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FADE | N.

| NT. THE KI NGS THEATRE, PORTSMOUTH, UK - DAY

MUSI C CUE: "CGET YOUR FREAK ON' by M SSY ELLI OT (DRI KER REM X)
A grand Victorian theatre is packed with a lively audi ence
that watch a YOUNG H P HOP DANCE CREW on st age. Expert

synchroni zed noves, lifts, body pops, acrobatics.

Large speaker stacks franme the stage, DJ decks up stage. A
banner reads: WORLD STREET DANCE CHAMPI ONSHI PS 2022.

X-factor style, a four-person judging panel sit at a raised
trestle table in the auditorium one of which is TERRY (43)
effem nate Sinon Cowell type, all in black, superior.

Big finish fromthe young hip hop dance crew, the crowd cheer
in approval . JACKSON (26) Kanye wannabe, bl ack/gold Gucci cap
and hoody, storms on stage, snooth hip hop style.

MUSI C ENDS

JACKSON
(hands-free-mc)
Yo, yo yo, that was next |evel shit.
Yes! Yes, nmmmm you got ne...
(fist bunps his heart)
...right here... in ny Qucci |ogo.

A new DJ sets up behind Jackson, GREG (31), aged Charlie
Si npson type, headphones on.

FEMALE PROTAGONI ST POV: Side stage, she ties the |aces on her

bl ack dance trainers (sneakers). Looks at Geg on stage, he
gi ves her a reassuring nod, tips his cap.

JACKSON ( CONT' D)
Hold on to your bling caps, it's tine
to wel cone our first parent hip hop
crewd Can | get a whoop?

(the crowd whoops)

That's right. Time to find out if your
Dad's got groove, and your Mums a hip
poppi ng, m nd-blowi ng MLF

M xed crowd reaction with jeers and boos. MANDY (31) brunette
Agui |l era, graffiti crop top, joggers, swoops on stage.



MANDY
(takes Jackson's mc)
kay, okay, this is a famly show
Jackson, sit your ass down.

JACKSON
(sits back down)
What ever, haters gonna hate.

Jackson sits back down. The crowd cheers for Mandy.

MANDY
Ri ght, here goes! First up, a kick ass
parent crew from ny homet own Bri ghton
I ntroducing J.B.U; Just... Be... You!

Lights |l ow, Mandy back in her seat. The crowd's excitenent
grows as the silhouettes of six people walk on, all wldly
different; tall, short, fat, thin. They create a triangle
formati on that points towards the judges, nost | ook down.

FEMALE PROTAGONI ST POV: Stood in the triangle point, she
anxi ously scans the crowd. Honenmade banners read:

BEND | T LI KE BEX

- W MUMS GOT' SKILLZ
- DROP I T LI KE DAD

- J.B. U ARE W CREW

She finally | ooks down, her black dance trai ner (sneaker)
clad feet held firmy together, her |egs shake with nerves.

As the audi ence quietens, she takes a deep breath in and out.
A | oud HEART BEAT BASS t huds through the speakers.

A BRI GHT LIGHT throbs on and off in rhythm

PRE- LAP: Loud cl ang of soneone stepping on wei ghing scal es.

END TEASER



I NT. MM OFFI CE, BRI GHTON, UK - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY
SUPER: 6 MONTHS EARLI ER

The sanme feet, now in odd-socks, stand together on wei ghing
scales with a witten sticker that reads "SCALE OF SHAME"

The digital nonitor flicks up to read: 17.4 ST (110kg). She
t akes the sane nervous deep breath in and out.

REVEAL: The feet belong to BEX (32), a fat wonan in a floral

wrap dress and | eggi ngs, boobs that still surpass her belly.
Amid her wild curly brown hair, Bex renoves her hands from
her tired but pretty face... |ooks down.
BEX
Fuck.
JOY

Shoul d have gone for a poo.

JOY (33), in baggy rainbow tie dye dungarees (overalls) that
contrast her plain nousy brown honme cut hair, |ooks through
the rails of high-fashion clothes that frame the room

BEX
| tried.

Bex steps off the weighing scales, slides themback to their
hi di ng space, drapes dramatically onto the chaise |ounge in
the centre of the room Joy continues to eye up clothes.

BEX ( CONT' D)
That's it. |I'mnot going.

JOY
You know you're not supposed to weigh
yoursel f before group

BEX
| need to prepare.
JOY
Prepare to fail, you nean?

Bex reaches to a rail behind her, holds out a garnent bag.

BEX
Try this.



Bex remai ns draped. Joy takes the bag, unzips it, strips down
to her munmsy underwear and worn out mlitary boots, tries on
the Aztec print high-waste | ace-up junpsuit Bex sel ected.

BEX
Seriously though, if I have to take
one nore superior glare fromd aire,
"' m gonna tear off her clunpy falsies.

JOY
She's not so bad.

BEX
Says "Slimer of the Year".

JOY
Hardly. Look, you do what nakes you
feel good. Wuld not going to group
t oni ght nmake you feel good?

BEX
No. Ugh, | hate it when you're right.

Joy looks in the full-length mrror with a light bulb frane,
and another witten sticker that reads "M RROR OF TRUTH"
Earthy tones, vibrant pattern, tie-up fit - Joy gl ows.

JOY
And, | love it when you're right.

BEX
Wai t .

Bex drags herself up, brings over a Chanel handbag (bl ack
| eat her/ gol d chain) and drapes it over Joy's shoul der. They
both look in the mrror... Joy overwhel med, Bex proud.

JOY
You' re wasted here, you know?
You shoul d. ..

JOY BEX
start your own fashion |ine. Start nmy own fashion |ine,
BEX
| know, | know. But, | like it here.

| "' m surrounded by clothes, and | have
my own desk. What's not to | ove?

Bex gestures to a desk at the back, piled with clothes bags,
accessories, and shoes.



JOY

There's a desk under there?
BEX

Yes, |'mvery busy and inportant.
JOY

You' re very hidden.

(Joy starts to undress)
| have to go, |I've got to take Charlie
to his class before group.

BEX
Keep it. Well, for 24-hours at |east.

JOY
Wn't they notice when | wal k through?

BEX
Just wvalk with a sense of entitlenent,
you'll fit right in.

Joy' s phone buzzes with an alarm " COLLECT CHARLIE."

JOyY
Shit. | really have to go, you sure?

BEX
Just go woman

Joy gathers her dungarees (overalls). Bex gives Joy a
bouti que paper shoppi ng bag.

JOY
What did | do to deserve you?

Joy shoves her dungarees into the shopping bag.

BEX
| don't know, held back ny hair and
listened to nme noan about ny failed
love life for the last fifteen years.

JOY
This is true.

Bex curls back up on the chaise lounge in fetal position. Joy
opens the door, large | ogo above reads: M DDLE WOMAN TALENT.

JOY
See you later?



BEX
Yes... I'll be there.

Concerned, Joy resists the urge to hug Bex and | eaves.
| NT. MAT OFFI CE - CORRIDOR - DAY

Joy conposes herself, warns up for her "walk with
entitlement' performance on route to the office doubl e doors.

I NT. MM OFFI CE - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY

Bex nabs her nobile phone from her handbag on the fl oor,
sti cks headphones in, plays the HEART RADI O app

MJUSI C CUE: " BOOM BOOM POW by THE BLACK EYED PEAS

Synth intro "GOITA GET GET"; Bex goes to her cluttered desk.
Puts on a GUCCI FEDORA HAT, VERSACE SUNGLASSES, drapes a
DOLCE & GABBANA SI LK SCARF around her, feels better already.

I NT. MM OFFI CE - MAIN OFFI CE - DAY

First "BOOV BOOM.." Joy sw ngs open the double doors onto
shy intern DAN (19) who splats into the wall. Joy enjoys her
big "SLO MO HAI R BLAST" entrance to an office packed with

hi gh-fashi on peopl e, present but not working.

In SLOMMOTI ON, Joy struts through with a convincing air of
superiority, she feels |like a rock star, yet in reality she
goes conpletely unnoticed, as Bex predicted.

I NT. MM OFFI CE - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY

Bex hangs cl ot hes, boxes up accessories, all the while doing
subtl e hip pops and dance noves. As Bex hooks a new gar nent
on the rail, she leans, step digs, hooks, hair flicks back.
Grabs a new thing, and repeat.

I NT. MM OFFI CE - MAIN OFFI CE - DAY

Sl ownotion dramatics continued, Joy strut wal ks into NATALIE
(22) slimyoung fashionista with a take-out coffee. The
coffee slowno spills in the air, everyone panics. Joy Rugby
"go long" runs out of there before she's spotted.

| NT. MAT OFFI CE - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY
Bex continues to declutter, match up pairs of shoes, neaten

up rails, all with enbellished dance noves that work with
every single action and object placenent.



Like a kid in her Mumi s cl oset, she hooks dresses that w |
never fit over her head, wears the costume jewellery.
Everything's worn or danced with before it's put away.

| NT. MAT OFFI CE - RECEPTI ON - DAY
Joy conposes herself, returns to a faux air of superiority.
The receptionist, SUZY (21), size zero hipster, blonde purple

di p-dyed hair, is busy on the phone. She eyes Joy up and down
suspi ciously. Joy panics, presses the |lift button repeatedly.

Suzy finishes her call, the lift opens, a MALE MODEL steps
out. Suzy distracted, Joy escapes to the lift.

The mal e nodel | ooks back at Joy with a charmng smle, while
Joy |l ooks at her arse inthe |lift mrror, and renoves a
persistent wedgie. The male nodel's smle turns to a grinace.
ol ivious to being caught in the act, Joy turns back
satisfied, "PEOPLE IN THE PLACE, |F YOU WANNA GET DOWN' Joy
presses the lift button for the GROUND FLOOR.

| NT. MAT OFFI CE - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY

"DROP THE BEAT NOW Bex casts aside everything in her hands
and bursts into a dance routine. She's rusty, but good.

I NT. MM OFFI CE - LIFT - DAY

Joy checks herself out in the lift mrror, a glanorous wall
|l ean, hair flick, then throws out sone dance nobves.

| NT. WARDROBE DEPARTMENT / |INT. LIFT - DAY - SPLIT SCREEN

LEFT: On "LET THE BEAT ROCK" Joy does a big finish in the
mrror, the lift door opens, Joy acts casual, wal ks out.

Rl GHT: Last energetic chest isolation with fist punps, before
Bex pl onks back on the chai se | ounge, renoves her headphones.

MUSI C ENDS.

| NT. MAT OFFI CE - WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - DAY

Bex rolls to get a chocolate bar from her bag on the fl oor,
bites, closes her eyes in pleasure. Qpens themto see her

distant "M RROR OF SHAME" reflection, a sweaty bl ob.

Bex wraps the remaining chocolate, |eans to put it back, lets
out a fart, checks no one heard (even though she's al one).



Hopeful the fart hel ped, Bex rushes to pull out the "SCALE OF
SHAME" - prays quietly to herself, she steps back on.

BEX
Come on, cone on, cone on.

I NT. COVMMUNI TY SCHOOL HALL - NI GHT

Bex's odd-sock feet stand firmy together again, this tinme on
the slimm ng club industrial weighing scales. In the brightly
lit hall, the digital nonitor reads: 17.6 ST (111kg).

BEX
Doubl e fuck.

CLAI RE (45), slimwonan, red dress, sits by the scal es.
Claire's painted red |ips purse as she nakes a note, pokes at
her bl onde updo. Her clunpy fal se eyel ashes franme her
inattentive eyes as she hands Bex her slimmng club | ogbook.

CLAI RE
Alittle gain. Never mnd... You'l
get your one stone award next week.

VI CKY (26) fat chav (loutish broad), bleached hair, dark
roots, is behind Bex in the queue to weigh. Vicky strips off
her outer layer down to black |eggings and a cam top.

VI CKY
Shoul d have gone for a poo.

Bex rolls her eyes to herself, feigns a smle for Vicky,
gathers her shoes and little black faux | eather rucsac from
the allotted 'chair for the stuff', then shuffles away.

The COVMUNITY HALL walls are plastered with kids draw ngs,
lined with stacked gymmats. A half-circle of chairs surround
a table with diet banners, products, a raffle prize display.

Bex sits at the back, |ooks at Claire's note: SEE ME AFTER
GROUP, shuts it. Nane on the cover: "REBECCA AYLI NG " Bex
puts her | ogbook on the chair next to her, bends to put on
her tired Doc Marten's.

Bex comes back up to find LARRY (42), awkward nan, grease-
slicked hair, in the seat, her |ogbook now on his |ap.

LARRY
Don't mnd if | do.



BEX

Do what, sorry?
LARRY

Sit here... Rebecca.
BEX

Bex.
LARRY

(hands her | ogbook back)
That's not what it says on your
book... are you a doubl e agent?

BEX
Nope. That's just ny full name.

LARRY
Fair play, fair play.

Bex puts the | ogbook in her bag, renpbves her phone to stunt
any conversation. Bex sends a nessage to JOY: |IF YOU DON' T
GET HERE SOON, |'M LEAVING Joy replies: JUST PARKED UP!

Rel i eved, Bex continues to scroll on her phone wi th purpose.
Larry shifts in his seat, picks at his paint-stained joggers,
tugs his faded 2001 V-Festival tee over his tummy.

LARRY
It's okay. You'll get used to it.

BEX
Get used to what?

LARRY
(opens arns |ike a preacher)
Thi s.

BEX
|"'mnot new. A year today.

LARRY
(1 eans cl oser)
| s soneone telling porkies?

BEX
Do you m nd?

LARRY
Qops, sorry. Busy bee. You carry on.



10.

Joy enters behind, like a glorious Aztec junpsuit giraffe.
JOY
Sorry, Bex.
LARRY

H Joy, nice outfit.

JOoYy
Aw, thanks Larry. You're in ny seat.

Larry |l eaves. Joy sits in the seat, takes off her worn out
mlitary boots to reveal rainbow no-show socks.

JOY (CONT' D)
Sorry, Dave had a nelt down again..
had to nmake Charlie's dinner.

BEX
What's he stressing about now?

JOY
Don't even go there.
(puts her shoes under the chair)
Watch ny stuff, |I'm gonna take a dunp.

BEX
Seriously, am| the only one who can't
poo- on- demand?

JOY
It's all in the breathing, mate.

BEX
VWhat ever.

Joy |l eaves. Bex returns to her phone, opens a DATI NG APP. Bex
scrolls past photos of nen. dicks on G GSTERGREG 29,
MANCHESTER. LOVES: LIVE MJSIC > WRI TI NG

INT. GREG S CAR/ INT. COMMUNITY HALL - SPLIT SCREEN - N GHT

LEFT: Geg, DJ in the teaser, drives his FIAT FI ESTA, arm
rests on the open wi ndow, golden hair flows in the breeze.

Rl GHT: Bex scrolls through Geg's dating profile photos. Al
obscured by sunnies, low light, floppy hair, and headphones.
Bex scrolls down to read his full dating profile.

LEFT: Closer |look at Greg, cute in a 'probably plays guitar’
kind of way. At traffic lights, he carefully sips his coffee.



