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I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - DAY

Brian is sitting at his conputer. We hear a BING as his
emai|l arrives. W hear the PHONE RING NG He is a very busy
man.

He opens his emil.

The emil reads:

Dear Bri an,

How are you doing with todays task?

BRI AN
Ch, for God' s sake..

The PHONE RI NGS again. Then his MOBILE PHONE RI NGS. Then
t he DOORBELL RI NGS.

He angrily picks up his nobile.

BRI AN (cont’ d)
I’mdoing it, alright?

He noves to | eave, pulling on his coat.

CUT TGO

EXT. STREET - DAY

Brian is wal king down a street. On the opposite side we
notice a woman being bundled into a car at gunpoint.

W hear Brian's internal nonol ogue.
BRIAN (V. Q)
She’s got nice shoes. If | had
shoes that col our, my Mum woul d
respect ne.

The bundling runs its course as Brian wanders off and we

CUT TO
EXT STREET - DAY
Brian is wal king still and his nobile phone begins to ring.
He answers it in a strop.
BRI AN
Look! I"'mdoing it! | said I

would do it and I’mdoing it,
alright!



As he speaks we see a car screech past in the background in
pursuit of another car, engines roaring.

CUT TGO

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Brain wanders. In the background we see soneone bei ng eaten
by zonbies. The victimis carrying a SHOULDER BAG

ZOWVBI E #1
Rrrr aaagh.

ZOMBI E #2
Br ai ns.

BRIAN (V. Q)
That’s a really good bag. | w sh
| had a bag like that. | could
keep lots of brilliant things in
it and the girl in the
supermarket would smle at ne
again. O once even.

The scoffing continues. Brian wanders. W

CUT TGO

EXT. OTHER STREET - DAY
Brian wal ks and is tal king on his phone.

BRI AN
It’s going all right so far. Yes,
| know he’s under a |ot of
pressure but... | know. ... |
know.... I'"mtrying....

He wal ks off. In the back ground a man tel eports in, |ooks
round and tel eports out.

CUT TGO

EXT. ALLEY - DAY

We join a police pursuit. Man in |eather jacket, shirt and
ti e chasing a be-hoodi ed scunbag, knocking into bin bags
and all that pal aver.

POLI CE
Stop! Policel

They pelt past Brian.



BRIAN (V. Q)

Wiy don’t | have a jacket I|ike

that? 1'd | ook |like a novie star
in that jacket and they woul dn't
push nme around anynore. Not the
Thomases at nunber ten or the

Philips or their stupid cocker

spani el .

The hoodi ed crimstabs the policeman as Brian wanders past:

BRI AN (cont’ d)
Bast ar ds.

CUT TGO

CAPTI ON: MONDAY

I NT. BRIAN S HOUSE - DAY
Brian is sat at his conmputer looking a bit fed up

We hear the pling indicating a new email has arrived.
Si ghing Brian opens the mail.

It reads:

Re: G uttony.

Brian, Well done on yesterdays task. Not bad all in all but
I think there is roomfor inprovenent. Think out of the box
alittle bit, Brian. Stretch yourself!

Best regards,

Your friend,

God (The Father, the Son, inc. The holy ghost).

Brian wi pes his face and sighs.

BRI AN
Twat .

A small electric bolt snakes fromthe nonitor and hits
Brian in the forehead.

BRI AN (cont’ d)
Sorry.

There is a nmassive cake next to the conputer. Brian pushes
his face into it and begins to scoff.

The PHONE RI NGS.



Bri an answers between gul ps.

BRI AN (cont’ d)
I’mdoing it, all right?

BLACK. ROLL CREDI TS.

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Fade back up on the two zonbies, one of whomis carrying a
ni ce bag.

The fol |l owi ng dial ogue could be subtitl ed.

ZOMBI E #1
That’ s a nice bag.

ZOMBI E #2
Yes. | keep lots of brilliant
things init.

ZOMBI E #1
Li ke..?

ZOMWBI E #2
Brrraaaaiiiinnnss.

( MORE)



