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EXT. A HOUSE - DAY

We open on a house, preferably detached. The sky is red,
and just... wong sonehow. On the doorstep of the house is
a dirty, cracked mlk bottle. The front door opens
slightly, a hand snakes out to exam ne the bottle, then

wi t hdr aws.

CUT TGO

I NT. A LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

OK, this is going to be Gothic. Think Laurel and Hardy neet
Joel and Ethan. Tim Burton may pop in for scones.

W are in an odd-ish | ooking room depending on where we
can find. Bare floorboards would be grand, as woul d strange
angl es and | ots of shadows. Odd pictures adorn the walls.

Two people are present. They live here together, but not
like that. They are Teddy and Huw. Teddy sits on a sofa. He
| ooks glum Huw is closing the front door. It is Sunday
afternoon and they are bored.

Huw paces around a bit, whistling tunelessly, flapping his
arnms, seemngly |ooking for sonmething to do. Maybe he finds
a Monopoly box, but it is enpty. Eventually he sits heavily
on the sofa next to Teddy.

HUW
| hate Sundays.

TEDDY
| hate you.

HUW
Ha ha. Still, we have a |augh eh?

TEDDY
No. | really do hate you. W’ ve
been living in this tip for..
Since the thing and I have to say
you are quite the nost irritating
little tit it has ever been ny
m sfortune to neet, and by crikey
|’ve met sonme tits in nmy tine.

HUW
Hee hee. What shall we do?
know.. | spy! | spy with ny
little eye...

TEDDY
We are not playing |
If you try so help ne
throttle you.

spy agai n.
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HUW
Fancy a cuppa?

TEDDY
A cuppa? Do | fancy a cuppa?
Before | answer, could I ask you
a coupl e of questions?

HUW
Fire away.
TEDDY
Do we have any m |l k?
HUW
No.
TEDDY
Sugar ?
HUW
No.
TEDDY
Do we have any tea?
HUW
W do not .
TEDDY

What is the likelihood of our
securing any of these itens in
t he next 24 hours?

HUW
Umm .. Best guess - slimto
none.

TEDDY
My answer, therefore, is “yes”, |
woul d I ove a cuppa nore than
anything in the world, and dam
your eyes for once again
rem nding nme of the fact.

HUW
Soz. Ch, do you renenber that
time | said I'd make you a | ovely
cuppa because it was your
bi rthday and you got really
excited and | just went into the
kitchen and then canme out w thout
a cuppa because we didn’'t have
any mlk or sugar or tea and |
just laughed and | aughed at your
face?



Teddy remai ns deadpan through this, with maybe just a hint

t hat he does renenber and it burns.

TEDDY
No.

HUW
What’'s on the telly?

TEDDY
A et eor.

W see the television. The top of it has been stoved in by

a small asteroid. It snokes.

TEDDY (cont’ d)
So no tel evision. Just you. And
me. And the | ong afternoon
stretchi ng ahead of us. Again.

HUW
Oh well. 1"l just have to read
this.

Huw produces a battered copy of “Hello” nagazi ne.

TEDDY

Where did you get that?
HUW

I found it.
TEDDY

I haven’t read anything since the
thing. Please can | read it?

HUW
No.
TEDDY
Seriously. You know | love to
read.
Huw starts to sing.
HUW

It’s mne, and you can’'t have it,
you really want it, but you can't
have it.

Teddy mekes a grab for the magazi ne. They tussle.

HUW (cont’ d)
Cos you can't have it.

Huw wi ns.



TEDDY
Fine. Stupid nmagazine. | wouldn't
even care, | don't care, it’'s

just that | haven't read anything
in ages. But | don't care. You
read it.

Huw sl oWy and deliberately tears a page fromthe nagazi ne
and stuffs it in his nouth. He begins to chew

TEDDY (cont’ d)
| don’t care. Do what you want.

HUW
Do what | want? OK | spy with ny
little eye

TEDDY

[’ m war ni ng you.
Huw j unps up and starts to skip around the room

HUW
Sonet hi ng beginning with T. Is it
teabag? No! Is it television? Nol!

TEDDY
|l can’t stand it.

Teddy produces a pad and a piece of paper and begins to
wite. Huw cranes over the back of the sofa.

HUW
What cha writing?

TEDDY
None of your neverm nd.

HUW
Aw conme on old chum What are you
witing? Is it a story? Am1l in
it? Is it about two best friends
who go on an adventure where
there’s grass and real live
ani mal s?

Teddy sighs. He | ooks genuinely depressed and di stressed.

TEDDY
It’s a suicide note.
HUW
Ha ha ha. Ah, we have a | augh

t hough.

Huw pl ops back onto the sofa. Teddy shakes his head sadly
and continues to scribble.



HUW (cont’ d)
If 1 wote a story it would
probably be really good. Better
t han yours, but that’s OK because
you know I’ m better at nost
things than you and you are K
with that, which is one of the
reasons | |ike you so nmuch. It’s
good to have a best friend isn't
it? Because even when there’s no
tea or television we can just sit
and tal k about the good ol d days
when there was tea and telev..

Teddy hands the piece of paper to Huw.

TEDDY
Sign this.

Huw absently takes the paper and signs it. There is a
nonment of dawning realisation, and then we see a noose

| oopi ng round his neck. There is a pause, then he is jerked
suddenly upwar ds.

CUT TGO

I NT. A LIVING ROOM - LATER

W see Teddy with a beatific expression on his face. He is
sitting on the sofa reading the nagazi ne. Dangling above
the sofa is the body of Huw with a note pinned to it, and
we hear the creak creak creak of the rope he hangs from as
we

FADE TO BLACK.

ROLL CREDI TS.



