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FADE IN:

INT. FLAT. DAY.

NARRATOR
(v/o)

We join our soon-to-be hapless 
heroes as they contemplate the 
contemporary complexities of the 
chaos of crimes in a country of 
confusion.

Breath.

NARRATOR (CONT'D)
(v/o)

They’re sitting around watching tv.

LEE (27) is sitting on a sofa with his friend JERRY (25). 
They’re watching the news; death, destruction and terror 
everywhere. The horror of the news is matched by the despair 
of the apartment; it’s desolate and run down, a cigarette-
stained carpet and smoke-damaged walls. A Nintendo 64 is 
plugged into the TV.

JERRY
This is awful, what do we do?

LEE
Only one thing we can do.

JERRY
Beer?

LEE
No. We need to be mature 
responsible adults.

Lee leaves the room.

LEE (CONT'D)
(o.c)

Adults do not drink beer when stuff 
gets tough. You know what they do?

JERRY
Cocaine?

Lee comes back in with alcohol bottles.

LEE
No, spirits. Wait, why cocaine?



2.

JERRY
I just like cocaine, okay?

LEE
It’s not to be sniffed at.

Lee pours himself and Jerry a drink, handing Jerry his glass. 
A loud knock is heard on the door. Lee and Jerry look at each 
other.

LEE (CONT'D)
You gonna get that?

JERRY
I doubt it’s anyone important.

LEE
It could be a charity collector, 
it’s not safe for them to be out 
there. We live in a dangerous 
neighbourhood.

JERRY
So because we live in a dangerous 
area, that means we SHOULD open the 
door? Whereas if we lived in a 
safer area it would be “too safe” 
for us to answer?

LEE
Yeah I did not think that through.

The loud knocking continues. Lee and Jerry glare at it.

JERRY
Bit rude. Should we get it?

LEE
No. Then it must be a wrong number.

JERRY
You think?

LEE
We’re not expecting anybody, and we 
haven’t ordered anything. There is 
a not a single good response for 
someone wanting to see us who 
wouldn’t call or text first.

Loud knock

CLIVE
Open up it’s the police.
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LEE
There is them, they never text 
first.

JERRY
Rude bastards.

Jerry gets up and goes to the door. He opens it, in front of 
him stands CLIVE (40), a large man holding a gun, pointing it 
at Jerry’s face.

CLIVE
Step the fuck aside or get shot in 
the fucking head.

JERRY
No arguments from me.

Jerry steps aside as Clive walks past, he surveys the scene 
ahead of him. Clive walks into the kitchen.

LEE
You may take our money but you 
can’t take everything we have. We 
have something. We have pride, we 
have dignity, we have something 
that makes us get up every morning 
with pride in ourselves.

Clive walks back out with a bottle of whiskey.

LEE (CONT'D)
Oh, you found it. Okay now we have 
nothing.

CLIVE
How can you live like this?

JERRY
It’s not too bad. 

CLIVE
It’s disgusting. At least get a new 
carpet or a carpet cleaner.

LEE
We’re out of work. 

CLIVE
Oh but you still have money for 
alcohol. People like you are 
ruining this country.
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LEE
I’m sorry, is this a REALLY intense 
jobcentre programme? 

CLIVE
Well it was supposed to be a 
robbery but you guys ain’t got 
anything. Pathetic.

JERRY
Any chance we’re so poor you take 
pity on us and get your friends to 
bring us stuff to make our life 
worth living?

CLIVE
No. But I do agree that your life 
isn’t worth living. 

He gets his gun and aims at Jerry. Lee runs towards him, a 
fight ensues off screen and we hear a gunshot. We see a look 
of terror on Jerry’s face and Lee screams out.

LEE
Nooooooooooooooooooo! 

Clive nervously backs out of the room and leaves, dropping 
his gun on the way out. Lee screams out in anguish.

LEE (CONT'D)
He was so young. We’ve been through 
so much together. I thought we’d be 
friends forever. Where am I going 
to find another one again at this 
age?

We see him kneeling above a broken N64, Jerry standing 
nearby.

JERRY
I’ve still got my old one. 

Lee snaps back to normal.

LEE
Yeah we’ll use that then.

EXT. STREET. DAY.

Lee and Jerry are walking down the street. ALEXA (24) walks 
up to them.
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ALEXA
Lee! Jerry! How are you guys?

JERRY
We’re good. Things couldn’t be 
better.

LEE
We got robbed.

JERRY
Apart from that. 

Alexa is shocked

ALEXA
Did they take much? I’m sure I can 
find some stuff to replace what 
they took. It won’t be the best but 
it will be okay. The least I can do 
is cover any essentials he stole.

Jerry and Lee look at each other.

LEE
Yeah they completely cleaned us 
out. They stole our vacuum cleaner, 
most of our knives and forks.

JERRY
And plates.

LEE
And plates? I thought we had at 
least one left, the one that went 
with that blue bowl?

JERRY
Nope, broke....our hearts when it 
was stolen. 

LEE
Oh, and we need some washing 
powder......because ours was 
stolen, obviously.

ALEXA
Okay I’m on it. It’s a shitty 
neighbourhood anyway. I feel that 
you guys have got to move out of 
that place. I can get you a good 
deal on a place if you’re looking.
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LEE
Do estate agents get staff 
discounts?

ALEXA
No, I know how to point out every 
single minor flaw in a property to 
get people to lower the price. I 
can even turn positives into 
negatives. I’m that damn good. So, 
promise me you’ll move? At the very 
least consider it, I worry about 
you guys. 

JERRY
Because of the robbery?

Alexa pauses.

ALEXA
Yes, because of that. 

Awkward silence. Alexa looks at her non-existent watch.

ALEXA (CONT'D)
Ooo would you look at that. Bye 
guys, gotta go to work. I’ll bring 
your stuff round to you this 
weekend.

LEE
Thank you so much. 

She walks away.

JERRY
We’re terrible people aren’t we?

LEE
Nah, everyone else is terrible.

JERRY
Everyone?

LEE
Everyone.

JERRY
That old lady over there?

Jerry points at a harmless-looking OLD LADY (84), hobbling 
down the street.
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LEE
Sells knock off hobknobs.

JERRY
Shocking. That baby in the stroller 
over there?

LEE
Drinks all day and pees his pants. 
Doesn’t even work. Lazy bastard.

JERRY
But neither do we.

LEE
Fair point. 

JERRY
Okay what about that guy sleeping 
on the park bench?

Lee stares at where he’s pointing

LEE
He goes to people’s houses with a 
gun and threatens to shoot them if 
they don’t hand over their stuff.

JERRY
That doesn’t seem as funny.

LEE
No, I mean he’s the fucker who 
robbed us the other night. 

Jerry looks at him.

JERRY
So it is. So what’s our plan?

Lee and Jerry approach Clive who’s asleep on a bench. He 
wakes up and looks at them.

LEE
Hi. You remember us?

Clive runs away. Jerry and Lee following him. They turn into 
an alley.

EXT. ALLEY. DAY.

Clive comes to a dead end and turns round. A smile appears on 
his face.
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JERRY
Why are you smiling? You’re 
cornered.

CLIVE
Am I?

JERRY
Obviously yes. 

CLIVE
Or did I just lure you away from 
witnesses so I could do this?

He reaches into his coat pocket, fumbling about for something 
he obviously can’t find.

LEE
Forgotten something?

Lee gets Clive’s gun out his pocket.

LEE (CONT'D)
You might want to be more careful 
and not drop this at future crime 
scenes.

CLIVE
You stole my gun? 

LEE
Are you...are you annoyed we stole 
your gun that you dropped WHILE YOU 
WERE ROBBING US?

CLIVE
It’s not a real gun, it doesn’t 
have any bullets in. It’s just 
meant to scare and you can’t prove 
otherwi-

Lee shoots him in the leg. 

JERRY
You know we could have just said 
the fact it fired in our house 
would have been proof?

LEE
Yeah but where’s the fun in that?

Clive screams in pain.
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CLIVE
I know where you live, I’m coming 
for you. You can’t escape.

NARRATOR
(v/o)

How will our hero handle such a 
complex-

Lee shots him in the other leg. Places the gun on the floor 
then walks away, Jerry following him.

NARRATOR (CONT'D)
(v/o)

Oh my God he shot him in the other 
leg! And this is the hero? What the 
hell? What happened to people 
fighting for truth, justice, and 
the American way?

DIRECTOR
(v/o whispers)

This is England.

INT. FLAT. DAY.

Lee walks in and sits down the chair, his eyes devoid of 
emotion.

JERRY
What are we going to do? We can’t 
outrun him, even if he doesn’t come 
for us he can send someone. He 
knows our address.

LEE
That, that felt good.

JERRY
What?

LEE
Getting justice on that guy, it 
felt good. It felt, I dunno, right. 
Like I should do it. I’m going to 
be a superhero. 

JERRY
You’re going to be an unarmed, 
untrained superhero? 

LEE
Well I already have the weapon.
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JERRY
No, you are a weapon, there’s a 
difference. 

LEE
I’m not trained in fighting skills, 
but here’s the thing; they’re not 
either. We don’t live in New York 
or London. We don’t have organised 
gangs, we have drunken dickheads. 

JERRY
Look, if you do this. You’re going 
to need to know something about 
marketing.

LEE
Who cares about marketing?

JERRY
You need a name, so even if we go 
away for a weekend guys will still 
be scared at the mere mention of 
you. You need to be more myth and 
legend than actual person. 

Lee leaves the room and comes back with a baseball bat.

LEE
I will be....Bat-man.

Jerry looks at him quizzically.

JERRY
Yeah, I think that’s taken. Give It 
up, I’ve never seen a superhero 
operate from a two bedroom flat. I 
mean, I suppose this place is as 
damp as the actual bat cave but 
still. 

Lee looks sad.

LEE
Oh. How about...

He leaves the room again, and comes back with a tin of soup.

LEE (CONT'D)
I will throw these at people. I 
am.....souperma-

JERRY
No.
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Lee leaves the room and comes back with a lantern.

JERRY (CONT'D)
Hmmm. Okay. Where are you going 
with this?

LEE
Well this lantern is 
environmentally friendly and green, 
so I will be called

NARRATOR
(v/o)

No, just no. 

Jerry throws something at him.

JERRY
I will reject that like a 2011 film 
audience. 

Lee leaves the room, SUPERLEE (25)comes in. A young woman 
with a mask on and the superlee costume on.

JERRY (CONT'D)
Hello?

SUPERLEE
It’s me. Lee

JERRY
How?

SUPERLEE
I’m in my costume.

Jerry eyes them suspiciously.

JERRY
But you look completely different.

SUPERLEE
Obviously! What’s the point of a 
secret identity if you look exactly 
the same?

Jerry tries to argue but stays silent.

JERRY
I literally can’t argue against it.

11.
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SUPERLEE
Of course you can’t, it’s perfect. 
He’ll never be able to recognise 
me, I’m safe.

JERRY
And what about me?

SUPERLEE
You can wear your own costume.

JERRY
I’m not walking around like an 
idiot all my life. 

SUPERLEE
Fine, we’ll move.

JERRY
How? We have no money.

SUPERLEE
Then we just need to get money. 

JERRY
How?

SUPERLEE
Well I have a disguise, and all 
these weapons.

JERRY
So your superhero origin story 
involves you robbing someone?

SUPERLEE
Well it’s either that or I kill my 
parents. And I don’t know about you 
but I’m not ready to have that kind 
of immorality on my conscience.

JERRY
Okay, so what’s our plan? I mean, 
do you have any idea how much money 
we’ll need? I still think this is a 
terrible idea but it’s a bit job. 
We can’t just go after the spare 
change from a charity shop. 

SUPERLEE
But we don’t have any high-tech 
gear. 
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JERRY
So we need to go after somewhere 
with no security, but with lots of 
money? Do you know anywhere like 
that? Do you even know anything 
about doing something like this?

SUPERLEE
I don’t. But we know a guy who 
does.

JERRY
Who?

Superlee smiles.

JERRY (CONT'D)
You cannot be serious?

EXT. HOSPITAL. NIGHT.

Clive is in a wheelchair, being wheeled out of the hospital 
by a NURSE (41). She hands him a bag.

NURSE
That’s all the tablets. Take two a 
day with food and drink. But avoid 
cheese otherwise you will end up 
shitting yourself. Best of luck.

She leaves him at the top of a set of stairs. He looks down 
them with annoyance. He looks back at the nurse as she walks 
away from him.

CLIVE
Hi, excuse me. How am I supposed to 
get--and she’s gone. So what do I 
do now?

SUPERLEE
Need a hand?

Jerry suddenly steps out of the shadows, Superlee behind him.

CLIVE
Shitting hell. You come to finish 
me off? 

SUPERLEE
Take us to your hideout.

CLIVE
Hideout?
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SUPERLEE
Yes, your lair. Where you keep the 
rewards of your wrong-doings.

CLIVE
My flat?

SUPERLEE
Yes!

CLIVE
If you help me down these stairs 
I’ll show you.

Superlee considers it.

INT. CLIVE FLAT. NIGHT.

Superlee opens the door and wheels Clive in. The flat is 
clean but doesn’t have much in it. Superlee walks around the 
flat, coming up to a bookshelf, she starts looking at the 
books.

SUPERLEE
So which one of these is the switch 
to get into your secret underground 
lair?

CLIVE
I don’t have a secret underground 
lair. I don’t even own this flat, I 
rent it.

JERRY
But you’re an evil guy who 
terrorises people.

CLIVE
I’m a security guard who lost his 
house in a divorce and needed a 
quick injection of cash to get him 
through the week.

SUPERLEE
So you haven’t been stealing from 
people for years?

CLIVE
No, you guys were my first attempt. 

SUPERLEE
And how did that go?

14.
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Clive motions at the wheelchair.

CLIVE
Great, yeah. I can’t even work 
right now because of you. I’ve 
barely got anything. 

JERRY
Ridiculous, you’ve got this...this 
drawer.

Jerry opens the drawer.

JERRY (CONT'D)
And a shitload of cocaine.

Superlee walks over to the drawer.

SUPERLEE
I doubt it’s.....holy hell that is 
a shitload. Where did you get this?

CLIVE
I was asked to sell it by some guy 
up north. 

SUPERLEE
How much for?

CLIVE
Was about £30 a gram so....

SUPERLEE
And how many grams do you have?

CLIVE
I don’t actually know.

JERRY
What?

CLIVE
I don’t have a set of scales. But 
I’m guessing about 9 kilos.

JERRY
So that’s nine-thousand grams, at 
thirty quid a gram? That’s......

CLIVE
Enough to get me out of this shitty 
place as soon as.

15.
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JERRY
Or to get us out of OUR shitty 
place.

NARRATOR
(v/o)

Remember kids, drugs are bad. 

SUPERLEE
Yes! Drugs are awesome

NARRATOR
(v/o)

What did I just tell you?

Superlee gets a cigarette out of his pocket and lights it.

CLIVE
Excuse me, you can’t sell my 
cocaine. You wouldn’t even know 
how.

SUPERLEE
We can’t. But you can.

He puts the cigarette on the top of the wooden drawers.

CLIVE
Okay so you want me to sell the 
cocaine I was given, sell it on my 
own, and then give you guys half 
the profits?

Unknown to them, a small flame starts on the wooden drawer.

SUPERLEE
Well thirty three. We split it into 
thirds.

CLIVE
Into thirds?

SUPERLEE
It’s only fair.

CLIVE
Fair, you’re not doing anything!

SUPERLEE
Neither are you yet.

Jerry notices the fire.

16.
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JERRY
Erm, guys?

CLIVE
Not yet, asshole. We’re talking 
business. 

Clive turns back to Superlee.

CLIVE (CONT'D)
Look, it’s my cocaine, so I get all 
the profits from selling it.

JERRY
From selling what?

CLIVE
From selling-

He turns to the drawer and notices it’s on fire

SUPERLEE
Quick, get water.

CLIVE
I don’t have any, I haven’t had 
plumbing connected yet.

JERRY
Then how do you, you know?

CLIVE
I use a bucket.

JERRY
Oh that’s gross. 

SUPERLEE
Shall we, shall we pee on it?

CLIVE
Don’t piss on the cocaine!

JERRY
Then what do we do?

Superlee grabs a fire extinguisher.

CLIVE
No don’t!
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Superlee sprays it on the fire, instead of the expected 
demise of fire, the fire grows at an almost-explosion type 
rate. Shooting a fireball at the ceiling and starting several 
more small fires around the room.

JERRY
What the hell?

CLIVE
I have your stolen whiskey in 
there.

Superlee starts spraying the fire extinguisher directly into 
her mouth. 

SUPERLEE
Mmmm, danger drinking. 

NARRATOR
(v/o)

This is a public service 
announcement. Please don’t drink 
whisky from a fire extinguisher 
whilst your house burns down.

DIRECTOR
(v/o)

What about gin?

NURSE
(v/o)

Gin’s fine.

The fire engulfs the drawers as Superlee continue to drink. 
The other two stare at her.

SUPERLEE
What? I’m sure it will be fine.

EXT. CLIVE FLAT. NIGHT.

The three are sitting outside the flat as fire engines flash 
their lights around him.

JERRY
Yeah, this is completely fine. 

SUPERLEE
All our money completely gone.

Clive stares at them.
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CLIVE
YOUR money? Why should you have got 
it? 

SUPERLEE
Because we’re the good guys.

CLIVE
Are you? I’ve met you three times. 
In those three times you’ve: stolen 
my gun, crippled me, and burnt my 
flat down. You have ruined my life. 

He stands up and storms off. Jerry coughs to get his 
attention, Clive turns round as Jerry points at the 
wheelchair Clive just stood up out of. 

CLIVE (CONT'D)
Oh shit.

Clive quickly runs back and sits in the wheelchair.

JERRY
Well that definitely explains some 
stuff.

EXT. HOSPITAL. NIGHT. (FLASHBACK)

We flashback to the nurse wheeling Clive out, this time we’re 
able to see the utter contempt no her face. We catch up to 
them a few seconds before we saw them earlier.

NURSE
Look, we all know you’re faking it.

CLIVE
I’m not. I honestly have trauma and 
emotional pain. Very severe.

NURSE
Fine, if you’re truly as ill as you 
say, you won’t mind us giving you 
this tablets will you? With all 
their side effects.

CLIVE
(nervously)

Of course not.

NURSE
Fine.

She hands him the bag.
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NURSE (CONT'D)
That’s all the tablets. Take two a 
day with food and drink. But avoid 
cheese otherwise you will end up 
shitting yourself. Best of luck.

EXT. CLIVE FLAT. NIGHT.

The group look unhappy as they plan their next move.

CLIVE
I am fucked, I am completely 
fucked.

JERRY
Why?

CLIVE
Well the guys I got it from, 
they’re not exactly known for their 
patience. 

JERRY
Who’d you get it from?

CLIVE
The most vicious bastard I’ve ever 
heard of. His name is Barry 
Manilow.

JERRY
I’m sorry?

Lee and Jerry start laughing.

LEE
Barry Manilow? As in the singer of 
Mandy?

CLIVE
Obviously not the actual singer. 
He’s just named after him. But if 
you are to ever meet him, he HATES 
that. It’s what drove him to be 
such a psychopath. He wants his 
name to be the most feared in the 
land. He wants us to tremble before 
the name. 

LEE
Before the name “Barry Manilow?
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JERRY
Not so much “I am the one who 
knocks” more “I am the one who 
writes the songs”

CLIVE
I’m serious, he has special skills.

LEE
He could have those. But could it 
be magic?

JERRY
Where’s his base, the Copacabana?

LEE
He’s avenging the death of his 
wife, that Sweet Caroline.

JERRY
That’s Neil Diamond.

LEE
It is? Damn. Well I’m out of jokes 
then. We need to focus on getting 
rid of Neil Diamond.

CLIVE
Barry Manilow.

LEE
Same difference. So, where are you 
going to stay?

CLIVE
I have no idea.

JERRY
You can go with us.

CLIVE
No thanks, I’ve seen your flat.

JERRY
You have any better options?

INT. FLAT. DAY.

The three walk in, the flat is a hellish mess with gone-off 
food on the table and mouldy pizza on the floor.
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LEE
See, nice and normal and not on 
firee.

CLIVE
That’s normal?

Clive points at the wall near the door. There’s a message 
painted in blood “You Stole From Me”.

LEE
No, that’s new.

CLIVE
Shit, I think he’s found us.

Clive runs out.

JERRY
Hi, Alexa? You know you mentioned 
finding us a place?

INT. HOUSE. DAY.

Alexa is showing Jerry and Lee around a clean house, not much 
in it but it’s spacious. The rain hammers against the windows 
from the outside.

ALEXA
So, what do you think?

LEE
There’s no way we can afford this. 

ALEXA
Of course you can, it’s horrible. 
Can you see the damp over there 
near the window?

LEE
Near the open window? 

ALEXA
Exactly.

LEE
So you’re saying that if you open 
the windows whilst it’s raining, 
the inside window ledge might get 
wet?

22.
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ALEXA
That’s what I’m telling you. What 
I’m telling the seller is that in 
day to day use of some of the 
household objects, it creates a 
condition in which interior 
dampness creates a less-than ideal 
circumstances for the owner of the 
house.

LEE
I love you.

ALEXA
You wouldn’t say that if you were 
the sellers.

LEE
Oh then I’d hate you. 

ALEXA
So you’re happy?

JERRY
Very.

ALEXA
Who’s that guy though?

She points at Clive walking into the room.

JERRY
Oh, that’s Clive.

ALEXA
Who is he?

JERRY
Just said, he’s Clive. 

LEE
Don’t you listen?

ALEXA
But why is he moving in with you?

LEE
Because it’s a three bedroom.

ALEXA
You requested one.

JERRY
Yes, so he could move in with us.
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NARRATOR
(v/o)

This goes on a while and never 
really ends, so we’ll just skip 
ahead.

ALEXA
Whatever, I’ll let the sellers know 
and you can be in by the end of the 
month when your lease expires.

EXT. CLIVE FLAT. DAY.

We see a sleek car drive past the flat slowly. It stops just 
outside. A GROUP OF TEENS (14-17) approach the car. They bang 
on the car, hitting the windows with bricks. 

INT/EXT. CAR. DAY.

We get a close up of the DRIVER (36) as we hear screaming, he 
breathes deeply and composes himself to ignore the sounds. 

EXT. CLIVE FLAT. DAY

The car pulls away, the teenagers all having been slaughtered 
ruthlessly. 

INT. HOUSE. DAY.

Jerry, Lee, and Clive are stood in the house.

JERRY
We’ll use this as our base. Check 
this out.

He gets a large rolled up piece of paper and lays it on the 
table, it’s the floor plans for the building.

JERRY (CONT'D)
You see this?

CLIVE
Yeah, it’s this building. What of 
it?

JERRY
Do you notice anything weird about 
it?
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CLIVE
Not really. 

JERRY
Watch this.

Jerry walks over and tears up a bit of carpet.

LEE
Woah, now we have to redecorate.

Lee looks at what was uncovered, a trap door. Jerry opens the 
trap door to find......plain flooring underneath.

LEE (CONT'D)
Wow, we have a door to nowhere. 
Useful.

Jerry pushes down on the floor under the trap door, it slides 
to the side revealing a hidden basement.

LEE (CONT'D)
Okay, that is useful. 

They start to go down into the basement.

EXT. STREET. DAY.

The car from earlier pulls up and out steps BARRY (45) 
dressed all in white, very muscular but using a cane to prop 
himself up. A group of THUGS (20-26) approach him and start 
hassling him. It’s at this point we see that the bottom of 
his cane contains a blade. He swings the cane round, slitting 
the throats of all of them in one fluid motion, blood drips 
from the cane onto the floor.

INT. BASEMENT DAY.

A drop of coffee lands on a map of the house. We pull out and 
see the group looking at the plans on a table. The room is 
mostly blan, the only furniture being a computer desk with a 
laptop on it.

LEE
Why was this not listed on the 
floor plan?

JERRY
Because only the husband knew about 
it and he wasn’t going to tell his 
wife because of what he used it 
for.
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LEE
Which was?

JERRY
You know. “alone time”

LEE
So this guy built a wanking room? 
How did he do that construction 
without his wife noticing?

JERRY
See that’s the thing, from what I 
can gather it’s always been here, 
he just found it. This house was 
built in the 30’s and there’s a 
reference to it in the original 
design pitch, but just the one, and 
it’s never mentioned again. I did 
some digging and do you know what I 
found out?

LEE
That you can overdose on soy sauce?

JERRY
No, I found out that-wait, is that 
correct? About the soy sauce.

CLIVE
Yeah, I heard that too, it’s the 
salt. Also, you can’t eat polar 
bear liver because of the high 
amounts of vitamin A.

LEE
And I suppose if that doesn’t kill 
you, the polar bear itself will.

CLIVE
Or animal rights activists.

LEE
Or vegans.

JERRY
Guys, guys. We’re drifting away 
from the point. I found out this, 
the original builder built this as 
a secret bar so he could drink 
alcohol during the prohibition era.

LEE
But, that only happened in America.
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JERRY
Oh, he was also an idiot. 

LEE
Okay that explains it.

JERRY
So, we’ve got the base, I’ll run 
that. We’ve got the talent, that’s 
you, Lee. 

CLIVE
So what do I bring?

LEE
I dunno, the wheelchair?

JERRY
What happened there by the way?

LEE
He was faking it, remember?

JERRY
Yeah I get that, but how? We, I 
mean, you, definitely shot him. 

CLIVE
Oh, bullet proof tights. 

LEE
Is that, is that a thing?

CLIVE
Not to the general public.

LEE
What the hell kind of security work 
were you doing?

CLIVE
Tesco.

JERRY
And they gave you bulletproof 
tights? Damn, I worked in a 
shopping centre during a plague and 
we weren’t even allowed masks and 
gloves “in case they scared 
people”. 

LEE
Was that the place where-
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JERRY
The one where hundreds of people 
died of plague, yes. But at least 
they weren’t scared. I’d have 
killed for bulletproof tights. Not 
sure how as the person wearing 
would be bulletproof.

CLIVE
I wasn’t given them. I made them.

JERRY
Wait, what?

CLIVE
Yeah, I design security gadgets and 
clothing to make my work easier so 
I can just sit around and do 
nothing.

JERRY
So how come you got fired?

CLIVE
Because I sat around and did 
nothing. 

LEE
So what else do you have?

CLIVE
A bracelet that slowly contracts 
until it chops the guys hand off.

LEE
That seems more villain-ey than 
hero.

CLIVE
A tracking device you can place on 
phones.

LEE
Isn’t that standard?

CLIVE
Well now it is, not when I was 
developing it. At the moment my 
main project has been a fireproof 
set of drawers.

The three look at each other then run.
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INT. CLIVE FLAT. NIGHT.

The three are sneaking through the burnt out flat. They come 
up to the drawers, they’re practically charcoal.

LEE
Guess they didn’t work?

CLIVE
It’s the inside that’s protected.

Clive hits the outside and all the burnt wood falls apart, 
revealing it was a shell over a metal casing which remains 
fine. He nervously opens the casing to reveal all the 
cocaine.

LEE
Now we can sell these drugs and 
become superheroes.

JERRY
That can’t be a sentence that’s 
said too often. 

CLIVE
We’ll have to do this without Barry 
finding out. 

JERRY
Come on, how bad can he be?

CLIVE
He’s the most despicable person 
I’ve ever met, and I did security 
at a Millwall game. He will not 
hesitate to cause harm on anybody 
for the slightest slight. Real or 
imagined.

The silence hangs heavy in the air. Lee puts a comforting arm 
on Clive’s shoulder.

LEE
I know you might not want to hear 
this, but have you considered the 
police?

CLIVE
And say what? “Barry Manilow is 
trying to kill be?” 

LEE
Fair point.
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CLIVE
It’s not just a question of them 
believing me. If the police told 
the papers that a guy was claiming 
someone called Barry Manilow 
attacked them, they wouldn’t 
hesitate to print that, which would 
just put me in more danger. 
Seriously, you have no way to 
defeat him enough for him to not 
take revenge somehow. 

LEE
Then there’s only one thing for it.

Lee opens up another compartment and takes out a series of 
weapons. He cocks a pistol. 

LEE (CONT'D)
Let’s kill Barry Manilow. 

INT. OFFICE ROOM. DAY.

We a smoky room. In it sits Barry. Laughing and joking as he 
watches videos online. In walks the driver.

DRIVER
Sir, I went to that guys flat that 
burnt down. 

BARRY
Where’s my shit?

DRIVER
Gone, without a sight. On the plus 
side, I think I’ve figured out what 
happened to it. Want me to go round 
and sort it out?

BARRY
No, I think I will.

He smiles and the camera focuses on his blood-stained cane in 
the background.

NARRATOR
(v/o)

How will our anxious antiheroes 
survive the annihilation oncoming 
from the antisocial abnormality 
from Ashford? Tune in next week and 
find out. 

(MORE)
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NARRATOR (CONT'D)

31.

Well, not next week, that’s a b-
plot episode and let’s face it, 
we’re not going to kill our series 
regulars off this early, none of 
them are played by Sean Bean. 

INT. SET. DAY.

We see REAL LEE (33) on a sofa looking directly at the 
camera.

REAL LEE
Hi, now we all had fun today.

VOICE
(off camera)

I didn’t.

Real Lee gives a middle finger salute to someone off camera.

REAL LEE
But do you know what’s not funny? 
Slitting someone’s throat with a 
blade hidden in your cane. You may 
think it’s harmless fun, but due to 
the archaic legal system it is 
technically illegal. So be careful 
and only do it to people who truly 
deserve it: rapists, murderers, and 
people who leave their rubbish on 
the floor at the cinema. See you 
next week.

NARRATOR (CONT'D)
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