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FADE IN: 

KING OF THE CASTLE / M IS FOR MASH UP (TBC)  

Scene 1: Ext. The Bins. 

A radio news report is heard describing a recent unexpected 
meteor strike. At the same time we hear grunting and the 
sound of something being dragged along the hard ground. 
Empty bottles, cans and wet cardboard are kicked out of the 
way. Wheezing and spluttering is heard and the object is 
lifted into a large industrial bin, the man looks like he 
works in some sort of estates or maintenance position. When 
in the bin a limp arm falls out of a shiny wet bin bag and 
dangles over the edge. It is bloody and bruised. The man 
slams it back in and slams down the lid and utters 
something under his breath.  


VOICE OVER: 

NEWSREADER 

Scientists and astrologers claim the 
recent unexpected meteor showers were due 
to rare alignments in the solar system; 
however there is still much debate around 
this phenomenon. Many residents in the 
areas which saw meteor shower activity 
have been taken into hospital as a 
cautionary measure, at this point the 
authorities deny that the two events are 
related. Instead referring to a recent 
flood which may have caused contamination 
of drinking water… 


Cut to. 


Scene 2: Int. The car  

We see a long boring car journey a family of three, DAD is 
driving and pays attention to the road and in the back are 
JAMIE and MUM. The car is full of luggage in a mix of 
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suitcases, bin bags and carrier bags. JAMIE stares out of 
the window, checks his phone etc., a typical 19 year old. 
MUM constantly fusses over JAMIE to his protest.  


VOICE OVER: 

JAMIE 

Leaving home, the moment I’ve been waiting 
for my whole entire life. Finally I can be 
the person I want to be. I can drink, I 
can go out, I can HAVE SEX like any normal 
19 year old!  

Cut to. 


Ext. The Street. 

The car abruptly comes to a halt; it is fit to burst with 
luggage. It has pulled up outside a large block of student 
apartments on a late summer miserable summer afternoon. 


Dream Sequence:  

Jamie steps out of the car the sun is shining; he is 
dressed in a white tux with dark shades. Gorgeous women 
immediately link his arms and winks at the camera. 


Cut to. 


Reality… In the same position as before but the reality is 
less glamorous. In place of the beautiful women is a large 
bag of scrunched up clothes on one arm and MUM hanging off 
the other. She plants a kiss on his cheek. 
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Scene 3: Int. JAMIE’s room. 


JAMIE and his parents are being shown around his new home 
by a less than enthusiastic worker. 


WORKER 

Right, this is your room. Common room and 
kitchen through there, bathroom… 

[Bangs on the door] 

…through this door. Any questions someone will 
probably be in the office.  


He walks away and begins to text. 


WORKER 

Oh Your key you don’t want to lose that(!) 

He throws JAMIE the key and walks away. JAMIE 
catches the key and looks up and takes in his new 
room. 

JAMIE 

It’s … Perfect! 

MUM 

Very basic… 

[She walks round the room and begins inspecting] 

…oh dear(!) You know, it’s not too late… There’s 
a great course at home at the local met and you’d 
be right at home… 

[She begins to speed up] 

…I’d cook for, do all your washing and you’d have 
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your own be… 

JAMIE 

SHUT UP MUM! I think it’s great! 


Dream sequence: 

JAMIE looks around; a crazy party appears in front of him. 
The music is banging, there are loose and very drunk girls 
everywhere. A very pretty girl begins to massage his neck… 


Cut to. 


Reality… 

DAD begins to rub JAMIE’s shoulders playfully and slaps him 
back in to the real world. 


DAD 

It’s all you now son, King of your own 
castle. Plus I’ve paid for it now… 

[DAD moves in closer and whispers menacingly so MUM won’t 
hear] 

… So it’s this or you leave the country 
after I set my debt collectors on you. 

JAMIE 

[Laughs] 

I’ll be fine, I love it. 

[JAMIE beams with excitement] 


FADE OUT. 
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Scene 4: Int. JAMIE’s room. A new roommate. 

JAMIE relaxes on his bed he is listening to his music 
through headphones. He is not quite awake and neither 
asleep. All we hear is the soft hiss of high hats and a 
whiney indie singer until… 

SCREAM! 

JAMIE abruptly snaps out of his daydream he rips his 
earphones out of his ears and jumps of his bed. There is 
ringing in his ears as he adjusts to the sounds of his 
surroundings. Thumping can be heard. JAMIE goes to 
investigate. He looks in to the corridor and the music is 
coming from one of the other rooms. He makes his way to the 
door and pushes it open. There is a tall lanky Goth type 
dancing away to screamo/metal he realizes somebody is 
watching him. The music stops. RATCHET turns round shocked 
and intimidating. 

RATCHET 

Um… Sorry… was I too loud? 

An empty apology. 


JAMIE 

Erm, no it’s fine. I just didn’t know 
anyone else had moved in. 

RATCHET 

I’ve been here 3 days. I don’t come out in 
the daylight. 

JAMIE 

Oh, that’s really cool (!) So do you go to 
night school then? 

RATCHET 

No,  

[Sighs] 

I use an umbrella. I’m fine as long as the 
light doesn’t touch my skin. 
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  JAMIE 

Oh, of course. So I guess we live 
together… I’m Jamie.  

[He holds out his had but RATCHET leaves him hanging 
instead he stares as if disgusted] 

RATCHET 

Keith, but you’ll call me Ratchet. 

JAMIE 

Great(!)  

[He moves his hand down and in to his pocket] 

Well uh maybe we should hang out Keith, 
I’m room three. 

RATCHET 

Ratchet… And yeah, that’s not going to 
happen.  

[RATCHET ushers him out and goes back to his music] 


JAMIE walks back to his room, unsure what just happened. He 
lies on his bed. RATCHET’s music thumps through his walls 
he tries to block it out with a pillow. Maybe university 
wasn’t going to be how he expected… 



Scene 5: Ext. The Bins/The courtyard 


From JAMIE’s window we hear the beeping of a large vehicle 
reversing. Through the window we see that it is a bin 
lorry.  


Cut to. 

The guard stands with his back to the camera in the 
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shadows, he doesn’t seem quite human. There is a full moon. 
The bin lorry collects the waste from the bin where he put 
the body; it drives away as he watches. 


Cut to. Int. Security office 

The office is poorly lit, only the moonlight from the 
window and a greenish glow from computer monitors showing 
CCTV light the small room. The desk is littered with the 
Daily Sport, The Sun and various other lads’ mags along 
with the odd crisp wrapper and dirty mug. It is clear that 
only the guard works here.  

He enters the room grunting and moving and moving in way 
which suggests a simpler being such as an ogre or gargoyle. 
He moves across the room the room to a worn but comfortable 
looking office chair. He remains in darkness until he 
slumps in his chair, for the first time we see his face. 
The moonlight and monitor glow reveal a plump round head 
with a twisted face and milky white eyes… 


Fade to. The next morning 

The security guard is in the same position as we left him. 
A radio faintly plays in the background, a news reader 
interviews a scientist about the meteor shower. He snorts 
himself awake; he looks incredibly more human than the 
night before. He is groggy but he gets up and walks out of 
the office. 



Scene 5: Ext. The Courtyard. The busiest day of the year… 




FADE OUT. 

THE END
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