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THE ROAD TO HELL: BY KEVIN SHORT - THE YEAR | S 2005.
EXT: FERRY PORT - EARLY MORNI NG - CONTI NUOUS

Bl ank screen with the sound of a |arge diesel engine firing
up.

Shot opens to a front view of a silver and bl ack Scani a
Centuri an.

The articulated truck pulls away fromthe stern of a ferry.

G ound shot of the truck as it proceeds slowy over the
camner a.

Roof nounted shot across the port.

Then a frontal shot of the vehicle followng it along the
port exit road.

Cab view of a large freight shed where we see a bunch of
custons and exci se officers.

One custonms guy holds up his hand and directs the driver to
pull over? As the driver pulls up one of the custons
of fi cers approaches the cab.

CUSTOMS OFFI CER#1
Pull into bay one woul d you pl ease
driver.

The driver just nods wth acknow edgenent.

The truck slowy pulls into the bay, the driver sheepishly
gets out of the cab. Another custons officer approaches the
driver.

CUSTOVES OFFI CER #2
Hello mate, UK custons, got your
passport and CVR?

The driver gets back up into the cab and shuffles sone
paperwor k before handing it to the officer.

CUSTOVES OFFI CER #2{ CON T}
Have you brought any goods abroad,
such as tobacco and cigarettes?

LORRY DRI VER
No | don't snpke.

CUSTOMS OFFI CER #2{ CONT' D}
Mnd if we search the cab driver

LORRY DRI VER
VWhat ever mat e.

Driver steps back down fromthe cab. Then we see an officer
junp into the cab fromthe passenger side, as the driver
| ooks on a little benused.



CONTI NUED

CUSTOMS OFFI CER #2
Were have you cone up fromfella?

LORRY DRI VER
Al over mate, |ast pick up near
Ski phol t Hol | and.

Driver now | ooking worried as rummage crew search the truck
i nsi de and out.

We see the officer in the cab bangi ng around the bul khead
and the rear storage area of the cab, he starts pulling
stuff fromunder the bunk bangi ng as he goes.

The officer pauses as he reaches for sonething? Then
removi ng and reveal i ng a package wapped in plastic and
brown parcel tape?

The officer is alerted as he | ooks down to a coll eague
standi ng by the truck

CUSTOVS OFFI CER #3
Gane on!

The other officers then gather round as officer #3 cuts the
package apart to reveal a hand gun

CUSTOMS OFFI CER #3
Firearns. ..l oads of themn

O ficer 2# grabs the driver by the arm..

CUSTOVES OFFI CER #2
Sir, we are arresting you on
suspicion of the illegal
inmportation of firearns, Do you
under st and?

Lorry driver now frantically | ooking around himin panic.

CUSTOVES OFFI CER #2{con't}

You don't have to say anything, but
it may harm your defence if you do
not nention anythi ng when
guestioned... Do you understand?

LORRY DRI VER
(pani cked state)
They're not mne, | didn't do
anyt hi ng.

CONTI NUED
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TWO OFFI CERS HOLD THE DRI VER | N THE ESCORT POSI TI ON AS HE
STARES BLANKLY | NTO THE CAMERA VHI LE I T SLOALY PANS QUT FROM
THE SCENE.

FADE OQUT TO I NTRO
MUSI C AND TI TLE

THE ROAD TO HELL

EXT: TREE COVERED ROAD - DAY.
| NTRO TI TLES & SOUNDTRACK W TH SCENE

Crosscutting shots of a Volvo tipper truck driving through a
long tree covered lane with small glimers of sunlight
peering through, The canera is travelling along in front of
the truck as it slowy closes in...wth junp cuts of wheels
and shots of the roofline, and back to the front as the
truck enlarges the screen finishing with a burst of |ight
fromthe headlights..

FADE QUT
EXT: OLD FARM YARD - DAY

Dawn breaks on a still sumrer norning, and we see an old
Vol vo tipper truck parked up in a farmyard. A large figure
of a guy with red hair approaches the vehicle. He circles
the truck inspecting the bodywork and |ights. As he does
he bends down to the air tanks, and pulls the bleed cord to
I et out any noisture in the air tanks.

He alights the truck, scribbles on a day duty tacho card and
inserts it. with a turn of the ignition key the big old

di esel engine fires into life snorting a plunme of snoke out
t hrough the chrome stacks.

THI S | S RUSTY.
| NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY
We hear a noise fromthe hand held radi 0?
{ VO CEOVER}
Rusty? Cone in over. {pause}
Rusty? are you there? Cone back!

RUSTY
Receiving mate, over! {dulcet tone}

CUT TO :
I NT: FRANK'S TRUCK - DAY
FRANK

Ah your outta ya wank pit then you
| azy twat! over. {comcally}



BACK TO

RUSTY
Oh nmornin to you as well Franky
boy, you shit the bed or sunfin?
{pause} you can get the coffee's in
t hen seeing as your so bl oody keen,
Over.

FRANK {V. O
Ok see you at the cafe am go, Over.

TH'S 1 S FRANK
| NT/ EXT: MAI N ROAD - BOTH DRI VERS - DAY

CROSS CUT | NTERI OR SHOTS OF BOTH LORRY DRI VERS.
{Musi ¢ over dub}
approximately 1 mnute

Rusty lighting up a cigarette and Frank | ooking out the
wi ndow at the passing scenery.

EXT: MAIN ROAD - DAY.

We see a bl ack Jaguar open top sports car speeding up to
pass Franks truck... Frank catches a glinpse of the car

{ REAR VI EW M RROR SHOT}

The car then draws along side, but then slowing a little.
W see two woman in the car.

The woman passenger | ooks up at Frank, she then turns to
l[ift her top up and shows hi m her breasts!

He how s and | aughs with a gesture out the w ndow, as he
does he shouts. ..

FRANK
| love you!!! {accentuated hunour}

Wth a long blast of the trucks air horn, the car speeds
of f!

EXT: CAFE - DAY

Rusty is already parked up and wal ki ng across the car park
in front of the cafe as the speeding Jag goes racing past.

Frank pulls in towards Rusty, he then stops and dives out of
the cab with a big beaming grin on his face.

FRANK
Alright mate...did you see that?

RUSTY
VWhat was all that about then?



CONTI NUED
FRANK
Mad bitch in that car just showed
me her tits! | nearly |ost al
sense of proportion Rusty, | could

of crashed the truck! {el ated}

RUSTY
Ah everyone has |ost the plot mate,
conme on lets get a quick coffee
before we | oad up

| NT: CAFE - DAY

The 2 drivers enter the cafe and go to order a couple of
cof fee's.

VIC a | ow | oader driver {better known as Northern nonkey} is
sat in the corner.

VI C
Aye up its the fuckin calamty
brot hers! {northern accent}

FRANK
Fuck off you northern nonkey!

RUSTY
2 coffee's to go please |uv.
{ Directed at the cafe

staff}}
FRANK
Ay... Did you hear about Cyril?
RUSTY
No, what ?
FRANK

He got busted early this norning
com ng back through Ransgat e,
smuggl i ng guns for fuck sake!

RUSTY
VWhat ?

FRANK
Really mate... | couldn't believe
it,its all over the news, he only
had a couple of weeks to go before
retirenent.

RUSTY
That don't add up mate, why?{pause}
He had to be stiched up didn't he?

CONTI NUED



FRANK
Dunno? Sod that, | would never
stoop to that |evel of desperation.

RUSTY
Yeah ya not wong Frank, that's
desper at e neasures. {pauses for
t hought} Christ now the poor
bast ards probably gonna spend his
retirement in Midstone Prison?

They both grab their coffee's as they are placed on the
counter and turn to proceed back outside. As they do Frank
turns to Vic...

FRANK
Hows ya farmer Gles {piles} then
Vi c?
VI C
Go Fuck yourself, ya string of
i nsipid piss.

EXT: CAFE CAR PARK - DAY

FRANK
Urghh! this coffee is Iike fucking
engine oil! {repul sed}
RUSTY
Yeah its a bit bloody vile innit!
FRANK
(el at ed)

Anyway mate, YVONNE has opened her
new burger van this week out on the
bypass. Thanks for letting her
store it at the farm mate.

RUSTY
Yeah, no worries, shall we check it
out |ater then?

FRANK
Yeah for sure, {sipping the coffee}
Hold on a mnute...grab this
{coffee} | need a piss!

We see Frank wal k over to a | ow | oader and piss up the wheel
and over the front bunper!

Rusty now | aughi ng. ..
RUSTY
That's Vic's notor. ..
Your a fucking wong' un you are!

Frank scuttles off back to his truck | aughing, as they both
junp into their cabs and speed off with a cloud of dust.



CUT TO :
EXT/ | NT: HAULAGE CONTRACTORS YARD - DAY.

A | arge busy transport yard, machines and |orrys busying
t hensel ves anongst the flying dust.

OFFI CE

We see a large stern | ooking gent holding a phone to his
ear.{this is JB}

VO CE ON PHONE
(sinister)
Qur man failed this norning? It was
a blow to our supplier,and damagi ng
to us...

CUT TO

CLOSE UP SHOT OF A GUYS FACE, RUGGED AND UNSHAVEN WVEARI NG
SHADES HOLDI NG THE PHONE?

STEEL
W need to | ook down anot her
avenue? W' || speak |ater.

BACK TO

JB slowy and gently puts the phone down, whilst staring
bl ankl ey ahead in deep thought.

YARD
Rusty and Frank roll in.

They get out of their cabs and head over to join a few of
t he other drivers standing by a workshop snoking.

These fellas will be known as..

Not e

[ ALBERT {splinterdi ck} Wodcock, Mnty{the noose}lydon
land Stanley {snmiler} Edwards.

Not e

,ALBERT, is an old school trucker from Yorkshire,
A hardened and weat hered ol d boy.

Not e

,STAN, is a quieter character, wth a dryer sense of
humour, and he has a thing for |arge woman!

Not e

[NIAHY - Alarge bulky guy with a deep voi ce.

ALBERT
Al right lads! {Yorkshire accent}

FRANK
Al right there
SPLI NTERDI CK! { sm r ki ng}
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The ot her | ads burst out | aughing!

ALBERT
Aye...l told you don't call ne
Splinterdick! Its M Wodcock to
you!

RUSTY

Ey Stan, how s the H ppocrocapi g?

ALBERT
You bl oody what? {with | aughter}

STAN
Hi ppocr ocopi g? {confused}

MONTY
Yeah he |ikes them big sassy
| assy's don't ya Smler!

STAN
"1l have you know, Monika is just
bi g boned and curvaci ous! A proper
f ucki ng woman!

RUSTY
Yeah, whatever floats your boat
mat e.

Before they have any tinme to say anything el se a sporty
l[ittle mni cooper pulls into the yard, it gets the |ads
attention as it stops by the office, then gets out a very
curvaci ous sexy | ooking bl ond woman. As she gl ances over she
drops her car keys! The lads gorping silently as the wonman
bends over to pick up her keys showi ng off her cleavage in a
| ow cut top!she proceeds into the office giving the lads a
cheeky little wave and a smle.

STAN
Jesus... Wio's that then?
FRANK
Well | don't think she's the new

sweeper driver Sid!

ALBERT
Phwar, how the bl oody hell did she
fit into that car?

RUSTY
Yeah sporty little nunber innit.

ALBERT
VWhat, her or the car?

The | ads continue |aughing until JB the Gaffer appears!



CONTI NUED

JB
QG ...when you | ot have got your
fingers out your arses get
your sel ves | oaded with this | ot!

JB hands out paperworKk.

JB { CONT' D}
Right... Al bert,Mnty, your on
ball ast to Dover Docks today! Rusty
and Frank, you 2 are doing the Line
out of the Quarry for sweetwater

Farm Stan... Here's ya skip | oads
for the day.

MONTY
Ere...who's the new sex bonb then
JB?

JB

For your information Mnty, Kirsty
is our new admn girl,who wll
hopefully sort out this fucking
mess of paperwork you | ot screw up
and throw at ne everyday!

Now conme on | adi es get these
fucki ng wheels turning, LETS GO
{sternly}

EXT: HAULAGE YARD - CONT' D - DAY.

We see a buzz of commotion as the drivers scranble to their
cabs and fire up their notors. In turn they file out of the
yard

CUT TO
EXT/ I NT: MAIN ROAD - DAY
Junp cuts of the trucks tanking down the road, with
different on board angles, rooftop, wheels and front gril
shots! Canmera also cross cutting between interior shots of
the drivers shifting gear etc. {nusic overdub}

CUT TO
| NT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY
Frank | ooks into his rear view mrror?

WE SEE A M RROR SHOT OF RUSTY BEH ND H M TURNI NG OFF | NTO A
NARROW LANE?

Frank shakes his head with disapproval as he grabs his
radio. . .



10.
CONTI NUED

FRANK
Where the fuck are you goi ng? over

CUT TO :
I NT: RUSTY'S TRUCK - DAY
A close up of Rusty with the |look of devilnment in his eye.
RUSTY

Don't you worry about ne ol son..
Cnon its foot down friday.

{I aughi ng}
BACK TO
| NT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY
FRANK
(pause with confusion)
But... its only Thursday?
BACK TO

EXT/ I NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY - CONTI NUCGUS

We see Rusty's truck flying down a narrow | ane whi pping the
over hangi ng branches of the trees, the back axles tranping
up and down on the potholes in the road.

TH'S IS A SHORTCUT ROUTE TO THE QUARRY BUT FRAUGHT W TH
DANGER AND UNSUI TABLE FOR HGV' S

Rusty is grappling with the steering wheel which is swaying
fromside to side fromthe canber of the old road, and
trying to keep the truck under control.
Rusty gl ances across to his left, to see a D esel |oconotive
chuggi ng down an old colliery Iine about a couple of hundred
yards across the field!

CUT TO
EXT: LOCO - DAY

M D SHOT OF AN OLD 08 STYLE DI ESEL SHUNTI NG LOCO CHUGGE NG
DOMN A LI NE

EXT: MANUAL TRAI N CROSSI NG - DAY

We then see a banksman starting to undo sonme old train
gates, and preparing to close the road?

I NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

W see Rusty's face change with realisation as to what is
unf ol di ng.
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SCREEN SHOT LOOKI NG TOMRDS THE CROSSI NG
EXT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY.
Rustys truck appears over the brow of the hill...
EXT: BANKSMAN - CROSSI NG - DAY.
The banksman suddenly notices the speeding truck heading
towards himw th the horn sounding as he quickly starts to
cl ose the gate again.

| NT RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

FLASH CUTS OF RUSTYS FACE AND HI S BOOT STAMPI NG ON THE
ACCELERATOR PEDAL.

Rusty's eyes are dilated wth the adrenalin as he approaches
the crossing fully conm tted!

| NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

SCREEN SHOT LOOKI NG QUT AT THE CROSSI NG FAST APPRCACHI NG AND
THE BANKSMVAN SCAMPERI NG W TH PANI C!

EXT: CROSSI NG - DAY

Rustys truck then flies over the crossing as the banksman
waves his hands and shouting at the truck with defiance.

CUT TO :

REAR VI EW OF RUSTY'S TRUCK W TH THE WHEELS HI TTI NG THE
GROUND SENDI NG DEBRI'S AND DUST ALL ACROSS THE ROAD!

I NT: RUSTY'S TRUCK - DAY

Rusty being thrown about in his cab fromthe | eap over the
rail crossing as he gives an exhilarating how .

RUSTY
Whoooooaaaah!!'!'! Cone on old girl

As Rusty pats the dashboard in the truck.
EXT: LOCOMOTI VE - DAY

A CLCSE SHOT OF THE LOCO CHUGGE NG ALONG THE RAILS WHI LST
SOUNDI NG A LONG BLAST FROM I TS Al R HORN

| NT/ EXT: FRANK/ RUSTY' S TRUCKS - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

Rusty driving al ong | ooking pleased with hinself, until we
hear a voice over the radio.

{ FRANK}
Were are ya, you ginger twat?
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BACK TO
RUSTY
Stanford Colliery, just havin a
little ganme of chicken! {laughing}
V. 0. {FRANK}
Oh christ what have you done now?
RUSTY
Anyway, what do you nean gi nger
twat? its noroccan sunset actually.
Rusty still holding his radio fly's out of a slip road right

in front of a car which flashes its lights and sounds its
horn wi th disgust!

RUSTY{ CONT" D}
Qops! Think |I've just upset soneone
el se.

EXT/ I NT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY

M D GROUND SHOT OF FRANKS TRUCK HEADI NG TOMRDS THE CAMERA
AND RUSHI NG BY FAST.

FRANK
Mat e, one of these days your
nunbers gonna be up if you carry on
with that kind of shit, over.

CUT TO
EXT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY.
We see Rusty turn off again up a snmall road... suddenly
anot her truck {Black Vol vo} appears from over the brow of
the hill and approaching fast?
| NTERI OR SCREENSHOT

CUT TO

| NT: BLACK VOLVO - DAY

CLOSE UP OF THE DRI VER, SI NI STER LOOKI NG, SCRUFFY CGREY HAI R
W TH A BEARD AND WEARI NG SHADES. { STEEL}

BACK TO
EXT: HAUL ROAD - DAY.

The bl ack Volvo without letting up whooshes past Rusty as he
swerves onto the verge of the road to avoid collision

CONTI NUED
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I NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

RUSTY{ CONT" D}
Jesus....WF {Gabbing the radi o}
FRANK!

CUT TO
| NT: FRANK/ RUSTYS TRUCKS - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

FRANK
Yeah.

RUSTY
Bl ack Vol vo headi ng your way, fast,
| ook out! just gone by nme like a
fuckin man possesed!

Wth that, Frank sees the Black Vol vo headi ng towards him
Wi thin seconds it rushes past at speed...{screen shot}

CRASH
EXT: SCANI A & VOLVO TRUCKS - DAY- CONTI NUCUS.
FLASH SHOT OF THE 2 TRUCKS COM NG TOGETHER

Loud crashing sound as mrrors clash and the Vol vo goes past
maki ng Frank flinch and raise is hand in fear of broken drop
glass flying into himfromthe inpact.

FRANK
Ww. .. {Gabs radio} christ he's on
a bl oody m ssion from God, he just
had ny mrror the Bastard!

EXT/ | NT: BLACK VOLVO - DAY
FRONT CLOSE UP SHOT OF THE VOLVO AT FULL THROTTLE

Anot her close up of steel in the cab having a devi ous
chuckle with | oud hard rock mnusic blaring out.

EXT: CHALK QUARRY - DAY

Rusty turns into a chal k quarry entrance and down a slope to
a wei ghbri dge.

RUSTY
Frank, you Ok son? {no reply?}

| NT: WEI GHBRI DGE OFFI CE - QUARRY - DAY

Rusty junps out of his cab and bounds into the office, where
we see an elderly chap sat at the desk | ooking a bit

sheepi sh?

CONTI NUED
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RUSTY
Al right Ted...hows it going old
mat e.

TED

ERR. .. The machi ne has broke down at
the nonent Rusty, but Wirzel is on
it mte, so hopefully sorted soon
ok?

RUSTY
Onh for fuck sake Ted! | ain't gonna
make any real noney at this rate
t oday. .. BOLLOCKS! { ANNOYED}

We hear another truck pull up...{Frank}
Rusty goes outside to tell Frank.
EXT: QUARRY - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

FRANK
VWhat the hell was all that about?

RUSTY
Oh neverm nd, another nutter gone
off the rails. The machine is up
the shitter, we gotta wait a while.

We see the 2 trucks make their way towards the | oading
shovel in the Chalk Quarry, Wrzel the operator is

cl anbering all over the machine, his whispy blonde hair
wafting about in the breeze.

The 2 trucks stop in line by the machine.

Frank and Rusty both get down fromtheir cabs and take a
mnute to light a cigarette.

WURZEL
wn't be long | ads? {shouti ng}

THEY BOTH LOOK UP AND ACKNOW.EDGE WJRZEL

FRANK
What's up then cock? You seened a
bit off this norning?

RUSTY
| think I've had enough of this
shit mate, | want to get off the
hanmst er wheel ... know what | nean?

FRANK
What el se are you gonna to do?

CONTI NUED
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RUSTY
{pausi ng}Oh | fancy getting sone
pi gs and chi ckens maybe? and get
t he farm worki ng agai n.

FRANK
You. .. {l aughing}
farmer fucking Rusty!

RUSTY
Oh Bol | ocks.

FRANK
Seriously though mate, whats the
score with that old place? It's too
big for just you now you're on your
own innit?

RUSTY
Oh nenories mate... | was brought
up their. | can't let it go.{pause}

| promsed the Ad man | woul d | ook
after it when he died, but |'ve got
stuck doing this shit for so |long
now | have come to rely on the
noney.

Rusty then turns to Frank with a smle..

RUSTY { CONT' D)
But! You never know when the
potential Ms Rusty m ght show
hersel f eh Franky boy.

{ Frank | aughi ng}

RUSTY { CONT' D)
Anyway, ain't you and Yvonne got
any plans then? Wat's the crack
with you two?

Rusty is keen to nove the conversation towards YVONNE

H's ears prick up and the expression on his face changes
when Frank starts tal king about her?

FRANK
Yeah well she's a lovely girl mate,
there's nothing I would |Iike more
than to get it together with
her, but....ah ya know? Not
conpatible | think?

Looki ng at Rusty confused?

FRANK { CONT' D}
W' ve been out, had a coupl e of
dates and that you know, few drinks
( MORE)
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FRANK { CONT' D} (cont'd)
in the town and stuff, but she
doesn't seemthat keen to be honest
mat e. .. Yvonne is very business
m nded, she is on about doing food
for weddi ngs and funerals now, and
doing parties and shit |ike that!
| ain't bothered about getting
involved with it really, its not ny

bag. | like the white |ine fever

mate, you know... |life on the road!
RUSTY

Oh...right {intrigued}

{ pause)

Hear anything fromthe Ex?

FRANK { CONT' D}
(t hought ful)
Naa. ..she's noved away, up
Ayl esbury way sonmewhere? woul dn't
m nd seeing the boy nore though.

The | oading machine suddenly fires up?

FRANK
Ok we're up, lets crack on!

The guys junmp up and back into their cabs.

We see the machine loading up the linme firstly in Rusty's
truck. Rusty | ooki ng anxious to get away, he gets | oaded,

t hen heads back down to the wei ghbridge, he junps out to grab
a ticket and then hops back into the cab and heads up the
steep slope out of the quarry and onto the road, the old
truck heavily |l aden | eans over into the corner and out of
the site. W see Franks Truck not too far behind.

I NT: FRANK & RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

Sweet hone Al abama {by Lynyrd Skynyrd} cones on over the
radi o.

FRANK
Oh yes! {el ated}

He grabs his hand held radio and starts to sing al ong.

FRANK{ CONT' D}
Bl G WHEELS KEEP ON TURNI N. . .
CARRY ME HOVE TO SEE MY KIN! ! !

Rusty hears Frank singing over the radio, and smles, then
joins in with the singing.

RUSTY
SWEET HOVE ALABAMA. .. WHERE THE SKYS
ARE SO BLUE. .
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JUWMP CUT:

FRANK
SWEET HOVE ALABAMA! I'!
LORD |' M COM NG HOVE TO YQU

EXT: FRANKS TRUCKS - DAY

Franks truck driving away fromthe canmera as the song pl ays
on. ..

SONG W TH SCENE FADE OUT TO BLACK
EXT: FARMYARD FI ELD - DAY.

The 2 trucks appear reversing up onto a field..

We see Rusty junping out of is his cab to open the tailgate
ready to tip the load. Frank follows, as he gets out he has
his own wunique way to open his tailgate! He junps up with
one foot on the hub of the rear wheel whilst grabbing the

ti pper body step, and then swinging his right foot up to
boot open the catch to rel ease his | oad!

We then see both trucks al nbst sinultaneously tip their
bodi es up, unloading the soft fine chalk linme onto the
field. They head off out towards the exit together, we see
the gateway is a little narrow for both trucks!

As they approach with speed, Frank decides to yield as he
knows he is not going to make it through side by side. But
as he does he still catches the gate post and fence smashi ng
it to bits...

I NT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY

FRANK
FUCKSTICKS!'! ... {angrily to
hi nsel f}

RUSTY{V. 0. RADI G}
Ha ha...l don't believe you wanted
to do that, over

FRANK
{grabbi ng the radi o}
Onh bol | ocks. .. Conme on you hungry
yet? Lets go and see the burger
babes then eh? Over.

RUSTY
The what? {V.O R}

FRANK
Yeah that's what Yvonne and Sandra
are called...the burger babes!
over. {chuckling}

CUT TO :
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I NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

RUSTY
Can't wait to see this. {deviously
to hinself}

EXT: SMALL ROAD - TRUCKS - DAY.

WE SEE THE TRUCKS WH P BY ONE AFTER THE OTHER PAST A SI GN
SAYI NG .. UNSU TABLE FOR HGV' S

EXT: LAYBY - CONTI NUOUS - DAY

A LARCE ROADSI DE LAYBY LI NED W TH TRUCKS, BUI LDERS VANS AND
SOMVE Bl KERS

Its practically full up when Rusty and Frank arrive and try
to muscle into a parking space. W see a burger van, and in
it 2 woman sporting pink baseball style caps wth burger
babes witten in them

Rusty and Frank rock up, VICis also there eating again!
Frank strutting up with thunbs up, show ng approval as to how
well the girls are doing already. Yvonne | ooks up over the
counter | ooking bright eyed and bushy tail ed.

YVONNE

Hiya fellas, you want a tea?
FRANK

Yeah, Alright then babe...| ook at

t hi s!

Frank then turning round with his arnms out as if to exclaim
how brilliant it all | ooks.

FRANK { CONT' D}
Even the northern nonkey is here
feeding the fat tank!

Vic Mutters while stuffing hinself with a burger

VI C
Fuck off twat.

Meanwhi |l e Rusty is just staring at Yvonne for a nonent.

There is a small unusual guy propped up against the counter
| ooki ng at Frank as he catches his eye. Suddenly the |ad
| urches forward with an out burst

TI MW { TOURETTES}
{shaki ng his head}
Cock eaters!!{lrish accent}
Al right guys, how ya doin!

Frank just |looking a bit stunned before turning to Rusty
with a partial grin.
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YVONNE
Its alright boys its only Timy
He's our resident burger bar
fly...{whispering with one hand up}
He's got tourettes!

TI MW { TOURETTES}
Fucki n egg sal ad!!{randont

The guys just shake their heads in disbelief with faint
| aught er.

Anot her guy {a builder} turns up spouting his nouth off!

BUI LDER
Tea and a dog roll |ove please!
Jesus... | have had to walk all the

way down fromthe end of the |ayby
cos of sone fucking idiot blocking
t he entrance!

Next thing VIC spits out a nmouthful of food and pipes up.
And an argunent ensues..

VI C
I"'mthe twat! OCh aye,
" mthe fucking twat aye!

BUI LDER
Mat e not been funny but your
trailer is sticking right out at
t he back...for fuck sake!

VI C
Oh you try parking that bl oody
thing up then! I'ma professional
ne.

BUI LDER
Oh leave it out mate, | know what
YQU ar e! { SARCASTI C}

TI MW { TOURETTES}

Wanker s! |
BUI LDER
VWhat ?
YVONNE
Conme on fellas leave it out... Have

a tea on ne.

The pair simrer down and agree to disagree, pacified by a
free teal Frank and Rusty turn to each other smrking,
trying not to laugh. Then at that nonent we hear a | oud
bl ast of a truck horn?
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FRANK
Aye! | ook out, Here cones troubl e!

The canera pans round to see this big gangly guy prancing

across the road fromthe opposite |ayby wwth his fore arns
sticking up and waving his hands about prancing like a big
gay fairy on helium..

GORGEQUS GEORGE is an unusual | ooking guy, with a screwed up
| ooking face, and with an al nost popeye | ooki ng appear ance.

RUSTY
Fuck me its gorgeous
George. ..l aughi ng

GORGEQUS GEORGE

Hel | o boys!

{accentuated in a gay |ike manner}
RUSTY

How ya doing old son? Were ya

been?

GORCEQUS GEORGE
Onh ya know scratching around in the
dirt for a few crunbs. You boys
busy?

FRANK
Oh sane shit different day...on the
wWire mate you know.

GORGEQUS GEORGE
You should both try and get on this
new firml work for...

RUSTY
What trailer work? You work across
the water don't ya Ceorge?

GORGEQUS GEORGE
Yeah its alright, Iong days but the
noneys good, gotta |ook out for the
fuckin mgrants cl anbering on your
axl es though {with a snigger}

FRANK
VWhat ?

GORGEQUS GEORGE
Yeah there's a bit of barney in
Calais trying to keep em of the
trucks, but they're economc
mgrants mainly, you can't blane em
for escaping that shit in Kosovo or
wherever it is.
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FRANK
Fuck that! | |ike working for
nmyself right here mate.

RUSTY
Yeah but Barrett{JB} treats us shit
like we're enployed by him

FRANK
Yeah sure as shit mate, but its
what | know. { pause}

Frank directing his | ook at Yvonne.

FRANK { CONT' D}
Anyway darlin, are we gonna have a
drink friday night to celebrate
your opening success then or what?

YVONNE
Yeah ok why not. Do you boys want
our special?... A fuck me burger?
hows that sound? that'll keep you

bot h goi ng eh!

There is a |lot of phwoar sounds and comments by the other
custoners, as they | ook across at Rusty and Frank.

FRANK
OCo can't wait to see what's in that
| ove?

YVONNE

Fucki n everythi ng babe...hence the
nanme. .. fuck me burger

At that nonent the bikers fire up their Harley's and nake a
t hunderous roar of V engine power as they exit the |ayby.

FRANK
Ay... that bloke in the Black Vol vo
this nmorning | ooks |ike he could be
part of this lot?

RUSTY
(di sm ssive)
Ch | dunno!

As the |l ads watch the bi kes, Frank notices a Range Rover
driven by JB goi ng past.

FRANK
On shit! | think i just saw JB
drive by? W'd better piss off.

They scoff their food and scuttle off back to the trucks,
and make for a hasty exit, VIC also decides to split.
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CUT TO

We see the bl ack Range Rover turn back into the |ayby and
park up.

RANGE ROVER

GROUND SHOT SEES JB GET OUT SPORTI NG SMART TROUSERS AND
JACKET, BUT WEARI NG A PAIR OF BLACK COABOY BOOTS!

JB gets a call on his nobile while exiting the car... Its
t he sane sinister voice over the phone.

STEEL{ V. O. P}
An opportunity has arisen?

JB
Yeah |I'm i stening.
CUT TO
STEEL
We are gonna need a different rig,
its still chancy but better
rewarded, and regular... are you up
for 1t?
JB

Yeah lets talk later in person.

JB hangs up the phone as he approaches the burger bar.

CUT TO

A GQUY WALKS UP TO THE COUNTER OF THE BURCER BAR TO MAKE AN
ORDER AND WE SEE JB SLOPE UP BEH ND H M

CUSTOVER
"1l have a tea, a chicken burger
and show us ya tits!

JB's face turns with raised eyebrows and a | ook of
ast oni shnment !

YVONNE
No...We don't do chicken
burgers!{very matter of fact}

Yvonne carries on as if the remark went straight over her
head, nmuch to the anusenent of the other custoners!

JB steps up a bit lost for words?
JB
Er...1 think I'l'l just have a
cof fee pl ease | ove.

CONTI NUED
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YVONNE
Sugar sweetie?

JB
Yeah 1 pl ease...was that Rusty and
Frank in here just now?

YVONNE
Oh yeah... | like to tend to ny
boys needs, bl ess enl { Hunor ousl y}

JB
Mm indeed, A bit early for a
stop, cheeky fuckers.

Yvonne's eyes wi den as she realises who he is!

YVONNE
Oh, you got that haul age yard
haven't you? John Barrett isn't it?

JB
Uh huh! {pause}
Have you just set up here then?

YVONNE
YEAH. . . W are having a few drinks
to cel ebrate ny openi ng Friday
ni ght at the Hogs Head, why don't
you join us, the lads will be
t here.

JB
kay, | may just do that, Thanks
hun, be seeing you.

Jb wal ks away as Yvonne and her col | eague Sandra | ook
across at each other with a little snigger.

CUT TO :
| NT : FRANKS TRUCK - DAY
Frank is driving along the road with Rusty in tow, when he
| ooks across and notices a very |arge sassy blonde girl
stepping out of a little bright yellow car behind a skip
truck parked up in a small |ayby?
| NTERI OR SHOT OUT OF THE CAB W NDOW TO THE LAYBY.
Frank grabs the radio to Rusty...
FRANK
Oh ello... a sassy one at 10
o-cl ock! Over. {exited}

CUT TO
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I NT : RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY

RUSTY
rabbi ng the radi o}
ld up...that's old smlers truck
nit? Wat's he up to? Over.

{9
In

CUT TO
I NT : SM LER{ STAN S} TRUCK - DAY

We see the big brassy blonde girl clinbing into the cab and
| eani ng across over to Stan.

STAN
El | o Gorgeous, where ya been?

MONI KA

(cockney accent)

Alrite Lova... Got you sone |lovely
home nmade bread puddi n!

STAN
Oo' eer cone ere, |'ve only got 10

mnultes left on ny break, cone on
lets get down to it?

MONI KA
Alright, alright give ne a chance.

Sl oppy wet kisses,as they start grappling each other.
Moni ka starts frantically undoing his trousers.

Moni ka cl anbering all over Stan. She makes a sudden shriek?
MONI KA{ CONT" D}
Qo that big bloody gear stick of
yours Stanl ey!
CUT TO
| NT/ EXT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY
Frank | ooks into his near side rear mrror with alittle
sni gger, as he continues down the road with a pleasant feel
good smle on his face.
BACK TO
| NT: STAN S CAB - DAY
STAN
Come on, choke the chicken..
Choke the fuckin chicken!

We only see what seens |ike Mnika masturbating Sid
furiously!

CONTI NUED
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MONI KA
(rai sed voice)
| FUCKIN AM . .
"1l skin the twat in a m nute!
CUT TO

FRANK AND RUSTY'S TRUCK BELTI NG ALONG THE ROAD ONE AFTER THE
OTHER

| NT/ EXT: HAULAGE YARD - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

The day resunes, JB is sitting in his office |ooking up at a
newsfl ash on a television on his wall.

WE SEE A NEWS PRESENTER COMMENTATI NG ON THE SCENE AT AN O L
REFI NERY, AND FUEL TANKERS BEH ND HER

M D SHOT : A LOT OF PEOPLE SAT WAITING I N CARS ON A PETRCL
FORECOURT LOCKI NG FED UP?

Shot wth Soundbite : worman... People are very angry,
Interviewer : the reason? W are so pani cked.

Man @ you'll have to wait ten,fifteen m nutes?

Not e

[{AP archi ve footage} fuel protests form 2005

JB stares sternly at the TV before reaching for his phone.
Suddenly we hear a thunderous noi se out si de.
CUT TO

The trucks of Rusty and Frank pull back in to the haul age
yard, the canera pans across to see two very new ti pper
trucks parked up?

As the guys park up they both get out of their cabs and
st agger across the dusty yard..

Frank pulls his shades fromhis face, |ooking at the
gleaming lorry's in the late afternoon sun.

RUSTY
VWhat the fuck are these here for?

FRANK
Dunno. .. but they | ook expensive!
Were the hell is JB getting his
dough froml atel y?

RUSTY
More interestingly, where the
bl oody hell did he get himfron®

CONTI NUED
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Directing his | ook up over Franks shoul der?
CUT TO

STEEL I N THE DI STANCE STANDI NG BY H'S TRUCK ON A LARGE MOUND
OF CLAY AND LI GHTI NG A C GAR JUST STARI NG AT THE GUYS.

RUSTY
Christ, don't tell nme JB has taken
hi m on?

FRANK

Oh yeah him He nearly bl oody
killed ne earlier!come on who i s

he?

RUSTY
STEEL. .. Bad news mate, he's a
fuckin lunatic... involved with

t hat bi ker gang over Thanet way.
Stay away from hi m mate what ever
you do.

FRANK
Ah fuck himIl thought as nuch...he
owes nme a mrror, cone on, I'll
drop the paper work in and then we
can get off to the pub for a swifty
eh!

RUSTY
Yeah, ok mate, sounds good to ne.

Wth a ook of interest on Franks face, he stares at the new
lorries for a while then shrugs it off and turns to his
truck to head hone.

CUT BACK TO

Steel hears his phone ringing, and grabs it out of his top
pocket as he turns towards his truck.

PAN IN TO A CLOSE UP OF STEEL JUST LI STENI NG ON THE PHONE

CUT TO
JB ON THE PHONE
JB

We need to act, there is trouble

brewi ng again. But it could be an

opportunity, aml in on this dea

or what?
CUT BACK TO

STEEL ON THE PHONE
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STEEL
K| wll bring it to the table at
the neet tonight, 1'll see ya
| at er.

LATER
EXT: RUSTYS OLD FARM YARD - DAY - CONTI NUOUS
We see Yvonne pull her catering van into the farnyard next
to where Rusty kept his truck, she reverses the trailer up
into a space and gets out to un-hitch the trailer fromthe
car.

Rusty then arrives in his truck and parks up. Rusty gets out
and approaches Yvonne.

Yvonne is struggling with the trailer.

RUSTY
Ere hold up Yvonne, I'll help you
with that.

YVONNE

Oh thanks Rusty, but |'ve gotta get
used doing this on ny own.

Wth that coment she releases the trailer with a sigh..
Rusty hel ps Yvonne while getting very close to her!

YVONNE { CONT' D}
Let me know how much and when you
want the noney for parking it here
ok?

RUSTY
Ohif you were with ne girl it
woul dn't cost ya not hi ng.

YVONNE
Rusty stop it your so naughty,
honestly {hunorous}

RUSTY
Do wanna cuppa tea or a beer or
sonet hi ng? We're goi ng down the pub
inabit.

YVONNE
"' m ok thanks hun, 1've seen enough
tea for one day. {pause} are you
nmeeting Frank?

RUSTY
Yeah.

CONTI NUED
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YVONNE
Ok good keep himout of ny hair for
a bit then, 1'm bl oody knackered.
RUSTY

Ok see ya later.

YVONNE
Bye hun... And thanks.

Yvonne pauses for a nmonment as Rusty wal ks away.
CUT TO

Rusty wal ks onto an old rundown porch | ooking out across
sonme fields and a very run down and overgrown back yard.

He dunps his kit bag down on a chair before going over to
his fridge and reaching for a beer. He settles down in
anot her chair and grabs sone cigarette papers to nake a rol
up to snoke, as he does he stares blankly out across the
meadow i n deep thought for a nonent...

FLASHBACK

We see an idyllic setting on the farmfrom decades ago.
Scene shows a couple of really old vintage lorries and a few
gents chatting, one old chap sat behind the wheel of an old
ti pper truck, sleeves rolled up with a waistcoat, snoking a
pi pe and wearing a flat cap. Then a shot of a young lad with
wild red hair running across the yard towards the truck.

YOUNG LAD
Dad. ..dad, take nme with you.

OLD LORRY DRI VER { DAD}
Conme on then lad, no sneaking in
t he back this tinme.

The old lorry driver turns to the chaps in the yard..
OLD LORRY DRI VER {CON T}
Areal live wire this
one. { hunor ousl y}
As he raises his eyebrows and drives out of the yard.

FADE TO GREY I NTO A
CLOUD OF SMXKE

BACK TO RUSTY SAT WEARILY I N THE ARMCHAI R SMXKI NG

He gets up out of the chair with a sigh, and stands out on
the old decking at the rear of the house | ooking out across
t he farnyard.

CONTI NUED
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RUSTY
(emotionally to hinself)
Christ I mss you dad!

Rusty flicks his roll up out onto the yard, he turns to grab
a jacket and heads off.

| NT: HOGS HEAD PUB - EVENI NG - CONTI NUCUS.

A TRADI TI ONAL COLD ENGLI SH PUB SETTI NG Cl RCA 17TH CENTURY
W TH QCAK BEAMS, TOBY JUGS AND TANKARDS HANG NG UP
EVERYWHERE. .. OLD HI STORI C BLACK AND VWHI TE PHOTO S ON THE
WALLS OF OLD CARS, TRUCKS AND FOLKS FROM A BYGONE ERA.

Rusty, Frank and Al bert are at the bar having a drink, when
Frank turns and notices the TV screen behind the bar..

FRANK
Hey hol d up, whats happening ere?

ALBERT
Aye them fuel protests are off
agai n, sone | ads down from Wl es
this time have parked up in
Whithal | .

TV SCREEN SHOT { AP ARCHI VE FOOTAGE}

W DE OF TRUCKS BLOCKI NG A ROAD I N LONDON, A TRUCKER BEI NG
| NTERVI EMED { NO SOUND TO DI ALOGUE}

VARI QUS MEN STANDI NG ARCUND OUTSI DE A FUEL DEPOT.

A LORRY WTH A HUGE BANNER OVER THE FRONT W TH THE WORDS
{GET I T DOAN BROMN}

Monty suddenly comes bounding into the pub, | ooking and
poi nting at the screen.

MONTY
It had to happen didn't it,
Fi nal l y! {pause} Al nbost a pound a
litre for diesel ffs.

RUSTY
Yeah Tony Bl air and that one eyed
bl oody Jock! Fuckers are crippling
us!

Faint |aughter for a nonent between the guys. Frank then
turns to go out to the toilet, suddenly he pauses noticing
sonet hi ng. . .

CUT TO

JB sitting in the corner of the pub with STEEL?
Frank wal ks cautiously over to the pair having a quiet chat.

CONTI NUED
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FRANK
Al right chaps, whats this then?

FRANK DI RECTI NG HI S STARE AT STEEL

JB
Allo Frank...just catching up with
an old mate, know what | nean?

FRANK
| don't know JB, he's a fucking
l[iability on the road, know what |
mean. {aggressively}

Steel just glares coldly at Frank, he is dressed in old
dirty denim and a bl ack | eather jacket. He has a German
Iron cross as a necklace, tattoo's everywhere, including one
that | ooks like a third reich eagle with the ss tattoo | ogo
on the top of his chest!

JB then reaches into his coat pocket for his wallet.

JB
Here you are Frank get yourself and
Rusty a beer on nme mate, go
on! { handi ng over a note}

FRANK
No its gonna take a bit nore than
that to sort ny broken mrror out
JB {pausing & | ooking at Steel}

JB gl ances across to Steel awkwardly.

FRANK { CONT' D}
A bit fiesty that machi ne of
yours innit.

STEEL
Yeah. .. 400 hor se.

FRANK
Oh yeah and | suppose you coul dn't
sl ow the fucker down earlier then
eh?

STEEL still looking coldly at Frank as he takes a sip of his
Qui nness.

Rusty suddenly appears..

RUSTY
Al right over hear are we girls, |
hope there's no handbags now eh!
{Turning to Frank}cone on mate lets
just have a relaxing drink, sorry
for the intrusion JB

CONTI NUED



31.

JB
No worries Rusty.

Rusty ushers Frank away back towards the bar, whispering..

RUSTY
What the Fuck are you doing, | told
you stay away fromhimmate, he's a
fuckin crimnal, god only knows
what JB is doing with hinf

FRANK
Yeah, There's sonething going on
with them mate, and it stinks.

RUSTY
C nmon forget about it.
| thought you were going for a
pi ss! {directed at Frank}

FRANK
Yeah, yeah hold on, I'lIl be right
back. . .
Oh, its curry special tonight and
| "' m Fucking starving ...you up for
t hat boys

MONTY

Onh yeah sounds like a plan.

ALBERT
Oh I"'moff |ads see ya |ater.

FADE OUT



| NT: CURRY HOUSE - NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS.

The t hree
Vic and hi

nmoust ache!

GQuys file into the restaurant.

32.

s wfe are sat in the corner, his wife has quit
| ot of facial hair, not too rem niscent of Vic's own litt

RUSTY
Onh fuck sake here we go again.

VI C
Aye |l ook out it's the 3 w se
nmonkey' s! {pause}
see Fuck'all, know Fuck'all and do
Fuck' al I'! {Il aughi ng}

e
I

Rusty with raised eyebrows is led to a table by one of the
ters, followed closely by the other guys.

| ndi an wai

Vic still
chops are

RUSTY

M nd you don't choke on your Bonbay

m x Vi c! {hunorousl y}

sitti
still full of food.

FRANK.
Fuck ne last tinme | saw sonething
as big as that it had a harpoon
stuck in its back
{eyes | ooking towards Vic's w fe}

The guys | eaning over the table at each other now all

chuckl i ng

The laughing intensifies as an Indian waiter arrives with a

t hensel ves.

RUSTY
Jesus has she not heard of | MVAC?

MONTY
Ay, thempair | ook |ike the bl oody
chuckl e brothers.

ng and smrking with anusenent while his

pl ate of poppadons and bl ankly asks themif they want a

dri nk?

| NDI AN WAI TER
Drink pl ease?

RUSTY
Yeah three Tigers pl ease
squire...{lndian beer}

Rusty grabs the poppadons as Frank goes to grab themtoo

foll owed by Monty. The guys start doing a piss take Chuckle

br ot hers sketch

CONTI NUED
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FRANK.
To ne...

MONTY
To you. ..

FRANK.
To ne...

MONTY

To you... {laughing}
CUT TO
EXT : I NDI AN RESTAURANT - NI GHT - A MOMENT STI LL SHOT.
FADE OUT

SCENE OPENS W TH LOUD HARD ROCK MUSI C
EXT: BI KER CAMP - NI GHT.

A scene with bi kers and bi ker chicks nessing around,
drinki ng and shouting at each other, one skin head guy
grooving to the nmusic off his face whilst holding a col oured
flare twsting it around as he dances.

CUT TO
| NT: MEETI NG ROOM - BI KE GANG - NI GHT.

Adimy Iit roomclad in dark wood bracing the corners and
the roof line of the room wth |oads of pictures of fellow
bi kers from another era adorning the walls.

We see Steel sat at a table with five other bikers,

but one guy at the head of the table is wearing shades and
hol ding a black stick with a doned chronme handle with his
ot her hand resting firmy on the table? He is grey, old and
very weat hered | ooking in appearance, we see on his top a
pat ch saying his nanme GHOST, and on the opposite side
President. Behind himhangs a huge banner reading..

SPIRI TS OF THE ROAD.

Suddenly the shaved headed guy who was dancing with the
flare bursts into the neeting roonf

GHOST
(rai sed voice)
ZI'1 STOP. .. OQUT NOW

Z {zonbi e} pauses with his head cocked | ooki ng and shouting
a |l oad of gibberish at Ghost, and we see one eye is foggy as
if he does not have sight in it?

CONTI NUED
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GHOST { CONT' D}
(softer)
Leave us brother, its Ck, |ater.

Zonbie turns with his forearns perched upwards, and
sheepi shly | eaves the room

GHOST { CONT' D}
My brother grows worse by the week
since his accident, | amat a | oss
as to what to do with him

The other bikers in the rooml| ook at each other unsure as to
what to say? Steel sat twisting and turning a large knife on
its end on the table staring at the Ghost.

GHOST
What have you got on the transport?
STEEL
|"ve got a guy | do sonme work
for... He's on it.
GHOST
Can we trust hinf
STEEL
| can vouch for himyeah.
GHOST
Who?
STEEL
{pausi ng} John Barrett!
GHOST
Mm .. Are you sure?
STEEL
You know hi mthen?
GHOST
Qur paths have crossed...listen

may not be able to see anynore but

| can snell a cunt a mle away!
{pause}But we need to get this
done, our Eastern European friends
grow frustrated,it needs to be done
right this tine.

The canera pans round the table at the rest of the gang
menbers.

GHOST { CONT' D}
OK we vote on it.

CONTI NUED
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ONE AFTER THE OTHER THE CAMERA SHOAS EACH MEMBER IN TURN AS
THEY VOTE.

Bl KER #1
AYE.

Bl KER #2
AYE.

Bl KER #3
NO,

Bl KER #4
{ PAUSE} NO

STEEL
AYE.

GHOST WTH A BANG ON THE FLOOR WTH H' S STI CK. .

GHOST
Ok so be it...Meeting adjourned.

The gang nenbers get up an go to | eave the neeting room

GHOST { CONT' D}
Steellll

Steel stops and turns towards CGhost. Chost |eans forward
with his head still raised slightly, his voice deeper as he
clinches his teeth...

GHOST { CONT' D}
Make sure M Barrett knows the
consequences for failure... | don't
want to be enbarrassed again
under st ood? {sinister}

STEEL
Yeah. . .understood, leave it to ne.

Steel wal ks out of the neeting roominto a bar area,
where the nmusic is even | ouder.

A hardcore band is playing intensely.

FLASH SHOTS OF THE BAND MEMBERS PLAYI NG AND SVEEATI NG
PROFUSELY

Steel wal ks past the band playing on a small stage. A few
menbers of the club | ook at Steel but he says nothing, his
face | ooking stern and focused.

The canera is rolling back with himas he noves through the
buil ding and out into a courtyard where the party is
continuing with other nmenbers as seen earlier.

He approaches a bi ke, junps on, and speeds off.
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CUT TO

LONG CLOSE SHOTS W TH AERI AL DRONE SHOT OF STEEL ON HI S BI KE
SPEEDI NG ALONG A MAIN ROAD AND THROUGH SOVE STREETS AT
NI GHT. {MJSI C OVERDUB}

CUT TO
EXT: JB'S HOUSE NI GHT - CONTI NUOUS.

Steels bike rolls onto a wide and extravagant | ooking
driveway in front of a | arge bungalow fronted with exotic
trees and col oured decorative |ighting.

He pulls up and disnmounts the bi ke before taking off his
hel met and wanders off round the side of the building.

Canera follows Steel down a side path his big boots
crunching on the gravel below him He steps into the rear
garden and heads towards a well lit building with nore
tropi cal plants and banana trees.

We see JB sitting in a hot tub snoking a cigar in front of a
smal | encl osed bar.

JB
Well well well...M Steel, what a
surpri se.

Steel steps up onto the decking and nods towards JB s m ni
bar .

JB { CONT' D}
Yeah, yeah help yourself, join ne
for a drink.

Steel grabs a beer out of the mni bar and pl onks hinself
onto a bar stool before taking a swig of the beer.

JB { CONT' O}
Vel | ?

STEEL
The cl ub have given the go ahead
for you to handl e the transport.

JB has the I ook of glee on his face before sucking on his
ci gar.

JB { CONT' D}
Good man, alright we're on then,
"1l get it sorted.

BEFORE THEY CAN CONTI NUE THE CAMERA PANS ROUND TO SEE A TALL
LADY W TH LONG DARK HAI R HOLDI NG A GLASS OF DRI NK AND
WEARI NG A SI LKY SI LVER ROBE STEPPI NG UP ONTO THE DECKI NG

CONTI NUED
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MRS BARRETT
Oh its you with that fucking bike!
{attitude}

JB and Steel just | ook at each other.

JB
Thi s gentlenan is a business
associ ate | ove.

MRS BARRETT
What ?. . .1 ooks |i ke somet hi ng out of
bl oody Easy rider to ne, and what
are the neighbours gonna say with
that thing rolling up outside at
this time of night?

JB
(attitude)
Fuck the nei ghbours, this is

busi ness!
Ms Barrett gives JB a cold stare.

STEEL
"1l go.

Wth that Steel gets up and wonders off across the garden
and di sappears out of sight.

JB
C non don't you worry |love, sit
yourself in ere.

Ms Barrett slowy steps into the hot tub with JB handi ng
hima drink and | ooking at himw th rai sed eyebrows.

JB JUST HAS A DEVI QUS LI TTLE SNI GGER
LATER

EXT: STREET - N GHT.

Frank junps out of a cab and staggers along a dimy Ilit
street carrying a takeaway bag as he funbles in his pocket
for sone keys.

He approaches a run down sem -detached house in a
cul -de-sac, he wal ks past a notorbi ke and rubbi sh of al
sorts strewn across the front of the house.

I NT: HOUSE - NI GHT - CONTI NUQUS.

Frank clunsily falls through the door,and enters the front
room where we see an old man asleep in an arnchair in front
of the TV.

FRANK.
Dad?
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FRANKS DAD WAKES UP WTH A START!

FRANKS DAD
Oh ello son, | wasn't asleep, | was
just resting ny eyes for a mnute.
{Yorkshire accent}

FRANK
Yeah sure you were {raised
eyebr ows}

FRANK { CONT' D}
Anyway, ere...|l got you sone chips
with curry sauce.

FRANKS DAD
Oh good | ad, |ovely.

Frank drops the takeaway bag on a little table next to his
Dad then turns and heads towards sone stairs.
He stunbles and falls against the wall where pictures hang.

He knocks one off in his drunken stupor, he grabs it,then
pauses just staring at the picture for a nonent.

CLOSE UP OFF FRANKS FI NGER RUNNI NG ARCUND THE FRANME.

We see its a famly picture of himwith a woman and a young
boy?

FRANKS DAD {O. S}
Frank...frank lad get ne a plate
will thee.

FRANK
Prft.

Wth that he chucks the picture aside and heads into the
kitchen to grab a plate froma very untidy and squalid

| ooki ng kitchen, he proceeds back into the front roomto his
dad.

FRANK
Jesus, dad you snell like a bl oody
pol ecat .
FRANKS DAD
You snell |ike a bloody drunk.
FRANK

| just had a few beers and a curry
wi th mates.

FRANKS DAD
No wonder Sheryl buggered off.
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FRANK
Oh don't start this shit now dad.

FRANKS DAD
That' s what you were always doi ng,
working all the tinme then off to
t he pub...but no tinme with your

fam | y!

FRANK
Boll ocks dad I ain't doing this
now.

FRANK TURNS AND STORMS OFF UPSTAI RS.

We see Frank barge into his roomand flop hinself onto his
bed, then he reaches for his nobile phone.

SCREEN SHOT OF FRANKS PHONE TO YVONNE... WE SEE HI M TEXT A
MESSAGE

{Babe are you still up? | want you xxx}

Frank pauses for a second before going to his cd player to
put on sone nusic.

Frank goes over to the wi ndow and opens it. He then pulls a
cigarette fromhis pocket and |lights up puffing snoke out of
the wi ndow while staring into the night deep in thought.

Frank then | ooks at his phone again. He dials a nunber?

FRANK
(on the phone)
Baby... Wat are doi ng?

YVONNE {V. O

Frank what is it...jesus its bl oody
hal f el even, {frustrated}

FRANK
| just m ssed you babe that's all,
| wanted a chat.

YVONNE {V. O
About what Frank?

FRANK
| need to get help for the old man,
and to get out of here babe.

YVONNE {V. O
Frank I1"'mup at 5.30 in the
nor ni ng, {pause} your up early too
so get sone sleep, we'll tal k about
it later.
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FRANK
Alright, 1'lIl see ya tonorrow yeah?

YVONNE {V. O
Goodni ght {softly}

Frank flops back onto his bed puffing his cigarette chucking
the last bit of it out of the wi ndow, he | ooks sonbre as the
nmusi ¢ plays on for a nonent, until we see Franks eyes
wearily closing as he drifts off.

FADE OQUT TO BLACK.

I NT: FRANKS HOUSE - EARLY MORNI NG - CONTI NUOUS.

Frank wakes with a start...he | ooks at his watch wearily and
rolls out of bed {he realises he is |ate}

FRANK
Shit! Shit!

He goes to take a piss before having a quick wash, his hair
is stuck up and nessy as he looks in the mrror.

FRANK
URRCH

Frank starts to stagger down the stairs, as he does he
pauses for a nonment and grimacing while doing a | ong
lingering fart.

FRANK
PHVWVWTPT.

As Frank wal ks into the sitting room he stops suddenly. ..
WE SEE HI S DAD LYI NG ON THE FLOOR?

FRANK
Dad... Oh jesus, Dad!

Frank rolls his Dad over trying to revive him his Dad cones
round wearily, seemngly very out of it.

Frank in a panic runs to the kitchen for a glass of water
and hurries back to his Dad now propped up agai nst an

arnchair. He makes his Dad sip the water then pats hinself
down | ooking for his phone. He can't find it? Of he runs
again upstairs, as we see Franks Dad faintly com ng round
for a nonent. Frank appears again, on the phone this tine.

CONTI NUED
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FRANK
Hel | 0? Yeah energency services..
My Dad has col | apsed, he's 93 and
type two diabetic. {pause} yeah he
has insulin, but I don't think he's
taken it?...{pause} ok.. ok.
yeah its M Mran, |I'mhis son
Frank {pause} yeah 145 Shelford
cl ose...Ck great Thanks.

Frank throws the phone down and junps up to a sideboard
where he rummages through sone drawers, and pulls out a pack
of syringes and nedi cation. He hastily gets an insulin shot
t oget her and gives his dad a shot in the |eg.

Frank then sits back on the floor exhaling with relief as
his Dad starts to cone round a little.

FRANK
Oh christ Dad why do you do this?
|l ook | gotta get ready to go to
work, a medic wll be here in a bit
al right.

Franks Dad | ooks at hi mand acknowl edges Frank with a nod,
sayi ng not hi ng.

FRANK PAUSES TO JUST LOCK AT HI S DAD FOR MOMENT.

FRANK
Dad, | can't go on like this...its
doing ny head in. W're gonna need
nore help here to | ook after you
when |'m not about.

FRANK HOLDS HI' S HEAD IN H'S HANDS AND THEN STARTS SLAPPI NG
H' S HANDS ON H' S HEAD W TH FRUSTRATI ON AND ANGST.

He hears sonet hing outside, he | ooks through the w ndow of
the sitting room Frank races to the front door, he opens it
and we see a couple of paranmedi cs wal ki ng towards him

PARANMEDI C
Hello Sir, in here is he?
FRANK
Yeah, yeah in the sitting room
fellas.
PARANMEDI C

MR MORAN? How we doi ng today?

2ND PARANMEDI C
(1 ooki ng towards Frank)
Has he had any insulin?

FRANK
Er yeah, yeah he has..just a mnute
ago.
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Franks Dad | ooks up at the paranedi cs hel pl essly.

Frank watches for a bit as the paranedi cs check himover
before hoisting himup onto a wheel chair.

PARAIVEDI C
Ok sir we'll take it from here.
FRANK

&k thanks guys.

Frank goes to give his dad a re-assuring pat on the head
before he is wheel ed awnay.

FRANK
"1l check on ya | ater Dad.

FRANK STANDI NG | N THE DOORWAY OF THE HOUSE LOCKI NG
EMOTI ONAL

EXT: FRANKS HOUSE - DAY
We see the paranedics | oading up Franks Dad into an
anbul ance before driving away. Frank | ooking hel pl ess
scratching his head before turning to shut the door and junp
into his car.

CUT TO
EXT: HAULAGE YARD - DAY - CONTI NUQUS.

Frank rolls into the yard but in his car? we see Rusty
already there standing in front of his truck having a fag.

Frank gets out of his car and heads towards Rusty with
hast e.

FRANK
Mate... My Dad's taken a tunble at
home, | need to sort sone stuff out

and check on himtoday so | gotta
give it a mss.

RUSTY
Oh mate has he? Is he k?

FRANK
Yeah, yeah nedic's have got him
now, but I'mworried, {pause}
| ain't gonna get a driver for the
truck at this late notice now
either...shit!

Rusty just nods his head over towards one of the new trucks
that's parked by the office where a new driver is |ooking
over it?
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RUSTY
| think JB has got it covered nate.

Frank gl ances across the yard.

FRANK.
VWhat's all this? Ch | don't need
this shit today.

RUSTY
New boy...nanme is Tony | think
{pause} he's a bl oody agency
driver mate, JB's idea for his own
trucks!

FRANK.
Fuck nme ...really, this ain't good!

They wal k towards the office, then at that nonment JB wal ks
out and directs his | ook at Franks car.

JB
You ain't gonna | oad much in that
bl oody t hi ng.
A FLASH SHOT OF FRANKS CAR. { FORD CAPRI }
Stan and a coupl e of other drivers wal k up.

JB hastily hands out instructions.

FRANK.
JB I've got sone issue's at hone
mate, 1'Il try and nmuck in with

sone | oads | ater.

JB
Ch don't you worry son |'ve got it
covered. {sarcastic}

JB { CONT' D}
& | ads one of you take Tony here
along with you and do muck- away
down at the new building site, the
ot her side of the estate!

RUSTY
"Il take him cone on follow ne
mat e.

Frank | ooki ng uni npressed but too overwhelned with the
events of the norning says nothing.

JB qui ckly heads back into the office.

Rusty turns to Frank.
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RUSTY
Don't worry about it mate, |'|
speak to ya later. Go on get
yoursel f off.

Frank just nods his head a little benused and wal ks to his
car.

He junps in and speeds off with a cloud of dust.
RUSTY AND TONY WALKI NG TOGETHER ALONG THE YARD.

TONY
Alright mate, | ampretty newto
ti pper work, how | ong you | ads been
doing this then?

RUSTY
Too fuckin Iong! {sharply}
| ook just follow nme and do what |
do, and I will show you where to

go.

Tony follow ng and | ooking at Rusty eagerly, before getting
into their cabs.

Rusty a bit subdued starts up the truck and heads out of the
yard. We see Tony following in one of the new trucks.

| NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY.
We hear the news over the radio commenting on a planned
bl ockade by hauliers at Dover Port and various fuel
term nal s.

V.OR

{archi ve news footage}
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EXT/I NT: FRANK - HOSPI TAL - DAY

Frank is | eaning over a hospital reception desk talking to a
nurse behind the desk.

FRANK.
ls he ok? Can | see hinf

RECEPTI ONI ST
A consultant will be along to see
you in a nmonent M Moran.

Frank sl owy wanders over to a seated area | ooking at his
wat ch when. ..

A hospital nenber of staff approaches.

CONSULTANT
(calling out)
M Frank Moran?

FRANK.
Yeah that's ne.

CONSULTANT
Ah yes your father is suffering
quite bad wth dehydration..
He's ok at the nmonment,but he is on
a drip and needs to stay with us
and rest for a while, do you live
with hinf

FRANK.
(1 ooki ng awkwar d)
ER. ..Yeah, | found himthis norning
on the floor, but he was alright
| ast night, | bought himsone
di nner and then went to bed, |
t hought he was fi ne!

CONSULTANT
(suspi ci ous)
Mm well you need to watch his
diet M Mran, and check he takes
his insulin, Gk

FRANK.
Yes Doc, Ok Thank you Doc.

Frank wal ks of f back down the corrridor.
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Rusty is approaching the site as he notices Steels black

Vol vo, as he noves further into the yard we see Steel with a
coupl e of other nmenmbers of the bike gang and sone Eastern
Eur opean | ooking | ads getting out of a m nibus?

CAMERA SHOTS ACROSS THE YARD AT THE GROUP OF LADS LOCKI NG A
BI T CONFUSED AND TAKI NG | NSTRUCTI ONS FROM STEEL AND WHAT
APPEARS TO BE A SI TE FOREMAN?

RUSTY
WF is he up to?
{murmuring to hinself}

As Rusty and Tony line up to the machine on the pile, he
gets out for a stretch but still |ooking across at Steel.
Steel catches his glance and pauses for a second before
wal ki ng away to his truck, Rusty goes towards Tonys cab.

RUSTY { CONT' D}
Look Tony after this |oad |ets take
a break, 1'm knackered today and
bl oody starving already, and | know
a great burger bar we can stop at.

TONY
Yeah sure, K..{eagerly}

Rusty wal ks to his truck and junps in |ooking back across
the site wwth great interest?

As Rusty heads to the site exit, Steel is heading the
opposite way straight across the site towards where Tony is
| oadi ng. Steel stops, gets out and opens his tail gate and
dunps a | oad of crushed concrete right in front of Tonys
truck?

Steel | ooks back with a devious smrk as he lowers his
ti pper body and heads off out of the yard.

TONY LOOKS W TH ASTONI SHVENT AND SUPPRI SE
TONY

(w npi sh manner)
Rusty?
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At the Burger Babes catering van...W see Frank pull up in
his car... Sandra notices himfirst.

SANDRA
Oh | ook out here cones trouble.

Yvonne | ooks with raised eyebrows, as Frank wal ks up to the
counter, what he doesn't notice straight away and what we
see standing at the counter is a very tall and broad figure
wearing a | eopard spot dress and a brown fur trinmred w ap,
holding a drink with a fag in the other hand?

FRANK.
Ch chri st babe..

Frank gl ances to his right at the figure pausing for a
second. . .slightly confused.

FRANK.
The ol d man col |l apsed, he's in
hospi t al

Junp cuts of Frank, Yvonne, Sandra & Transexual .
Sandra smrking as she is | ooking down at the hot griddle
cooki ng, Yvonne nouth open aghast and | ooki ng at Frank and
Transexual .
Frank | ooks across again at Transexual. ...
TRANSEXUAL
(very deep husky voi ce)
Al right mate.

Frank | ooking the transexual up and down.

FRANK.
G ven the current circunstances
mat e no!

TRANSEXUAL

What's up haven't you seen a six
foot half cast Transexual with a
dodgy hip before?

FRANK.
Er...no.

Yvonne with a hand over her nouth covering up her |aughter

FRANK { CONT' D}
(serious)
Yvonne... Ffs, the old boy could of
croaked?

CONTI NUED
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YVONNE
{ hunor ousl y}
Sorry Frank, its just your face.

FRANK.
Oh fuck it give ne a coffee to go |
gotta get the truck and go back to
wor K.

Frank grabs a cup of the counter and heads off gl ancing at
t he Transexual as he does.

TRANSEXUAL
Good | uck mate, be | ucky.
FRANK.
Yeah what ever.
TRANSEXUAL
(calling at Frank down
t he | ayby)

Don't knock it till ya tried it!

The girls now | aughi ng. ..

YVONNE
Oh god | know that was awful but
his face was so funny... {directing
her | ook at Transexual }you'll go to
hell you will.

TRANSEXUAL
Ah well at least it'll be bl oody
war mer than ere... Anyway he needs

to lighten up a bit, stressy
bugger, is he yours?

YVONNE
Mmm sort of, unfortunately.

Their attention is suddenly drawn to a thunderous sound and
bangi ng noi se, as we see Rusty bouncing his truck over the
| ayby kerb. C osely followed by Tony.

YVONNE
Ah and here is the the other half
of the double act. hold the fort
Sandra {whispering} | have to visit
the wee tree?

Rusty junps out of his cab, as Tony shouts over to him
TONY
Mate, | need to sweep out the back,
You got a broom or sonet hi ng?

Rustys attention being drawn el sewhere initially,| ooking
across at Yvonne nessing about outside the burger van.
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RUSTY
Yeah, yeah ere take this old broom
and 1'Il get you a tea.
TONY
Ok cheers mate.
Rusty still constantly |ooking over at Yvonne, he sees her

suddenly skip over to the tree lined field backing the

| ayby. Rusty | ooks on inquisitively before slowly creeping
into the field, hunched over and silently stalking |ike a
wild predator. He heads over to where we see Yvonne
rustling through some bushes before settling herself against
a small tree where she pulls her knickers down from under
her pinny to have a piss!Rusty now | ooks on infatuated as he
closes in on her private nonent, his eyes dilated with

exci tement !

Yvonne | ooks up sighing with relief when suddenly...

Rusty junps at Yvonne from behi nd grabbing her with the
small tree trunk between them

YVONNE
VWhooaaaa! What the fuck!

Yvonne in a panicked state tries to pull away from Rusty.
But he clasps her tightly and whispering into her ear..

RUSTY
| wanna eat you out |ike a hungry
dog!

For a nmoment Yvonne seens a little aroused and stinul ated by
t he sudden anorous attack by Rusty...But suddenly she breaks
free fromRusty's grasp, flustered and hyperventil ating.

YVONNE
What fuck are you doi ng? you
fucki ng sex pest?

Rusty falls back | aughing and | ooking very pleased with
hi nsel f, when suddenly in the background..

TONY {O. S}
AAAAARGHH. . . FUUUCK!

CUT TO
EXT: TONYS TRUCK - LAYBY - DAY
Tony is perched in the corner of his tipper body grasping
his left leg grimacing with pain! we see bl ood and what
appears to be the old wooden broom handl e stuck in his
gr oi n.

MEANVHI LE
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Rusty and Yvonne run back towards the |ayby and Tony's
truck, Rusty |eaps up onto the body of the truck to see
what's happened to Tony.

RUSTY
What the fuck have you done son?

TONY {O S}
| think I need hel p!

TONY SLOALY PULLS A BROOM HANDLE QUT OF HI' S GRO N.

RUSTY
Urghh... Oh jesus {pause}ok lets
try to get you outta here.

Rusty shouts to Yvonne to get help froma couple of other
custoners that are hangi ng about.

RUSTY
Yvonne grab sone hel p he's got
hi nsel f inpaled with the bl oody
br oom handl e!

YVONNE
Oh chri st!

Yvonne runs towards a couple of lads to come and hel p, then
turns to Sandra...

YVONNE
Sandra phone an Anmbul ance qui ck!

EXT: LAYBY - FLASH CUTS BETWEEN YVONNE SANDRA AND CUSTOVERS
- CONTI NUQUS.

Sandra grappling with a nobile phone and Yvonne runni ng back
towards Tony's truck with a couple of other lads in pursuit.
Transexual is hobbling along fromside to side struggling
but with concern as to what's happened.

Rusty pokes his head over the top of the tipper body, Tony
writhing on the floor of his tipper still shouting out with
pain. ..

RUSTY
| got an idea {pause}

RUSTY CLAMBERI NG OUT OF THE BODY AND LOOKI NG BACK I N AT
TONY. . .

RUSTY { CONT' D)
"1l open the tailgate, |I'm gonna
tip the body up slowy and slide
hi m out the back, he can't pul
hi msel f out .

CONTI NUED
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YVONNE
Oh jesus Rusty, are you sure?

Rusty junmps down and pauses for a noment when he catches the
gl ance of the Transexual, he then turns to junp into Tony's
cab. Rusty fires up the truck and engages the PTOto tip the
body.

EXT/ I NT TRUCK - CROSS CUTS OF TONY IN THE BACK AND RUSTY I N
THE CAB - CONTI NUQUS.

As the body of the truck slowy raises Tony nervously slips
down the tipper bed.

One of the layby custonmers tries to prop up the tailgate as
Tony slowy slips closer to the rear of the body.

CUSTOVER
Ok mate that'll do it!{directed at
Rust y}

TRANSEXUAL
Come on then mate nearly there, we
got ya.

We see Tony being hel ped by Yvonne and the Transexual out of
t he back of the truck body, Tonys | ook of fear and
astoni shnent directed at the Transexual!

TONY
AAH, FUCKI NG HELL. ..
FUCKI NG HELL. {Nervously}

Rusty | ooki ng back fromthe cab.

RUSTY
X' YEAH?

Rusty then gets out of the cab and runs back towards Tony
and the others.

RUSTY
Mate that was a hell of a start for
you today.

Tony | ooking at Rusty and then sharply to the Transexual
sweat i ng and breathl ess. Yvonne hol di ng her hand over her
mouth trying not to be sick at the sight of the blood from
the injury to Tony.

Rusty grabs the phone off Yvonne to make a call?

| NT: TRANSPORT OFFI CE - HAULAGE COMPANY - DAY

Kirsty picking up the phone...pause before the | ook on her
face changes and turns to JBs office?

CONTI NUED
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KI RSTY
(calling out)
JB... Its Rusty, there has been an

acci dent!
JB punches the extension button on his desk phone.
JB
What ' s happened? {pause} Fuck sake,
get himoff to hospital, you were
supposed to be watching hi m Rusty!
CUT TO

EXT/ I NT: LAYBY - OFFI CE - DAY

RUSTY
{hol di ng the phone} JB | can't baby
sit himall the time, | just went

to get a cuppa tea {stressed}
JB
Get back here as soon as you can

wanna know everything that
happened.

Rusty hangs up and | ooks worryingly across at Yvonne and her
custoners hel ping Tony and conforting him

MEANVHI LE
I NT: TRANSPORT OFFI CE - DAY

JB sits back in his chair as the canera pans across the
office and Steel is sitting in the corner having a snoke.

STEEL
We gotta a big haul com ng
across... W need a driver for this

rig? {pause}

JB
Yeah and | know just the man?
{thoughtfully}

STEEL
Rusty? {pause with a gl are}
The trailer has gotta be dropped
of f just outside Dover tonorrow
But | have it on good authority
t hat TRANSACTI ON are planning a go
sl ow out si de of Dover Port, if we
time it right it could be good
cover, that's where you cone in

CONTI NUED
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JB gets up and | ooks out of the office wi ndow while |ighting
up a cigar.

JB
_I'II sort it |ater when he cones
in.

STEEL GETS UP AND LEAVES.
| NT/ EXT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

Frank sat in his cab is rubbing his belly and | ooking a
l[ittle rough, he decides he needs to swing over and try to
relieve hinself. W see himpark his truck on a verge on a
qui et single carriageway road, he hastily gets down from his
cab and clinbs up into the body of the truck. He then

qui ckly scurries up into the corner of the tipper body pulls
down his jeans, and perches hinself against the body where
he starts to take a dunp!

As he does, we hear what sounds |ike a |arge conmmerci al
engi ne approachi ng? W then see a | arge doubl e decker bus
com ng down the road!

CUT TO

Doubl e decker passes Franks truck as we see an old | ady
| ooki ng out fromthe upper deck wi ndow, her nouth opening in
di sgust and aghast at what she has just w tnessed!

CUT TO

SHOT FROM I NSI DE THE BUS AT FRANK SQUATTI NG DOWN | N THE
TRUCK BCODY AND WAVI NG AT THE OLD LADY LOCKI NG VERY AWKWARD,
BUT UNABLE TO DO ANYTHI NG

FRANK
Oh for fuck sakel!l

He eventual |y stands tugging his jeans up, and cl anbers over
the side of the tipper body but m sses the step on the way
down and falls to the floor.

FRANK

(angry)
Ah. .. fuck sticks nutha's cunt!

Frank drags hinself up but starts kicking the tyres with
anger before staggering back to the cab.
| ooking a little disheveled he grabs the radio in the cab.
FRANK.
Hey hey Rusty man, you there mate?
Cone back

CONTI NUED
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RUSTY {V. O
Reci eving Frank, fuck me mate you
wont believe whats just happened,

over.
FRANK.
What, what ?
CUT TO
| NT: RUSTYS TRUCK - DAY.
RUSTY
Tonys fucked up al ready, its chaos
on the layby and | gotta go back to
see JB now. ..
Mate, look I'lIl tell ya nore |ater,
We still on for that get together
with the girls later? Over.
FRANK. { V. O}
Yeah, yeah for sure mate, over
RUSTY
Sweet, I'Il pick you up, catch ya
| ater. over.
CUT BACK TO :

I NT: FRANKS TRUCK - DAY

FRANK
Ok nice one mate,its been a shitter
of a day - over.

EXT: FRANK AND STEELS TRUCKS - DAY - CONTI NUQOUS.

Frank drives off down the | ane and joins another road as we
see a frontal view of himseemngly driving quite casually
when suddenly Steels black Vol vo appears from behind him

Steel goes for an overtake..

FRANK
Ah no you don't you fucker!

A sudden burst of sound as the engines of both trucks
accel erate hard.

CUT TO

An upward view of Franks Scania front grill showi ng a C ndy
type doll head and torso but altered to | ook |ike a Goth,
her hair flicking about in the w nd.

CONTI NUED
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FLASH CUTS
STEELS TRUCK
STEELS TRUCK AT FULL SPEED TRYI NG TO PASS FRANK. .
FLASH SHOTS FROM FRONT TO REAR OF BOTH TRUCKS
STEEL

CROSS CUTS OF STEEL SLAWM NG THE GEAR DOMN AND STAMPI NG ON
THE ACCELERATOR PEDAL.

Steel shouting as he thrahshes the truck in | ow gear...
STEEL
(yel l'ing)
COVE ONI'!'!
M D SHOT OF BOTH TRUCKS NAVI GATI NG A SVWEEPI NG BEND
FRANKS TRUCK
Rear view mrror shot |ooking at the black Vol vo truck of
Steel closing in... And a close up of Franks face now w red
wi t h adrenalin.

FLASH SHOTS OF FRANK CHANG NG GEAR AND SLAWM NG HI' S BOOT ON
THE ACCELERATOR PEDAL.

CUT TO
CAMPER VAN
A canper van anbling along the road ahead of the two trucks.
LONG SHOT

The two lorries closing in fast... drone shot! As they pass
under the aerial canera.

FRANKS TRUCK
SCREENSHOT LOOKI NG UP THE ROAD FAST APPRCACHI NG THE CAMPER.

As the two trucks are upon the canper, Frank suddenly peels
off into a layby for an undertake, as Steel goes for the
overt ake.

Franks truck then peels out of the layby in front of the
canper... The black Volvo of Steel alnobst along side in the
outside lane,the two trucks just touch as they cone together
agai n.

Cl ose shot between the two trucks as we see sone mrror
casing smash and fly towards the canmera swirling in the
vortex between the vehicl es.
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Steel veers of onto the offside verge slightly sending dust
and debris flying up into the air whirling round in the
W nd.
CUT TO
CAR & CARAVAN

Suddenly we see a car and caravan approaching in the
opposite | ane!

As the car gets closer..
CLOSE SCREENSHOT

CAR DRI VER
JESUS. .. Bloody hell fire!{shocked}

The approaching car flashes its lights in a panic at the
oncom ng trucks!

STEELS TRUCK

A view of the oncomng car fromthe cab.

A close up of Steels stoney face gripping his teeth.
Steel suddenly hits the brakes hard assisted by the air
par ki ng brake which sends his Volvo into a sideward skid
wi th a huge cloud of snoke fromthe rear tyres and just
nmovi ng out of the way of the car and caravan.

STEEL
Aaaarrghh. .. Bastard!!

CUT TO :
FRANKS TRUCK
M d shot of franks truck whooshi ng by.
FRANK

(yel l'ing)
Fuck yeah!!fuuuck yeah.

{nervous hysterical |aughter}

REAR VI EW OF FRANKS TRUCK GO NG DOWN THE ROAD AVAY FROM THE
CAMERA.

CUT BACK TO
STEEL

Steel getting out of his cab and going to inspect the rear
of the truck by the axles.

CONTI NUED
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Steel turns and | ooks down the road before | eaning forward
and coughi ng up sonme dusty phlegmand spitting it out onto
the road, he pulls off his shades, his face seething with
anger as he crushes his glasses in his hand and throws them
down t he road.

Steel goes to alight the cab once nore and takes off
dropping the clutch sharply, nmonmentarily spinning the
drivetrain wheels as heads off down the road.

FADE QUT
EXT: HAULAGE YARD - DAY.

Rusty rolls into the yard, and gets out of the cab as he
heads towards the office.

| NT: TRANSPORT OFFI CE - DAY
Rusty wal ks in a bit sheepishly...

JB
Ah...sit down Rusty {pause} you
got a class 1 license haven't ya?

RUSTY
Err...yeah, but | ain't driven an
artic in years JB

JB
Don't matter cock, | knowits
Sat urday tonorrow but how about
doing a special job in the norning?

RUSTY
I"'mlistening. {intrigued}

JB
| have a special tractor unit with
| arge belly tanks, Just pop over on
the ferry and shoot down the
corridor to fuel up
| f fuel runs out here we got a
reserve, there is gonna be nore
protests and bl ockades at the
refinery's as you probably know by
now? ...Ch,and collect a trailer
for me outside Calais on your way
back too, you can get sonme cheap
beer and fags while you're at it,
all you gotta do is bring it back
on the next ferry and take it
further up the road to a | oca
destination and drop it ok.

Rusty still looking a bit wary but stays interested.
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JB { CONT' D}
| tell ya what... There's 250 quid
init far ya, hows that for a
bonus, and if we run out of fuel
here you can have sone offl oaded
fromthe rig for yourself.

RUSTY
Al'ight then, sweet.
JB
Nice one, | will message ya |l ater.

and take it easy on the sauce
|ater, don't get too pissed
al right!

RUSTY
No worries..

Rusty gets up and turns to | eave the office, he wal ks out
smling at Kirsty as he | eaves.

MEANVHI LE
EXT: BURGER VAN - LAYBY - DAY - CONTI NUOUS
Yvonne is cleaning up outside her burger van getting ready
to pack up. Her nobile rings as an old van rolls up al ong
si de her.

Yvonne
Yes. .. {sharply}

FRANKS VO CE

Still up for tonight babe?
YVONNE
Yeesss, | already told you earlier.

|"ve got to go soneones just turned
up. See you | ater.

A chap with little silver glasses on and conbed over whispy
grey hair is in the driving seat of the van, with a funny
| ooki ng woman wi th goofy teeth sat next to himin the cab?

YVONNE
H ya hun, | haven't got much left
I"mafraid...I'"mjust packing up
for the day.

VAN DRI VER

Hello ny | ove, oh that doesn't
matter, would you be so kind as to
put this poster up on your wagon?
The gent in the van hands over the poster to Yvonne.

She opens it to have a | ook..



Yvonne follows the gent
driver opens the door to reveal
and sex toys!

YVONNE
Fetish Exhibition??? {wth
surprise}

VAN DRI VER
Yeeeeaaas!

YVONNE
Qo, err... Like with whips,
and bondage and shit?

VAN DRI VER
Yeeeaaas!

YVONNE

Um Gk hun no problem

VAN DRI VER
Do you want to have a | ook
of the stuff? I have it in
back.

YVONNE
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CLOSE UP SHOT YVONNE OPENI NG THE POSTER TO REVEAL. . .
It says FETISH EXH BI TION At the Mereworth town hall.

chai ns

at sone
t he

Er...ok go on then. {intrigued}

round to the
a sel

YVONNE

Erm haven't you got a nice

col l ection. {nervously}

VAN DRI VER
Oh this is only a small
she points to an object

YVONNE

part of

CUT TO

back of the van, the
ection of contraptions

it

Yvonne just stands | ooking aghast with her nouth open for a
f ew seconds,

in the back of the van?

huh, WHATS THAT? {i ntri gued}

VAN DRI VER
Oh that's the rack?

YVONNE
Er...
to the side of the van

And whats that? {pointing up

CONTI NUED
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SHOT OF A TYPE OF STRAP ON BUT W TH REI GNS COM NG OFF | T?

VAN DRI VER
Ah... that's known as the 5 gates
of hell!{wth pride}

A SHOT FROM | NSI DE THE VAN TOMRDS YVONNE AND VAN DRI VER

YVONNE
(o...and what have you got in that
box?

VAN DRI VER

Oh that's just ny lunch | ove.
Wth that the gent van driver closes the door on the canera.
Van driver wal ks away. ..

VAN DRI VER{ CON' T}
Ok nust dash, maybe you would |ike
to conme to our after show party?

YVONNE
Er... I'mvery busy at weekends
hun...functions and the Iike, you
know? but thank you and good | uck
with it. {nervously}

VAN DRI VER
X ny sweet, thank you.

YVONNE
Bye. {nervous hysterical |aughter}

Yvonne turns with rai sed eyes, as she anxiously wal ks of f.
YVONNE
Bl oody people! {to herself}
EXT: RUSTYS JEEP - ROAD - DUSK

Rusty rolls up to Franks house in an old WIllys jeep and
beeps the horn outside.

Frank appears with a smle on his face, and runs to junp
into the Jeep.

FRANK
You still got this old piece of
shit.

RUSTY

Its a war time classic mate...you'd
rat her wal k?
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Wth that they speed off...

A LONG SCENE OF THE GUYS DRI VI NG AND LAUGH NG AS THEY TRAVEL
ALONG COUNTRY ROADS W TH THE EVENI NG SUNSET I N THE
BACKCGROUND. {MJSI C OVERDUB} APPROXI MATELY 2 M NUTES.

CUT TO
EXT: THE HOGS HEAD PUB - EVEN NG - CONTI NUOUS.

Rusty and Frank roll up outside the pub, when Rusty turns to
Frank on a serious note.

RUSTY
Mate, do ne a favour, cover a few
| oads for nme tonmorrow w Il vya, |
gotta do a special job for JB

FRANK
Speci al job?

RUSTY
| "' m going over the water for him
load up with as nuch fuel as | can
carry, then pick up a trailer near
Cal ai s and strai ght back.

FRANK
Oh really? {pause} But | was
t hi nki ng of joining the TRANSACTI ON
group tonorrow nate, they are
pl anning to do a go slow down the
M2O to the docks?

RUSTY
Yeah | know its a bit suspect but
he's paying a bl oody good bonus to
do it, so I'mnot asking any
guestions, and we'll be K for fuel
if these protests continue.

FRANK
X... Whatever mate,its up to you
{ benmused}

RUSTY

| ook...Beers on ne, ok, cone on.

FRANK
& lets Fuckin go..

CUT TO
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I NT: THE HOGS HEAD PUB - EVEN NG - CONTI NUCUS.

We follow Frank and Rusty entering the pub saying hello and
wavi ng at people as they enter. They approach the bar..
Monty and Stan are already there chatting wth a few ot her
| ads. They greet each other with affectionate insults..

Not e

{l ooki ng for spontaneous banter and ad |ibs between
characters in this scene}

STAN
Ah Rusty, Frank...this is Joe and
Sam these boys are involved with
t he TRANSACTI ON group pl anning the
go slow in Dover Tonorrow

JCE
Alright fellas, yeah we need as
many vehicles as we can get
together for tonorrow so it'd be
great if you lot could join us?

STAN
(directed at Frank &
Rusty)
What do ya reckon lads, we need to
do this , livelihoods are at stake
her e.
RUSTY
(awkwar d)
Er yeah... | can catch you boys
| ater hopefully, | have to go over

the water for a quick job early in
t he norni ng?

FRANK
Ah fuck it I"Min...

RUSTY
Ok keep nme in the | oop yeah.

Wth that remark Rusty hastily orders sone beers at the bar,
with the | ook of disconfort on his face.

Frank | ooks at Rusty wi th concern..

CUT TO
Bl KERS
We then see 2 bikers enter the pub, they are both | arge guys
with | oads of tattoos and are very simlar in appearance?
They both stand at the end of the bar near the door.
Monty notices the bikers, then glances across at Frank and
co.
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MONTY
Ere, you invite the blue Oyster
club perforners then? {hunorously}

The lads all | ook across as they get a glare back fromthe
bi kers.
RUSTY
Oh jesus sake...don't stare at em
| ads.
FRANK
Wy ?
RUSTY
Look... | know of these two, they

are brothers right, but they're
nore |i ke double trouble from Hell
you see that patch on the bottom of
their wai stcoats yeah?

The | ads | ook across puzzled

RUSTY { CONT' D)
Prospects... That nmeans they wl|
do anything to prove thenselves to
get full honouree nenbership into
club, or rather the Spirits of the
road {firmy}

STAN
Fuck'em .. Spirits of road ny arse,
who gives a shit, no match for 8
wheels of rollin thunder aye Frank.

As Stan raises his pint glass, Frank hesitantly chinks his
gl ass against Stan's and the others while |aughing together.

Rusty does not...instead he | ooks and stares across the bar
concer ned.
Suddenly... Yvonne and Sandra enter the bar, both | ooking

gl amourous and smart, Yvonne wearing tight ski pants.
SLOW MOTI ON SCENE W TH MUSI C OVERDUB YVONNE AND SANDRA.

The girls wal k past the 2 bikers, as one of themturns to
Yvonne.

Bl KER #1
Alrite Luv, | see you've got your
munbl es on toni ght then?
The girls stop and turn to each other | ooking confused?

YVONNE
VWhat ?

CONTI NUED
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The bi ker | ooki ng down at Yvonne's crotch..

Bl KER #1
Yeah, you can see the |ips nove,
but you can't hear what the cunts
sayi ng!

They both fall about |aughing, as the girls tut and nove
al ong shaking their heads in disgust!

Yvonne and Sandra approach Frank and mates, Frank | ooks
across at the bikers, his eyes already squinting and show ng
signs of rage.

FRANK
What did those cock ends say to
you?

YVONNE
Oh nothing Frank, it doesn't
matt er!

RUSTY

Ey, leave it now, conme on |ets get
the girls a drink eh.

YVONNE
Oh yeah we've deserved this, can't
believe how well this week has

gone.
SANDRA

Yeah and we have only just

started... Can | just have a

Martini and | enbnade Rusty?

RUSTY
Absol utely nmy | ove, anything for
you. Yvonne...what about you
darlin?

YVONNE
Oh a white wine spritzer for ne
pl ease Rusty.

Frank is still | ooking over Yvonne's shoul der at the bikers
chuckling and nuttering to thensel ves.
YVONNE
Frank...fucking forget it will you!
{sternly}
FRANK

Alright...alright!

Then at that nmonment JB walks in closely followed by Kirsty,
prancing along flicking her long mane of hair fromside to
si de.
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MONTY
Fuck ne, | ook who just wal ked in..

STAN
Eh, Titsalina bunmsquash innit?

RUSTY
VWho?

The ot her guys start |aughing.

FRANK
TI TSALI NA BUVBQUASH! I'! \Where t he
fuck did you get that fronf

STAN
Oh the panto ya know?

FRANK
Anyway, what the fuck is he doing
here? And with her?

YVONNE
Well...that's probably down to ne,
he stopped by the other day for a
coffee and | told himwe were
having a little celebratory drink
here tonight, | didn't think he'd
conme t hough?

FRANK
Oh fuck thisl!

SANDRA
He's com ng over!

JB rocks up ruffling his jacket with a body | anguage as if
he is preparing for a speech or sonething?

JB
Hello fellas, ladies, that's quite
a thing you got going on there with
t hat food wagon

YVONNE
Thanks, yeah | amreally excited
about it.

JB
Can | get anyone a drink?

RUSTY
No we're good thanks JB.

Kirsty just stands by JB grinning.
CONTI NUED
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There is a small unconfortable silence as JB orders at the
bar. He then turns to Frank and Rusty.

JB
A nonent aside here lads if you
woul d.

They all step aside, Frank | ooking confused?

JB
Right fellas, |ook! as you know
have invested in sonme of ny own
trucks, | also wanna try agency
drivers as a trial...

RUSTY
{interrupting} yeah well that went
well today didn't it! {sarcasm
don't think you'll be seeing Tony
for a while.

JB
Yeah Ok that wasn't part of the
pl an but cone on fellas give ne a
br eak.

FRANK
Oh is that why we' ve been waiting
nearly 60 days for invoices to be
paid rather than the usual 30 then?
To hel p you pay towards these new
fucking trucks?

RUSTY
Yeah, hold on Frank, {l ooki ng and
poi nting at JB} what about our work
| oad and the bonuses for extra
| oads above the quota?

JB
Look...before you get the arse
boys, your bonus agreenent won't be
affected, | amjust streanlining
t he conpany ok... It is nore cost
effective to have these trucks and
my own drivers.

FRANK
And | ess contractors!
RUSTY
So we're down the road then?
JB
No...l didn't say that, depending

on the work load it will be as and
when required.

CONTI NUED
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FRANK
OH FOR FUCK SAKE! What a crock of
shit! {frustrated}

JB
It is what it is fellas ok, | have
a business to run, and | gotta go
with the tines, and they too are
changi ng, so get used to it!
JB wal ks away, Rusty and Frank are seet hi ng!
Yvonne wal ks over concer ned.

YVONNE
VWhat was all that about?

Frank wal ks of f {noody}

RUSTY
That weren't good.

YVONNE
What . . . what ?

RUSTY

Looks like the Gaffer has got plans
to nove things on with his
busi ness, and it don't include us!

Frank wal ki ng towards the door one biker is standing in the
way making hinself very wi de, Frank cones right up behind
hi m

FRANK
(LOUDLY) MOVE!! !

The shout is so loud it nakes a wonan near the bar flinch.

Bl KER #2
Qo soneones fucking tired!
{sarcastic}

Bi ker 1# turns and squares up to Frank.

Frank rear's his head back to give the biker an almghty
head butt that sends his head flying back into the door
frame, his nose exploding with blood as he falls to the
floor like a sack of spuds!

There's a stunned silence for a second as the second biker
grabs a stool and swings it at Frank, Frank storns out the
door as the stool just mi sses his head and smashes on the
door frane.

Stan and Monty race over towards the bikers as the one on
the floor picks hinself up, this tinme biker #2 has ripped of
a huge belt with buckles and various netal work attached to
it and starts swinging it defiantly in front of Stan and
Mont y
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They both stop on the spot cautious of the swinging belt in
their faces.

Bl KER #2
(yelling furiously)
COVE ON THEN... You think I'ma fag
do ya!

At that nonent the | andl ady of the pub appears with an
out bur st ..

LANDLADY
a... Cet outta ny pub
{aggressively} you're barred, now
fuck off, go on

Bi ker 1# swi pes the blood on his nouth and grabs his
brothers armto | eave.

Bl KER #1
(menaci ngl y)
You | ot are fucked

MONTY
Fuck off you pair of greasy shite
rats. {aggressive}

Bi ker #1 spits blood at Stan and Monty as they turn to | eave
t he pub.

Rusty is just behind Stan and Monty trying to cal mthe
si tuation.

RUSTY
Oh For fuck sake this ain't gonna
be good, |I told you, ya can't fuck

about with this ot and not expect
r eper cussions. ..

Ok cone on |lads lets not have the
evening spoilt for the girls

eh. .. {nervousl y}

The | ads slowy back off, as we see Yvonne and Sandra j ust
hol di ng each ot her.

A SHOT OF JB LOOKI NG W TH RAI SED EYEBROANS BEFORE GLANCI NG AT
H S WATCH THEN TURNS TO LEAVE THROUGH THE BACK EXIT OF THE
PUB.

RUSTY
"1l go and see if Franks ok.

As Rusty heads outside he is passed in the entrance by a
1950's style Elvis | ook alike.

AARCN
Al right mate.



EXT: PUB -

Rusty wal ki ng outside into the car park,

RUSTY
Alright mate, A bit of Rock'n'Rol
toni ght then?

AARON
Yes sir.

NI GHT.

69.
CONTI NUED

sees Frank just

out si de | eani ng agai nst the Jeep having a snoke, and we see

two bi kes

roaring off down the road.

RUSTY
Fuck ne mate your nothi ng but
surprises lately ain't ya...

FRANK
Yeah well | just started
agai n. { pause}
What' s happening mate? There's a
| ot of tension all of a sudden,
know what | nean. {pause}
Yvonne is snapping at nme all the
time...that other Bastard in there
is pissing ne off, and that other
sadi stic bastard is trying to kill
me on the road!

RUSTY
Yeah | know mate we're just trying
to earn a crust, although I feel
"' mscratching around in the dirt
| ately.

FRANK
We're just on a fuckin hanster
wheel ain't we?

RUSTY
Job's fucked now mate, why do you
think I want out.{pause}
C nmon, buy you another pint, live
music in a mnute.

Both the guys get up and wal k back into the pub, the canera
follows themin, as we hear nusic start up.

| NT: PUB -

We see Aaron the Rock'n' Rol

CONTI NUQUS - NI GHT.

singer on the small riser

already sweating in his 60's Elvis style suit, Rusty singing
along to an old tune and turning to Frank trying make him
feel better.

CONTI NUED
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The canera slowy passes a couple of the young | ads | ooking
nervous as Frank wal ks nenaci ngly through the pub. The
canmera pans across to where we see Monty chatting up the
Transexual , then Yvonne, Sandra and Kirsty staring sternly
at Frank very uninpressed, we turn to Frank again at the bar
| ooki ng round himas Rusty orders a pint.

CUT TO
ARRON

Aaron shifting into the cromd while he is singing, and heads
towards a table of woman, Aaron then suddenly clinbs up and
spreads hinself across the table stretching out

suggestively, nessing about and | aughing, a woman al so

| aughi ng, anot her hol di ng her hand agai nst her nouth in shock
as Aaron continues singing and maki ng suggestive gestures at
one of the woman with a big grin on his face.

Rusty and Frank | ook at each other, Frank raises his
eyebrows as he sinks his pint.

FRANK
Do you seriously like this old
stuff?

RUSTY
Can't beat a bit of Rock'n Roll old
son.

SCENE CONTI NUES FOR A VH LE UNTI L THE CAMERA SLOALY PANS OUT
FROM THE PUB

FADE OUT
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EXT: SCRAP YARD - NI GHT - CONTI NUQOUS.

STEEL WALKI NG ALONG A DI RTY O L SCAKED YARD COVERED | N CAR
BI TS AND SCRAP METAL.

GROUND SHOT OF HI S BOOTS AS THE CAMERA PANS UP TO SEE H M
STARI NG ACROSS THE YARD. .

CUT TO :
JB

JB pulling up in his Range Rover. W see JB get out as Steel
approaches him

JB
Fuck ne it got a bit hairy at the
pub earlier.

STEEL
What you nean?

JB
Frank and his chuns,with a couple
of your |ot.

Steel pauses with a glare of disapproval

STEEL
W {nmurnuring}
JB
Yeah, but let ne deal with them
ok... {pause }where's Kryton?
STEEL

Over by the weighbridge | think? |
heard sunfin over there anyway.

Both nmen start strolling through the yard

CROSS CUTS OF THE GUYS WALKI NG CAUTI QUSLY THROUGH THE STACKS
OF WRECKED CARS AND SCRAP METAL UNTIL. ..

CUT TO
EASTERN EURCPEANS

M dshot of a bunch of Eastern European fellas |ooking nean
and noody | eani ng agai nst a sl eek Bl ack Mercedes.

KRYTON
Hey, boys! Where is ny fucking
cargo? You going to deliver this
time?...{accent}

CONTI NUED
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STEEL
Yeah, yeah you know the risks
Kryt on.

JB
Alright fellas, don't worry about
it, I"'mhandling the transport now.

KRYTON
Who the fuck are you? Are we
getting our delivery tonorrow?
{sternly}

JB
Yeah, relax, all is good. Its
happeni ng tonorrow.

KRYTON
(firmy)
No shit this time, this is
vul nerabl e cargo, not |ike before
ok.

Steel steps forward with a long glare and goes to slowy
undo his | eather jacket to reveal a very |arge dagger
One of the Eastern European gang noves, | ooking uneasy.

STEEL
(sinister)

Now | isten you fuckin Sl ovak cunt,
if we say its good, its good!

You need to renenber, you need us
nore than we need you, so get off
ny fuckin case, unless of course

you wanna make sonething of it?

KRYTON
Ok ok...the drop had better be done
tonorrow, or we business no nore!

STEEL
yeah what ever

KRYTON
Oh, and | amfrom Transyl vani a you
you stupid dip shit!

Wth that remark the gang hastily junp into the Mercedes and
take of f out of the yard, Steel slowy backs up and turns to
JB with a | ook of awkward enbarrassnment on his face

They then wal k back into the darkness of the yard.

FADE OUT
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MEANVHI LE
| NT: THE HOGS HEAD - N GHT - CONTI NUCUS.

Aaron The Rock'n' Roll singer is on stage as he finishes
up a song.

AARCN
O lovely people I'mgonna take a
break, back soon. ..
everybody say YES SI R { SHOUTI NG

CROAD
YES SIR {shouting and | aughi ng}

FRANK
Oh fuck this.{turning to Rusty}
| ets have a | augh?

Frank turns to the barnmaid...

FRANK
Ere Shaz, put ny favourite song on
will ya, it should be by the CD
pl ayer ?

The barmaid Shaz | ooks with a smle and turns to put on a
CD.

Frank turns at the bar with a devilish grin.

Next thing we hear this funny oldie sort of ancient mariner
style tune with whistling..

Not e

{its the Sex Pistols version of the song Friggin in
t he Ri ggin}

Frank joins in with the intro lyrics as he slowy wal ks
towards the stage but |ooking back at Rusty w th hand
suggestions to join him Rusty just shaking his head but
sm | ing.

A couple of the other lads Sid and Monty are their and junp
up to start joining in.

CROAD
Friggin in the Riggin
Friggin in The Riggin
Friggin in the Riggin there was
fuck all else to do...

Frank then grabs the mc..

FRANK
Hold on, give it sone Boll ocks

CROVWD
Bol | ocks, Bol | ocks!!
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AS A PONER CHORD KI CK STARTS THE SONG

We see Timy Tourettes suddenly run up and join in |aughing
and junping up and down wth with el ation.

CROAD { SI NGALONG
The second mate was Andy by chri st
he had a dandy, till they crushed
his cock on a jagged rock for
cunm ng in the brandy.
The cabin boy was flipper he was a
fuckin nipper, he stuffed his arse
wi th broken glass and circuntised
t he ski pper.
Friggin in the riggin
Friggin in the riggin
Friggin in the riggin there was
fuck all else to do...

CUT TO :
EXT: PUB - N GHT.

SLOW PAN OQUT W TH COVMOTI ON AND SI NG NG COM NG FROM THE PUB.
FADE TO BLACK.
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EXT/ I NT: FERRY CROSSI NG - DAY - CONTI NUQOUS.

RUSTY IS ONBOARD THE FERRY DRI VERS LOUNGE SCOFFI NG DOMN A
Bl G FRI ED BREAKFAST

He asks another driver for a light for his cigarrete, he
t hen proceeds outside onto the deck for a snoke where we
then see a shot of the French coastline. Rusty just has a
nmoment to take in the sight across the channel.

We then hear an announcenent over a tannoy for drivers to re
join their vehicles.

CUT TO :
| NT: FREI GHT DECK ON FERRY - DAY

RUSTY JUMPS | NTO THE ARTI CULATED TRUCK AND FI RES UP THE
MOTOR.

CUT TO :
EXT: CALAI'S PORT - MORNI NG - CONTI NUCUS.

W see a white Scania Articulated truck pull out fromthe
bow doors of the ferry,then |eaving the port zone onto an
i ndustrial area.

Cross cut shots of Marcel Doret industrial zone signs,and a
| ar ge roundabout with m grant |ads hangi ng around and
sitting on the walls huddled up |ike caged and di sturbed
ani mal s.

CAB

Rusty | ooki ng round nervous and unsure of his unfamliar
surroundi ngs, |ooking at the signs trying to figure out
where he has to go?

RUSTY
Where the fuck? {nuttering}

Rusty | ooks at a map and sone instructions on his paperworKk.

He turns |l ooking on still...A shot through the screen sees
a service station where he pulls in and stops at a fuel

punp.

SHOT OF RUSTY WTH A FUEL NOZZLE AND FI LLI NG UP THE TANKS
LATER

EXT: FRENCH | NDUSTRI AL ZONES - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

A few foriegn lorry's are parked up in a run down part of
Marcel Doret, Suddenly we see a driver waving at Rusty.

CONTI NUED
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FOREI GN LORRY DRI VER

We see a close up shot of the foriegn lorry driver |ooking
at his watch and stubbing out a cigarette.

Rusty pulls up and gets out of the cab.

He struts up to the other driver, as he gets handed sone
paper wor k.

FORI EGN LORRY DRI VER
You Rusty yes? {east european

accent}

RUSTY
Yeah...ls this ny trailer for JB's
haul age?

FORI EGN LORRY DRI VER
Yes.

Looking at a large green box trailer with a canvas sliding
roof he grabs the paperwork.

RUSTY
Is this all cosha for custons yeah?

FORI EGN LORRY DRI VER
Yeah yeah all good, just recycled
plastics, drop address is on that
paper wor k ok?

Rusty cautiously backs up still looking at the sem trailer
al ready detached fromthe unit as the other driver scuttles
off into his cab and drives away.

TRUCK AND TRAI LER

Conti nuous cuts of Rusty backing up and hooking up to the
trailer.

We see himagetting onto the back of the unit and connecti ng
the air lines and suzie's, he then junps down | ooking around
rat her suspiciously before getting into the cab and driving
away hi nsel f.

MEANVHI LE
EXT: BACK IN THE UK - FARM YARD - CONTI NUOUS

Yvonne i s preparing her burger van for the days trading.

We see her filling up the water butt for the tea urn, as a
van turns up? An older fella gets out and grabs a tray of
bakery supplies fromthe back of the van when suddenly we
see Frank rock up in his old Ford Capri...He stunbles out of
t he car and heads over towards Yvonne.

CONTI NUED



YVONNE

You working today after that
skinfull you had |ast night?

FRANK
Naa, | thought 1'd join the fella's
for the protest in Dover this
nor ni ng.

YVONNE
Were's Rusty?

FRANK
Rusty is doing a special job over
the water. {Pause} PHWAR ny liver is
hangi ng out of my arsehol e!

YVONNE
Jesus christ Frank, what's w ong
with you! Don't think for one
m nute you inpressed ne | ast night
because you certainly did not

{firmy}
The baker then wal ks over with trays in hand.

BAKER
(com cal ly)
Mor ni ng. . . { pause} your baps are
| ooki ng good today | uv!

FRANK
You what mate?... Oh funny aren't
yal {attitude}

YVONNE
Oh for Christ sake Frank go to
bl oody work, | am sick of your
bull shit, {annoyed}

FRANK
What ?. . . { pause} ok fuck it I'll see
ya later.

YVONNE

No you bl oody won't Frank, now
bugger off. {angry}

Wth that remark, Frank storns off back to his car and
speeds away in a screech of tyres and snoke.

7.
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EXT: FERRY - DOVER/ HARBOUR - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

Rusty on the ferry deck | ooking over the side down at the
mur ky waters of Dover Eastern harbour.

LONG SHOTS OF THE WHI TE CLI FFS AND DOVER CASTLE.

CUT TO
The articulated truck Rusty is driving dissenbarrks fromthe
stern of the ferry in Dover. W see the truck drive up the
ranp to a flyover on the port and passing through
immgration before the custons shed where Rusty is waved on.

The rig heads out fromthe Eastern docks at Dover and runs
straight into a huge anount of slow traffic.

M D SHOTS OF FRANK DRI VI NG SLOALY AMONGST OTHER VARI OUS
LORRYS ADORNED W TH BANNERS AND SLOGANS OF PROTEST.

The lorries approach a few police vehicles parked on a
roundabout .

JOE

Joe grabs the radio in his cab..

JCE
Ok fella's old bill is up ahead,
keep novin together at atl east
15nph.
MONTYS CAB
MONTY

(hunour ousl y)
Yeah, todays pigs, tonorrows bacon.

FRANK
Frank grabs his phone.

FRANK
Hey, how ya doin?

CUT TO

RUSTY
Yeah, just com ng off the ferry,
but I can't bl oody nove al ong here,
is this you lot causing all this
shit?

FRANK{ V. O}
Mat e you shoul d be part of this not
on your own selfish crusade.

CONTI NUED
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RUSTY
Oh dont bust ny balls now Frank,
don't need it, | told you |l didn't
want part of this.

FRANK {V. O
O |l ook I am gonna split soon
anyway, |'m gonna see Yvonne at the
wagon, catch you there if you get a
chance.

RUSTY
Yeah ok.

DOVER /| NDUSTRI AL AREA - DAY - COMII NUQOUS.

Before long Rusty turns off into an old run down industri al
part of town.

SHOTS OF SQUALI D ESTATES W TH PEOPLE JUST HANG NG AROUND
SMCKI NG AND DRI NKING W TH OLD DI RTY CARS PART STRI PPED ON
THE ROAD, WE ALSO SEE PARTLY DEMCLI SHED BUI LDI NGS AND COLD
SHOP FRONTS BQOARDED UP EVERYWHERE

A shot of Rusty | ooking ahead out through the cab
W ndscr een.

CAB VI EW OF WHAT LOCKS LI KE STEEL STANDI NG BY H' S PI CK UP
TRUCK WAI TI NG

RUSTY
OH WIF is he doing here?

Rusty in the Artic pulls up alongside the road and gets out.
St eel approaches Rusty and hands hi m an envel ope?

STEEL
Ni ce one mate...your done, drop it
here and get on your way.

RUSTY
Yeah, that's it?

Steel clinbs the head of the trailer to the top where there
is a small platform, and proceeds to undo the canvas cover?

Rusty pauses for a mnute and | ooking at Steel at the top of
the trailer, before going to wind down the trailer |egs.

STEEL

STEEL STANDI NG AT THE TOP OF THE TRAI LER LOOKI NG DOMN | NTO
| T?

An aerial view of the lorry trailer, where we see 12 or nore
m grants huddl ed up in a hollow section surrounded by bal es

of plastic. One guy clinbs up anxiously, as Steel waves the

ot hers up.



80.
CONTI NUED

STEEL
Come on, get out.

RUSTY

Rusty is winding down the trailer |landing | egs, as he turns
to see a Kosovan | ooking | ad standing and staring at him

RUSTY
Who the fuck are you?

Then anot her m grant appears wapped in a snal
bl anket, fol | oned by another that scuttles off at the site of
Rusty.

Steel appears clinmbing down fromthe bul khead of the
trailer, ushering the immgrants to disperse into the
estate.

RUSTY
(furious anger)
YOU CUNT! You stiffed ne right up
| should of known this job was
noody. . . FUCK!
STEEL

On shut up, what did you think you
were doing for that kind a noney.

RUSTY
| could get knicked for this...you
fucker!

Steel squares up to Rustys face..

STEEL
Pull the pin and fuck off!
{ menaci ngl y}

Rusty pauses in disbelief before turning and yanking on the
trailer pin to release the unit, he then heads off towards
the cab, he junps in and slans the door hard. Then starts to
drive away.

I NT: RUSTY - TRUCK - DAY

Rusty drives off aggresively his face bitter and tw sted At
what he has just w tnessed.

RUSTY
{to hinself} you fuckin nug!...
fuck, fuck, fuck.
Rusty grabs a nobil e phone?

CONTI NUED
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| NT: FRANKS CAB - DAY

PHONE RI NG NG?

Frank grabs his phone off the dash.

FRANK
Hel | 0? {pause} oh what! Your
shittin ne... Gk |ook neet ne at

t he burger wagon |I'm nearly done
here anyway.

MEANVHI LE

EXT: | NDUSTRI AL ESTATE - DAY

Steel on the phone.

I NT: JB'S

STEEL
Alright, job is good, eggs hatched
and fl own.

CUT TO
OFFI CE - DAY

JB
Gk nice one, how was our driver?

BACK TO

STEEL
Oh yeah chuffed to fuckin
bits. {sarcastically}

BACK TO

JB
Alright 1'll keep an eye on him
He needs ne nore than i need him
right. {sniggering} Ok |ets neet
back ere!

STEEL {V. O
Yeah on ny way.
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EXT: LAYBY - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

Rusty arrives on the opposite layby to the Yvonne's burger
van. He junps out of the cab and hurries across the road
where we see Yvonne and Frank al ready standi ng together.

RUSTY
Mate, they stitched ne up...they
fuckin stitched nme right up.{pause}

Rusty shaking his head with his hands over face.

RUSTY { CONT' D)

| can't believe | was so stupid,

bl oody Steel was at the drop point
wai ting...next thing he's on top of
the trailer letting out a | oad of
fuckin mgrants. | knew he was a
fuckin crimnal, but JB invol ved

t oo, jesus Frank what the Fuck?

Yvonne just gawping silently with her nouth open in
di ssbel i ef.

FRANK
Mat e, shoul d of known they was up
to sonething really, what did you
expect paying you that sort of
noney, it was al ways gonna be
dodgy, could of been worse, |
t hought it was drugs or
summ nk. {matter of fact}

RUSTY
Frank!! 1 could still get put away
for this shit mate what's wong

wi th you?
Yvonne and Sandra | ook at each other wi th concern.

FRANK
Anyway your the one always telling
us not to get involved with Steel
and stay away from him

RUSTY
Oh fuck off Frank!

Wth that remark Rusty turns and runs back across the road
to the truck. he junps in slamm ng the door and drives off
out of the | ayby aggressively. Suddenly he pulls straight
out in front of a car forcing it to swerve out into the
road, and into an oncomng lorry! The lorry comng in the
opposite direction takes evasive action and swi ngs across to
the left over the small kerb of the |ayby and crashing
straight into the tow vehicle for the burger van thrusting
the van itself back with a sharp jolt, sending Yvonne flying
out of the back door and Sandra crashing over inside.
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W see a lorry stuffed into an eatate car that is conpletely
stoved in wth the burger van still attached but sat up
cocked at an angl e.

Frank is standing notionless with dissbelief |ooking up and
down the layby, with an air of silence.

| NT: RUSTYS TRUCK- MAI N ROAD- DAY.

Rusty | ooks into his off side mrror to realise the carnage

he has just caused, but in a blind panic and the | ook of

hyteria in his eyes he carries on going Cursing to hinself.
BACK TO

EXT: LAYBY - DAY - CONTI NUCUS.

We see Yvonne picking herself up of the collasped table she
fell onto, as Frank conmes running over to her.

FRANK
Babe, babe... Are you Ck? Jesus
Chri st.

YVONNE
W f!

Frank hel pi ng Yvonne up then | ooking down the road trying to
under st and what happened.

O her custonmers conme running over to their aid as the
traffic cones to a stand still, and an unearthly silence
falls upon the road and | ayby.

YVONNE
Sandra! Are you Ck
darlin?{enotional }

SANDRA
Yeah | think so...what the bl oody
hell was that?

Frank and Yvonne both then stop |looking in disbelief at the
damage to her car and trailer

FRANK
(shouti ng)
Rusty, t hat bl oody idiot, he caused
this.
YVONNE

Your both as bad as each other, the
pair of you are howling mad shit
heads!! {w th anger}

CONTI NUED
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Frank goes to try and confort Yvonne.

YVONNE { CON' T}
Get of me Frank, just FUCK OFF WLL
YOU!' {furious anger}

Frank stands with the | ook of dejection on his face before
storm ng back to his truck, he junps in and hastily tries to
exit the layby, in his frustration he bunps the truck over
the kerb sounding his horn at the traffic to get out of the
way.

EXT: HAULAGE YARD - DAY - CONTI NUQOUS.

Steel and JB are standing together snoking a cigar in the
yard when suddenly Rusty cones tearing in with the lorry
unit and drives right up to them both.

JB
Oh shit this don't | ook good?

JB chucks his cigar on to the floor and heads to his car.

Rusty junps out of the cab in a rage as he heads towards JB
cl anbering to get into his Range Rover

RUSTY
(shouti ng)
YOU FUCKI N HAI RY FAT PI G HAVE YQU
GOT' ANY | DEA WHAT' S HAPPENED COS OF
THI S?

Rusty goes to grab the Range Rover door as JB starts to nove
off in an urgency. Steel also then begins to slope off.

JB flies of towards the gate of the Yard in a ploom of dust
when all of a sudden Frank shows up right at the entrance in
his truck.

FLASH SHOTS OF FRANK, RUSTY & JB'S FACE
JB pauses before slamm ng the Range Rover into reverse.

JB
Oh Ffs not you as well.

What he doesn't notice is that Rusty is running after him
and as JB reverses quite aggressively he ploughs right into
Rusty knocking himto the ground.

FRANK

Frank sees the horror unfold as Rusty rolls around sem
conscious on the dusty ground, Frank stops in his truck
beside him and junps out kneeling at his side, bl ood now
com ng from Rustys nout h?

KI RSTY appears fromthe office.

CONTI NUED
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Kl RSTY
Oh god what's happened?

FRANK
RUSTY! {YELLING you bl oody idiot.
{enoti onal | y}

Frank | ooks up at Kirsty.

FRANK { CONT' D}
Kirsty go back inside Luv Ck...
Phone the ol"'Bill, anbul ance,
ANYBODY! { SHOUTI NG}

RUSTY
(straining)
Frank...Stop the twats, get'em

FRANK
Yeah...yeah | wll.
RUSTY
|'"'msorry mate...is Yvonne K?
{wearily}
FRANK

Yeah. .. {pause} she's ok.

Frank unsure what to do stares at Rusty stroking his head as
Rusty gives a faint |augh..

RUSTY
Fuckin HELLDRI VERS nuat e.
{wearily}

Bew | der ed, Frank | ooks up towards the large tip that joins
the yard where we see JB speeding off behind Steel.

EXT: OLD COLLIERY SPO L TIP - DAY - CONTI NUOUS.

The spoil tip is a very large unearthly looking site that is
dark grey and volcanic in appearance, with just a few sparse
and spindly | ooking trees, \Were once a |arge coal m ne used
to stand. Steel is pounding his pick up truck over the flint
i ke surface on the tip |ooking around himanxiously as if
to find a way out sonewhere? W see the track split into
two ways as JB takes one way and Steel takes another.

M D SHOTS OF STEELS PI CK UP TRUCK RACI NG ALONG A FLAT
SURFACE OF THE TIP WTH A DARK GREY DUST TRAI LI NG H M

| ow sl ung shots of the wheels, and a top view over the cab
showi ng a | ong shot of the tip | andscape.

Steel turns into a track with banks either side lined with a
ditch running parallel, He drives round a corner when
suddenly. ..
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CUT TO
FRANKS TRUCK
Franks Ti pper is approaching in the opposite direction.

A CAB VI EW FROM FRANK LOOKI NG AHEAD TOWARDS STEELS PI CK UP
ONCOM NG,

GROUND LEVEL SHOT OF STEELS PI CK UP BRAKI NG HARD AND
STOPPI NG,

Frank al so stops for a nonent as they pause and stare at
each other in a sort of stand off!

CROSS CUTS OF EACH VEHI CLE W TH CLOSE UP SCREEN SHOTS OF THE
DRI VERS.

STEEL

STEEL
Haha...cone on then twat, you
haven't got the boll ocks.

Wth that remark he stanps on the accel erator and steans
towards Franks truck?

FRANK

Franks truck with a snort of diesel fumes fromthe stack
then also starts to head towards Steel, his eyes stern and
f ocused dead ahead.

DRONE AERI AL SHOT OF THE 2 VEHI CLES CLOSI NG I N ON EACH
OTHER

CLOSE SHOT OF FRANKS TRUCK, GROUND LEVEL SHOW NG WHEELS.
FLASH SHOTS OF BOTH VEH CLE FRONTS.
THEN. . .

STEEL
AAAAAAAAAAAAARRGH

Steel with a defiant roar, swerves |ast second to avoid the
20 tonne tipper truck, but gets side swi ped by the tipper
flipping over his pick up and sending it careering into the
mucky ditch where it rolls over partly onto its roof.

Frank stops for a nonent and opens his driver door to | ook
back at the weck in the ditch

We see Steels pick up lying in the ditch snmouldering with
one of the front wheels still spinning, but there is no sign
of Steel ?

Frank renorseful just slanms the door shut and carries on up
the track deeper into the tip.
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BACK TO
STEELS PI CKUP

A close up of the vehicle cab and steels hand sticking out
of the weckage on the ground show ng his skull rings.

Suddenly his hand flinches?

MEANVHI LE
JB
JBis driving round the perineter of the huge spoil tip.

He suddenly stops and gets out |ooking down at the steep
banki ng, there is an excavator and a bul | dozer nearby, and it
seens like he is looking for a crossing or a slope dowmn to a
wooded area that is no |onger there?

JB
Ahh bl oody hell where is it? \Wat
have they done to it?

JB paces about a bit before turning to look up the hill, and
pauses as he suddenly notices..

CUT TO
FRANK
Frank is there watching himat the top in his truck.
JB starts shouting and waving his hands at him

JB
You pratt! Your fuckin done!
{shouti ng}

FRANK
No, your done you bastard.
{to hinself}

Frank then starts rolling down the hill towards him

We see a close up of Frank, his eyes absolutely zeroing in
on JB with a sort of out of body experience | ook on his
face.

CLOSE EXTERI OR SHOTS OF FRANKS TRUCK GRI LL, AND ROCFLI NE
VIEWW TH JB I N OQUR SI GHTS.

JB
Oh what are you doing you tosser?

As Frank builds up speed and gets ever closer, JB then junps
back into the Range Rover and accel erates hard, but the
ground is softer where the machi nes have been tracking.
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The 4x4 struggles with the terrain. He switches to reverse
gear | ooking behind himas he does.

JB starts to have the | ook of sheer panic in his face as
Frank is upon him

Franks Truck ranms the front of the Range Rover pushing it
hard towards the edge of the tip.

Frank | ooki ng down at JB renorseless as he is doing it.
CROSS CUTS OF FRANKS TRUCK AND THE RANGE ROVER

JB tries to crank the Range Rover sharp left to turn out of
t he shoving notion from Franks truck, but Frank is on him
again this tinme in a T-bone as he pushes himclose to the
edge of the tip.

JB { CONT' D}
YOU FUCKER. . . YOUR FI NI SHED
{yelling in terror}

Then in a nonment... the Range Rover is falling off the edge
of the tip, careering down the steep incline where it

suddenly flips over backwards and rolls, before settling on
its side at the bottom of the bank.

ELEVATED LONG SHOT OF THE RANGE ROVER FALLI NG DO
CLOSE UP END SHOT OF I'T COM NG TO REST AT THE BOTTOM

CUT TO
FRANK

Frank hysterically banging on the steering wheel in the
truck and yelling.

FRANK
YEAAAAAAAAH. . . FUCK YOU'! YOU PI ECE
OF SHIT...FUCK YOU ! {EXH LARATED}

After Frank had seem ngly been overcone with rage, he
suddenly stops and sits calmy for a mnute before slowy
getting out of the cab.

Frank wal ks to the edge of the tip | ooking dowm at the
mangl ed Range Rover

The Range Rover sitting very still wth a |light cloud of
dust still circling it, and a deathly cal m descends on the
site, no sign of any novenent from JB?

Frank | ooks to the sky as he exhales, he turns slowy when
suddenly his eyes widen with horror..

CONTI NUED
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Steel is running up towards himsw nging a huge chrone side
guard fromhis pick up truck..

STEEL
Aaaaaaaaaaaaar gh. . ..

Frank rears back and just nmanages to avoid getting cracked
round the head as Steel inpales the netal chrome guard into
the grill of Frank's truck. pressurised steamfromthe hot
water is released fromthe damaged cooling systemthat nakes
Steel wince slightly as Frank kicks Steel in the stomach,

but Steel enraged cones back again and forces the chrone
guard round to | ock Frank against the front of the truck.
Pushi ng and squeezing the guard agai nst Frank's throat,

Steel yelling with fury and spitting blood fromhis injury
sustained fromthe pick up truck crash..

STEEL
( YELLI NG
You fucker, 1'Il kill you..

Frank now straining and in agony as the hot steamfromthe
cooling systemis burning the one side of his face and neck.
But then, in a nonent, we hear a vehicle approaching?

CUT TO
JEEP - STAN & KI RSTY
Rusty's ol d green Jeep appears with Stan and Kirsty onboard.
They pull up aggressively as they both junp out yelling...

Stan is holding a huge vintage shotgun and directs it at
St eel .

STAN
That' s enough you bastard, now
| eave it!

Steel directs his stare at Stan and Kirsty as he stands now
breat hi ng heavily and exhausted. Kirsty stands nervously
shaking with adrenalin. Stan focused and poised with the
shot gun.

STEEL
Fuck off mate, this isn't your
fight.

STAN

You just made it ny fight now
fuckin let himgo.

Wth that remark Frank brakes | oose of Steel pinning him
down, and manages to knee Steel in the groin and punch his
face. Steel staggers backwards toward the edge of the
quarry,

Now very weary he directs his |ook at Stan once nore.



90.

CONTI NUED
STEEL
You ain't got the bollocks to pull
that trigger you fuckin nonce!
CUT TO
CLOSE SHOT - STAN SHOTGUN
STAN
You gonna try ne?
BACK TO

STEEL
Steel goes to creep forward, But |ooses his bal ance as
suddenly the quarry | edge starts to give way?
St eel disappears? Franks truck also starts to slip away in
t he | andsl i de.

CUT TO
W DE SHOT - STEEL, FALLI NG DOAN AND DI SAPPEARI NG
Frank, Stan and Kirsty junp back for a noment before
creepi ng back towards whats | eft of the quarry |edge..
They peer over to try and | ook down.

CUT TO

W DE SHOT - QUARRY BOTTOM - MASS OF DI RT SURROUNDI NG FRANKS
TRUCK, NGOSE DI VI NG | NTO THE GROUND.

No sign of Steel?
BACK TO

STAN
C nmon lets get out of here.

Frank, Stan and Kirsty stagger back to the jeep.
As they approach the vehicle,canera reveals Rusty lying in
t he back!
CUT TO
FRANK

CLOSE SHOT OF FRANK, HI S EYES GLAZE AT THE SIGHT OF HI S
FRI END SEEM NGLY OK LYI NG I N THE JEEP.

FRANK
(enotional)
Mate!!! |l ook |ike you need a beer?

Stan junps into the vehicle, starts it up, and drives off.
As they drive away we hear..
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RUSTY{ V. O}

Neverm nd that fella, what the fuck
are we gonna tell the insurance?

EXT: ELEVATI NG SHOT PANNI NG UP FROM THE SCENE AS THE JEEP
DRI VES AVAY.

THE END
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	INT: TRANSPORT OFFICE - DAY.
	EXT: BURGER VAN - LAYBY - DAY - CONTINUOUS
	EXT: RUSTYS JEEP - ROAD - DUSK.
	EXT: THE HOGS HEAD PUB - EVENING - CONTINUOUS.
	INT: THE HOGS HEAD PUB - EVENING - CONTINUOUS.
	BIKERS
	EXT: PUB - NIGHT.
	INT: PUB - CONTINUOUS - NIGHT.
	ARRON
	
	EXT: SCRAP YARD - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS.
	JB
	EASTERN EUROPEANS
	
	INT: THE HOGS HEAD - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS.
	EXT: PUB - NIGHT.
	EXT/INT: FERRY CROSSING - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	INT: FREIGHT DECK ON FERRY - DAY. 
	EXT: CALAIS PORT - MORNING - CONTINUOUS.
	CAB 
	EXT: FRENCH INDUSTRIAL ZONES - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	FOREIGN LORRY DRIVER
	TRUCK AND TRAILER 
	EXT: BACK IN THE UK - FARM YARD - CONTINUOUS
	EXT: FERRY - DOVER/HARBOUR - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	JOE
	MONTYS CAB
	FRANK
	DOVER /INDUSTRIAL AREA - DAY - COMTINUOUS.
	STEEL 
	RUSTY
	INT: RUSTY - TRUCK - DAY.
	INT: FRANKS CAB - DAY.
	EXT: INDUSTRIAL ESTATE - DAY.
	INT: JB'S OFFICE - DAY.
	
	EXT: LAYBY - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	INT: RUSTYS TRUCK- MAIN ROAD-DAY.
	EXT: LAYBY - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	EXT: HAULAGE YARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	FRANK
	EXT: OLD COLLIERY SPOIL TIP - DAY - CONTINUOUS.
	FRANKS TRUCK 
	STEEL 
	FRANK
	STEELS PICKUP
	JB
	FRANK
	FRANK
	JEEP - STAN & KIRSTY
	STEEL
	FRANK
	EXT: ELEVATING SHOT PANNING UP FROM THE SCENE AS THE JEEP
	                       THE END
	                  
	
	
	
	

