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EXT. A RESIDENTIAL STREET - DAY 1

[BLACK SCREEN WITH TEXT: ”HALO EFFECT’; noun the tendency

for an impression created in one area to influence opinion

in another area.’ CUT TO:]

DOUGLAS BAWRIE, 33, wearing shorts and a t-shirt, he jogs

at a slow pace up the centre of a road, passing houses and

cars on either side. He stares straight ahead into the

distance, concentrating, and doesn’t look at anything

else.

[SERIES OF SHOTS]- Doug jogs across a busy high street

shopping centre, down an underpass, past a playground with

a large pond, then along a bridge with heavy traffic on a

dual carriageway.

He stops briefly outside a shop to rest and drink a bottle

of water before continuing his run down a winding country

village road. He jogs through a forest and follows a

footpath along a river.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] DOUG’S FLAT - DAY 2

[SERIES OF SHOT INTERCUT IN A SPLIT-SCREEN WITH DOUG

RUNNING]

[OS- answerphone beeps].

A red light flashes on Doug’s answerphone machine. His

mobile vibrates on a glass coffee table. Pictures hang off

the walls and there is a smashed mirror. A door bell can

be heard ringing from the hallway (OS).

LANDLORD

(VO - answerphone)

Doug I’ve called you several

times, could you please pick up

the phone. The neighbours have

told me you’re in, I know you’re

there, you bastard. Stop hiding

from me!

[EXTERIOR - INTERCUT].

A hand slams the door knocker several times and presses

the door bells. The landlord bangs on the door before

turning and storming off.

INTERCUT
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INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] RESTAURANT - NIGHT 3

[OS - answerphone beeps]

A photograph of Dougie and his ex-girlfriend MICHELLE, 29,

at a party smiling together, surrounded by friends.

Doug and Michelle sit across from each in a restaurant.

They clink their champagne glasses and chat.

MICHELLE

(VO - answerphone)

Doug, what the hell are doing?

Where are you and why don’t you

pick up the bloody phone, you

shit!

(beat)

I’m so sick of playing your

games, why can’t you just take

responsibility.

(beat)

I’ve called the police already

and reported you, asshole.

Revenge porn, how the hell could

you do that to me?!

(sobbing)

You sick bastard - don’t call me

again.

Doug and Michelle dance together in a crowded nightclub.

They get separated, Doug cranes his neck searching for

her, then he sees her talking to GEOFF, 30, Doug’s best

friend. Geoff kisses her cheek and she smiles then walks

away.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] DOUG’S FLAT- DAY 4

[OS - answerphone beeps]

A police car is parked outside Doug’s flat. Two uniformed

police officers stand outside Doug’s front door knocking

and waiting.The police break down the front door and enter

the living room where they see the broken glass.

POLICE OFFICER

(VO - answerphone)

Good afternoon Mr Bawrie, we’re

trying to speak to you with

regards to complaints we’ve had

from your ex-partner, a Ms.

Michelle Dalson.

(beat)

There’s been a report that you’ve

posted several malicious messages

(CONTINUED)
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POLICE OFFICER
and threatening phone

messages to her and a friend of

yours, Mr Geoffrey Chambers. It’s

really urgent that we speak to

you about this. We’ve contacted

your landlord and checked your

apartment, and have asked your

family to contact us with

information about your

whereabouts. Please could you

call us back when you hear these

messages.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] DOUG’S PARENTS HOME - DAY 5

[OS - answerphone beeps]

Doug’s parents sit in the living, not speaking. They’re

smartly dressed, grey-haired, retired. His mother VIVIAN,

55, stares out the window looking forlorn. Dougie’s

father, CHARLES, 59, combed back hair with an open collar

shirt, reads a newspaper ignoring her.

VIVIAN

(VO - answerphone)

Hello Dougie - ah....

(beat)

hope you’re doing well...ah-

(beat)

the police called us, they’ve

said you’re in some trouble with

Michelle and work over some

emails and phone messages. They

say it’s really important you

call them.

(beat)

We’re both really worried about

you, we miss you, your father and

I both do.

(beat)

It’s very sad that you lost your

job, it’s very hard, but we’re

all thinking of you and miss you

deeply. It would be good to see

you again, if you can just call

us back as soon as you get this -

oh, your father would like a

word. Just passing you over now.

CHARLES

Doug, it’s your father, I don’t

know what this is all about, but

it sounds like you’ve really gone

and made a mess of things.

(CONTINUED)



4.

(beat)

I honestly don’t know what’s

going on in your head right now,

I know you feel like you’re

having some ’mid-life existential

identity’ crisis but you need to

man up and take control of your

life.

(beat)

You’re not a kid anymore, you’re

a grown up, and I expect you to

act like a man and take

responsibility.

(VIVIAN’S VOICE OS)

Vivian be quiet I’m speaking!

(beat)

Call us back when you hear this,

and stop acting like a bloody

fool!

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] CALL CENTRE - DAY 6

[OS - answerphone beep]

A photograph of a blonde woman dressed as a flight

attendant standing against a fake background of a tropical

sunset.

CALL CENTRE AGENT #1

(VO - Asian woman with

american accent -

answerphone)

Hello sir, I’d like to speak to

Mr Douglas Bow-ie, err, Mr

Douglas Bow-RAH.

(beat)

I’m contacting you on behalf of

Viva Life Assurances, I’m not

trying to sell you anything sir,

but I’ve checked your credit

history and found that you might

eligible for a PPI insurance

refund if you overpaid on your

credit loan. Please could you

call me back, my name is Janine,

our number is 0345 triple 4,

double 8, 5. You could qualify

for a refund at no cost to you.

Have a great day sir, and hope to

speak to you soon.

INTERCUT
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INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] CRICKET FIELD - DAY 7

[OS - answerphone beep].

Still photograph of Doug’s friend Geoff at a cricket

ground with a team, smiling and clutching a gold trophy.

Geoff and the team are celebrating their victory.

More still photographs in a hotel room with several

beautiful young women who look like glamour models

laughing, having sex and snorting lines of cocaine.

GEOFF

(VO - answerphone )

You prick! Tried to call but

looks like you’ve disappeared.

That’s typical.

(beat)

You are so screwed, my friend -

(beat)

Your lunatic brother came to my

house ! He tried to set my dog on

my fire. What is wrong your

family?!

(beat)

Jesus Christ, I already had to

deal with your shit for the past

four years - you ruined your

career, that’s no reason to take

me down with you. James and

Denise called from work, they’re

not happy and they don’t give

a shit what you do, they’re on

my side, mate.

(beat)

God - what did you do to

Michelle, you sick bastard! Tell

your brother to stay away from

us, and if I see either of you

I’ll kill you. In fact, do

everyone a favour and step in

front of a train. You know it’s

the right thing for everyone.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] ROOFTOP - DAY 8

[OS - answerphone beep].

ROB, 27, Doug’s brother lays horizontally on a wall

overlooking a city skyline. He smokes a cigarette and

stares up into the sky. He’s dressed in black with a

shaved head and beard.

(CONTINUED)
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[SERIES OF SHOTS] Rob smokes crack in an alleyway. He gets

attacked by a man in a public toilet for dealing. He’s

arrested by police and pushed into the back of a police

car. In prison, he picks up a phone to call his brother.

ROB

(VO - answerphone)

hey, bro, how’s it going?

(beat)

Everyone’s trying to call you but

no one know’s where the hell you

are - like what’s happening, man?

(beat)

Really sorry to hear about you

and Michelle - but I never really

got her, you know, I mean, I get

some people don’t like drug

addicts, but she seemed to really

despise me.

(beat)

I think you have low self-esteem

issues dudes, why would you date

someone who has to be better than

everyone else and makes you feel

miserable about yourself? You’re

better off if you ask me.

(beat)

You know, when we were kids, I

was the one everyone hated and

embarrassed about. You remember

we would fight, something would

break, and I’d get the blame,

then dad would lose his shit.

(beat)

I gave your friend Geoff a

surprise visit and set his car on

fire.

(*STILL PHOTOGRAPH OF A

BURNING CAR)

How’s it feelto be unloved and

’disrespected’? It’s not that

bad.

(beat)

Someone once said something that

made me laugh, that if you can’t

measure something than it doesn’t

exist. We base these calculations

on the myriad achievements of our

friends and then decide whether

this race or that tribe have any

value, otherwise we say ’bollocks

to them-’

(beat)

I feel like that dead shark

floating in that empty tank.

Wouldn’t it be bummer if this was

really the end of the line? Money

(CONTINUED)
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ROB
and power are the worst causes

for unhappiness.

Phone clicks as Rob hangs up followed by a dial tone

sound.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] STIRLING AND BRAMBRIDGE ASSOCIATES

- DAY 9

[OS -answerphone beeps].

A man and woman, lawyers well-groomed, stand side by side

smiling together, holding briefcases.

FEMALE LAWYER

(VO - answerphone)

Hello, Mr Bawrie, we’re

contacting you with regards to

your employment tribunal and

repayment order our client is

considering presenting to the

court following your appeal.

(beat)

We are keen to discuss this as

soon as possible, and strongly

ask that you call us back as soon

as you receive this as a matter

of urgency.

(beat)

We insist that your refrain from

pursuing your appeal and contact

us regarding the payment fees, so

that we can agree upon a

settlement.

(beat)

Please contact us immediately

when you hear this message.

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] MILLENNIUM FINANCE. - DAY 10

[OS - answerphone beeps].

Doug sits in a dismissal meeting with his two managers,

JAMES, 42, and DENISE, 38, who stare at him patiently,

turning pages reviewing his performance and misconduct,

speaking slowly.

Doug is disgusted, shakes head, screws his eyes shut. Then

he explodes, reaches across the desk to grab their folders

and fling the papers across the room.

(CONTINUED)
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The two managers flinch and back away as Doug points his

finger at them and shouts. He picks up a chair and throws

it against the wall, then topples the table over.

JAMES

(VO - answerphone)

Hello Doug, no doubt you’ve

received the message from our

lawyers about the repayment

order.

(beat)

I’d just wanted to say that none

of this was personal, and that

you gave us no choice, I hope you

know that.

(beat)

You left us not alternative - I

never wanted this to happen this

way. Why couldn’t you just play

nice and tow the line like

everyone else? What the hell were

you thinking?!

(beat)

If this is what you want then

we’ll fight you. You cant win

this, you’re just doing this for

revenge.

(hangs up phone)

INTERCUT

INT./EXT.[SPLIT-SCREEN] CALL CENTRE - DAY 11

[OS - answerphone beep]

Another photograph of a blonde woman dressed as a flight

attendant standing against a fake background of a tropical

sunset.

CALL CENTRE AGENT #2

(VO - Man with Birmingham

accent - answerphone)

Good afternoon, I’d like to speak

to Mr Bawrie.

(beat)

Sir, I’m contacting you regarding

your outstanding credit card

debt, and would like to discuss a

repayment plan in order to

prevent you falling further into

debt.

(beat)

We’re a third party group called

Alvarado, a debt-recovery agency,

we were contacted by your

creditors regarding late payments

on your loan.

(CONTINUED)
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(beat)

It’s urgent that you call as back

as soon as possible in order to

avoid further charges, if you

could call us back on 0345

546877, that would be excellent.

Enjoy the rest of your day sir!

CUT TO

EXT. ISOLATED COUNTRY ROAD - DAY 12

Doug is running along a empty country road with high

thorny bushes and trees either side of him.He stops for a

moment to catch his breath and wipe the sweat on his face.

As he stands and stretches, he crosses the road just a

motorcyclist turns a corner and they nearly collide. Doug

dodges out the way just as the biker breaks to a

screeching halt.

The motorcyclist drives a rusty red dirt bike and wears a

black leather jacket and helmet that shows a reflective

visor which prevents anyone from seeing his face. Doug

stops and stares angrily at the biker while the man looks

down and checks his bike for any damage.

He turns and points a finger directly at Doug who shakes

his head as if to say ’it wasn’t my fault’. Doug takes a

step towards the man, who quickly turns and drives

away. Doug continues running

DOUG

(VO *whispering - from Poe’s

’Alone’)

From the same source I have not

taken My sorrow; I could not

awaken My heart to the joy at the

same tone; And all I loved, I

loved alone. Then- in my

childhood, in the dawn Of a most

stormy life- was drawn From every

depth of good and ill The mystery

which binds me still;

The biker springs from an embankment crashing into Dougie

who falls to the ground. The biker stops and quickly turns

around for a second attack. Doug, bleeding, stands up and

then runs up the muddy incline away from the biker. The

biker pursues him, but gets stuck on the mud and trees

blocking his way.

DOUG

(VO - cont’d)

From the torrent, or the

fountain, From the red cliff of

(CONTINUED)
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DOUG
the mountain, From the sun that

round me rolled In its autumn

tint of gold,

Doug climbs over a wire fence and rolls down the

embankment in to a farmer’s field. The biker appear

further away and drives through a gap in the fence. Doug

sprints across the field pursued by the biker. He reaches

a derelict warehouse filled with rusty farming equipment

which he runs into and hides.

The biker disappears from view and circles the warehouse.

Doug listens to the sound of bike getting louder. He turns

and picks up a spade and a coil of rope.He ties one end of

the rope to the building and then runs out to get

the biker’s attention. The biker tries to run him down,

but Doug uses the noose to knock him down.

DOUG

(VO -cont’d)

From the lightning in the sky as

it passed me flying by, From the

thunder and the storm, And the

cloud that took the form (When

the rest of Heaven was blue) Of a

demon in my view.

The biker lands on his back and struggles in pain. He then

crawls on to his front and tries to stand up but Doug

knocks him down with the spade and kicks him onto his

back. Doug stands over him holding the spade. He reaches

down and pulls of the biker’s helmet, who is a young

teenage boy with a bloody nose. The boy hold up his hand

to protect his face.

DOUG

(seething)

Why are you chasing me?

BIKER

(stammering - in pain)

I don’t know...you started it.

(beat)

Please don’t kill me.

Doug stares at him, enraged and perplexed, then throws

away the spade and walks away.

CUT TO
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EXT. VILLAGE. TELEPHONE BOX - DAY 13

[SERIES OF SHOTS]

Doug walks along a footpath looking exhausted.He dials

several buttons inside a telephone box.

DOUG

Hello mum, it’s me.

(beat)

Yeah, I’m fine. I’m on my way

home.

(beat)

Ah, nothing much. Just busy

sorting stuff out with the

lawyers and flat.

(beat)

It doesn’t matter, I’m okay, I

just had to clear my head and get

some things straightened out.

(beat)

Okay, well, I’ll see you in short

while.

Doug puts the phone down and walks away.

FADE TO BLACK


