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EXT. STREET - DAY1 1

Two friends walk down a street. The first is a girl,STEPH, 

22, and she wears an outfit that looks more suited for a 

night out. The second is a boy, Jake, also 22. He points a 

car key over his shoulder, locking his car, then pushes the 

key into his pocket.

JAKE

Were you on that work trip?

STEPH

Which work trip?

JAKE

The one that girl was talking about

in the eulogy? Where you all went to

Russia. You went to see a cage fight

and Billy ended up in the cage?

STEPH

Oh, no, that was ages ago before I

started.

A pause.

JAKE

Should we do that?

STEPH is baffled but clearly used to JAKE's slowness.

STEPH

Do what?

JAKE

Take a trip to Russia.

He turns to look at STEPH. He has a quality of innocence to 

him. STEPH looks JAKE up and down then looks into the camera.

STEPH

(To camera)

Two queers in Russia, there's a

horror film waiting to happen. I say

waiting but I actually saw a...

Jake shoves her and cuts her off.

JAKE

Don't make me sound stupid.

JAKE (CONT'D)
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(To camera)

I'm not stupid, I have a masters

degree.

JAKE turns playfully to STEPH.

JAKE (CONT'D)

Canada?

STEPH

Jake, you can't afford to take the

bus to the big Tesco. The next big

financial investment we need to make

is the rent so we don't get evicted.

JAKE

Well if we get evicted can we go?

The two turn into a pub.

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY2 2

Groups of FUNERAL GUESTS stand together in a cream walled 

room, eating salmon pates and drinking wine. STEPH and JAKE 

are huddled together near the door, holding little pieces of 

food awkwardly. STEPH has just taken a bite and now chews it 

with a look of disgust on her face. JAKE looks around the 

room as if he is searching for someone.

STEPH

What is this?

JAKE leans forward and takes a look.

JAKE

It's a bit of candle, isn't it?

Where did you get that?

STEPH spits it out into her hand.

STEPH

It was on the tray!

JAKE

Just because it was on a tray

doesn't mean you eat it! If you

saw... a pair of camel balls on a

tray, would you eat them?

STEPH

(sarcastic)

Ah, camel balls, a classic funeral

cuisine.
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JAKE

(sarcastic)

Ah, candle sticks, a classic funeral

cuisine.

STEPH ignores him and gestures to JAKE to grab a tissue. He 

does and hands it to her. STEPH wipes the slimy candle into 

the tissue with a disgusted look.

JAKE

What about her?

JAKE points to SWEDISH MODEL.

STEPH

Ew no, look at that face, she's like

a Swedish model. I don't want to see

that first thing in the morning.

Jake raises his eyebrows.

JAKE

(To camera)

She does. Different context.

JAKE winks at camera. STEPH gives JAKE a gentle shove.

JAKE (CONT'D)

I don't know, I quite like ABBA.

(excited)

And meatballs!

STEPH

You're vegetarian.

JAKE

They do veggie ones in Ikea?

STEPH

She's not from Ikea, she's from

Sweden and she's less meatball more

kale.

STEPH shivers. JAKE sighs, shrugging.

JAKE

I'm starting to feel weird about

this.

STEPH

We'll just find someone who doesn't

include kale in every meal.

JAKE
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No, it's not that. This is just a

little... immoral. Isn't it?

STEPH's face falls. She looks at Jake worriedly, then puts on 

her sales woman face.

STEPH

I... No, it's- look, it's been a

blow. It's not like we could've

expected this. He was supposed to

move in last week - now he's-

She stops, looking up at the front of the room uncomfortably. 

In the room there is a large photo of a handsome, smiling 

young man, with candles laid out in front.

STEPH

(to camera)

I mean - What are we supposed to do?

We're just using our resources.

We're being go getters. We're...

going and getting.

JAKE

Can we not be going and getting a

replacement roommate literally

anywhere but here.

She smiles at JAKE encouragingly, adding two thumbs up for 

good measure. JAKE sighs, then begins searching the room 

again.

CUT TO:

TITLES

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY3 3

STEPH grabs two glasses of wine from the counter and walks 

them over to JAKE, who is now looking very deflated and 

bored.

JAKE

Maybe we should just go.

STEPH

Don't be defeatist. If we don't find

a new flatmate soon...

JAKE

(cutting her off)

We're not gonna find one here.
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JAKE shakes his head in terror at the camera.

STEPH

Well, we need to pay a third persons

worth of rent by Fri-

STEPH gets distracted.

STEPH (CONT'D)

Oh my god, look, look!

She nods her head towards a god of a man. He has just walked 

out of the other room, holding the arm of the grieving mother 

and he is absolutely gorgeous. He wears a kind, sad smile.

STEPH

That's the guy!

JAKE

(sarcastic)

Ah, yes. "The guy."

STEPH

That's- Ah, what's his name? Hugo -

Monty something. Theo! That's it,

Theo Montgomery. Billy talked about

him at work all the time. Like

constantly.

JAKE looks knowingly into the camera.

STEPH (CONT'D)

He's the one who's gonna inherit

Billy's mum's business now. What

about him? Isn't he perfect?

JAKE

He's too pretty. He looks like he

consumes only kale and nut milk.

God, you could cut yourself on that

cheekbone.

STEPH is not listening. Her wondrous eyes are glued to THEO 

who is chatting to FUNERAL GUESTS.

STEPH

Ah, this could be so good, Jake.

Move in with a not so rich guy, one

year later move into a mansion with

a super rich guy. I've always wanted

to marry a rich man, I could marry

him, have messy divorce, take half-

JAKE
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Dude, you're gay.

STEPH

He's rich.

JAKE

Marry a rich lesbian?

STEPH

When did you last meet a rich

lesbian?

JAKE

Ellen is rich. She's always giving

money away on her show. Would Ellen

pay our rent?

STEPH shoots JAKE down with a sharp look.

STEPH hands him her drink with so much energy that it sloshes 

over her wrists. She ignores this and pounds off with the 

determination of a lion. As she heads into the crowd, she 

looks into camera. JAKE shouts after her.

JAKE

I don't think this is a good idea.

STEPH

(smugly to camera)

My spirit animal's always been a

lion. I see my prey... and I pounce.

Jake? Well, Jake's always been more

of a... blobfish.

JAKE stays behind, watching her go. Unintentionally, he blows 

his cheeks out, as if wondering what to do next. Then he 

heads to his side, with considerably less determination.

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY4 4

STEPH approaches an old lady leaning on a cane and stood not 

far from THEO. STEPH keeps glancing his way. STEPH stands 

next to her awkwardly. The lady doesn't seem to notice STEPH.

STEPH

(To camera)

It's all about getting them to come

to you. Putting yourself in their

field of vision. Winning them over

by showing them your best traits.

You're kind, thoughtful-

STEPH leans over to the GRANDMA.
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STEPH (CONT'D)

Lovely service isn't it?

The lady looks up at STEPH in confusion.

GRANDMA

(shouting)

Eh?

STEPH

I said-

(clears her throat)

LOVELY SERVICE!

GRANDMA

Ah, yes.

The GRANDMA turns her head away as if the conversation is 

over. STEPH bites her lip awkwardly, then clears her throat.

STEPH

I think he would have liked it very

mu-

GRANDMA

(a little annoyed)

EHH?

STEPH

I SAID I'M SURE BILLY WOULD HAVE

LOVED IT!

The GRANDMA turns to STEPH with a look of bewilderment.

GRANDMA

BILLY'S DEAD, DEAR, I DON'T THINK HE

WOULD HAVE ENJOYED HIS OWN FUNERAL

VERY MUCH AT ALL.

The GRANDMA turns and begins wobbling away. STEPH looks 

horrified and shouts after her.

STEPH

NO. NO, OF COURSE. What a silly

thing to say, I'M SURE BILLY WOULD

HAVE HATED THIS WHOLE SERVICE.

Across the room MELANIE, Theo's mother, lets out a distraught 

wail and leans her head onto THEO. STEPH, distraught, stands 

frozen.

STEPH

(to camera)

This is not going as planned.
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STEPH gives a sigh of defeat before considering an idea she 

just had.

STEPH (CONT'D)

Look I really am sorry about Billy

he was great fun at work. I feel a

bit like an intruder here and I know

this is not the best time to bring

this up but since Billy... passed.

He left us in the lurch a bit with

the rent and you see...

GRANDMA

EHHH.

INT. CORRIDOR - DAY5 5

JAKE is wa ndering down an empty corridor, until he finds an 

exit. He slips outside.

EXT. OUTSIDE PUB - DAY6 6

JAKE stands against a brick wall, at the side exit of the 

pub, texting. Suddenly he hears a rustle behind one of the 

bushes next to him. He freezes for a moment.

JAKE

(to camera)

You look first.

When the camera stays on him, JAKE sighs desperately and 

heads towards it slowly.

JAKE

Hello?

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY7 7

STEPH is scurrying across the room, dodging people, her eyes 

scanning the area. Finally she spots a tray of drinks.

STEPH

Oh, thank the lord.

She grabs a drink. As she is gulping it down, she grabs 

another one. She scans the room to find her friend, she 

instead finds a lumpy, sweaty man standing very close to her. 

He eyes her up and down.

PAUL

Enjoying the free drinks, I see?
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A look of recognition flashes over STEPH's face.

STEPH

(into camera)

I believe this is the uncle who took

Billy on his first night out. To a

strip club. When he was 15.

(pause)

Lucky bastard.

STEPH looks back to the man, giving him a stiff smile. The 

man chuckles in a way that is supposed to be charming, but 

comes off as creepy. While PAUL speaks STEPH picks up another 

glass but it's empty, she's disappointed and swaps it for 

another.

PAUL

Hey, no judgement here! I've had a

few of these already.

(he points at his glass)

They say it's too early to drink,

but then funerals always start at 9

am! I myself have never been a

'mourning' person.

He winks at STEPH and laughs, the multiple layers of his chin 

wobbling about like there's no tomorrow. STEPH lets out a 

high, unrealistic laugh, then turns to the camera in agony. 

She turns back to the man, about to say something, when he 

plops his heavy hand on hers.

PAUL

I'm Paul, by the way.

STEPH

Oh, I'm Stephanie.

She shakes his hand briefly, then extracts her own and points 

at nothing behind her.

STEPH

Well, I better-

PAUL's eyebrows fly up and he rests his hand on her shoulder.

PAUL

Oh, come on Steph! I've been

dawdling around this room for an

hour, I've finally found a like

minded soul. Don't leave me in my

misery!

STEPH

No, really-



The Roommate Script 4.2 10.

PAUL

Go on, tell me your theory, I know

you're dying to! Let me guess, you

think it was the mafia?

Paul nods towards three, buff, mafia-like men in a corner. 

Two of them stand, flanking the third, who sits in a chair, 

stroking his prosecco. One of the standing men, nods at a 

passing lady and brings a tissue to dab at a completely dry, 

emotionless cheek.PAUL leans forward, conspiratorially, his 

hand still on STEPH's shoulder.

PAUL (CONT'D)

But let's be honest. Suicide's our

best bet.

STEPH

What? Billy?

PAUL

He was always such a jolly lad, but

those are the ones you have to look

out for. What he really needed was a

good woman to keep him on the right

path.

STEPH looks back at him awkwardly, glancing at the camera 

quickly as if to say "how do I get out of this?". Then she 

pretends to burst into tears. As PAUL stares at her in shock, 

she turns around and, wailing, walks away. As she walks past, 

she looks at the camera,

STEPH

(To camera)

I've heard it was the married men,

shamelessly hitting on women half

their age in attempts to feel young

and like they aren't completely out

of touch with the world around them

that you had to look out for.

EXT. OUTSIDE PUB - DAY8 8

We return to JAKE as he approaches the bush slowly.

JAKE

Hello?

Suddenly a man rises from from behind it, wearing a nice suit 

and tie, and a cigarette between his lips. JAKE jumps back 

with a shriek, holding his hands up.

JAKE
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Oh my god, please don't kill me! I'm

a good person, I swear, I have a

compost bin and everything! If

you've come to take my soul can I at

least exchange it for cash?

JAKE's eyes are closed at this point, looking as if he is 

ready to be attacked. The man stares at him, his expression a 

bit 'Forest Gump' - a little dim, a little out of it.

DAVE

Um, I'm not gonna kill you?

I'm Dave, I'm Billy's cousin.

JAKE looks a little disappointed.

JAKE

Oh.

A pause.

DAVE

I'm hiding... bloody hate funerals.

Sick and tired of listening to all

that nonsense from people who barely

knew Bill. Mafia? Drugs? Murder? I

mean I know it wasn't a very...

conventional death but come on.

JAKE stares at him for a moment, blank. Just then, HELEN 

bursts up from the bush, she puts in an earring. She looks at 

DAVE, distressed.

JAKE throws his arms up, shrieking.

JAKE

Oh fuck, what's wrong with you? Why?

come on, really...

DAVE and HELEN stare at him.

HELEN

Do you know him?

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY9 9

Back inside, STEPH is making her way through the crowd. She 

has a look of importance and determination, as she slips 

between closely knitted groups. She takes a right, and after 

squeezing past a woman, finds herself face to face with the 

GRANDMA and MELANIE. STEPH looks into camera, cringing, then 

turns back to them. STEPH smiles awkwardly, doing a little 

curtsy.
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GRANDMA

NOT YOU AGAIN.

STEPH spins back around and continues her search for JAKE. 

She takes a turn left, this time finding herself face to face 

with PAUL. PAUL's face brightens up.

STEPH

(to camera)

Nope.

STEPH spins back around again, this time finding herself a 

quiet corner, and pulls out her phone and rejects a call from 

'Landlord'. She calls JAKE . After a few rings, JAKE answers.

STEPH

Have you ditched me?

EXT. OUTSIDE PUB - DAY10 10

JAKE is on the phone, a brick wall visible behind him.

JAKE

No, no, I'm still here.

INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY11 11

STEPH looks confused.

STEPH

Where are you?

EXT. OUTSIDE PUB - DAY12 12

JAKE

By the bushes.

JAKE is surrounded by DAVE, HELEN.

STEPH (V.O.)

Is that some weird blowy behind the

bike sheds sex thing?

JAKE

No. I don't think so.

JAKE looks at DAVE and HELEN.

JAKE (CONT'D)

Well-
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INT. FUNERAL RECEPTION - DAY13 13

STEPH looks down at her phone as if she couldn't possibly 

have heard him right. Then she seems to remember that she had 

something to tell him. The alcohol is taking effect.

STEPH

Never mind, I was talking to this

guy about how Billy died and he said

something about the Mafia or suicide

but I reckon BILLY WAS MURDERED AND

I KNOW WHO BY.

STEPH suddenly realises she said that quite loud and has 

drawn attention. The fantasy that Steph has been building in 

her head crumbles.

STEPH (CONT'D)

(panicked)

Oh shit. Gotta go, meet me back

inside. Now.

STEPH hangs up the phone and nervously looks towards the 

crowd who stare back at her.

FUNERAL GUEST 1

Someone finally said it!

PAUL

Go on then love, whodunit?

STEPH is confused that this seems to be a large conspiracy.

STEPH

What?!

STEPH freezes. After a moment THEO comes out from the crowd.

THEO

Come on, I think we've all had

enough of these damn rumours, it's

been... a very rough week for all of

us, especially Melanie.

STEPH

(to camera)

What's happening?

BILLY raises his glass at MELANIE.

THEO (CONT'D)

Thank you all for coming maybe it's

best we wrap this all up now.
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Billy would've been absolutely

astounded by the amount-

FUNERAL GUEST 2

What really happened Theo? You

killed him didn't you?

STEPH makes a desperate face to the camera.

PAUL

(To Theo)

Was it you, mate?

STEPH

(To Camera)

I've made a mistake.

The crowd look at Theo, muted and sullen. This is followed by 

a burst of muttering and mumbling. STEPH casts a timid side 

glance towards THEO, who's mouth has fallen slightly open. In 

the crowd, the three buff guys stand in formation, eyes 

slightly wider than usual. They glance sideways at each 

other.

FUNERAL GUEST 1

Was it for the money Theo? The

business? Greedy sod.

THEO

What are you all talking about?

Billy was my-

THEO coughs.

THEO (CONT'D)

friend.

STEPH

(To Camera, sarcastically)

Friend

MELANIE

(distraught)

Please, please stop this.

There's a total silence. THEO looks distressed. STEPH 

breathes shakily. THEO's eyes fill with tears as he looks 

pleadingly at MELANIE. MELANIE breaks through the crowd. The 

crowd quiets down.

MELANIE

How could you all say all of this?

Billy's death was an accident. It

was an awful, hideous accident and
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Theo- Theo was always lovely to my

son-

MELANIE breaks down, THEO comforts her. STEPH is traumatised. 

She makes her way slyly towards the door. She passes a 

charity tin reading 'Support for the Society Against 

Dangerous Vacuum Cleaners, please give generously in memory 

of Billy White'. She looks at it unsure.

STEPH

(To Camera)

Desperate measures.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE PUB - DAY14 14

STEPH exits the pub, charity box in hand. STEPH drags JAKE 

away from his new found friends. STEPH and JAKE walk quickly 

towards the car.

JAKE

(panting)

What- happened-!

STEPH

First. Don't ever - let me binge

watch Midsomer Murders again!

Second. I've sorted the rent out.

STEPH sneakily shows JAKE the charity box. GRANDMA exits the 

pub and starts to follow them down the path.

They pass HELEN and DAVE.

DAVE

Hey, call me later.

STEPH

Who the fuck was that?

GRANDMA

Excuse me. EXCUSE ME. I have

something for you. Young madam.

STEPH stops and tentatively turns around keeping the charity 

box as hidden as possible. GRANDMA stumbles down the path 

towards her. GRANDMA pulls out an envelope of cash and hands 

it to STEPH.

GRANDMA

Here, this should sort you out for a

month or so.
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STEPH cautiously takes the envelope and hands over the 

charity box.

STEPH

And this is for you.

GRANDMA is confused as the charity box is handed to her. 

STEPH and JAKE turn back around. They share a look of horror, 

look into the camera, then at the floor.

THE END.


