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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

DOMINIC, a young man, is washing a BLOOD STAINED KNIFE in

the kitchen sink with running water.

He proceeds to wash out the blood stains from the sink with

cleaning products and a THICK CLOTH all the while wearing

LATEX GLOVES.

After he has finished cleaning the sink, Dominic chucks the

latex gloves, cloth and knife into the BIN.

EXT. DOMINIC’S AUNT’S HOUSE - DAY

Dominic exits the house with a BLACK BIN BAG draped over his

shoulder.

He reaches the bin outside in the front garden and dumps the

bin bag into it.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Dominic is sitting on the sofa talking on the PHONE.

DOMINIC

(on phone)

Have you got anyone that you can

send over?... Yeah. I’m sorry, I

know I fucked up... I don’t know

I’ll have to text her and ask...

Okay then.

Dominic hangs up the phone and starts to send a text.

Projected on the screen we see what Dominic is texting: "TO

AUNT RUTH: WHEN CAN I EXPECT U HOME?"

Dominic clicks send and puts his phone away.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Dominic enters the kitchen. He opens the cupboard, taking

out a BOTTLE OF WHISKEY and a SMALL GLASS. He pours himself

one and takes a shot.



2.

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Dominic is sitting on the toilet looking very anxious.

We hear a phone vibrate. Dominic takes out his phone and

sees a response from his Aunt.

Projected on the screen we see the text: "FROM AUNT RUTH: ON

MY WAY HOME NOW"

Dominic puts the phone away. He looks across from him and we

see a DEAD BODY scrunched up in the bathtub. Blood is

SPLATTERED ALL OVER THE WALLS.

The DOORBELL RINGS. Dominic rises and exits the bathroom.

INT. ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

Dominic opens the door to find FAT CHARLIE, a young man

around the same age as him, standing there dressed in a

CHEAP BLACK SUIT.

Despite his name, Fat Charlie is a man with a slender build.

DOMINIC

You must be Fat Charlie.

Fat Charlie walks past him, entering the house. Dominic

closes the door.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Fat Charlie enters the living room with Dominic following

behind him.

FAT CHARLIE

Where’s the body?

DOMINIC

Upstairs. In the bathroom.

FAT CHARLIE

Did your neighbours hear anything?

DOMINIC

No.

FAT CHARLIE

You’re positive?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

DOMINIC

Yeah, I’m sure.

FAT CHARLIE

I better not hear any fucking

sirens coming up this street. If I

do, the police are gonna find two

dead bodies here.

DOMINIC

No one heard nothing.

Both stand in silence for a while. Fat Charlie looks at

Dominic expectantly.

FAT CHARLIE

Well are you gonna show me the body

or what?

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Dominic and Fat Charlie stand over the dead body sprawled in

the bathtub.

FAT CHARLIE

Did my father order you to kill

this guy?

DOMINIC

Yeah.

FAT CHARLIE

And you decided to kill him in your

aunt’s house because?

DOMINIC

(apologetic)

Well, it seemed convenient at the

time.

Fat Charlie sighs as he bends down to take a closer look at

the corpse in the bathtub.

FAT CHARLIE

Where’s the knife?

DOMINIC

In the kitchen.

FAT CHARLIE

We need to get rid of it.

(CONTINUED)
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DOMINIC

But I cleaned it.

Fat Charlie stands up, eye level with Dominic.

FAT CHARLIE

The knife’s a murder weapon. It’s

too risky to keep around.

DOMINIC

Are you gonna compensate me with a

new knife?

Fat Charlie looks at Dominic incredulously.

FAT CHARLIE

Are you soft in the head?

DOMINIC

That knife is expensive you know.

It’s a proper gourmet one, like the

ones Gordon Ramsay uses.

FAT CHARLIE

(to himself)

I can’t believe this.

Dominic looks at his WATCH.

DOMINIC

Shit, we’re running out of time.

FAT CHARLIE

How long have we got to clean up

this mess?

DOMINIC

Half an hour, give or take.

Fat Charlie turns to look at Dominic, trying to hide his

shock.

FAT CHARLIE

Half an hour?

DOMINIC

(off his look)

Is that gonna be a problem?

Fat Charlie looks at Dominic for a moment. He takes a deep

breath.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

FAT CHARLIE

You got a phone I can use? My

battery’s dead.

DOMINIC

Yeah, in my room down the hall.

Fat Charlie turns away and walks out of the bathroom.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Fat Charlie walks into Dominic’s bedroom.

It’s MESSY and UNKEMPT, littered with junk like PIZZA BOXES,

DIRTY MAGAZINES and OLD NEWSPAPERS.

Fat Charlie whips out his phone and sits on the BED.

Dominic stands at the threshold of the bedroom door.

DOMINIC

When do I get paid?

FAT CHARLIE

(not looking at Dominic)

What?

DOMINIC

(gesturing behind him)

For killing him.

FAT CHARLIE

(looks up at Dominic)

When we clean up this mess, then we

can talk about your pay alright?

For now, I need to make some calls.

(beat)

You wouldn’t mind making me a cup

of coffee would you?

DOMINIC

Yeah sure, how do you take it?

FAT CHARLIE

(turns to look back at phone)

Black and sweet.

Dominic exits.

Fat Charlie punches in a number and waits for the phone to

ring.
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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Dominic enters the kitchen and pours water into the KETTLE.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

FAT CHARLIE

(on phone)

Roy? I got a fucking problem on my

plate man.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Dominic waits idly while the KETTLE BOILS.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

FAT CHARLIE

(on phone)

He’s a liability... Don’t worry

about what my dad says just listen

to me, alright?

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Dominic dumps COFFEE GRAINS into a MUG and pours hot water

into it.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

FAT CHARLIE

(on phone)

This guys needs to go. But I don’t

want any mess. Keep it clean.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Dominic pours THREE SPOONFULS OF SUGAR in the coffee mug. He

exits the kitchen.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

FAT CHARLIE

(on phone)

How long will it take you to get

here?... Alright.
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Fat Charlie hangs up, stands up from the bed and leaves the

bedroom.

INT. UPSTAIRS LANDING - DAY

Fat Charlie meets Dominic on the landing.

FAT CHARLIE

Ahh perfect.

Dominic hands Fat Charlie the coffee. He sips it.

FAT CHARLIE

This is good.

DOMINIC

You made those calls?

FAT CHARLIE

Everything’s being taken care of.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Fat Charlie is sitting on the sofa taking sips of his coffee

looking at Dominic dead on.

Dominic is sitting on the opposite chair.

FAT CHARLIE

How long have you been working with

my father?

DOMINIC

Not long. Just under a year.

FAT CHARLIE

And this is your first hit?

DOMINIC

(prepping up)

Yeah it is. I mean, I was really

happy when your dad--

Fat Charlie raises his hand which silences Dominic.

Fat Charlie takes another sip of his coffee.

The DOORBELL RINGS.

Dominic springs to his feet and leaves the living room.
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INT. ENTRANCE HALLWAY - DAY

Dominic opens the door and sees ROY, a LARGE MAN in a BLACK

SUIT with BLACK SHADES on.

DOMINIC

You must be Roy. Please, come in.

Dominic leads Roy in.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Dominic and Roy enter the living room where Fat Charlie is

still sitting and drinking his coffee.

Fat Charlie introduces them.

FAT CHARLIE

Dominic, this is Roy. Roy. Dominic.

Dominic shakes Roy’s hand.

DOMINIC

It’s nice to meet you. But I was

expecting there to be more of you.

(turning to Fat Charlie)

Will there be more coming?

Fat Charlie looks at Roy and nods at him.

Roy places both of his hands on either side of Dominic’s

head and twists it violently with a sickening CRACK.

Dominic collapses to the floor, limp and lifeless.

Fat Charlie stands up, coffee mug still in hand.

FAT CHARLIE

Let’s go.

Fat Charlie steps over Dominic’s dead body and exits the

living room with his accomplice in tow, shutting the door

behind him.

CUT TO BLACK


