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Cast of Characters

Guy – The mystery man. Tanned/fit – chinos/polo shirt – desert boots – in his 40s
Tony – Banker – Hedge Fund Manager – suited and booted – in his 60s
Siobhán – Former owner of oncology testing clinic – well-groomed/stylish - in her late 40s 
Liam – Plumber – having affair with Guy’s wife – white coverall tied round the waist/white tee – late 20s
Kim – Guy’s wife. Liam’s lover. Attractive. In her late 30s
Charlie – Tony’s idiot son. 30s. Smart but dishevelled
Dr Singh – Medical practitioner. Indian. Mid 40s
Solly Clyne – Hedge Fund Manager. Male. Late 50s
 




The scene
Solicitors’ office.
Large desk in bay window with three chairs set out in front of it. Door to office is behind the chairs, opposite the desk. 
Tony and Liam are sitting on chairs, with third chair in between them. They are sat in silence for 10 seconds.

Tony 
Any idea what’s going on?

Liam 
Not a scooby

Tony
 A what?

Liam
A scooby – Scooby-Do – a clue. I haven’t got a clue

Tony 
Oh, I see 
He removes a piece of paper from his pocket 
Did you get one of these?




Liam
Yep
He removes similar piece of paper from his pocket
No idea who’s kicked it but if there’s some wonga coming my way then…

Tony
Indeed

Liam
How about you? Know anyone who’s minted that’s snuffed it?

Tony
No

Guy enters the room

Guy
Morning Gents, thanks for being punctual. We’re just waiting for one more party and then we can get going – ah, speak of the devil

Siobhán enters

Siobhán
Sorry I’m late, bloody traffic was awf – oh, Tony


Liam
You know each other?

Tony
Yes, we’re acquainted

Guy
Well, that’s a gentle euphemism

Liam
A what?

Guy
It’s bullshit

Liam
Ahh!

Guy
Siobhán, please, take a seat

Siobhán 
Do you mind telling me exactly…

Guy 
No, I don’t mind. Now sit down and all will be revealed

She sits

Guy
Right, I’m going to do something now and I don’t want any of you to panic

Guy walks behind them and locks the door

Siobhán
Sorry – did you just lock us in?

Guy
Yes

Tony
Why?

Guy
To stop you leaving

Liam stands

Liam
Give me the key!

Guy 
I said not to panic

Liam
I’m not – give me the key or I’ll take it


Guy
Sounds a little bit like you are panicking

Liam
I’m being serious – give me the key or I’ll fucking batter…

Guy flat palm punches Liam in the nose – Liam falls into a seated position on his chair

Guy
Settle down Liam. 
Look, I didn’t want to show my hand too quickly but…

Guy removes a Glock pistol from his waist band and places in on the desk behind him. He then removes a stun grenade from his pocket, removes the pin and hands it to Liam 

Liam 
Fucking hell

Guy
I know, just keep tight hold of it

Liam
What is it?


Guy 
That, young Liam, is a stun grenade. It won’t kill you but it will put a serious crimp on your day 

Liam:
Like what?

Guy:
If it goes off in your hand, well, let’s just say that you might have issues picking your nose afterwards. But let’s not worry about that right now. Just keep tight hold and it won’t be an issue 

Liam:
I don’t want it!

Guy: 
Why would you? But - it was either that or I shot you in the foot and if it was me, I know which one I’d prefer. Got it?

Liam nods
Guy hands Liam a tissue

Guy:
Good lad. Now, shall we begin?

Liam
This better be worth it

Tony
Are you kidding? We aren’t here for the reading of a will

Liam 
What?

Tony
He just punched you in the face and handed you a live grenade. Does that strike you as a normal thing for a solicitor to do?

Liam
I - don’t – know 
Pause
I’ve never been to one before
Pause

Siobhán
(Politely) Would you mind, if it’s not too much trouble, if I asked what’s going on?

Guy
Since you asked so nicely

Siobhán
Thank you

Guy
I assume it’s apparent by now that I’ve asked you here under false pretences
Tony
No shit!

Guy
I’m sorry about that but I knew that you Tony - and you Siobhan would come because – well – you’re a couple of greedy little piglets and you Liam – you were too thick to question it

Liam
Tosser!

Guy
More than likely. But insults aside, you all have something in common. In one way or another you have impinged on my life to the point of it being - more than just a little inconvenient

Siobhan
But I’ve never met you before

Tony
Me neither

Guy
None of you have. But unfortunately, before we leave this room today – one of you is going to die

Tony
Shit!
Siobhan
Why?

Liam
Umm?

Guy
 Yes Liam?

Liam
I actually think I might know you. I feel like I’ve met you before but I can’t quite place it

Guy 
We’ve really never met but we have a - mutual acquaintance - and through them you’ve probably, no, definitely seen a photo of me

Liam
Where?

Guy
Kendall Rise? Number 32?

Cut away – Suburban Street. New build detached houses.
Liam rings the doorbell at number 32. Looks around him to make sure no one is watching. Door is opened by Kim - an attractive woman in her late 30s. 
She hurries him in. As soon as the door is closed, they kiss passionately. Kim is up against the wall and knocks a framed photo with her shoulder. It’s a photo of Kim and Guy.
They make their way up the stairs, shedding clothes, still kissing passionately. At the top of the stairs we see a large studio portrait picture of Kim and Guy.
They move to the bedroom. Liam is on top of Kim and they are making love. He looks over to the bedside cabinet and there is a picture of Guy. Liam knocks the photo flat so Guy isn’t ‘looking’ at him  

Cut back to the Office

Liam:
Oh - shit

Guy
Indeed. Would you like to tell your new playmates who lives there?

Liam
 Not really

Guy
It was a rhetorical question

Liam
A what?

Guy
Just tell them or I’ll take that grenade off you and shove it down your throat

Liam
Kim. Kimberley lives there

Siobhán
Who?

Liam
His wife

Siobhán
Oh shit

Guy
I know, it’s a shocker isn’t it? They’ve been at it for the best part of the last year. You see, I’m not home as much as I should be and absence certainly hasn’t made my wife’s heart grow fonder

Liam
He works away, He’s a Civil Engineer

Siobhán
No he isn’t

Liam
Yes he is. Kim told me
Siobhán
He really isn’t. I’ve met people like him before. If I had to guess I’d say ex-military and now does something shady for a living

Liam
Like what?

Siobhan
I don’t know. Use your imagination

Pause

Liam 
It’s me isn’t it? I’m the one who is going to die

Guy
What makes you say that?

Liam
Well, you know, I’ve been – with Kim, and…

Guy
I’m not going to kill you Liam. I felt I had to teach you a lesson but I’m not going to kill you

Liam 
How come?
Guy
Because I wasn’t surprised - about you and Kim. We haven’t been happy for years, so…

Liam
How did you find out about - us?

Cut to Guy in a small, darkened room, watching laptop screen and wearing earphones. Footage of Liam and Kim having sex. Guy fast forwards the footage 

Voice Over
Guy
I’ve been watching you - remotely. The house is full of surveillance devices – has been for years. I’ve watched every single liaison you’ve had at my house

Liam
Oh shit! All of them?

Guy
Every last one. You’re a right little trier, aren’t you?

Back in the Office

Liam
Look, I’ll stay away from her from now on – I promise

Guy
No need. She deserves better than me

Liam
I don’t understand

Guy
Oh bless you, of course you don’t. If I’d known you were quite so dumb I wouldn’t have put you through this. It seems a bit cruel now 

Liam:
I really wish you hadn’t

Guy:
A word of warning though, you weren’t the first and no doubt you won’t be the last so keep an eye on her. In fact she was cheating on both of us a few months back. I don’t know where she finds the energy

Liam
You’re kidding!

Guy
I’ve got the recordings if you want to see what the competition’s like. I could make a cum shot compilation for you 
Pause
No? Well, the offers there. Right, Who’s next? Tony!

Tony
 Yes?

Guy
Tony Brunswick. Hedge fund manager with Brunswick and Clyne Financial Solutions. I wonder how you fit into this little scenario?

Tony
I’m sure you are going to tell me

Guy
Oh my God, I heard you were perceptive! 
So, Liam, about a year ago Tony got himself into a bit of bother

Liam
What did he do?

Guy
Tell him Tony

Tony
You mean the fund?

Guy
Unless there’s anything else you’d like to share with us


Tony 
Okay, we had a problem with the fund and we lost a lot of our investors’ money

Guy
Tell him how much you lost

Tony
£600 million

Liam
Fucking hell! Did you have to pay it back?

Tony
No, we aren’t obliged to. Investing can be a risky business so…

Liam 
Is that what happened to you? Did you lose money? Is that why you’re going to kill him?

Guy
No. I’ve not lost money

Tony
So why am I here?




Guy
Consequences Tony. Your actions have consequences. Consequences that make people nervous, make them act in a way that they never normally would. And you have to face up to those consequences

Tony
I don’t understand

Liam
What went wrong?

Guy
According to the official report – Nothing. They were over exposed and some of their investments could have been better considered

Liam
What does that mean?

Guy
It means they could have been a bit more careful but effectively there’s no blame. But it wasn’t true. You see Liam, the regulators don’t really give a shit. They keep schtum about this sort of thing. They don’t like to rock the boat, just in case they let the cat out of the bag and the whole corrupt industry gets shown up for what it is – again. So, here’s your chance Tony, why don’t you tell us what really happened

Tony
But I don’t know what you…

Guy
Oh go on, don’t be shy

Tony
Look, I really don’t know…

Siobhán
Oh for Christ’s sake Tony! You’re such a twat. 
Just before the 600 million disappeared down the toilet, they’d taken a small loss on the fund – I’m not sure how much, £5 million or so – not their fault – just a glitch in the market apparently but Tony and his partner Solly stabilised things and the fund was doing well. It’s what they do and they do it well. It was, however, a warning that they should have heeded

Liam
Sorry, how do you know?

Siobhán
And then, well, panic over but Tony needed a break, so he went on holiday

Cutaway to driveway of large, detached house.
We see Tony loading a suitcase into the back of his car.
Dialogue in voiceover

Liam
How do you know?

Siobhán
Because I went with him
As car boot comes down, we see Siobhán looking out of the rear window of the car
We went away, The Maldives, it was my idea. I was fed up with sneaking around like guilty school kids

Liam
So you two..?

Siobhán
Yes, of course. I felt I deserved better than that and I thought if I could get him away from it all, work, his bloody awful wife 
Cut back to the Office
Well, what I didn’t know was that his partner - the legendary Solly Klyne was sick, proper sick with COVID 
Cutaway to very sick looking man in bed – tissue held to his nose
Cut back to office
and brains here had left the company in the hands of - I can hardly bring myself to say it


Guy
I know, it’s a real kicker isn’t it? So, who did you trust to manage your client’s money Tony, all £980 million of it, whilst you two were off having fun in the sun?

Tony
My son Charlie

Cut to office space. Charlie is sat at the desk. Looks bored. Feet up on desk.

Dialogue in voiceover

Guy
His son Charlie! Now Charles is a nice enough chap but he isn’t the sharpest tool in the box

We see Charlie pulling at his computer monitor trying to move it

Siobhán
That’s a bloody understatement. He makes you look like a Mastermind champion Liam

We see Charlie underneath the desk trying to work out the wiring and why he can’t move the monitor and then banging his head as he gets back up

Liam
Thanks
Guy
Throw in his appalling coke habit…
Charlie sniffs a line from the monitor screen, which is now lying flat on the desk. His nostrils are red sore
Cut back to the Office
 …and what you have is a recipe for disaster. He’s got form, so to speak. You’ve had to cover his trading loses – how many times?

Tony
Five or six times I guess

Siobhan
Guess again, its nine. Nine times in four years. That’s close to 3 million quid. He’s fucking incompetent – but he’s your precious son so…

Tony
Please Siobhán, don’t do this here

Guy
She’s right. You left a fool in charge of a fortune and he lost it. Correct?

Tony
Yes – but what has that got to do with you? It wasn’t your money we lost

Guy
No. But some of it - was hers 
He points to Siobhán

Liam
Wah!

Guy
Yes, Wah indeed Liam. I don’t think ‘Wah’ even begins to cover it. So, Siobhán. Let’s discuss you

Siobhán
Do we have to?

Guy
That’s why we’re here. You see, the thing is Liam, Siobhán’s involvement is two-fold. Not only is she’s Tony’s bit of fluff…

Tony
Now steady on, I won’t have you…

Siobhan
Was, I was Tonys bit of fluff. Until recently

Guy
But she has also affected me directly

Liam
So she’s the one who’s going to die?
Siobhán
Look. I don’t know you and I don’t know why I’m here so please unlock the door and let me go

Guy
No. I’m almost done. I’ll try and keep this brief Liam, please stop me if I’m going to fast

Liam
I will

Guy
Right, Siobhán here had been sneaking around with Tony for a couple of years. Is that about right?

Siobhán
Something like that

Guy
They were introduced to each other by mutual friends at the sort of exclusive that me and you don’t get invited to Liam. They got talking and then they got shagging and eventually she decided that she would invest her money with him. Nearly everything she had in the bank plus a big chunk of money that wasn’t hers

Liam
Whose was it?

Guy
You want to answer that?

Siobhán
No

Tony
Not quite so chatty now are you?

Siobhan
Fuck off Tony

Guy
Okay children. Settle down. I’ll explain Liam. It was pretty much all of her company’s working capital, not all of it belonging to her and a big chunk of money that she borrowed from the bank against her business assets and house. Plus a few years’ worth of her employees’ pension contributions, that she hadn’t quite got round to investing properly. The way Tony had sold it, she couldn’t lose. Only, things didn’t quite pan out how she’d hoped. When Charlie crashed the good ship money bags on the rocks of ruin and despair, she lost close to £4.5 million

Liam
Fuck me!

Guy
I know right?

Liam
So how does that effect you?

Guy
This is going to sound like I’m going off at a bit of a tangent but bear with me. 
Cut to doctor’s surgery
We see Guy undergoing a physical. We see the doctor taking blood, blood pressure, listening to his chest…
Just over a year ago I went for my annual physical. The people I work for insist on it. So, I saw a doctor at a private clinic in Surrey, and part of that meant giving blood. They check for diabetes, liver and kidney function and look for anything else of concern. They tested the bloods on site so the results came back quickly and everything was good as gold.
Cut back to Office
Now, a while after this, I remember reading in the paper that that medical facility had suffered a terrible fire. Absolutely gutted the place. There was an investigation but the fire was put down to an electrical fault and eventually the insurance paid out. Now what you need to know Liam, is that the medical facility and the laboratory that tested my bloods, the one that gave me a clean bill of health, was owned by Siobhán here. 

Liam
Fuck off! Is that true?


Siobhán
Yes

Liam
Oh shit, you must have been gutted

Guy
She wasn’t – but the building was

Liam
What do you mean?

Guy
 It’s what she wanted to happen because she did it for the insurance. An old school solution but it still works. Now this has to be done with care, because if you don’t, they will find out. You can’t just dose the place with petrol and throw in a match. That’s where people like me come in

Liam
You burnt it down? 

Cut to someone who looks like Guy in the medical facility. 
Its dark and he is wearing black, he is wearing a Balaclava. He has unscrewed an electrical socket and is working by the light of a small torch that’s in his mouth


Guy
No I didn’t. 
The arsonist removes their Balaclava and we see that the arsonist isn’t Guy
Cut back to Office
What I meant is that she employed a professional. Anyway, Siobhán walked away with a massive wedge of money, I won’t say how much because that would just be crude

Liam
Oh go on

Guy
Calm down Liam. It was prime Surrey real estate. Let’s just say it was enough to cover staff severance, pensions and a few other bits and bobs and leave Siobhán here a very wealthy woman. This is kind of where my involvement in this situation becomes interesting

Liam
At last

Guy
So, if we fast forward to a month or so ago, I’ve had to take another trip to a doctor. I’m not feeling so great. My stomach mainly, back pain, a bit of jaundice

Liam
What’s that?
Tony
It’s a liver issue that makes your eyes and sometimes your skin go yellow

Liam
Like Homer Simpson?

Tony
Yes Liam – just like Homer Simpson

Liam
Cool

Guy
So I go to Harley Street, to see a doctor and I have more blood taken and it’s sent off to another lab. I wasn’t unduly worried; I’d been working in some exotic locations and thought maybe I’d picked up some kind of strange bug. It wouldn’t have been the first time. Anyway, the results come back and it’s not so good. The doctor told me that I’ve got pancreatic cancer, stage 4, nothing they could do. I was told I had three or four months left at best

Liam
Oh Shit! I’m really sorry to hear that. Kim didn’t say anything

Guy
Yes, I know. That’s because she doesn’t know

Liam
Don’t you think you should tell her?

Guy
With all due respect Liam, if I wanted marital advice then it probably wouldn’t be from the bloke whose shagging my wife 

Liam
Fair point. Continue

Guy
Anyway, apparently it would typically take a year or so to develop from stage one all the way through to stage four, which means, when I went to Siobhan’s clinic, the test results should have shown up something quite significant and that something could have been treatable

Liam
But it didn’t

Guy
And why do you think that was Siobhán?

Siobhán
I’ve no idea. Some cancers are more aggressive than others I guess. Maybe you were unlucky, I’m sorry



Guy
That’s what I thought and then I remembered reading about the fire and, call me suspicious, something didn’t seem right. So I did some digging and eventually that lead me to having a lovely chat with a nice man called Sajit Singh

Liam
Who’s he?

Cut to Singh in the kitchen preparing his dinner
Dialogue in voiceover

Pause

Siobhán
He ran my clinic

Guy
But he wasn’t supposed to talk to anyone, especially someone like me, was he Siobhán?

We see Guy approach him from behind and put a rag over his mouth, causing him to pass out
Cut back to Office




Siobhán
No, he’d signed an NDA - a non-disclosure agreement - which as it turns out was a waste of fucking time and money

Guy
Don’t be too angry with Dr Singh, he had every intention of abiding by that agreement but I convinced him otherwise

Liam
How?

Cut back to Singhs house. Camera is on his face. He is leant over the dining table. Guy makes a sudden thrusting movement behind him and Singhs face is contorted in horror and pain

Guy
I stuck my gun up his arse and strangely, it loosened up his tongue

Cut back to Office

Siobhán
The sneaky little rat! I’ll sue him for everything he’s got

Guy
I’m sure you think you will but that would mean revealing some incredibly incriminating evidence
Liam
Like what?

Guy
That she’d laid off all her laboratory staff a month before I had my first blood test. She couldn’t afford to pay them. So there was no one there to test the blood that was being sent to them but in order to keep the money coming in they carried on conducting medicals on site and receiving blood from various other private medical facilities around the south and carried on sending results back out to the doctors. Only, they had no bearing on reality. In other words, they were faked, including my results

Liam
Is this true?

Siobhán
Yes

Liam
Why?

Siobhán
I panicked. I was in such a mess by then. Because of Tony and his idiot son. I stood to lose everything. I wasn’t thinking straight


Liam
Shit! Did you know about this Tony?

Guy
Of course he did, whose idea do you think it was? It was an old mate of his that burnt the place down

Tony
You don’t have to say anything else Siobhán, nothing that’s been said here today can be used in evidence. It’s just his word against yours

Siobhán
Don’t be so naïve.

Tony
What?

Siobhán
He’s recording this, he’s probably been recording our conversations before today, right?

Guy
I wouldn’t be very good at my job if I wasn’t. And those recordings, in their entirety, will be with the Police as soon as I die, along with a complete dossier covering your financial mismanagement of close on a billion pounds and your fraud and possible manslaughter of God knows how many people
Siobhán
You wouldn’t, you couldn’t. you’re on tape threatening to kill us, you’ve held us here against our will. You’ll end up in jail for this

Guy
Whilst talking he takes the grenade pin out of his pocket and puts in back in the grenade. Which Liam drops on the floor. Guy picks up his handgun

But I won’t Siobhán. I do this shit for a living and I’m good at it. For the benefit of the tape, I’ve killed more people than Covid - and yet I’m still here, for now. I’ll be dead long before it gets to court. So, roll the dice if you want and see where it gets you 
Pause
Guy checks his watch
Right, Its nearly time. I think that covers everything and brings us nicely to the conclusion. 
So, if you don’t mind, all three of you, on your knees – please

Tony and Siobhán get on their knees

Liam
But you said…



Guy
Maybe I’ve changed my mind. Maybe shooting you in the face has just made its way to the top of my bucket list.
On your knees, (shouts) now!
Liam gets on his knees
Close your eyes. No peeping now. Right, Eeny meeny miny moe.
Guy taps them on the heads with his handgun 
Just kidding. But if I can be serious for just a minute. A while ago someone asked me what I considered to be the secret of a happy life and you know, I didn’t have a clue, because, well, I’ve never really been that happy. But here in this room, right now, looking at you three sad sacks, I think I’ve worked it out. You should never go looking for happiness, it’s an illusion. It’s why we result to excess, greed, lust – risk, trying to find it. And then, well, all we really find is misery. Just look what it’s done for you three. Now, don’t get me wrong, I’m not judging you. I’m not a good man, I’m not a moral man and God knows I’ve done a lot of fucked up things in my time but I am dying of cancer, thanks to you Tony and you Siobhán and what I am - is a bit pissed off.
So, I’m sorry but this is the way it has to be. It’s time to finish this

All three speaking at the same time 

Siobhán: No, please! Tony: Please, you don’t have to do it Liam: I beg you…

SFX - Gun fire

Pause

Liam
Can I open my eyes now?

Guy is laying on the floor. He had put a bag over his head. There is a hole in the bag where the bullet entered and the bag is bloody

Tony
(Panicking) Oh my God! Oh my God! 

Siobhán
Oh shit. Is he…

Tony 
He shot himself in the head - what do you think?

Siobhán
Oh Christ!

Tony
We can’t be here!

Siobhan
The keys on the table

Tony gets up and picks up the key 

Tony
Hurry, We’ve got to get out of here

Liam
I’m staying with him

Tony
Are you sure? 

Liam
I’ll phone the police, ambulance – whatever. I’m not leaving him like this 

Siobhán
But this wasn’t your fault – you don’t owe him anything 

Liam
Are you fucking stupid? Didn’t you hear him? Consequences – there are consequences to the things we do and I’m going to face up to mine. You can go

Siobhán
Okay, thanks. Can you give it an hour or so before you phone anyone, just long enough for us to – you know. I’ll make it worth your while 


Liam
Five, I’ll give you five minutes and I don’t want your money

Tony
Oh come on, be fair…

Liam
Fair! Fair! Does this look fair. This - is on you, and me - a bit - but mainly you and you’re not getting another chance. They’ll catch up with you eventually and… 

We hear sirens outside. Blue lights flashing through the window

Tony looks out of the window

Tony
Shit. Do you think they’re here for us – surely they can’t…

Siobhán
He checked his watch

Tony
What?

Siobhán
He checked his watch and said ‘it’s nearly time’. He’d planned all of this to the second
Liam gets up and heads for the door

Liam
I mean, it’s impressive, isn’t it? All of this – him - very professional. They’ll already know that there are weapons here, so I think we’d better leave with our hands up
Tony and Siobhán are frozen to the spot. Just looking at each other
Or don’t. Get shot – I couldn’t care less. Consequences!    

To Black

THE END
