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| NT. TRASHED HOTEL SUI TE BEDROOM - DAY
SOUND: Loud humm ng of speaker distortion.

Mount ai ns of bottles, food packets, recordi ng equi pnent and
trash, line the floor of an expensive hotel suite.

The curtains closed; roomin partial darkness.
Passed out people sleeping on the floor.

JOHNNY, 35, shirtless, greasy haired and gaunt, sitting bolt
upright on the floor in the center of the ness.

He slowly opens and cl oses his eyes, holding his head in his
hands; in pain by the noise comng fromthe speaker.

When he re-opens his eyes, everything is seen through a
m sty haze and spi nning.

| NT. TRASHED HOTEL SUl TE - DAY

He blinks heavily tw ce and the spinning subsides.

Two young wonen are standing around the bed buttoning up
their shirts.

He | ooks at the wedding ring on his left hand as they grab
their things and head for the exit.

He reaches out; clunsily patting the floor to find
ci garettes.

Enpty bottles CH NK as they are disturbed.

He finds a box, pulls out a cigarette and places it between
his chapped lips. He pats the floor to look for a lighter.

He rummages underneath the rubbish that surrounds himand
finds a fluorescent green lighter.

He picks it up and sparks it. It doesn’t spark.
Johnny throws the lighter over his shoulder: still searches.

Manically rifling through the ness, he slices his hand on a
pi ece of broken glass on the floor.

Johnny SHOUTS in pain.

Bl ood pours from his hand which he clutches with the other.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

He pulls hinmself up fromthe floor, manages to stand and
wal ks towards the door; through a valley of passed-out
peopl e.

He ki cks the speaker maki ng the humm ng noi se whi ch BANGS
and then goes silent. Johnny winces in pain fromthe noise.
| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

The huge bathroom|light flickers and creates shadows over
t he, now cracked, bathroomtiles.

Johnny runs his hand under the tap; the water runs
pi nky-red.

Johnny | ooks at his tired face in the mrror; the unlit
cigarette hanging out fromthe corner of his nouth.

On the sink sits 3 blue pills.

Johnny puts all three in his nmouth and swal | ows hard.

In the mrror’s reflection, LYLA 23, young, pretty and
pal e, is passed out and unconscious in the bathtub behind
Johnny.

He waps his hand in toilet paper and wal ks towards the
bat h.

Around the bath sits various drug paraphernalia.

He | ooks fromthe drug ness, then to Lyla in confused horror
and falls to his knees.

Pani cki ng, he quickly places his hand on her neck.
SOUND: THUMP of a heart beat.
Johnny cl oses his eyes and EXHALES with relief.

He gently noves Lyla’ s body; |looking for a |lighter around
where she’ s sl eeping.

He pulls fromunder her a huge dil do.
She stirs and snorts but stays asl eep.
He | ooks at the dildo then back to Lyla with surprise.

He | eaves the bathroom and stunbl es through the open door
and towards the kitchen; carrying the dil do.



| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

| ncoherent radi o noise. The kitchen, trashed and slightly
it by the bright sun, peeking through the ripped curtains.

A broken mrror, covered in lipstick marks, sits in the
sink; the glass of which nmakes reflections on the stained
wal | .

Johnny shuffles into the kitchen; his bare feet patting on
the tiled floor.

He chucks the dildo on the kitchen table.

He opens the kitchen cupboard; bottles and cups fall out.
They CRASH as they cascade fromthe counter onto the floor.
Johnny cl oses his eyes and shakes his head in pain.

Underneath the bottles and cups are two coffee nugs which
Johnny gets out and places on the counter.

He pats his jeans and pulls out a pair of wonen’s underwear.

He squints at them panics and quickly puts themin the bin;
hi di ng them

The gas hob is littered with rubbi sh.

Johnny sees the gas hob and lightly junps towards it;
qui ckly renmoving the nmess fromthe top of it.

He turns on the gas and cranes his neck to hover the
cigarette in his nouth over the jet.

SOUND: Gas HI SS.
It does not ignite.

Johnny tries again and holds the button for |onger, but it
still doesn’t ignite.

Johnny, annoyed, noves his head towards the gas jet and
strongly shoves the button in with his thunb.

The gas rink BANGS and enmts a huge flane; burning Johnny’s
eyebrows, face and hair.

Johnny SCREAMS.
He stretches out for a glass on the side board. It’s half

filled wwth a clear liquid, sat close to a bottle of
vodka. . .
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CONTI NUED: 4.

He quickly pours the |liquid over his head.

Johnny recoils in pain, his eyes stinging. He rubs themwth
hi s hands, which only rubs the vodka into the wound.

He SCREAMS again, this tinme clutching his hand.

He stunbl es back knocki ng over chairs and nore rubbi sh which
CLATTER and BANG on the fl oor.

| NT. BATHROOM - DAY

SOUND: Huge BANG from the kitchen.

Lyl a wakes up in the bath with a start and clutches at her
head in pain; running her hands through her tangled hair.

Lyl a gags, heaves herself out of the bath, runs towards the
toilet and LOUDLY t hrows up.

Behind the toilet is a pink lighter.
Lyl a 1 ooks at the lighter and picks it up.

She returns to the bathtub and picks up a slightly crushed
cigarette box which she was sl eeping on.

She clinbs back in the bath.
It "~ squeaks’ as her skin rubs agai nst the porcel ain.

Lyl a takes out a cigarette, places it between her |ips and
sparks the |ighter.

She lights the end of the cigarette and breaths in.

She | ooks at the new wedding ring on her hand and sm | es.
SOUND: Di stant coughi ng and hacki ng com ng fromthe kitchen.
EXT. BUSY STREET - DAY

SOUND: | ncoherent shouting and loud traffic creating a
cacophony of sound.

A journalist slyly hangs around in the street outside.

They notice Johnny’s outline fromthe w ndow on the 7th
fl oor and points towards him

The journalist notices himand begin taking pictures;
maneuvering to find the best spot to stand.
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SOUND: Frenzied canera clicks, flashes and yelling.
Johnny opens the w ndow and rests on the w ndow frane.
The bright sun beats down on him

He squints at the light of the sun and grabs at his burnt
hair; then gently strokes the new burns on his face.

He | ooks down at the puny journalist on the ground.

Johnny sticks his mddle finger up towards them and pulls an
intentionally ugly face.

SOUND: Mock cheering and | aughi ng.

Johnny di sappears fromthe w ndow.
(beat)

He reappears and throws the huge dildo at the pack of
journalists.

It hits the journalists in the face; knocking hi mover.
Johnny scoffs, surprised by his accuracy.
| NT. KITCHEN - DAY

Johnny dramatically closes the curtains wth his uninjured
hand. They billow in the breeze.

SOUND: Phone nessage PI NG
Johnny GROANS wi t h exagger at ed agony.

He wanders over to the kitchen table and picks up his phone
with his injured hand.

He flinches in pain, so quickly swaps hands.
He unl ocks the phone, and squints at the bright screen.

The screen reveals a grainy video of Johnny, setting up a
camera with anot her woman waiting behind him

Johnny’ s face turns ashen as the video plays.

Lyl a trudges into the kitchen, half-way through snoking her
cigarette, and falls into a chair; phone on the table.

Johnny qui ckly shoves his phone in his back pocket, guiltily
grins at Lyla; trying to act nornal.

Lyl a 1 ooks inquisitively at Johnny’ s bl ackened face.
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The kettle roars and then clicks.

Johnny stunbles towards the kettle and begins to pour the
boiling liquid into the two cups.

Sound: Lyl a’s phone PI NGS.
Lyl a reaches out for her phone.

Johnny wal ks towards Lyla with the coffee cups and pl aces
one next to her.

He | ooks over her shoul der at the phone to see the sane
grai ny video of him having sex with another woman.

SOUND: Sex noi ses fromthe phone.
He panics and pours hot coffee over his bare feet.
Johnny YELPS.

Lyla angrily | ooks at himas he dances in pain and stands up
fromthe table. She drops her cigarette on the floor.

Johnny snatches at Lyla s phone and carel essly funbl es at
it; trying to renove what’s on the screen

He drops the phone.

Lyl a and Johnny both | eap for the phone on the floor.
They grapple for the phone as it slips out of their hands.
Johnny hurriedly picks it up and throws it at the wall.
The phone SMASHES i nto pieces.

Lyl a grabs Johnny’s phone from his back pocket.

She unl ocks his phone; the sane video i nmedi ately pl ays.
She | ooks fromthe phone to Johnny.

She stands up slowy; he mrrors her.

Johnny tries a coy smle.

Lyl a slaps his face and knees himin the balls.

She wal ks to the wi ndow, tosses his phone and her weddi ng
ring out in the direction of the journalist.

Johnny sinks to the fl oor.
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Lyl a grabs sone cl othes tossed over the back of a chair and
storns out of the room

SOUND: Door SLAMM NG shut .

Johnny rubs the side of his face with his injured hand and
clutches at his groin with the other. He wi nces in pain.

Johnny picks up Lyla's still snoldering cigarette butt.
He holds it against the end of the cigarette in his nouth.
Hi s cigarette CRUNCHES as Johnny i nhal es.

He slowy breathes in and breathes out the silky snoke.



