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EXT. H GH STREET. DAY

FRANKI E i s wal king down the street. He wears a cheap

| ooking, very plain suit wwith a |oose tie and a coffee stain
on the collar. He is skinny and tired | ooking. He speaks to
t he canera

FRANKI E
Act one. They neet. Jerry, ny
roommate, is a drug dealer. He
sells weed to kids and crack to
ki ds who drop out of school, like a
reward | guess. |I'’mneeting Jerry
for a drink. And |’ m about to tel
hi mto pack his bags and nove out.

Franki e enters the pub.

| NT. PUB. DAY

Frankie sits down at the bar. JERRY sits next to himand
beckons the barmai d over.

JERRY
Two pints of Fosters. Ta.
FRANKI E
Jerry, 1’ve got sonething to tel
you.
JERRY
|’ ve got something to tell you too.
FRANKI E
What ?
JERRY
| know you ate ny snack a jacks.
FRANKI E
What ?
JERRY
My Caranel flavoured snack a
jacks. You ate them | knowit.
FRANKI E
What ? No, Jerry. | didn't eat your

snack a jacks.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

JERRY
You ate ny fucking snack a jacks.
FRANKI E
| did not eat your bloody snack a
j acks!
JERRY

Yes you did, Frankie. Now just
fucking admt it!

FRANKI E

|’ mnot going to admt sonething I
never did.

JERRY
You ate ny fucking snack a jacks!

FRANKI E
Christ! Jesus! Fuck! Okay! Here.

Frankie pulls out sonme | oose change and drops it on the bar.
FRANKI E ( CONT’ D)
Here's... 93 pence. Buy sone nore
fucki ng snackaj acks.

The barmai d puts the drinks down beside them

JERRY
So you have cash on you?
FRANKI E
Wl |, yeah?
JERRY
Good. Cause | don’t. These are on

you.

Jerry grabs his pint and wal ks away. Frankie | ooks
frustrated and pulls out a tenner fromhis pocket. He shows
it briefly to the bar maid and slaps it on the bar, picks up
his pint, and follows Jerry.

FRANKI E
Anyway, nmate. |’ve got sonething
to tell you. | think you shoul d-
JERRY

Have you got a quid?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

FRANKI E
No. What |’msaying is-

JERRY
Hang on nmate.

Ankwar d sil ence.

FRANKI E
What ?
JERRY
Not hing, | just wanted you to stop
t al ki ng.
FRANKI E
Ri ght.
JERRY

What’ s wong?
Jerry sits down at a table.

FRANKI E
| was trying to say | think the
time has cone for you to-

JERRY
What did | do with that 93pence?

FRANKI E
| think you should nove-

JERRY
Did | leave it on the bar?

FRANKI E
You need to nove-

JERRY
Oh, no... It’s in ny pocket.

Frankie get’s a text. He pulls his phone fromhis pocket
and reads the text while he speaks.

FRANKI E
| think you need to nove-

Franki e realizes what the text says. The sound drains out
and the canera rapidly shakes to a close up of his face.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

Si | ence.

GEMA (V. O
Frankie, |1’ m breaking up with
you. You're a boring lowlife
nobody and you don’t make any noney
and you’re shit in bed. 1|’ve been
cheating on you for nonths now
anyway. Sorry. Gem:)

JERRY
VWhat is it?

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Fr anki e?

FRANKI E
It’s Gemma. .. She’s breaking up
with me. She said she’ s been
cheating on ne.

Long sil ence.

The sound

JERRY
VWhat a cunt.

suddenly rushes back in to the scene.

FRANKI E
| can't believe it.

JERRY
Wuld it help, Frankie. And please
tell me if i’ moverstepping the

mark... Would it help if we went
back hone, and got really, really
st oned?

FRANKI E
| don’t know.

JERRY
Cone on, neck that and let’s shoot

of f.

Jerry downs his pint.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
What was it you were saying
before? | should do sonething or
ot her ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

FRANKI E
Don’t worry.

JERRY
Neck t hat.

FRANKI E
What ?

JERRY
Fuck sakes.

Jerry takes Frankie's pint and downs it. He gets up and
grabs his coat.

JERRY ( CONT’ D)
Cone on mat e.

Frankie gets up to follow him

JERRY ( CONT’' D)
W’ ve got to go to the shops first
t hough.

FRANKI E
Why ?

JERRY
| need to buy sone nore snack a
j acks because you ate all m ne.

FRANKI E
Ri ght.

JERRY
You thieving little twat.

I NT. STAI RAELL. DAY

Franki e and Jerry cone wal king up the stairs
together. Jerry has a plastic bag in his hand. He is
eating a caranel flavoured snack a jack

JERRY
The thing about snack a jacks is
that they satisfy every desire your
mout h coul d ever have. At first
it’s crispy, crunchy, sonmething to
snap a chunk off of.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

FRANKI E
Ri ght.

JERRY
After that it goes soft and
squi dgy. Something to chew on
before you let it dissolve in your
nout h.

FRANKI E
Ri ght .

JERRY
And of course, after all that,
you're left with that rich caranel

t aste.
FRANKI E
Ri ght .
JERRY
Cheer the fuck up, Frankie!
FRANKI E
What ?
JERRY

You're being mserable and it’s
bri ngi ng ne down!

FRANKI E
VWhat ?

JERRY
You need to forget about Gemma.
She’s a fucking rhino slag.

FRANKI E
Don't call her a rhinol!l

JERRY
She is a rhino.

FRANKI E
What does that even nean?

JERRY
She has a big rhino nose.

FRANKI E
No she doesn't.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

JERRY
She bl oody does. And you need to
get stoned and forget about her.

FRANKI E
No | don’t!

JERRY
Yes you do! You need to find
sonething to take your mnd off of
her.

FRANKI E
Li ke what ?

They notice a Ms. Pacman nachine in the stairwell outside
their flat.

JERRY
Li ke that.
FRANKI E
VWhat is it?
JERRY
Ms. Pacnan.
FRANKI E
Well we can’'t just take it. It

m ght bel ong to soneone.

JERRY
Frankie, this is a sign. A gift
froma higher power to teach you
how to be a man and grow sone

testicles.
FRANKI E
| have testicles.
JERRY
Tiny little gay ones.
FRANKI E
What ?
JERRY
CGet the kettle on. 1’1l grab the
machi ne and get it inside. Then
we' |l get fucked up and play pacrman

until you forget all about Gemma.



Frankie rolls his eyes and takes the plastic bag from
Jerry’s hand. He |leaves and enters the room Jerry stares
at the nmachine and takes a bite fromhis caranel flavoured
snackaj ack

I NT. LI'VING ROOM DAY

Frankie brings in the cups of tea. Jerry has set up the
machi ne against the wall. Frankie puts the tea on the
t abl e.

FRANKI E
Tea here, mate.

JERRY
Cheers.

Frankie takes a swig fromhis tea.

FRANKI E
So is this gane any good?
JERRY
Have you never played it?
FRANKI E
Nope.
JERRY
Well, let’s get stoned and play it.
FRANKI E
Do we need to get stoned?
JERRY
Yes we do indeed.
FRANKI E
Why ?
JERRY
Trust nme, Frankie. W need to get
stoned. It wll be better. Draw
the curtains wll you?
FRANKI E
Wy ?
JERRY

Just draw the fucking curtains!

Frankie reluctantly draws the curtains. They are plunged in
to conpl ete darkness.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

JERRY
Why isn’t it turning on?
FRANKI E
Because you haven’t plugged it in,
Jerry.
JERRY
Oh. ..

We hear Jerry plug in the machine.

CUT TGO

A close up of Frankie and Jerry’s faces as the light from
the screen breaks the darkness and illum nates their
faces. The pacman nusic plays and the canera slowy zoons
in on Frankie's face.

FRANKI E (V. O
Jerry was right. It was better
st oned.

CUT TGO

The canera circles the boys as they are sat playing pacnman
and snoki ng weed.

FRANKI E (V. O
Not that it wasn't great before
hand. The lights, the sounds.

There is a cutting nontage of the boys snoking drugs and
pl ayi ng pacman. The canera starts to circle Frankie. He
speaks to the canera.

FRANKI E
|’ mno drug addict, but getting
high felt good. It helped to take
my mnd off of she who shall not be
naned. .. vol denort.

JERRY
have you got the drugs?

FRANKI E
| mno gamer, but this felt
awesonme. We battled through | evel
after level. The ghosts kept
com ng, but we fought themoff. At
first I was unable to defeat them

A few nen dressed as the Pacman ghosts enter and approach
Franki e.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

FRANKI E ( CONT’ D)
Jerry was a true hero. He nmmde
sure they stayed the fuck away and
he taught me how to deal with them

Jerry starts to fight with the nen. He fights themoff and
they all explode and | eave thick pixel nunbers floating in
the air.

FRANKI E ( CONT’ D)
As time went on, | got better.
becanme a machine, just like the
gane itself. M, Jerry and M.
Pacman ere famliar now. W saw
the gane as a way to pass the tine,
a way to forget what needs to be
forgotten. W got stoned, and we
at e snackaj acks and we pl ayed
pacman all night long. Soon the
nor ni ng canme, and soon after that
it was night tine again. Before |
knew it a week had gone by and we
were lost in a world of blind
corners and pixel at ed
corridors. The lights, the
sounds. .

Jerry wal ks through the living room

JERRY
WAC- a- wac- a- wac- a- wac- a-wac- a. . .

He wal ks out the room

FRANKI E
Everything... It drewus in. This
was nore than just a ganme now. It
was |ife. A challenge. | heard
there is two hundred and fifty five

| evel s.

Jerry sits down next to Frankie.

JERRY
Two hundred and fifty six if you
i nclude the kill screen.

FRANKI E
The what ?

JERRY
The kill screen. An unbeatabl e
| evel .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

The phone rings and Jerry gets up to get it.

FRANKI E
That sounds |like a challenge to ne.

We hear Jerry arguing with soneone on the phone.

returns with the phone.

JERRY
GCemma’ s on the phone, she woul d
like to speak to you...

There is a long silence.

FRANKI E
VWho?

11.

Jerry

CUT TO BLACK



