if the tine
may have sone ki nd of special neaning; at least to his friend.
He then dials a nunber, and shakes, with a tear dropping from
his eye. The call soon gets answered by psychiatrist, DR

KI LM STER ( 30).



DR. KI LM STER
(cheerfully)
Hello! Dr. Kilm ster here!

KEN
Er... Hello, Doctor. It's Ken, Chris's
friend.

DR KI LM STER
Oh, God. What is it this tine? Has he
talking to hinmself? Has he been
accusi ng you of things you haven't
done?

KEN
No. .

DR KI LM STER
Has he been wi thdrawi ng hinself, a
| ot ?

KEN
Not really.

DR KI LM STER
Ok, so what's happened?

KEN
Well, as a joke, | told himthat
dri nki ng expired Pango would kill him
| didn't expect himto believe ne. He
phoned an anbul ance about it. He was
told he was going to expl ode, and he
believed it...

DR KI LM STER
| see. Well that's not really bad, but
|"mnot sure if he will be fit for his
job interview Do you know nuch about
psychol ogi cal jargon, and such?

KEN
Not really...

DR KI LM STER
So terms |ike schizophrenia
F20. 0, nessed up anygdal a and neuroses
will go over your head?

KEN
| suppose so...

DR Kl LM STER
K. Let's just describe Chris a
fruitcake, for future reference.
That way, we're on the same page.



KEN wi dens hi s eyes.

KEN
Gk, then...

DR KI LM STER
Right, Chris has just gone a bit
fruity. I'"l'l book a neeting with him
now. In the neantine, just be nice and
supportive to him

KEN
But | think he's a bit of an idiot...

DR KI LM STER
| understand... Be creative about it,
you'll be fine. Is there anything el se
you would like to tal k about?

KEN
No, that's all

DR KI LM STER
Dealing with your friend not
interfering with your university
cour sewor k?

KEN
['lIl be fine.

DR. Kl LM STER
Gk, then. Tell him | want to see him
tonorrow. Byel!

KEN hangs up.

KEN
(to hinself)
|"mnot sure if | want to see that
guy, anynore... God, | guess I'll have
to. Just open Facebook, and | eave a
message for him then..

KEN opens up the social nedia page, and gets typing.
KEN
(speaki ng what he
t ypes)

Hello, Chris, smley face. Want to
order sone early norning pizza??

I NT. KEN S BEDROOM - AN HOUR LATER

KEN S position hasn't noved. He is surfing the internet.



KEN
Ok, Pizza Gut, you allow ne to make ny
own pizza? Let the insanity begin!

A doorbell sounds, followed by the creaking of a front door.
Pl ods up the staircase follow. KEN welcones CHRIS into his
room and both sit on the bed. The fornmer's nuscles are now a
little tense, the latter has his arns crossed.

KEN
Hel l o, Chris. You got here, soon..
CHRI S
Don't sound too excited... |Is your num
wel | ?
KEN
Mm hm What about you? Are you ok?
CHRI S
Not bad.
KEN
k. Well, about that whole expired
food/death thing... That's not nornal.
You know that... Right?
CHRI S

The | abels are there for a reason.

KEN
| guess it's a perfectly reasonabl e
m st ake to make, then..

CHRI S
Yes.
KEN
Even so, Dr. Kilmster will phone you
up about it, shortly...
CHRI S
Oh, CGod. Real ly?
KEN
|s that a probl enf
CHRI S
Alittle bit. Have you skinmed the
| eafl et that conmes with the nedication
|"mon? It just goes on and on,
I

isting all the ways it can
potentially kill you. I couldn't even
bare to read it, properly. | don't
want ny dose increased.



KEN
It's very unlikely to harmyou. That's
what all the checkups and tests are
for...

CHRI S un-crosses his arns.

CHRI S
You know once, a nurse tried to take
nmy bl ood, but she ruptured a vein, and
| sprayed red all in her face, and al
over ny clothes. No one wants to see
sonmeone covered in bl ood, walking
towards them The |ooks | got, when
wal ki ng down the street...

KEN
To be honest, |'mnot sure the bl ood
made nuch of a difference.

CHRI S
It did, when an old lady fell over
next to me.

KEN
That was a mllion to one thing. That
coul d never happen, again. People only
phoned the police, out of a sense of
duty. It was nothing personal.

CHRI S S trouser pocket starts to buzz.

CHRI S
| guess. My phone's ringing. | think
that's him now. ..

KEN
Alright, I'lIl leave you alone, to
tal k.
CHRI S

Thanks. G ao.

CHRI S answers his nmobile, as KEN | eaves the room

I NT. PSYCHI ATRI ST' S OFFI CE - THE NEXT DAY

A standard room It features just a door, a table and four
surrounding chairs. A suited and bearded psychiatrist is sat
at one of them It's DR KILM STER. CHRI S enters the room and
sits to face him This patient now wears the heavy netal band
T-shirt, of 'Basil Brush Mugged off my Uncle'.



DR KI LM STER
Hell o, Chris! Are you well?

CHRI S
Not bad. You?

DR KI LM STER
Great, thanks. So you haven't been
expl odi ng, or anything?

CHRI S
No, that never happened. | know
shoul dn't have taken the expiry date
so literally.

The doctor |eans back, a little. So does the client.

DR KI LM STER
It's good that you acknow edge that. ..
But what about your behavi our?

CHRI S
Fi ne, | think.

DR KI LM STER
| don't think so. Let nme explain.
Basically.... How should | put this?
You're a prick.

CHRI S opens his nouth, for a second or two.

CHRI S
But personality is very
subj ecti ve. .

DR KI LM STER
No, that's where you' re wong, we have
charts to prove it and everything.

CHRI S
How?

DR Kl LM STER
Over the last 24 hours, we've |ooked
at sone of your Facebook posts. You
just wite about how great you are..
Your narcissismscores are through the
roof. You once said, 'Ch ny God... How
do | do it? No one can be this
amazing! : 0O

CHRI S clears his throat.

CHRI S
Oh, right...



10.

DR KI LM STER
You go on to say you're like a 'super
m x of Plato, Einstein, Eddie Van
Hal en', and you just |ist dozens of
the world's greatest people, with no
hi nt of enbarrassnment or self-
consci ousness. . ..

CHRI S
At the end of the day, we're al
related to each other..

The doctor clenches his fists.

DR KI LM STER
You wal k |i ke a noron. You swagger so
much you have been spotted toppling
over three tines.

CHRI S
s this your attenpt at therapy?

Kl LM STER r el axes.

DR KI LM STER
(confused)
No... Wiy di...? Hn Well never mnd
all that, for now, let's talk about
sonet hing el se, seeing as you're

clearly upset... So, the staff here,
have been thinking of witing a great
musi cal about you. It will have strobe
lighting and everything. W just don't
have the funds. It will be in D mjor.
CHRI S
Wy ?
DR KI LM STER
Because you're a mgjor D... A dick,
basically. Can you help us with the
noney?
CHRI S
Sorry, no...

DR KI LM STER
We could always strip the production
down, in an energency... | could play
acoustic guitar, and you could play
bongos. The part will be very easy,
you just hit the thing over and over
and over. ..

CHRI S
Wy ?



KI LM STER | eans forward.

DR Kl LM STER
It synbolises how annoyi ng you are...

CHRI S
Ch, Cod.

DR KI LM STER
How do you think I feel, the guitar
part is just one chord. It has to be,
to represent your sinple m ndedness..

CHRI S
Is this whole neeting, sonme kind of
j oke to you, or sonething?

DR KI LM STER
Yes. No, only joking, of course not...

CHRI S
are to ask about what the lyrics

Do | d
wll be?

DR KI LM STER
Sure. 'Can you i nagi ne anot her
Chri stopher? Dear God, |I'd want to
kill nyself'.

CHRI S
Can | go now, please?

DR Kl LM STER
You don't want to see ny speci al
dance, for you?

CHRI S
VWhat is it, then?

DR KI LM STER
It's a country dance... Because you're
a. ..

CHRI S
Bye!

DR Kl LM STER
Ok, ok, ok... Don't go. I was being
very insensitive. Sorry.

CHRI S
Real | y? You think?

DR KI LM STER
Yeeeah. |'ve increased your
medi cation, by 50 mlligranms. Now go. .

11.



Oh, and good luck with your

interview, I'msure you'll be fine!
And if you're not feeling 100% cal
me... O soneone else wll!

| NT. KEN S BEDROOM - THE NEXT DAY

The PCis off, and CHRIS and KEN are sat on the bed. The
former has a zi pped backpack in front of him He wears his
favourite shirt, again, nowwth curry stains on it.

KEN
Make yourself at home... So, are you
feeling better, now, then? Since your
appoi nt ment yesterday, | nean.

CHRI S
| guess so. I'mstarting to feel |ess
edgy, but, it's just...

KEN

What ?

CHRI S
| know this sounds weird... But before
| sonetines thought | was God. | mss
that. I"'mjust not feeling it, right
now. When the nedication really kicks
in, it will only get worse...

KEN
You t hought you were God?

CHRI S
Well, not really God... Just like a
God. ..

KEN
That nust have been fun.

CHRI S
Yeah... Doesn't matter, though. 1've
brought sonmething that will make
everyt hing better!

KEN

(nervous)

What ?
CHRI S opens his bag, and pulls out a bottle of vodka.

CHRI S
Vodkal!



KEN noves his body away fromCHRIS, a little.

KEN
Wy ?

CHRI S
You sound nervous. There's really no
need to be, it's conpletely harniess.
Li ke water.

KEN
| assure you, that's not true!

CHRI S
O course it is. The Russians call it
"Little water'. Russians defeated the
nazi s.

KEN
| guess there's sonme logic to that, |
suppose.

CHRI S opens the bottle, and guzzles half of it down in
seconds. KEN S jaw drops open, possibly further than it ever
has, before.

CHRI S
Your turn...
KEN S jaw hasn't noved.
CHRI S
Ken?
Still hasn't noved.
CHRI S
Hel | 0?
KEN

Jesus Chri st!

CHRI S
That's nme! Only joking.

KEN
(very unconfortabl e)
Feeling better?

CHRI S
Got you! This is normal water! The
bottle's real, though.

13.



KEN
Is this your attenpt at being fun, now
you're not so called Jesus? | know
it's not easy for you to take.

CHRI S
Mnhm |'mtoo honest, that's ny
problem | say I'll take the

medi cation, so | wll.

KEN
Did you tell your psychiatrist about
you bei ng God?

CHRI S
Na.

KEN
Look, you need to get over this.
don't think I"'mGod and |I'm perfectly

happy. . .
KEN coughs.
KEN
(under his breath)

| nmean | WAS.
CHRI S

Do you want nme to get real vodka?
KEN

| have to be honest, |I'mnot sure |

want to speak to you, anynore. You're
creeping me out. Just prepare for your
job interview, tonorrow. Are you ready
for it?

CHRI S
O course | am On the day, |'m going
to drink two massive cans of energy
drinks, to really nake ne on the ball.
|"ve heard they're quite powerful.

I NT. JOB | NTERVI EW ROOM - THE NEXT DAY

Anot her mnimalist room It's w thout wi ndows, and features
just a cupboard, two chairs and a table with a phone on it.
The job interviewer, PETE WARNER (40) is fat, bearded, and in
a suit and tie. He is sat, facing CHRI'S, al so seated. The
|atter twi ddles his thunbs, maniacally and never stops rocking
back and forth. The former tries to ignore this.

PETE WARNER
Hell o, Chris. Pete Warner, here.



CHRI S
Howdy.

There is a brief pause.

CHRI S starts

PETE WARNER
So, tell me; why do you want to be a
ni ght wat chnman?

CHRI S
Power, basically. I'"msick of big
brot her screwi ng nme over, and spying
on ne all the tinme. I want to spy on
ot hers.

PETE WARNER
That's a different answer. ..

CHRI S
Also, | just like nighttinmne.
Apparently, that's a trait of someone
who is intelligent. As is being funny.
| get called funny, constantly. Even
by people who don't like ne, and there
are a lot of those people, haha!

cl appi ng. PETE adjusts his tie.

PETE WARNER
Yes, |'ve heard about those
personal ity characteristics, and their
links to intellect. How do you feel
about the |long hours, on your own,
behi nd a screen?

CHRI S
That's no problem [|'ve had a | ong
history of nmental illness. If | get
too bored, I'Il just stop taking ny

medi cation, and all sorts of crazy
stuff will start happening. This job
maybe tedi ous for others, but it could
be pretty dam intense, for ne.

PETE WARNER
| think I1"mgoing to have to stop the
interview, here.

CHRI S
Have | got the job?

PETE WARNER
I"mafraid not. BUT | can put in a
good word for you, at the |ocal
supermarket, that nmy brother runs. You
won't even need an interview

15.



CHRI S
Real | y??

PETE WARNER
Sure! Of you pop.

CHRIS | eaves the room with a spring in his very fast step. He

sl ans the door,

di al s.

m ddl e cl ass voice of a 35 year ol d.

BRI AN WARNER
Hel | o, Brian here...

PETE WARNER
Hel 1 o, ny brother!

BRI AN WARNER
Pet e? W haven't spoken in years..

PETE WARNER
Yeah, because of that whole marrying
my girlfriend thing...

BRI AN WARNER
| just liked her, that's all.

PETE grinds his teeth.

PETE WARNER
Mm .. Well, that's in the past, now.
| think it's tine to bury the hatchet.

BRI AN WARNER
Ch, | am so happy to hear that!

PETE WARNER
| "' m happy, too. So how s your business
goi ng?

BRI AN WARNER
Pretty good, |'mthinking of expanding
it.

PETE WARNER
Yes, | heard about that in the |ocal
newspaper. It read 'Friendly Brian's
supermar ket chain, in need of friendly
recruits', or sonething, right?

BRI AN WARNER
More or |ess, yeah.
PETE WARNER
Well, et me tell you, | have the

PERFECT candi date for you

behind him MR WARNER pi cks up the phone,
It gets answered. The man on the other end, has the

and

16.



17.

He's smart, full of |ife, and VERY
creative. And of course, friendly... |
recommend he starts working for you,
ASAP! He won't even need an interview

BRI AN WARNER
Ww. .. He sounds |ike the kind of
person who woul d be a great
representative for ny conpany! Thanks!

PETE WARNER
No, problem Goodbye...
BRI AN WARNER
You don't want to have a chat?
PETE WARNER
Er... Ahem .. Sorry, very busy. Maybe
| ater, bye...

I NT. CHRI S'S BEDROOM - DAY

Polite knocking is heard on the door. CHRIS rises fromhis
swi vel seat to answer it, and sees KEN. CHRI S sits down, and
turns his chair to face his friend. He rocks on it, with his
hands on the back of his head. KEN remai ns stood.

CHRI S
Yo, ken, | just got honme in tine to
see youl!

KEN

Did you get lost, or something?

CHRI S

(ignoring him
| aced the intervi ew

KEN
You di d?

CHRI S
Yeah, |'ve got a job working in a
supermarket. | had to lie, though. |

said 1'd be willing to go without ny
medi cation, to make work nore
interesting. All in all, I"mbetter
of f sane. |'ve been thinking... You
were right.

KEN
Excel | ent.



CHRI S
Mn However... |I'mfeeling kind of
jittery. It's those energy drinks,
|"ve taken. | heard great things about
them but | disagree.

KEN rubs his face, with both hands.
KEN

God dammt, Chris. How cone everything
you say, disappoints nme?

CHRI S
You don't think they will make nme on
t he ball?

KEN

How on the ball do you need to be?
You're a checkout worker, aren't you?
Not a jet fighter pilot...

CHRI S
Maybe | coul d be both!

CHRIS pulls a massive grin. There is a | ong pause.
some nore, and adds a few spins.

KEN
VWhat ?

CHRI S
How about | ask to fly IN THE
BU LDl NG !'!

KEN
Oh, no.

CHRI S
You don't think that woul d be new and
i nnovati ve?

KEN
It's not that, | just don't see how
the woul d be of any use what soever.

CHRI S
More exciting shopping! :D

KEN
| "' m contacting your doctor.

CHRI S gul ps.

CHRI S
No, don't! | was only joking!

CHRI' S rocks

18.
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KEN
You were?

CHRI S
O course! Jesus Christ (not ne!),
| oosen up!

KEN
Gow up, Christ, for God's sake. I'm
goi ng. Good | uck, tonorrow.

CHRI S
Christ?

KEN
Oh, you know what | nean.

KEN | eaves.

CHRI S
Few Alright, 1'lIl leave the fighter
j et idea, then.

KEN S voice is heard, through the door.

KEN
VWhat was t hat?

CHRI S
Jokel !

| NT. SUPERMARKET OFFI CE - THE NEXT DAY

A tidy room wth notivational posters on the walls. The

bi ggest one says 'A friendly worker, is a happy custoner.’' In
the centre of this space, is a phone and a PC on a desk, which
BRI AN WARNER (35) is sat at. He types up everything he hears.
A seat facing him is occupied by CHRIS. He has since cal ned
down, but not conpletely. Nervous tw tches are conmon

BRI AN WARNER
Enough smal |l tal k. So. You know why |
called you in, here?

CHRI S
No. . .

BRI AN WARNER
You' ve been talking to the food,
chris.

CHRI S

What have they said about ne?



BRI AN WARNER

Not hi ng!

CHRI S
| respect that.

BRI AN WARNER
What ?

CHRI S
Did they get in trouble for keeping
qui et ?

BRI AN WARNER
No!

CHRI S

Oh. But they didn't know they
woul dn't, right?

BRI AN WARNER
No, | suppose they didn't. Excuse ne,
| need to nake a call.

BRI AN pushes the keyboard away from him and dials a nunber on
his phone. It is answered seconds later, and is on speaker
node.

BRI AN WARNER
What the hell is wong with you, Pete?

CHRI S
(quietly and sadly to
hi nsel f)
|"mjust confused, that's all.

CHRI S gets ignored.

PETE WARNER

(1 aughi ng)

Er... Wiat do you nean?
BRI AN WARNER

Wiy have you sent a nentally il
sociopath to work for me?

CHRI S
(conti nued qui et ness)
| didn't, | swear...
PETE WARNER

He's not brightening the place up?



BRI AN WARNER
Oh, sure! Dancing with ny shopping
trolleys, whilst shouting lines from
the bible is great for ny business!

CHRI S
(normal vol une, again)
| have nore ideas, if you like... How

about people in jet fighters serving

PETE WARNER
Shut up, Chris!
BRI AN WARNER
(in hysterics)
Ch, man!... I'mso sorry!

Claps are heard, fromthe other end of the line.

PETE WARNER
|"'mgoing now. Chris's psychiatrist is
com ng to meet me, any m nute now. |
hope you're happy Oh yeah, | just
wanted to say. COCK!

BRI AN WARNER
Aaahahaaha. .

PETE ends the call.

CHRI S
| didn't send a nentally ill sociopath
to work with you, honest. I'd like to
meet him though.

PETE WARNER
Just wait here, whilst | send a few

emai |l s.

PETE gets typing, again. A few seconds of awkward sil ence
pass. Then a knock on the door is heard.

PETE WARNER
Come in...

CHRI S
| amin.

DR. KILM STER enters the room facing CHRI S. He crouches on
the floor, with patronising body |anguage.

DR Kl LM STER
Are you ok, Chris?



CHRI S
| feel great.

DR KI LM STER
Talking to the food, isn't great, it's
really weird... Weird enough to sing

about . ..
DR. KILM STER starts slapping his legs, rhythmcally.

DR KI LM STER
You know the words, Chris, join in!

The doctor continues using his body as drunms. He sings a
mel ody in D major.

DR KI LM STER
Can you i nmagi ne anot her Chri st opher?
Dear God..

CHRI S
"' mnot singing that.

DR KI LM STER
k. 1I'Il stop, 1"l stop.

The doctor does so. He even stops his beats.

DR KI LM STER
So, do you have any idea what brought
your rel apse on?

CHRI S
Rel apse?

DR. KI LM STER
Ok, never mnd that, for now You | ook
very junpy; what's that about?

CHRI S
| drank a few too many energy drinks..

DR. KILM STER takes a big sigh

DR KI LM STER
| see...

CHRI S
You see what ?

DR KI LM STER
Have you read the |l eaflet that cones
wi th your medication?
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CHRI S
What part? The bit about ny heart
growi ng, then possibly exploding? O
the bit about my white bl ood cel
count dropping, and nme effectively
getting Al DS?

DR Kl LM STER
The bit about changi ng you caffeine
consunm ng habits...

CHRI S
Ahh. .. No.

DR KI LM STER
You'll be fine, eventually, |'msure.
Just take it easy for a while. And no
nore caffei ne!

PETE WARNER
Way didn't you TELL himnot to drink
energy drinks, before?

DR KI LM STER
| did. See nme first thing, tonorrow,
chris.

I NT. THE PSYCHI ATRI ST' S OFFI CE - THE NEXT MORNI NG

The sane room fromearlier. However, this tine an acoustic
guitar and a couple of bongos are in the corner. CHRIS and the
doctor are sat opposite each other, at the table. The forner
is far nore rel axed, than yesterday. Even so, he plays with
his clothes, and nmakes little eye contact.

DR KI LM STER
Good norning, Chris. Feeling better
since your little wig out?

CHRI S
M1 hm

DR KI LM STER
No t houghts of conversing with
i nani mat e obj ects?

CHRI S
No. | just needed to sleep off those
dri nks.

The DOCTOR sustains a high D note.



24.

DR KI LM STER
(si ngi ng)
Chriiiis...

CHRI S
Pl ease, don't.

A voice is heard, fromoutside the room She sings the sane
note as the psychiatrist.

UNSEEN SI NGER

Rhyt hm cal knocks are heard on the door, in 4/4 tinme.

DR KI LM STER
"1l just get the guitar.

He handl es the instrument, and sits back down, with the thing
on his knees. He struns a D major chord, over and over again.

DR KI LM STER
(over the outside

si ngi ng)
Can you i nagi ne anot her Chri st opher?
Dear God, 1'd want to kill nyself!

UNSEEN S| NGER
Chriiiisl!

DR. KI LM STER
Oh, he's so insecure. But | would be
to, if I was Christopher!

CHRI S gi ves a sarcastic round of appl ause.

DR. KI LM STER
And, done!

CHRI S
Congr at ul ati ons.

DR KI LM STER
Now |'ve got that out of ny system
let's start discussing your job
pr ospects.

Footsteps are heard getting fainter. CHRI' S coughs and rubs his
neck. KILM STER | oosens hi s shoul ders.

DR Kl LM STER
Believe it, or not, it's |ooking good!

CHRI S
" msorry?



DR KI LM STER
That M. Warner is willing to take you
on, as a publicity stunt. He wants the
public to know he will take on
conpl ete MORONS and turn the into
respect abl e nenbers of society. You
are that man! You start work,
tomorrom If you pass ny little test,
that is...

CHRI S
VWhat test?

DR KI LM STER
Question 1: Are you God, or any other
holy figure?

CHRI S
Nope.

DR KI LM STER
Are you friends with vegetabl es?

CHRI S
No. .

DR KI LM STER
Are you enem es with vegetabl es?

CHRI S
No.

DR KI LM STER
Excellent. I'll just get you to do a
few short witten tests, and then 1|
| eave you to your new job. Good | uck!

| NT. SUPERMARKET OFFI CE - THE NEXT DAY

The phone and a PC are still on the desk, but it now houses
three chairs. PETE WARNER i s sat next to CHRI'S, and they face
t he conputer screen and BRI AN WARNER. Al |l have thier own

pi pi ng hot tea.

BRI AN WARNER
Excellent, we're all here. It doesn't
really even matter you were |late..
Pete... Even though I know you were on
pur pose.

PETE WARNER
How dare you



BRI AN WARNER
And it's ok you're only here to talk
busi ness.

PETE WARNER
Oh, is that why I'mhere? | wasn't
really listening to our little phone
call, after that time you SWORE at ne.
As far as | knew, | was told to come
here to laugh at Chris.

CHRI S | ooks sad.

PETE WARNER
Sonet hi ng about energy drinks, right?

BRI AN WARNER
Oh, you weren't listening. Well,
lied about why | invited you, anyway.
The real reason | brought you here was
to say... Joke's on you, bitch
Everyone thinks I"'ma saint, for
taki ng on this nutcase!

CHRI S
Ex- nut case.

PETE grabs scrunched up pieces of paper from his pocket, and
slams themon the table, in front of BRIAN. BRI AN doesn't even
| ook at them Not that anyone could read them

BRI AN WARNER
| f you look at these files, sales of
goji berries have gone through the
roof, in the last 24 hours!

PETE WARNER
Wy ?

BRI AN WARNER
Because of their high | evels of
anti oxi dants. Sone say they could help
treat schizophrenia, apparently. Chris
scared everyone to death, and now
everyone's terrified of the disease.

PETE WARNER
The berries can treat schizophrenia?
CHRI S
Oxygen is | ethal
BRI AN WARNER
No, it isn't Chris. And goji berries
can't treat schizophrenia... Do people

really think someone |ike M.



G | nour here, could be cured, by
avoi ding a wi ndow, or sone plants? O
course not.

PETE WARNER
| feel quite the fool

PETE coughs.

PETE WARNER
Quite the fool.

BRI AN reaches into his pocket, and pulls out a handkerchief.

PETE WARNER
|"mso sorry, | have a cold.

BRI AN covers his face with the tissue, as white powder drops
fromit, onto the table and floor. PETE raises an eyebrow, and
scrat ches his head.

PETE WARNER

BRI AN sneezes, violently, and snot and the powder are
projected into CHRIS S and PETE S eyes and noses. BRI AN t hen
pockets his cloth.

BRI AN WARNER
Pete!!... Did you just blow
cocaine in our faces?!

BRAIN hits his fists on the table.

PETE WARNER
VWhat ?7?

BRI AN WARNER
This is to make Chris go nental
again, isnt it!

PETE WARNER
| don't have to stay here and |isten
to this crap! |I'm going!

BRI AN storns out of the room

PETE WARNER
(heard from out si de)
Don't go in there! They're crazy!

BRI AN WARNER
Are you ok, Chris?

CHRI S
Hahahahaha. . .
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BRI AN WARNER
Chris?

CHRI S
Baaaaahahahahaha.

BRI AN WARNER
Hahaha. | think you should go hone,
and recover. |'Ill order a taxi for
you, and explain everything to your

doctor. I'Il stay here, but out of
si ght . Hahahahaha.
CHRI S
You're the best!
BRI AN WARNER
You, too!
CHRI S
Wiy did you say that, are you
t hr eat eni ng ne??
BRI AN WARNER

VWhat ?7?

CHRI S
Oh, that does it!

CHRI S | unges at PETE, but m sses,
and throws then onto the back of his

PETE rips off his shoes,
head.

and falls onto the fl oor.

CHRI S
Aaar gh
BRI AN WARNER
Cal m down, and drink your teal!... OCh

no! The caff ei ne!

Knocki ng on the door is heard,
wonan.

foll owed by the voice of a

WOVAN KNOCKI NG ON DOOR

Hel | 0? Are you ok,

in there?

PETE WARNER

Fi ne, thanks!

CHRI S
Hereti c!

PETE WARNER

(quietly)
What ? Oh, Cod, |
be ok...

hope you're going to
Cocaine's a little stronger
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than caffeine, Chris..

CHRI S
(whi spering to hinself)
| amthe shoe boy king. | amthe shoe

boy ki ng.

I NT. CHRI S'S BEDROOM - THE NEXT DAY

Cl ot hes and guitar magazines are still piled up, on the floor.

Now also on it, is a newspaper. CHRI S and KEN are sat, al nost
shuddering on the bed, as they | ook ahead, and part-watch

Yout ube vi deos. Screans sound fromthe Mac, again.

CHRI S
Thanks for being here.... | knowit's
not easy for you, the way | sonetines
accuse you of stealing ny thoughts..
You know | m ght accuse you, again,

right?

KEN
Er... It's good you're making an
effort, | guess. But the thing that

concerns nme the nost, was that you ran
around the supermarket with your shoes
tied on your head, and you dermanded
peopl e to worship you. You then..

CHRI S
Yeah, | know. ..

KEN
| haven't finished. When people
| aughed at you, you threw your shoes
at them then...

CHRI S
| know.

KEN
Then you forced people to praise your
shoes, and you threatened to cl obber
people with your vegetable friends, if
they didn't respect you enough.

CHRI S
Well, that's cocaine, isn't it?

KEN finally plucks up the courage to | ook at CHRI S.
reci procat es.

KEN
| guess. As | said, I'"'mglad you're

CHRI S
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CHRI S points
down with it.

maki ng an effort.

CHRI S
Cheers. | certainly won't bl ow
t houghts into your ear, or anything.
Even though... y know... | Kkind of
want to.

KEN

... That's good of you. Still,

real ly hope your doctor talks to you

PROPERLY, when he's finally free... |
can't believe you' re not getting much
of his attention. He could at |east

tell you if you'll be ok, instead of
just having a brief chat, and hangi ng
up... He nust be dealing with sone
real loons...

CHRI S
Mm Check out that newspaper,
t here. ..

KEN
If you like...

to the thing. KEN picks it up, then sits back

KEN
(readi ng al oud)
' CEO sneezes crack cocaine into
lunatic's face'... Jesus. Your crazy
bosses, you saw, yesterday?

CHRI S
Keep reading. .

KEN
(readi ng al oud)

The boss of the conpany 'Pete's
Preci ous Goods' Pete Warner, did so to
get back at his brother, and head of
the enterprise '"Friendly Brian's
Supernmarkets'. Hi s goal was to drive
his sibling's workforce crazy, and
ruin his reputation. This act of
vengeance, was in response to the
victimstealing Pete's wife, 5 years
ago. He decided not to press charges,
but apparently, it doesn't work |ike
that. Pete has been arrested for
possessi on of a class B substance, and
Is now jailed.
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KEN tosses the article back on the floor, then sits a little
further awmay fromhis friend, once nore.

KEN
Ch ny God... You' re fanpus.

CHRI S
Got it made, got it nmde..

There is an unconfortable silence. KEN tries to nake this | ook
i ntentional, by yawning.

CHRI S
Have | been stealing your thoughts?

KEN
Un.. No...
CHRI S
.
KEN
| think we should watch sonething |ess
vi ol ent .

CHRI'S narrows his eyes at his friend.

CHRI S
Do you think the videos are giving ne
i deas?

KEN

No, no, no. Let's watch The Si npsons.
Laughter is the best nedicine, and you

need it now. .. Qbviously.
CHRI S

Ok, fair enough... Ch, and Ken?
KEN

What ?
CHRI S

| AM THE SHOE BOY KI NG

| NT. PSYCHI ATRI ST' S OFFI CE - DAY

That room for the last tinme. Now on the one chair table, is a
conmputer, connected to a web cam After turning off the
standard lights in the room s back corner, KILM STER acti vates
a switch on a neighbouring strobe light. The room fl ashes.

St eam now shoots from a snoke machi ne, bel ow the di sco devi ce.
The partially sighted psychiatrist picks up his guitar, then
faces the canera.



He starts his recording software, as the roomgets nore and
nor e cl oudy.

DR KI LM STER
Hello, internet! Do | have a treat for
you! I'mgoing to performa project |
wote nyself, finished in the |ast few
mnutes. It's about whether a man

call ed Cake, |I nean Chris, wll
recover from his schizophrenia. | hope
you like it...

The doctor taps his foot, and strunms a D najor chord,
repeat edl y.

DR KI LM STER

~ (rappi ng) _
Chris is going through an envoti onal
abyss, should it really matter though?
The crack | argely m ssed.
He talks to fruit, he talks to veg, he
dances with trolleys, when on the
edge.
He alienates all his friends, but then
agai n, he m ght nake anends.
But not if he follows his old trends,
he just sends people round the bend.
He's a prick, he needs a kick, if he
dri nks too much caffeine, he goes
mental |y sick.
He's a twat, he should be put in a
sack, left in a room where he can't
do j ack.
Yeah, so sonmeone once sneezed crack in
his face, and that contributed to his
fall fromgrace
So, will he be ok?
WIIl he be able to function sone day?

The doctor leans his guitar against the wall.

DR KI LM STER
So that was the first novenment of ny
genre m xing nusical. Next | wll
recite a poem

DR. KI LM STER vacates his seat, to turn off the strobe
lighting. He then switches on the standard lights. He sits
back down, and faces the canera.

DR Kl LM STER
If bliss is Chris, I1'd give it a mss.
|'d becone an atheist, and be a cynic.
|"d check nyself into a clinic,
The thought alone is too horrific.
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KI LM STER pi cks up his guitar, once nore.

DR KI LM STER
Now, | will put into nusic, how Chris
makes ne feel

KI LM STER strunms angry C# di m ni shed chords, at naxi mum
vol une. Strings are at risk of breaking, for a long, |ong
time.

DR. KI LM STER
| feel so awesone.

The DOCTOR | eans his guitar up, again, and sits back down.
DR KI LM STER

(si ngi ng)
So will Chris be ooook?
Oh, the tension, oh, the tension..
Qooh! . ..
Yes, he should be fine! His gradual
recovery is an obvious sign. | should
know, | have to check on him all the
time! But not for too long a tine.
Makes me feel like sline.

The psychiatrist clears his throat.

DR KI LM STER
... Ck, so that was part 1 of ny
project. Please tune in again, in half
an hour, for part two of five. It's is
a lot nore insulting. See you soon!

KI LM STER turns off the recording program He rests back in

his seat, with his hands on the rear of his head. H s | ast
act, is to give a contended sigh.

I NT. CHRI S'S BEDROOM - DAY

CHRIS is sat on his chair, as he faces the conputer. KEN is
knelt, beside him Both are nore conposed than previously.

DR KI LM STER HEARD FROM COVPUTER
See you soon!

CHRI'S switches off the conputer.

CHRI S
|"mnot going to lie, I'"mpissed off.
|"mglad the doctor thinks I'll be ok,
though... | trust him he's a fine

practitioner.



KEN
You think so? He waited all that tine,
to tell you you'll be okay, via song?.
.. Let's just watch sone nore
Si npsons.

CHRI S

At | east he phoned ne to tell nme he
posted the video..

KEN
So what ?

CHRI S
| don't know

CHRIS blows in KEN S ear. The latter squints his face,
starts to trenble a little, again

KEN
Don't do that.
CHRI S
Does nme bei ng okay, nean the shoe boy
King will |eave nme?
KEN
Are you joking?......... Chris?
CHRI S
|*"'mbored, Ken... |I'mso bored, |I'm

bored of the Sinpsons.

KEN
.... That was a quick change of
subject, but it's good.... It's good
to be bored.

CHRI S
Real | y?

KEN
Yes.

CHRI S

Even this conversation is boring.

and

KEN finds the hope and strength to pull hinself together.

shows in his body | anguage.

KEN
That's just how it should be.

CHRI S
| have a job

Thi s

34.



KEN
| know you do.
CHRI S
" m sane.
KEN
CHRI S

| said |I'm sane.

KEN
| know you did.

CHRI S
But our relationship hasn't really
changed. . .

KEN
So what ?

CHRI S
It just doesn't nmake a conpletely
satisfying story.

KEN rolls his eyes.

KEN
You' re such a narci ssi st.
CHRI S
No, |I'mnot. Just because |'mgoing to

type everything up and send it to
everyone. ..

KEN
(cutting in)
Look, just watch the Sinpsons!

CHRI S
"' mso sane, right now

KEN
Even if you're not, you should be
fine. Just need an increase, and sone
time... And you need to accept that.

CHRI S
| so am sane.

THE END

FADE QOUT:
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