
EXT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - DAY

A wide angle shot of a rundown council estate, some 
neighbours are chatting over a fence. 

Three street kids with their hoods up race on their bikes 
towards a long building, the sign above the door is freshly 
painted, “The Centre”. 

They lock up their bikes and continue inaudible chatter. 

A large gym member exits the building, a giant in comparison 
to the smaller kids, he throws the towel over his shoulder 
and adjusts his holdall before walking off in the opposite 
direction.

CUT TO:

INT. MARK’S HOUSE. HULL - DAY

A bachelors pad filled with movie posters and boxing flyers 
over the walls. Old frames of black and white photos of the 
family boxing line. MARK CUNNINGHAM - 30s, tough with a large 
mountain frame covered in tattoos walks by the latest photo, 
him with a trophy held up. He’s on the phone and paces the 
room.

Sat on the sofa with a sketchpad is JAY CUNNINGHAM - 15, 
quiet and reserved, he continues to draw as his dad continues 
and then he ends the call. He shouts at Jay several times, 
but he’s spaced out not hearing.

MARK
Jay? Oi, JC! Did you hear me?

Jay looks up to see Mark with his arms folded up and towering 
over him.

MARK (CONT'D)
I said did you hear me?

Jay shakes his head.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
Sorry, what did you say?

MARK
You wouldn’t have to say sorry if 
you weren’t messing with that shit.

Pause.
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MARK (CONT'D)
There’s a fight tonight, so I don’t 
have time to make tea. Here’s a 
tenner, grab yourself a burger. 
Alright?

Mark hands over the money and looks at Jay’s drawings, says 
nothing and walks away, he enters his bedroom and spends a 
few minutes in there before coming out to leave. Jay watches 
him go out the door.

MARK (CONT'D)
Don’t wait up.

Mark gets on the phone again as he shuts the door. You can 
hear the muffled laughter in the distance. 

Jay gets up to watch from the window. Mark gets in the car 
and blurs music. Jay moves to the kitchen and looks in the 
fridge, containers labelled with various weekdays and stacks 
of shakes line a shelf. He closes the fridge and opens the 
cupboards. A few boxes of protein bars and kilos of protein. 
He shakes his head and moves to the hallway, he grabs his 
jacket and leaves the house.

CUT TO:

I/E. GOLDEN MATTERS TAKEAWAY. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Jay exits the takeaway restaurant and walks to his bike, he 
unlocks it and begins to ride through the streets.

Various different street shots, shopfronts and pedestrians 
walking. Jay rides on.

CUT TO:

EXT. PARK BENCH. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Jay slows his bike and sits on the bench and takes out a wrap 
and eats it. The park is fairly busy, the sound of the 
skaters rolling attract Jay’s attention forward. He puts down 
his wrap and takes out his sketchpad, he quickly sketches an 
outline as he looks up two other kids approach.

KID 1
Tuh, that’s shit. You should learn 
to draw before you come round here!

KID 2
That’s our bench.
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KID 1
Yeah see - our names are on it.

The kid shoves the food to the side and points at the marks 
on the bench. Jay grabs his bag and puts his pad in it. He 
gets up and his hood falls down, they step to the side and he 
gets his bike. He begins to ride away.

KID 2
Yeah and don’t sit here again!

Jay rides his bike faster, past the skate park and onto the 
main roads. A car horn beeps as he crosses without looking.

CUT TO:

I/E. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

The same large gym member is about to enter the boxing centre 
and sees Jay struggling with the lock on his bike.

GYM GUY
You ok kid?

Jay doesn’t respond and continues to struggle.

The Gym Guy towers over and creates a shadow with the sun 
shining behind him, Jay finally realises he’s there. He takes 
out his headphones.

GYM GUY (CONT'D)
Need some help?

JAY CUNNINGHAM
No thanks, it’s done.

GYM GUY
Alright cool, you joining the 
session today Cunny Junior?

Jay shakes his head.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
No sir.

Gym Guy nods and begins to walk to the entrance, he holds the 
door and nods for Jay to follow.

3.



4.

INT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

They both enter the boxing centre, the light from the windows 
shine through the room. Various young kids are scattered 
around the gym.

Some are boxing on the bags, others sparring. The gym guy 
walks to the changing room, Jay goes to the corner of the 
room where some benches are. He sits down.

He starts to sketch. Time passes. THERESA DAVIDSON - 30s, 
warm and friendly nature walks to Jay with excitement.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Well aren’t you a sight for sore 
eyes! Come here you!

She holds out her arms and Jay stands up to hug her. This 
grabs the attention of those sparring.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
You must’ve grown 10 inches!

She moves him in front of her and makes him spin, she takes a 
good look.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
Yep at least 10. How’s everything 
been with your dad?

Pause. 

Jay answers with a look.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
Don’t ask.

THERESA DAVIDSON
That good eh? Well come on, I still 
have the rest of the day off so 
lets go get something to eat and 
you can fill me in on everything.

Jay grabs his backpack and walks arm in arm with his mum.

Some of the boys that have stopped sparring watch them as 
they walk out. AIDEN, 40s, youth centre manager, waves at 
them both. Theresa smiles at him and Jay nods.

CUT TO:
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INT. FARRAH’S ARENA. HULL - CONTINUOUS

A somewhat large arena with a boxing ring in the centre. The 
crowds chat and make movement towards their seats. Mark 
enters and is approached by several people for autographs. 
Another boxing legend, TOMMY GRYTE, 30’s, arrogant and 
bullyish approaches Mark.

TOMMY GRYTE
Now then Mark, finally showing your 
face at a proper arena.

MARK
Ey then Gryte, heard your kid’s got 
his debut tonight. 

They shake hands and continue the conversation as they are 
snapped by some onlooking fans.

TOMMY GRYTE
That’s right, another Gryte great 
in the ring. What happened to your 
kid?

MARK
Whaddya mean?

TOMMY GRYTE
Well I heard he’s a bit of a softy, 
he doesn’t even box at the YC. Just 
sits there drawing.

MARK
You what?

TOMMY GRYTE
It’s what I heard Mark, might want 
to check that out. Wouldn’t want 
people spreading that the 
Cunningham’s boy’s a- 

Someone waves to Gryte and he goes to pat Mark.

TOMMY GRYTE (CONT'D)
Catch up with you later, enjoy the 
fight. Put a tenner on my boy, he’s 
gonna end the kid in round four.

Tommy winks at him and moves on.
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Mark is furious and looks around the room, laughter 
continues. He takes his seat and is talked at by some other 
patron.

CUT TO:

I/E. MUM’S HOUSE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

A typical ugly council house exterior, the garden slightly 
overgrown in parts and others maintained a little. Nets in 
the windows. Jay pulls up on his bicycle. He gets off the 
bike and walks with a limp to the front door. He unlocks it 
and goes in.

The interior is much warmer, it has framed photos of Jay 
through the years along the hallway. He walks through to the 
kitchen and sees his mum working with notebooks on the table.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Hello love, how was school?

Jay pushes his bike to lean on the counter top and goes to 
sit on the floor by his mum’s feet.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
That kind of day? Well I got you 
something, it’s in your room. Might 
cheer you up a bit.

She strokes his hair and he goes slowly upstairs to his 
bedroom. As he opens the door, the easel with a canvas stands 
with a bow on the top right. On the wall in the background is 
a younger picture of Jay with boxing gloves around his neck 
and a younger Mark holding his hand up. Theresa walks up 
behind him.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
Well, what do you think? 

JAY CUNNINGHAM
It’s great mum, really. I don’t 
know what to say.

THERESA DAVIDSON
How about thank you you cheeky 
mare, where’s your manners!!

Pause.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
Thanks, thanks mum.

She hugs him and they stand there for a while.
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THERESA DAVIDSON
You forget what your dad said, you 
don’t have to be a boxer just 
because you’re a Cunningham. You 
just be whoever it is you want to 
be my son. And if that’s Vango 
(accented) then you go right ahead.

Jay laughs and looks to his mum.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
He went mad and cut off his ear.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Well if that’s your hero, you have 
a little Cunningham in you after 
all.

Beat.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
You need to work on that poster for 
the YC, Aiden asked for it 
yesterday. Today is not yesterday 
son, come on. Get that loud music 
on and do your thing.

She tugs at his ear and then leaves him alone in his room.

He sits on the bed and takes off his shoes. He goes to the CD 
player, ejects a disc and puts in another. The music begins 
and he stands in front of the blank canvas.

CUT TO:

INT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Jay is alone in the gym, he has posters in his hands rolled 
up. He walks towards the mirrored wall and starts to unroll 
one of the posters, he takes the tape out of his hoody pocket 
and rips a piece of and places it at the top of the poster.

The door opens and Mark enters. His footsteps are heavy 
across the floorboards, Jay has his headphones on and doesn’t 
notice his entrance.

MARK
There you fucking are, I’ve been 
looking for you. (Muted dialogue)

Jay looks to his side and sees his dad, he drops the tape and 
pulls his headphones down as he bends to pick the tape up.

7.



8.

MARK (CONT'D)
Useless little prick, you were 
supposed to come straight to mine. 

Jay stands up, the poster is rolled up on the mirror. He goes 
to fix the tape, Mark puts his hand at the top. Jay rolls 
down the posters ‘LIGHTS OUT’ exhibition is advertised. Mark 
moves his hand.

MARK (CONT'D)
So it’s fucking true, you’re a 
fucking poster boy?! 

Jay doesn’t respond. Mark rips the poster from the mirror and 
goes to grab Jay’s arm. Jay snaps back and begins to push and 
scream back at Mark. He steps back and holds out his arms, 
Jay reacts again and keeps shouting, he picks up the other 
posters and throws them in Mark’s direction.

Aiden enters the room, Jay’s shouts turns into cries. Aiden 
goes to Jay and holds him to calm him down.

AIDEN
It’s alright son, calm down.

Jay continues to cry and shake.

MARK
He went fucking mental, I barely 
touched him Aid--

AIDEN
Get out of my gym, Mark.

MARK
Are you joking--

AIDEN
I said get out.

Jay drops down to the floor and continues to quietly cry.

MARK
You tell T, I don’t want to see him 
again. That’s it I’m done, he’s not 
a Cunningham.

Mark exits the gym and slams the door behind him. Aiden sits 
by Jay.
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INT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Jay sits against the mirror, his face wet with blood, sweat 
and tears. He unravels his boxing wraps and places them in 
front of him.

Aiden is at the other end of the room, some of the boys have 
stopped sparring and look to the ring. The large gym member 
guy hovers over another kid who’s been knocked out. Blood 
around the ring.

CUT TO:

EXT. GARRINGTON’S PUB. HULL - CONTINUOUS

A beer garden has a few punters, Mark is sat laughing with a 
group. Tommy approaches and nods to Mark to step aside. Mark 
sees late and then gets up swigging his beer.

TOMMY GRYTE
We’re hosting another night at 
Farrah’s. Young WBC, your kid 
hasn’t accepted the invitation.

MARK
None of my business Gryte, I don’t 
see him anymore.

TOMMY GRYTE
Well, we need a headliner. Get your 
son to say yes and you’ll get 15%.

Mark swigs his beer again.

TOMMY GRYTE (CONT'D)
I’m not asking Cunny. Tournament is 
on the 12th.

Tommy grabs his arm as he goes to move away.

MARK
50%, and my kid’ll go down in round 
four.

Tommy smiles and nods as he walks back to the pub. Mark sits 
back down with his friends who put up fists and joke around.

CUT TO:
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INT. MUM'S HOUSE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Theresa and Jay are sitting on the sofa watching television. 
The door goes with heavy knocks.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Who on earth is that at this time!

She goes to stand. Jay is in a trance and doesn’t move.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
Come on, up you get.

He moves to the other side of the sofa and she goes to the 
door. She opens it to find Mark standing there, he’s drunk.

MARK
Hi T.

THERESA DAVIDSON
What do you want Mark?

Beat.

MARK
Checking if you want another round.

Theresa closes the door and stands in front of it.

Pause.

THERESA DAVIDSON
You’re drunk Mark, how’d you even 
get here?

She looks to the car parked up outside.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
Drunk driving? Are you insane?! 
What an example you are?

MARK
Where’s my son? I wanna see Jay.

Jay sits up on the couch and goes to the window to see his 
parents arguing. He goes to the door and opens it, he stands 
behind his mum.

MARK (CONT'D)
Hi son.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Right you’ve seen him, now fuck off 
Mark. Walk yourself home.
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She goes to shut the door and he holds it open.

MARK
You need to fight at Farrah’s.

He looks directly at Jay ignoring Theresa.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Are you out of your mind, that’s 
what you’ve come here for? He is 
not fighting that Cryte boy. He’s 
not a boxer!

MARK
It’s on the the 12th. You’re a 
Cunningham, so you do this - do you 
hear me? You fight.

Theresa begins to talk but Jay moves infront of her and goes 
to close the door. Mark doesn’t push back, he lets him do it.

MARK (CONT'D)
You better fucking be there Jay! 
You’re gonna fight.

He bangs on the door several times and them stumbles out to 
his car.

CUT TO:

INT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Aiden is moving some furniture around and Theresa is wiping 
the mirrors.

AIDEN
Yeah I know it’s good though, some 
kids would never step in here and 
now-

THERESA DAVIDSON
Yours is the place to be!

AIDEN
Well not exactly, volunteers don’t 
work every day and there’s times 
when-

Aiden goes to lift a bench.

AIDEN (CONT'D)
Help with this will ya?
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Theresa puts down the cleaning products and goes over to 
help.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Do you think he’s nervous?

AIDEN
Your lad?

Beat.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Yeah he’s nervous. 

They put the bench down and sit on it. Lining against the 
boxing ring is different pieces of artwork.

AIDEN
They’re amazing though, like pure 
raw boxing art that stuff. He’s 
talented T.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Aye, my very own Vango.

AIDEN
Mark eased off?

THERESA DAVIDSON
You know him, only turns up when 
others put him up to it. Asked him 
to fight at the tournament.

AIDEN
Yeah Cryte wants to change history 
with his boy. Beating a Cunningham 
would do that.

THERESA DAVIDSON
It’s not what he wants. That-

Points to the art.

THERESA DAVIDSON (CONT'D)
That’s his passion. That’s what he 
wants to do.

Jay walks in with another mural under his arm.

AIDEN
There’s the man himself, now then 
Michael’s Angelo what you got 
there?
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JAY CUNNINGHAM
Just a different version of the 
lights out poster.

He holds it up and they look on.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Wow. Now you can’t sell that one. 
Definitely not.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
It’s an exhibition Mum, if someone 
wants it, they’ll buy it.

AIDEN
How much is that one then?

JAY CUNNINGHAM
It’ll go last, a bidding type thing 
like on the tele.

Theresa raises her hand.

THERESA DAVIDSON
Five thousand.

Aiden laughs and stands up.

AIDEN
Ten thousand!

Jay shakes his head and laughs at them both, he walks to the 
ring and puts up the mural on the easel. He steps back and 
jumps down.

Standing with Aiden and his mum, they start to move other 
paintings.

CUT TO:

EXT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

Exhibition Day arrives, a standing posters advertises FREE 
ENTRY and the date 12th September to the left of the 
entrance. Few of the young street kids stand outside, Jay 
approaches confidently and they wave at him. He shakes their 
hands.
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INT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

The gym is transformed, the art pieces surround the room, the 
boxing bags laid down and used as seats. A corner has a few 
young people chatting and taking photos.

Jay enters the room followed by the rest of the kids. Aiden 
nudges Theresa who beams at him. The large gym guy rings the 
bell and Jay walks up to the ring. It has the art piece 
‘lights out’ in the centre. The crowds form towards the ring 
as Jay steps in.

Beat.

JAY CUNNINGHAM
Round one.

Laughter.

JAY CUNNINGHAM (CONT'D)
I don’t really talk much, words 
aren’t, well they’re hard for me. 
But I’ve been told I need to say 
something about all this so, here 
goes.

He gets out a piece of paper and begins to read from it.

JAY CUNNINGHAM (CONT'D)
My dad’s a boxer, his dad before 
him was a boxer and before that his 
dad was one too. Fighting is in my 
blood, well it should be but well 
it’s not. I’m not a boxer.

Beat.

JAY CUNNINGHAM (CONT'D)
The blood, sweat and tears it takes 
isn’t for everyone. I mean it isn’t 
for me. What you see around you is 
the pieces of art that it took for 
me to realise that. 

Beat.

JAY CUNNINGHAM (CONT'D)
Today I was supposed to box in the 
ultimate match at the tournament 
over at Farrah’s. I was told to 
fight, here you are seeing me do 
that. This, this is my fight.
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Theresa begins to cheer. The rest of the crowd start clapping 
and cheering.

JAY CUNNINGHAM (CONT'D)
So thank you for coming and showing 
your support. It really means a 
lot.

More cheers. Jay jumps down and begins to high five and see 
the other street kids who tease him a bit.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET RIDE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

A bunch of young kids on bikes ride along the train tracks 
and cut under just as the barriers are closing. Jay hangs 
back as it goes down too quick. At the opposite side of the 
barrier is Mark in his car. Jay puts his hood up and puts his 
headphones on. He rides back towards the opposite direction 
and jumps through a puddle.

CUT TO:

EXT. YC BOXING COMMUNITY CENTRE. HULL - CONTINUOUS

The large gym member is walking out with the wrapped up mural 
under his arm and out follows Aiden who begins to lock up the 
centre. Jay rides up near to the centre and pauses to see 
them both chatting and laughing. He smiles and then continues 
to ride through the neighbourhood.

MONTAGE of Jay riding through the streets of Hull, stopping 
at some different walls of graffiti. A wall mural of an 
unfinished painting of a boxer standing in the ring, is on 
the opposite side of the street. 

A close up of this piece as Jay rides by and the initial J 
can be seen. He rides on.

FADE OUT.

THE END.
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