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EXT. RURAL COUNTRY ROAD - CORFE - DAY

A rusty blue tractor heads down a bumpy country road. Hills
of luscious green surround it. An old country FARMER in
overalls sits atop. 

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
S'cuse me, sir?

The farmer turns, looks to camera, shines a near toothless
grin. Stops the tractor in the road.

FARMER
Ye alright there, mucker?

His voice difficult to hear over the loud whirring of the
tractor.

DIRECTOR
We're trying to get to Swanage. Don't
suppose you could direct us?

FARMER
Swanage? Ye wanna keep headin' down
this road past Langton. It's right by
the sea, ye can't miss it. 

DIRECTOR
Ah thank you.

FARMER
What're ye lot doin' heading to
swanage then? With yer cameras and
that?

DIRECTOR
We're making a documentary about
rural art communities.

FARMER
Rural art commune-ih-ies? In swanage?
Good luck, mate. All they got there
is the pizzas.

CUT TO:
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INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - DAY

OSCAR, long surfer-y hair, is sat in the dingy and dark band
practice space.

OSCAR
Hi. I'm Oscar. I'm 16 years old and
I'm the singer and guitarist for the
pizzas.

Footage of Swanage, sunny and quaint seaside town, plays.

OSCAR (V.O)
We're a swanage based rock and roll
band and we've been together for
going on five years now.

Footage of the band playing together in the basement.

OSCAR (V.O) (cont'd)
Urmm, well it's me on guitar and
vocals of course. My friend Ollie
plays keyboards.

OLLIE (16) tall, skinny with thick glasses and a bowl
haircut playing the keyboard.

OSCAR (V.O)
And on drums is my Dad, Eric.

ERIC (45), short almost military haircut, stress marks all
over his face. Aggressively hits the drums.

EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BEER GARDEN - DAY

Eric sat at a bench table.

ERIC
Hi I'm Eric. I'm 45 and the drummer
and founding member of the pizzas.
From the very start Oscar showed a
strong interest in music And y'know
back in my Nottingham uni days I used
to play drums for a few bands. And as
the owner of Swanage's finest pizza
restaurant. I saw us starting a pizza
themed band as a good way of drumming
up business, pardon the pun.

CUT TO.

Old photo's of the pizzas, Oscar at various ages.
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ERIC (V.O)
Yeah so back in the day we used to
busk outside in the summer, invite
people inside. Swanage is a popular
tourist spot in the summer season,
y'see. So the tourists went mad for
it. Oscar loved it he did. What a
kid, so much drive for music.

CUT TO.

Eric outside.

DIRECTOR (O.S)
What sort of music do you play?

ERIC
Mostly Beatles covers. But with the
lyrics altered to be about pizza.
Uhh, y'know "Michelle"? Michelle, my
bell..yeah so we changed that to
"Meatfeast, you beast.."  and y'know
"She said, she said"?

CUT TO.

EXT. THE PIZZA A GO-GO - ENTRANCE - DAY

Footage of a young Oscar, busking with the pizzas in glaring
hot sun.

He starts playing the opening riff of "She Said, She Said".
Stands on his toes to reach the microphone.

OSCAR
She said, she wanted pepperoni..

EXT. SWANAGE BEACH - DAY

MARY and JANE, two elderly ladies.

MARY
The pizzas? Oh we love the pizzas
don't we, Jane?

JANE
Oh yes, yes. Charming little band.
Little Oscar has grown into our local
rockstar.
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MARY
Oh he's lovely is that Oscar.

JANE
I remember when his guitar was too
big for him. He could barely reach
his hand around the neck, bless him.

MARY
Oh they do grow up fast.

CUT TO.

EXT. SWANAGE SKATE PARK - DAY

MIKE THREAT (18) spikey hair, tight fitting Ramones t-shirt,
ripped jeans, doctor marten boots. 

MIKE THREAT
The pizzas are fucking joke.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BAR AREA - DAY

MONICA (40), dark frizzy hair. Flowery blouse. 

MONICA
I'm Oscar's mother. I work here at
the pizza-a-go-go. I love what my
boys have done. Y'know I don't think
the restaurant would be as successful
as it is without them. Oscar's always
helping out running food and things
when he's not downstairs working on
his music. And Ronnie, our younger
daughter. She helps out too. We're a
strong family unit here.

CUT TO.

INT. THE PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - EVENING

RONNIE (14) short, pigtails and caked in makeup. Stands at
the table of a rich looking family, noting down their order.

RONNIE
I'll just get your drinks sorted for
you now.
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We follow her through the busy restaurant and to Monica who
is stood behind the bar pouring drinks. She looks up and
smiles at Ronnie.

MONICA
What you got for me, Ronnie?

RONNIE
Milk stout, half a pint of cider and
two cokes with ice and lemon. 

Eric rushes over from the kitchen.

ERIC
Either of you seen Oscar?

RONNIE
Little busy right now, Dad.

The restaurant bell rings. They turn and look toward it.
Oscar is stood in the doorway.

MONICA
Speak of the devil.

ERIC
Oscar, get your apron on. I need you
to run some food.

OSCAR
Can't. I got homework to do.

Oscar barges past Eric, knocking him into Monica.

ERIC
You're gonna have to come up with a
better excuse than that.

OSCAR
Umm, how about cause I don't wanna?

ERIC
You get your apron on and help right
fucking now!

Monica kicks Eric in the shin.

Eric howls in pain.

ERIC
What the hell, Monica?
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MONICA
Stop shouting, you're causing a
scene.

Ronnie rolls her eyes. Takes the drinks Monica has just
prepared. Walks back through the restaurant, the sound of
Eric and Monica arguing distorts behind her. Many of the
customers stare back at the scene that has just played out,
perplexed.

Ronnie puts the drinks down at the family table.

RONNIE
Milk stout?

The FATHER of the rich family (50) pink polo shirt, strong
tan.

FATHER
Yes, that's for me. Everything all
right over there?

RONNIE
Oh that's just my family.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - CAR PARK - DAY

Ronnie and CHLOE (14) dressed in a oversized pink t-shirt
and leggings.

CHLOE
Ronnie's brothers band? Oh they are
so stupid. Ronnie always comes to
mine to get away from them when
they're practicing, don't you Ronnie?

RONNIE
Mm-hmm.

CUT TO.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT - DAY

Back to Monica.

MONICA
Ronnie used to play keyboards with
them when she was younger.

6.
(Printed with the demonstration version of Fade In)



Monica holds up a polaroid photo to the camera. A young
Oscar playing the guitar and even younger Ronnie behind him
playing a child size casio keyboard.

MONICA (cont'd)
Just don't let her friends know about
that, she gets very embarrassed.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - DAY

Oscar, Eric and Ollie are practicing with their respective
instruments.

Oscar head bangs as he thrashes an angular punk riff. Ollie
is calm and collected, playing a rock organ melody. Eric
glares at Oscar as he violently hits the drums, just barely
in time. Oscar shouts into the mic. 

OSCAR
Stood outside the job centre.
Regretting the last text I sent her.

Oscar looks to Ollie. Ollie nods in appreciation.

Eric throws his drum sticks to the floor. Oscar and Ollie
promptly stop.

OSCAR (cont'd)
What the hell, Dad?

ERIC
What the hell, me? What the hell,
you, Oscar!

OSCAR
You got a problem with my new song?

ERIC
Where's the pizza content, son? We're
the pizzas. C'mon!

OSCAR
I told you I'm tryna steer away from
that. I'm sick of your stupid pizza
songs.

Eric stands, kicks over his floor tom.

ERIC
But that's what we've built our sound
on. You can't have the pizzas without
the pizza music!
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OSCAR
Well I'm saying we can. We're moving
on from that bollocks. Isn't that
right, Ollie?

Ollie shrugs.

The sound of heavy footsteps echo across the basement.
Monica appears at the bottom of the stairs. Her hair a mess,
bags under her eyes, a round of drinks in her hand. 

ERIC
What do you want?

MONICA
Don't you bloody talk to me like
that, Eric. I need your help up here.

ERIC
It'll have to wait, we're in the
middle of something.

MONICA
Eric. Get up here right this second.
I am your wife and I need you.

ERIC
A good wife would support her
husband's endeavors.

MONICA
Don't you talk to me about support.
I've supported you the whole way,
Eric. The restaurant, the band...

Oscar puts down his guitar. Leaves his amp on, the feedback
blares increasingly louder, blocking out Eric and Monica's
argument.

Oscar storms upstairs into the restaurant. Leaving Ollie
alone with the feedback and Eric and Monica.

CUT TO.

INT. OLLIE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ollie is sat on his bed, wearing a John Coltrane t-shirt.
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OLLIE
Yeah. There've been a lot of
arguments between Oscar and Eric
lately. Mostly to do with the
creative direction of the band.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
And what do you think?

OLLIE
About the direction? I'm just happy
playing music with people...when
they're not fighting.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - KITCHEN- DAY

Oscar marches through the busy kitchen. Sweaty chefs man the
pizza oven. A chef on cold side comfortably prepares an Eton
mess. Oscar glides like water out of the way of each chef
that rushes past.

He approaches the pot-wash area. Hidden around the corner,
stacks of dirty plates on one side and clean ones on the
other. Large industrial dishwasher between them. GEORGIE
(18) with a buzz cut and a pantera t-shirt. Lifts it open.
Pulls the steaming clean plates out.

OSCAR
Hey, Georgie.

GEORGIE
Hey, man. Sounding good down there!

OSCAR
Thanks. Glad someone thinks so...

GEORGIE
Hey, don't let your dad put you down,
the new tunes are killer.

OSCAR
He's gonna take some convincing.

Georgie finishes stacking the plates. Walks past Oscar.

GEORGIE
Coming for a cigarette?

OSCAR
Yeah, okay.

CUT TO.
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EXT. SWANAGE SKATE PARK - BENCH - DAY

Georgie leans against the bench. Young skaters practicing
behind him. Beyond them, the beach and sea.

GEORGIE
I like Oscar, man. He's got a good
sound. The pizza's are going places.

DIRECTOR
And do you play any music?

GEORGIE
Yeah I play bass in 24-hour meat
market. We're Swanage's best and only
hardcore punk band.

EXT. THE PIZZA A GO-GO - OUTSIDE ENTRANCE - DAY

Oscar and Georgie sit on the street outside. The sun glaring
down on them. Georgie lights a poorly rolled cigarette.
Drags in the smoke. Lets it out. Smiles. He knows he's cool.

OSCAR
He just keeps holding me back. All he
wants to do is play the pizza music.
But I wanna move past that and play
songs for me, y'know?

GEORGIE
I hate to break it to you, Oscar. But
he's exploiting you. The whole band
is just a promotional tool for the
restaurant.

OSCAR
Oh I know. I've known for a long time
now. But I'm done with that crap. I
wanna play music more like what you
guys play. Music from the heart.

GEORGIE
Ah, I'm just the bass player. Mike's
the talent. But you'll get there
someday, kiddo.

OSCAR
Someday. Not any time soon...

Georgie takes another long drag of his cigarette. He's
clearly struggling due to his poor craftsmanship, but plays
it off cool.
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GEORGIE
Why don't you just kick him out. Get
another drummer.

(beat)

OSCAR
Kick my dad out the band? I can't do
that.

GEORGIE
Why not? Seems like a good solution
to me.

OSCAR
You've met my dad right? He holds
grudges.

GEORGIE
He's a big boy, he'll get over it.
Hey listen. There's this girl in my
music class, super cute, her name's
Mika.

OSCAR
Oh yeah I've seen her around.

GEORGIE
Have you seen her play the drums?

OSCAR
No. Is she good?

GEORGIE
She's sick, man! Anyway she's looking
for a band . Why don't I ask her if
she's interested in playing with you
guys?

(beat)

OSCAR
I..I mean it could be good. It would
give us a chance to play what we want
to play--

GEORGIE
Alright I'll ask her tonight then.

OSCAR
No. I mean, I need to think about it
first.
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GEORGIE
Take your time, mate.

CUT TO.

EXT. SWANAGE SKATE PARK - BENCH - DAY

Back to Georgie on the bench.

GEORGIE
Do I think Oscar looks up to me? Oh
yeah. Big time. Not as much as he
looks up to Mike though.

Mike Threat leans into shot.

MIKE THREAT
I've said it before and I'll say it
again. Fuck the pizzas.

Georgie smirks.

FIRST AD BREAK

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - DAY

Ollie is at alone in the practice space. Playing a nice jazz
melody. The drum kit thrown across the room, clearly the
aftermath of Eric and Monica's argument.

Oscar wanders into the room. Takes no notice of the state of
the room.

OSCAR
Hey cut it out. What have I told you
about that jazz stuff?

OLLIE
Sorry.

OSCAR
So I'm thinking of kicking Dad out of
the band.

(beat)

OLLIE
Well I wasn't expecting that. Are you
sure?

Oscar slumps down on his amp.
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OSCAR
I dunno. Thought I'd run it by you
first.

OLLIE
I mean, the arguments are getting a
little out of control. It could be a
good idea.

OSCAR
That was my thinking. And we can play
the music we really want to play.

OLLIE
But are we going to lose the practice
space?

OSCAR
We'll fight for it.

OLLIE
You know how stubborn Eric is though?

OSCAR
More than anyone else. But think
about it, Ollie. We can finally be a
punk band. Drop the pizza tunes and
play music like Mike Threat!

OLLIE
I guess.

EXT. SWANAGE SKATE PARK - BENCH - DAY

Mike Threat, takes a long drag from a cigarette, blows smoke
into the camera.

Someone coughs off-camera.

MIKE THREAT
Yeah I'm the singer and guitarist for
24-Hour Meat Market. We're a hardcore
punk band, like Fugazi and Black Flag
and Bad Brains and that. All those
D.C bands.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
And what don't you like about The
Pizzas? Surely you should support
each other as members of the Swanage
music community, no?
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MIKE THREAT
Support The Pizzas? You gotta be
joking right? Cause they're a joke
band. They ruin the public perception
of the swanage music scene, mate.
Stop the rest of us from being taken
seriously.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
And how many more of you are there
exactly?

MIKE THREAT
Well there's me and the boys that
make up 24-Hour Meat Market. And...
that kraut-rock band formed by the
foreign exchange kids. Ze Uber Byrd
they're called. Good lads, they are.
Never have any idea what they hell
they're saying to me, but the music
is good.

CUT TO.

INT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - MUSIC ROOM - DAY

Members of the Ze Uber Byrd: CAMILLE, KLAUS, RITA and JOHAN 
(all 18) surrounded by synthesizers. Sat as though posing
for a band photo. Dressed in matching orange turtleneck
jumpers and sunglasses.

RITA
Can I request that our interview be
filmed in black and white please?

CAMERA OPERATOR (O.S.)
Uh yeah I guess we can fix that in
post.

Screen goes black and white.

RITA
Gracias. Where were we?

JOHAN
The pizzas.

RITA
Ah si, the pizzas. I like the pizzas.

KLAUS
Ooo yah, big fan.
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CAMILLE
Amusant, fun band.

EXT. SWANAGE SKATE PARK - EVENING

Oscar and Ollie stroll through the seaside skate park,
sharing a pizza from a pizza a go-go takeway box.

Ahead of them, Mike, Georgie, Ze Uber Byrd and Mika are sat
around a bench, smoking. Mike looks up and spots them.
Stands up.

MIKE THREAT
Hey look! It's the pizzas! What you
losers doing here?

The rest of the group look up and see them. Laugh. Oscar and
Ollie pretend to ignore him. Begin walking the other way.

Georgie hands Mika his cigarette. Waves to Oscar.

GEORGIE
Hey, guys. Ignore Mike. Come over
here! I wanna introduce you to Mika.

Ollie looks uncomfortable.

OSCAR
Okay.

Oscar pulls on Ollie's shirt, leading him over to Mike and
the gang.

Mike remains sat on the bench, avoids eye contact. Mika
steps over to Oscar, Ollie and Georgie.

GEORGIE
Oscar, Ollie. This is Mika.

MIKA
Hiya. I like your band.

Oscar blushes.

OSCAR
Oh-oh yeah? You do?

Mika looks down at the pizza box in Oscar's hand.

MIKA
Can I have a slice of pizza?
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OSCAR
Absolutely.

Oscar hands her the whole box.

MIKA
(laughs) I only wanted a slice.

She takes a slice, hands the box back. Bites into the pizza.
Smiles.

MIKA (cont'd)
Mmm, y'know, hawaiian gets a bad rap.
But I'm a big fan.

OSCAR
Me too.

GEORGIE
So you guys come up with a decision
yet?

OLLIE
About what?

MIKA
About me being in the band.

Ollie glares at Oscar.

OLLIE
You never mentioned--

OSCAR
We can't promise anything yet. Still
gotta kick my dad out.

MIKA
Oh shit, fair enough.

MIKE THREAT
What do you want to be in their
shitty band for?

MIKA
Cause they're cool, Mike. That's why!

OSCAR
Well, we best be off.

Oscar and Ollie begin to stroll away. Mika waves at them.
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MIKA
Good luck kicking your dad out.

Oscar turns.

OSCAR
Hey thanks. Hi, Mike.

MIKE THREAT
Get lost.

The group continue smoking and laughing together.

OLLIE
You never said anything about getting
a new drummer.

OSCAR
Well now you know.

Ollie takes a slice of pizza from the box. Bites into it,
grimaces.

OLLIE
I hate hawaiian.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - DAY

Interview with Oscar.

OSCAR
Mike Threat is like my hero. He
stands for something, y'know? 24 Hour
Meat Market are aggressive,
passionate, political. They're
everything the pizzas aren't.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
He doesn't seem to be particularly
nice to you though? 

OSCAR
Can you blame him? I'd hate the
pizzas too if I was in his position.
I'm sure that once we're able to be
the band we really want to be he'll
accept us into the group. 

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
You mean, once you kick your father
out of the band?
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(beat)

OSCAR
Yeah.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - EVENING

Another busy evening in the restaurant.

Each table bustling and full. A long queue leads out the
front door. Waiters run around to appease customers.

Monica and Eric burst out of the kitchen. Monica in a tight
black shirt and trousers, Eric in dirty chef whites,
sweating.

ERIC
We don't have nearly enough waiting
staff. Why'd you give Isaac the day
off?

MONICA
Because his wife's in labour, Eric!
For christ sake.

ERIC
Well where's Oscar?

MONICA
How the hell should I know? Probably
at the skate park trying to impress
those older kids. Go check if
Ronnie's about. I have to serve these
customers.

Monica steps toward a pair of customers stood at the door.
Her face instantly turns from enraged to relaxed and
welcoming.

MONICA (cont'd)
Good evening. Table for three is it?

Eric turns and barges through the kitchen doors. Almost
hitting a chef as he does so. He marches through the small
kitchen. Chefs frantically trying to keep on top of order
tickets. A  young waitress (MOLLY) is crying in the walk-in
fridge.

ERIC
Molly!

She looks up. Tears streaming down her face
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ERIC (cont'd)
Take a napkin. Dry your eyes. Get
back to work.

Molly nods. Flees out of the fridge. Eric heads out the back
door.

EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - CHEF'S SMOKING AREA - SAME

A small sheltered patch of concrete, piles of empty beer
kegs lines the walls. Endless cigarette ends litter the
floor.

Stood right in the centre JOSH (23) and Ronnie are smoking.
Eric stops in his tracks.

Ronnie jumps and throws her cigarette on the floor. Stamps
it out with her foot. Smiles. She knows shes in trouble.

RONNIE
Hi, Dad.

JOSH
Aright, Eric?

(beat)

ERIC
Josh. You're fired. Get out.

JOSH
I'm sorry, what?

ERIC
You heard me, get the hell out of my
restaurant.

JOSH
But what did--

ERIC
Now!

Josh goes red. Promptly leaves Eric and Ronnie alone.

RONNIE
Look, Dad I--

ERIC
We'll discuss this later. Right now I
need you in the restaurant.
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CUT TO.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - SAME

Monica is preparing drinks at the bar. Ronnie walks past and
gets to work. Eric slides over to Monica.

ERIC
I fired Josh.

MONICA
Tonight? Tonight of all bloody
nights, Eric.

ERIC
He's a twat.

Monica chucks a glass of wine in Eric's face.

MONICA
He's a good chef. You absolute 
moron.

Eric scowls at her, red wine streaming down his face.

ERIC
I'd say don't piss me off, but it's
already too late for that.

Another chef, CARA, skinny, pale and sweating. Runs over to
the bar, panic in her eyes.

CARA
Eric. We really need your help in the
kitchen.

ERIC
Give me a second, Cara.

CARA
There's a fire.

Eric and Monica tilt their heads to look at the kitchen
door.

Smoke is seeping out from underneath and into the
restaurant.

ERIC
For crying out loud. I was gone for
two minutes.
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The restaurant fire sprinklers come alive, spraying the
whole building with water. Customers scream and jump up from
their tables.  Crowd at the front door, clambering to get
out. Ronnie stands in the middle of the restaurant, letting
the water soak her.

Monica rushes over to organise everybody.

MONICA
Please form a orderly queue,
everybody.

Eric rushes into the kitchen as the chefs run out past him. 

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - KITCHEN - SAME

The kitchen is a tip. Unattended cooking supplies sprawled
across each surface and unfinished pizzas soaking through.
Fortunately the fire is now out.  

In the corner stands Molly, still crying.

ERIC
Molly! For christ sake, come on.

Molly looks up. Nods. Runs out of the kitchen with Eric.

CUT TO.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH STREET - PIZZA A GO-GO - ENTRANCE - SAME

Ronnie stands outside the restaurant, soaking wet with a
fire blanket around her. Behind her are the flashing lights
of a fire engine.

RONNIE
It was nothing too serious just a
small fire. Plus I get the rest of
the night off so can't complain.

She looks off to the right. Eyes widen.

RONNIE
Oh shit.

She runs out of shot.

Eric. Soaked. Confronts the camera.

21.
(Printed with the demonstration version of Fade In)



ERIC
You seen, Ronnie? I need to talk to
her?

(beat)

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Urmm, we haven't spoken to her. No.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH STREET - PIZZA A GO-GO - SAME

Monica. Drenched. Sits at a bench.

MONICA
Y'know, running a restaurant is hard
work. Long unsociable hours,
expectant customers. A husband who
insists on firing every god-damned
employee that gets on his nerves.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Then what's the point?

MONICA
Gotta make a living some how don't
you?

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH STREET - PIZZA A GO-GO - SAME

Oscar walks around the corner. Sees the mass of fire engines
and bystanders outside his family home/restaurant. Perplexed
he drops his slice of pizza.

EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - ENTRANCE - SAME

Eric is leant against the wall.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Why a pizza restaurant?

ERIC
Why? Well it's quite simple really.
Pizza brings people together.

MONTAGE
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INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - NIGHT

Oscar is laid on the scabby practice space sofa. His phone
in front of him. Scrolling through pictures of Mika on her
social media profile.

Oscar stops. Puts his phone down. Scowls at the camera.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - KITCHEN - NIGHT

Eric tidies up the wet kitchen. 

Mops up the floor.

Pulls a cooked slice of pizza from the bin. Looks left and
right. Takes a bite out of it.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - UPSTAIRS FLAT - LOUNGE - NIGHT

The flat is a mess. Paper work and pizza boxes everywhere.
Monica and Ronnie are curled up with a blanket on the family
sofa, watching t.v.

SECOND AD BREAK

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - UPSTAIRS FLAT - HALLWAY - DAY

Ronnie's bedroom door slowly opens. She pokes her head out.
Looks left. Looks right. The hallway is clear.

Steps out of her room, her hair brushed and a backpack over
her shoulder. Gently closes the door as not to make a sound.
Tip-toes down the hallway.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - SAME

Ronnie comes into the restaurant. Leaps to the bar. Hides
behind it.

Pokes her head out. Looks around.

It's empty.

She vaults over the bar. Runs to the front door.
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EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - ENTRANCE - SAME

Eric is sat on the bench outside, with an espresso in hand.
A shape that resembles Ronnie rushes past him from the front
door. He spits out his coffee. Stands up. 

ERIC
Oi, Ronnie! I want a word with you!

Ronnie continues running down the street.

RONNIE
Sorry, Dad. Late for school ain't I?

Eric slumps down in his seat. Sighs.

EXT. AGATHA'S HOUSE - DAY

A quaint swanage cottage. Large front garden surrounded by
well cared for flowers. Oscar stands at the front door,
backpack slung over his shoulder. Rings the door bell.

A simple but pleasant ditty plays inside. Ollie's mother,
AGATHA (45) opens the door. Groans at the sight of Oscar.

OSCAR
Good morning, Agatha.

AGATHA
I'll get Oliver. He's just brushing
his teeth.

Slams the door in Oscar's face.

INT. AGATHA'S HOUSE - KITSCH LIVING ROOM - DAY

Agatha sits with her back straight on the ugly antique sofa.
A tea cup in hand, her pinky finger in the air.

AGATHA
Oh, Oliver is a very talented boy.
He's been playing the piano since he
was four. A simply exquisite jazz
pianist. He's just like a young Dave
Brubeck. 

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
And what do you think about the
pizzas?
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AGATHA
Pardon my french, but I think they're
bloody awful. That Oscar, weighing
down my boy with his ridiculous pizza
nonsense. I don't like Oliver
spending too much time over there at
the family restaurant. They're a
group of hooligans, the lot of them.
The father, Eric. What a ghastly man.

EXT. SWANAGE - PEACEFUL HOUSING ESTATE - DAY

Oscar and Ollie walk to school together.

OSCAR
So I've made my decision.

OLLIE
Hmm?

OSCAR
Dad's out. Mika is in.

OLLIE
We haven't even seen her play yet.

OSCAR
So? Georgie says she's good.

OLLIE
You're in love with her aren't you?

OSCAR
Well of course I am. You're telling
me you're not?

OLLIE
Perhaps. But don't you think this is
a little rash?

OSCAR
Ollie. Are you seriously gonna tell
me you'd be happy to sit through
another practice with my Dad?

OLLIE
I'm not saying that. I just think we
should think--

OSCAR
It's now or never, man. She's cool.
She's young.

(MORE)
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She's pretty and she likes our music.
OSCAR (cont'd)

What more do you want?

OLLIE
A good drummer.

Oscar sighs.

OSCAR
Okay fine. How about we drop in on
her music class later? See if she's
got the goods? Would that make you
feel better?

OLLIE
Yes. Yes it would.

OSCAR
Well good.

OLLIE
Alright then.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - CAR PARK - SAME

Mike Threat and Georgie are sat with their skate boards,
smoking cigarettes. Smiles on their faces.

Oscar and Ollie walk past. Georgie perks up.

GEORGIE
Morning, guys. 

OSCAR
Morning.

Oscar flinches in anticipation for an insult from Mike.  

MIKE THREAT
Morning, Oscar. 

Oscar and Ollie's jaws drop. Mike and Georgie go back to
their conversation.

Oscar and Ollie continue past them, towards the school
entrance.

OLLIE
Well that was weird.

OSCAR
This is a sign.

26.
(Printed with the demonstration version of Fade In)



OLLIE
A sign of what?

OSCAR
That having Mika in the band is the
way forward. Mike likes Mika, so by
default, he'll like us!

OLLIE
Whatever you say. I think he just
thought you were different Oscar.

OSCAR
Fun sponge.

INT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - ENTRANCE - DAY

Mike is smoking a cigarette and in an uncharacteristic good
mood.

MIKE THREAT
I got big news. My dad is letting me
use the barn to put on a music
festival. It's gonna be wicked. I'm
gonna invite everyone in town and
finally showcase the bands in Swanage
that deserve the limelight. Ze Uber
Byrd, that crusty old guy that plays
blues outside the fish and chip shop.
And of course, my band, 24-Hour Meat
Market. 

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
What about the pizzas?

MIKE THREAT
Hell no. Have you been listening to
anything I've been saying? I hate the
pizzas.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
But you said hi to Oscar this
morning?

MIKE THREAT
Yeah. Figured I'd be nice to him
cause soon I'm gonnna destroy him. 

(beat)

What do you keep asking me about the
pizzas for anyway?
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DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Well, this is a documentary about
them. 

MIKE THREAT
You never told me that.

Mike stands. Violently tries to kicks a bush.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Please calm down, Mike.

MIKE THREAT
Piss off am I gonna calm down. This
is bollocks. Don't you care about my
band? Screw this noise.

MR CULLIMORE (O.S.)
Michael?

Mike looks forward. Quickly stubs out his cigarette. Looks
into the camera.

MIKE THREAT
Be cool.

MR CULLIMORE (Late 50's) wearing a suit way to tight for him
and a obvious toupee. Marches over. 

MIKE THREAT (cont'd)
Oh hey, Mr Cullimore. What's up?

Mr Cullimore bends down, picks the cigarette butt off the
floor. Presents it to Mike.

MR CULLIMORE
Smoking on school grounds again are
we?

MIKE THREAT
That wasn't me. I've learnt my
lesson, sir.

Mr Cullimore turns to the camera.

MR CULLIMORE
Have you just been filming him? 

DIRECTOR(O.S.)
It was an interview.
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Mr Cullimore grins.

MR CULLIMORE
Oh excellent. May I see?

INT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - PRACTICE ROOMS - DAY

Oscar and Ollie walk through the hallway of doors. The sound
of varying musical instruments blaring from each one.

They continue through the corridor, peaking through the
windows into each room. Until finally, they hear drums.

Oscar peaks through the window of the room door. Inside is
Mika, drumming in the small room. He quickly recoils before
she sees him.

OSCAR
That's her.

Oscar and Ollie slump down, leaning against the side of the
wall. Quietly listen.

She's plays complicated poly-rhythms.

OSCAR (cont'd)
Holy shit.

OLLIE
Yeah.

OSCAR
She's incredible.

OLLIE
She's a jazz drumming genius. Like
Art Blakey.

OSCAR
Hey. We are not, nor will we ever be,
a jazz band.

OLLIE
I know, I know.

OSCAR
But I do much prefer her jazz playing
over Dad's sporadic sense of rhythm.
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OLLIE
No offense, Oscar. But Mika makes
Eric look like the worst drummer
ever.

OSCAR
I'm right there with ya, man. Right
there with ya. Dad just uses drums as
a way of letting off steam. But
Mika--

OLLIE
She has finesse, passion.

OSCAR
Exactly.

A door opens beside them. Out steps Georgie, his bass
hanging from one shoulder.

GEORGIE
Oh hey.

OLLIE/OSCAR
Hey.

GEORGIE
Oh shit, you guys listening to Mika?

Oscar and Ollie nod.

GEORGIE (cont'd)
She's good right?

OSCAR
She's unbelievable.

GEORGIE
So you want her in the band?

OLLIE
Absolutely.

GEORGIE
You kick Eric out yet?

OSCAR
No.

GEORGIE
Well, I'd recommend doing it soon.
Just rip the band aid of y'know?
Pardon the pun.
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OSCAR
Yeah, you're right.

Oscar looks at Ollie.

OLLIE
Don't look at me. Last time I
questioned Eric's playing he threw
his floor tom at me. 

OSCAR
Fine. I'll do it. Eventually.

OLLIE
Eventually?

OSCAR
Look. He's gonna be mad, possibly
madder than I've ever seen him
before. I've gotta plan this out
properly.

The drumming stops.

The door opens up behind them. Oscar and Ollie quickly hop
to their feet. Mika screams.

GEORGIE
Hey, Mika. It's only us. Nice
drumming.

OSCAR
Yeah you're--you--you're amazing,
Mika.

Mika blushes. Seemingly embarrassed that they were
listening.

MIKA
You guys were listening to me?

OLLIE
And loving it.

OSCAR
We want you in the band. When can you
start?

MIKA
When ever you want me to.

OSCAR
How about tomorrow?

31.
(Printed with the demonstration version of Fade In)



Mika smiles.

MIKA
Okay. That sounds great.

She leans in and hugs Oscar. He freezes. She kisses him on
the cheek. Leaves mark of dark red lipstick.

MIKA (cont'd)
See ya tomorrow then.

She skips away down the corridor. Ollie nudges Oscar.

OLLIE
You gonna kick Eric out of the band
tonight then?

OSCAR
No.

OLLIE/GEORGIE
No?

(beat)

OSCAR
I'm gonna do it right now.

Oscar speeds on down the corridor. Leaving Ollie and Georgie
alone.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - MAIN ENTRANCE - SAME

Oscar runs out through the main doors and heads for the
street. MISS HASSLE (57) grey and tired. Watches him run
past. He pays no notice.

MISS HASSLE
Hey! Where do you think you're going?

OSCAR
Fuck off.

Miss Hassle looks as though shes about to faint. Oscar
continues out of the school grounds. A cheeky grin plastered
across his face.
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INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT - DAY

Eric and Monica are sat at a table. A stack of C.V's on the
table in front of them. Monica holds up a C.V. Skims it.
Hands it to Eric. 

MONICA
How about him? Daniel Baker.

ERIC
A vegan chef? In our kitchen?
Seriously, Monica?

MONICA
Fine.

Monica screws up the C.V throws it over her shoulder. It
lands in a pile of other screwed up C.V's.

She takes out another one. Skims it. Hands it to Eric.

MONICA (cont'd)
How about her?

ERIC
Nah. I don't wanna hire someone with
no experience.

MONICA
Well it's looking like we're gonna
have to hire someone with no
experience because you've somehow
managed to fire every bloody chef in
Swanage!

ERIC
Don't get me started--

The restaurant phone rings.

ERIC (cont'd)
Get that will you.

Monica folds her arms. Scowls at him.

MONICA
Absolutely not.

ERIC
Fine.

Eric angrily pushes his chair out from under the table.
Walks over to the bar beside them. Picks up the phone.
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ERIC (cont'd)
Yeah what?
(beat)
Yes, this is father.
(beat)
He told you to what? 
(beat)
Well he certainly didn't learn that
kind of language from me.
(beat)
What do you mean you don't believe
me?

Oscar shoves the front door of the restaurant open. Lipstick
still on his cheek. Monica and Eric both look up shocked.
Eric takes the phone away from his ear.

ERIC (cont'd)
Oscar! What the hell are you doing
here? I've got your teacher here on
the--

OSCAR
You're out of the band.

ERIC
I'm sorry, what?

OSCAR
You're out of the band. We're sick of
you. We've got a new drummer now and
she's way better than you.

Oscar clenches his fists ready for Eric to shout at him.

Eric stares back at him. A tear falls down his face.

Oscar gasps. Eric puts the phone down. Turns around and
walks into the kitchen, crying. The door slowly closes
behind him.

Oscar looks stunned.

THIRD AD BREAK

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - SAME

Oscar is paralysed staring at the now shut kitchen door.
Monica puts down a C.V. Gets up. Pats Oscar on the back. 

MONICA
Good on you.
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OSCAR
What?

MONICA
Good on you. I haven't seen your Dad
cry like that in a long time. It's
nice to be reminded he can show an
emotion that isn't just anger.

OSCAR
Oh. Thanks, Mum. Sorry. I just wasn't
expecting him to act like that.

MONICA
Don't be sorry, kiddo.

Monica notices the lipstick on Oscar's cheek.

MONICA (cont'd)
Someone kiss you?

OSCAR
Oh yeah. Our new drummer.

MONICA
Hmm. Well a word of advice, Oscar.
Don't shit where you eat. I made that
mistake with your father.

(beat)
Wanna lift back to school?

Oscar smiles at her.

EXT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - CAR PARK - DAY

Interview with Oscar. Sat on the floor. Monica drives past
him. Honks her horn. He waves back at her.

Turns to the camera.

OSCAR
I'm not sure how I did it. I just
suddenly felt motivated. I had to
tell him, then and there.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
He seemed very upset. Do you think
he'll be alright?
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OSCAR
I feel bad about saying this but, I
really couldn't give a toss.

DIRECTOR(O.S.)
And what's next for the band now that
Eric is out of the picture?

OSCAR
Well, Mika is our drummer now. And
she's amazing, plus she's friends
with all the other bands in town. So
hopefully I can start playing my own
music now and get a gig with 24 Hour
Meat Market.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
Do you think the locals will miss the
old pizzas?

Oscar smirks.

OSCAR
I think we very much over-stayed our
welcome. I mean, honestly, who cares
about stupid pizza music?

EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BEER GARDEN - LATER

Ronnie is sat at a bench hunched over her phone.

Eric walks up behind her. She looks up and sees him just in
time. Gets up.

Eric grabs her by the arm. Sits her back down.

ERIC
I just wanna talk.

RONNIE
You haven't told Mum have you?

ERIC
Not yet.

RONNIE
Too busy arguing?

ERIC
Something like that. Listen. I won't
tell your mother, but you have to do
something for me.
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RONNIE
Sounds like black mail. Wow you are
such a good Dad.

ERIC
Do you want me to tell her or not?

RONNIE
No.

ERIC
Oscar kicked me out of the band.

RONNIE
He did? Whoa.

ERIC
So I want to start a band with you.

RONNIE
But I don't know how to--

ERIC
Nonsense. You used to play keyboard
with us back in the day.

RONNIE
That was a long time ago.

Eric gets up.

ERIC
Okay, fine. You've clearly made your
choice.

RONNIE
No, no wait.

(beat)
Fine. I'll do it.

ERIC
I knew I could count on you.

Ronnie gives him a sickly smile.

RONNIE
Have you been crying?

ERIC
Shut up.
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EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - CHEF'S SMOKING AREA - DAY

Eric is sat with his legs up on a keg. Smoking a cigar.

ERIC
Look out, Pizzas. The Pepperonnies
are about to rock your world.

INT. UPSTAIRS FLAT - RONNIE'S BEDROOM - DAY

Ronnie is sat at the foot of her bed with small casio
keyboard on her lap. The room is painted yellow and small. A
boiler in the corner of the room.

RONNIE
What choice did I have? He was gonna
tell Mum. Dad might be scary. But
Mum? She's way scarier.

INT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - DETENTION ROOM - DAY

Mike Threat sits alone among empty desks. Sunlight barely
seeping into the drab classroom through closed blinds.

Oscar opens the door. Mike looks up and sees him. Miss
Hassle, sat at her desk, looks up from her bible.

MISS HASSLE
Have a seat, Oscar. I expect you to
write me a personal apology while
you're here.

OSCAR
Yes, Miss.

Oscar walks to the end of the classroom. Sits at the back,
on a desk opposite Mike.

Starts writing his apology.

Stops. Looks at Mike.

OSCAR (cont'd)
What are you in for?

Mike looks up from his phone.

MIKE THREAT
Mr Cullimore caught me smoking again.
Prick.

OSCAR
Oh, that sucks.
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MIKE THREAT
Damn right. It was while that film
crew were interviewing me too.
Could've gotten away with it if he
didn't ask to view the footage. Which
I'm pretty sure isn't allowed.

OSCAR
Why not?

MIKE THREAT
I dunno, cause isn't it like property
of the BBC or channel 4 or whatever
the hell?

Oscar smirks.

MIKE THREAT (cont'd)
Anyway, what're you here for?

OSCAR
Told Miss Hassle to fuck off.

Mike laughs out loud. Miss Hassle looks up at the two of
them. Scowls.

MISS HASSLE
You're not here to chat, boys. You're
here to repent for your horrible
behavior. Heads down.

MIKE THREAT
Yeah, yeah.

They hush their voices.

MIKE THREAT (cont'd)
Fair play to you, mate. That's pretty
funny. Didn't know you had it in ya.

OSCAR
Thanks.

(beat)
I kicked my Dad out of the band by
the way.

MIKE THREAT
Oh yeah, you're having Mika play
drums for you now right?

OSCAR
Yep.
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MIKE THREAT
Nice one. She's fit.

OSCAR
Yeah she is.

MIKE THREAT
You hear about farmergeddon?

OSCAR
No. What's that?

MIKE THREAT
My Dad's letting me use the barn to
put on a little music festival. Gonna
get everyone to play. Man, it's gonna
be sick.

OSCAR
That's awesome.

MIKE THREAT
It's gonna be massive. I'm inviting
everyone. Let everyone know what the
Swanage music scene has to offer,
know what I mean?

OSCAR
Hell yeah. Can my band play?

MIKE THREAT
Fuck no.

OSCAR
What. Why not?

MIKE THREAT
Because you suck. Even if you do have
Mika in your band now, it doesn't
change anything. You are everything I
hate. You make stupid music and you
make the rest of us look bad. I'm not
inviting that shit into my festival,
alright?

(beat)

Oscar stands up. Shoves Mike out of his seat.

MIKE THREAT (cont'd)
What the hell?

Miss Hassle slams her bible down on the desk.
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MISS HASSLE
What in gods name do you think you're
doing?

Mike gets up. Punches Oscar in the face. Oscar falls over.

Miss Hassle runs out of the room.

MISS HASSLE
Help. Somebody, help.

Mike jumps on Oscar. Throws a punch at him again. Oscar
spins out of the way. Slams his boots into Mike's ribs. Mike
falls down.

Mr Cullimore storms into the room. Miss Hassle follows. They
run over to them. Mr Cullimore pulls the two of them apart.

MR CULLIMORE
Alright you two, that's enough of
that. What the hell happened, Barb?

MISS HASSLE
I haven't the faintest idea. I take
my eyes of them for one minute and
then next thing you know they're
fighting. Outrageous, simply
outrageous.

MR CULLIMORE
I want both of you to sit on opposite
sides of the class room. Right now.

OSCAR
Yes, sir.

MIKE THREAT
Whatever.

MR CULLIMORE
Michael.

MIKE THREAT
I'm going, I'm going.

Oscar sits down at a desk on one side of the room. Mike at
the other.

MR CULLIMORE
Right. That's one month detention for
the both of you now. You better get
used to seeing eachother.
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MIKE THREAT
He started it!

MR CULLIMORE
I don't care who started it. And
believe me, if I could give you
longer detention I would. But I for
one, would like a summer holiday.

MIKE THREAT
This is so stupid. I'm eighteen for
christ's sake. 

MR CULLIMORE
Yes. You're a sixth former. And
honestly I would have expected better
behavior from you. One month of
detention. Now I better not have to
come back in here again.

Mr Cullimore marches out of the room, slams the door behind
him. Miss Hassle sits down at her desk, looks at the boys.
Very concerned.

MISS HASSLE
Well. Back to work, you two.

Oscar sighs.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - NIGHT

Oscar is sat in front of the drum kit. With a bruise around
his left eye.

OSCAR
So yeah, I had a fight with Mike. But
hey, that's the most we've ever
spoken before, so there's that.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
And how do you feel about not being
allowed a slot at farmergeddon?

OSCAR
Well, I shoved him. But I'm not
worried. We'll play. Mike will take
some convincing, but once he sees how
cool we are with Mika drumming for
us, how could he say no?

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
But what if that isn't enough?
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OSCAR
Then..I guess we've got a month of
detention to get to know each other.

(beat)
From opposite sides of the room.

EXT. PIZZA A GO-GO - CHEF'S SMOKING AREA - NIGHT

Eric is still smoking his cigar.

ERIC
Disappointed? With Oscar? No, no.
That Mike Threat of whatever his
stupid name is, has had it coming for
a long time. If anything I'm proud of
him for that.

DIRECTOR (O.S.)
So you're not angry with him for
kicking you out of the band?

ERIC
Oh no. I'm furious. And he's a fool
if he thinks I'm gonna let him use
the practice space. Step aside the
pizzas. The Pepperonnies practice
here now. Out with the old, in the
with the new, am I right?

Eric turns to Ronnie, who is sat beside him. Smoking a
cigarette.

RONNIE
Ironic.

ERIC
Huh?

RONNIE
Nothing.

ERIC
You make sure you wash your hands and
chew a mint before you let your
mother see you, you hear?

RONNIE
Yes, Dad.
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INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - NIGHT

Ollie is sat at his keyboard.

OLLIE
Yeah, I mean I'd rather be playing
jazz, but I'm glad Eric is out of the
band. Hopefully we won't have to deal
with him again. And Mika, y'know,
she's an incredible drummer. Not so
sure its a good idea when Oscar has
such an obvious crush on her though.

INT. SWANAGE HIGH SCHOOL - PRACTICE ROOMS - DAY

Mika is stood inside the corridor. Drum sticks in her hands.

MIKA
I'm really excited to be playing with
The Pizzas. Yeah they're young, but I
think they're cool. Oscar, he's a
budding punk, man.

(beat)
Also hopefully this'll impress Mike.
He's a bad boy. I like him. Like, a
lot.

Mika winks. Laughs.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - NIGHT

Another busy night at the restaurant. Each table is full yet
again. Waiters rush around serving tables, running food.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - KITCHEN - SAME

Chefs fill the kitchen, cooking pizzas. 

Oscar is helping Georgie clean dishes and handing them
around the kitchen. He's in a good mood. He takes a clean
batch of plates over to the chefs, where Eric is cooking.
Eric sneers at him as he puts down the plates. Oscar ignores
him.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - RESTAURANT FLOOR - SAME

Ronnie, less enthused but seemingly happy she's able to
continue smoking. Brings a drinks order over Monica at the
bar. Monica looks at the order.
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Hands it back to Ronnie.

MONICA
You can take this one, Ronnie. I've
got my five minute break.

RONNIE
But Mum, I'm not old enough to pour
drinks?

MONICA
Yeah, but it's okay to break the
rules every now and then. Wouldn't
you agree?

Monica walks out of the bar area. Heads towards the
basement. Ronnie watches her go. Gulps.

INT. PIZZA A GO-GO - BASEMENT - PRACTICE SPACE - SAME

Monica switches on the basement light. Walks over to the
drum kit. Sits behind it. Picks the drum sticks off the
floor.

Adjusts the snare. Moves the cymbals closer. Holds her
sticks in the air.

Sends them hurtling down towards the drums.

CUT TO.

CREDITS
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