
Act 1 Scene 1 

Ext. Council house – Present day - Evening - rain pouring outside

Peter is looking out the window at the rain, drinking a cup of tea. The telephone starts to ring.


Peter (V.O)

There’s me Peter, and that on the end of the phone will be my best friend Gary, he usually rings each week around this time.

Peter picks up the phone

Peter

Hello

Peter (V.O)

I haven’t seen him in some time now, but as youths we were inseparable. 

Act 1 Scene 2 

Fades in

Ext. Fancy dress shop with a banner celebrating the turn of the millennium- Midday

Peter (V.O)

But back then he was known as Brusier and I Eggy

Peter and Gary running out of the fancy dress shop wearing two stolen hats. The shop owner runs out and swears at them but the two sprints off.

Peter (V.O)

We weren’t exactly academic kids, to say the least. In fact, we spent most of our childhood on the streets getting up to mischief. 

Act 1 Scene 3 

Montage – Gary getting into fights and Peter stealing food and cooking breakfast for this mother- general partying/drinking shots

Peter (V.O)

You might be wondering how we got our nicknames. Well for Gary it was simple, he got into fights… a lot of fights, most of which I don’t think you could say he won. As for me, I stole things, petty things mind. I once stole some eggs, which I used to make my mum breakfast on Mother’s Day. She didn’t know that I stole them, but Gary did, he was there when I stole them and so that’s how my nickname stuck. So there we were, Bruiser and Eggy standing on the edge of a new millennium, having no idea as to what the future would hold.

 
Ext- Hill top- Early morning
Bruiser and Eggy are sitting on a bench on top of a hill. Surrounding them are empty bottles of lager, the two still awake from the night before.
 
Fade out

Act 1 Scene 4

Int- Pub – six months later
Eggy and Bruiser are sitting at a table in the corner of a dimly lit pub. 

Eggy (V.O)
I had just come back from a week-long holiday with the family. So me and Bruiser decided to go to the Lion, our local to sink a few pints.



Bruiser
 
Listen, I’m going to up to York next week, if you want to join?
 
Eggy
 
York? Why the hell are you going there?




Bruiser
 
Got invited to a meeting, members from all round the UK will be there, its going to be grea-
 
Eggy
 (Interrupts)
-Members? What kind of meeting is it?
 
Bruiser
It’s a National Front meeting. 

Eggy
(Surprised)
National fucking Front!? When did you come part of that bunch of losers?

Bruiser
Hey! Knobhead, I’m not a part of anything. At least not yet. I got invited so what’s the harm in stopping by?

Eggy
Who the fuck invited you?

Bruiser

Last Tuesday, when you were away, I bumped into a couple of National Front members. They don’t live too far from here and they offered to drive me up if I wanted to go. I’m sure, there’s room if you want to go. It’ll be a laugh mate.

Eggy
You’re a bloody nutter mate


Eggy (V.O)

I wouldn’t trust Bruiser to go to the shops without starting a fight let alone go all the way to York. But…

Eggy
…Fuck it. I’ll go, but just so we’re clear I couldn’t give a shit about the National Front.

ACT 2 Scene 1 

Int. Car. Early Morning
Sun has barely risen as the car drives on the motorway towards York. Eggy and Bruiser are joined in the car by a heavily tattooed middle-aged man called Thompson and a slightly younger skin head called Lenny

Lenny

How long have we got left?

Thompson

I told you about five minutes ago, we’re two hours off. Quit asking you dickhead

Lenny

Jesus Christ, it was only a question

Lenny proceeds to lights a cigarette and smoke it out of the car window



Thompson

So you guys been to a gathering before?

Eggy shakes his head

Bruiser

Not yet

Thompson

Nah? Well, you’re in for a treat

Lenny

Is Karl going?

Thompson

He’s the one giving the talk, idiot!

Bruiser

Who’s Karl?

Thompson

Karl. He’s top dog in the Front for the North West of England. Not many people above that geezer



Lenny

They worship him like bloody Jesus-


Thompson
(interjects)

-Rightly so, he’s the man that’s going to make our country great again. Rid it of all the fucking vermin. He’s going to lead the revolution to regain our identity. Make Britain British again!

Bruiser

Hell Yeah!

Eggy looks over to Bruiser with a disapproving look.

Eggy (V.O)

What the fuck had I gotten myself into?

Act 2 Scene 2

Fade In
Ext- Industrial looking building - Midday – Raining

Thompson

You have the opportunity lad to make an impact on this Great Nation… Ah we’re here…

The car screeches to a halt as they reach their destination. Waking up Eggy who had been asleep. 
Bruiser

Yeah, I think I understand

The four exit the car and walk into the building.


Act 2 Scene 3 

Fade in
Int- Building with a stage

The four sit down at the back of the room. About 30 people were there; at the front on the stage stood a man in a grey suit. Contrary to Bruiser, Eggy is looking off disinterested. 

Karl

It is great to see once again so many members of our great organisation today! We may not be as strong in numbers as once before, however that will not stop us or our plight to save this Great Nation of ours!

Eggy starts to drift off. Lenny smacks him across the back of his head.

Karl

This is the time for action. This is the time to stand up and be counted. Our country is being stolen from under our noses. Well it’s our turn to take it back!

A sound of jubilant cheering spreads around the room



Karl

Are you ready to fight for your freedom? To shed blood for this cause? Are you ready to fight for this country until your dying breath?


Thompson, Lenny & Bruiser (All)

Yeah!

Most of the room is cheering. Eggy remains silent.

Act 2 Scene 3

Ext- Industrial looking building – Mid-afternoon – Cloudy

Eggy and Bruiser enter the car. A middle aged man with a small cross tattooed on his cheek approaches. 

Man

Hey, Thompson. 

Thompson

Hey Mike, how are you?

Mike

Not bad. Hey, are you going to the rally tomorrow?



Thompson

Absolutely

Lenny pops his head out of the car

Lenny

I’ll be there.


Mike 

Hi Lenny. We’re getting there for 3. Probably head to the usual afterwards 


Thompson

All right, see you then


Act 2 Scene 3

Int shot of car- Afternoon

Lenny, Eggy and Bruiser are all eating burgers in the car. Thompson is driving. They’re almost back home.

Lenny

So there’s a demonstration that’s happening tomorrow? You lads want to go?

Bruiser

Yeah, Sure

Eggy
(hesitantly)

I’ll go

Eggy (V.O)

I didn’t go. No chance after hearing that fruitcake talk for an hour. I’m glad to say that even at that point of my life I could tell that the whole thing was a joke… I wish I could say the same for Bruiser  

Act 2 Scene 4 

Ext- Car pulls up in a street – Late Afternoon

Eggy and Bruiser step out of the car. It had been a long day. 

Bruiser

Cheers for the lift. See you tomorrow

Eggy

Bye

Thompson

No worries. I’ll see you at the demonstration tomorrow.

The car speeds off. Eggy and Bruiser start to walk home

Bruiser

Are you coming tomorrow?

Eggy

Don’t think so. Not really a fan of this whole National Front thing. I don’t think you should be either.

Bruiser

I’m fine man. You might be thinking differently if weren’t asleep for most of that meeting.

Eggy

Piss off

Bruiser

Look, forgot it. Let’s go pub tomorrow.

Eggy

Instead of the rally?

Bruiser

No, I’m going. You don’t have to. We’ll go pub after.




Eggy

Yeah. Alright, fine. The Lion?

Bruiser

No, the King’s Head. It’s the one in town

Eggy

There’s not going to be any of your new friends going to be there?

Bruiser

I doubt it.

Act 3 Scene 1

Int- A traditional pub– Evening.

Eggy is late as he enters the pub. It has been raining outside and he was wearing a coat. He approaches the bar

Eggy

Pint of lager please.

Eggy is served his drink and he goes to look for Bruiser. He is not here. So he sits down at the table and waited. The amount of glasses increases to show that a while has passed.



Eggy (V.O)

I should’ve known that something was up. Bruiser was never late to the pub… no, he like alcohol too much

Eggy stands up, slightly staggering and walks around the room. He sees Lenny sitting with Mike, from the day before, and another man who he did not recognise.

Eggy

Lenny, have you seen- 

Lenny
(Interjects)

-Oh my god! You weren’t at the rally, were you?

Eggy 

Erm… 

Before Eggy had a chance to reply. Thompson appears from the bar, carrying three pints of lager. 

Thompson

Hey, who’s this?

Lenny

He’s the guy from yesterday. Gary’s friend.


Thompson

Oh shit. Alright mate, you better take a seat.

Eggy takes a seat. Thompson passes him one of the lagers.

Thompson

Here take this.

Eggy

Where’s Bruis- …Gary? Is he not with you?

Thompson

We need to tell you something lad.

At this point Eggy stopped listening. He knew exactly what was being said to him just by looking at the expressions of the people around him. A few moments pass by and Eggy stares at his glass. He doesn’t respond.

Thompson

…there’s nothing that we could have done. The police were all over him before we got get anywhere near.

Eggy (V.O)

How could they let this happen? How could I let this of happened? 



Eggy stands up from his seat. Turns to leave.

Eggy

Fuck you




Scene 3 Act 2 

Int. Living Room, Eggy’s house- 6 O’clock


Eggy is sitting on his sofa. Walking the Tv with a blank expression on his face.

Eggy (V.O)

It was in the news the next day. “Racist youth arrested for beating up man of Muslim faith.” It wasn’t until a week later that it was confirmed the man had died from his injuries. I had no idea what to think.

The phone rings. Eggy stumbles up and walk over to the phone.

Bruiser

Pete…

Eggy

Mate, I know. I saw it on the news just now.

Bruiser
(Rather sad)

You know that I never meant for anything like this to happen.

Eggy
(After a while)
What happens now? What did they say?

Bruiser 
I’m looking at 20 years.

Eggy

Shit

Bruiser

Look, I have to go. I’ll ring you again next week


It starts to rain outside


Act 3 Scene 3

Ext. Council house – Present day - Evening - rain pouring outside

Pete (V.O)

He did as he said he would and rang me back. Most weeks we chat now. Mostly we just chat about football or the like. It’s weird to think how much our lives have changed since we both were kids. He’s in prison and I have my own family of my own...
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Pete

No worries mate. Speak again next week… 

Pete puts down the phone. 

Fades to black






Fin


