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SCENE  AUTONUM   EXT.  entrance to The Prom- NIGHT

A small group of girls represents the only people waiting to get in. It’s very cold and they’re wearing very skimpy clothes. 

Dan is on the inside, his head against the glass of the locked doors

Dan: (POINTS AT WATCH)

Ten more minutes love

girl #1:

Oh, come on Dan, we’re sobering up out here, it’s freezin’! can’t we just stand in there with you till it’s open?

she tries to pull her mini skirt down a bit to cover her cold legs. The group huddles together and pleads with Dan

girl#1:

You can warm us all up

a cheer comes from the cold girls

dan: (SMILES)

You could offer me group ferratio but I’m not opening these doors for anybody till ten o’clock. Got it?

Tony appears at the door and nods to Dan who opens the door and lets him in. The girls try to push in with him but Dan puts his hand on the face of the first, his little finger up one nostril and pushes them back out

dan: (CLOSES DOOR WITH GIRLS FACES PRESSED AGAINST IT)

Oh, err.. Thingy

TONY PAUSES HALFWAY UP THE STAIRS AND TURNS TO DAN WHO IS BECKONING HIM WITH A WAGGING FINGER. hE LOOKS AT THE FINGER AND STARTS TO FLICK HIS TONGUE IN AND OUT IN TIME WITH IT, AS THOUGH THERE WERE A STRING CONNECTING THEM. hE WALKS BACK DOWN THE STAIRS, STARING AT THE FINGER UNTIL HIS FACE IS CLOSE TO dAN’S HAND AND WE SEE WHAT HE’S DOING. dAN IS LOOKING DISTURBED BY THIS NONSENSE and SWIPES HIS OTHER HAND BETWEEN THEM TO BREAK THE INVISIBLE THREAD.

DAN:

Give over, weirdo!

they both look to the girls who are still pressed against the glass and observing them with curiosity. Tony gives them a cheeky wink. Dan shakes his hand and wipes it on his trousers. Then brings baCK THE SAME FINGER TO POINT AT A RED LIGHT ABOVE THE DOOR

DAN:

See that? Jimmy’s had it fitted. There’s a button on each till behind the bar so if it kicks off upstairs you can press it and we’ll know straight away down here

tony:

Good idea, save a lot of time

dan:

Yeah, well I was gonna think of it myself but I’ve been busy, you know. I came up with the name though (PAUSE) it’s called the ‘RBOD system’

tony: 

RBOD?.. err, Rapid, Bouncer..

dan:

‘Red Bulb Over Door’

tony:

Oh, yeah, catchy. So why you tellin’ me? I don’t work behind the bar.

Dan grabs him by the coat and lifts him off his feet and against the wall. He pushes his face into Tony’s

dan: (WHISPERS) 

I want you to tell all your friends about it

he drops tony who straightens his shirt and walks off up the stairs looking bemused. Dan watches him go while keeping the dramatic look on his face.

dan: (WHISPERS TO HIMSELF)

I’m batman.

SCENE  AUTONUM   INT. bar in club – NIGHT

hugo is sitting at the bar talking to Mandy, there are two other barmaids further down the bar preparing to open

mandy:

I’ve never heard of him

hugo:

That, my dear, is why you’re on that side of the bar (POINTS) and I’m on this (POINTS). Staff, (POINTS TO HER SIDE AGAIN) management. (POINTS TO HIS SIDE AGAIN) alright?

MANDY:

Workers, (POINTS TO HER SIDE) non workers. (POINTS TO HIS SIDE)

HUGO:

Exactly- er no! I work harder than-

Mandy:

Pullers, (POINTS TO HER SIDE) punters. (POINTS TO HIS)

HUGO:

No! well, yes but-

mandy:

Bar staff, (POINTS TO HER SIDE) bar stards. (POINTS TO HIS)

HUGO: (ANGRY)

Stop it now! The point is that I know who Big Frank is and you don’t.

tony walks over to the bar and smiles at mandy from behind hugo

mandy:

Hiya babes. Have you ever heard of ‘Big Frank’?

Tony:

Hiya babes. Of course I have. Who Hasn’t?

hugo turns on his stool to face tony

hugo:

Oi! Don’t just walk up and say “hiya BABES” to my fiancée.

tony:

Sorry Hugh (PUTS HAND ON HIS SHOULDER AND SMILES) Hiya babes

Hugo gets off his stool but is actually shorher standing. he looks up into tony’s eyes

hugo:

Listen you cheeky little twat, if I have to tell you my name one more time I’ll write it on your P45!

TOny:

But wouldn’t that make it your… anyway. Love the new RBOD system

Hugo:

The what?

tony holds up a finger then darts off to re-emerge on the other side of the bar.

he scans the area until he finds a button on a pillar and points to it

Tony:

Ta daa!

Hugo:

Ah yes. Should cut the response time down to eight seconds. 

tony:

Nice, that’s an average saving of about (THINKS) four hours isn’t it? I’ve seen people thrown out of here with their stitches already in before now.

hugo: (BACK TO MANDY)
Anyway. As I was saying, Big Frank is coming here, tonight, so I want you my dear to set up the VIP bar and I want you (POINTS AT TONY WITHOUT LOOKING AT HIM) to serve the tables and generally keep things tidy, alright?

tony sees the direction hugo is pointing in and takes a step to the side. He leans on the post, pressing the button accidentally

tony:

You want this till to serve tables? 

he realises he’s pressed the button

tony:

Whoops, err, one, two, three..

hugo:

Well he’s not going to respond, he hasn’t let anybody-

sound of doors bursting open and dan runs up to the bar

hugo:

-in yet

the look on Dan’s face shows he sees his mistake. he nods and carries on running. He jogs around the dancefloor and back again to the bar where he starts to do warm up excercises and press ups against the rail

Hugo:

Dan?

Dan:

Three minutes to opening time boss. Just warming up, keeping my edge sharp.

Hugo: (CONFUSED)

Riiiight. So anyway (FINALLY DRAGS HIS EYES AWAY FROM DAN) Frank owns this town so I want him pampered, alright?

dan:

Right. I’ll keep a constant watch on him

Hugo:

There’ll be no need for that Dan, besides you’re working the door.

Dan:  (DISAPPOINTED)

If you say so boss, but he’s gonna expect to be guarded by the best.

hugo:

Yes he does Daniel, that’s why he’s bringing it with him. Now go and open up, and you two..

shot of Mandy and tony behind the bar, she is looking at her nails and he is staring at her chest

hugo:

Hello?

mandy looks up but tony is still lost in her chest

Hugo:

Ahem!… Tony!

tony: (STILL STARING)

Yes boss?

hugo:

Tony, look at me.. Tony. Here- look here (POINTS TO HIS EYES) Tony! 

he picks up a bar towel and throws it over mandy’s chest, she doesn’t move or seem to even notice

tony: (SNAPS OUT OF IT AND LOOKS AT HUGO)

Hugh?

hUGO: (LIVID)

Get up those stairs and set that bar up! (TURNS TO MANDY) cover those up… no, second thoughts, leave them out for Frank. We want to create the right image after all (WINKS). (TO HIMSELF) Hmm, maybe I should change this tie. Chop chop!

hugo walks to the exit and dan follows.

Tony:

Winker!

SCENE  AUTONUM  INT.  vip bar – NIGHT

tony and mandy are stood behind the small bar. they are side by side. Mandy is slicing lemons and Tony is washing glasses. as they talk Tony is staring straight at Mandy’s cleavage.

mandy:

Like the kray twins?

tony:

Yeah, Like the Kray twins, rolled into one person and force fed pies for thirty years

mandy:

But a real gangster? Not just a big fat bloke

tony:

Well I doubt he’ll turn up with a violin case but he’s the real article all the same. No one messes with Big Frank

mandy:

Ooh, I’ve never met one before. I could be his bitch

tony:

Moll

Mandy:

Eh?

Tony:

His MOLL, gangsters have molls. Trophy girlfriends to flash the cash and show a bit of leg

Mandy:

I can flash the cash alright- I could be his shopping moll.

Tony:

And what about the rest? You’d have to.. you know, whenever he felt like it

Mandy:

Well, I’m sure it’d still be quite glamorous. (DAYDREAMING) We get back from some posh do where his henchmen have just put the frighteners on someone and he’d take me roughly on the snooker table amongst the champagne and bullets. I’d need a new dress.

tony:

If Big Frank ‘took’ you over a snooker table you’d need a new back. Talk about forcing the pink in the middle pocket! He must weigh thirty stone

frank: (off camera)

Thirty four actually!

Mandy and tony jump in shock, mandy holds the knife and a lemon in the air in surrender. Tony drops the glass he is cleaning. They turn to see Frank at the end of the bar. Tony closes his eyes in dread, turns back away from Frank and buries his face in Mandy’s chest

mandy: (scared)

Err hello. You must be mister big- err Frank- are you..  Big.. Frank?

frank:

No love, I’m little Frank. Big Frank’s up the tower swatting planes! (TO TONY) You know I can still see you don’t you lad.

Tony: (from Mandy’s cleavage)

Yes sir, sorry sir. I’m not hiding, I’ve just always wanted to do this before I die.

tony stands and faces Frank while Mandy drops out of sight to clean up the broken glass

tony:

I am SO sorry Mister Watson. I didn’t mean to insult you please don’t eat me-KILL me!

Frank: (smiling)

Don’t worry cock, I’ve had my tea and I know I’m fat. Stating the bleedin’ obvious isn’t a crime son and I’ve had the piss taken out of me more times than a bedpan. I used to do stand up round the clubs when I was your age and I’ve lost weight since then so it’s water of a big fat duck’s arse to me… although, I wouldn’t recommend doing it again

Tony:

Oh god no! I’d die before I did that again

frank: (smiling)

If not before then certainly after eh? (LAUGHS) You are?

Tony:

Err Tony, sir, and this is Mandy. Can we get you a drink?

Frank:

Why not. Mines a large one, but I haven’t seen it for thirty years so I’ll have a pint of best

they all laugh. Mandy starts to pull the pint

Frank:

And whatever you two are having

Tony:

We’re, err, not allowed to drink on duty

Frank:

You are now, if the boss has a problem with it he can talk to me. I’ll not drink alone, and besides, he’s paying

Tony:

Right then, (TURNS TO MANDY) I’ll have a large whisky please Mandy

Mandy: (disappointed)

You shouldn’t take advantage like that Tony. I’m gonna open this bottle of Dom Perignon in the fridge, why don’t you share that with me instead?

Frank:

Speaking of the boss, where is he?

Tony:

Oh, mister Jaynuss? He’s downstairs I think, d’you want me to get him?

Frank:

No, it’s alright lad, my boys will find him and fetch him up.. Jaynuss?

Tony:

It’s Greek I think, just call him Hugo.. err well actually his friends call him Hugh

tony and mandy stifle giggles as mandy elbows him in the ribs

frank:

His name’s Huge Anus?! Are you winding me up?

Tony: (trying not to laugh)

No, Hugh Jaynuss, it’s Greek, straight up

Frank bursts into fits of giggles and so do the barstaff

SCENE  AUTONUM   INT. hugo’s car – NIGHT

Hugo has a briefcase with several ties in it and a personal grooming kit. He is holding different ties to his neck and talking into the rear view mirror

hugo: (holds up one tie)

Ah, mister Watson, I believe we have a little business to discuss. (CHANGES TIES) Frank! how are ya? Good to see ya, step into my office. (CHANGES AGAIN)  (CRAP FALSE SMILE, HOLD’S ARM OUT) FRANKIE BOY! Come here ya big lug!.. No. (CHANGES AGAIN) I’m sure that can be arranged. ( CHANGES AGAIN) I’m sure that can be arranged (AND AGAIN) I’m sure that can be arranged. (SMILES) perfect! (STARTS TO PUT ON TIE) This could be it Hugo. It’s time to make a name for yourself!

SCENE  AUTONUM   EXT. rear entrance to club - NIGHT  

there is a small line of people waiting to get in. at the front of the queue are babs and rudy, two very large men, dressed in expensive suits. both have tans, highlights and very tight trousers. 

dan: (exasperated)

You can come in when I say so and not before, now these ladies were here before you, so you can wait

babs:

Look darlin’ I don’t want to hurt you but you’re starting to give me a right friggin migraine here. Be a good little girl and move aside

dan:

Listen ‘darlin’, tonight this is my entrance and you’re not coming in it till I say so! Now step aside and let a professional do his job

babs:

Professional what?

dan moves them aside and beckons a girl forward. he’s getting flustered

dan:

Evening madam. Do you have any proof of age?

girl:

Of course not Dan, it’s me, Cheryl

dan:

Well I’m sorry but I’m afraid I’m gonna have to ask you to leave

babs:

She hasn’t gone in yet you fool!

dan: (more flustered)

Stay out of this, Bum Boy! And let me do my job. You may learn a thing or two about entry procedures

babs: (smiling)

I doubt it lover boy. (TO RUDY) Doesn’t he get sweaty when he’s excited?

girl:

Can I come in please?

dan:

I’ve just told you I need to see some ID now please leave the queue!

girl:

But you let me in last week

Dan: 

That was then, this is now darlin’

girl:

So you remember me from last week

dan:

‘course I do. 

Babs:

Look sweety, our boss is waiting for us, we’re going in

dan: (puts hand out to stop them)

Don’t you move! If I wasn’t so professional I’d give you two a damn good seeing to! You queers don’t scare me. I’m a real man. I’ve got more than enough balls for the pair of you and if you take one more step you’re gonna get a taste of ‘em

girl:

Dan! If I was old enough last week then I have to be old enough now don’t I? I can’t have got younger can I? 

babs:

She’s got a point there kitten face

dan: (really wound up)

(TO BABS) Watch it! (TO GIRL) Right! Fine! Looks like everyone’s looking for a piece of The Dancer tonight! Well I’ll take you all on! Outside, now!

the girl looks about her and shrugs

Dan: (lost it now)

Inside! (TO BABS AND RUDY) And you two! I’ll take all three of you on! (TO QUEUE) You lot wait there! If anyone comes through this door I’ll kill ‘em!

he starts to shut the doors as hugo arrives from the car park and pushes his way to the front.

hugo:

Dan! What the hell are you doing?

dan: (stands to attention)

Everything’s under control boss

babs:

Are you the owner?

hugo:

I certainly am and who might you be?

babs: (calm, smiling)

I’m Babs and this is Rudy. We’re Frank Watson’s security. He’s already gone in and if we don’t get to him in the next ten seconds we’re gonna tear this fool a new arsehole and smash this place to pieces, with you in it.

he offers a hand to hugo

hugo: (nervous)

I’m so sorry gentlemen, (SHAKES HAND VIGOROUSLY) please forgive Daniel here. He’s not usually in charge but it’s Jimmy’s night off. If you’d like to follow me I have a bar reserved already.

HE SQUEEZES BETWEEN THEM AND dAN AND BECKONS UP THE STAIRS

Babs:

No, you follow me. (TURNS TO DAN) I think you should let the girl in handsome, if she gets any younger she’s gonna need her nappy changing 

HE KISSES HIS FINGER AND WRITES A KISS (X) ON DAN’S SWEATY FOREHEAD. then walks up the stairs. Hugo and Rudy follow.

dan: ( to himself)

You just keep looking over your shoulder, nancy boy, coz once you get The Dancer on your back, you’re in for a pounding!

while he’s talking we see the girl and her friends sneaking past behind him into the club.

he does a crap attempt at robotic dancing bending forward and back a few times then, noticing the girl’s gone he swivels around lookng for her. We see that the next person in the queue is an older woman (40 ish) who is part of a small group on a hen night

Dan:

Where’s she gone? (LOOKS AT NEXT PERSON IN QUEUE) You! Got any ID?
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