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FADE | N:
Bl ack Scr een.

The sound of canera flashes going off over the background
noi se of photographers jostling and calling out to an
unseen subject for the best shot.

| STAM
W're all celebrities now Using
noney to buy respect. Money is
power. Get noticed; Get paid. W
aint nolittle people. Ya get ne?

Wiite flashes illum nate the screen and the sound of the
jostling beconmes grunts of pain.

I NT. FRONT ROOM | STAM S FLAT. EVEN NG

Ti ght shot of a television screen showi ng a conputer gane.
It is a "first-person shoot "emup”. A gun is blow ng away
characters.

| stam puts the controller down on the coffee table in
front of himand reaches for a joint in the ashtray next
to which is a large pile of banknotes.

He |ights the blunt and breat hes deeply.
He switches channel on the TV.

EXT. CELEBRI TIES ON THE RED CARPET. LEI CESTER SQUARE
EVENI NG

The sane footage of celebrities working the carpet as in
the other three scripts.

I NT. FRONT ROOM | STAM S FLAT. EVEN NG

| stam ki sses his teeth at sonething he has seen on the
screen.

H s nobile rings. He kisses his teeth again.

| STAM
Bitch. Don't tell me this. N ne.
Bring the bag. No, the bag behind
your bed.

He takes another |ong drag on the joint.

| STAM
| don't care. Wear sonmething with
pockets then. Just use your
| magi nati on El zbieta. Don't
attract attention.



He throws the nobile onto the table where it skids and
falls off the other side.

The phone rings again and he reaches for it but it's out
of reach.

He lunges for it and in doing so kicks the ashtray off the
t abl e.

| STAM
Pi sda!
He grabs the phone.
| STAM
What! Who this... Aggie! No, not

angry.
He retrieves the joint fromthe floor and lights it again.

| STAM
... you're here in London... |
know everything. Reach Leicester
square. Nine-thirty. Hey... don't
be | ate.

INT. 1STAM S CAR (MOVING - N GAT

The bright lights of various theatre signs are seen
t hrough the bl ack square of the sunroof, their shows
framed by typical |ightbul bs.

EXT. LElI CESTER SQUARE. EVEN NG

| STAM (32) lurks in a dark doorway nervously scanning the
crowd.

Revel ers jostle around the square am dst the usua
| um nous-j acketed police presence.

| stam wat ches El zbi eta wal k round the square hol ding the
lilies.

He approaches her angrily.
| STAM
You have it? What the fuck,
El zbi eta? You have it?

ELZBI ETA
You know | have it.

| stam | ooks at her pocket-less outfit.

| STAM
Where you have it?

El zbi eta hands hi mthe bouquet.



ELZBI ETA
You said use ny inmagi nation,
bring to you safely..

| STAM
What the fuck | want with these,
bitch?

ELZBI ETA
| s safe!

| stam | ooks i nside the bouquet.
He quickly slaps Elzbieta in the face.
| STAM
Stupi d fucking bitch. You want
police to get ne?
El zbi eta | ooks at himthrough watering eyes.
| STAM
This is gane to you? Flowers..
Red carpet. Red with your bl ood,
bi t ch.
He grabs her by the wist.
EXT. SOHO ALLEYWAY. NI GHT

Istamthrows her against the wall. Elzbieta's face is half
i n shadow.

He reaches into the bunch of flowers and pulls out a
cel | ophane bag of pills.

Istamis hand puts the pills into his pocket, replacing
themw th a knife.

Wth his free hand he pins her by the throat against the
wal | .

He hol ds the blade to El zbieta's eye.

Her face is reflected in the steel blade, full of fear.

| STAM
So your sister wants nove to
London? She will work better for
me than you perhaps? More brains.

More. .
He ki sses her viciously on the lips then slaps her.

TOM (55) wal ks down the all eyway towards hi msucking on a
Bur ger Ki ng shake.



TOM
Q. Mate. You can't do that.
She' s a wonman.

El zbieta's face remains in shadow, unseen.
| stam | ooks up at the portly security guard.
He opens his jacket to casually reveal his knife.

| STAM
Fuck off fatty.

Tom sees the knife and quickly retreats.
A police siren is heard.

I stam pul |l s back, throwing the flowers into the gutter
where they mx with the rain.

| STAM
You work for nme tonight...that
is why I don't cut you now.

ELZBI ETA
You break ny legs then ask nme to
dance?

He straightens hinself up with a pinp's spider-sense and
wal ks of f down the alley cursing to hinself.

EXT. LEI CESTER SQUARE. EVEN NG
A CCTV canera watches over the square.

I stam | ooks at his watch as he noves to the central green
ar ea.

The watch face shows 21: 30
He sees AGNI ESZKA (18) struggling with a black hol dall bag.

AGNI ESZKA
Cous! Cherche!

I stam plays it cool. He kisses her on the cheek wi thout
cracking a smle

AGNI ESZKA
Hey! You not happy to see fam|ly?

| stam shrugs hi s shoul ders.

| STAM
You're in London now. Play it cool.

AGNI ESZKA
Sorry, sorry.



| STAM
That's better. Now, you need work?

AGNI ESZKA
O course.
| STAM
Good. You will work for ne...

i ke your sister.

AGNI ESZKA
How i s she? Were is she?!

| STAM
Lazy and getting fat. She's
wor ki ng toni ght.

Aggi e | ooks over at the neon sign of the Odeon Ci nena.

She nods with respect.

AGNI ESZKA
You think one day I will go to
prem ere?

| stam reaches into his pocket and pulls out a pill

| STAM
Work hard and maybe. Maybe!

He touches her smiling face with his rough fingers.

| STAM
Toni ght we party. Here... take this.

Aggie takes it in her hand and studies it.

AGNI ESZKA
What is?

| STAM
Your holiday vaccinati on.

AGNI ESZKA
| prom sed nother I...

Istami's eyes narrow, his tone steely.

| STAM
Take it!

Aggi e puts the pill in her nmouth and swal | ows.

I NT. SECURI TY CONTROL ROOM LEI CESTER SQUARE DI VI SI ON

A hand reaches for a styrofoam cup of coffee.

NI GHT.



The cup is lifted past a CCTV screen show ng Aggi e and
I stam wal ki ng of f.

| STAM
Li ke all celebrities we are al
selling sonething...

EXT. CELEBRI TIES ON THE RED CARPET. LEI CESTER SQUARE
EVENI NG

A |i nousi ne door opens and a celebrity steps out.
| NT. ENTRANCE DOOR. | STAM S FLAT. N GHT

A dirty stained door opens and |Istamenters holding a
drugged- up Aggi e by the hand.

| STAM
...selling slaves.
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