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EXT. INNER CITY STREETS - DAY

DEAN, a young man in his mid-20s, short dark hair and faint 
stubble, walks down a quiet street of brightly decorated 
houses, snow crunching underfoot. It’s CHRISTMAS EVE.

The traditional orchestral version of Deck the Halls plays 
out from his headphones until it envelopes the entire scene.

He witnesses the classic scenes of Christmas: kids play out 
in the streets, wrapped up warm, tossing snowballs. Sledging.

Couples walk the streets with dogs wearing novelty Christmas 
jumpers.

As he walks, absorbing the festive spirit, he sees inside the 
houses he passes: fireplaces glow, Christmas films play on 
the TV, vegetables are prepared, presents wrapped. Lights 
dance on the tree.

DEAN is smiling, wrapped up in this perfect Christmas scene.

He turns the last corner and onto the road in which several 
small shops sit, including his work place, Woolley’s.

The record SCRATCHES as he sees: in front of the store, 
crowds gathering, checking their watches, hopping with 
impatience. DEAN sighs and puts his head to the sky in silent 
prayer.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE WOOLLEY’S - DAY

DEAN approaches the impatient group of customers outside 
Woolley’s. He tries to get through the crowd to the front 
door. As he does, the customers vent their frustration.

CUSTOMER #1
Excuse me mate, I don’t know if you 
can’t see but there’s a queue here.

DEAN
Yeah, I can see.

DEAN makes it to the front. He bangs on the door.

CUSTOMER #1
Well get to the back of it then.

DEAN unzips his jacket, showing his Woolley’s uniform. He 
looks like an unenthusiastic superhero.



DEAN
I work here, so unless you want to 
spend another hour in the cold I 
think I’d better cut to the front 
and get inside.

CUSTOMER #1
You work here?

DEAN
No I just wear the uniform so I can 
jump the queue and be first in line 
to buy whatever’s left because I 
like to leave my Christmas shopping 
until the very last minute.

CUSTOMER #1
Do you know if you have any of the 
Robotron’s left?

DEAN
No.

CUSTOMER #1
No you don’t or no you don’t know?

DEAN
I don’t know.

DEAN bangs the door again.

CUSTOMER #2
What about Dancing Darcy?

DEAN
No.

CUSTOMER #2
No you don’t or no you don’t know?

DEAN
No, I don’t know.

From inside the shop, BETH approaches the front doors.

DEAN (CONT’D)
And no I don’t care.

CUT TO:
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INT. WOOLLEY’S SHOP FLOOR - DAY

BETH, petite brunette with piercing brown eyes and a smile to 
melt the darkest of hearts, opens the door. She is wearing a 
green elf hat and flashing Christmas tree earrings.

DEAN’s demeanour immediately changes when he sees BETH; 
though he tries to hide it, part of him has lit up at the 
sight of her.

BETH opens the door and DEAN squeezes through. The customers 
try to inch their way in behind him.

DEAN
You’ve had 364 days to shop. I’m 
sure you can wait five more 
minutes.

BETH
(to the CUSTOMERS)

Sorry, we’ll be open in ten 
minutes.

BETH quickly locks the door. The customers are frustrated.

DEAN walks across the shop floor, BETH catching up to him.

BETH (CONT’D)
Technically it’s 362 days. We do 
close Easter and Christmas Day.

DEAN
We won’t for much longer, I 
guarantee it. Look at them. 
Vultures!

BETH
You’ve been told before about 
talking to customer’s like that. If 
you need to blow off steam, let me 
do it for you.

DEAN
Now there’s an offer.

BETH
As they say in training, treat 
every customer the way you expect 
to be treated.

DEAN
I’m not sure they’d appreciate me 
clamping spark plugs on their 
nipples. 

(MORE)
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Don’t worry about them out there, 
they’ll have forgotten me and 
anything I said in five minutes 
time once they’ve stripped the 
place bare and panic bought gifts 
that their significant others will 
recycle to far-away Auntie’s and 
cousins next year.

They reach the door to the staircase. DEAN punches in the 
code and opens the door.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRCASE - DAY

DEAN and BETH head up the stairs.

BETH
It’s that level of customer empathy 
that got your promoted to 
supervisor.

DEAN
I’ve told you about that.

BETH
What’s the matter, supervisor? 
Don’t you like being called 
supervisor?

DEAN
As your supervisor I order you to - 

BETH
Oh so you are my supervisor?

DEAN
Listen - 

BETH
No. It’s my last day and I don’t 
have to do anything.

DEAN
Oh is it? It’s not like you’ve been 
counting down the past five weeks 
or anything. Well we all know 
you’ll be back after your travels, 
penniless and begging for your job 
back.

DEAN (CONT'D)
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BETH
We’ll see.

DEAN
We will, and as supervisor it will 
be up to me - 

BETH
For someone who didn’t want to be 
supervisor you do name drop a lot.

DEAN
Well as your superior - 

BETH
Oh no you didn’t.

DEAN
The decision will lie with me, so 
you’d better play your cards right.

BETH
I’m sure HR guidelines state that 
as my superior, you can’t 
proposition me like that.

DEAN
Well as of five o’ clock tonight I 
will no longer be your superior, so 
maybe -

They stand just outside the staff room door, staring at each 
other. The atmosphere is electric. BETH smiles, nervous but 
excited. DEAN casually leans on the door. As he does, the 
staff room door is opened and their moment is interrupted.

CUT TO:

INT. WOOLLEY’S STAFF ROOM - DAY

LIZ, Woolley’s assistant manager, has opened the door. DEAN 
stumbles in and follows him.

The Woolley’s store manager, SUE, a small rotund woman with a 
permanent smile, stands in the middle of the room giving the 
staff briefing.

The staff are adorned in various Christmas hats, badges, 
earrings and outfits. SUE hands DEAN a large green elf hat as 
he tries to sneak past her.

DEAN
Please, Sue. Don’t do this to me.
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SUE
You’ve gotten away with it all 
month while the rest of us have 
been getting into the spirit, so 
it’s time you joined in and showed 
some.

DEAN takes the hat and begins to shake it like a pom-pom.

DEAN positions himself next to his best friend and confidant 
LIAM. He is tall with a full beard that he’s very fond of. 
BETH slots in next to DEAN.

LIAM
(Whispering)

Did you tell her?

DEAN nudges LIAM and gives him a stern look, indicating BETH 
right next to him.

SUE continues her staff briefing.

SUE
Just to recap for our late arrival: 
the focus today is on toys, 
entertainment and confectionery. 
We’ll have two people on each till, 
one scanning and one bagging. We 
need to refill the shelves as soon 
as something is taken off and make 
sure the store is looking tidy and 
accessible. Lunches are already 
scheduled in on the board so we’ll 
be covered across the store all 
day.

(pause)
And finally, as we all know, today 
is our lovely Beth’s last day with 
us. Luckily we know Beth isn’t like 
Dean so she’ll work just as hard as 
she did on her first day, but let’s 
make sure she has a great last day 
the Woolley’s way!

SUE checks her watch.

SUE (CONT’D)
Okay, we’re around three minutes 
away from opening time so we’ll 
head down, man the stations, put 
the Christmas music on and have a 
great Christmas Eve!
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SUE’s bubbly enthusiasm rubs off on most of the staff who 
start to clap and cheer, the clap turning rhythmic as a 
couple begin to sign Shakin’ Stevens’ ‘Merry Christmas 
Everyone’ and slowly the rest of the staff catch on, clapping 
and singing.

BETH and LIAM have joined in but DEAN remains staid, clapping 
out of tune and barely mouthing the words. BETH nudges him. 
He smirks but continues to remain as he is.

BETH
Come on!

The rest of the staff notice and begin to taunt DEAN, booing 
and chanting ‘Scrooge!’. He laughs, waving his hands in an 
attempt to silence them.

DEAN
Whoa, whoa! I am no Scrooge, okay. 
I love Christmas, I do. I love the 
music, the films, the weather, the 
atmosphere, the food; everything. I 
love the warm feeling that you get 
with Christmas.

LIAM
(Coughing)

Loser.

DEAN
No seriously, I do, I love it. But 
this -

(pointing outside)
This isn’t Christmas. Retail at 
Christmas is hell. It is a 
prehistoric social research 
project. Those people out there are 
vultures and we are their prey, and 
today is the pinnacle, the height 
of hunting season.

BETH
Scrooge.

DEAN
No, hear me out. I love Christmas, 
I just don’t love retail at 
Christmas. 

(MORE)
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Retail has ruined Christmas, it has 
ruined Christmas Eve and Boxing Day 
and pretty soon it will ruin 
Christmas Day itself when the 
masses begin to leave it so late 
that the greedy corporations will 
have no choice but to open 
Christmas Day. This is what Romero 
was saying in Dawn of the Dead. 
When there’s no more room in hell, 
the dead will walk the earth, 
straight to our front door.

BETH
It’s just one day, it’ll all be 
over tomorrow.

DEAN
For you it will, definitely. You’re 
getting out. Leaving us all to 
suffer the same fate next year 
because it’s not just one day - 
it’s The Pogues in August and gift-
wrapping in October, and people 
still leave it until the last 
minute.

SUE
Come on, Dean. Game face! Smile, 
serve and swear in your head. Show 
me some spirit.

DEAN
Jack or Captain Morgan?

SUE
Come on! Christmas spirit!

DEAN
Oh, I can show some spirit.

DEAN begins to sing Merry Christmas Everyone again, starting 
off at a slower pace, building the tempo as he dances to the 
staff room door, opening it and waving them all to follow 
him.

The rest of them clap and follow his lead, DEAN conducting 
them to echo what he sings. His singing and expressions are 
flamboyant, dramatic.

CUT TO:

DEAN (CONT'D)
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INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

They make their way onto the shop floor, branching off as 
they each head to their sections in preparation.

DEAN, BETH and a few others head towards the front of the 
store. Smiles fade as they stop and stare at the scene in 
front of them. Customers press themselves against the glass 
door, their breaths casting condensation. They stare hungrily 
into the store, and in a daydream:

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN sees a different scene: the customers are ravenous 
zombies, moaning and groaning, sunken eyes staring in, faces 
pallid. They claw at the doors, desperate to get in and feed.

SUE approaches the door. The zombies turn their attention to 
her, clambering to get to her.

SUE unbolts the top and bottom locks of the first door as LIZ 
takes care of the other set. The doors open and the zombies 
pour in, arms reaching out, their groans filling the void.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

Wizzard’s ‘I Wish It Could Be Christmas Everyday’ begins, the 
sound of the cash register ‘ker-chinging’ as the song plays 
out to the scenes of a manic Christmas Eve at Woolley’s. 

Toys and confectionery fly off the shelves. All staff are 
busy assisting customers, taking them to areas of the store, 
helping elderly customers with their baskets, scanning and 
bagging at all of the tills.

It is a lively atmosphere with decorations adorning the 
store, Christmas music playing out from the large speakers 
and the staff dressed up in their festive outfits.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR/ENTERTAINMENT SECTION - DAY

DEAN and LIAM are putting out sale DVD’s and CD’s. As they do 
so, a couple of customers are looking through the box on the 
floor, much to DEAN’s irritation.
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DEAN
There’s nothing special in there, 
mate. It’s all out here on the 
shelf.

BARGAIN HUNTER
You never know.

DEAN
I do know. It’s all on the shelf.

BARGAIN HUNTER
Well, if it’s all the same.

The BARGAIN HUNTER returns to sifting through the box. DEAN 
holds a fist towards him, mouthing his frustration.

LIAM
(to DEAN)

Are you definitely going to tell 
her today?

DEAN looks around, concerned.

DEAN
Say it a bit louder mate, I don’t 
think Graham heard you.

LIAM
He wouldn’t; he’s deaf.

DEAN
He’s not deaf he’s just hard of 
hearing.

LIAM
I wish I was hard of hearing. I 
wouldn’t have to listen to this 
bloody Christmas music.

DEAN
Be careful what you wish for.

LIAM
When are you going to tell her 
then?

DEAN
You don’t give it a rest, do you? I 
don’t know, alright? I’ve got to 
make sure the timing is right.
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LIAM
Yeah but there’s no such thing as a 
right or wrong time. You could 
spend the whole day waiting and it 
might never happen.

DEAN
Well in that case I'll know it 
wasn’t mean to be.

LIAM
Rubbish. The only way you’re going 
to know is if you tell her that you 
love her.

DEAN
I don’t love her.

LIAM
Well don’t tell her that.

DEAN
No, I just mean I’m not in love
with her. Obviously I do like her. 
I just wish she wasn’t going. 

The BARGAIN HUNTER produces a DVD and holds it up, 
triumphant.

BARGAIN HUNTER
See, this isn’t on the shelf.

DEAN
Congratulations, sir!  You’ve found 
Woolley’s hidden DVD. Please head 
to the nearest till to collect your 
prize.

BARGAIN HUNTER
Well if your shelf-filling was as 
quick as your wit then I wouldn’t 
have had to have searched for it.

DEAN
What is that anyway? Last minute 
present for your son? Actually no 
that’s not likely, no-one would -

LIAM
(Interrupting DEAN)

Is there anything else we can help 
you look for, sir?
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BARGAIN HUNTER
No.

(pause)
Good luck with your girl. Judging 
by your personality you’re going to 
need it.

The BARGAIN HUNTER walks off. DEAN looks angrily at LIAM.

DEAN
See, I said you were too loud!

LIAM
Where is Beth, anyway?

DEAN
Working delivery. But don’t worry, 
if she missed anything then I’m 
sure Graham will fill her in.

LIAM
I bet you’d like to -

DEAN punches LIAM in the arm.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

The usual suspects of British Christmas songs continue to 
play through the store stereo. More customers flood in, items 
grabbed from the shelves then quickly re-stocked.

The store security guard, MACK, arrives and quickly discards 
his bag and coat in a small store cupboard by the front till. 
He greets the staff members and customers, then heads off to 
do his rounds.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR/STOCK LIFT - DAY

DEAN is at the stock lift, filling it up with flat cardboard 
boxes. The radio holstered to his hip bleeps and SUE’s voice 
crackles over the waves.

SUE (O.S.)
Dean?

DEAN
It’s a go for Delta Hotel. Over.
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SUE (O.S.)
We need you in the stock room 
helping with the delivery. Graham 
said it’s bigger than he thought.

DEAN
I bet that’s the first time he’s 
said that.

SUE (O.S.)
Well Beth thought she could handle 
it - 

LIAM (O.S.)
I bet that’s not the first time 
she’s said that.

SUE (O.S.)
Liam!

DEAN
I’ll head straight up, Sierra Tango 
Delta.

SUE (O.S.)
I’ve told you before - stop calling 
me STD.

DEAN
But that’s your initials.

SUE (O.S.)
Just get upstairs.

DEAN
Roger, over and out. Delta Hotel 
going dark.

DEAN gets in to the lift, slides the door shut.

CUT TO:

INT. STOCK ROOM - DAY

DEAN exits the lift. The delivery bay is filled with at least 
three dozen cages full of stock.

BETH is in the midst of it all, standing with her hand on her 
forehead. When she notices him, she’s relieved.

BETH
Oh, thank God you’re here.
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DEAN
I heard you had a big one you 
couldn’t handle.

BETH
Like you’d know.

DEAN
Where do you want me?

BETH
Now, now.

DEAN
Oh it’s alright, Graham will never 
hear us.

BETH slaps him on the arm, giggling. She points to the cages.

BETH
Half of this is for the sale 
tonight, the other half is for 
Valentine’s Day and Easter.

DEAN
Jeez. Now do you see what I mean 
about commercialism? Ole Saint Nick 
ain’t even emptied his sack yet and 
already we’re tapping our watches 
at the Easter Bunny.

(beat)
Okay, let’s do it.

BETH
I’ve warned you already.

DEAN
What can I say; it just slips out.

BETH
And again!

(pause)
This is what I’ll miss the most.

DEAN
What? Graham over-ordering and us 
doing seven hours work in one?

BETH laughs. She looks at him and, just briefly, there is a 
moment shared between them. They linger, just starting. There 
is a genuine connection, the atmosphere crackling. The only 
sound is Wham!’s ‘Last Christmas’ coming from a tinny stereo 
deep in the stock room.
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DEAN hesitates, something he wants to say beginning to form.

DEAN (CONT’D)
You know - 

GRAHAM appears from behind a delivery cage, his hearing aides 
prominent.

GRAHAM
Chop, chop, lover birds.

GRAHAM winks and walks off, singing badly and out of sync.

DEAN looks back at BETH but the moment has passed.

DEAN
Come on then, B.

Unwrapping the first cage, DEAN takes out a large cardboard 
heart that is part of the Valentine’s point of sale. He takes 
the sticker cover off one side and offers the heart to BETH.

BETH
Awww.

As BETH goes to take the heart, DEAN leads forward and sticks 
it to her forehead. DEAN takes his phone from his pocket and 
takes a photo of her.

BETH (CONT’D)
Don’t you are upload that.

DEAN
Too late.

BETH
That’s it now. Game on.

DEAN laughs and carries on with the cage.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

MACK and LIAM are stood together at the front of the store. 
LIAM is holding a tin of chocolates, offering baskets and a 
chocolate to customers as they enter the store.

MACK
What’s the verdict then? Are they 
going to be a happily married 
couple or is Dean going to be 
mopping the floor with his tears?
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LIAM
No idea, as far as I know he hasn’t 
it yet; he’s waiting for the right 
moment.

LIAM imitates quotation marks, dropping the chocolates as he 
does so. He bends to clean them up as two little kids run and 
grab handfuls.

LIAM (CONT’D)
Oi!

MACK
He could be waiting forever

LIAM
That’s what I said to him. I reckon 
he’ll bottle it. He’ll keep waiting 
for a moment that will never come 
and then when she leaves tonight 
he’ll say it just wasn’t the right 
moment and call it fate, then spend 
the next few months crying over his 
sugar puffs.

MACK
That kid, honestly. So much 
potential if he’d just pull his 
finger out and act on instinct for 
once.

LIAM
I’ve half a mind to tell her 
myself, save him the trouble.

MACK
You’ve only got half a mind as it 
is. You can’t tell her for him, 
this isn’t the playground. He needs 
to do it himself or live with 
wondering what could’ve been.

LIAM
There’s the problem: it won’t just 
be him living with it. We’ll have 
to suffer it, too.

MACK
Maybe he will tell her. You never 
know, it is Christmas. Miracles do 
happen.

CUT TO:
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INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

It’s approaching midday as shown by the ornate Woolley’s
store mascot clock. The shelves are emptying and quickly 
being re-stocked by the hard working staff.

At the front till, SARAH is serving.

SARAH
Good morning. Did you find 
everything you were looking for 
today?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Well no, not really.

SARAH
Oh, is there something I can help 
you find?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
This tin of chocolates is dented.

SARAH
Oh, okay, I’ll get you another one.

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
There aren’t any, I’ve already 
asked.

SARAH
Oh.

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Oh. Is that all you can say? Oh.

SARAH
No - 

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
It rhymes!

SARAH
I can ask my manager - 

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
I think that would be a good idea, 
don’t you?

CUT TO:
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INT. STOCK ROOM - DAY

BETH and DEAN have worked through most of the cages. DEAN 
starts laughing when he opens a box. He produces a Woolley’s
branded backpack.

BETH
They really do sell some shit here.

DEAN
Shit that people buy.

DEAN puts the backpack on and pretends to model it.

DEAN (CONT’D)
You should take one with you on 
your travels. It’ll remind you of 
us when you’re wading through 
swamps full of leeches or 
meditating under a waterfall. 
Whatever it is you free-roaming 
travellers do.

BETH
Like you’d know.

DEAN
I’ve travelled.

BETH
The Costa del Sol and Weston Super 
Mare don’t really tick any lists 
now do they?

DEAN
They tick my list.

BETH
I’d love to see that list.

DEAN
Be nice to me and I’ll show it to 
you some time.

BETH
There you go again with the 
innuendos.

DEAN
In your end-o.

BETH
What’s HR’s number again?
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DEAN
Sorry, I’ll behave.

BETH
Don’t.

They pause and share that moment again. Staring, lingering, 
ready for more.

DEAN inches forward - only slightly - but the move catches 
BETH’s breath. As he moves, the radio crackles, breaking 
their moment.

SUE (O.S.)
Dean, we need you on the shop 
floor. Customer escalation.

DEAN
Where’s Liz?

SUE (O.S.)
On a Gregg’s run.

DEAN
Whoa, where was my order?

SUE (O.S.)
Sausage and egg, red sauce, hot 
chocolate. We’ve got you covered. 
Now go on - till one, with Sarah.

DEAN
Roger that, Sierra - 

SUE (O.S.)
Don’t.

The radio cuts out. DEAN sighs.

DEAN
I’ll be back up in a bit.

BETH
It’s cool, I think me and Graham 
have got the rest covered. I’ll se 
you on the stairs for Gregg’s, 
yeah?

DEAN
See you there, B.

DEAN gets in the lift and slides the door shut. 
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His face can be seen in the window of the lift, looking at 
BETH with all the love in the world.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN heads to the front till where SARAH patiently waits with 
the DIFFICULT CUSTOMER. Queues are forming.

DEAN
Hi, my name’s Dean. Is everything 
okay?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Not really.

DEAN
Oh, okay. How can I help?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
There it is again. Oh. Does 
everyone in this shop say that?

DEAN
Only those of us that have worked 
in the Barry store.

DEAN laughs at his jokes and looks at the people around him. 
A few customers are smiling at the joke but most are 
frustrated. SARAH looks intimidated.

DEAN (CONT’D)
So what’s the problem?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Apart from your sense of humour? 
This tin of chocolates is dented 
and it’s the last one you have, so 
I’d like it reduced.

DEAN
It’s only the tin that’s dented, 
the chocolates inside will be fine.

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Irrespective of the chocolates 
inside, the tin itself is not in a 
suitable condition for a present.

DEAN
Agreed.
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DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
So I would like it reduced. Please.

DEAN
I don’t understand what difference 
the price makes though? It’s still 
going to be unsuitable no matter 
how much you pay for it.

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
I don’t wish to pay full price for 
something that is damaged.

DEAN
Let me get this right: you want it 
reduced because you believe it’s in 
an inappropriate condition yet 
you’re still going to give it as a 
present?

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Young man, what I decide to do with 
my purchases is none of your 
business.

DEAN
I am so glad I’m not related to 
you.

DIFFICULT CUSTOMER
Excuse me! How dare - 

DEAN
(to SARAH)

Knock fifteen percent off.

The DIFFICULT CUSTOMER continues to protest but DEAN walks 
away, addressing the other queueing customers.

DEAN (CONT’D)
Apologies for the delay, ladies and 
gentleman, we’ll be with you as 
soon as we can.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR/STOCK LIFT - DAY

As DEAN heads back to the lift, MACK is making his rounds.

MACK
Deano, my boy.
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DEAN
Mack Daddy, what’s crackin’, baby?

MACK
A couple of bottles of Peroni when 
this shift is over.

DEAN
Amen to that. It’s been a long 
Christmas.

MACK looks around.

MACK
Make sure you tell her today.

DEAN
Jeez what is it with everyone?

MACK
It’s hardly everyone is it? If 
anyone else knew then you can be 
sure that she would know by now.

DEAN
I know. I’m just waiting - 

MACK
“For the right time”. Don’t give me 
that.

DEAN
Trust me, there have been some near 
misses already today. Every time 
something’s about to happen we get 
interrupted.

MACK
Well, being at work on the busiest 
day of the year isn’t going to 
help. Maybe you should ask her to 
go out for a drink after work 
tonight?

DEAN
Yeah. Yeah that’s a good idea.

MACK
At least if it’s just the two of 
you, the pressure is off. Look man, 
I know you’re waiting for the right 
time but let me tell you, there 
isn’t ever going to be a better one 
than now. It’s Christmas. 

(MORE)
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Everyone gets all emotional and 
fuzzy at Christmas.

DEAN
I never thought I’d hear you use 
the word fuzzy.

MACK
Plus, it’s Beth’s last day so 
you’ve got nothing to lose. If she 
says she doesn’t fee the same - 
which I highly doubt she will - but 
if she does, at least you haven’t 
got to see her for awhile.

DEAN
Yeah, I guess so. Listen, what do 
you think is the best - 

DEAN is cut short as the lift arrives and the door slides 
open. BETH is stood there with a trolley full of stock. She 
frowns at them.

BETH
What are you two conspiring about?

DEAN
Football.

MACK
Women.

DEAN
Women that play football.

BETH
Weird. Well it’s time to break it 
up, gossip girls. Dean, this 
trolley has your name over it.

DEAN
My name isn’t Woolley.

MACK
Might as well be.

DEAN grabs the trolley and wheels it out. BETH walks in 
front, and as DEAN walks off MACK pats him on the back and 
winks.

DEAN
Beth - 

The radio chirps.

SUE (O.S.)
Dean!

MACK (CONT'D)
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DEAN
Duty calls!

BETH takes the trolley as DEAN turns and walks in the 
opposite direction.

CUT TO:

INT. WOOLLEY’S OFFICE - DAY

The small office is cramped with box files and old store 
displays. A CCTV screens shows multiple camera angles of the 
store. SUE is sat at the computer. DEAN enters.

DEAN
Suzie Sue.

SUE
Sales are looking amazing. We’re up 
two grand already.

DEAN
Nothing like the birthday of Jesus 
to get people into the spending 
spirit.

SUE
Listen, I wanted to have a quick 
chat with you about the supervisor 
role.

DEAN
As long as we don’t call it the 
supervisor role.

SUE
Call a spade a spade.

DEAN
I’m pretty sure that term isn’t 
used much anymore.

SUE
Anyway, a supervisor is what you 
are. I had to bend your arm to 
breaking point for you to take the 
job so we’re not going to avoid the 
word.

(beat)
Now, I need to bend your arm a 
little more.

(pause)
Liz is leaving in the New Year. 

(MORE)
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She’s got the managers job at the 
Kingstanding store.

DEAN
Good for her.

SUE
I want you to apply for the 
assistant manager’s job.

DEAN
Sue - 

SUE
Now before you say anything, I know 
this is not exactly the career path 
you would’ve chosen. I know that. 
But you’re good at this job, Dean. 
Really good. Alright, your 
temperament with customers could do 
with a little work, but you’re a 
hard worker. You know this store 
inside out and, despite the 
nicknames, we work well together.

(pause)
I don’t want an answer straight 
away. Obviously there will be 
interviews and recruitment to go 
through but I promise you: if you 
want this, if you really want this, 
then you’ll get it.

DEAN
Thanks, Sue.

SUE
No problem.

DEAN leaves the office.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRCASE - DAY

DEAN walks down the stairs. As he does, LIAM and LIZ arrive 
with the food. DEAN sits on the bottom step as LIZ sorts the 
food out.

LIZ and LIAM look between themselves, frowning. DEAN just 
stares at his sandwich.

LIZ
What’s the matter with your face?

SUE (CONT'D)
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LIAM
Aside from the obvious. Wait, did 
you tell her?

LIZ
Tell who?

LIAM
Oh God, is it bad news? What did 
she say?

LIZ
Wait, have you spoken to her?

LIAM
(puzzled)

How do you know?

LIZ
How do I know? How do you know?

LIAM
I’m his best friend!

LIZ
Well I’m the assistant manager!

DEAN remains distant.

LIZ (CONT’D)
Dean, I didn’t think she’d have 
told you already.

LIAM
Told you what? How does Liz know 
more than I do? I’m your best 
friend.

DEAN gives LIAM a harsh look.

LIAM (CONT’D)
Oh man, I’m sorry.

LIZ
Why sorry? It’s a good thing for 
him.

LIAM
Well I suppose Liz is right. At 
least she won’t be around anymore 
and over time it’ll get easier.
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LIZ
Wow. I didn’t realise I had that 
much of an impact.

LIAM
What?

LIZ
I’m not leaving just yet, you’ve 
still got another month or so with 
me kicking your butts.

LIAM
You’re leaving?

LIAM and LIZ look very puzzled.

LIZ
That’s what we’ve just been talking 
about, isn’t it?

(pause)
Wait, who were you talking about?

LIAM
No-one.

(to DEAN)
So that’s why you’ve got a face 
like a slapped arse. You’ve been 
offered Liz’s job, haven’t you?

LIZ
So what were you talking about?

LIAM
Never mind. Come on Dean, let’s get 
you some air.

LIAM opens the door. DEAN absentmindedly follows.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN and LIAM walk through the store towards the front doors. 
They pass the entertainment counter.

LIAM
Deb, chuck me a dummy phone please.

DEB takes a plastic dummy mobile phone and chucks it to LIAM, 
who catches it.

27.



DEAN and LIAM go outside.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE WOOLLEY’S - DAY

DEAN and LIAM sit themselves at a bench just outside 
Woolley’s. LIAM places the dummy phone on another bench 
opposite them.

LIAM
Phone prank. Loser buys lunch.

DEAN looks up and around the high street.

DEAN
Old lady, pink coat, my 12 o’ 
clock.

LIAM
Long shot, that’s a tough shout.

(pause)
Tall guy, black coat, my 12 o’ 
clock.

DEAN
Can you even tell the time?

LIAM
So what’s the sketch then?

DEAN
The sketch is I’m going to be stuck 
here forever whilst Beth travels 
half the world and falls for an 
Italian man with an amazing job and 
an eight-inch salami.

LIAM
Oh the images.

DEAN
How did I get here? How did I get 
to this point?

LIAM
We walked out the door.

DEAN
I wish I’d have gone to Uni. I 
should’ve done it.
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LIAM
But if you had, you’d have never 
met Beth.

DEAN
Right now that seems like a good 
thing.

LIAM
You don’t mean that.

DEAN
Don’t I? I might have met someone 
else. I could’ve met a Made in 
Chelsea brunette with a pert bottom 
and thousands of Instagram 
followers. I could be spending 
Christmas at her parents’ country 
house in Kent or their villa in 
Spain.

The TALL GUY that LIAM chose walks near the bench, spots the 
phone, pauses and looks around.

LIAM
Go on, go on.

The TALL GUY looks around again, takes one last look at the 
phone then keeps walking.

LIAM (CONT’D)
Damn it!

(pause)
Look mate, I’m no expert on life or 
love but I know one thing: you 
can’t live with your head in the 
past. You can spend your time 
wondering what could have been and 
all the while the life you’ve got 
is passing you by.

DEAN
What kind of life is this though?

LIAM
It could be a lot worse.

DEAN
It could be a lot better

LIAM
Well do something about it then. 
Look for another job, sign up to 
Uni; go travelling with Beth.
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DEAN turns to LIAM, his eyes now full of life. It’s like a 
light bulb has gone off. He smiles.

DEAN
That’s exactly what I’m going to 
do.

The OLD LADY in pink approaches the bench, her eyes locked on 
the phone. She sits down and coyly picks the phone up, 
looking around as she pockets it. She quickly gets up and 
walks off.

LIAM
Well I'll be damned.

DEAN
I’m going to do it.

LIAM
What?

DEAN
I’m going to go travelling with 
Beth.

LIAM
What? That’s a crazy idea.

DEAN
It was your idea.

LIAM
It was a joke. I was just saying 
that - 

DEAN
It’s a brilliant idea.

LIAM
Listen, I don’t think - 

DEAN
I’m going to go and do it. Right 
now. I’ve got some savings; I can 
get a flight booked no problem. 
I’ll hand my notice in, tell Beth 
how I feel and that I want to go 
travelling with her.

LIAM
Alright, let’s just take a step 
back for a second.
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DEAN
No way. No looking back, remember? 
Carpe dium.

LIAM
I really don’t see what fish has 
got to do with all of this.

DEAN laughs, almost hysterical. He gets up and heads back in 
to the store.

LIAM (CONT’D)
Dean, wait!

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN walks with determination, looking around the store.

DEAN
Deb, have you seen Beth?

DEB
She’s stocking up toys.

DEAN is nervous but determined. He heads to the toy section 
and as he turns on to the toy aisle he sees BETH at the other 
end talking to a tall HANDSOME MAN.

DEAN stops and steps back, shielding most of himself behind 
the end aisle. He peeks out, watching them.

BETH laughs and stands quite close to the HANDSOME MAN. She 
touches and holds his arm as they talk, and this physical 
contact hurts DEAN.

LIAM arrives next to DEAN. He tries to say something but DEAN 
nudges him.

LIAM peers over the top of DEAN toward BETH. As they watch, 
the HANDSOME MAN notices them looking. He frowns and points. 
BETH turns.

DEAN panics. Quickly he looks away from them and up at the 
toys as if looking for something. He looks toward BETH after 
awhile, acknowledging her ask if surprised to see her.

BETH waves him over to them. DEAN gestures for LIAM to go 
away, and begins his painfully long walk down the aisle to 
them.

CUT TO:
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INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN
Hiya.

BETH
You alright?

DEAN
Yeah, just checking stuff, you 
know.

BETH
Dean, this is my friend Matt.

DEAN extends his hand. MATT takes it, still a little bemused.

DEAN
Alright mate.

BETH
Matt is one of the guys I’m going 
travelling with.

DEAN
Cool.

MATT
One of the guys? I’m the only guy.

DEAN
You did alright there then. 
Travelling half the world with a 
load of girls, you pimp.

DEAN laughs nervously. MATT is still bemused and BETH looks 
at DEAN, puzzled.

DEAN (CONT’D)
How did you get all that time off 
work then? Quit your job like this 
one?

MATT
No I’m self-employed. I’ve got my 
own SEO and content marketing 
company. My three guys will look 
after things whilst I’m gone.

DEAN
Wow. Impressive.
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MATT
Thanks. It’s taken a few years to 
get it off the ground but I’m proud 
of it.

DEAN
Yeah, you should be. SEO is a big 
thing these days. And as for 
markets, we all know they need 
content. You don’t get many these 
days, do you? Gone are the days 
you’d get all of your fresh fruit 
and veg from there. Pound a bowl!

MATT
It’s not an actual market. It’s - 
SEO is Search Engine Optimisation. 
Creating digital content for 
clients and then marketing it 
across the web. You know those 
adverts you see at the bottom of an 
article?

DEAN
Oh yeah, I know. I didn’t actually 
mean markets, you know. But still, 
markets are a dying breed.

MATT
Yeah. Yeah they are.

BETH is staring at DEAN, bewildered.

MATT (CONT’D)
(to BETH)

Anyway listen, I’ve gotta shoot off 
Bethy. Fancy a drink in the 
Millhouse later?

MATT leans in and kisses BETH on the cheek. DEAN looks 
uncomfortable.

BETH
Yeah definitely. I should be out 
here by six. See you later.

DEAN
Nice to meet you.

MATT
Yeah, you too.

MATT leaves. BETH stares at DEAN.

33.



BETH
Are you alright?

DEAN
Yeah, you?

BETH
What was all that about?

DEAN
What?

BETH
I don’t know. You were just acting 
strange.

DEAN
No, I’m cool. So, Matt seems 
alright.

BETH
Yeah he is, I’ve known him since 
school. We practically grew up 
together. He knows a lot about me.

DEAN
Cool.

BETH
Are you sure you’re alright?

DEAN
Yeah.

BETH
Do you fancy grabbing lunch 
together? I thought it’d be nice if 
we did your little Subway run one 
last time.

DEAN
I don’t think I can, sorry. Sue 
probably won’t let us have the same 
lunch.

BETH
It’s okay I’ve already checked with 
her, she’s fine as long as we go at 
half one.

DEAN
It’s just that - well, you see Liam 
just lost a bet with me outside so 
he’s got to buy me lunch.
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BETH
He can get it for you any day. Come 
on, it’s my last day.

DEAN
I - 

DEAN chokes on his words. He looks genuinely upset.

DEAN (CONT’D)
I just can’t. Sorry.

BETH looks puzzled, shocked.

DEAN (CONT’D)
I’ve got to get on. I’ll catch you 
in a bit.

DEAN walks off leaving BETH stood still in shock.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

DEAN storms across the store, ignoring a customer as they try 
to stop him for help. LIAM joins him at his side.

LIAM
So are we buying a plane ticket or 
a crate of beer.

DEAN says nothing. The radio crackles.

SUE (O.S.)
Dean, can you cover entertainment 
for half an hour please?

No response from DEAN, just a change in his direct. LIAM 
stops, watching DEAN go, holding his hands to the sky.

CUT TO:

INT. ENTERTAINMENT COUNTER - DAY

DEAN goes behind the entertainment counter and logs on to the 
till.

DEAN
Next!

DEAN serves with no regard for the customer. Scanning, 
bagging, taking money.
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The next customer hands a dummy display DVD case to him. He 
searches the row of DVD’s behind him but can’t find the one 
required.

DEAN (CONT’D)
Sorry, it looks like this one is 
sold out.

DVD CUSTOMER
Well you’ve got loads of them out 
there on the shelf.

DEAN
Yeah, those are just dummy DVD 
cases. Sorry.

DVD CUSTOMER
But you’ve got them on display.

DEAN
I know but they’re not real.

DVD CUSTOMER
So you’re advertising that you have 
this in stock.

DEAN
No, we’re advertising that it’s on 
sale, not that we’ve got it.

DVD CUSTOMER
Well why are there ten cases out 
there when you haven’t got any?

DEAN
Because they are dummy cases. 
Dummy.

DVD CUSTOMER
What did you just call me?

DEAN
Oh, come on.

DVD CUSTOMER
You just called me a dummy.

DEAN
No, I emphasised the word dummy.

DVD CUSTOMER
Which is calling me a dummy.
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DEAN
Look, at the end of the day, we 
haven’t got it in stock, alright? I 
know we’ve got them on the shelf, 
but they’re just empty boxes. 
Dummies. You can take one if you 
want but it’s going to make for a 
pretty disappointing present. Then 
again, perhaps it works quite well. 
It looks like there’s a lot going 
on on the outside but really 
there’s nothing left inside. Just a 
cold, empty box.

DVD CUSTOMER
I’m never going to shop here again.

The customer walks away.

DEAN
(shouting after him)

I don’t know, we’ve got a pretty 
good sale starting Boxing Day. This 
DVD will be a fiver. Not that we’ve 
got it in stock.

(pause)
Next!

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

The scores of customers appear to be dwindling slightly. The 
morning rush is over. Staff are busing re-stocking the 
shelves. MACK does his rounds, deterring a couple of kids 
with their hands in the Pic ‘n’ Mix.

BETH walks past the entertainment counter with SARAH and DEB. 
BETH doesn’t look at DEAN but SARAH and DEB give him a look 
that says his name is mud.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR/ENTERTAINMENT SECTION - DAY

DEAN is re-stocking the dummy DVD’s and CD’s. He labels the 
particular DVD with several ‘OUT OF STOCK’ tags. The display 
looks very over the top.

MACK approaches and starts to help DEAN re-stock.
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MACK
Alright, kid?

DEAN
As I keep being reminded, it could 
be worse.

MACK
Liam told me your grand plan.

DEAN
Don’t worry, the grand plan is no 
longer grand.

MACK
What did she say?

DEAN
I didn’t ask. There wasn’t much 
opportunity with Matt there.

MACK
Who’s Matt?

DEAN
The successful entrepreneur that 
she’s going travelling with for 
three months.

MACK
Oh.

DEAN
Yeah.

MACK
Well you don’t know - 

DEAN
He’s the only guy going.

MACK
Doesn’t mean anything. Look, I 
think the idea of quitting your job 
and going travelling with her is a 
crazy one and if I’m honest, she 
wouldn’t be that receptive to it 
either.

DEAN
Well I’m glad I never said it now. 
I’d have spent three months having 
my nose put out of joint by Matt.
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MACK
You’ve got to stop saying his name 
like that.

DEAN
In a way he’s saved me from majorly
embarrassing myself. What’s done is 
done, I’ve just got to let her go.

MACK
There’s nothing stopping you from 
giving her a reason to come back.

DEAN
What’s the point? She was only in 
his company two minutes and she was 
swooning. Nope, I’ve made my bed. 
Now I’ve got to lie in it. Alone.

MACK
Ask her out for that drink tonight. 
You never know what might happen.

DEAN
Too late. Matt is already taking 
her out.

MACK
You should see this Matt situation 
as an opportunity. You’ve got 
nothing to lose. At least if you 
tell her how you feel, it’s out 
there and you’ll know how she feels 
too. If you don’t, you’re going to 
spend the entire three months 
wondering what they’re doing. 
You’ll scrutinise every Facebook 
picture, every blog post, every 
brief text she sends you and trust 
me, your mind will run wild with 
things you think they’re doing 
which will be ten times worse as 
you chew it over and over and over 
in your head.

DEAN
Alright, Mack. I got it.

MACK
I’m just looking out for you, man. 
And myself in a way, because I’ve 
got to work with you.

DEAN manages a smile.
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DEAN
Thanks, Mack.

DEAN heads back to the entertainment counter as MACK walks 
off to do his rounds.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - DAY

MACK doesn’t make it far away from ENTERTAINMENT before BETH 
appears in front of him.

MACK
Jesus Christ!

BETH
Yep, it’s his birthday tomorrow.

MACK
You scared the life out of me.

BETH
What did he say?

MACK
You two. Honestly.

BETH
What? It’s not me. He’s acting 
really weird. He was alright this 
morning in the stock room, we were 
having a good laugh and then I 
don’t know, he just started acting 
strange all of a sudden.

MACK
It’s really not for me to say.

BETH
Is he alright?

MACK
Just to talk to him.

BETH
I’ve tried.

MACK
Just keep at him.
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BETH
He certainly is trying. Cheers, 
Mack.

CUT TO:

EXT. WOOLLEY’S SHOP ROOF - DAY

SEAN is sat on the store’s gravel roof.

On his phone he is looking at pictures of him and BETH on 
social media. Photos of good times - selfies at work, pub, 
cinema, park, etc. 

DEAN puts his phone in his bag and takes out a BROWN PAPER 
PARCEL. He opens it - inside is a leather journal, a picture 
of a plane travelling across the globe embossed on it.

He opens it, takes out the pen, writes ‘BETH’ on the first 
page.

The door opens and BETH steps out. He quickly wraps the book 
in the brown paper, stuffs it back in his bag.

BETH
Hey.

DEAN
Alright?

BETH
Yeah. I thought I’d find you up 
here.

BETH takes out two wrapped SUBWAY sandwiches and hands one to 
DEAN.

BETH (CONT’D)
Meatball marinara, lettuce, onion, 
pepper, no cheese.

DEAN
Thank you.

DEAN takes the sandwich. They sit in silence for a moment, 
eating, looking out across the city.

BETH
Are you alright?

DEAN
Five by five.
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BETH
I mean are you alright?

DEAN
(sarcastic)

Oh, am I alright.

BETH
I know you well enough to know that 
something’s not right. Is it the 
job?

DEAN drops his head slightly.

BETH (CONT’D)
You know what it’s like once Liam 
knows something.

(pause)
It’s a good opportunity.

DEAN
I know, it’s just - I don’t know.

BETH
I know you’ve never really wanted 
to stay here, but at least take the 
opportunity and then when you know 
what you want - 

DEAN
That’s the problem. I don’t know 
what I want. I never have done. I 
just drift from one thing to 
another. I’ve always taken the next 
step assuming that it’ll only be 
temporary but it never is. I’m 27 
now and I have no idea what I want.

BETH
Oh, Dean. I don’t know how many 
times I’ve heard you say this. When 
you increased your hours you said 
the same. When you took the 
supervisor post you said the same. 
When I handed my notice in you 
didn’t talk to me for a day.

DEAN
I did it was just a busy - 

BETH
Don’t give me that. I know you. You 
were in a mood.
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DEAN
I don’t respond well to change, 
have you noticed?

BETH
Well it’s about time you did.

DEAN
It’s easy for you to say. You can 
hand your notice in and go 
travelling then come back and have 
a new job to go to. What about me? 
I’m stuck here.

BETH
That’s not fair. It’s not my fault 
you’re not doing anything for 
yourself. I worked my arse off at 
Uni for a career that I’ve spent 
three years trying to get into. I 
finally got the opportunity so I’ve 
rewarded myself by seeing a bit of 
the world before squeezing myself 
behind a desk for sixty years. So 
sue me. You could do the same if 
you’d just apply yourself.

DEAN
Apply myself? How do you think I 
got this far in this shit hole?

BETH
You hardly applied yourself here, 
be honest. But you still got 
somewhere. If you actually put some 
real thought in to it - 

DEAN
What’s that supposed to mean?

BETH
You know what I mean. You’re hardly 
the pillar of customer service, are 
you? But you’ve shown yourself to 
be trustworthy and reliable and 
that’s what’s got you this far. If 
you were passionate about this job, 
then you wouldn’t be sat on this 
rooftop feeling sorry for yourself. 
You’d be out there proving 
yourself. But if this isn’t the job 
for you, that’s fine. You’ve just 
got to figure out what is. Because 
otherwise you’re going to - 
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DEAN
Yeah, alright Beth.

BETH
I’m only trying to help. I care, 
Dean.

DEAN scoffs.

BETH (CONT’D)
What?

DEAN
Nothing.

BETH
No, go on. You’ve obviously got 
something to say.

DEAN
I don’t. It’s nothing. I genuinely 
wish you and Matt all the best on 
your travels.

BETH
What’s Matt got to do with this?

DEAN
Nothing. He’s going with isn’t he?

BETH
Yeah, and so are a lot of other 
people.

(pause)
I don’t want things to be weird 
between us on my last day.

DEAN
Why would they be weird?

BETH
Well you’re being weird, mentioning 
Matt.

DEAN
It’s cool.

BETH
Okay, well if you do want to talk - 

DEAN
Just forget it, Beth! I’m sick of 
talking. 

(MORE)
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I talk to everyone about the same 
things but nothing ever changes. 
Just forget it, I’m not your burden 
anymore. You don’t have to sit on 
this roof with me and listen to my 
problems. Go and ride the Tran
Siberia or have cake in Paris. I’ll 
always be here. People will come 
and go but I’ll always be sat on 
this roof, pissing in the wind. 
Come back in three months’ time, 
come back and buy your stationery 
for your new job because I’ll be 
here to serve you. It doesn’t 
matter if I want to be or not; fact 
is, I will be.

BETH is furious but on the verge of tears.

BETH
You are such a selfish prick.

BETH gets up and walk off. The stairway door slams.

DEAN remains on the roof, staring out across the city.

CUT TO:

INT. STAFF ROOM - DAY

BETH comes in, throws her coat off and onto the hanger. She’s 
animated, angry but fighting back tears. She goes to the tea 
and coffee, starts to make a drink, spills the sugar, curses 
and throws the spoon in the sink.

LIZ and DEB, sat having their lunch, look concerned.

DEB
Beth? What’s up, love?

BETH
Nothing.

LIZ
It doesn’t look like nothing.

BETH
Honestly, I’m okay.

BETH looks at them. As soon as she does, tears form. She 
breaks down.

DEAN (CONT'D)
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LIZ
Oh, Bethy darling. Is it because 
it’s your last day?

BETH
No. I’m glad it’s my last day, I 
won’t have to work another day with 
that arsehole!

LIZ and DEB look to each other.

LIZ
Dean.

DEB
Dean.

LIZ
Come on, let’s get you somewhere 
quiet.

DEB
I’ll make your cup of tea.

LIZ takes BETH out of the staff room as DEB makes the tea.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - DAY

LIZ brings BETH into the office and sits her down. She holds 
BETH’s hands.

LIZ
Do you want to talk about it?

BETH
I’m just annoyed with myself for 
crying. I can’t believe I let him 
get to me.

LIZ
What happened?

BETH
He was just being his usual self-
pitying, ‘everyone is against me’, 
irresponsible Dean that we all 
know. He just frustrates me! Just 
because I’m making something of 
myself he’s made it personal.

DEB comes in with the tea. BETH takes it and cradles it.
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BETH (CONT’D)
Thank you.

(beat)
I just wanted my last day to be the 
way it always is. In a way I guess 
it is. Dean is moping round and Deb 
is making me tea.

LIZ
Whether you like it or not, you 
leaving is going to be the making 
of Dean. It shouldn’t, but it will. 
Fact is, he’s jealous. He’s jealous 
of the fact that you’re going out 
and seeing the world, and he’s 
jealous of the fact that he doesn’t 
get to do it with you. He’s also 
jealous that your hard work has 
paid off and you’re doing something 
you truly love.

(beat)
We all know Dean and we all take 
his attitude with a pinch of salt 
but in truth, that boy needs a kick 
up the arse. And I wish, I just 
wish it didn’t take you leaving him 
to do it.

BETH
He doesn’t care about me, he’s made 
that abundantly clear.

DEB
He does, Beth. That’s why he’s 
being the way he is. He’s immature 
and he’s selfish but he has got a 
heart of gold. Like gold, you just 
have to dig down deep to find it. I 
think the only reason he’s stuck 
around as long as he has is because 
you - 

The door opens and LIAM walks in, oblivious. They look at him 
and he stops, noticing how upset BETH is.

LIAM
Sorry, I didn’t realise you were in 
here. I’ve just come to - 

LIZ
Can it wait?
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LIAM
Yeah, sure.

(pause)
Beth, are you - 

LIZ
She’s fine.

BETH
No I’m not actually. I’m not 
because your best friend has ruined 
my day by being a selfish, rude, 
inconsiderate. . .

LIAM backs out of the room as BETH continues her tirade.

CUT TO:

INT. OUTSIDE OFFICE/CORRIDOR - DAY

LIAM shuts the door as BETH’s rant continues. He pauses for a 
moment, shocked, as BETH finishes:

BETH (O.S.)
And you can tell him that as well!

CUT TO:

INT. WOOLLEY’S STAFF ROOM - DAY

DEAN walks into the staff room, takes the brown paper parcel 
from his bag and dramatically throws it in the bin.

He chucks his bag in his locker and heads out of the room.

CUT TO:

INT. STOCK ROOM - DAY

DEAN storms through the STOCK ROOM, kicking boxes and stock 
out of the way. He checks the ‘TO DO LIST’ on the wall then 
heads to the cages.

He unpacks stock and flattens boxes with anger, a permanent 
scowl on his face. Soon after, LIAM arrives.

LIAM
There you are.
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DEAN
Yep, here I am. Where I’ll always 
be.

LIAM
Dude, what happened?

DEAN
Nothing. Isn’t that the point? 
Nothing ever happens.

LIAM
Dean, Beth is in tears in the 
office. She was calling you all 
sorts - words even I wouldn’t say.

DEAN stops working, drops his head.

DEAN
I might have been a bit of a dick.

LIAM
Yeah, that was one of the words.

(pause)
Mate, what’s going on? Today was 
meant to be the day - 

DEAN
I know! I know it was! But things 
don’t exactly have a way of working 
out do they? It’s kind of a pattern 
with me, isn’t it?

LIAM
Oh will you shut up! Stop feeling 
sorry for yourself all the time!

DEAN
Not you as well.

LIAM
Well she’s got a point. Of all the 
days to be moping and feeling sorry 
for yourself.

DEAN throws the box knife, kicks the cage.

DEAN
I do not feel sorry for myself! I 
feel like shit but I do not feel 
sorry for myself. I know I’m 
responsible for where I am now and 
I know it’s my own fault. It’s not 
about that.

(MORE)
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(beat)
Do you have any idea how it feels 
to be so madly in love with 
someone, only to see them 
travelling to the other side of the 
world with some young, good-looking 
bloke that can offer way more than 
you ever could?

(pause)
Because that’s what this is. It’s 
too late for me and Beth. That’s my 
own fault, and I’ve got to deal 
with that.

LIAM
It might not be too late.

DEAN
Maybe not half an hour ago, but 
I’ve truly blown it now. I’ve got 
to let her go.

LIAM
I could slap you sometimes.

DEAN
I could slap myself.

The RADIO bleeps.

SUE (O.S.)
I need everyone on the shop floor 
for the last half hour of trading 
please!

LIAM and DEAN head out, LIAM patting DEAN’s back.

CUT TO:

INT. STAFF ROOM - EVENING

DEAN and LIAM enter the staff room. LIAM gets to the door 
first.

DEAN
I’ll catch up with you in a minute.

LIAM shrugs and carries on.

DEAN goes to the bin and pulls out the brown parcel. He takes 
the journal out, takes the pen and finishes writing his 
message. 

DEAN (CONT'D)
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He wraps it back up, ties the parcel string and puts it in a 
pile of other presents in the corner of the staff room marked 
‘SECRET SANTA’.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - EVENING

According to the Woolley’s clock it’s approaching four o’ 
clock. The shop closes in thirty minutes the last throngs of 
shoppers dash in and around the store.

Some shelves lie empty, OUT OF STOCK labels delivering the 
bad news.

Staff members change points of sale, starting to put out 
BOXING DAY SALE signs.

Two members of staff still man each tills, scanning and 
bagging.

The Pick ‘n’ Mix is replenished, staff helping themselves to 
the odd banana or pink shrimp.

Mud’s Lonely this Christmas plays from the store speakers as 
DEAN comes on to the shop floor. He walks past the 
entertainment counter where BETH is serving. He makes an 
attempt to say something but the look she gives is all the 
message he needs.

DEAN heads to the front of the store and starts talking 
unwanted stock from behind the tills to put back on the 
shelves. MACK approaches him.

MACK
Dean, what the - 

DEAN
Honestly Mack, I could do without 
the verbal beating. Nothing you can 
say will hit home as hard as the 
look she just gave me then.

MACK
What happened?

DEAN
Just being myself, sabotaging every 
possible opportunity in my life. 

(MORE)
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She was only looking out for me 
like she always does, and I made 
her feel like crap because that’s 
how I feel. I’m selfish and I don’t 
deserve her.

MACK
I really thought today was the day.

DEAN
Oh it was. It is. The day I cement 
myself in this place for life and 
see her walk out of the door one 
last time.

MACK
Look, it’s not going to be easy but 
she’ll forgive you. You’ve got that 
kind of relationship with each 
other.

DEAN
She deserves better.

MACK
All I’m saying is: never say never.

DEAN
You just said it twice.

MACK
Smart arse.

DEAN heads off with the basket of stock.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - EVENING

The Woolley’s clock strikes one minute to four thirty. The 
customers have thinned but a few still queue for their last 
minute purchases.

DEAN, LIAM and MACK stand in front of each of the doors, 
unlocking them only to let customers out of the store. A 
couple of customers try to come in but are turned away.

Eventually, the last customer is served and let out. DEAN 
closes and locks the door, leaning against it, eyes closed, 
exhausted.

DEAN (CONT'D)
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SUE
That’s it, people! Christmas is 
over!

A resounding chorus of CHEERS from all the staff. They are 
all congregated around the front of the store.

The place looks stripped, remnants of a busy day.

SUE (CONT’D)
Well done everyone, what a great 
day. I think it’s safe to say the A 
team delivered today!

(beat)
Now you’ll be pleased to know, we 
don’t have to do sale tonight as 
Liz and Deb have kindly volunteered 
to come in early on Boxing Day to 
put it out.

More cheers and shouts for LIZ and DEB.

SUE (CONT’D)
So that gives us half an hour to 
have a bit of Bucks Fizz and a 
mince pie for Secret Santa, and of 
course for us to say goodbye to 
Beth in true Woolley’s fashion!

The staff head off upstairs. DEAN still rests against the 
door. LIAM stops and turns to DEAN, but DEAN just shakes his 
head at him.

DEAN
I’ll be up in a minute.

LIAM nods and follows the crowd.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - EVENING

DEAN stands alone on the shop floor, surveying the place, 
taking it all in: the view for the next few years. He takes a 
big deep breath then starts to walk off when a LATE CUSTOMER 
slams against the doors, startling him.

The LATE CUSTOMER tries the doors.

LATE CUSTOMER
Please! Please! Are you open?

DEAN presses against the door so he can be heard.
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DEAN
Well seen as you’re unable to open 
the door, I’d think not.

LATE CUSTOMER
Please, I’m desperate. I need to 
get in.

DEAN
Why? Are you being chased? Is your 
life in danger?

LATE CUSTOMER
It is if I don’t get this Dancing 
Darcy.

DEAN
Well I’m sorry but we’re closed. My 
condolences.

DEAN turns to walk off but the LATE CUSTOMER slams his fists 
against the door.

LATE CUSTOMER
Please I’m begging you! I need to 
get it!

DEAN
I’m sorry, we’re closed. The tills 
are off and in half an hour, so am 
I.

LATE CUSTOMER
Well you’ve split up a family, I 
hope you’re happy with that. You’ve 
ruined a little girls Christmas. 
You should be ashamed of yourself.

DEAN
Oh, it’s my fault? The fact that 
you’ve left it until nearly five o’ 
clock on Christmas Eve, that’s my 
fault is it? Yeah, okay. Blame it 
on the guy that works here that 
won’t let you in, not on your 
ridiculously bad parenting or 
planning skills. Blame it on me. 
The customer is always right.

LATE CUSTOMER
Please, I’m sorry! I’m just 
desperate!
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DEAN
There’s nothing I can do. Maybe try 
ASDA down the road.

LATE CUSTOMER
I have but they’re closed.

DEAN
There’s a recurring theme here.

LATE CUSTOMER
Please! Just give me one and I’ll 
give you the cash right now, double 
the price. You can keep the rest. 
You like this watch? You can have 
it.

DEAN
I’m sorry. There’s nothing I can 
do.

The LATE CUSTOMER punches the doors again.

LATE CUSTOMER
People like you ruin Christmas!

DEAN
And people like you ruin my life! 
Having to deal with moaning 
customers day in, day out, always 
wanting more, never satisfied. 
Moan, moan, moan!

LATE CUSTOMER
Well if you hate your job so much 
why don’t you just quit!

It’s like a spark has gone off. DEAN stands bolt upright.

DEAN
I will. That’s exactly what I’m 
going to do.

DEAN walks off. The LATE CUSTOMER continues to bang the door, 
apologising then cursing in equal, desperate measure.

CUT TO:

INT. STAFF ROOM - DAY

DEAN walks in and the party is in full flow. Staff are 
laughing, drinking, eating. Christmas music plays. The Bucks 
Fizz is bubbling and the mince pie tray is thinning.
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LIAM approaches him with a glass of BUCKS FIZZ.

LIAM
You alright, mate? You look like 
you’ve seen a ghost.

DEAN
No, just the future?

LIAM
Like in A Christmas Carol?

DEAN is about to say something when SUE taps her glass, 
getting the rooms attention.

SUE
Now that we’re all here, I just 
wanted to say a few words for our 
lovely Beth, who has officially 
worked her last shift.

CHEERS and BOOS in equal measure.

SUE (CONT’D)
Beth, you started here as a shy 16-
year-old working a Saturday shift 
for a bit of pocket money, and over 
the years we’ve all seen you grow 
into a mature, beautiful, 
intelligent young woman that we’re 
all so proud of. You must be the 
only person in the world who has a 
real Mum as well as ten surrogate 
ones. We wish you all the best in 
your new job, they are so lucky to 
have you. Obviously first you’ll be 
jet-setting around the world and we 
wish you a safe and happy journey. 
As a small token of our love, 
here’s a little gift from us to 
you.

SUE, LIZ and DEB present a card, flowers and a couple of gift 
bags to BETH.

BETH is overwhelmed, tears forming. She hugs all three of 
them tight.

LIZ
(crying)

You’re starting me off now. We’ve 
had enough tears already today.

SUE raises her glass.
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SUE
To Beth!

The staff raise their glass and echo SUE.

SUE (CONT’D)
Right. I suppose now it’s time for - 

DEAN
Sue, sorry. Could I just say a few 
words.

The staff mutter between themselves, looking at DEAN 
inquisitively. BETH is looking at him, a mix of emotions.

SUE
Of course.

DEAN steps forward. He takes a big swig of his Bucks Fizz.

BETH
Beth. Bethy B. What can I say? I 
had an idea all along that I was 
going to say a little something for 
you tonight, but I didn’t imagine 
it would start with me saying that 
I’m sorry. But I am. I’m sorry for 
upsetting you earlier. I was a dick 
- 

LIZ
Here, here.

DEAN
I was a dick and you didn’t deserve 
to be spoken to like that. Truth 
is, I’m jealous of you and I think 
in a way we all are. You’re getting 
out. We’re all watching you go on 
to bigger and better things, 
wishing it was us. I know that 
sounds selfish, but it’s the truth. 
You know I’m proud of you, I always 
said when you started here you need 
to make more of yourself and that’s 
what you’ve done, time and time 
again. You’ve always had your eye 
on the end game. You knew what you 
wanted and you worked for it, 
whereas I. . . Well, I’ve always 
known I wanted to do something 
different but I never knew what, so 
I never had my eye on anything.

(pause)
(MORE)
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That’s why I acted like such a dick
today, and I’m sorry. I hate that I 
made you feel that way on your last 
day, and no amount of words are 
going to make up for that. You’ve 
always known what I’m like and 
you’ve always stood by me, so I 
hope that you know I never meant 
anything that I said today.

(pause)
Truth is, I’m scared. I’m scared to 
come to work on Boxing Day and you 
won’t be here to make me laugh.

LIAM
I will be.

DEAN
And that’s why I’m scared. I’m 
rambling now. Beth, you’ve been my 
best friend and my partner in 
crime. I’m really going to miss 
you. I am so proud of you. Have an 
amazing time. See the sights, take 
it in and don’t give a second 
thought to this place. Just make 
sure you come and see us when 
you’re back.

DEAN raises his glass. There are a few muffled sniffles.

DEAN (CONT’D)
To Beth!

The staff TOAST in unison.

SUE
Well. Now I guess - 

DEAN
Sorry, Sue. I just also wanted to 
say that on Boxing Day I’ll be 
handing my notice in.

The staff are shocked. BETH looks confused and concerned.

DEAN (CONT’D)
I haven’t found a new job or bought 
a plane ticket to the US or 
anything. It’s just that today has 
inspired me to do something for 
once. I don’t know what I want, but 
I’m going to go out and find it. 

DEAN (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Sue, I’m sorry to say it like this, 
and from the bottom of my heart I 
thank you for every opportunity 
you’ve ever given me. I just - I 
just can’t do it anymore.

SUE is speechless. Her mouth is open but nothing comes out.

LIZ
Well in the spirit of surprises, 
shall we do Secret Santa?

The confused staff slowly gather to the SECRET SANTA table.

CUT TO:

INT. STAFF ROOM - NIGHT

BETH approaches DEAN.

DEAN
I’m sorry.

BETH
Okay, you can stop apologising. 
What the hell was all that about?

DEAN
I just - 

BETH
Please don’t throw an opportunity 
away on a whim. Just think about 
it.

DEAN
That’s all I ever do. Think. I 
never act. Now it’s time to.

BETH
Look - 

DEAN
I promise, I’ll be fine. Don’t 
worry about me.

BETH
I do. Can we talk? Somewhere 
privately?

DEAN hesitates.

DEAN (CONT’D)
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DEAN
Let me just pop to the loo first, 
this Bucks Fizz is going straight 
through me.

BETH
Lightweight.

DEAN
Go and get your Secret Santa, I 
want to know what it is when I get 
back.

BETH frowns, uncertain.

BETH
Okay.

She heads to the SECRET SANTA table, glancing back now and 
again.

Careful not to be seen, DEAN gets his stuff and leaves the 
staff room.

CUT TO:

INT. STAFF ROOM - NIGHT

BETH is handed her SECRET SANTA gift. Other staff laugh and 
joke at their presents.

She pulls the string and unwraps the brown paper parcel. She 
takes out the embossed leather journal, shocked. Other staff 
remark at how nice it is.

She opens the journal and inside is the handwritten message 
from DEAN:

“Beth, never stop chasing your dreams. Have an amazing time. 
You are a diamond and I love you. Dean.”

She looks up, trying to find DEAN. She sees his Bucks Fizz 
sat on the side.

BETH runs out of the staff room. LIZ, SUE and DEB follow.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

BETH bursts in and runs to the CCTV screen. 
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She scans across the multiple angles then spots DEAN heading 
across the store from the lift to the front doors.

SUE, LIZ and DEB come in to the office as BETH turns and 
squeezes between them and out of the office. 

They look at the CCTV screen trying to figure what’s going 
on.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - NIGHT

BETH comes on to the shop floor just as DEAN unlocks the 
front door.

BETH
Dean!

DEAN stops opening the door but doesn’t turn around.

BETH (CONT’D)
What the hell?

Eventually, he turns.

DEAN
Yeah, sorry. My Mum called and - 

BETH
And what? Said you’re a liar and a 
coward?

She holds the journal up.

BETH (CONT’D)
How can you just drop something 
like this on me then leave?

DEAN
I can’t do this.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

More staff are in the office now, looking at the CCTV.

SUE changes the CCTV angle so it’s the camera that solely 
focuses on DEAN and BETH. 
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The Bucks Fizz bottle is passed around and topped up as they 
all watch.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - NIGHT

BETH
What can’t you do?

DEAN
This. I can’t do this.

BETH
What is this?

DEAN
Exactly. What is this?

BETH
You are confusing me so much today.

DEAN
I’m sorry.

BETH
I’ve told you. Stop apologising.

DEAN
I wanted to be here when you opened 
it but I just can’t.

BETH
Oh so you’re being all dramatic, 
leaving without saying goodbye? You 
think a little message inside a 
book is going to be enough?

(pause)
After everything today, you owe me 
a proper explanation. What’s this 
all about? Why are you just 
leaving?

DEAN
Because I can’t see you go, I can’t 
have an awkward goodbye in front of 
everyone. I can’t do it; I can’t 
say goodbye.

BETH
You make it sound like I’m dying.

DEAN manages a smile, but he’s getting upset.
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DEAN
Beth, I - 

DEAN looks away as he struggles to find the words.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

MACK
Hasn’t this thing got sound?

SUE
No just picture.

LIAM
Good job or I’d have been sacked 
years ago.

SARAH
What do you think they’re saying?

LIAM
He’s probably making some sort of 
excuse and bottling out as usual.

LIZ
Oh for God’s sake, Dean. For once 
in your life just do something 
right! Tell her. Tell her!

The staff start to chant ‘TELL HER!’

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - NIGHT

BETH steps closer to DEAN.

BETH
Dean?

DEAN
Just go back and enjoy the party.

BETH
Talk to me.

DEAN
Beth, I can’t - 
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BETH
Stop saying you can’t! What is so 
bloody hard for you to say? Is it 
goodbye? Because it’s not goodbye! 
I’m only going to be gone for three 
months. It doesn’t matter if I 
don’t work here anymore, we’ll 
still meet up and go out like we 
always have done.

DEAN
It’s not that.

BETH
Then what is it?! For once in your 
life just - 

DEAN
I love you. That’s what it is. I 
love you and I can’t watch you go. 
I can’t walk out this door tonight 
and wave you goodbye knowing that 
things will always be different. I 
know it’s too late in the day to be 
saying all of this. If there was 
any chance of us I should have said 
it a long time ago but. . . I don’t 
know. I always thought it was going 
to be this way. Me. You. This 
place. And now it’s all ending and 
I can’t watch you go and travel 
with Matt and fall in love and move 
on and - 

BETH
Oh shut up.

DEAN
First you want me to talk and now 
you don’t.

BETH
Shut up about Matt.

DEAN
Well it’s true.

BETH
What is? That I’m going travelling 
with him? Yes, I am. Is there 
anything going on between me and 
him? No. Will there be? No.
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DEAN
You don’t know that.

BETH
I do.

DEAN
You could be sharing a bed in a 
hostel one night and - 

BETH
Oh for goodness sake.

DEAN
It’s true, anything could happen.

BETH
Matt is gay.

DEAN looks shocked, then relieved.

DEAN
Oh.

BETH
Yeah.

DEAN
Well - 

BETH
It’s not about Matt though, is it? 
I could be travelling alone and 
you’d still have conjured up a 
scenario in which I fall madly in 
love with an Italian man.

DEAN
So you have thought about it.

BETH manages a smile.

DEAN (CONT’D)
This is why I didn’t say anything. 
It’s hardly fair of me to drop this 
bombshell on you before you’re due 
to leave the country.

BETH
You’re right. It’s not.
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DEAN
I didn’t want to put pressure on 
your or expect you to commit to 
anything. That’s why I decided to 
just leave. It’s easier to do that 
and never know than come out with 
it and ruin everything.

BETH
Yep. Too late for that.

DEAN shuts his eyes, defeated. He turns.

DEAN
I’m sorry, I really am. I hope you 
have an amazing time. Go and have 
some fun.

(pause)
Merry Christmas, B.

DEAN turns to the door and carries on unlocking it.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

The staff watch with trepidation as DEAN turns. They all 
start yelling and shouting at the screen.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - NIGHT

DEAN unlatches the door.

BETH
Seriously?

DEAN
(with his back to her)

What?

BETH moves toward him.

BETH
This is the first and last time 
that I’m going to do anything for 
you.

BETH turns DEAN around, leans in and kisses him. DEAN is 
surprised at first but he finally wakes up to the moment and 
kisses back. 
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He puts his hand behind her head, pulling her close. The kiss 
is strong; they have both wanted this for so long.

CUT TO:

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

All of the staff erupt in cheers. They high five, hug and 
fist pump the air. It’s like they’ve just watched England 
score the winning goal of the World Cup.

LIAM goes to the store CD player, presses play and skips 
tracks as he looks at the back of the CD. He finally settles 
on the song he wants.

CUT TO:

INT. SHOP FLOOR - NIGHT

Eventually but with some reluctance, BETH and DEAN stop 
kissing. DEAN holds her as BETH cups his face. They are 
beaming.

DEAN
This day just got so much better.

BETH
You still have some making up to 
do, but it’s a start.

They kiss again as the first notes of Mariah Carey’s All I 
Want For Christmas Is You plays out of the store speakers. 

They stop kissing and laugh, looking up at the CCTV camera, 
DEAN giving the finger.

The rest of the staff burst through the door from the stairs, 
cheering and hollering, grabbing DEAN and BETH, hugging and 
congratulating them.

LIAM pulls DEAN out of the crowd and to the side.

LIAM
About bloody time.

DEAN
I know.

LIAM
Although you’re not exactly selling 
yourself as boyfriend material now 
you don’t have a job.
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DEAN
Well I’ve got three months to find 
one.

SUE, just behind them, hears this.

SUE
I’m not going to accept your notice 
unless you can convince me you are 
one hundred percent positive when 
you give it to me. Seriously, just 
think it over.

DEAN nods. More of the Bucks Fizz is passed around and DEAN 
joins BETH again, holding her tight.

DEAN raises his glass.

DEAN
To friends, and who I genuinely I 
consider to be my family.

They all cheer.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. OUTSIDE WOOLLEY’S - NIGHT

The staff linger outside as SUE locks the door and begins 
rolling the shutter down.

DEAN, BETH and LIAM are stood together. DEAN has his arm 
around BETH who rests her head on his shoulder.

LIAM
What a day, eh?

DEAN
Yep. It’ll go down in Woolley’s 
history.

LIAM
Drink?

BETH
Definitely.

DEAN
What about Matt?
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BETH
It’s cool, I’ll text him.

LIAM
Oh yeah, what about Matt?

DEAN
It’s alright, he’s gay.

LIAM
Result!

DEAN
Why, are you interested?

LIAM
No but your Dad is.

DEAN
Child.

BETH
Let’s go then, the beer is calling.

DEAN
We’ll only stay for one, though. I 
think we’ve got a lot of talking to 
do.

All THREE of them wander off, saying goodbye and MERRY 
CHRISTMAS to the rest of the staff that are leaving.

As the last shutter hits the bottom, a VERY LATE CUSTOMER 
stops at the store, panting and out of breath.

VERY LATE CUSTOMER
Oh no, are you closed?

DEAN just laughs, walking off with LIAM and BETH.

FADE OUT.
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