I NT. WAREHOUSE - DAY
Qui et .
A dripping tap provides a netronone in silence.

Party debris; a sea of sleeping bodies, entangled in
detritus.

From beneath the mass of people a head pops up with a
start.
TI TLE: STEPH

STEPH
. ..

She hol ds her head and sits up.

STEPH
Oh Cod. ..

She is in fancy dress.

Face painted badly, like a lion, wig tangled round her
neck.

She trips over a person, her foot caught beneath them

She falls to her knees at the living roomtable and paws at
a pint glass of water, putting it to her lips and drinking
deeply.

She i mredi ately gags and spits it back into the gl ass.
JACK, 32, shaggy hair stirs on the sofa.

JACK
Vodka?

STEPH
...G4n.

Pi cki ng sonet hi ng out of her nouth.

STEPH
... And tobacco.

JACK
Oh, | feel like shit. This is a
speci al kind of hangover.

Jack passes her another glass, she chugs it down, grinacing
at the taste.



STEPH
This isn't a hangover it's a
fucki ng sensory assault. What tine

Is i1t?
JACK
Al nost ei ght.
STEPH
|'ve got to work.
JACK
You don't work on Sunday.
STEPH
It's Monday. ..

She grabs her bag and goes to | eave.

JACK
M ght wanna check the mrror,
Muf asa

She marches back and checks the mrror.

STEPH
Good shout.

She goes into the bathroom

Jack picks up her cup and | ooks inside, pokes his finger in
the bottom- a squidgy white paste |ines the bottom of the
cup.

I NT. BATHROOM CONTI NUOUS

Steph walks in to the bathroom It's in a bad way - water,
or sonething, covers the floor, there's beer cans
everywhere. The waste paper basket is over flow ng and the
sink is full of cigarette ends and nurky water.

LI VI NG ROOM
She cones out of the bathroom w ping her face.

She's shed the brunt of the fancy dress and | ooks sem -
respect abl e.

STEPH
Look OK?

JACK
Borderline - you' ve got a m nor
crack whore thing going on.

STEPH
How m nor ?



Jack
It's subtle, but it's definitely
t here.
She puts gumin her nouth.
STEPH
| can work with that, |'ve got
foundation in ny bag.
She grabs her backpack and heads out.

STEPH
|'"ve gotta shoot! See you |ater!

She | eaves, letting the door slam

Jack reaches for an open can on the table, cautiously
sniffs it and puts it to his |ips.

| NT. STAFF ROOM - MORNI NG

O her teachers are mlling around drinking coffee.
Steph is rooting through the fridge.

MR PHILLIPS, 35, gl asses, sweater vest, corduroy, sneaks up
on her.

Steph remains in the fridge.

MR PHI LLI PS
M ss G een!

She pretends to be shocked, she sounds weary of his
advances.

STEPH
M Phillips.
MR PHI LLI PS
You m ssed a wild one |ast night.
STEPH
Oh?
MR PHI LLI PS

"Il say. Al nost phoned in sick
today, but it's like, what aml, a
student!? "Mummy, nunmy, can

stay hone today??"

He | aughs at his own bad joke.

He's cringingly awkward.



STEPH
Wll, I"'msure it was a great
ni ght .

MR PHI LLI PS
Qovs! Qur staff nights out are
pretty "Legendary". You've got to
come to the next one!
(shouting, alnobst on her)
Il won't take "no" for an answer!

STEPH
(literally squirmng)
| guess | have to say yes then..

MR PHI LLI PS
"1l be holding you to that!

St eph grabs the m |k out the fridge.

STEPH
Vell, y'know I'd best... Make ny
t ea.

MR PHI LLI PS

Oh, sure, sure. Catch ya | ater,
M ss G een!

He points his fingers into imaginary guns and fires them at
her maki ng "pew pew " noi ses.

She feigns getting shot, smles then turns inmediately
rolling her eyes. She fills up the kettle and clicks it on.
She fills up the kettle and clicks it on.

EXTREME CLOSE ON:

Kettl e boiling.

Cup.

Teabag.

Sugar in extrene macro tinkles in to the cup

A thunpi ng heart beat.

Eyes darti ng.

Dry nout h.

Pupils dil ate.

Cuts becone faster.

ON STEPH:



STEPH
(through cl enched jaw)
Oh, shit...

One of the teachers gathers everyone round.

TEACHER
@Quys, guys can | just grab a quick
wor d?

The staff sem -circle around him

TEACHER
So, | don't know if you've heard,
it has been up on the board since
| ast week, but Ofsted are here
today to nonitor.

St eph | ooks pani cked.

She crouches down at the back of everyone and | ooks at her
hands, eyes w deni ng.

STEPH
(under her breath)
No, no, no.

TEACHER

They' || just be popping in during
your classes to have a word with
the kids and take sone notes or
what - have-you, so don't be
alarmed. O, | think that's all.
M ss G een?

She pops up fromthe back.

STEPH
Yes!

TEACHER
The Head woul d |ike a word before
you start today.
STEPH
K. I'I'l be right back.
| NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Steph slowy opens the door and checks for people.

Cl ear.

She shuts it behind her and | eans agai nst it breathing
heavi l y.

STEPH



She cautiously approaches the mrror.

STEPH
&k, ok..

Her reflection.

Fractal patterns.

The edges of the tiles in the reflection are wobbli ng.
She's tripping.

STEPH
Tits.

The door opens, a teacher enters.

Steph is reaching out, touching the mrror with a child
like curiosity.

| NT. HEADVASTERS OFFI CE - DAY

Steph is sat opposite an inposi ng HEADVASTER, m d 50s.
He is talking but his voice is a nuted echo

CLOSE ON

St ephs eyes.

Back to the Headmaster - through Stephs vision fractal
patterns have energed behind him

The table seens to breathe.
St ephs eyes gl aze over.

HEADVASTER
M ss G een!
She snaps out of it.

STEPH
Not hi ng!

HEADMASTER
It's inportant you understand this
process. For you and your
students. You're new here, | want
you to-

STEPH
Your gl asses, are they-

HEADVASTER
"' mnot wearing gl asses.



STEPH
You' re not wearing gl asses! R ght.
That's right.

HEADVASTER
As | was sayi ng.

STEPH
Yes. Conti nue.

She | ooks at his desk and runs her finger along the angles
of it. Fromright to left, left to right.

HEADMASTER
| -

St eph
(revelations...)
This is a right angle. It's on the

right, it's aright angle. I nean,
it'"s on the right, ANDit's a
right angle! Sorry, sorry - |I'm
not making sense, it's like
describing it's self, it's form

i ke, describes what it is. R ght?

HEADVASTER
Quite.
EXT. SCHOOL PLAYGROUND - MORNI NG

Steph is snoking out the back, squinting at her phone
trying to see her contacts.

She calls Jack

I NT. WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

Jack is sleeping, under the living roomtable there are
strangers getting up and | eavi ng the house.

H s phone rings and he wakes with a start, hitting his head
on the table.

He answers.

Cut between the warehouse and the school.

JACK
. Yes?
STEPH
(pani cked)

["'mtripping.



JACK
What ?

STEPH
I"'mtripping. In school. I"min
school and tri pping.

Jack starts | aughing

STEPH
It's not funny. O sted are here
today. There's a man coming, to
i ke, nmake sure |I'm a responsi bl e,
good teacher that's capable of,
y' know, | ooking after |arge
nunbers of children.

JACK
A nan?

STEPH
Yes, a man, with a suit and a tie
and clip board and everyt hi ng!

JACK
Oh. ..
STEPH
VWhat have | taken?
A beat.
STEPH
Hel p ne!
JACK
' m t hi nki ng!
Si | ence.
JACK
The cocktail ...
St eph
What ?
Jack
Don't you renenber... The
Cocktail ?
FLASHBACK:

A big party, full of people.

In the centre of it all the guys are all gathered, passing
around a glass of liquid, each adding a |little sonething to
it.



A pipette of sonething here, a dash of powder there.
Sonmeone has a |long spoon, stirring it |like a m xol ogi st.

Anot her person has a straw and dips it in, tasting it |ike
it's a cocktail

EXT. SCHOOL
STEPH
What have | taken?
JACK
If menory serves. Quite a | ot of
drugs.
STEPH
Fuck. ..
JACK
Don't pani c!
STEPH
(pani cki ng)
I am |'mpanicking. | can't teach
year ten like this! They'll know.

They' re teenagers.
JACK
["I'l think of sonething. Just,
keep a |low profile...
STEPH
0 @
He hangs up.
STEPH
Hel | o? Bol | ocks.
I NT. WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUQUS
Jack approaches one of the bedroom doors and knocks.
No answer.

He knocks again. Knock, knock - on the third knock:

| NT. STAFF ROOM — CONTI NUOUS
Steph is quietly stroking her hands al ong the sofa.

She hears a voice behind her and stops suddenly to check
she' s not bei ng wat ched.

She goes back to stroking the sofa.



I NT. WAREHOUSE

Jack is still waiting outside the door. He knocks agai n.
We hear nuffled distraught shouting fromwthin.

CHRIS (O S
VWhat ! ?

Jack knocks again.
A clatter of objects.

We hear | ocks being undone and finally the door clicks open
and cones to enough for a face to energe between it and the
frame. The face behind the door is Chris, 24, North London

rapper. He does not | ook pleased at bei ng roused.

They share a nonents glance - both aware this is not cool.

CHRI S
If this is about the washing up,
yeah, |'mfuckin doin it later
innnit, | just left 'em soakin.
JACK

| need to abort a trip.

CHRI S
Mhm

I NT. MAIN LI'VING AREA, WAREHOUSE

Jack is sat down, Chris is pacing up and down the |iving
room wearing an old stained dressing gown.

CHRI S
Aborting a trip is a tricky
busi ness. There's no guar ant ees.

Jack grabs a Jaffa Cake on the table.

CHRI S
Don't be on ny Jaffas bruv,
there's only three left yeah, and
they're for with ny tea. Go grab a
di gestive or sone shit.

Jack puts it back.

CHRI S
As | was sayin' - there's only a
coupl e things you can do. If she's
havin' a bad one, you can pop sone
anti anxiety pills, xanex or
vallium if you wanna stop it
entirely, pop a bunch, go sl eepy
tinmes.



Jack
That's not an option, she's in
wor k

Chris
Shit, for real? | dunno bruv,
vodka could work, vitam ns are
supposed to bring you down, innit,
but that ain't gonna stop the MD
doing it's thing. She's gonna be
fucked bruv, there's no gettin'
round it,

Jack phones Steph

| NT. STAFFROOM
St ephs phone rings, she answers it.

STEPH
Hel | 0o?

JACK
How are you feeling?

REVEAL

Steph is upside down on the staff couch sweating, one hand
I nsi de her top holding her breast.

STEPH
| feel... good, | think. Warm
Hot, too hot. Like for the place
I"'min, | feel |like nmaybe I'mtoo
hot .
| NT. WAREHOUSE
JACK
Ck, drink sonme water or sonething,
["'mon ny way. |'ll be there
before the acid kicks in.
STEPH
What ?
He hangs up.

I NT. WAREHOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

Chris has arranged a collection of things, an energency kit
of anti-tripping stuff.

Orange juice, multi vitamns, vitamn B suppl enent, vodka,



food - biscuits, bananas, oranges.
Chris wal ks over with a strip of prescription pills.

CHRI S
These Valis are strong yeah,
they're 10 ng. If you don't want
her fallin asleep just give her
hal f .

Chris goes to boil the kettle, his back to Jack who is
gathering the things off the table and putting themin a
backpack. He nabs a Jaffa Cake on the sly.

JACK
Do you wanna cone?
CHRI S
(back turned)
Hell no bruv! | got Tinderella
bet ween the sheets in there, I'm

getting on that vibe, yeah? You're
on your own.

JACK
Alright! Well, enjoy your enpty
sexual experience.
CHRI S
' And you owe for them Valis
Jack heads out with his bike. Chris wal ks over to the table
with his tea and sees a Jaffa Cake m ssing.

CHRI S
Cheeky bast ard.

Door sl ans.

On the sl am

| NT. CLASSROOM - SAME MOVENT

Steph is stood in front of her class.

Her jaw is on | ockdown, fighting the urge to swing free.
St ephs eyes w den.

A wal |l of noise.

Students are acting up on the their phones, shouting over
each ot her.

Steph is unravelling.



Her eyes dart around the room the sights and sounds
bui | ding on top of each other.

Ki ds | aughter begins to | oop.

A screech of a chair.

Laughter.

Screech of a chair.

Squeak of marker pen on table.

Laughter.

Chair.

Squeak.

It builds into a dizzying, |ooping rhythm

St eph stands up and approaches the cl ass.

STEPH
Ri ght!
The ki ds hush.
STEPH
(pani cki ng)

Ri ght .

| NT. SCHOOL CORRI DORS - SAME TI ME

Jack is navigating the corridors of the school.

He works his way down, past the |ockers and classroom
doors, peaking in through the glass sections for Steph.
| NT. STEPHS CLASSROOM — CONTI NUOUS

She has there attention.

STEPH
Art!

They wait patiently.
She swal | ows, breathes.

STEPH
What is art?

I NT. SCHOOL CORRI DOR - CONTI NUGUS



A teacher wal ks past Jack.

JACK
Ch, 'scuse ne, |I'mjust | ooking
for-

TEACHER

Ah, you're from O st ed?
Jack freezes for a nonent.

JACK
. Yes.

The teacher assesses his dishevell ed appearance.

TEACHER
Thi s way.

The teacher escorts Jack down the hall

TEACHER
You're |ate, the class has started
al ready.

JACK
Oh, there was an... issue.

TEACHER

What happened?
He searches for inspiration

JACK
A teacher in one of the schools
has been. ..
(t hi nki ng)
Taki ng drugs.

TEACHER
What ?

JACK
(wth a sigh)
Yep, just |oads of drugs.

TEACHER
| -

JACK
I know, it's... it's very serious.

TEACHER
VWhere was this?

JACK
I'"'mafraid that's cl assifi ed.



They arrive at a door, the teacher gives a polite little
knock and opens it, ushering Jack in, signalling to M
Phillips that Osted is here.

Jack awkwardly wal ks in, unsure of how exactly to be an
O sted officer.

The teacher | eaves, shutting the door quietly.
M Phillips signhals for Jack to take a seat.
Jack | ooks sheepi sh.

MR PHI LLI PS
As | was saying, there are certain
el ements on the periodic table
that...

Jack | ooks around.

Opens his bag - pills, bananas and vodka.

He | eans forward and taps a kid on the shoul der.
They turn around.

JACK
Can | borrow a pen?

I NT. STEPHS CLASSROOM

Steph is stood on top of her desk. She is excited, md
speech, |ike Dead Poets Society or sonething.

STEPH
Art is expression! Not hol ding
back, letting your inner nost
feelings run free on a page!
Bl ake, grab ne that roll of paper!

ung girl wal ks to the back of the class and struggles

A yo
with a large roll of paper.

STEPH
Gary, give her a hand.

Gary gets up and hel ps. They drag it to the front of the
cl ass.

STEPH
Good, good now drop it on the
floor. Just there.

They drop it.

STEPH
G eat!



She junps down.
STEPH
We're going to | earn about
negati ve space! Who knows what
negati ve space is?
The door opens and a man in a suit enters.
A kid raises her hand.

STEPH
CGCenmma, yes?

GEMVA
It's like, when there's stuff
m ssing? And that.
STEPH
Pretty nmuch! Wiy don't we try
maki ng sone negative space?
I NT. JACKS CLASSROOM

Jack has lifted his bag on to the table and i s rumagi ng
through it.

He grabs the Valium and pops one out.

Unscrews the vodka quietly in the bag, he takes out a |ong
straw and pushes it down into the bottle. He starts sipping
vodka through the straw, popping a valiuminto his nouth.

I NT. STEPHS CLASSROOM

Steph is laying on top of the giant roll of paper which has
been rol |l ed out.

A group of kids are stood above her with all manner of
pai nts and brushes and tubes.

STEPH
K, ready?

They ready thensel ves.

STEPH
Three, two, one GO

They splatter her with paint.
A rai nbow of colours hits her all over.
Her face, hair, body all covered in splatters of paint.

She lets out a screamwhich turns into a |augh.



The ki ds cover her npbre and nore.
She | aughs hysterically.

STEPH
K, OK, stop

She hol ds her arns up.

STEPH
Hel p nme up.

Two ki ds grab her by the hands and hel p her up.

An outline of her body is |eft on the paper.

A brilliant psychedelic nulti coloured pattern is

spl attered everywhere, her outline crystal clear white in
the mddle of it.

STEPH
Negati ve space!

The Osted O ficer nmakes a note in his book.

I NT. JACKS CLASSROOM

He's undone his tie and his |l egs are spread out as he
sl ouches down in the chair.

He raises his armto ask a question.

M Phillips | ooks confused.
MR PHI LLI PS
Yes?
JACK

(slurring)
WWhat's that thing?

MR PHI LLI PS
What t hing?

JACK
Behi nd you.

M Phillips | ooks behind him

MR PHI LLI PS
Oh, that's a DNA strand.

JACK
VWhat's it do?



MR PHI LLI PS
Well, DNA is made up of nol ecul es
cal |l ed nucl eoti des. Each
nucl eoti de contains a phosphate
group, a sugar group and a
nitrogen base.

JACK
Phew
(to a kid)
Do you like this class?
Kl D
I dunno. We get to play Bunsen
bur ners.
JACK
Well that's pretty sick
KID 2
And we di ssect frogs.
JACK
Well that's just gross. Alright,
wel |, continue, | guess. |'lI
be... Assessing et cetera.
M Phillips continues his class.

Jack takes the vodka fromhis bag and swigs fromit.
A kid next to himgives hima | ook.
Jack gives hima stern gl ance.

DI SSOLVE:

I NT. JACKS CLASSROOM - LATER
Jack has passed out at the table.

The vodka drops fromhis hand on to the concrete fl oor,
with a CLACK

On the clack Jack snaps back awake, sitting up right.
He sloppily stands up, grabs his bag and edges to the exit.

JACK
(slurring)
You did a very good job. Al of
you. Excellent teaching. Wl
done. A-pl us!

He backs out of the door and falls into the | ockers outside
with a | oud thud.



He drags hinself forward, fighting the urge to pass out.

He half runs, linp |linbed down the corridor towards toward

the light beyond the doubl e doors.
He bursts through!
A flash of |ight.

Fade to white

I NT. STEPHS CLASSROOM - LATER

The kids are smling and happy and out of breath,
i ke they've had fun.

Steph is packing down - there is ness every where.
The ki ds are | eaving.
The Osted officer approaches.

OFSTED MAN
M ss G een?

STEPH
H, yes. That's ne.

OFSTED MAN
Just letting you know that you' ve
passed your inspection.

He's very pleased with this:

OFSTED MAN
...with flying col ours!

STEPH
Qoh!

They | augh, for too | ong.

OFSTED MAN

K, well, I'd best be going.
STEPH

K, thanks!
OFSTED MAN

Keep up the good work. Goodbye.

STEPH
Bye!

He | eaves.

t hey | ook



Steph collapses on the floor with a big sigh and takes out
her phone.

She rings jack.

EXT. SCHOOL - CONTI NUQUS

Jack is laying asleep in a bush, just outside of the school
doors, hidden from sight.

H s phone rings.

And ri ngs.

And ri ngs.

He rolls over sleepily and gets nore confy.

FADE QUT.

| NT. WAREHOUSE - EVEN NG

Everyone is sat around a | arge kitchen table.

The place is tidy.

There are housemates and friends we haven't net yet.

Four other housemates: Flo, Chris, Jo, and Mark - all md
to late 20s, along wwth a few friends each, all squished in

around a long table, on odd furniture that doesn't match.

There is a big neal with wine laid out on the table, with
fairy lights and candl es.

Everyone | ooks happy, they are chatting, sharing stories
and grabbi ng food.

Steph enters, still covered in paint.
She get a big cheer fromthe rowdy group.

We see her explaining the paint, what happened with the
drink in the norning, the kids splattering her with paint.

She pulls out the psychedelic outline of her and shows
everyone.

Conf usi on, no one knows where Jack is.

CREDI TS:

EXT. SCHOOL - EVEN NG

Jack is still sleeping out of sight in the bushes.



He rolls onto sonething sharp and wakes suddenly.
It's dark. He shivers.

He gets up slowy, confused, wapping his arns around
himsel f to keep warm

He wanders into the dark, |ocked up carpark and places his
hands on the too-tall-to-clinb gate.

Looks pani cked, checks around himfor help
FADE OQUT
THE END



