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"NEW SHIRT" 

NOAH - (Ned) CHRIS - (James) 

EXT. HEATHER'S HOUSE. DAY 

NOAH is outside the house of HEATHER, his Ex-girlfriend. He's 
shouting up to her window for her to let him in. She's cut 
off all contact with him and he is desperate to see her, but 
she isn't having it. 

NOAH: 
Heather! We need to talk! You can't 
just cut me off...DID I NOT MEAN 
ANYTHING TO YOU!! 

(Beat.) 
I'm sorry! 

(Beat.) 
Fucksake. 

CHRIS pulls up a little further down to Heather's house. The 
lads have been good mates for years, however unbeknown to 
Noah, Chris has made a move on Heather and things are 
beginning to heat up. Chris didn't expect Noah to be here. As 
he pulls up and turns the engine off, he clocks Noah. 

CHRIS: 
Ah shit. Fuck-fuck-fuck. Fuuuuuuck. 

Chris attempts to make a quick get away, but stalls. By this 
time Noah is already making his way over to the car. Chris 
has no choice but to get out. 

CHRIS CONT'D: 
Hi Noah. 

NOAH: 
Hi Chris. What are you doing here? 
Y'spying on me? 

CHRIS: 
Get in. 

NOAH: 
What? 

CHRIS: 
Just get in the fucking car. 

NOAH: 
Alright, calm down. 
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Noah gets in. 

INT. CHRIS'S CAR. DAY 

NOAH: 
Well? I'm in the car- 

CHRIS: 
I've come to rescue you. 

NOAH: 
Hm...pretty sure you've just tried to 
pull away? 

CHRIS: 
No. No. I just think, y'know, you 
could get into... trouble. 

NOAH: 
You're acting weird mate. 

CHRIS: 
I'm not the one shouting up to his 
ex's window am I?! I think you should 
back off a little- 

NOAH: 
Says the one parked outside her house! 

CHRIS: 
I drive past, on my way to work. 

NOAH: 
Well that clears everything up! 
Where's your uniform? 

(Beat.) 
Is that a new shirt? 

CHRIS: 
I've been promoted. 

NOAH: 
You're shagging her aren't ya?!! 

CHRIS: 
Oh don't fucking start, because I've 
got a new shirt? Ya paranoid, mate. 
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NOAH: 
You know where she lives! You pull up, 
in your new shirt, and ya fucking 
hair, with ya fucking lynx- 

CHRIS: 
I'm here for you! 

NOAH: 
You're here for her! Look me in the 
eye and tell me you are not fucking 
her. 

CHRIS: 
Do y'have to be so vulgar!! Christ. No 
wonder sh- 

NOAH: 
WHAT!? No wonder what?!... I fucking 
knew it!!! "Urgh, I think you should 
back off - urgh I've come to rescue 
ya" BULLSHIT! 

NOAH suddenly puts his hand on the horn and holds it there. 

CHRIS: 
What the fuck are you doing?!! 

NOAH: 
Getting her out here! 

CHRIS: 
Get off! Stop it! 

The pair start scrapping, Chris keeps catching the horn as 
they do so. They also manage to turn the music on, which 
blasts away as they scrap. 

END. 


