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BLACK

Thump, thump, THUMP. A kick drum.

Crackle & buzz. An electric guitar plugged into an amp.

INT. MUSIC STUDIO - DAY

Forty-something music producer TOMMY TANGLE fiddles with the
faders on the mixing desk as a young band warm up on the
other side of the glass. The desk is adorned with a logo:

'REBEL SCUM STUDIOS'

An assistant bustles in and throws some post to Tommy. He
opens the jiffy bag to find a card --

"Tommy. Found a rare copy of this while I was in Japan and thought of you.
Happy Birthday Choc-ice. Love, Matt ."

-- and a double gatefold 12" Japanese version of:

'Oasis - Definitely Maybe'

Tommy looks at it wistfully. He leans in and presses the
talk-back button on the desk.

TOMMY
Lads, if you could replicate the feel
of any song on this demo, what would
it be?

Beyond the glass, the young band smile and frown at each
other. Their too-cool singer replies...

SINGER
sarcastic( )

'Best of Both Worlds', Hannah
Montana...

The band fall about laughing. Tommy rolls his eyes. A beat.

TOMMY
Have you never had a record change
your life?

Tommy doesn't get a sensible reply and as Oasis -
'Supersonic' begins he leans back, watching the young band
goofing around with each other and smiles to himself...

FADE TO:



~Oasis - Supersonic~

June 1994. Four low-flying HERCULES RAF aircraft cut through
the summer sky in formation.

EXT. KEMPSTER'S MUSIC SHOP - DAY

The planes are reflected in the window of Kempster's musical
instrument shop. PAN down to see our protagonist, TOMMY
TANGLE -- the boy-next-door, fast approaching sixteen. He's
white and wears a mop-top haircut and lovable innocence.

'I need to be myself, I can't be no-one else...'

As we PULL FOCUS it appears as though Tommy is wearing the
beautiful sunburst GIBSON LES PAUL GUITAR that hangs in the
window. The reality? He's still in his school uniform with a
newspaper bag. He pushes a copy of the BURY ST. EDMUNDS
MERCURY through the letterbox and hops back on his bike -- 

EXT. RAF HONINGTON - DAY

The four aircraft are reflected in the highly polished toe-
cap of MATT HENDERSON'S shoes. He's black, handsome, tall &
athletic and looks older than his 16 yrs in his Air Cadet
uniform. He's in line being inspected by his Commanding
Officer -- who happens to be his father. He gives him an
approving nod and Matt allows himself a proud smile --

INT./EXT. EGGS' BEDROOM - DAY

IAN 'EGGS' EGGERLY -- white and lean, school tie as a head-
band over curly hair, like the WWF wrestlers on his wall. He
sits on his window-sill, smoking, while absent-mindedly
melting a He-Man action figure with a lighter. As the planes
pass he furtively watches a neighbouring teenage boy
changing but recoils as his step-dad bursts in and wrenches
the cigarette from his mouth and takes back his Zippo -- 

INT. PAUL'S HOUSE - DAY

A framed commemorative photo of RAF crew from '42 SQUADRON'
hangs on the living room wall of PAUL SNACKWORTH -- pale,
white and tubby and wearing a 'Return of the Jedi' T-shirt.
Paul's widowed mum, Peggy, is old-fashioned and he dutifully
sits holding her wool around his hands as she natters to her
knitting circle. Paul tries not to look, as one of his mum's
busty friends leans forward for a biscuit --
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INT./EXT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

Tommy dumps his bike and lets himself in. He rifles through
the mail, ignoring important-looking bills, ripping open a
small package to find a cassette with a hand-written note --

'OASIS - LIVE FOREVER' -- 'Dear Monkey-boy. This is going to
be the next single, don't ask how I got it. Love, Big Sis.'

Tommy throws down his bag and heads through the kitchen
where his mum, SUE TANGLE -- 40s, stuck in the 80s, is
cutting the hair of a client in her 'home salon'. She waves
but Tommy barely notices her as he rushes through --

EXT. RAF HONINGTON - DAY

Air Cadets have finished and Matt is getting the benefit of
an empty airfield where his dad is teaching him to drive --

INT. EGG'S HOUSE - DAY

Eggs storms out of his house, slamming the door behind him
and jumps on his bike --

INT. PAUL'S HOUSE - DAY

Paul's saved by Eggs at the door. Peggy makes sure he has
his inhaler and a coat, despite the warm weather --

INT. TOMMY'S GARAGE - DAY

The garage is Tommy's own little music studio. A shrine of
burned-out candles below a poster of Kurt Cobain (1967-1994)
has been usurped by a new obsession -- in pride of place,
Liam Gallagher stares out from the cover of the NME:

"TOTALLY COOL. OASIS: What the world is waiting for."

Tommy looks as happy as a pig in shit as he picks up his
cheap red Stratocaster knock-off and puts his new tape into
the stereo. He hits play and sinks back into a knackered old
floral sofa, with his guitar on his lap and closes his eyes. 

The drum intro teases. Then Liam Gallagher's innocent vocal:

'Maybe, I don't really want to know --'

how your garden grows...
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INT. TOMMY'S GARAGE - DAY

Eggs is banging the shit out of a makeshift drum-kit while
Tommy shouts out chords to Paul, who's trying to keep up as
Tommy expertly plays along to 'Live Forever'. As they let
the last chord ring out, Paul shrugs and Eggs shouts out.

EGGS
What are this band called again,
Tommy?

TOMMY
Oasis.

PAUL
Sounds like a leisure centre.

Tommy fusses over Paul's hair, ruffling his centre-parting.

TOMMY
Paul Snackworth, you are never going
to get a girlfriend with your hair in
curtains...

PAUL
You know I had nits last week?

Tommy pulls away in horror. Eggs laughs manically.

TOMMY
You're sixteen! How are you still
getting nits?

PAUL
My mum used the same brush on me as
she used on my little sister...

EGGS
Why is your mum still brushing your
hair, that's so gay!

TOMMY
Eggs, it's not gay, it's just... sad.
And if we're going to be the next
Oasis, we need to look the part.

PAUL
The next Oasis. The next Guns n
Roses, the next Nirvana... I can't
keep up.

A voice interrupts --
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MATT (O.S.)
It wasn't that long ago that you had
us all dressed up like Vanilla Ice...

Matt ducks under the garage door, still in his uniform.

EGGS
Actually, we were 'Choc-ice and the
Fucksicles'!

MATT
Yeah and you made us sing "lice,
lice, baby" to Nitty Nora the Hair
Explorer.

PAUL
We made her cry...

TOMMY
Everyone loved it!

MATT
I got a letter home...! 'I was very
disappointed that Matthew once again
allowed himself to be influenced by
certain elements...'

TOMMY
Certain Elements... That's not a bad
name for the band.

Tommy hands out Mr Freeze ice-pops, holds one back --

TOMMY
You... get this on one condition...

Matt swipes it from his hand. Tommy stares at him.

MATT
a beat( )

I haven't written you any lyrics.

TOMMY
For god's sake! What have you been
doing with yourself?

MATT
Oh I don't know... revising for our
GCSEs... college applications, I've
got church on a Sunday, Judo...
Football... Air Cadets...

5.



PAUL/EGGS
Space Cadets...

TOMMY
We've only got two exams left...

MATT
Exactly. And you want us writing our
own songs? We can't even decide on a
band name.

PAUL
We've got a band name.

MATT
I am not singing in a band called
'Pongo'...

EGGS
You smelled like if shit did a shit.

MATT
I didn't know I'd stepped in it!

PAUL
And if you hadn't trod shit all over
her mum's carpet, you'd be shagging
Stacey Collins right now?

MATT
Yeah, and her mum...

The other three look at each other before bursting into --

TOMMY/EGGS/PAUL
POOOOOOOOOONGOOOOOO!!!!!

Their larking about comes to a halt as the garage door is
ratcheted above the head of Tommy's dad, GARY TANGLE -- 40s
and looks like he's been defeated by life.

GARY
Shouldn't you lot be revising,
instead of making a mess of my
garage?

TOMMY
What do you think of 'Certain
Elements' as a band name, dad?

GARY
Sounds like you're selling electric
ovens. Where's your bike?
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Tommy looks past his dad to the empty driveway --

TOMMY
Where's the car?

GARY
It's... being fixed. Listen, I'm
going to stay with Aussie Dave for a
few days.

TOMMY
What, on his boat?

GARY
Yeah, that's the plan.

TOMMY
Oh... has he still got that recording
equipment?

GARY
I wouldn't believe anything Aussie
Dave tells you.

TOMMY
What about work?

GARY
What is this the Spanish Inquisition?

EGGS
Nobody expects the Spanish
Inquisition!

They all look at Eggs. Awkward. Matt punches him on the arm.

GARY
It's just for a couple of days, I'll
be back for your birthday.

TOMMY
What about mum?

GARY
sighs( )

Can I give you a bit of advice, boys?
Aim low... Aim low.

He picks up a bike from the driveway. Tommy watches the sad
sight of his dad cycling away. A moment --

EGGS
That was my bike...

7.



A bright morning. Eerily quiet but for birds tweeting --

INT. SIFTERS SECONDARY SCHOOL MAIN HALL - DAY

Science exam in progress. Multiple choice. Invigilators
prowl up and down between the desks. Matt is agonising over
each question. Eggs is racing through the multiple choice,
filling in 'C' for every question. Paul's finished -- piece
of cake, so he's surreptitiously looking at the mature-
looking Stacey Collins --

Tommy is staring out of the window, his mind elsewhere.
Across the road the church has a new sign 'CHRIST IN YOU,
THE HOPE OF GLORY'. He frowns, but as his eyes stray to the
bus-stop, lightning strikes. A short, elderly, gnome-of-a-
man is wearing a home-made t-shirt (he has hundreds) which
simply states 'DOWN TO EARTH, STEVIE WONDER, 1966'.

Tommy scribbles lyrics on a piece of scrap paper, but is
jolted out of his daydreaming by an invigilator --

INVIGILATOR
Ten minutes, ladies and gentlemen.
Time's nearly up...

The chime of a beautiful, melodic song we've not heard
before --

INT. TOMMY'S GARAGE - DAY

The band sound good, despite cheap kit. Tommy's got a tape
recorder going. Matt's at the microphone, belting out the
lyrics to Tommy's new song: 'Hope & Wonder', from the scrap
paper, though he looks odd in his Judo kit. As it comes to
an end, Eggs shouts out before Tommy can press stop --

EGGS
I hope and wonder if Tommy's written
a number one record!!

TOMMY
Eggs, you spaz! Use your brain!
You've ruined the end, we're going to
have to do it again now.

He presses stop but Matt is already on his way out --

MATT
You'll have to do it without me.
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TOMMY
Where are you going?

Matt stops and looks down at his Judo kit. Sarcastic --

MATT
Origami club...

TOMMY
But you're the bloody singer, what do
you need to go to judo for?

MATT
I'm going to judo because it'll look
good on my CV to become a pilot.

TOMMY
What, more than being able to swim?

MATT
Why don't you just sing it?

Both know exactly how to get at the other. Paul intervenes.

PAUL
Why are we recording this anyway,
Tommy?

TOMMY
Because Oasis got signed on the spot
to Creation Records at a gig in
Glasgow. Maybe if we can get our demo
to them...

MATT
rolls eyes( )

See you retards later.

Matt turns but is accosted by Tommy's mum with refreshments.

SUE
Are you off, Matthew?

MATT
Yeah, sorry Mrs Tangle, I've got a
club to get to.

SUE
Well, you'll be needing some
refreshment before you go karate-
chopping anyone.

She makes the karate chop motion. Tommy is mortified --
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TOMMY
Mum, why are you being so weird?

The gang all help themselves to lemonade.

PAUL/EGGS/MATT
Thank you, Mrs Tangle.

SUE
So polite. Call me Sue...

MATT
Thank you, Sue.

Matt smiles at Tommy, who shakes his head.

SUE
You're welcome. Now when are you
going to let me cut your hair?
Although, I'm not sure I'll be able
to get you looking exactly like Neil
Gallagher, what with you being...
coloured.

TOMMY
Mum! You can't say coloured! Jesus
Christ... he's black!

SUE
Alright, alright...

MATT
That's OK, Mrs Tangle, honestly, it's
fine. But I really ought to get off.

SUE
Alright, sweetheart, sorry. See you
again soon?

She gives him a wink. He smiles. Tommy is oblivious.

TOMMY
Yeah, he'll be back here tomorrow so
we can re-record our demo.

MATT
Yeah, I'll... see you tomorrow.

Matt heads off. Tommy turns to his mum, shakes his head --

TOMMY
Neil Gallagher...?
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EXT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

The following afternoon, Tommy's still in his school uniform
with his paper-bag over his shoulder as he cruises to a halt
on his bike. He frowns at a brand new Range Rover on the
driveway before letting himself in the front door --

INT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

The hallway is strangely quiet. He heads into the kitchen,
where he's pounced upon by a SURPRISE birthday tea party.

PARTY
HAPPY BIRTHDAY!!!

The kitchen is packed with people. Sue's put up balloons and
handed out party hats. She gives Tommy a big squeeze --

SUE
I can't believe my little baby's
sixteen! Good surprise?

TOMMY
Er, yeah...

SUE
I know you didn't want a big fuss but
I just thought we'd have a few people
over for a birthday tea. Look, lets
get a picture with your little band
buddies.

Matt, Paul and Eggs are awkwardly man-handled into a line-up
with Tommy and Sue takes a picture with her polaroid camera.

SUE
Say cheese!

Tommy's dad pulls him away from his mum.

GARY
Let the kid breath a minute, Susan.

TOMMY
Hey dad.

GARY
Hi, son. Happy birthday. Say hello to
your Uncle Barry and Auntie Carol?
They made it all the way down from
Lincoln for you. And Shaun and Nigel
obviously.
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BARRY TANGLE is Gary's older, more successful brother. He
still sports a moustache despite the 80s being well over. He
and CAROL have identical twin boys who are a year older than
Tommy. SHAUN and NIGEL don't get up from their seats --

TOMMY
Oh, yeah, it's been a long time.
Thanks for coming all that way.

BARRY
A piece of doddle in the Range Rover.
Two hours, eleven minutes.

CAROL
Happy birthday, Tommy.

TOMMY
Thanks, Auntie Carol.

BARRY
Sixteen. Big man now. About time your
mum gave you a sensible haircut!

Sue rolls her eyes.

BARRY
Short back and sides if you're going
to make it in the forces, isn't that
right lads?

The twins obviously have matching crew-cuts.

SHAUN/NIGEL
Yep.

GARY
Actually it's his friend Matt who's
interested in the RAF.

BARRY
Which one's he, the fat one or the
queer-looking one?

Paul looks down, Eggs looks confused and Matt's eyes narrow.

SUE
No, he's the... tall one.

Matt stands tall and proud.
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BARRY
Bloody hell, they'll let anyone in
these days. So you're not following
in the family footsteps then, Tommy?

TOMMY
What? Being a racist?

GARY
Tommy!

BARRY
No, it's alright, Gary. At least he's
got a bit of spirit... So, no RAF for
you, then? It gave me and your dad a
good grounding.

TOMMY
Not exactly, I'm more into...

Barry doesn't listen to his reply, instead barking at Gary.

BARRY
You paid the mortgage off on this
shed yet? You should do what we've
done and build an extension... you
could have a proper salon for Sue.

Gary is feeling the spotlight.

GARY
Shall we do presents?

SUE
Oh yes, shall we adjourn to the
living room?

to Gary( )
So you got it, then?

Gary gives her an impatient nod in the affirmative --

INT. LIVING ROOM TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

Tommy is led into the room blindfolded. Everyone sits or
stands around the edges with his present in the centre.

SUE
Ready? Three, two, one. Ta-da!

She whips off his blindfold to see an empty TV unit --
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TOMMY
frowning( )

Where's the telly?

Gary and Sue both look embarrassed.

GARY
Er, it was at the end of the lease...
But look...

The present in the middle of the room is a guitar case
wrapped up in a bow. Tommy tears off the bow and opens the
case to find the beautiful sunburst GIBSON LES PAUL.

He carefully pulls it out of the case and puts it on --

SUE
Just like Neil Gallagher.

TOMMY
Yeah, mum, just like Neil Gallagher.

BARRY
Come on then, Clapton, give us a
tune.

TOMMY
Oh, I don't know, I haven't played
this guitar before...

BARRY
Waste of time...

CAROL
Leave him be. At least he's not
rotting his brain with computer
games.

BARRY
Well, I suppose it's a hobby.

TOMMY
defiant( )

It's not just a hobby. I'm going to
be a musician. We're going to be the
next Oasis...

BARRY
Oh, well, Mister Big Time Musician,
all the more reason for you to play
something for us.

Tommy gulps, everyone staring at him --
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EGGS
Play your song, Tommy!

BARRY
You've written something? Well, we'd
all like to hear it, wouldn't we?

SHAUN/NIGEL
Yep.

Tommy feels the anxiety of performance creeping. He starts
to pick out the chords to 'Hope and Wonder', but his playing
isn't smooth. He gets to the moment where the vocal should
kick in and -- nothing. He freezes.

An interminable moment as they all stare at him -- until
he's saved by the (door) bell --

BARRY
No, don't trouble yourselves, I'll
get it.

He heads off to the front door. Everyone consoles Tommy.

SUE
It's OK, sweetheart.

CAROL
Maybe music's not your thing?

Tommy's dad looks disappointed before Barry comes back into
the room with two suited men in tow. One big, one little --

BARRY
Gary, these two gentlemen say they
need to speak to you.

GARY
Oh, shit...

LITTLE
Mr and Mrs Tangle? Terribly sorry to
bother you, but you do not appear to
have replied to repeated notices of
repossession, so we've been appointed
by the County Court to come and serve
it in person.

GARY
through teeth( )

I've already sold the car and the
telly... all my stock at the store...
That's got to buy us some more time?
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LITTLE
I take no pleasure in this, but I'm
afraid you've fallen so far behind
with mortgage payments that
repossession is already going ahead
as scheduled for this week.

SUE
This week?!

TOMMY
Dad?

Tommy's friends look on, embarrassed for him.

BARRY
I told you there's no future in
*computers*, Gary.

CAROL
Not now, Barry... Excuse me, is there
anything we can do to help?

LITTLE
I'd say the best thing you can do is
to help pack up... Monday morning
isn't that far away. Now, who wants
to sign this to say that we've given
you notice?

Gary takes the notice and signs --

GARY
Is that it?

LITTLE
I'm afraid that because you refused
to acknowledge the notices by post,
we've incurred considerable court and
processing costs for which you are
liable on top of the debt owed...

GARY
How much?

LITTLE
Three hundred and forty-nine pounds
and seventeen pence.

GARY
Well, obviously, I don't have that
sort of money...
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He looks at Barry.

BARRY
Didn't bring my cheque-book I'm
afraid.

LITTLE
In that case, we are authorised as
bailiffs to take property up to that
value from the house. Is there
something you can think of?

All eyes seem to be pointed at Tommy's beautiful new guitar.

GARY
No, you can't take that...

SUE
Take my hairdressing chair, that's
worth enough.

LITTLE
I'm afraid we couldn't take anything
that would prevent you from working.

Tommy puts the guitar back in it's case and hands it over --

SUE
Tommy, no, love.

TOMMY
It's alright mum...

LITTLE
Well, that does conclude our
business. We'll be back to collect
keys... but we'll let you get back to
your party... Happy birthday!

The whole room gives him the eye as they smile and leave --

A long, tense moment. The boys all look awkward.

BARRY
Bloody hell, Gary... Where are you
all going to stay?

GARY
I've been staying on Aussie Dave's
boat.

CAROL
What about you two?
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She nods to Sue and Tommy.

SUE
I don't know. I'll have to see if I
can stay in the room above the old
salon for a bit, but Tommy...

The boys all chime in --

PAUL
He can stay with me at my mum's.

MATT
Or with me.

EGGS
I've still got my bunk beds...

BARRY
No, he can stay and help get it all
packed up and then first thing Monday
we'll pick him up and he'll stay at
ours for the summer.

TOMMY
What?! Dad?

GARY
I don't know, Barry.

BARRY
Yep, it's perfect timing. We've just
had the extension finished.

TOMMY
Mum?!

SUE
Well, you have only got one more day
of school. Maybe it's not a bad idea
just until we get something sorted.

Tommy in tears, his whole world falling out from under him.

LAUREN (O.S.)
Alright, weirdo?! Happy birthday.
What did I miss?

LAUREN TANGLE -- 19, the cool big sister in a Wonderstuff T-
shirt and Doc Martens. Tommy darts straight for a hug --

She looks over his shoulder, to ask what's going on --
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INT. TOMMY'S GARAGE - DAY

Tommy's slumped on the sofa while Lauren nurses a cup of tea
and inspects a shelf by the stereo where he keeps the
numerous mix-tapes she made for him --

LAUREN
You've really created quite the nerd
dungeon here. Is this where you and
your grubby mates wank each other
off?

TOMMY
Ugh, what? This is my music studio.
Well, was...

LAUREN
I hate to tell you this, monkey-boy,
but a jizz-stained sofa and a broken
guitar doth not a music studio make.

TOMMY
I had a new guitar...

LAUREN
Yeah, sorry, kiddo. What are you
gonna do?

TOMMY
Aim low, I guess.

LAUREN
That sounds like Uncle Barry talking.

TOMMY
Well, what choice do I have? It's
alright for you, you can just stay at
Uni all summer.

LAUREN
Yeah but I've also got to work in the
Happy Eater and half the staff are
off sick, some bug going round, so
it's not all glamour...

Tommy still looks dejected.

LAUREN
I did get you a little present,
though. Sorry it's not wrapped.

She retrieves a sorry looking sheet of A4 paper from her
bag. It's got some gaffer tape hanging from the edges --
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TOMMY
Oasis set-list? Where did you get it?

LAUREN
smiling( )

It's Noel's. They played at the Uni a
couple of weeks ago.

His eyes widen and he hugs her as she hands it to him.

TOMMY
Oh my god, how did you get it?

LAUREN
Ha. Yeah. Umm, that's a story I'll
tell you when you're older. In fact,
that's not even your real present...

She turns the sheet over to show a name and phone number --

NICK HART, CREATION RECORDS 0121 7792490

LAUREN
He's an A&R guy for Creation. That's
his office number, maybe you could
give him a call...

Tommy looks hopeful for a second but it doesn't last.

TOMMY
But I won't even be able to rehearse
with the band if I'm at Uncle Barry's
all summer.

LAUREN
What did I always tell you? Bands,
singers... guitars, they come and go.
But what you've got here...

taps his forehead( )
That lasts forever...

TOMMY
smiles( )

Lives forever...

LAUREN
winks( )

I've taught you well, my young
apprentice.

TOMMY
I am a Jedi, like my sister before
me...

20.



EXT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DUSK

Tommy stands on the door step with his mum and dad as they
wave off Lauren in her battered old Renault 5. An awkward
moment. Gary feels ashamed and makes his excuses --

GARY
I'm sorry about your birthday, son.
Good luck for your last exam
tomorrow. I'll be back at the weekend
to get everything packed.

He can't bring himself to look his wife in the eye and
cycles off on Eggs's bike. Tommy turns to his mum and gives
her a long hug. They look at each other, resigned --

SUSAN
I'm just going to pop next door for a
cuppa and tell Mary I won't be able
to do her perm at the house next
week, you want to come?

TOMMY
Nah, I better go in and... revise.

SUSAN
Alright love.

INT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DUSK

Tommy walks into the hallway, shuts the front door behind
him and slumps down onto the stairs. The balloons hanging
from the banister have already started to wither. He looks
at the phone. He looks at the clock. Too late? Defintely.
Maybe --

He pulls the set-list out of his pocket, turns it over,
takes a deep breath and dials -- what has he got to lose?

INT. CREATION RECORDS OFFICES - DUSK

A&R guy, NICK HART -- 30s, stressed, but softly-spoken
Londoner, is rushing around his messy office trying to pack
a bag. Pictures of Creation acts adorn the walls -- Primal
Scream, Teenage Fanclub, The Boo Radleys and, of course,
Oasis --

Nick is almost out of the door when the phone rings. He
checks his watch. Maybe he'll just ignore it -- he curses
then heads back to pick it up --

21.



SPLITSCREEN

NICK
Eh...llo, this is Nick.

Tommy is a little taken aback. He freezes --

NICK
Ello? Look, Bonehead, if that's you
again, the crank calls are getting
old. The heavy breathing is a bit
much, man.

Tommy summons the courage to speak but for some reason it
comes out in a low Mancunian drawl --

TOMMY
Er, no, it's, Tommy Tangle... er...
man.

NICK
Oh, right... Who?

TOMMY
My sister's Lauren... I think you met
her at Manchester Uni?

NICK
Oh yeah, I remember her, she was a
cool girl. How's it going, man? I
thought you guys were from Bury St
Edmunds or something?

TOMMY
Er, yeah, cool man, cool, well y'know
our Great-Grandad is from Warrington,
so picked up a bit of the accent.
He's mad for it, y'know what I mean?

Nick laughs to himself.

NICK
Heheh, yeah, cool, man. Listen,
Tommy, I'm just out the door, what
can I do for you?

TOMMY
Maybe I could send you our demo?

Nick glances at his desk. Every inch is taken up by demo
tapes, CDs and unopened jiffy bags of -- demo tapes and CDs.
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NICK
Listen man, I'm not sure we're really
accepting submissions at the
moment... maybe give me a shout in a
few months, yeah?

TOMMY
Oh... Yeah, OK, er, that's cool...
man.

Nick can hear the disappointment in his voice --

NICK
I'm sorry mate... Listen, I've got to
shoot, we're heading to Glastonbury
tomorrow. We've got The Boo Radleys
on this year...

TOMMY
Oh that sounds really cool.

NICK
Yeah, hoping we can get a decent
crowd for Oasis too.

TOMMY
Oasis? I can't wait to see them...

Nick misunderstands.

NICK
Oh you coming to Glastonbury? That's
cool man. The NME stage, come and see
us...

Tommy is dumbstruck.

TOMMY
Er...

NICK
Right, listen, man, I've really gotta
run... stay mad for it, kiddo, see
ya.

Nick hangs up. Tommy sits and stares --

TOMMY
to himself( )

Mad for it...

FADE OUT
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~Oasis - Shakermaker~

'I'd like to be somebody else and not know where I've been.'

EXT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAWN

A crisp, clear, optimistic morning --

INT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAWN

A note on the phone table in the hallway --

'Mum, Last day of school! Going to camp out with the boys
tonight. Love you. Tommy.'

INT. SIFTERS SECONDARY SCHOOL - DAY

The exam hall is being set up with desks again, a huge
banner over the stage -- Congratulations Class of 1994.

EXT. HONNINGTON CROSSROADS - DAY

A small countryside crossroads where the gang always meet on
their way to school. Tommy waits impatiently on the grassy
bank with his bike and a big rucksack. He's not in uniform.

Paul and Eggs arrive on bikes -- Eggs on Paul's sister's
tiny pink one. They're both in school uniform but with
rucksacks on their backs and they're struggling to balance a
big cool box between them --

PAUL
Are we allowed to wear mufti to
school cos it's the last day?

Matt arrives, also in uniform, on his bike with a rucksack.

MATT
And please tell me why we don't just
get this camping equipment after
school?

TOMMY
Because... we're not going to school.

MATT
It's our last day!
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EGGS
I'm in! Fuck school.

MATT
You don't even know what it is yet.

Tommy pulls a copy of the NME out of his rucksack, folded
over to a full page advert for --

TOMMY
Glastonbury.

PAUL
What?

MATT
Have you lost the plot completely?

EGGS
Yes!

TOMMY
quick-fire( )

Oasis are playing! And Lauren made a
contact at Creation Records... Nick
Hart, he's an A&R guy. He said to
come to the NME stage.

PAUL
He's put us on the guest list?

TOMMY
Yeah, we can give him the demo tape.

MATT
We've got an exam this morning!

TOMMY
It's DT.

PAUL
Maybe we could go after school?

TOMMY
No look...

Matt's aghast. Tommy lays the Glastonbury advert down.

TOMMY
...it's Friday morning now. The bands
are spread out over three days on the
Pyramid stage and the NME stage,
starting this afternoon.
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PAUL
So when are Oasis on?

TOMMY
Well, that's the thing, it just lists
all the bands here... look there's
Oasis... but it doesn't say what day
or time...

MATT
Why can't you just send him the demo
tape next week after school's
finished?

TOMMY
Because I'm not going to be here, am
I? I'm going to be stuck at my
Uncle's all summer and who knows what
will happen after that...

a beat( )
This is our last chance.

Matt can see the desperation in his eyes. He and Paul
exchange looks of guilt. Eggs looks like he's going to
explode with excitement --

MATT
sighs( )

Did you even bring the tape?

Tommy smiles broadly, pulling the tape out of his pocket.

EGGS
Choc-Ice and the Fucksicles, back on
the road!!

Matt shakes his head.

MATT
We definitely need a better band
name.

PAUL
How are we even going to get there,
Tommy?

TOMMY
Don't panic, I have a cunning plan...

The gang pick up their kit and hop onto their bikes. They
ride in formation along the road less traveled, toward their
destiny --
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EXT. CANAL-SIDE - DAY

The four stand in a row on the bank staring at something
off-screen, hands on hips, bikes and kit strewn around them.

PAUL
What did you think it was?

REVEAL that Aussie Dave's boat is, in fact, a shabby canal-
boat, named 'SHEILA' --

TOMMY
I thought it was like a speedboat...

MATT
How did you think we were going to
get to Glastonbury on a boat?

TOMMY
Ummm...

EGGS
It's easy, the sea flows into this
river, right, so we just follow it to
the sea, drive round the bottom bit
and then back up a river that flows
to Glastonbury.

PAUL
I don't even know where to start with
that...

He shows them an Ordnance Survey map.

TOMMY
Look, we take the boat the length of
the canal... and at the other end
there's a train line and a station.

PAUL
Several miles away...

TOMMY
So, we take the bikes with us.

MATT
I think you're forgetting one tiny
little problem.

They all turn to Matt --

MATT
I ain't getting on no boat...
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EXT. CANAL BOAT - DAY

'SHEILA' is chugging along through the countryside. Eggs is
standing on the top of the boat, arms spread like a water-
bound Christ. Tommy and Paul smile, happy at the wheel, the
wind in their hair. They look across to the tow-path where
Matt is cycling alongside in a sulk. Tommy shouts to him --

TOMMY
Hey, B.A. Baracus?! You sure you
don't want to come on the boat? It's
very relaxing.

MATT
No, thank you very much. I would not
like to come aboard your watery
death-trap. If God had wanted us to
live on the water, he'd have given us
flippers...

Tommy and Paul laugh at his stubbornness before having their
own conversation --

PAUL
Maybe I should tell Stacey Collins
that Matt is frightened of the water,
then I might stand a chance. Girls
like a guy who can swim, right?

TOMMY
unconvinced( )

Yeah... although, unfortunately,
having a twenty-five-metre swimming
badge doesn't make you six foot tall,
black and handsome...

Paul gives him a look and takes a puff of his inhaler --

TOMMY
Don't worry, once we get signed to
the record label and we're a famous
band, the girls will be throwing
themselves at you.

PAUL
I highly doubt that.

TOMMY
Just look at the Rolling Stones.
Keith Richards goes out with super-
models. And he looks like Prince
Charles shagged a monkey.
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PAUL
Oh cheers, mate.

TOMMY
No that's not what I mean...

PAUL
I don't know. Maybe it's not for me.

TOMMY
What? Sex and drugs and rock n roll?

PAUL
No. Y'know...

whispers it( )
...love.

TOMMY
Love?! What happened when Tracy Muir
told Theresa to tell me to tell you
she wanted to go out with you that
time in maths in year eight?

PAUL
I was sick.

TOMMY
You spewed up in the toilets and
didn't come back to school for two
weeks!

PAUL
I had... cholera.

TOMMY
You missed out, buddy. Look at Tracy
Muir now, she's got massive...

He gestures with his hands but is interrupted by Eggs.

EGGS (O.S.)
Icebergs!

Tommy and Paul lean out to see what Eggs is shouting about.

EGGS
Well, not exactly icebergs, more like
a big door in the middle of the
river...

PAUL
Do you mean a lock?
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EXT. CANAL LOCK - DAY

The boys have brought the boat to a standstill at the lock.
Matt's still on the canal-side, hands on hips --

MATT
Why don't we all just cycle now?

TOMMY
Not with all this kit... Come on, we
can figure out a lock. Snacks, you're
the science whizz...

PAUL
You don't have to be a nerd like me
to know the whole point of a lock is
to get us from up here, down to the
lower level on the other side...

MATT
Alright, so how does one come to know
so much about bloody locks?

PAUL
Dad used to take me out on the canal
when I was little...

Tommy gives him a sympathetic smile.

TOMMY
Alright so what do we need to do?

PAUL
Well, first we need someone on the
canal-side to go and open the ground-
paddle to let it fill with water.

The three all turn to look at Matt --

MATT
Why have I always got to do
everything for you babies?

PAUL
Well, the ground-paddle is on dry-
land for a start...

MATT
Fine. What does it look like?

PAUL
It's a big heavy iron thing you pull
up to open a trap-door...
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Matt walks over to the lock and locates the ground-paddle.
The others turn to each other to wait --

PAUL
And he calls us babies?

TOMMY
So what next?

In the background we can see Matt struggling with the
ground-paddle --

PAUL
Well, once the lock's full, we open
this gate, sail in, let the water
out, open the other gate and sail
out... simple.

Matt has resorted to kicking the ground-paddle --

Meanwhile, Eggs is having a smoke while melting a life-ring
with a Zippo lighter --

TOMMY
Eggs, what are you doing?

EGGS
Nothing...

Matt takes a big swing to loosen the ground-paddle, but
misses and the momentum means he disappears into the lock.

The others are oblivious --

TOMMY
Who's lighter is that?

Eggs tries to look innocent but the lighter has a picture of
a kangaroo and the Australian flag --

TOMMY
Seriously? Eggs, you can't keep
stealing things!

PAUL
And melting things. This has got a
hole in it now. What if we need it?

Eggs shrugs. Paul shouts out to Matt --

PAUL
How are we looking, Matt?
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No reply. They turn to see no sign of him --

TOMMY
Oh shit!

Tommy bounds to the edge of the boat and hops across to the
canal-side and rushes to the lock. Matt's in the drink,
panicking, splashing about. The ground-paddle is open and
water is rushing in --

Tommy jumps in after him. He tries to grab him to pull him
up, but he won't stop thrashing. He shouts at him --

TOMMY
Matt! Matt! Matt!

Matt just about manages to finally splutter an answer --

MATT
What?!

TOMMY
Stand up!

Tommy plants his feet and stands, pulling Matt up with him.
The water is up to Tommy's chest, Matt's waist --

Eggs throws in the life-ring. It hits the water next to them
and they watch it, unimpressed as it slowly fills with water
and sinks --

Tommy turns to Matt.

TOMMY
I should've just slipped something in
your milk...

CUT TO:

EXT. CANAL-SIDE - DAY

They unload their ruck-sacks and kit from the boat.

TOMMY
Alright we'll cycle to the station.
Where are the rest of the bikes?

Eggs and Paul look at each other and then at Matt, who looks
back at Tommy -- FLASH to the rest of the bikes still lying
on the canal-side where they started --
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~Oasis - D'yer Wanna Be A Spaceman?~

'I haven't seen your face round since I was a kid. You're
bringing back those memories of the things that we did.
Hanging round and climbing trees, pretending to fly, do you
wanna be a spaceman and live in the sky?'

EXT. TRAIN TRACKS COUNTRYSIDE - DAY

Our intrepid adventurers march on, through the countryside
along some railway tracks. It's not long before they stumble
across their next obstacle --

EXT. RAILWAY STATION - DAY

-- the railway station they were hoping for is actually old
and abandoned --

TOMMY
It doesn't say anything on the map!

EGGS
There might still be a train, we
could just run alongside and jump on
like in the movies.

PAUL
No, the whole line is disused...

MATT
I should be in my DT exam right now,
instead of following you on some
foolish damn trip.

PAUL
Who's the more foolish? The fool, or
the fool who follows him?

EGGS
I pity the fool!

TOMMY
Do you seriously think you're ever
going to use a GCSE in DT?

MATT
Well, I won't know now will I? That
might be the difference between me
getting into college or not.
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TOMMY
You won't need college. We get
ourselves to Glastonbury, watch Oasis
perform the greatest set of all time,
get signed to Creation Records and
we'll be recording our first single
before the end of the summer.

Matt looks away, shaking his head.

PAUL
Plus it's DT, dude. You're not really
aspiring to be like Mr Blackburn are
you? He's got six fingers...

Matt looks back reluctantly.

PAUL
...in total.

TOMMY
He's got sixty per cent of the
fingers he was allocated at birth.

PAUL
And lets face it. DT is for the div
kids.

EGGS
Hey! DT was the only thing I was any
good at!

PAUL
I rest my case.

Matt decides to take control, takes the map from Tommy.

MATT
Right, sod this for a game of
soldiers. Tommy gimme that. Let's see
if we can't come up with an actual
viable plan.

TOMMY
What are you thinking?

MATT
Eggs, come here, we're going to
utilise your baby-faced good looks.

EGGS
Well, it's about time. Look out
ladies...
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EXT. COUNTRYSIDE MAIN ROAD - DAY

Matt, Tommy and Paul are stood on the grass verge, while
ahead of them, Eggs is standing dangerously close to the
carriageway, looking rather vulnerable --

TOMMY
Are you sure about this?

MATT
Hey, you want to get to Glastonbury,
we're all going to have to make
sacrifices on the way.

Tommy and Paul both look at Matt --

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE MAIN ROAD - DAY

Eggs looks small and scared facing the oncoming traffic
holding up a hastily written sign that reads --

'FREE BLOWJOBS'

CLOSE ON the cab of an HGV which comes screeching and
juddering to a halt. Scruffy trucker, BRIAN GITTINS -- 40s,
sex offender glasses -- leans over and throws open the door.

BRIAN
You all on your own?

EGGS
Nah, I've got three mates, we're
trying to get to Glastonbury.

BRIAN
Well, I can take you as far as the
truck stop in Milton Keynes but I can
only fit one of you safely in the
cab.

EGGS
Ah, thanks but I don't think my mates
would let me go alone...

EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DAY

Eggs sits nervously in the passenger seat of the truck cab,
alone with Trucker Brian as they trundle through the
countryside. Brian gives him a greasy smile --
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EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DAY

Matt is in Aviator shades as he sits with his hands on the
steering wheel of a brand new SAAB. Tommy's in the passenger
seat with Paul behind them as trees fly past the window --

TOMMY
Come on, Pongo, my turn.

MATT
protests( )

Uh-uh. Which one of us has actually
driven before?

TOMMY
When have you driven?

MATT
Dad's been teaching me on the base.
Plus, given my flight training and
the fact this is a Saab, which shares
many characteristics with the
Tornadoes which I will be flying, I'm
by far the most qualified...

a beat( )
I'm clearly Maverick.

TOMMY
Oooh-ooh, I call Ice-man!

PAUL
What does that make me? Goose?

MATT
Goose can play the piano...

PAUL
He dies!

Matt and Tommy chuckle to themselves.

TOMMY
OK, come on now, Ice-man taking over
the wheel.

Matt takes both hands off the wheel and swaps places while
the car is still moving. PULL OUT to reveal the car is
perched on top of a car transporter full of identical Saabs.

They trundle on, full of hope, through the countryside --
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INT./EXT. CAR ON TRANSPORTER - DAY

Paul's asleep in the back, Matt is reclined in the passenger
seat and Tommy has his feet up on the driver's door --

TOMMY
Feel bad we made Eggs go in the cab
with a strange truck driver.

MATT
Standard shotgun rules. He was too
slow to call it, so he gets the
'Chewie' seat.

TOMMY
It's just... I worry about him.

MATT
What, the stealing and setting fire
to stuff?

TOMMY
Well, yeah, that and the other thing.

MATT
Yeah, but we might be wrong about
that... It's not like he's told us
himself.

TOMMY
Yeah but it's Eggs... You know what
he's like. This is the kid who ate a
wasp for a pound.

MATT
Oh shit... and I made him hold that
sign. What are we going to do?

TOMMY
We better wake Goose.

INT. CAR TRANSPORTER CAB - DAY

Eggs and Brian are actually getting along famously --

EGGS
Yeah, mum's always going on at me
about smoking...

BRIAN
She's just worried about you, that's
all. My wife's the same.
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EGGS
She always makes me feel guilty as
well, even when I haven't had a fag.
It's like some Jedi mind trick.

BRIAN
Ahh guilt. The greatest weapon. Mrs G
always knows if I've had a
cholesterol special for lunch instead
of the sandwiches she made me.

EGGS
Must be nice being on the road, away
from home?

BRIAN
Gotta love the open road. Though it's
always nice to have someone to come
home to. What about you, you haven't
got someone special waiting for you
back home?

EGGS
No, just my mum's boyfriend...

BRIAN
An evil step-dad, eh?

EGGS
He wants me to call him dad.

BRIAN
Ugh, what a wanker. Well, don't
worry, Cinderella, you shall go to
the ball... What does that sign say,
I can't read a thing in these..?

He waves his thick Jeffrey Dahmer specs --

EGGS
It says 'Truck Stop Two Miles'...

BRIAN
Perfect. Got to stop for fuel anyway.
Bring the boys in for a bacon roll if
you want, don't tell Mrs G, and
seeing as you seem like a nice kid
we'll see about getting you all to
Somerset...

He tips him a friendly wink and Eggs smiles back --
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EXT. TRUCK STOP CAR PARK - DAY

Brian has barely brought the transporter to a halt when
Tommy and Matt yank open the passenger door to the cab and
physically grab hold of Eggs --

MATT
Come on! Leg it!

Tommy and Matt already have their rucksacks on their backs
and they start running across the car park with Eggs blindly
following. Tommy looks around as they run --

TOMMY
Where's Snackworth?

MATT
Paul!

They look back to see Paul is still having difficulty
climbing down from atop the transporter. The boys start back
towards him. Paul throws down his rucksack. Tommy and Matt
look concerned as Brian climbs out of the cab, confused --

TOMMY
Paul! Quickly!

The tension rises as Brian walks around the cab, bemused --

MATT
Jump!

Paul panics and throws the cool-box which explodes in a mess
of sundries across the car park --

Brian closer now. Paul looks at Brian, then at his friends.

MATT
You gotta do it now! Jump!

The pressure is getting to him. Brian smiles. He's trying to
be friendly but it looks sinister to Paul --

TOMMY
Use the force!

Brian getting closer -- Paul takes a deep breath and jumps
clumsily to the ground, crumpling with a sickening CRUNCH.

FADE OUT
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EXT. CANAL-SIDE - DAY

Tommy's dad and Aussie Dave -- 40's, skinny, dressed like
Crocodile Dundee -- stand with hands on hips staring at the
space where the boat should be --

AUSSIE DAVE
I was as drunk as a skunk last night,
are you sure this is where we left
it?

GARY
Pretty sure... and where did all
these bikes come from?

AUSSIE DAVE
I dunno, mate. Bikes don't agree with
me. Last time I got on a bike I broke
my leg riding home from the pub.

GARY
You don't think it had anything to do
with the twelve pints of 4X?

Aussie Dave shrugs a 'maybe' --

CUT TO:

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

A busy A & E Department.

INT. HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM - DAY

People come and go, while Matt and Eggs sit patiently for
some news. Tommy's looking at his watch and pacing the room.

MATT
Will you sit down? Why are you so
impatient?

Tommy exasperated.

TOMMY
We don't know what day or what time
Oasis are actually playing...

MATT
You still think we're going? We ought
to be phoning Paul's mum to tell her
what's happened.
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TOMMY
That is an absolute last resort. You
know what she's like. He's not
allowed out of the house without a
cardigan and his inhaler. Plus, she
thinks we're camping out at Red Wood
and I do not fancy telling her we're
actually in some hospital in the
middle of nowhere after he jumped off
a truck to get away from a
paedophile.

EGGS
That's why we were running?!

MATT
Yeah, what did you think?

EGGS
I dunno, I just heard run, so I ran!
It's a shame... Brian was really
friendly.

TOMMY
Don't be so naive. He stopped to pick
you up with that sign.

Eggs is still holding it, Tommy throws it in the bin.

EGGS
He didn't know what it said with his
glasses... and he said he would've
taken us all the way to Somerset too.

MATT
Oh for f...

Matt's interrupted by DR SATNAM PUREWAL -- 40s, Sikh, full
beard and turban, thick Indian accent. He's impatient.

DR PUREWAL
Are you boys all with Evil Knievel in
there?

They all look a little nervous.

TOMMY
Er, yeah, Paul Snackworth, he's our
friend.

DR PUREWAL
And do any of you have a parent or
guardian here with you?
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MATT
Er, no, we're on a, umm, camping trip
with our Scout Troop.

He gestures to their backpacks and kit --

MATT
But Akela had to stay with the
younger ones while we accompanied
Paul to hospital. 

He looks at them suspiciously, all three smile goofily and
Eggs even gives the Cub Scout salute --

EGGS
Dib, dib, dib...

DR PUREWAL
Well, I've good news and bad news
regarding your friend... The bad news
is he has broken his leg. The good
news is that he is one of the least
physically coordinated young men I've
ever seen.

TOMMY
How is that good news?

DR PUREWAL
Well it means that when he hit the
ground he was completely unprepared
for it, so his body was soft like a
marshmallow and that absorbed most of
the impact so the one injury he did
suffer is the cleanest break I've
ever come across.

TOMMY
So he can go?

DR PUREWAL
Well, he'll need the leg put in a
cast but once the plaster has been
applied and he's given crutches, then
yes, he can go home. Would you like
to go and see him now? He's in
cubicle twelve...

MATT
Yeah, he's probably a bit scared on
his own...

42.



INT. HOSPITAL CUBICLE - DAY

Paul is propped upright in a hospital bed, broken leg on top
of the sheets, his jeans cut all the way to his pasty thigh.
He's deep in conversation with a girl on the next bed --

She's RUBI -- looks 18, with pale skin and dark eyes. In her
naturally black shoulder length hair she has a streak of
pillar box red. Paul considers her most exotic -- plus she's
laughing warmly at his misfortune --

RUBI
Oh my god! And then what happened?

PAUL
So they're all stood screaming at me
to jump down because this truck
driver is after us and they've told
me he's a paedophile. So I'm on the
top of this car transporter thinking
Freddy Kreuger's coming for me and I
panicked and jumped and well...

He gestures at his broken leg.

RUBI
Oh that is priceless...

PAUL
So, what are you in for?

She looks around a little nervously, then shows him bandaged
forearms --

RUBI
Umm, self-harm?

PAUL
Oh... I'm sorry.

RUBI
It's OK, been here more times than I
care to remember.

PAUL
On your own? Your parents not here?

RUBI
Er... yeah, I mean, I'm eighteen, so
they don't have to be here...

She seems a little evasive --
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PAUL
If my mum knew I was here, she'd be
having kittens.

RUBI
At least she cares...

A beat.

PAUL
Can I ask why you do it?

RUBI
Er..it's a release, I guess. Helps me
cope with... everything.

PAUL
Yeah, I feel the same way about
Pickled Onion Monster Munch.

Their rapport is interrupted by the boys arriving --

MATT
Hey, Goose, you didn't die!

PAUL
Yeah. Apparently, being roughly the
same size and consistency as the
Stay-Puft Marshmallow Man helped
cushion the blow.

RUBI
This must be the famous band then...

PAUL
Ah, yeah, er, this is Rubi...

EGGS/TOMMY/MATT
Hi. Hey. Nice to meet you...

An awkward moment.

MATT
So, should we phone your mum to let
her know? She could come and pick us
up?

Paul looks at Rubi, wants to impress her.

PAUL
No. She's going to be upset as it is
when she finds out I'm not camping...
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MATT
Going to be hard to explain away a
broken leg.

TOMMY
It's OK, we'll just say we were re-
enacting WWF again... remember when
Eggs clothes-lined you from the back
of the sofa and you hit your head and
couldn't remember your name?

PAUL
No...

TOMMY
OK, but we're still going to
Glastonbury?

RUBI
You're all going to Glastonbury?

Tommy looks at Paul like an eager puppy.

PAUL
Stay on target.

Tommy smiles, Rubi gets the reference --

RUBI
Ah, Star Wars nerds! You do look a
right bunch of rebel scum...

The band take it as a compliment. Tommy looks at Paul.
They're interrupted by a porter arriving.

PORTER
Right, then, Snackshack?

PAUL
Snack-worth...

PORTER
Whatever, time for your cast.

PAUL
Oh, er, yeah I guess. Bye, then,
Rubi...

RUBI
See ya, Monster Munch.

She looks a little disappointed as he's wheeled out --
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The summer sun is out, high in the sky. Afternoon already.

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

The four boys stride out of the doors in their backpacks,
looking iconic. Apart from Paul who hobbles out on crutches
with his leg in a cast and his jeans cut off at the thigh --

MATT
Right then, what now?

TOMMY
Well, it's already getting late.
Bands have been on since lunch-time,
so basically we just need to get
moving again and hope Oasis haven't
been on yet.

PAUL
I'm not going to be much use on foot.

MATT
We could try and get a bus. Or a
train?

RUBI (O.S.)
A car would be better though, eh?

The boys turn to see Rubi swinging a set of car keys from
her finger. Paul smiles.

PAUL
Hi... What are you doing out of bed?

RUBI
I'm eighteen. Discharged myself.

PAUL
And you've got your own car?

RUBI
Yep.

TOMMY
And you'll take us? To Glastonbury?

RUBI
Well, there are two teeny-tiny
problems...

CUT TO:
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EXT. HOSPITAL CAR PARK - DAY

The boys all stand, hands on hips, backpacks and kit on the
ground, considering what's in front of them --

A tiny red mini.

EGGS
What a piece of junk!

TOMMY
I reckon we can squeeze in there.

MATT
matter-of-fact( )

I'm six-foot-two. Paul's got a broken
leg and Eggs... Well, there's nothing
physically wrong with Eggs.

EGGS
Thanks.

MATT
But we've got all this kit as well.

TOMMY
We can strap it to the roof, it'll be
fine.

MATT
So what's the other problem?

RUBI
Ah. Well... I can't drive it.

She holds up her bandaged arms and hands. A collective sigh
from the gang --

RUBI
Can't one of you drive?

PAUL
We're all sixteen...

RUBI
So?

MATT
So... you've got to be seventeen to
drive.
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RUBI
No. You've got to be seventeen to
have a licence. Are you seriously
telling me none of you have driven a
car before?

They all slowly turn to look at Matt.

MATT
Oh no. No, no, no, no, no... No.

TOMMY
You wanted to be Maverick.

MATT
I want to fly Tornadoes and Tomcats,
not toy cars... what if we get
stopped by the Police?

TOMMY
We won't get stopped by the Police...

Matt leans back on the next parked car along, arms folded.

RUBI
And if we do, we'll just tell them
I'm supervising you on a driving
lesson.

MATT
Nice idea, strange-girl-I've-just-
met. But that's going to look a bit
suspicious without any 'L' plates.

They all look at him and the car on which he's leaning -- a                  
driving school car for 'MAUREEN'S DRIVING SCHOOL'.

MATT
What?

They all nod to what's behind him. Matt frowns and takes a
look, the realisation dawning on him.

MATT
Oh, come on, seriously?

CUT TO:

~Oasis - Up In The Sky~

'Hey you, up in the sky, learning to fly. Tell me how high
do you think you'll go, before you start falling?'
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EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DAY

The mighty red mini is a sight to behold. Rattling along
country lanes, with an advertising bar for 'Maureen's
Driving School' perched on top of their backpacks --

Matt's 6'2" frame is folded into the driver's seat, Paul has
the front passenger seat because of his broken leg and the
rest are squeezed across the back seat, Tommy in the middle.

INT. MINI CAR - DAY

Matt's not a bad driver, but he's not happy about it. Every
time they go over a pot-hole he hits his head and gives
Tommy a Paddington Bear Stare (TM) in the rear-view mirror.

TOMMY
Shall we have some music?

RUBI
Oh, er, the, umm, aerial broke off so
can't get any radio I'm afraid.

PAUL
There's a tape player though.

RUBI
Ah, yeah. I had a clear out though, 
took all my tapes in the house...

Paul is already rooting through the glove-box.

PAUL
No, there's plenty of tapes in
here...

He starts pulling them out but they're all cassettes of
1970/80s Bollywood and Indian music --

PAUL
Er, I can't say I've ever heard of
any of these... Who's Raja Ram?

Rubi knows exactly who he is, but she's not admitting --

RUBI
Er, maybe the previous owner left
them in there...

MATT
Sounds almost as bad as when my mum
cranks up The Carpenters.
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TOMMY
Your mum likes The Carpenters?

MATT
Yes. It's not just wall to wall UB40
in our house, you know.

EGGS
Put our demo tape on, Tommo.

TOMMY
Oh, I don't know... I'm sure Rubi
doesn't want to listen to that.

RUBI
No, I want to hear it!

TOMMY
It's really just a tape recording...

Tommy hands the tape to Paul who pushes it into the stereo
with a satisfying clunk. He dials the volume up. A loud hiss
and they all look expectantly as the car trundles on --

The familiar guitar chime of Tommy's song sounds loud and
hopeful. Rubi is already impressed as Tommy bites his lip.
It's short-lived though as the stereo chews up the tape with
a sudden horrid squeal --

Tommy looks at it in shock. Paul acts quickly, mashing the
eject button and pulling the cassette out but there are long
ribbons of tape still stuck in the machine --

TOMMY
Careful!

Paul tries to salvage it but another pothole bounces the
tiny car and jolts Paul's hand. The cassette comes free from
the machine but the ribbon's snapped in half -- Paul turns
to Tommy to say sorry. Matt glances at Tommy in the mirror.
Tommy's crestfallen --

RUBI
Is that the only copy...?

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

In the space where Rubi's car was parked, Dr Purewal speaks
angrily to a pair of Police Officers taking notes.
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INT. PETROL STATION - DAY

East 17 try and look tough from the cover of Smash Hits. A
sub-heading exclaims 'PASS ALL YOUR EXAMS, WE TELL YOU HOW'.

MATT
under breath( )

Bit late now...

RUBI
What?

REVEAL we're in a rural, family-run petrol station.

MATT
Nothing...

Rubi, Paul and Matt are pretending to check out the
magazines but are really looking out of the window at Tommy
across the forecourt, disconsolate in the car, while Eggs
tries to figure out the petrol cap --

PAUL
What are we going to do?

MATT
Well, without that tape there doesn't
feel like a lot of point in carrying
on. We should probably call his mum.

RUBI
That sounds like a boringly sensible
solution.

PAUL
He hasn't exactly got much waiting
for him at home to cheer him up.

MATT
Yeah, but running away isn't a
solution, is it?

He catches Rubi's eye. She evades his scrutiny --

RUBI
You don't want to go home now though,
do you? You've got this far.

The sturdy, middle-aged woman behind the till -- LINDA, eyes
them with suspicion. Paul tries to look brave.
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MATT
Whatever, we ought to get out of
here, before "The Hills Have Eyes"
starts asking questions.

Eggs enters and declares his problem out loud --

EGGS
I can't get the nozzle thing to work.

LINDA
You'll be needing to pay for fuel
first, young man. This isn't one of
those motorway service stations.

Matt approaches the till with a smile. She doesn't blink.

MATT
OK, so, twenty pounds worth of gas,
to pump number three please.

Out of the window, there's is the only car on the forecourt.

LINDA
Gas?

MATT
Erm, I mean, you know, petrol. Twenty
pounds, please.

LINDA
Right... Is that all?

Eggs grabs a load of marathon bars, golden wonder crisps and
drinks and spills them on the counter --

EGGS
And those.

LINDA
Will that be everything?

TOMMY (O.S.)
...and this knife.

They all turn to see Tommy stood behind them with a
determined look in his eye and a Stanley knife in his hand.

LINDA
I'm sorry, what?

TOMMY
I need this knife.
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MATT
Tommy, what's going on?

Tommy pushes through to the counter. He's staring and
intense and waves the knife under Linda's nose --

TOMMY
It's not difficult!

Linda has had enough now --

LINDA
How old are you?

Matt tries to pull Tommy away from the counter --

TOMMY
Never mind how old I am!

MATT
Alright mate, that'll do.

Paul tries to help Matt and Eggs drag Tommy away from the
counter, though he's hanging on by his fingertips --

LINDA
I'm calling the Police!

TOMMY
I need the knife!!

MATT
Tommy! That's enough!

Tommy lets go, the sudden shift of weight causing Matt to
stumble and fall backwards into the magazines. Matt stands
up tall and throws a punch, catching Tommy on the jaw --

It's enough to knock Tommy backwards and drop the knife. He
immediately puts his hand to his face then looks up at Matt
with tears in his eyes --

Linda dials for the Police. They all stare at her. She
stares back, phone to her ear. A beat --

LINDA
Get out of my shop!

Eggs drops the snacks on the floor. As they get out of the
door the whole gang run to the car and jump in screeching
away in a cloud of smoke --

FADE TO:
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INT./EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DUSK

The trusty little mini rumbles on as the sun dips low in the
sky. The infamous five sit in silence. Matt avoids looking
at Tommy's red eyes in the mirror. Tommy's holding his jaw.

RUBI
I'm really sorry about the tape,
Tommy...

EGGS
Yeah, and I'm sorry we didn't get any
petrol.

PAUL
I'm sorry we left all the snacks...

TOMMY
Thanks.

MATT
Alright, look, I'm sorry I punched
you, OK? In my defence, I did think
you were going to slice your wrists
like the mummy back there.

RUBI
Hey!

Rubi turns to Paul to defend her honour but he looks away.

TOMMY
I thought if I could get a sharp
knife and some sellotape I could fix
the tape before we get to
Glastonbury.

MATT
Glastonbury?! We're heading home.

TOMMY
What?!

MATT
Paul's got a broken leg, we've got no
tape, you threatened someone with a
knife, and I'm illegally driving a
car that's about to run out of petrol

EGGS
How much further do you think we'll
get out of it...?
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INT/EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DUSK

The mini splutters before drifting silently to a halt --

MATT
...about that far.

A beat as they all sit, contemplating.

RUBI
So... What now?

Tommy checks his watch. Half past nine.

TOMMY
Any idea where we are now?

PAUL
Well, if I'm reading this map right,
we're just outside a little village
called 'World's End'...

MATT
That's comforting.

TOMMY
Let's find somewhere to pitch the
tent, then see about getting some
more petrol early in the morning?

MATT
Yeah, then we can go home. Porkins,
why don't you steer, while we push
the car off the road?

PAUL
Finally, I get to be Maverick.

EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - NIGHT

The sun has dipped below the horizon now as the gang push
the mini trying to find somewhere off the road. Dark and
stormy clouds gather, quickly followed by rain --

MATT
Sod this. I do not fancy putting up a
tent in the middle of a thunderstorm.

Tommy looks across at him, then spots their salvation. An
ancient rural CHURCH, sitting alone in its grounds. Paul
steers the mini into the grounds of the church and they all
scramble to get their stuff inside --
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INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

DARKNESS. Eggs flicks his zippo and lights some candles.
Impressive -- all stained glass windows and beautifully
imposing architecture to go with the uncomfortable solid
wood pews. They dump their kit and settle in --

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

The thunderstorm rumbles on outside --

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

The gang have found some food and the communion wine and are
getting giggly and childish. A MONTAGE of their nonsense --

TOMMY
"Here we are now, in containers?"
That can't be right...?

EGGS
What do you mean WWF isn't real...?

PAUL
It's the A-Z of computer games... you
can't have Zelda for Z because it's
actually 'The Legend of Zelda' so it
would be under 'L'...

MATT
Tom Cruise is only five foot six. I
was that tall when I was nine...

RUBI
Oh yeah, sure, you all like Baywatch
for the story-lines...

PAUL
I know Princess Leia was Luke's
sister but I'd still have kissed her
anyway...

EGGS
Wait, so what about Gladiators?

They roll about laughing and joking and drinking. A brief
moment to enjoy before the inevitable march of adult-hood.
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INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

A birds-eye POV shows the group have settled down somewhat
as the stormy night stretches on. In front of the pulpit
they've arranged some pews around themselves to make a
little wooden camp, with a candelabra as a camp-fire --

Tommy is strumming a classical guitar he found. Paul's
trying not to get over-excited as Rubi draws on his cast.
Matt looks grumpy in his sleeping bag as Eggs melts anything
he can find with the zippo. Rubi has an idea --

RUBI
Oooh, I know. Seeing as we're in the
right place for it, how about we take
confession? 

MATT
That's Catholic. This is Church of
England.

EGGS
What's the difference?

MATT
Catholic is guilt and confession. C
of E is... sandwiches and repression.

RUBI
We could play it like spin the
bottle.

Paul's eyes light up.

RUBI
But instead of kissing, you have to
confess something personal...

The boys all look at each other. Paul looks disappointed.

RUBI
Come on you bunch of pussies. Show us
your balls!

EGGS
We've also got to show our balls?

Rubi grabs the empty bottle and spins it on the hard stone
floor. It eventually grinds to a halt, pointing at Matt --

TOMMY
Matthew Henderson! Come on down, the
price is right.
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MATT
Spin the bottle? Seriously, what are
we, twelve?

TOMMY
If you play, I'll forgive you for
punching me in the face.

MATT
For fuck's sake... Alright, what have
I got to do? I'm not kissing anyone.

RUBI
No, you just have to tell us
something real. A secret.

MATT
Alright... I... can't swim.

EGGS
Something we don't know.

MATT
Rubi didn't know that.

TOMMY
If you're not going to take it
seriously...

MATT
Alright, alright... that time I went
to Sally Collins's? She didn't turn
me down because I trod dog shit on
her carpets...

EGGS
I knew it! She turned you down cos
you're a lanky freak!

MATT
No... She turned me down because she
walked in on me... snogging her mum
in their utility room...

They all stare agog, before erupting into laughter --

EGGS
Good work, young man!

TOMMY
Bullshit!
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PAUL
What was she like?!

MATT
Let's just say there's at least two
things Stacey inherited from her mum.

RUBI
Oh my God, is that all you boys are
interested in?

MATT
No... but they do have their appeal.
So do I get to spin it now?

TOMMY
Yeah, come on Dustin Hoffman...

Matt spins the bottle. Paul this time.

RUBI
Oooh, Paul. What juicy tidbit are you
going to share?

Paul wants to confess he likes Rubi --

PAUL
I... really like...

capitulates( )
...pineapple on pizza.

The boys all protest. Rubi looks disappointed.

TOMMY
Boo! That's not a confession.

MATT
That's like saying grass is green,
or...

EGGS
...Matt's a mother-lover.

MATT
Hey!

TOMMY
You could've just said you've never
kissed a girl...

Paul glares at him. Rubi looks at him quizzically --
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RUBI
Really?

PAUL
reluctant( )

Yeah, I've just been... waiting for
the right person.

RUBI
I think that's endearing.

MATT
What, being a massive loser?

RUBI
You don't know anything about women,
do you?

Tommy and Eggs laugh at Matt being called out.

MATT
I know more than the rest of these
clowns.

Rubi smiles knowingly and passes the bottle to Paul.

RUBI
Your turn, Paul. And who knows, maybe
we should go back to the original
kissing version...

Paul takes a big gulp and spins the bottle -- spinning,
slowing, just past Tommy -- landing on Rubi? No -- Eggs.

RUBI
There you go, your first kiss can be
Eggs!

Eggs looks suddenly like a rabbit in the headlights. The
others are laughing --

MATT
You could do a lot worse than Eggs!

-- Eggs isn't laughing. Something's not right --

Eggs jumps up and throws down the pen he'd been melting onto
one of the heavily varnished pews before running off. Tommy
and Matt look at each other. We follow Eggs as he storms off
to a back room --

MATT
Eggs, it was just a joke, mate!
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INT. CHURCH TOILETS - NIGHT

-- Eggs lights his zippo, frustrated. He wants to tell them
his secret but he's afraid. He can hear them calling out to
him, but surely they'd follow him if they cared --

INT. CHURCH ALTAR - NIGHT

-- but it's not that they don't care. They're trapped.
Eggs's melted pen has set alight the pews which have gone up
in flames, surrounding them. They call for him to no avail.

TOMMY
Eggs!

MATT
Eggs you idiot! Come back!

They're starting to panic with no way out --

RUBI
What are we going to do?!

Matt picks up bottles of wine but they're all empty --

MATT
Paul where's all that water?

PAUL
It was in my cool box!

MATT
Why do I have to do everything?!

TOMMY
Why don't you judo-chop your way out?

Matt tries throwing a sleeping bag over one of the pews --

PAUL
That's mine!

The sleeping bag is instantly torched as the flames grow
higher. They're forced to huddle in the middle --

MATT
Eggs!

RUBI
If we don't get out of this, I just
want to say sorry...
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PAUL
What are you sorry for?

RUBI
I didn't really self-harm. I just
needed a reason to get away...

Paul stares at her and then at his friends --

PAUL
If we don't get out of this, I want
to tell you that I love you all.
Since my dad... you're like my family

TOMMY
We are going to get out of this...
Think about after the summer we'll
all be at sixth form together and
it'll be just like it was...

MATT
You're all mad! We're not kids
anymore... And I'm not going to be at
sixth-form with you. I'm going to RAF
training college at Cranwell...

Tommy looks at Matt in disbelief. All hope lost --

EGGS (O.S.)
I'm not an idiot!

-- they turn to see their salvation, Eggs. He douses the
flames with a fire extinguisher... They all stand, staring
at him and through the smoke he confesses his big secret --

EGGS
I'm gay...

A moment as they take it in, then Paul hobbles over with
Rubi and they give him a hug. Tommy admits their secret --

TOMMY
Yeah, we know, Eggs...

PAUL
We've always known.

EGGS
confused( )

You could've told me...

Tommy turns to Matt who looks away in guilt. Is this it? The
end? No more adventures...?
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EXT. CHURCH GROUNDS - DAWN

Tommy sits on a raised stone tomb, strumming on the guitar.
He looks out over a pond. A cygnet struggles to keep up with
it's three siblings and parent. A moment --

REV TONY (O.S.)
Break your arm, a swan...

TOMMY
JESUS CHRIST!!

REV TONY
Well, not quite...

Tommy turns to see THE REVEREND TONY BARR -- 50s, grey and
friendly in a full length black smock and white dog collar.

REV TONY
I'm Tony. Your friendly neighbourhood
Reverend...

TOMMY
Oh, I'm not local. I'm... er...

REV TONY
A musician? I play a little guitar.

TOMMY
Yeah, we're on our way to
Glastonbury. I mean, we were. I don't
really know any more.

REV TONY
Hit a little speed-bump on the road
to Damascus?

TOMMY
We needed somewhere to stay out of
the storm, but we had a bit of an
accident and damaged some pews...

REV TONY
Oh. I see. Well, name the devil and
break his power, as they say.

TOMMY
I'm sorry?

REV TONY
It would be nice to have some youth
in church. Maybe we could come to
some arrangement...
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EXT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

A knackered old van which bears the legend 'AUSSIE DAVE'S
BONZA DISCO' is half full of moving boxes --

INT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DAY

Tommy's mum hands Aussie Dave a mug of tea and puts another
on the side for Gary while he's busy emptying drawers --

AUSSIE DAVE
Ripper, Sue, thanks very much.

SUE
Are you even going to fit everything
on the boat?

AUSSIE DAVE
Well we very nearly didn't have a
boat at all yesterday, eh Gaz?

GARY
Yeah, it was a bit weird, got a call
from one of the other owners saying
they'd spotted the boat all the way
down at the lock so we had to go and
retrieve it. Plus it looked like the
boys had all left their bikes at the
quayside. What time you expecting
Tommy back?

SUE
He didn't say, but they're all out
camping so I don't imagine we'll see
him until they've run out of food.
Dave, perhaps you might make a start
on Tommy's room? I'm not sure I want
to discover what's under a sixteen
year old's bed...

The familiar door-bell sound, running out of batteries.

GARY
No point changing the batteries now.

Sue answers the door, hesitantly, Gary just behind her. On
the door-step stand two serious looking Police Officers --

PC CAMPBELL
Mr and Mrs Tangle? We need to speak
to you urgently...
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EXT. CHURCH - DAY

Charred pews piled up outside and music coming from inside.

INT. CHURCH - DAY

The band have been roped into helping with choir practice.
Tony has the accompaniment of a full band for once and has
even persuaded them into full-length pastel blue gowns with
white ruffled collars --

Tommy's on electric guitar, Eggs on drums, Paul is sat with
his leg up playing bass. Rubi is picking out chords on the
church pipe organ and Matt is leading a small choir with a
combined age of 1000 years. Rev Tony plays acoustic guitar. 

As Tony watches Tommy for the chord changes, we realise what
they're playing is a gospel sounding version of Live
Forever. As the song comes to and end, Tony is effusive --

REV TONY
That song has a real spiritual
quality doesn't it? We might have to
add that to our regular repertoire.
Matthew, you have the voice of an
Angel...

MATT
Oh, er, thanks. I'm really just
trying to keep up with Ethel here.

Ethel is in her 80s and she smiles at his compliment.

EGGS
Careful, Ethel, he's into older
ladies...

She winks at Matt suggestively, causing him to blush --

REV TONY
And young Ian...Eggs, such vigor in
your drumming! I don't think Dodger
has heard noise like that since the
war! Somebody wake up Dodger...

Dodger is equally ancient and has nodded off.

REV TONY
I don't suppose you've time for one
more? Do you all know Jerusalem?

Tommy looks hopeful, but Matt has other ideas.
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MATT
Thanks, but we really ought to be
figuring out how we're going to get
home.

REV TONY
No Glastonbury, then? That's a shame,
I've got to drop Ethel and Dodger off
after practice, I could've taken you
in the mini-bus...

Tommy's eyes light up.

MATT
Thanks, but there's really not much
point now...

Tommy looks around the room, at the instruments --

TOMMY
Unless... you've got a tape recorder?

Matt gives him a disapproving look. Tony holds his finger up
as if to say 'hold that thought' --

CUT TO:

INT. RUBI'S HOUSE - DAY

Guru Nanak holds his hand up in the famous pose in a picture
hanging on the wall. Pull out to reveal we're in the
immaculate sitting room of Rubi's parents -- Dr Satnam
Purewal and his wife, Anita -- white, 40s.

They've set out tea and Indian sweets on the coffee table
and across from them sit a very traditional Sikh couple of a
similar age with their son, who is in a turban and the
beginning of a beard. He looks a little older than Rubi.

SATNAM
I can only apologise again. I don't
know where she's got to...

The couple look unimpressed. Rubi's potential suitor looks
bored. Anita is uncomfortable but smiles and tries her best.

ANITA
More tea?
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INDIAN FATHER
In Punjabi( )

You see? This is why we don't marry
outside.

Satnam is embarrassed but fails to defend his wife. Makes
more excuses --

SATNAM
She would usually be here, practicing
the harmonium like a good girl...

The couple look unconvinced as he indicates to the harmonium
they have in the corner --

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH - DAY

Rubi's fingers poised on the keys of the pipe organ. Matt
grips the microphone. Paul wipes his hands on his gown.
Tommy slides his hands up and down the neck of the guitar.
Eggs twirls a drum-stick. Drops it. Reverend Tony's fingers
hover over a tape recorder --

REV TONY
Ready?

Tony presses record and they're off, playing Tommy's song --
It sounds great in the church, the cavernous arches giving
it some beautiful reverb. Tony joins in with some tambourine
and Rubi's organ-playing gives it an extra dimension.

As they reach the outro, Matt holds the mic between himself
and the elderly choir as they join in on the 'Na-na-nas'.
Rev Tony is in his element and joins in the fun. He tries to
cajole Tommy into singing to no avail --

As the last note fades, Tony holds for it, then presses stop
and ejects the tape and walks over to the band with a pen.

REV TONY
So, what should I write on the tape?
Do you have a band name?

They all look at each other, unsure --

TOMMY
Maybe we should let the newest member
of the band decide...
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REV TONY
Oh, well, that's very flattering,
Thomas, but I'm not sure you'll be
keen on any of my suggestions...

An awkward pause --

TOMMY
I actually meant Rubi...

Rubi smiles and frowns at the same time. Rev Tony blushes.

RUBI
Oh, I don't know, that's a lot of
pressure.

PAUL
What did you call us when we first
met at the hospital?

Rubi thinks back, frowns, then remembers... she smiles.

RUBI
Rebel Scum?

Paul nods.

PAUL
Rebel Scum.

Tommy nods and smiles. Eggs gives a cheer and launches his
drum sticks into the air --

EGGS
Rebel Scum!

REV TONY
That's the spirit, Eggs. I think you
should be the proud custodian of
this...

Rev Tony hands him the new tape much to Tommy's concern.

REV TONY
And we better get you to
Glastonbury...

Matt remains stony-faced --

~Oasis - Fade Away~

'When I was young I thought I had my own key. I knew exactly
what I wanted to be...'
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INT./EXT. MINI-BUS - DAY

St. Christopher's C of E minibus rattles along, its cheerful
yellow catching the sun that's peeking through the clouds.
They stop to drop off Ethel and Dodger before getting back
on the road --

Rev. Tony pilots them toward their destiny. Eggs is sat up
front again next to Tony. Paul is content as Rubi leans her
head on his shoulder. Matt and Tommy sit in the back row,
either side of the bus, the space between them filled with
all the things they aren't saying --

The journey takes them through Swindon and even Matt laughs
at a signpost for the 'Oasis Leisure Centre' --

INT. MINIBUS - DAY

As the morning rumbles on, Tony and Eggs chat away --

REV TONY
So, young Tommy doesn't sing?

EGGS
Well, I assume he sounds like a cat
being beaten cos I've never actually
heard him.

REV TONY
And what about you? Have you ever
thought about joining the choir?

EGGS
Nah, I like the drums. Just like
hitting stuff I guess.

REV TONY
Yes, I imagine you have to be quite
fit for the drums too. You must be
good at sports at school?

EGGS
I suppose. Long jump champion last
sports day.

REV TONY
Ah, those were the days. Rugby was my
favourite at school. Play hard, work
up a sweat, get a bit mucky, the
camaraderie of the changing room...
whipped on the legs with wet towels
and whatnot!
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Rubi has been listening in, quietly concerned.

RUBI
I don't mean to be rude, but what
exactly is the plan with my car?

REV TONY
Well, I'll pick you up tomorrow and
bring you back to the church. I'm
sure you'll all be in desperate need
of a warm meal and a good night's
sleep by then...

EGGS
I could sleep for England.

REV TONY
It'll be a bit of a squeeze at the
Vicarage, but it'll be a lot comfier
than the floor of St Christopher's.

RUBI
Right, but we still need fuel...

PAUL
And something to eat.

REV TONY
Don't you worry your little heads
about that, we'll stop in Glastonbury
town for some snacks then I'll drop
you at the festival and fill a can of
petrol to take back with me.

TOMMY
Isn't the festival in Glastonbury?

REV TONY
Oh, dear boy, no. The festival is on
Pilton Farm, eight miles away!

RUBI
And you're doing all this just to be
kind?

REV TONY
My dear, even with your Sikh
background, I'm sure you can
recognise that it's the Christian
thing to do?

Paul frowns at Rubi, who looks away as Tony gives a
magnanimous smile and the mini-bus trundles on --
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INT./EXT. GLASTONBURY TOWN - DAY

Tommy and Matt share a glance upon seeing the sign for
Glastonbury town. The festival might not be in the town, but
it's clear it's called Glastonbury for a reason -- bunting,
fly posters, roadside directions, even Glastonbury FM --

EXT. NEWSAGENTS SHOP - DAY

Rev. Tony pulls up outside a small local newsagent.

REV TONY
Right then. Why don't you lot guard
the mini-bus while Eggs and I go and
get you all some snacks? And don't
talk to any strangers while we're
gone!

Eggs cheerfully follows Rev. Tony into the shop --

Rubi, Paul, Matt and Tommy remain in the minibus with the
sliding side door open. Rubi leans in --

RUBI
Isn't he giving you guys the creeps?

PAUL
What do you mean?

RUBI
Well, Vicars haven't exactly got the
best reputation when it comes to
young boys, have they?

PAUL
Yeah, but we've already kind of
messed up once on this trip, jumping
to conclusions...

RUBI
I just didn't like what I was hearing
from his conversation with Eggs.
Asking him about playing sports and
changing rooms and stuff. He wants us
to stay at the Vicarage tomorrow
night when we go back for my car.

MATT
Your car?

laughs( )
Tell me why should we be listening to
anything you have to say right now?
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Rubi again looks to Paul for back-up but he's too timid.

MATT
I think he's been nothing but
friendly and helpful considering...

TOMMY
Maybe a little bit too friendly?

MATT
Well, you especially, should be
kissing his arse. We'd be on our way
home if he hadn't helped record that
new tape.

RUBI
What and you don't think it was a bit
weird that he was willing to do all
that and drive us all the way down
here? Even though we broke into his
church, drank all the wine and set
fire to the place?

MATT
Well, he said it himself, it was the
Christian thing to do. But by the
sound of it, you've never been to a
church before?

RUBI
Actually, I have, but that's beside
the point. You don't have to be a
Christian to know when something's
not right. I mean, bloody hell, I
thought Eggs was the naive one.

TOMMY
He is. And we've left him on his own
with a stranger again...

Matt starts to get up --

MATT
huffs( )

Why am I always the grown-up?

Tommy stops him --

TOMMY
It's fine I'll go...
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INT. NEWSAGENT SHOP - DAY

Inside, Eggs has been helping Rev. Tony choose some snacks
and they're now at the counter. Rev. Tony has his arms full
of drinks, crisps and chocolate bars, so much so that he
doesn't have a hand free --

The newsagent behind the till is an ancient-relic with thick
bi-focals. He squints at everything --

REV TONY
So, we've got what, five tins of pop,
five packets of crisps and five
chocolate bars...? I'm feeding the
five thousand here!

The newsagent rings it up individually on an old cash till.

NEWSAGENT
That's very kind of you, Vicar. That
comes to four pounds and five pence,
please.

Rev. Tony looks around himself with no hands free --

REV TONY
I'm going to need a bit of help here.
Eggs, if you have a look, just by my
hip, there's a handy slit in the side
of this smock.

He motions with his head. Eggs looks naively --

REV TONY
If you reach through there you should
find my wallet in my trouser pocket.

Eggs reaches in with his hand and with (im)perfect timing
the bell over the door dings. They all turn their heads to
see Tommy walk through the door --

-- FREEZE --

On Tommy's POV --

Rev. Tony with his head turned towards him, arms full of
snacks and a guilty expression fixed on his face --

Eggs with a face like an innocent child, his hand inside
Rev. Tony's smock, looking for all the world like it's on
his crotch --
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All the worst thoughts rushing through Tommy's head. His
face drops --

Rev. Tony sees the change in demeanour --

REV TONY
We're just, uh, paying for some
snacks...

Tommy strides towards them, Eggs looks suddenly worried,
withdraws his hand --

REV TONY
Now, don't be silly Tommy.

Tommy clenches his fist and before he even realises what
he's doing he punches Rev. Tony square on the nose --

Rev. Tony's nose explodes with blood as he falls backwards
towards the counter, the snacks go flying and Tommy looks at
his clenched fist, surprised at himself --

He looks at Rev. Tony's nose, then at the newsagent looking
confused, then at Eggs. They both realise at the same time.

TOMMY/EGGS
Oh shit.

Outside the rest of the gang are pressed up to the window,
looking on in shock --

MATT/PAUL/RUBI
Oh shit.

CUT TO:

EXT. NEWSAGENT SHOP - DAY

The whole gang are running away -- Paul on Matt's back, the
rest have grabbed their kit bags. Behind them the newsagent
comes out of the door squinting and shouting out.

NEWSAGENT
Oi!

He's closely followed by Rev. Tony who's holding a tissue to
his nose and shaking his head at the Newsagent.

The gang don't look back --

FADE OUT
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The sound of feet on pavement --

EXT. GLASTONBURY TOWN - DAY

The group are still in Glastonbury Town. Trying to put some
distance between themselves and the trouble Tommy has
caused. Paul is struggling on his broken leg --

MATT
You know he's probably called the
Police on us?

RUBI
I don't think he'd want to explain
how he came to be in the company of a
bunch of kids on his own.

EGGS
I'm sorry I got us into this mess.

TOMMY
This is not your fault, OK?

PAUL
Yeah, Tommy's right, this isn't your
fault.

MATT
No, it's Tommy's fault...

TOMMY
My fault?!

MATT
Yeah, you led us on this pointless
expedition. You're obsessed.

TOMMY
You didn't have to come...

MATT
And who's going to look after you
without me here?

TOMMY
I'm a big boy, I can look after
myself.

MATT
Oh yeah, I forgot, I'm just the
"pretty front-man" who sings your oh-
so-meaningful songs...
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EGGS
You know, you're not that pretty.

Matt looks at Eggs who smiles irresistibly. Rubi helps --

RUBI
He's right. And you're too tall.

PAUL
Yeah, like a black Jaws from James
Bond...

MATT
Oh, well, thanks everyone.

TOMMY
Come on, we're so close... How far
did he say it was to the actual site?
Eight miles?

PAUL
I'm sorry, but I'm not going to make
eight miles on this leg.

RUBI
Try and hitch a lift?

MATT
I think we've had enough of getting
lifts from strangers on this trip.

RUBI
Well, if we'd just got more petrol
instead of trusting Reverend-roving-
hands...

Matt's distracted by Eggs chomping away at a marathon bar.

MATT
Eggs, where did you get that?

Eggs shrugs --

MATT
Oh my god, you've got to stop
stealing things...

Light bulb moment as Tommy spots a sign for nearby SAFEWAY
SUPERMARKET --

TOMMY
Hang on lads. I've got a great
idea...
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CUT TO:

EXT. GLASTONBURY TOWN - DAY

Paul and Rubi sit at the roadside with all of the group's
kit bags. An elderly beige couple shuffle past them, turning
up their noses in disdain. Paul looks at Rubi --

PAUL
I've got a bad feeling about this.

RUBI
You Rebel Scum...

He smiles --

Then sounds of a commotion. Getting louder. A metallic
clatter. Getting louder. Voices shouting. Closer --

Then. Over the horizon -- Tommy, Matt and Eggs hove into
view, pushing a shopping trolley as fast as their legs will
carry them. Some way behind, two overweight male security
guards in hot pursuit! As they get closer --

TOMMY
Get in!

In one clumsy move, Paul falls into the trolley, his
plaster-covered leg sticking out of the front and kit bags
flung on top of him. Eggs and Rubi grab the rest of the kit
while Matt and Tommy push --

The security guards have made up some ground during the
transition but they don't really stand a chance against a
bunch of teenagers and both stop to catch their breath. Paul
flings a pound coin behind him as an offering --

PAUL
Sorry! Here's the pound!

RUBI
We'll bring it back!

The motley crew disappear down the road, leaving the
Security Guards to pick up the pound coin.

SECURITY GUARD
Cheeky bastards...

FADE TO:
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~Oasis - Columbia~

'There we were, now here we are. All this confusion,
nothing's the same to me.'

EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DAY

Rebel-Scum-Plus-One march on. Paul in his makeshift
wheelchair, the rest taking it in turns to push. Tommy is
getting anxious as the afternoon wears on --

They pass several farmers who have set up stalls selling
cider and produce. Mainly cider. Tommy looks at his watch
again before coming across a hippie-wagon with a radio on --

Tommy knocks on the window of the smoke-filled cab.

TOMMY
Excuse me. Er, hello?

A crusty couple in their 30s appear. Tommy's Uncle would
call them 'The Great Unwashed' -- Sky (male) and Prudence
(female), both broad Somerset accents and spaced out --

PRUDENCE
Alright my lover? What can we do for
you?

TOMMY
I just wondered if you know how much
further it is?

SKY
Well, that all depends doesn't it,
little man?

TOMMY
...On what?

SKY
On where you're going...

TOMMY
Err...

PRUDENCE
Where are any of us really going?

MATT
rolls eyes( )

We're going to Glastonbury Festival,
obviously.
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PRUDENCE
Oooh, you're a big one aren't you?

MATT
Yes. Six foot two. Yes, that is tall.
Yes the weather is fine up here,
thank you. Let's go...

under breath( )
Bloody hippies...

Prudence calls out as he leaves, stopping him in his tracks.

PRUDENCE
I can see betrayal in your future...

MATT
What did you say?

PRUDENCE
You've got big plans haven't you?

MATT
Why do you say that?

SKY
She's got a gift for this sort of
thing...

MATT
Yeah, alright, Mystic Meg...

PRUDENCE
You just want to fly, don't you?

MATT
How do you know that?

SKY
Hey, we all just want to get high,
man.

PRUDENCE
But it doesn't matter how high you
fly, if you're all alone...

MATT
What...?

PRUDENCE
It's alright. We just need to find
you the right crystal...

Prudence pulls out a display full of 'healing crystals' --
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PRUDENCE
...now, what's your star-sign? I'm
guessing Leo.

Matt's already turned his back --

MATT
Come on, lets go.

The rest of the group start following him except Tommy.

TOMMY
Do you know the band Oasis? Have you
heard if they've been on yet?

Prudence takes hold of his face and stares into his eyes.

PRUDENCE
That I don't know. But I hope you
find what you're looking for, monkey-
boy.

TOMMY
frowning( )

What did you call me?

PRUDENCE
Oh, I'm sorry my love, no offence
intended.

TOMMY
No, it's just... my sister...

Prudence's face drops, a sudden look of intense concern --

TOMMY
What is it?

PRUDENCE
It's just... here, take this.

She hands him a sky blue coloured crystal --

TOMMY
What's that for?

PRUDENCE
Hope...

Tommy holds it to the sky, twinkling in the afternoon sun --

DISSOLVE TO:
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Our intrepid gang of adventurers are starting to feel
tingles of excitement as we sense them getting closer --

EXT. COUNTRY ROADS - DAY

The roads are lined with cones and signs for the festival
along with litter and the muffled but unmistakable sound of
live music over a PA in the distance. The band round a
corner -- they've made it -- GLASTONBURY FESTIVAL.

PAUL
Glastonbury Festival. You will not
find a more wretched hive of scum and
villainy...

MATT
Well, what are we waiting for?

Tommy looks guilty as hell.

TOMMY
Umm, yeah...

PAUL
Tommy?

TOMMY
There might be one more little
problem...

MATT
Hang on, you said that guy had put us
on the guest list...

TOMMY
Yeah, he, umm, he didn't say that
exactly...

MATT
What the hell?!

RUBI
So, you lot haven't got tickets?

EGGS
How are we going to get in, Tommy?

TOMMY
I don't know, maybe we can try and
get tickets off a tout, or climb the
fence?
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MATT
All illegal..! Just to add to the
list of stuff that's going to screw
up my future.

TOMMY
Your future?!

MATT
Yeah, bloody Mystic Meg was right, I
will be betrayed... and by my best
mate too.

TOMMY
You betrayed? You knew you weren't
going to be around after the summer
for the band and you didn't say
anything. Why did you even bother
coming?

MATT
One last adventure, I thought...
Before we have to put put all this
kid stuff behind us.

TOMMY
Kid stuff!?

MATT
Yeah. But you know what? Your Uncle's
right. You're in dream-land. You need
to grow up. This is the last straw.

Paul, Eggs and Rubi are in shock. Matt turns and walks away.

TOMMY
Matt?!

MATT
I'm going home.

TOMMY
But... but, you're the singer.

MATT
You've got the tape, you don't need
me...

He walks a bit further, stops and without looking back --

MATT
...and I don't need you.
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BLACK

Sounds of scrabbling and physical effort mix with the dull
ambient thud of the festival in the background --

EXT. FENCE-LINE GLASTONBURY FESTIVAL - DAY

TOMMY
What can you see?

EGGS
Nothing, I'm not tall enough, push me
higher.

CLOSE on Eggs face as his eyes creep over the fence. His
goofy grin drops as he spies several security guards --

EGGS
Abort, abort, abort.

Back on the other side of the fence, the human pyramid they
have made collapses with Eggs on top. They re-group, but
it's apparent that without Matt they're rudderless.

PAUL
What are we going to do, Tommy? Even
if we could find a place where there
isn't any security, I'm never going
to get over with this leg...

Tommy sits down with a sigh and thinks.

TOMMY
Right. What have we got left to work
with? Empty your bags... how much
money have we got?

The gang start to empty pockets and bags. They hand their
pitiful stashes to Rubi. With Matt gone, Tommy takes on the
role of dad and Rubi's mum --

RUBI
Twenty-three pounds and thirty-nine
pence.

TOMMY
That's not enough for even one ticket
from a tout. What else have we got?

Rubi goes through the rest of their belongings --
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PAUL
Eggs, I think you've caused enough
damage with Aussie Paul's lighter.

EGGS
sudden idea( )

Ooh, I know. I could set fire to
myself and say that I'm 'The Burning
Man' and that I'm one of the acts...

TOMMY
Eggs... that... is...

light-bulb( )
...a brilliant idea. What else have
you pinched along the way?

Eggs gives him an innocent look as if to say 'who me?'

CUT TO:

EXT. FESTIVAL GATE - DUSK

CLOSE on the group's faces as they anxiously approach the
gate, huddled together --

PAUL
Tommy, this is not going to work.

TOMMY
Just walk religiously.

PAUL
With a broken leg?

TOMMY
I don't know... think Holy thoughts.

REVEAL that the gang are wearing the choir gowns that Rev
Tony had them in earlier... Eggs is the only one that
appears care-free, eating something from a paper bag --

TOMMY
whispers( )

Eggs, what are you eating?

EGGS
I dunno. Found them where we met
those hippies.

PAUL
You mean you stole them from those
hippies?
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Rubi looks at the bag in concern as they get closer --

RUBI
Eggs. Those are mushrooms.

EGGS
yawns & laughs( )

Huh. Eggs and mushrooms...

RUBI
No, magic mushrooms.

Tommy looks at Eggs, but it's too late.

TOMMY
under breath( )

Holy shit.

They've reached a gate marked with signs that indicate this
is the 'artists' entrance. Coaches, trucks and mini-buses
come and go -- the four are conspicuous on foot. There's one
main security guard -- a cool old jazz-cat named BONEHEAD.

BONEHEAD
I'm digging the look, guys. Do you
have yer passes?

TOMMY
We're, umm, the, er, Avalonian Free
State Choir. I mean, we're part of
the choir. We're performing.

BONEHEAD
Oh aye, and they made you walk all
the way here?

PAUL
I, broke my leg, so we got a bit left
behind...

BONEHEAD
Oh right, and you're the Pavlovian
what?

TOMMY
Avalonian Free State Choir. Look...

Tommy gets out his Glastonbury poster and points it out --

TOMMY
See? We're on the Acoustic Stage.
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BONEHEAD
Oh I see... who's that, then?

Bonehead points out that 'Oasis' has been circled --

TOMMY
Er, that's just a band, we, er, quite
like...

BONEHEAD
Oasis?

a beat( )
Sounds like a leisure centre.

Eggs snorts a laugh with a big goofy grin on his face. Tommy
looks expectantly --

BONEHEAD
Look, I'd like to help you out, but
without yer passes, I can't let you
in... and is he alright?

He nods at Eggs who is looking spaced out. Paul can see the
hope fading from Tommy's eyes. An idea --

PAUL
Yeah, it was just something he ate...

BONEHEAD
Oh yeah?

PAUL
Maybe you'd enjoy the meal he ate
too?

Bonehead's eyes narrow --

BONEHEAD
Yer what?

PAUL
Maybe you'd like a... chicken and
mushroom pie, say...

Tommy's eyes go wide in terror, but Bonehead gets the gist.

BONEHEAD
Well, it all depends on the quality
of the ingredients...

He peers at them over his small yellow-tinted shades --

CUT TO:
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EXT. FESTIVAL SITE - DUSK

With the sun getting low in the sky, Tommy stands proudly,
looking out across the festival site. Rubi looks at Paul who
breathes a huge sigh of relief --

RUBI
That was pretty brave... Stupid. But
very brave.

PAUL
I think I might need a change of
underwear...

They take off their choir gowns --

PAUL
What's the plan, Tommy?

He looks at his watch.

TOMMY
Well, we need to find the NME stage
and hope Oasis haven't been on yet so
we can get the tape to Nick. Eggs,
please tell me you've still got the
tape?

They all turn to Eggs, but he's vanished --

PAUL/RUBI/TOMMY
Eggs? Eggs!

CUT TO:

INT. TOMMY'S HOUSE - DUSK

Aussie Dave is on his own, sat on a fold-out chair in an
almost empty house. He's reading the paper next to the phone
in the hall-way when it rings --

AUSSIE DAVE
G'day... Alright mate... No
nothing... What's the latest your
end..? Alright mate, I'll keep the
line clear in case I hear anything...
Yeah, bye... 

He hangs up and blows all the air out of his cheeks --

AUSSIE DAVE
Strewth...
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EXT. FESTIVAL SITE - DUSK

Tommy, Paul and Rubi frantically search the outskirts of the
site for Eggs to no avail. Tommy wants to keep searching but
Paul and Rubi stop him --

TOMMY
Maybe he's gone to the NME stage.

PAUL
Tommy...

TOMMY
He might be taking the tape himself.

RUBI
He's off his head on mushrooms...

PAUL
He's dazed and confused. He could be
lying face down in a ditch... You
know what we need to do.

Tommy sighs in defeat.

CUT TO:

EXT. FESTIVAL SITE - DUSK

Eggs has found his tribe. He's still in his choir gown and
is dancing blissfully around a camp-fire with a group of
young outsiders. A shirtless, androgynous, older teen joins
him dancing and they share a beautiful kiss -- reminiscent
of the cover of Suede's eponymous debut album --

CUT TO:

EXT. FESTIVAL SITE NME STAGE/POLICE TENT - NIGHT

The sun has gone down but the site is alive with life. Bjork
dominates the NME stage, her violently happy performance is
mirrored over at the Police tent where several Police
Officers struggle to put handcuffs on Tommy --

Paul and Rubi don't put up a fight and they're all bundled
into a riot van, Tommy still visibly remonstrating --

As Bjork throws herself energetically around the stage, the
riot van wends its way across the outskirts of the site. Our
gang down to three and at an all time low --
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EXT. WORTHY FARMHOUSE FESTIVAL SITE - NIGHT

The festival is actually on organiser, Michael Eavis's,
Worthy Farm and it's to this collection of barns, out-houses
and Farmhouse two Police Officers have brought them --

INT. FARMHOUSE KITCHEN/DINER - NIGHT

PC YOUNG -- 20s, keen, naive and PC TALBOT -- 50s,
moustache, seen it all -- lead our not-so-merry group into a
small old-fashioned kitchen with a big wooden table in the
middle. Tommy is still agitated --

TOMMY
Why have you brought us here? You
should be out finding our friend.

PC Talbot jabs a finger at him.

PC TALBOT
You need to calm down, you uppity
little shit. You've lead a right
merry dance across country from what
we've heard.

Tommy stares him down, defiant. PC Young steps in.

PC YOUNG
Alright, alright... come here.

He turns Tommy round and undoes the handcuffs, puts them on
the table --

PC YOUNG
Look, there have been quite a few
calls regarding your little gang,
across several counties. You've been
rather busy and at least we can keep
an eye on you here. Don't want to
fill up the mobile custody unit with
a bunch of sixteen year old kids.

Paul looks at Rubi, frowns.

PAUL
whispers( )

You're not eighteen?

Rubi looks down in guilt. PC Talbot smirks.

PC TALBOT
Feed you a line, did she, kid?
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Paul shoots him daggers.

TOMMY
Why don't you just let us go? We've
got to get to the NME stage... and
find our friend.

PC YOUNG
Well for a start, you're not off the
hook for all the trouble you've
caused, and secondly, you've also
been reported missing, so I'm afraid
you're all going to have to sit tight
while one of us calls your parents to
let them know you've been found. Do
you want to do that, Simon, er, PC
Talbot, or...?

PC Talbot has sat himself down and puts his feet up.

PC YOUNG
Right, I'll be back, don't move...

CUT TO:

EXT. NME STAGE - NIGHT

The stage is shut down for the night and the area in front
is mostly empty. Eggs staggers through the detritus left
behind, now all alone --

Through his dazed state he looks up to see the huge banners
announcing this as the NME stage. He declares his pleasure
at making the discovery --

EGGS
Aha!

He speaks to the stage as if it were a person.

EGGS
I've got something for you. It's very
important.

A slow blink. He pulls the demo tape from his pocket, waves
it towards the stage, before collapsing flat on his back.

Eggs lies splayed, unconscious, the tape next to his hand --

CUT TO:
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INT. FARMHOUSE KITCHEN/DINER - NIGHT

Tommy, Paul and Rubi sit in the kitchen, with PC Talbot in
between them and the door. He's reclined in his chair, well-
versed in catching a break whenever possible --

Tommy's still thinking about a breakout, but Paul's still
processing the news that Rubi isn't quite who she said she
was. He whispers to her --

PAUL
Why didn't you just tell me you're
the same age?

RUBI
sheepish( )

I just thought you wouldn't let me
come with you if you knew.

PAUL
But you said you'd self-harmed as
well, I don't understand... Why did
you want to come with us?

RUBI
sighs( )

My dad. He's a doctor at the
hospital. I was supposed to be doing
some work experience... He wants me
to be a doctor too.

PAUL
But you don't want to?

RUBI
He's really strict... traditional. He
wants me to marry a nice Indian boy.
I was supposed to be meeting someone
earlier. He's going to be so angry.

PAUL
Wait, so, you're Indian?

RUBI
Half. Mum's English. White. My real
name's Rubinder...

PAUL
What, so it's alright for him to
marry a white woman?

Rubi shrugs. It's unfair, but it's hard to explain --
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Tommy shushes them both -- PC Talbot's nodded off
completely -- Tommy nods to PC Young's handcuffs that are
still on the table-top. He mimes cuffing PC Talbot to the
table and then legging it out of the door --

PAUL
whispers( )

Are you mad?!

TOMMY
It's our last chance...

Paul stares at him, wide eyed, Tommy's obsessed. He slowly,
carefully, picks up the handcuffs and moves toward PC
Talbot. With tense deliberation he edges the cuffs closer as
Paul shakes his head furiously -- the moment of truth --

CREAK!

The door swings open and PC Young enters with a serious
expression on his young face. He frowns at the scene he's
presented with as PC Talbot stirs from his slumber --

PC YOUNG
What's going on?

Tommy thinks on his feet, holds the handcuffs out --

TOMMY
You left your handcuffs on the table.

He and PC Talbot share an embarrassed look --

PC YOUNG
Thank you, umm... right. We've spoken
with parents, so they know you're
safe at least, but it's so late now
that you might as well stay the rest
of the night here and they'll be
along to collect you later in the
morning...

PAUL
What about Eggs?

PC YOUNG
His mum's been informed and we've got
people out looking for him at the
moment.

RUBI
What about my dad's car?
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PC YOUNG
I was told it was at a Church in need
of fuel? So he's going to collect it
on his way...

Rubi pulls her top up, hides behind it --

TOMMY
My dad hasn't got a car, so he can't
be coming to collect me, so you might
as well let me go and I'll make my
own way home...

PC Young interrupts, not mucking around now.

PC YOUNG
Thomas. I haven't spoken with your
dad, or your mum, there was someone
called Aussie Dave at your house when
I rang...

TOMMY
What?

PC YOUNG
Your uncle is going to be coming to
pick you up tomorrow and he's going
to be taking you straight to
Manchester...

TOMMY
Manchester?

A dawning realisation --

PC YOUNG
Your sister's got meningitis. One of
her house-mates found her yesterday,
she's in the hospital, in an induced
coma so they can monitor her. Your
mum and dad are there with her now.

Tommy just stands and stares. Too much to take in. Feels
like his entire world has fallen out from under him --

PC YOUNG
I'm sorry. There's nothing you can do
at the moment but hope...

He tries to give Tommy a reassuring look.

FADE OUT
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~Oasis - Sad Song~

'Sing a sad song, in a lonely place. Try to put a word in
for me...'

EXT. FESTIVAL SITE - NIGHT

Tommy stares out of the kitchen window at the lights of the
festival site still twinkling, out of reach --

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - NIGHT

In a dark room the lights of a hospital monitor come into
focus. Lauren lies motionless in a mess of tubes and wires.
Mum and Dad sit by her side, unable to rest. Gary rests his
head in one hand, Sue reaches out and holds the other --

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. FESTIVAL SITE - DAY

Sunday morning. Last day of the festival. Life goes on --

EXT. FARMHOUSE - DAY

Tommy, Rubi and Paul are led out of the house by PC Talbot
to where PC Young waits with the riot van. Sat in the back
of the van already is a worse-for-wear Eggs --

INT. RIOT VAN - DAY

The three are reunited with Eggs in the back of the van.
They're separated from PCs Talbot and Young in the front by
a cage and perspex. As they wend their way back to the gate,
Eggs holds his arms up to show them his handcuffed wrists --

EGGS
I'm so sorry, Tommy. I messed
everything up... They told me about
Lauren...

TOMMY
It's alright, Eggs. It's not your
fault.
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RUBI
We're just glad you're ok.

PAUL
Yeah, they wouldn't let us go and
look for you.

EGGS
So, is that it? It's all over?

PAUL
Yeah it looks that way...

Tommy gazes out of the window, watching it pass him by --

EGGS
Typical. I actually found the NME
stage last night.

Tommy starts to turn back but does a double-take as he spies
a strange gnome-of-a-man stood all alone in a home-made t-
shirt. This one simply says 'LIVE FOREVER - OASIS - 1994'.

EXT. FESTIVAL GATE - DAY

Doing their best to persuade Bonehead to let them in is
Tommy's uncle, Rubi's mum & dad, Paul's mum and Eggs' mum,
Sharon and his step-dad, Wayne --

PEGGY
No, you don't understand, I need to
get in to see my son. He doesn't have
his inhaler...

WAYNE
We're the parents.

BONEHEAD
Look, you could tell me you're the
Baloney Free State Choir for all I
care but if you want to watch the
bands you'll need a pass like
everyone else.

BARRY
No, you pea-brained hippy, we're not
here to see... Osmosis... We're here
to collect some kids. It's an
emergency.

SATNAM
Yes, I am a doctor...
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INT. RIOT VAN - DAY

As the van approaches the gate, Tommy is suddenly resolute.
He leans in conspiratorially --

TOMMY
Screw it. We can still do this. Oasis
haven't played yet, he's still here,
I just know it.

RUBI
What about your sister?

TOMMY
It's what she'd want...

a beat( )
Who's in?

They share a look, before putting hands in the middle --

PAUL
Rebel Scum.

TOMMY/EGGS/RUBI
Rebel Scum.

A moment.

PAUL
We better make it quick, how are we
going to get out of here?

Tommy looks around. Eggs's moment -- he smiles and reaches
into his pocket with his cuffed hands, pulling out the zippo
and a handcuff-key on a key-ring. Tommy smiles broadly --

INT./EXT. RIOT VAN - DAY

Up in the cab, PCs Talbot and Young are oblivious.

PC YOUNG
I need some sleep.

PC TALBOT
Just think of all that double-time.
I'm going to Tenerife just off the
back of this weekend...

A shout from the back of the van disturbs their chat --
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EGGS
Hello! Er, excuse me, Mister
Policemans!

PC TALBOT
What is it?!

EGGS
Umm... help?

PC Young looks back over his shoulder --

PC YOUNG
Oh shit!

The bench seat closest to the cage is up in FLAMES. They
pull the van to a halt and run round to yank open the back
doors but they're ill-prepared for Eggs jumping out at them
like a flying ninja -- handcuffs at the ready --

In less than a moment the two coppers find themselves
handcuffed to each other while the gang leg it away --

EXT. NME STAGE - DAY

The four finally reach the top of the field. Below them a
small crowd for an early afternoon set at the NME stage.
With perfect timing, they hear a cheer go up as tiny figures
wander on to the stage --

Over the PA, a guitar strummed once then Liam Gallagher's
Mancunian drawl --

LIAM
You gonna wake up then, yeah? Some
real songs?

Paul encourages them on, struggling on his broken leg --

PAUL
You lot go on, I'll just slow you
down.

RUBI
Tommy, you just go, we'll help Paul,
we won't be far behind.

TOMMY
You sure?

They all nod at him, but as he starts to hurry off --
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EGGS
Tommy!

He turns back and Eggs smiles and pulls the demo tape out of
his pocket and hands it to Tommy --

EGGS
You might be needing that. How are
you going to get back-stage?

TOMMY
I'll figure it out as I go, I guess.

PAUL
Stay on target...

Tommy smiles and surges forward, down the hill and
disappears deep into the crowd as the loud jangly-distorted
sound of 'Shakermaker' starts the hardcore moshing --

Tommy's POV -- he can't even see the stage as he pushes
through the crowd, people on shoulders, flags flying, limbs
flailing. He makes it to the front quickly. One thing on his
mind. He's jostled about but spies a crowd-surfer being
pulled over the barrier by blue t-shirted security guards --

Tommy identifies a friendly big guy and gives him an eyes up
motion -- he knows what Tommy means and links his fingers
down low for Tommy's foot and before he knows it he's been
launched up onto the hands of the people. For a second he's
floating, lost in the music and the moment --

It doesn't last and now there are meaty hooks grabbing him,
pulling him toward the barrier, over it, onto the solid
ground between barrier and stage. This is it. His moment --
he drops a shoulder, loses the security guard and makes a
dart for the stage --

He can see Noel's feet, just in front of him. He looks back
and pulls away from hands grabbing at him from behind. He
knows he's almost there, almost in reach -- before -- BANG!
A fist to the face turns everything BLACK --

We can still hear the the end of 'Shakermaker' over the
black. Just the hand claps and Liam singing --

LIAM
"Shake along with me/shake along with
mee-hee..."
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INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Lauren is still hooked up, but medical staff are busy around
her as a doctor prepares Gary and Sue --

DOCTOR
So, we're going to be bringing Lauren
out of this induced coma and if all
goes to plan, her system should kick
in and take over. Do you have any
questions?

SUE
Is there anything we can do?

DOCTOR
Stay positive and hope...

EXT. BACKSTAGE FIRST AID - DAY

Tommy can hear the Oasis song that set him on his way --
'Live Forever'. He opens his eyes. All he sees is a cloud-
filled sky. Then a blurry head looms over him --

TOMMY
Lauren?

In his confused state it feels like the lyrics to the song
are coming from Lauren herself --

LAUREN (O.S.)
"Maybe you're the same as me, we see
things they'll never see, you and I
are gonna live forever"

The image sharpens -- it's a kindly paramedic --

PARAMEDIC
Who's Lauren, love?

BARRY
That's his sister. Who we should be
with right now. Have you finished
dicking around? When are you going to
grow up?

Tommy looks at him in defiance but doesn't need to speak. He
jumps up, and, in a kamikaze moment of commitment, runs off
toward the NME stage --
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EXT. BACKSTAGE ENCLOSURE - DAY

Tommy runs across the backstage area to the side of the NME
stage. As he gets closer he can hear the final few bars of
Oasis's set-closer --

A heavy psychedelic cover of The Beatles' 'I Am The Walrus'             

The band put their instruments down to cheers from the crowd
and head down the steps at the side of the stage. The guitar
feedback is fading as Tommy arrives --

-- to see the back of his heroes and their small entourage
walking away. Has he missed his chance? --

Tommy looks out in front of the stage, sees the crowd
dissipating. He takes a deep breath and shouts --

TOMMY
Nick?! Nick Hart?!

A moment, before one of Oasis' entourage turns back to see
who is calling his name. He's enjoying the revelry and
considers the breathless Tommy curiously --

NICK
Yeah, alright man, I'm Nick, who are
you?

TOMMY
I'm Tommy. Tommy Tangle. We spoke on
the phone? I'm Lauren's brother...

NICK
Oh yeah, alright kiddo, you made it!
You enjoy the set? Mad weren't it?

TOMMY
Yeah, mad... Look, we've come a long
way to give you our demo tape...

Tommy offers it with an outstretched arm, eyes hopeful. Nick
unwittingly crushes that hope --

NICK
Oh, listen, man, I've got a desk full
of demos, I'm not even sure I'll get
the time to give it a listen...

Tommy's destroyed. He looks to the other side of the
barriers, sees Paul, Eggs and Rubi straining to see him,
hopeful too. He looks back to Nick and his face drops even
further as he sees his uncle approaching with the Police --
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The moment of despair. All is lost. What can he possibly do
now but admit defeat?

But -- just maybe. Definitely maybe --

Tommy looks up at the empty stage --

Still set up. All the band's instruments remain --

Tommy makes his move. He bounds up the steps and onto the
stage. Nobody seems to notice as the officials just assume
he's a roadie --

Tommy looks out into what's left of the crowd, including
wide-eyed Eggs, Paul and Rubi --

He grabs Noel's guitar and pulls the strap over his
shoulder. A beautiful sunburst Gibson Les Paul. He plugs in
the guitar lead from the amp. A squeal of feedback causes
some of the crowd to turn back toward the stage, curious --

Tommy steps up to the microphone. Centre stage --

Eggs launches himself over the barrier and occupies the
security guards while the rest of the parents push their way
toward the stage --

The handful of stage technicians and roadies share confused
looks as Tommy stands, guitar slung over his shoulder,
sticking plaster across his nose in front of the mic before
a suddenly expectant crowd --

Tommy looks up to the heavens... and speaks into the
microphone --

Nothing.

The mic is no longer connected to the PA. His moment is
passing --

He looks out at the crowd. A few puzzled faces. Someone boos
loudly and shouts at him to get off --

Parents, relatives, Police and security all closing in --

Tommy closes his eyes and starts strumming. The beautiful
chiming guitar sound of 'Hope & Wonder'. A glorious intro
which comes to an end, pausing for the vocal to kick in --

He steps back to the mic one more time, takes another deep
breath, opens his eyes and speaks into the mic --
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TOMMY
This is for my sister.

The sound of his voice rings out across the field. It
surprises Tommy and he looks stage right to the mixing
desk -- to see MATT'S TRIUMPHANT RETURN! He holds off a
sound engineer with one hand and pushes up the faders with
the other, smiles and nods to Tommy --

Tommy steps back to the mic, smiles, opens his mouth -- and
sings his own song, loudly, proudly and BEAUTIFULLY --

-- it's GLORIOUS --

At the side of the stage, Nick Hart smiles and shakes his
head in disbelief --

A group of roadies appreciate the blag and block Uncle Barry
and the Police --

In front of the stage, Rubi's father pushes his way through
the crowd. As he approaches, Paul steps in front of Rubi,
protecting her. She smiles at his bravery but puts his hand
down gently and she gets her moment to shake her head and
tell her father "no" --

-- before turning back to Paul and giving him his first
kiss. Paul's mum is as wide-eyed as Rubi's father, but
Rubi's mum gives him a knowing look --

Tommy's 'Hope and Wonder' has rubbed off and he's led the
entire crowd into joining in with the 'Na-Na-Na's' at the
end of his song --

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Lauren opens her eyes. She's going to to be OK. Gary and Sue
share a smile as they hold her hand --

CUT TO:

EXT. NME STAGE - DAY

Tommy looks at Matt and his friends and smiles.

A moment that will live forever --

FADE OUT

102.



INT. REBEL SCUM RECORDING STUDIO - DAY

Present day. Grown-up Tommy looks on at the young band
goofing around on the other side of the glass. A musician
enters, puts down a guitar case and sits down on the big
leather chair next to him. Tommy looks across at him.

TOMMY
I said they could use the space until
you got here. You want me to turf
them out?

Reveal on the musician. It's NOEL GALLAGHER.

NOEL
Nah, let 'em play...

Tommy smiles again...

THE END
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