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INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S ROOM - EVENING

ANGEL, 21, British Indian. Dressed in a navy knitted jumper
with a white collar poking out, sits at her desk in prayer.
On the wall behind her is a poster of Jesus. A Bible and
Rosary sit on her desk.

ANGEL'S MOTHER (O.S.)
O my God, I present myself before
Thee at the end of another day, to
offer Thee anew the homage of my
heart.

ANGEL'S MOTHER, a middle aged Indian Woman, on FaceTime to
Angel, reads a Catholic Evening Prayer.

ANGEL'S MOTHER (O.S.)
I humbly adore Thee, my Creator, my
Redeemer, and my Judge! I believe in
Thee...

Angels phone screen pings quietly with text messages. She
keeps her eyes closed, but smiles at the pings.

INT. HOUSE 806 - LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - SAME TIME

Throwback (early 2000's) songs blast from an Alexa.

The room is a living room and kitchen combined in one. The
decoration is limited, unless you include discarded cans and
empty bottles.

Each of their names are spelled out on the fridge in
alphabet magnets.

MAISIE, 21. Dark, narrow features, dressed up in 'jeans and
a nice top' sends a text to Angel.

She walks over to MEG, 22. Petite, short hair, round face,
opposite to Maisie. She's mixing cocktails.

As Maisie walks over, she passes CALLUM, 21. Geeky-
attractive. Doesn't know how to dress. And SAM, 22. Tall and
slim, wears the same few expensive branded clothes he owns. 

They're playing Mario Kart on the Wii. Aggressively. lots of
pushing and shouting.

MEG
to Maisie( )

Her mum?
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MAISIE
Probably. I just messaged her.

Maisie and Meg link arms and take a shot of something clear
and lethal.

Callum narrowly passes Sam at the last turn, winning the
game.

SAM
Shit! You bloody -

INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S ROOM - SAME TIME

ANGEL'S MUM (O.S.)
Angels and Saints, unite with me in
praising the God of mercies, who is
so bountiful to so unworthy a
creature.
Amen.

ANGEL
Amen.

You can hear the light boom of the music downstairs, Angel
checks the time on her phone. 11pm.

ANGEL (cont'd)
I'm going to have to go mother, I
have an exam next week I have to
study for.

ANGEL'S MUM
Oh, of course, of course darling.
This is good. Good grades will bring
in a good man.

ANGEL
I'm not looking for any kind of man
at the moment, mother.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Well of course you aren't darling,
that's your fathers job.

Angel rubs her hands together, a mix of nerves and
annoyance.

ANGEL
I've already told father I'm
perfectly capable of finding someone
for myself. When I'm ready.
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ANGEL'S MOTHER
Oh Angel, don't be so silly. Your
father and I were paired together,
and we made two beautiful and
intelligent children. He will find
you someone who will do the same.

ANGEL
Mother, you're not listening, I don't
want-

ANGEL'S MOTHER
A nice Catholic man, and if you're
lucky, he'll be rich too-

ANGEL
Mum! I... I have to go.

ANGEL'S MUM
Of course, my girl, don't stay up too
late, you have church in the morning.
You are still going?

Angel crosses her fingers.

ANGEL
Yes, I am, I won't stay up too late.
I love you. Bye mum.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
I love you too. Goodbye, my darling.

Angel sits quietly for a beat.

Just as she closes her laptop, there's a knock on the door.
Before she can say 'come in' Meg and Maisie stumble into her
room, tipsy and clumsily holding three drinks, a bottle of
tequila and three shot glasses between them.

MEG
Angel! Get a move on.

MAISIE
Bus leaves in 20 minutes, so you, my
dear, need to down this.

Maisie shoves a drink in Angels hand.

ANGEL
Sorry, my mum was just trying to plan
my wedding.
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MEG
Who's the lucky guy?

Angel puts the glass down and takes off her jumper and shirt
to reveal a not so modest outfit underneath.

ANGEL
A good man.

MAISIE
Oh, well good luck with that one.

ANGEL
Who is also rich and Catholic. For
our beautiful, intelligent, perfect
children.

Angel moves on to her Jesus poster, unpinning it and placing
it into a duffle bag which is full of other religious
things.

MEG
I wish Sam was rich.

Maisie passes the drink back to Angel, who is zipping up the
duffle.

MAISIE
Well, it's a good job they're not the
ones in charge of your life.

ANGEL
Amen to that.

Angel smiles and takes a sip of the drink. She makes a face,
it's stronger than it looks.

ANGEL (cont'd)
Oh my god, what did you put in this?

MAISIE
Meg made it!

MEG
Ya know, just a bit of everything.

Angel shrugs and begins chugging it.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - DANCE FLOOR - NIGHT

Colourful lights beam down onto the dance floor, at times
illuminating the sweaty faces of DRUNK PEOPLE.
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Chart music blares from the D.J stand where more people line
up trying to request songs.

Meg and Sam dance together, or more so, on each other.

Angel, Maisie and Callum opt for old-school dance moves.

A cocky looking MAN wraps his arm around Angels waist. She
grimaces and turns to look at the culprit.

He whispers something in her ear, she smiles and nods. She
winks at her friends as he leads her to the side to dance.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - BAR - NIGHT

Four plastic cups slam on to the sticky surface of the bar.

Maisie, Meg, Callum and Sam watch Angel, who is off to the
side, still dancing with the man from before.

MEG
What do you think?

MAISIE
An innocent prick.

CALLUM
How can you be an innocent prick?

MAISIE
He's too self-absorbed to care about
her feelings, but he also wouldn't be
able to deal with the bruise to his
ego if Angel said no.

SAM
Isn't that bad?

MAISIE
Sometimes, but I don't think he'd
assault her. He'd just get wounded
and leave.

CALLUM
Ohhh. You can tell that just by
looking at him?

MAISIE
You can tell a lot by just looking at
people.
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Maisie turns back to the bar, pushing her boobs together to
grab the bar-tenders attention.

MEG
Probably an Aquarius.

MONTAGE.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - GIRLS BATHROOM - NIGHT

Maisie fixes her hair while Meg enters a stall.

Meg takes out a bag of mandy and a debit card.

Maisie is taking photos with some WOMEN she met in the
bathroom together like they've been friends for years.

Meg comes out of the stall dabbing her nose and joins in the
photos.

INT. NIGHT CLUB - BAR - NIGHT

Meg dances to the side of the bar while a very drunk Sam
swings from side to side, more to keep his balance than
actual dancing.

Callum and Maisie pick up a shot from the bar and take a
boomerang of them drinking it. Maisie adds it to her
Instagram story.

Angel walks up to them and flashes them her phone screen.
Her location is on, she's going home with him.

ANGEL
He lives in halls. So should be fine.

The girls nod in approval.

INT. KEBAB SHOP - NIGHT

The CASHIER hands them chips.

They maneuver their way through the small crowd of HUNGRY,
DRUNK PEOPLE and back out into the night.
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EXT. BUS STOP - NIGHT

The bus pulls up and they all pile on, scanning their
tickets.

INT. HOUSE 806 - MEG'S BEDROOM - SAME

Crystals and Tapestries. LED strip lights outline one side
of the wall.

Meg rubs Sam's back as he throws up in her en-suit toilet.

INT. HOUSE 806 - MAISIE'S BEDROOM - SAME

A bookshelf full of books and an extensive earring
collection. Clothes scatter the floor from getting ready for
the night.

She picks up an energy drink and her laptop and leaves her
room.

INT. HOUSE 806 - CALLUM'S BEDROOM - DAWN

A simple but messy room. Band posters, guitars, gaming set-
up.

Callum chugs a pint of water and collapses on the pillow.

MONTAGE ENDS.

INT. LIVING ROOM - HOUSE 806 - MORNING

Maisie is lying half awake on the sofa, manically typing on
her laptop. She's wearing the same outfit as the night
before with makeup smudges on her face.

Meg, who looks rough, but a lot more refreshed than Maisie
walks in to the sight.

MEG
You're not human.

Maisie jumps, spilling red-bull on the floor.

MAISIE
What? What time is it?
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MEG
Ten. Did you not go to bed last
night?

Maisie considers cleaning up the mess, before retrieving the
can and drinking the small drops remaining.

MAISIE
I was about to before I remembered-

MEG
-There was work you haven't started.

MAISIE
That is due at two.

MEG
If anyone can finish it it's you.

MAISIE
Procrastinators always pull through,
my friend. I'm about to submit it
anyway.

Meg moves a pile of beer cans off from one of the sofa
cushions and plomps herself down in her blanket.

MAISIE (cont'd)
till typing( )

Sam got man-flu?

MEG
I'm going to ban that boy from
drinking.

MAISIE
He'll be fine. Just keep the room
dark and feed him water.

MEG
He's twenty two years old.

MAISIE
That is two years past the no
hangover days, this is your future.

Meg groans into a cushion.

Callum waltzes in as if he didn't sip a drop of alcohol the
night before
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CALLUM
to Maisie( )

Assignment?

MAISIE
Yep.

She looks up from her typing to see him looking all
refreshed, pouring himself a glass of orange juice and
putting bread in the toaster.

MAISIE (cont'd)
Is there anything you can't do? Kinda
rude of you to just waltz in here
looking all fresh and shit.

CALLUM
I don't know what you mean.

Meg pulls her head out of the cushion.

MEG
Your happy energy doesn't feel right
in this space right now.

CALLUM
Sam dying?

MEG
Ughhhh.

Callum laughs, and pours two more glasses of juice.

MAISIE
to Callum( )

Her sign is in renegade.

MEG
Retrogade!

Callum passes a glass to Maisie, who excitedly accepts. Meg
sheepishly takes her own.

CALLUM
Is that all the star stuff?

MEG
Yes, Callum, it's all the star stuff.

Maisie lightly kicks Meg.

MAISIE
Be nice.
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MEG
Hmm...

Meg sniffs, scrunching her nose.

MEG (cont'd)
What's that smell?

Maisie sniffs.

MAISIE
Burnt toast... oh no, we're all
having a stroke!

Callum turns towards the kitchen just as the fire alarms
begin blaring. The toaster is on fire.

CALLUM
Fuck!

Meg grabs her phone and begins recording. Maisie drops her
laptop on to the sofa and runs to the kitchen. The fire
blanket is missing.

MAISIE
Where's the fire blanket?!

CALLUM
Ummm, Sam and I used it as a cape.

MAISIE
You what?!

CALLUM
We used it as a cape!

MAISIE
Was it a good one?

CALLUM
Not particularly.

Sam, covered in a blanket, THE fire blanket, waddles in
looking sorry for himself.

SAM
The fuck is going on?

Callum grabs the fire blanket from Sam, leaving him in just
his boxers, and covers the fire.

SAM (cont'd)
Oi!
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MEG
Oh, come here.

Meg stops recording.

SAM
So you stole the blanket.

Meg rolls her eyes and passes her blanket to Sam, who
snuggles in to it.

MAISIE
Well then, looks like we need a new
toaster.

SAM
I did say.

MEG
You said it didn't evenly toast your
bread, not that it was a fire hazard.

SAM
I kinda thought that spoke for
itself, look at the thing.

The now charred toaster sits sadly on the kitchen counter.
Callum pulls his toast out and frowns.

CALLUM
My toast.

Maisie looks around, making note of everyone.

MAISIE
Angel still isn't back.

INT. JACK'S PARENTS HOUSE - BEDROOM - MORNING

The room of someone who's whole personality is the gym, and
they're not even that ripped.

A rack of weights in the corner, a workout bench tucked next
to it. Protein powder boxes line his shelves, with a photo
frame in the middle; a picture of himself holding the
protein powder in a t-shirt that reads 'OnlyGains' in the
'Onlyfans' font. A Man United flag is hung on the wall, with
matching bedding.

In the bed is Angel and JACK, the man from last night,
asleep.
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Angels phone pings loudly in her ear, her eyes blink open.

Rubbing her eyes, she looks over to the nightstand. Her
phone and... a bottle of water!

She eagerly grabs the bottle and takes a sip. Her face
scrunches... something isn't right.

Angel grabs her phone and turns the flashlight on, pointing
it towards the bottle. On closer inspection, the water has
began to mold.

She jumps out of the bed gagging, trying to spit the water
out of her mouth.

Jack stirs but doesn't wake.

ANGEL
Omg, omg, omg.

She dry heaves as she desperately looks around the room
trying to find something to mask what she just consumed.
There it is. On the desk, an un-opened can of lemonade.

She practically runs to it, opens the can and pours it into
her mouth. She sighs in relief.

Composing herself, she looks around the room. Did she really
sleep with this guy.

ANGEL (cont'd)
You sure know how to pick them,
Angel.

She retrieves her phone, and unlocks it to find a missed
call and text from her mum.

The text reads: Suprise! We're coming to Bristol. About an
hour and a half away, call when you're out of church. X -
RECEIVED 2 MINUTES AGO

ANGEL (cont'd)
NO. No, no, no, no, no, no, no.

Angel gets up and pulls her jeans on. She searches the floor
for her top, which has been reduced to two pieces of ripped
fabric.

ANGEL (cont'd)
What did we do last night.

She throws the top in to the bin and picks up a random top
from his drawers. She doesn't bother to read it, a mistake.
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It reads: Father, forgive me for these gains I am about to
receive.

She leaves the room.

INT. JACKS PARENTS HOUSE - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The hallway walls are full of family photos. Well, one or
two family photos. The rest are of Jack, which would be
sweet if they weren't all professional shirtless pics, where
he flexes and poses on work-out equipment.

Angel cringes at the photos.

ANGEL
This isn't happening.

Angel takes her attention away from the photos and towards
the doors... which one leads to the bathroom.

As she goes to try a door, JACKS MUM, a middle class woman
dressed like a footballers wife, enters.

JACKS MUM
Oh! Hi, sweetie, are you looking for
the bathroom?

ANGEL
I am, thank you!

JACKS MUM
No problem at all, it's just at the
end of the hall! Are you a friend of
Jacks?

Angel backs away slightly towards the bathroom.

ANGEL
Um, not really? I mean, yeah! Kind
of...

Jacks mum smiles brightly, glad of the news.

JACKS MUM
Well then, call me Jill! I was just
about to make a smoothie bowl, would
you like one?

ANGEL
I'm actually in a bit of a rush,
thank you though... Jill.
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Jill dips her head, her mood dampened.

JILL
to herself( )

They always are.

Jill makes her way down the stairs.

ANGEL
It was, er, nice to meet you!

JILL
You too, number 14!

Angel, startled, rushes to the bathroom.

ANGEL
to herself( )

Weird family.

INT. HOUSE 806 - LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - MORNING

CALLUM
Budget?

MEG
I have approximately seven fifty to
offer. Sam too.

MAISIE
I could probably push to a tenner.
You've got your employees discount,
right?

CALLUM
Yeah, it's not much but I shall do my
best.

Callum grabs his car keys from the kitchen side and leaves.

MEG
Show me the photo's from last night?

Maisie unlocks her phone.

MAISIE
I think  there's one where-

As Maisie unlocks her phone, it begins ringing with a
picture of Angel on the screen.
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MEG
Answer it!

Maisie answers.

MAISIE
Hey girl-

ANGEL
-Thank god! Right, so my parents are
on their way.

Maisie puts the phone on speaker, noticing the urgency.

MAISIE
Okay, how far are they?

ANGEL
About an hour and twenty?

MEG
What?!

MAISIE
But they live like four hours away?

ANGEL
I know! Look, I'm at this guys house-

MEG
I thought he lived in halls?

ANGEL
So did I until this morning when I
ran into his mum, she asked me if-
wait, no, look, I need you guys to
sort my room.

MAISIE
What do you mean? Your room is
spotless.

ANGEL
Exactly! I need you to, like,
religious-ify it.

MEG
The shrine!

 MAISIE
The shrine!
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ANGEL
Yes, if you like. Look I'm on one
percent but its all in the duffle on
top of my wardrobe, I'm going to try
and get home.

MEG
Well where are you?

MAISIE
Callum has just gone out, we can get
him to pick you up?

ANGEL
Yes! Yes, please, let me just find
out where I-

The call cuts out.

INT. JACK'S PARENTS HOUSE - BEDROOM - MORNING

Jack is awake, and doing bicep curls in the mirror.

Angel enters and visibly cringes before composing herself.

ANGEL
Hey, could I borrow your charger?

JACK
I thought you'd already left.

ANGEL
Still here.

JACK
No problem, I have to be at the gym
in an hour though so I need you
cleared out by then.

He's still admiring himself in the mirror.

ANGEL
Yeah, I'm planning on it. Charger?

JACK
Down there.

He nods vaguely next to the bed, Angel's already picking the
charger up. An android. Her phone is an iPhone.
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ANGEL
mumbles to self( )

An android user. Should have guessed.

She looks around, desperate. She finds his phone.

ANGEL (cont'd)
Hey, your charger isn't compatible,
could I make a call on your phone
real quick?

Jack stops the reps.

JACK
I don't have many minutes left.

ANGEL
It'll be really quick!

JACK
My mum isn't going to put more money
on for another week.

ANGEL
I promise, just one minute so I can
tell my friend where I am.

JACK
Fine. One call.

He unlocks the phone and passes it to her.

JACK (cont'd)
You're sure you know the number? I'm
not having you waste my minutes.

ANGEL
Of course I do, you should always
remember your emergency contact
numbers.

JACK
to himself( )

Okaaay, weirdo.

Angel types Callum's phone number into the phone. It rings.

INT. CALLUM'S CAR - MORNING

Callum is driving and passionately singing along and
drumming his steering wheel to Bohemian Rhapsody, volume
turned all the way up.
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UNKNOWN flashes on his phone screen, he ignores it and
continues singing.

INT. JACK'S PARENTS HOUSE - BEDROOM - MORNING

The phone call goes to voicemail.

Angel sighs and begins typing in Maisie's number when Jack
snatches the phone away.

JACK
I said one call!

ANGEL
It didn't even go through!

JACK
Look, I'm a nice guy, but you chose
to come here. And I mean, who can
blame you?

He pauses to glance in the mirror and flex his arm.

JACK (cont'd)
But this really isn't my
responsibility.

ANGEL
I really-

Jack puts his hand in her face, talking over her.

JACK
-But, what I can do for you, is  look
up your route home. What about that,
hey? A run will do you good.

ANGEL
I-um, excuse me?

JACK
What's your address? I've got it all
ready here.

He flashes his screen at her. Google-maps.

JACK (cont'd)
Look, I'll even write it down for
you.

He searches for a scrap piece of paper.
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ANGEL
No need. I'm sure I can figure it out
by myself.

JACK
Even I can barely navigate Bristol
without my phone.

ANGEL
Oh, well If your big boy brain can't
figure it out what hope does my small
woman brain have.

JACK
Exactly! So, if I just write it
down...

ANGEL
Right! I am in a very time sensitive
situation here, and frankly, you and
your misogynistic ass aren't doing me
any favours. So how about you tell me
where the hell I am so I can finally
be out of your hair, okay?

Jack puts his hands up defensively.

JACK
Woah, no need to overreact,
sweetheart.

Angel, exasperated, picks up her phone and leaves.

Jack is frozen for a beat before running after her.

JACK (cont'd)
That's my top!

INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S BEDROOM - MORNING

Meg and Maisie look up at the wardrobe. Its high. Too high
for them.

MEG
Sam, get your ass in here a second!

MAISIE
I'd be able to reach it if I got on
the chair maybe.
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Sam walks in, not looking happy that he's been disturbed
again.

SAM
What?

Meg points to the top of the wardrobe.

MEG
Get that down for us would you?

Sam reaches up to grab the duffle bag, gagging at the
overexertion.

SAM
What's in this thing?

He puts the bag onto the bed.

MAISIE
Angels religious stuff.

MEG
Her parents are coming.

SAM
Uh-oh.

Maisie unzips the bag.

MAISIE
No way...

The posters of Jesus and saints, Bibles, holy water and
Rosary Beads they were expecting to find weren't there.

Instead, they were replaced with lacy underwear, vibrators,
lube, anal beads. The bag is full of sex toys.

MAISIE (cont'd)
laughing( )

Well, it's definitely a shrine.

She pulls out a pair of handcuffs.

MEG
also laughing( )

Just not the one we were expecting.

Meg pulls out a whip and runs her hand over it.
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MEG (cont'd)
The Angel's got a little devil to
her.

Meg whips Sam lightly.

SAM
I think this is my cue to leave...

Sam turns to leave, Meg grabs his arm.

MEG
Apply for that internship in town.
Okay?

SAM
Should I not just apply for the other
too? Just in case-

MEG
The one in Bristol. Only. We've
talked about this.

SAM
But-

Meg raises her eyebrows as if to say, we're not arguing
about this in-front of people.

SAM (cont'd)
sighing( )

Okay.

Meg lets go and Sam slouches out of the room.

MAISIE
He's still thinking about the
internship at home?

MEG
Yeah, his mum is constantly badgering
him to come home. He's twenty-two
now, she has to just let him go.

MAISIE
And what does he think?

MEG
You know him, he's brain-washed by
it. His mum is a clever woman, I'll
give her that. But Bristol is a
better placement.
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MAISIE
And if he does move home?

MEG
It's only six months... but it
wouldn't be good. It's far, and we'll
both be busy... you know?

Maisie gives her a sad smile and nods her head.

MAISIE
I'm sure it won't come to that.

MEG
I hope not...

Meg picks up a lacy bodysuit and holds it up as if
displaying it on Angels pin-board.

MEG (cont'd)
Maybe we should just put some of this
stuff out instead.
Set up some anal beads on the desk
with a bottle of lube next to it.

Maisie lets out an airy laugh.

MAISIE
Yeah, right. Her parents would whip
her down the street like they did in
Game of Thrones.

Meg gestures to the bag.

MEG
Maybe she'd like that.

Maisie laughs and packs up the duffle.

MAISIE
They think she's a sinner as is.

Maisie wheels Angels desk chair to the wardrobe and switches
the duffle bags.

She opens it to find what they were expecting to the first
time. All of the ingredients to a decent enough shrine.

MEG
singsong voice( )

Boring.
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INT. ARGOS - MORNING

The shop is quiet. Just a FEW PEOPLE and half-asleep
EMPLOYEES milling about.

Callum enters the shop, on a mission.

He walks up to the catalogs and flips through to toasters.
He raises his eyebrows at the first page. High-tech,
expensive. Not very student friendly.

CALLUM
to himself( )

How can a toaster be so boujee?

He flips to the next page as a MANAGER walks over to him.

MANAGER
Callum!

Callum's head snaps up at his manager calling his name,
employee mode activating.

MANAGER (cont'd)
What're you looking for?

He relaxes when he remembers that, right now, he's a
customer.

CALLUM
Just a toaster, we... kinda had an
accident with our last one.

MANAGER
An accident?

CALLUM
Yet, it kinda set on fire.

The manager gives a curt laugh, as if remembering his
student days.

MANAGER
Ah, I bet it was cheap and full of
crumbs. Always is with students. Go
for a mid-range one.

The manager flips the page to affordable but less-dodgy
looking toasters.

CALLUM
Thanks for the advice.
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MANAGER
You're welcome. (BEAT) I was actually
wanting to chat with you.

Callum's smile drops

CALLUM
Sure. What about?

MANAGER
It's going to be busy with Christmas
and things, we were just wondering if
you'd be able to take on more hours?

CALLUM
I'm already doing sixteen a week on
top of uni, I-

MANAGER
I know, and I'm sorry to ask but
you'd really be helping us out.

Callum sighs, his mood dampened by the encounter. He needs
to leave.

CALLUM
I'll see what I can do and let you
know on Saturday?

His manager smiles wide.

MANAGER
I knew you wouldn't let me down! See
you Saturday.

His manager begins walking away.

MANAGER (cont'd)
And remember to clean out the crumbs
every time you use the toaster!

CALLUM
I'll make sure of it.

Callum looks back at the toasters. He can't think about
this.

He slams the catalog shut.

EXT. BUS STOP 2 - MORNING

Angel arrives at an empty bus stop.
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She looks at all of the expected buses on the digital
screen.

ANGEL
to herself( )

Where am I...

She doesn't recognise any of them.

She stomps her foot on the ground, ready to give up when the
sound of a bus approaches.

She signals for it to stop and gets on.

INT. BUS - CONTINUOUS

The BUS DRIVER smiles politely.

ANGEL
Sorry, but do you know how I could
get to Fishponds?

BUS DRIVER
Not at this stop. If you go on maps-

ANGEL
-I don't have my phone.

The driver nods and thinks for a beat.

BUS DRIVER
You're not too far from the center. I
need to get going, but if you follow
this road down, there should be
plenty of sign-posts.

ANGEL
Thank you so much!

Angel exits the bus and looks down at her watch. One hour.

She pulls her hair in obvious stress and frustration before
following the street the driver told her to go down.

INT. HOUSE 806 - SAM'S ROOM - MORNING

The curtains are drawn closed, the lights off. The only
source of light comes from the computer screen and light-up
keyboard.

Sam sits right-up on his desk-chair, wrapped in a blanket.
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On his screen is his application for a placement term for
Mechanical Engineering in Bristol.

He presses send and falls back into his chair, releasing a
breath.

His cursor hovers over the red 'x' for a beat, and then
clicks.

The page closes to reveal his computer background. A picture
of himself and his family (DAD, BROTHER, MUM).

He looks at the photo for a beat before INCOMING CALL shows
on his screen. He clicks 'accept'.

His mother comes up on the screen, dirty blonde, thin, young
looking for a mother.

SAM'S MUM
Hello my son! How is everything? Why
is it so dark?

SAM
We went out last night, just a bit
hung-over.

SAM'S MUM
Oh, I do hope Meg is looking after
you, she know's how you get.

SAM
She's a bit busy this morning.

His mum frowns.

SAM'S MUM
Well that'll all be fine when you're
home. We're missing you.

SAM
I was home all summer, mum.

SAM'S MUM
That was two months ago now! That's
way too long for a mother to be away
from her son.

SAM
Well George is still there.

SAM'S MUM
Yes, but you know what I mean... Have
you applied for that placement yet?
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Sam's face drops.

SAM
Yeah, I was actually about to do it
now, I've just applied for the
Bristol one.

SAM'S MUM
Why did you bother? You'll be
accepted to this one! You're
brilliant!

SAM
Yeah, but I thought I better be safe
that sorry.

SAM'S MUM
Think, if you get the placement here,
you won't have to pay for rent and
food. You'd save a fortune.

SAM
I know, but I've got Meg here, and
friends.

SAM'S MUM
But your mother is here, Sammie. And
your brother and father! Olivia has
been missing you an awful lot too.

Sam sits up straighter.

SAM
You've been speaking to Olivia?

SAM'S MUM
Yes, she was over for dinner last
night! Lovely girl, shame it didn't
work out between you both.

SAM
Mum, you can't-

SAM'S MUM
Oh, I just noticed the time! I need
to take your brother to the gym. I
love you, son. Apply for that
placement!

The call ends.

Sam groans into his hands.
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INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S BEDROOM - MORNING

The room has transformed into a respectable home altar.

A photo of Jesus is pinned to the middle of Angel's notice
board with a photo of Mary and one of Saint Joseph on either
side.

Half of the books on her bookshelf have been replaced with
prayer books (nighttime prayer, morning prayer, prayer for
before school etc.)

A cross hangs on the wall above her bed.

MAISIE
Just the final touches.

Maisie pulls a Bible and Rosary out of the duffle bag.

MAISIE (cont'd)
I think I've seen photos on this!

Maisie places the Bible on the desk and neatly lays the
Rosary on top.

MEG
Looks good to me.

Meg walks over to the bag to check that they're done, she
finds a small bottle.

MEG (cont'd)
Don't forget the holy water!

Meg pulls the bottle out of the bag. She frowns.

MEG (cont'd)
It's full.. wouldn't she have used
some of it?

MAISIE
Or do they fill it up?

MEG
We could tip some out.

MAISIE
Well how much would she use?

MEG
They, like, sprinkle it, right?
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MAISIE
You literally went to Catholic
school.

MEG
But I'm not really Catholic. Do you
think they just use normal water?

MAISIE
Well I don't think they go to the
gates of heaven and ask for a refill
on holy water, Meg.

MEG
Ha ha. But like, do we have to, like,
bless it?

Maisie looks down at the water and back up to Meg.

MAISIE
Sounds about right to me.

MEG
Okay!... How do we do that?

MAISIE
I thought you would know! Did they
teach you anything at your school?

MEG
Honestly, all I remember are the
little crackers.

MAISIE
Useless.

Maisie pulls out her phone and begins typing.

MAISIE (cont'd)
Okay, WikiHow says we need salt,
natural water, and to bless it.

MEG
We don't have time to get natural
water.

MAISIE
Okay, no natural water... we can boil
it.

MEG
That's it?
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MAISIE
That's it.

MEG
To the kitchen!

INT. HOUSE 806 - LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

The burnt toaster still sits sadly on the breakfast-bar.

Meg puts the kettle on.

MEG
Can we use any salt?

MAISIE
Kosher or natural rock salt.

MEG
Okay...

Meg digs through her cupboard, and then another. She comes
out with table salt.

MEG (cont'd)
I mean, table salt will do... right?

Maisie shrugs.

MAISIE
Salt is salt.

Meg places the salt onto the breakfast bar.

MEG
Now what?

MAISIE
dramatic( )

Now, my dear Megan, I will ask you to
accompany me in the consecrating of
this salt.

MEG
I would be most honored.

Maisie shows Meg the prayer they provided on WikiHow.

They place the phone against the wall and sit on the chairs
at the breakfast bar, the salt in-between them and begin
reading.
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MAISIE
reading( )

Almighty and everlasting
God, we humbly implore Thee,
in Thy immeasurable kindness
and love, to bless and
sanctify this salt which
Thou did create and give
over to the use of mankind,
so that it may become a
source of health for the
minds and bodies of all who-

MEG
reading( )

Almighty and everlasting
God, we humbly implore Thee,
in Thy immeasurable kindness
and love, to bless and
sanctify this salt which
Thou did create and give
over to the use of mankind,
so that it may become a
source of health for the
minds and bodies of all who-

Meg stops reading, her face stone cold and facing the
ceiling.

MAISIE
What're wrong?

MEG
Shh! Did you hear that?

MAISIE
Hear what?

MEG
The ghost!

Maisie rolls her eyes.

MAISIE
I've told you, there's not a ghost.

MEG
What if we're angering it?

MAISIE
By conse-concra-concrating some
bloody salt? This isn't an Ouija
board.

MEG
But-

MAISIE
-Nu,uh. There's no ghost. You're
hearing the pipes. Come on.

Meg shakes her head, unconvinced, but continues reading
anyway.
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MAISIE
make use of it, and may rid
whatever it touches or
sprinkles of all uncleanness
and protect it from every
assault of evil spirits.
Through our Lord, Jesus
Christ, Thy Son, Who lives
and reigns with Thee in the
unity of the Holy Spirit,
God, for ever and ever.
Amen.”

MEG
 make use of it, and may rid
whatever it touches or
sprinkles of all uncleanness
and protect it from every
assault of evil spirits.
Through our Lord, Jesus
Christ, Thy Son, Who lives
and reigns with Thee in the
unity of the Holy Spirit,
God, for ever and ever.
Amen.”

They stay silent for a beat, staring at the salt as if a
something magical would happen. It doesn't.

MEG (cont'd)
Is that it?

MAISIE
Well I don't know what we expected,
really.

Maisie scrolls down on her phone.

MAISIE (cont'd)
Next step is to sprinkle the salt
into the water, making sure we
sprinkle it in the shape of a cross.

MEG
Do we get to bless it now?

Meg pours the water into a jug and begins pouring the salt
in.

MAISIE
It says here we have to...

confused( )
 exorcise it?

MEG
sighing( )

Jesus christ...

INT. CALLUM'S CAR - MORNING

Callum drives along the road listening to music, this time
he doesn't bother to sing or tap along.
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Outside the window is a girl walking along the road, fast-
paced. She looks familiar...

Cal speeds up and looks as he drives past her. It's Angel.

He beeps his horn at her, which sends her to the floor as a
scream escapes her lips.

Callum pulls up on the double yellows and opens the
passengers car door.

CALLUM
What is wrong with you?!

Angel gets up.

ANGEL
What's wrong with me? What's wrong
with you!

Angel gets in the car and pulls her seat-belt on.

ANGEL (cont'd)
You can't pull up on a girl like
that!

CALLUM
What do you mean?

ANGEL
I thought you were going to kidnap
me!

CALLUM
Well, with that reaction, you don't
have to worry about that.

ANGEL
It's weird that I found that
offensive.

Angel looks around the car.

ANGEL (cont'd)
Please say you have a charger.

CALLUM
In the glovey.

Angel pulls open the glove box to reveal a charger.

She visibly relaxes.
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ANGEL
You're a life-saver.

CALLUM
Why're you so stressed?

ANGEL
My parents are on their way with no
warning, my phone died before I could
call someone to get me and I slept
with a misogynistic creep last night.

CALLUM
Your parents are coming?

ANGEL
Unfortunately... could we, maybe, get
going?

Callum notices he's still parked on the double yellows. A
car beeps at him as they drive past.

CALLUM
To la casa 806!

He starts driving. Fast.

INT. HOUSE 806 - ENTRY WAY - DAY

A 'family photo' hangs on the wall, taken by a random club
photographer.

Halloween decorations still hang from the banister, a
spider-web decal on the mirror.

Meg and Maisie run down the stairs as Angel and Callum rush
through the front door.

ANGEL
They're not here yet?

MAISIE
No, not yet, go- What are you
wearing?

Angel scrunches her eyebrows, confused and walks to the
mirror to see her shirt.

ANGEL
reading( )

Father, forgive me for these gains I
am about to receive...
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MEG
Where did you get that?

Callum and Maisie giggle.

ANGEL
Never let me go home with a guy
again.

INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S BEDROOM - DAY

Angel stands in front of her body-length mirror. She's
dressed in another knitted jumper with a white collar poking
out, tucked into a knee length skirt.

She picks up a pretty gold cross necklace and puts it on.

Just as she clasps it on the doorbell rings. She takes a
deep breath.

INT. HOUSE 806 - LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - DAY

The once messy living area is now spotless and glistening.

Callum, Meg and Maisie are all slumped and slouched over the
sofa.

MAISIE
I notice you're toaster-less.

CALLUM
Did you know you could get toasters
with a baked-bean warmer?

MAISIE
lightheartedly( )

Maybe I would have if you'd bought
one home.

Callum lets out a light laugh followed by a long and audible
sigh.

CALLUM
My manager ambushed me.

MAISIE
You're kidding.

MEG
Not asking you to do more hours?
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CALLUM
I told him I'd let him know when I'm
available.

MAISIE
You're not available. You've got so
much uni work to do, we're in our
final year.

CALLUM
I've tried telling him.

MEG
Might be time to look for a better
job.

CALLUM
That'd be impossible right now.

MAISIE
If only there were a way to make
money by doing nothing, life is so
boring.

Callum pulls out his phone and opens Safari.

CALLUM
If only...

He presses the search bar and types: how to make money fast.

INT. HOUSE 806 - ANGEL'S BEDROOM - DAY

Angel's mother and FATHER (early 50's, short, glasses,
Indian) poke around her room, not bothering to be discreet.

ANGEL
I thought Gabriel would be here?

ANGEL'S FATHER
He's only getting B's on his English
work so he's studying.

ANGEL
He's getting B's? That's good, he was
always struggling with that.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Yes, well, it's not an A.

ANGEL
Right...
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ANGEL'S FATHER
Are you still getting good grades?

ANGEL'S MOTHER
proudly( )

She's on the Dean's list.

ANGEL
I've been getting consistent firsts.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Good.

Angel's mother wanders to the desk, picking up the Holy
Water.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
This is so full, my dear, you have
been using it?

Angel's father walks over, inspecting the water.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Especially considering you haven't
been seen at Mass for months.

Angel stiffens. How did they know?

ANGEL
Oh, I- there was a, um, closer one,
so I've been going there instead.

ANGEL'S FATHER
You should have said. I might know
the priest, what's his name?

Angel's nerves heighten as she rubs sweat from her palms off
on her skirt. What's his name?

ANGEL
You seem to know everyone, Father,
I'm surprised you can't tell me.

Her father narrows his eyes at her, suspicious.

Angel picks up a prayer-book from her bookshelf quickly.

ANGEL (cont'd)
Should we pray?

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Oh, Angel, that would be lovely.
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ANGEL'S FATHER
We have lunch booked for half an
hour.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Maybe we can fit one in, it's been a
while since we've been able to pray
with our daughter.

Her mother walks over to the bed to sit... Right there,
camouflaged into her blanket, is a vibrator.

Angel leaps in front of her mother, onto her bed, and knocks
the vibrator down the side of her bed.

Angel's mother and father look down at her disapprovingly.

ANGEL'S MOTHER (cont'd)
Angel, what's the matter?

ANGEL'S FATHER
She's become rude. I knew coming here
would do this to her. I told you.

Angel gets off the bed and places her hand on her mother's
shoulder.

ANGEL
Sorry, I just... thought I saw a
spider.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
You're terrified of spiders.

ANGEL
So are you.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Let's just go for lunch.

He shakes her head at Angel. She's the disappointment,
again.

INT. HOUSE 806 - SAM'S ROOM - DAY

He's slumped in the same position we left him in, as if no
time has passes at all.

He's typing away when Meg walks in.

MEG
How're you feeling?
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Sam quickly minimises the tab. A first-person-shooter game
loading screen replaces it.

SAM
A lot better, maybe we can order some
pizza?

Meg wraps her arms around his shoulders.

MEG
Games? Have you applied for the
placement?

SAM
Yeah, I just finished it.

MEG
Then pizza it is.

She kisses him on the head, he smiles at her.

MEG (cont'd)
We're going to have a film marathon,
should I order?

SAM
Yeah, sure, I'll be down in a minute.

MEG
Okay, love you.

SAM
Love you too.

Meg leaves.

Sam opens up the tab he just closed. A  completed
application for a placement in Bournemouth.

He unlocks his phone. A photo of him and Meg, laying in the
grass and laughing. He swipes left. A photo of him and his
mum smiling on his 18th birthday.

He sighs. He might not even get the Bristol placement, so
surely it's better to be safe than sorry... He clicks send.

INT. CLIFTON - FANCY RESTAURANT- DAY

Angel and her parents sit on a round table, each with a
fancy plate of half-eaten food in front of them.
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This is a place where you would go for a casual bite to eat
if you had money, or somewhere you would have to save for to
mark a special occasion.

Angel's parents worked respectful jobs, but were by no means
rich, and this is no special occasion.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Isn't this food just lovely.

Angel's father dabs his mouth with the edge of a napkin.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Hm, it's divine. How is your curry,
Angel?

ANGEL
Lovely, not as good as mothers,
though.

Angel's mother smiles at her while her father looks around,
hoping no-one heard his daughter disrespect the food.

No one is paying attention to them. Satisfied, he goes back
to eating.

An awkward silence hangs in the air as they eat.

ANGEL (cont'd)
Should we just cut to the chase?

ANGEL'S MOTHER
What do you mean, sweetheart?

ANGEL
The popping over out of the blue, the
nice food, what's going on?

Angel's father puts his cutlery down.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
We don't need a reason to treat our
daughter.

ANGEL
No, but there is one, isn't there?

ANGEL'S FATHER
Maybe if you were a good daughter and
visited your mother once in a while
we wouldn't have to come out of the
blue, as you say.
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ANGEL
That's not fair, you know between
uni, and work I struggle to come
home-

ANGEL'S FATHER
You shouldn't be working. You should
be focusing on your studies, we've
already told you-

Angel lets her cutlery clatter onto her plate, a couple of
DINERS look her way.

ANGEL
But I want to work! I can make my own
money. I like to make my own money.

ANGEL'S FATHER
But that's not your role-

ANGEL
My role?

Angel's mother puts her hand over Angel's in a loving
manner.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
I think what your father means-

ANGEL'S FATHER
to his wife( )

You don't speak for me.
to Angel( )

What I mean is that you should be
focusing on your studies, and then on
a family. And considering your
studies are almost over, you should
be thinking of a family over a silly
job.

ANGEL
Don't speak to mother like that.
All of my life you've wanted me to
get good grades, and for what? For
you to brag to your friends until I'm
too old to be anything other than a
wife and mother?

ANGEL'S FATHER
You make money from a man with a good
job.

41.
(Printed with the demonstration version of Fade In)



ANGEL
I don't care about-

ANGEL'S FATHER
Enough! I've heard enough.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
We need to tell her.

ANGEL
Tell me what?

Angel's father sighs and sits up straighter.

ANGEL'S FATHER
The reason we came here today was to
let you know we have a few men lined
up for you to meet.

Angel, eerily calm, picks up her glass of water and takes a
sip before replying.

ANGEL
You did what?

Her voice was tipped with more anger than she anticipated.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Oh, Angel, don't be like this...
they're nice men. Good men. You might
like one.

ANGEL'S FATHER
Who she likes isn't the problem.
Who's going to want her? University
has ruined her, we have given her too
much freedom.

ANGEL
Then good! Cancel the meetings if no-
one will want me, I won't want them
either.

ANGEL'S MOTHER
Angel, we can't cancel them now, it
would be incredibly rude-

ANGEL'S FATHER
I can't believe this is my daughter.
An impostor in her skin.

ANGEL
And I can't believe you're my father.
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ANGEL'S MOTHER
Angel-

ANGEL
Sorry mum, but this is my life, and
I'm going to live it the way I want.

ANGEL'S FATHER
She's stopped going to church, she's
stopped believing, look at her!

Angels anger makes her raise from the table, gripping it for
support. She takes a breath, ready to say her last piece
before her father cuts in.

ANGEL'S FATHER (cont'd)
She isn't our daughter.

Angels words get caught in her throat, her grip on the table
loosens, tears welling in her eyes.

Without turning back, she half-runs out of the restaurant.

The diners who were pretending not to hear leave all
respectful behavior behind as they turn their heads and
whisper as she passes them.

ANGEL'S FATHER (cont'd)
shouting after her( )

You're a disgrace to this family!

INT. HOUSE 806 - LIVING ROOM/KITCHEN - DAY

Maisie, Meg, Callum and Sam are finally nursing their
hangovers after their night out.

The four of them are covered in blankets. Meg lies down with
her head on Sam's lap, Callum and Maisie share a blanket,
eating popcorn.

The lights are off with the curtains closed, the only light
coming from the film they're watching on the T.V.

A red eyed Angel walks in, sending a whole lot of light into
the room.

A series of moans and complaints come from the four as they
block their eyes from the un-wanted rays.

ANGEL
Sorry!
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She closes the door. It goes dark again. The group relaxes.

MAISIE
How was lunch?

ANGEL
It was...

Her voice begin to crack and tears threaten to spill.

ANGEL (cont'd)
 I don't want to talk about it.

Maisie opens up hers and Callum's blanket for Angel to climb
in.

Angel snuggles up into Maisie, she strokes Angel's hair as a
silent tear rolls down her face.

MAISIE
Meg and I performed an exorcism on
water today.

Angel laughs lightly.

CALLUM
You did what?

MEG
The holy water called for it!

SAM
That's nothing, we found out little
miss innocent isn't as good as she
looks.

Angel slaps her hands over her mouth.

ANGEL
muffled( )

You didn't!

Meg and Maisie begin laughing.

MAISIE
Why would you put the bags right next
to each other!

CALLUM
What was it?

MEG
Angel's chains and whips.
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ANGEL
I'm mortified!

She laughs harder.

ANGEL (cont'd)
That explains the vibrator on my bed,
my mum almost sat on it!

The whole group are laughing. Angel's tears turn into ones
of joy.

As she's wiping her eyes her phone pings once. A text from
her mother.

It reads: I love you x

She unlocks her phone, typing a reply: I love you too x

Meg, Maisie and Sam are on their feet, re-inacting the
events of finding Angel's sex bag to Callum.

She puts her phone down and watches her friends, a smile on
her face.

FADE TO BLACK.
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