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FADE | N:
EXT. HENDON CENTRAL TUBE STATI ON PLATFORM - DAY

Swat hes of bl eary-eyed conmuters assune their positions as a
tube train pulls into the station. They congregate around

t he openi ng doors as always, and are startled as a young
man, ARAN, 21, shoots out like a bullet froma gun.

Aran barges through the gaggle, oblivious to the torrent of
insults from peopl e dodging his flying backpack as he
di sappears down the stairs.

| NT. LECTURE THEATRE - DAY

Masses of twenty-sonething students m |l around, chatting,
unpacki ng, preparing for the lecture. At the front a mature
student, ZI, late-30s, Nigerian, scans the room He sucks in
air and shakes his head. Soneone's clearly m ssing.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Aran runs the gauntlet of commuters, dog-wal kers and
pushchairs as fast as his slight frame and heavy bag all ow
He darts out in front of a car, ignoring its furious driver.
| NT. LECTURE THEATRE - DAY

Zi chats with ELLI OT MORGAN, |ate-50s. His battered suit and
greying hair make it clear he is faculty.

Zl
We getting our placenents today,
Elliot?

ELLI OT

Depends if Any's bothered to --

As if summoned by the nmention of her name, AMY O NEILL, 40s,
marches in. Her nere presence brings silence, and Elli ot
nervously retreats to allow her to take centre stage.

She silently studies the room No one dares break eye
contact with her hawk-like stare.

AW
Good norni ng everyone. | hope you
all had a | ovely weekend.

No one's brave enough to respond.

AMY
Because from now on i s when the
real work starts --

ELLI OT
Basically if you ve got a
girlfriend, boyfriend, fiancé or
even a needy dog, you can kiss them
goodbye for the next nine nonths!
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There's a ripple of laughter. Indignant, Any stands tall,
head hi gh, shoul ders back. The room s sil enced.

AW
You' || get your school placenents
shortly, so see that you're worKking
to meet the expected standard.
Anyone who thinks this wll be
easy, you are sorely m staken.

She eyeballs a few students who sit up straight, rigid,
afraid to even scratch their nose.

AWY
But if you're struggling renenber,
you chose to be here, so start
taking responsibility for --

A sweaty, breathless Aran bursts in. Any's scow follows him
as he settles neekly into the nearest seat.

AW
As | was saying...
(she shoots daggers at
Ar an)
Start taking responsibility for
your sel ves. Your school s have
expectations of you, as do we --

ELLI OT
Qoviously we still want you to
enj oy your tinme in school.

AW
But anyone who can't nake the grade
will be dealt with. Now you can say
your bit, Elliot.

Any theatrically stands aside for Elliot. Meanwhile, Aran
catches Zi's eye. They share a | ook, Aran breaks it off when
he spots Any glaring at him

AWY (V. O.)
Two and a half thousand words by
the fifteenth, please.

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Any addresses Aran, Zi, and the rest of the class beside a
board, on which is an essay title: 'Wy Teach Science?

AW
|"'maware this is after your
pl acements start, but |I'msure you
can all manage your tine.

Aran focuses on his work, deliberately avoiding her gaze.



AW
Ri ght, thank you everyone.

The cl ass packs up, but as Aran files out...

AMY
One nonent, Aran.

He hangs back. Zi hovers by the door.

Zi

| eaps aside as she strides out,

AW
It was quite rude of you to scuttle
off after the | ecture w thout
expl ai ni ng why you were | ate, ruder
still to do the sanme now. Can you
tell me why you were | ate, please.

ARAN
Sorry, tube was del ayed.

AW
Tubes are every two m nutes.

ARAN
Sonet hi ng came up

AW
Sonmething so inportant it was worth
m ssing --

ARAN
|"msorry. It won't happen --

AW
Pl ease don't interrupt nme. It won't
happen again, will it? Because
you'l |l be taking this course

seriously in future.

| NT. THE STANNARY - DAY

A bright,

bustling social space. Aran and Zi

with their coffees.

As

Zi

rem ni sces,

ZI
You' re playing with fire, man.
Don't want to be getting her nad.

ARAN
Zi, it's not like she can send me
to Lagos.

Z|
Shame. My nmum coul d have done you
sonme of her |egendary okro soup

Sit

| eavi ng Aran reeling.

in a corner

the word 'mum strikes a chord with Aran.



ZI
You all right, man?
ARAN
Fi ne. Look, | don't care where that

cow sends rme.
Zi snorts with |aughter.

ARAN
Al that matters is the kids.

Zl
Sure man, good luck with that.

EXT. STREET - DUSK
Aran power wal ks, periodically checking his watch.
| NT. PHARMACY - DUSK

Aran enters just as the PHARMACI ST is cashing out. He
brandi shes a prescription.

ARAN
Name of Rashi d.
PHARMACI ST
Till's cl osed.
ARAN
Can't you just --
PHARMACI ST
No.
ARAN

Look, these tablets are inportant.
Maybe not to you but they are to --

PHARMACI ST
You deaf or sonething? | said
till's cl osed.

ARAN
| was here first thing, | waited
and waited. They said conme back
later. Well, it's later.

A stand-off. Aran glares at the indifferent Pharmacist.
EXT. STONEWALL ESTATE - N GHT

Several grey, sad-Ilooking tower blocks surround a patch of
grassl and where several kids congregate. Aran ignores them
t oo busy cursing the Pharmaci st under his breath.

Qutside a tower block, kids kick a ball against a gl eam ng
BMWNV When Aran clocks it, he breaks into a panicked run.
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I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 11

Aran hurries in to a nmess: clothes, dirty plates, school
books strewn about the place. He glances at his brother,
RAWAND, 12, curled up on the stained sofa.

Navigating the clutter, he approaches his father, KAD R
m d-50s, quietly sitting in a noth-eaten chair in the
cor ner.

(NOTE: All dialogue in brackets is spoken in Kurdish)

ARAN
[Dad, | saw the car. \Were's --]

A stout woman in a smart suit energes fromthe kitchen
VENDY HEW TT, |ate-40s. Through her thin glasses, she
studies Aran, then the room then her clipboard as she jots
notes. She | ooks up to give Aran a sinpering smle.

VENDY
Better | ate than never.

ARAN
How can | be late? | didn't even
know you were visiting.

She makes a note on her clipboard.

ARAN
No one told ne.

VENDY
Aletter was sent | ast week.

Aran crosses to the stack of letters on the table: Bill,
bill, overdue notices, each one a fresh thread to his noose.
Anmong them a letter from social services.

ARAN
Fine. What do you want to see next?

VENDY
Oh I've already conpleted ny
eval uati on.

ARAN
Then we shouldn't take up any nore
of your val uable tine.

He goes to the front door and stares her down.
VENDY
|"mjust here to help, Aran. To
wor k out what's best for you, for
Rawand, for your famly.

Aran opens the front door for her.



ARAN
|"msure you'll want to beat the
traffic.

She marches out. Aran watches her every step then slans the
door, locking it wth the chain before approachi ng Rawand.

ARAN
What did she say?

Rawand shrugs.

ARAN
VWhat did you tell her?

RAWAND
Not hi ng.

ARAN
Rawand - -

RAWAND

Not hing, all right?

Rawand pushes past him and stonps out. Aran goes to pursue.

KADI R

[ Leave him be, Aran.]
ARAN

[It's |like he doesn't care.]
KADI R

[ He does. He's just scared.]
ARAN

[That's why I'"mtrying to help

him ]

Aran kneel s beside Kadir and pulls a blood pressure nonitor
out fromunder a heap of nmagazines and an enpty plate.

ARAN
[ How ve you felt today?]

Kadir shrugs as Aran slides the sleeve up his father's arm

KADI R
[Did you get ny tabl ets?]

Aran snorts.

KADI R
[What was it this tinme?]

Aran dodges the question by fixating on the nonitor.

KADI R
[Don't ignore ne. What happened?]
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ARAN
[One forty four over ninety two,
that's the highest this week.]

KADI R
[If things are getting too nuch,
you need to focus on --]

ARAN
[ Dad. We've been through this. No.]

KADI R
[ You're not wasting this
opportunity because --]

ARAN
[Don't say it, because |'d rather
that than just sit back and put you
in an early grave.]

ortuous silence. The nention of death

They wal l ow in
e h deeply.

t
cutting them bot

ARAN
[Sorry. It's just --]

KADI R
[1 know. ]

SERI ES OF SHOTS: ARAN CARES FOR KADI R

A) INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT - Aran feeds Kadir from a ready
meal , nmeanwhil e Rawand eats al one at the table.

B) INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT - Aran | eads Kadir towards a door.

C) INT. KADIR S BEDROOM - NI GHT - He changes his father into
his nightclothes. Carefully, he lowers Kadir into bed and
ki sses his forehead.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT 12

I n between nouthfuls of ready neal, Aran studies the bills.
He opens his nobile bank account, it makes for grimreading.
He lays down his fork to hold his head in his hands.

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 13

Aran sits with Zi and the rest of the class as Any drones
on. He stifles a yawn, but nothing gets past her.

AW
Am | straining your attention?

ARAN
No, sorry.
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AW
As | was saying, this workshop is a
privilege. W've worked hard to
arrange this so | expect you all to
attend.

| NT. THE STANNARY - DAY 14
Aran and Zi wander towards the cafe in the corner.

ARAN
Sounds pretty pointless.

Z|
Don't know. It's nore than | got in
Lagos.

ARAN
Why? Because Any's "worked so
hard"?

Aran's phone pings with a nessage: 'NHS - Appoi ntnent Friday
2nd Cctober, 16:30

| NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT 15

Aran gets a soaking as he hel ps Kadir out of the bath and
dries himoff.

ARAN
[1'I]l tell Dr Corlett you m ssed a
dose, and you tell her everything
this time. No playing the hero.]

KADI R
[Would | do that ?]

Aran grins and hands over two tablets. As Kadir swall ows
t hem Aran's phone pings, and his smle fades.

AWY (V. O.)
| thought I'd made nyself clear.

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY 16
Aran faces off against Any as the class files out.

ARAN
| know. But | can't make it.

AW
Then you'll tell nme why.

Aran's slow, searching for an answer. Too sl ow

AW
|"ve worked hard to arrange this --
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ARAN
| know, but --

AW
Excuse ne, |'m speaking. It hasn't
been easy to give you this
opportunity. If you aren't decent
enough to attend you can at | east
give ne a reason

ARAN
It's personal

AMY
You have a | ot of convenient
personal reasons, Aran. | have

personal matters, but | find tine.
Per haps you shoul d consi der how
much you want to remain here. There
are plenty who'd be grateful to be
where you are.

She departs, head held high, |eaving Aran seething.
| NT. THE STANNARY - DAY

Aran sits, his phone glued to his ear as Zi studies his
| apt op.

ARAN
(into phone)
Can | rebook?... | knowit's late
but... Christmas?!... Are you
fucking serious?... Sorry, sorry,
if that's the earliest... Thanks..

Sorry. Bye.

Aran hangs up and flings his phone on the table.

Zl
| f you've got an appoi ntnent you
shoul d go.

ARAN
Too late. Bitch gets her way, as
usual .

Zl

Boom St Andrews Conprehensi ve.
He spins the | aptop round so Aran can see.

ARAN
Oh, fuck off.

Zl
VWhat ?

17
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ARAN
Lagos woul d be cl oser!

EXT. ST ANDREWS COVPREHENSI VE - DAY 18

The place is one tired shade of grey, nmade darker by the
poundi ng rain. The only splash of colour is the blue on the
sodden bl azers of three freezing students by the gate.

Aran, Zi and the trainees dash through the enpty car park.
| NT. ST ANDREWS COMPREHENSI VE - CORRI DOR - DAY 19
Zi |l eads the trainees aimessly along the corridor.

Zl
It's got to be here sonmewhere.

ARAN
Wy ?

Zi ignores himand opens a classroomdoor. He's startled to
see a lone teacher wildly air drumm ng to Arctic Mnkeys'
"Brianstormi. He's oblivious to the trainees, and Zi quickly
shuts the door.

Z|
Wong room

| NT. ST ANDREWS COMPREHENSI VE - CORRI DOR - DAY (LATER) 20

The trainees get confortable. Zi watches Aran pace back and
forth, visibly frustrated.

Z|
Soneone's got to cone eventual ly.

ARAN
Way? It's Friday.

Z|
They're just running | ate.

ARAN
More |ike they've gone hone. Like |
shoul d have.

Zl
Well, you' re here now.
ARAN
If I"'mstill here at five, |'"moff.

Aran's bol stered by a few nurnmurs of agreenent.

Zl
Way don't you go now if you're
going to be like that?
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ARAN
Be |i ke what?

A monment of friction is interrupted by a door opening behind
them A sweaty, red-faced man, MR O DWER, 40s, energes. He
spins his keys and hunms a tune, until he sees the trainees.

MR O DWYER
H, can | hel p?
ZI
Sorry. We've got a workshop
MR O DWYER
Oh?
ZI
Yeah, with M O Dwyer? Head of
Bi ol ogy?
MR O DWYER

No one told nme. One sec.
He shuffles into his office. Aran gives Zi a wthering | ook.

MR O DWER (Q. S.)
On fucking hell, no!

I NT. ST ANDREWS COVPREHENSI VE - SCI ENCE LAB - DUSK 21

Aran gently sways as he watches two other trainees attenpt a
bi ol ogy experinent. Bored, he |ooks around the room

Trainees are trying out other experinents, M O Dwer noves
around the room a Technician sits in a corner, bored out of
his m nd. Beside Aran, Zi scrawl s detail ed notes.

ARAN
Way did you rem nd hinf

Zi ignores him

ARAN
Seriously. Wat are we doing here?

Zl
Go t hen.

Aran considers it, but before he decides, M O Dwer
approaches their workstation.

MR O DWER
How re we getting on here?
Z|
Fi ne.
MR O DWER

Good.
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TRAI NEE
Qui ck question. Say you've got a
Key Stage Three class, how do you
relay this sort of thing to them
so they don't transfer any
m sconceptions to GCSE?

ARAN
Wiy do you care? You're only here
for the bursary.

Z|
Okay Aran, shut up now.

M O Dwyer's taken aback by this outburst.

MR O DWER
Come and find ne at the end.
(to Aran and Zi)
Do you two want to try out the
di gestion practical over there?

Aran and Zi start to wander over. M O Dwer heads for
anot her part of the room but Aran's within earshot.

MR O DWER
(rmuttering)
More than nmy job's worth.

Aran and Zi stand before an unpl easant ness of squashed

banana, biscuit crunbs, and a soggy pair of tights. Zi
scowm s at Aran's uninpressed grinace.

EXT. ST ANDREWS COMPREHENSI VE - DUSK
Zi stornms across the car park, Aran struggles to keep up.

ARAN
Zi! Hey!

Zi doesn't respond until Aran catches up and pulls hi m back.

ARAN
What's your problem man?

Z|
You seriously asking? After you' ve
been whining in ny ear all evening.

ARAN
| lost a doctor's appointnment for
t hat .

Zl

Maybe if you'd actually paid
attention --
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ARAN
|"d what? Learn that sonme people
can screw up a digestion
experi ment ? Whoop- de-f ucki ng- do.

Zl
Wiy are you here, Aran?

ARAN
Sane as you, because Any "worked so
hard" for us.

Zl
No, why are you here?

Aran's stunped into silence.

Zi

Zi

Z|
You don't care. Not really.

squares up to Aran.

Zl
| taught for nothing in Nigeria,
because | was expected to. Sone
went on strike, but | carried on
because | loved to teach those
kids. What do you think that did to
me? | leave ny honme, ny famly, ny
students, all of it because |I had
no choice. | can survive here, to
make a difference and be respected
for it, but only if I learn how
No, you have no idea what it neans
to care.

storns off |eaving Aran to squirm

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 23

Aran absent-m ndedly checks Kadir's bl ood pressure.

KADI R
[ What ' s t he readi ng?]

Aran's mles away.

KADI R
[ Aran?]

He snaps back

ARAN
[Sorry. One thirty over eighty.]

KADI R
[CGetting better. Wio needs a
doctor, eh?]
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ARAN
[Don't.]

KADI R
[ What ' s wrong?]

ARAN
[ Mum wanted nme to be a teacher.
coul d have done anythi ng el se.
Maybe | shoul d have. ]

KADI R
[What ' s this? Teachi ng was your
i dea. Your nother supported you,
like | do.]

ARAN
[ Doesn't mean | was right.]

Hi s phone pings: 'I hope you all enjoyed the workshop.
Pl ease upload a reflective statenent by Mnday. Any'

ARAN
[ wouldn't get this crap.]

He tosses his phone aside.

ARAN

[1'"d be able to | ook after you.]
KADI R

[Aran, | won't say it again. You

don't use nme as your excuse.]

ARAN
[ What about Rawand? Maybe he'd be
doi ng better --]

KADI R
[It has nothing to do with Rawand. ]
ARAN
[1'd have nore time for him]
KADI R
[But he'd still be... You know, and
Wendy would still be nonitoring us.

It's not the teaching, you' ve both
had a | ot on your m nds since your
not her. . . ]

He tails off and starts welling up. Aran holds his hand.
KADI R
[ know she'd say you're doing the
right thing. She'd be proud of you,
both of you. Like I am]

Aran pulls his dad into a hug.
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| NT. LECTURE THEATRE - DAY 24

The room gossi ps, but Aran and Zi sit apart. Aran catches
Zi's eye, but Any's entrance grabs Zi's attention and
silences the room She's flanked by Elliot and ROSS
THOWPSON, 60s, a warmsmle on his face.

ELLI OT
Morning. So, tomorrow s the big
day. It's natural for a few
pre-match nerves, but wherever
you're sent, renenber the three
P's: Punctuality, Presentation
Pr of essi onal i sm - -

AW
This is the | east we expect.

ELLI OT
Yes, thank you Any. Anyway, because
there's always a few jitters, Ross
is here to let you know of the
support avail able to you.

Elliot steps aside for Ross to take the fl oor.

RCSS
Elliot's absolutely right. Any
I ssues, you can always cone to ne,
or indeed any of us, as well as
your placenent nmentors --

AW
But if you're organised, you should
have no excuses.

RCSS
Yes... Main thing is to enjoy your
experience. Apply what you' ve
| earned and you'll be fine.

AW
| would add, if you don't m nd,

Ross, a rem nder that you chose to
be here. Don't ever forget that.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT 25

Aran holds two bowl s of bol ognese. He hands one to Rawand,
who takes it without a word or even a |look to his brother.

ARAN
Anything to report?

Rawand just plays with his food.

ARAN
Rawand?
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RAWAND
VWhat ?

Aran | eaves himbe. As he kneels beside Kadir he checks his
phone.

KADI R
[It won't ring if you keep staring
at it.]

ARAN

[ She' s taking her sweet tine.]

Aran | oads up the fork. Just as he's about to feed Kadir,
hi s phone rings.

ARAN
You pick your nonment, don't you?
(into phone)
Hi, :
AWY (V. OQ.)
(t hrough phone)

Hello Aran. You're going to South
Croydon Hi gh School tonorrow --

ARAN
Croydon? But that's --

AWY (V.Q)
' m speaki ng. When you arrive
report to your nentor, Natasha
Forward. Have a good day. |'m sure
you won't let us down.

Wth an abrupt click, she hangs up.

KADI R
[Vl | ?]

I NT. ARAN S BEDRCOM - NI GHT

Aran lies in bed, unable to sleep. H s nerves apparent in
hi s shaky breathing. He checks his clock, it's only 21: 44,

He junps as Rawand opens his bedroom door.

ARAN
What the hell are you doing? |I'm
trying to get an early night!

RAWAND
| forgot. You need to sign this.

He hands Aran a form Aran switches on the |Iight and sees
Rawand's on report for m sbehaviour.

ARAN
Not again. You prom sed.

26
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Rawand says not hing, he just hands Aran a pen.

ARAN
W' ve got to sort this out.
RAVWAND
" mtrying.
ARAN
Try harder.
RAVWAND

God, you sound |ike M Harding.

ARAN
Maybe that's because --

RAWAND
Yeah, yeah, whatever.

Rawand snatches the form back

ARAN
Rawand. . .

He's out the room slanm ng the door behind him Aran
punches his pillow before trying to sleep. It's hopel ess.

| NT. ARAN S BEDROOM - DAWN

Aran's al ready awake when his alarm goes off: 05:30. He
stares at the ceiling and takes a deep breath.

| NT. HALLWAY/ KADI R S BEDROOM - DAWN

Aran emerges in a cheap suit. He's so busy fiddling with his
tie, he bunps into Kadir standing by his door. Aran junps.

ARAN
[ Dad. What are you doi ng?]

KADI R
[l had to see you go. ]

ARAN
[ Dad, come on, go back to bed.]

Aran | eads his dad back i nto bed.

KADI R
[ Good | uck, son. |I'm proud of you.]

EXT. BUS STOP - DAWN

Aran reaches the bus stop just as a bus pulls away. Cursing
his | uck, he checks his phone: 06:02. The tinetable says he

has a half hour wait.

27
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MONTAGE - VARI QUS

A) INT. BUS - DAWN - Aran sways with the bus as it trundles
t hrough London. He checks his phone: 06: 37.

B) INT. TUBE - DAWN - Cranped in the packed carriage, Aran
sees the tine's 07:03 on the watch of a fell ow sardi ne.

C) EXT. STAI RCASE/ KI NG S CROSS STATI ON CONCOURSE - DAWN -
Aran squeezes his way up the stairs and onto the concourse.
He sees on the departure board his train is del ayed.

D) INT. TRAIN - DAWN - Aran checks his phone: 07:44. He
throws a dirty | ook at a wheel chair user struggling to board
up the ranp into the crowd of passengers.

E) EXT. EAST CROYDON STATION - DAWN - Rushing out of the
station, Aran sprints to the nearest bus.

END OF MONTAGE.

EXT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - DAY

Sweating, panting, his shirt untucked and tie |oose, Aran
stunbl es past a 'Welcone to South Croydon Hi gh School' sign.
He's knocked aside by a group of kids. They don't care.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - TO LET - DAY

Aran smartens hinself up in the mrror. In the reflection,
he spots scribbling on the wall and turns to read it:

'Rate U Poo' is scraw ed above a chart of scores:
- 10/ 10 - Could have dropped it on Hiroshi ma

- 3/10 - sShit, 'nuff said.

- 0/10 - A ghost.

Lost in the chart, Aran's startled by bangi ng. He opens the
door, and is barged out of the way by a girl on crutches.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCHOOL HALL - DAY

The lion's den. Scores of wild, rowdy children cluster in
groups. In the far corner, Aran spots a teacher watching on.
Aran braves the rabble to reach him

He barely makes it three paces before a backpack flies into
him knocking himoff his stride to a chorus of |aughter.

STUDENT (O S.)
Move!

Aran scurries across the hall towards the teacher, who's
casually sipping fromhis nug, indifferent to the chaos.
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ARAN
Did you see that?

TEACHER
Not a good idea to get in the way.

Aran's taken aback as the teacher takes another sip.
EXT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - COURTYARD - DAY 33

Bursting into the serene calmof the yard, Aran pauses to
soak up the crisp norning sun. H's peace is shattered by
students huddl ed by a bin lighting cigarettes. Playing
ignorant, Aran hurries towards the Science bl ock.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAY 34

Aran wanders aimessly until he sees a door marked: M ss
Forward - Head of Biology. He knocks, no answer. Dunping his
bag he | eans against the wall and waits.

PETER (O.S.)
Qut side. You shouldn't be in here,
you know you shouldn't be in here.

LEWS (O S.)
G nmme three reasons, yeah, why we
shoul d go.

PETER (O.S.)

Because you're a pain in ny behind.
Aran ignores the chorus of |aughter down the corridor.

PETER (O S.)
Move. Now

The laughter turns into howing, now Aran can't ignore it.
Through a set of doors, he sees four boys circling their
prey, PETER, a prefect who stands his ground defiantly.

PETER

|"mgetting really sick of you. Get
out now Now

The boys are in hysterics. One boy filns Peter's eruption.
PETER
Move! Move like it's World War
Three! Move!

Pet er shoves them through the doors, right past Aran, who
doesn't know where to | ook.

PETER
Al'l your jokes, I'msick of it!

One boy stops and squares up to Peter.
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LEW S
Get out ny face. Get out ny face
ri ght now.
HENRY
Drop him Lew s!
LEW S
Get out ny face. Go down there.
PETER
No! I'ma prefect!

The boys how again as they reformtheir bully circle.

NATASHA (O. S.)
Fol ks, what are we doi ng inside?

Aran | ooks around. Striding in |like a haggard, bleary-eyed
kni ght in shining armour i s NATASHA FORWARD, | ate-30s. She
hol ds a stack of books with her bag slung over her shoul der.

The bullies immedi ately | eap away from Peter.

NATASHA
You know you shouldn't be in here.

HENRY
Mss, I'mjust putting ny bag away.

NATASHA

Don't lie to ne, Henry. Planners,
all of you.

Three of the boys hand their planners over.

HENRY
Mss, | forgot ny planner.

NATASHA
| sol ati on then.

HENRY
Bus Mss how s that f--

NATASHA
Do | have to get M Cross?

Henry sl opes off as Natasha hands back the pl anners.
NATASHA
The rest of you, outside, or you'll
join him
The ot her three nmake thensel ves scarce.
NATASHA

You can go too, Peter.
Registration's in a few m nutes.
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Peter clicks his heels, even saluting before departing.
Nat asha shakes her head before turning to an awestruck Aran.

NATASHA
Sorry I"'mlate. You nmust be Aran.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - NATASHA' S OFFI CE - DAY

Aran sits at a coffee-stained desk, |ooking around as

Nat asha unl oads her nountain of books. From grade targets to
hol i day photos every wall is decorated. Even the w ndow has
pictures to mask the depressing view of a concrete wall.

NATASHA
He's lovely, Peter, but his autism
makes himeasy prey for that |ot,
bless him You find the place okay?

Ar an nods.

NATASHA
Come far?

ARAN
Yeah, actually. Near Cam --

The door opens w thout warning. Aran junps, but Natasha
stoically turns towards a stone-faced woman, M SS NORTH,
m d- 30s. She glares inperiously at Natasha through her
bl ack, rectangul ar gl asses. She ignores Aran.

M SS NORTH
Nat asha, ny office, now

NATASHA
"1l be with you in a mnute, | --

M SS NORTH
| said now.

She marches of f wi thout shutting the door. Natasha grits her
teeth as she gathers up fol ders.

NATASHA
Sorry. Listen, we'll catch up on
Fridays, for now focus on settling
in and getting through your tasks.

ARAN
Okay. But what --

He's interrupted by a child flashing past the door,
screanm ng at the top of her lungs, chased by a friend.

NATASHA
Charl otte! Sunenah! Cone herel

Two girls stands before Natasha, staring at shoes.

35
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NATASHA
Do you think this sort of behaviour
i s acceptabl e? Because | don't.
You' re Year 11s, try acting |like
it. Go on.

The girls scurry off.
NATASHA
Go and find Tony, M Kneath. You'l
be shadowi ng himand his form

Nat asha heads out the door, Aran hurries after her.

ARAN
Were am| --

NATASHA
Try the staff room Min building,
far door.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - STAFF ROOM - DAY

Aran enters tentatively, trying to be inconspicuous. He
shelters in a corner near the coffee machine, watching.

Teachers come and go, others sit gossiping. In a corner, a
man stands at a photocopier, waiting as what |ooks |ike War
and Peace is printed and stacked for him

TEACHER #1
| caught them all outside, snoking
and swearing |like van nen.

TEACHER #2
He tries bless him but he's thick
as pig shit.

TEACHER #3

Lord knows she tries. But if OFSTED
saw the state of her departnent...

TEACHER #4
H s dad came to parent's evening
and | swear | could have ridden him
t here and t hen.

MR CRCSS (O S.)
You on stag or sonething, pal?

Aran's startled by a towering figure |l oom ng over him

ARAN
Sorry?

MR CROSS
You getting a brew or just here for
decoration?

36
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Aran | eaps aside to allow the man nountain to

coffee machine. He is MR CRCSS, 40s,

Scotti sh. He

wears PE shorts and a shirt proudly bearing the insignia of
t he Parachute Regi nment.

MR CRGCSS

Not seen you before. You a sub?
ARAN

Tr ai nee.
MR CRGCSS

Ah. Popped your cherry yet?
ARAN

What ?
MR CRGCSS

Had a run in with a wee shithead?
ARAN

Oh. Yeah
MR CRGCSS

Li ke getting fucked by the Flying
Scotsman. Am | right?

ARAN
Erm ..

MR CROSS

First time's the same for everyone.

Good you got it done and dusted.

ARAN
It wouldn't have happened if the
staff nmenber on duty had bot hered
to do their job

MR CROSS
We all got better things to do,
son.

TONY
Any cappuccino left, M Cross?

The teacher who was stood at the photocopier joins them
Aran sees he's the sane teacher who was on duty in the hall.

MR CRCSS
Al'l yours, Tony.

Aran's eyes widen in disbelief at TONY KNEATH, 40s, bal di ng,

greying, with sallow skin.

M Cross stands aside for Tony to

dunp his paper nountain and fill his '"Wrld s Best Teacher'
mug. As he does he cl ocks Aran.

TONY
VWho's this?
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MR CROSS
Christ! Sorry son, | never asked.

ARAN
It's fine. It's Aran.

TONY
You' re Aran? You shoul d have sai d.

ARAN
| --

The school bell rings out and the roomleaps into action.

TONY
G to ny room Lab three. 1'Il be
up in a sec.

Aran exits, |ooking back to check on Tony, only to see him
take a seat wwth M Cross, shaking his head as he does.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - CORRI DOR - DAY 37
Aran battles a tide of students, searching for Lab Three.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SCI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 38
He peers in just as a bag hurtles past him crashing into a
formati on of stools, arranged |like bowing pins. A Year 10

form cheer on the bower, LEWS, who soaks up the attention.
Aran recogni ses himas one of Peter's tornentors.

LEW S
(obnoxi ously | oud)
That was al nost perfect, |ike ne!

As Lewi s rearranges the stools, he spots Aran | urking.

LEW S
What you | ooking at?

Busted, Aran enters the room

ARAN
Oh. No, nothing --
LEW S
Back the fuck up, bruv.
RHYS
He's bare checking you out, man.
LEW S
Shut up.
ARAN
No. Hang on --

Tony bursts in, rescuing Aran fromfurther enbarrassnent.



TONY
Year 10 good norning. Sit down,
shut up.

The students just plain ignore him

Aran hurri

Agirl

at

TONY
Peopl e.

RHYS
Sir, we ain't got no chairs.

TONY
So get one, Rhys. Get one and sit
onit. Lews, put those back.

LEW S
Wy nme?
TONY
Lews, |"mnot arguing with you
t hi s norni ng.
LEW S
Yeah but sir | ain't done not hing!
TONY
Put them away or you'll be back on
report.
ARAN
Here. ..

es forward to hand | ab stools to students.

LEW S
Wio is this joker?

TONY
This is M...?

ARAN
Aran. Rashid. M Rashi d.

TONY
That .

the front, TAMARA, stares at Aran,

TAMARA
You're a teacher?

ARAN
Yes. Yes, | am

TAMARA

You don't | ook very old.

25.

i ncr edul ous.
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TONY
Thank you, Tamar a.

Aran joins Tony at the front of the roomas there's a knock
at the door. Natasha pokes her head in.

NATASHA
M Kneath? Sorry, | need you, now.

Lewis and his friend RHYS | ead a chorus of suggestive hoots.

TONY
Al'l right, that's enough.
(to Aran)

Take the register. You can |earn
t heir nanes.

Tony marches fromthe room |eaving Aran to face thirty
pai rs of contenptuous, disdainful eyes staring at him

ARAN
Anyone know where the register is?

LEW S
Up M Kneath's arse, Aran!

The class | augh as Aran scours the desk. They cheer as he
knocks Tony's stack of papers over. Aran frantically gathers
them up and roughly rearranges them

TAVARA
You're not very good at this, are
you?

Aran's pani cked eyes lock with Tamara's w thering gaze.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 39

Aran stunbles in, exhausted. Kadir sits up in his chair and
gives a warmsm |l e

KADI R
[How did it go?]

Aran col | apses on the sofa.

ARAN
[ Fi ne. ]

He renoves his shoes and socks to inspect the weeping
blisters on his feet.

KADI R
[Is that all?]

Aran hobbles to Kadir's side and picks up the blood pressure
nonitor. Hi's phone pings:
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"H all. W' ve organi sed weekly workshops for you. These are
very beneficial so it would be a shame for you not to
attend. Hope you enjoyed your first day. Amy.'

Aran flings his phone aside.

KADI R
[ Tonorrow s a new day. ]

I NT. LIVING ROOM - N GHT (LATER) 40
Aran hunches over his |laptop in the darkness. H's eyes are
drooping. A loud thud jerks himback to attention. He

hurries fromthe room

| NT. KADIR S BEDROOM - NI GHT 41

Aran bursts in to find Kadir on the ground, clutching the
duvet.

ARAN
[ Dad! ]

Aran gently hel ps Kadir onto the bed.

KADI R
[l didn't want to disturb you.]

| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT 42
An enpty, dark corridor

ARAN (O S.)
[ kay?]

KADIR (O.S.)
[ Yes. ]

There is the sound of a toilet flushing.
| NT. KADIR S BEDROOM - NI GHT 43

Aran lowers Kadir into bed and covers himw th the duvet.

KADI R
[Sorry.]
ARAN
[It's fine.]
KADI R
[It's not. | shouldn't be |ike
this.]
ARAN

[ Dad, you're not well. Don't be so
hard on yourself.]
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KADI R
[No, it's not fair. |I'mdragging
you down and Wendy's going to think
you can't cope and that'll be that
for Rawand. ]

ARAN
[Stop it.]

KADI R
[Just for once | want to help
nysel f.]

Aran goes to plunp Kadir's pillow, but Kadir bl ocks him

KADI R
[1'"mfine.]

| NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

Aran energes fromKadir's roomand quietly shuts the door.
He takes a nonent, but as he turns he sees Rawand by his
door, his face screwed up as he tries to hold back tears.

ARAN
Rawand. . .

Rawand storns into his roomand slans the door. Aran doesn't
foll ow

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Aran returns to his |aptop. He sees the clock in the corner
of the screen: 23:04. He rubs his tired eyes before
Googling, 'lesson plan tenplates.'

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY

Aran stifles a yawn. He sees Tony watching himand hurriedly
joins a Year 8 group neasuring |ung capacity using water and
a bottle. The groups are excessively |arge.

ARAN
VWhat are your results so far?

None of the students respond.

ARAN
Quys, this is easy. How about you?

He | ooks to a shy boy, QASIM who says not hi ng.

ARAN
Cone on.

YEAR 8 STUDENT
He don't speak, sir.

44
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ARAN
That's ri di cul ous.
(to Qasim

What have you found out?
Aran inspects Qasims exercise book. It's blank.

ARAN
You're not even trying. | know
there's a ot of you for one bottle
but you shoul d be recordi ng each
other's results so you've got --

TONY
M Rashi d?

Aran approaches Tony.

TONY
That' s enough.

ARAN
|"mjust trying to get him--

TONY
Just | eave himbe. He's... Boys!

Aran turns to see the group arguing over whose turn it is to
do the experinment. They westle for the bottle, splashing
wat er everywhere. Al except Qasimwho sits rigid, on edge.

TONY
Boys just take it in turns.

Thi s has no effect.

TONY
you can't all behave together
I

| f
' have to split you up

The boys ignore himuntil the bottle tips, drenching Qasim
He grips the stool, shaking, eyes w de, traumatised.

TONY
Enough.

ARAN
Are you all right?

Qasi m doesn't say anyt hi ng.

ARAN
Hey. Are you all --

TONY
Qasim Mss Harris. Yes?

Qasi m nods frantically.
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TONY
kay.

Qasi mtakes his bag and slowy exits. Everyone watches him
TONY
(pointing at the group)
One, two, three. Join that group
The rest of you, that group.

The boys join the other groups and continue the experinent.
Aran surveys the room aghast at what's unfol ded.

ARAN (V. O.)
It was a ness.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - NATASHA' S OFFI CE - DAY

Aran stands before Natasha, who's fixated on her | aptop.

NATASHA
That | ot have been hell since day
one.

ARAN

Maybe. But putting kids in groups
that big? Fromwhat |'ve read he
shoul d have --

NATASHA
Pl ease. Don't tal k about shoul da,
woul da, coul da when it cones to
this departnent.

Aran's taken aback by her outburst. In the silence, Natasha
| ooks up from her | aptop.

NATASHA
Sorry. | know where you're com ng
from but it's not that sinple.
We're just trying to make the best
of what's available to us.

There's a knock at the door.

NATASHA
Come in.

Qasi m gi ngerly enters.

NATASHA
Qasim Okay now?

Nat asha gives himthe thunbs up and Qasi mnods timdly. She
hands hima worksheet. Aran spots it's in Arabic. Qasim
takes it and exits, gently closing the door behind him

ARAN
VWat's with hin? |s he a nute or --

47
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NATASHA
Syrian refugee. H's num and si ster
drowned on the crossing. He would
have too had the Navy not pulled
hi m out the channel .

ARAN
Jesus.

NATASHA
Doesn't speak English and he's
terrified of water. In future just
be sensitive around him

ARAN
Tony coul d have at |east --

NATASHA
Don't point the finger, Aran. It's
not professional. If only nore
peopl e woul d realise that.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY

Aran types on his laptop, consulting bundles of paper

scattered over the desk. Tony enters and sees Aran's ness.

TONY
Are you teaching biology or
di scovering it?

ARAN
It's all course crap. | want it
done so | can plan ny first |esson.

Tony | ooks over Aran's shoul der.

TONY
Di ssection? There goes our budget
for the rest of the term

Tony di sappears into the store cupboard. Aran hesitates.

ARAN
Way didn't you tell nme about Qasin?

Tony energes with his coat, uninpressed.

TONY
Excuse ne?

ARAN
You nust know about him Were you
pl anning on telling nme?

TONY
| assuned Natasha --
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ARAN
Wiy woul d she? It's your class.

TONY
Dam right. And when he joi ned
nobody told nme about him | had to
work it out for nyself, and |
didn't manage it by getting in his
face, badgering himover sone
shitty experinent.

Tony marches out, leaving Aran to stew. An email from Any
doesn't help: '"Re. Rem nder - Workshop'. It's quickly
foll owed by another: 'Re. School Based Research Project.’

ARAN
Get a life and | eave ne al one!

H s phone rings.

ARAN
(into phone)
Rawand? What is it this tinme?

RAWAND (V. Q.)
(t hrough phone)
Conme hone. Now.

EXT. STONEWALL ESTATE - DAY 49

Aran power wal ks towards the tower bl ock. He's confused by
the ack of a BMN

I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 50

Aran enters to see Kadir on the floor with Rawand in tears,
struggling to get Kadir in the recovery position. Rawand's
phone |ies beside him

999 OPERATOR (V. Q)
(t hrough phone)
The anbul ance is on its way, ny
darling. You're doing really well.

After a beat of being paral ysed by shock, Aran snaps back
and drops to his knees to hel p Rawand nove Kadir, who's
struggling to breathe.

ARAN
What ' s happened?

RAWAND
| don't knowl He said his chest
hurt.

ARAN
Okay, okay.

(to Kadir)

[ Dad, can you hear ne?]
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Kadir can only groan.

999 OPERATOR (V. Q)
How s he doi ng now?

Aran scoops up the phone.

ARAN
Hel | 0?

999 OPERATOR (V. Q)
Is he in the recovery position?

ARAN
Yes. Is he going to be all right?

999 OPERATOR (V. Q)
Help is on its way. Make sure his
airway is clear.

Aran | eans over to check. To his horror, Kadir's not
br eat hi ng.

ARAN
Oh ny God. He's stopped! He's
st opped br eat hi ng!

999 OPERATOR (V.0Q)
Okay ny lovely listen to ne. Help
is comng, | need you to perform
chest conpressions for ne, okay?

Aran drops the phone in front of himand places his hands on
Kadir's chest.

999 OPERATOR (V. Q)
Count nice and loud for ne. o.

One... Two... Three... Four...
ARAN
One... Two... Three... Four...

Aran's phone starts to ring.

999 OPERATCR (V. Q)
Keep going. Well done.

ARAN
One... Two... Three... Four...

It keeps ringing. Aran takes his phone out. Wendy's calling.
He drops it and returns to Kadir. Wendy eventual |y hangs up.

ARAN
One... Two... Three... Four...

Qut si de, the anmbul ance's blue flashing |ights shine through
t he wi ndows. Aran | ooks up at them Wendy calls again.
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| NT. A&E WAI TI NG ROOM - NI GHT 51

Aran gazes at the mssed calls fromWndy as a chocol ate
drops froma vendi ng machi ne. He pockets his phone and
collects the chocolate, handing it to Rawand who takes it
wi thout a word. Aran watches himcl osely.

RAWAND
Am | going to be taken away?

ARAN
If this is about what dad said the
ot her night then --

RAWAND
It's not. But | am aren't |? He's
going to die and Wendy will cone
and take nme away and --

ARAN
Shut up. Seriously. Dad's not going
to die.

RAWAND
So what? You'll need to | ook after

hi m even nore and Wendy wi || see
that and take nme away.

ARAN
No, she won't. She'll have to get
through ne first. Dad will be fine.
He'll need sone help for a bit but

then things will go back to normal.
Rawand m serably ni bbles the chocol ate.

ARAN
I"'mtelling you. Dad will be fine.
It's all thanks to you.

Rawand continues to nibble, ignoring Aran.

ARAN
Mum woul d be proud.

RAWAND
Don't say that. You nmake it sound
i ke she's dead.

ARAN
| didn't nean it |like --

RAWAND
It's been ages since we heard
anyt hi ng. Doesn't nean...

He tails off and tears up. Aran puts his armaround his
brot her, and Rawand cuddl es up to him
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RAWAND
Maybe she's com ng honme. She could
be waiting for us.

ARAN
Yeah. Maybe.

Aran holds his brother tight.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Rashi d?

Aran approaches the Receptionist's desk.

RECEPTI ONI ST
The nurse says your dad's stable,
but they're keeping himin. You
shoul d go hone, get sone rest.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 52

The sound of a bedroom door closing can be heard. Aran
clears a space on the sofa and col | apses. H s phone pings:

"H Aran, | was disappointed to hear you didn't attend
today's wor kshop. Pl ease nmake nore effort in future. Any.'

Aran buries his head in his hands, sobbing quietly.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 53

Tony saunters in with his coffee nmug and is surprised to
find Aran hunched over his | aptop.

TONY
Bl oody hell. Sonmeone's keen.

ARAN
Got a lot to catch up on

TONY
Fi nd sone other tine for it.
Morni ng duty. Come on.

Tony doesn't wait around, he's already out the door. Tired,
frustrated, despondent, Aran hangs around for a nonent.

TONY (O S.)
Chop, chop.

Fed up, Aran grabs his coat and chases after Tony.

EXT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - COURTYARD - DAY 54
Boys play football with a bottle, girls huddl e around their
phones. Aran and Tony patrol. Tony cl ocks students gathering

to watch four boys engage in crutch-jousting. The jousters
ri de piggyback, crutches poised as their nmounts charge.
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TONY
Boys! Real ly?

The gat hering di sperses, ani matedly discussing the duel.

TONY
Children are the future. God help
us.

Aran's too busy yawning to listen.

TONY
Keepi ng you up, are we? Three days
and you're already done in.

ARAN
|'ve had a | ot on. You woul dn't
under st and.

TONY
Wuldn't [|?

ARAN
No. But it's fine, | get it. You
l et things slide when you stop
caring.

Tony rounds on Aran, clearly offended.

TONY
Say that again.

ARAN
| just nmean, fromwhat |'ve seen --

TONY
In three days? Now you're sone
fucki ng expert?

ARAN
Qovi ously not. But even | know t hat
correct teaching practices
stipulate --

TONY
O course, | forgot. A few weeks in
your cushy lecture theatre, wanking
over your course notes and you're
t he fucking dog's bol |l ocks.

ARAN
Hang on, | --

TONY
You think | don't know how in the
shit we are? You think it's not on
ny mnd every tinme those kids wal k
in?
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Aran stammers, trying to forman answer. Tony nocks him

TONY
| told Natasha sonet hing needed to
change, and we ended up with you.
You just can't get the staff these
days.

Shaking with rage, Tony tips the contents of his "Wrld's
Best Teacher' nug on the ground, staring defiantly at Aran.

TONY
Looks like | need a refill.

He storns off, leaving an intimdated Aran far behi nd.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 55
Aran sits sheepishly in a corner as Tony takes the register.

TONY
Lew s?

Lewis is nowhere to be seen.

TONY
No Lewi s. VWich means...

He scans the room

TONY
Yup, no Rhys either. Wat a shane.

There's a knock at the door and Nat asha enters.

NATASHA
Sorry, I'mfree nowif you want
t hat chat?

Tony thrusts the register at Aran and exits w thout a word.

TAVARA
What have you done this tine?

ARAN
Not hing. | nean --

Bef ore he can continue, Lewis and Rhys enter, giggling and
engrossed in whatever's on Lewi s' phone.

ARAN
What tinme do you two call this?

The boys ignore himand wander to their seats.

ARAN
G ve ne your planners.
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LEW S
Chill man, we're here.

ARAN
Now, pl ease.

Rhys hands Aran his planner without fuss, while Lewis, in a
strop, stays rooted in his seat.

ARAN
Hurry up, Lew s.
LEW S
What for? I'mhere, ain't |?
ARAN
Pl anner.
LEW S

| ain't got ny planner.

ARAN
Then it's isol ation.

LEW S
VWhat ever, nman.

ARAN
Now.

To Aran's frustration, Lews breaks into a snmug grin.

LEW S

You can't tell ne to do nothing.
ARAN

| can. Now go.
LEW S

Nah man, you're just sone trainee,

innit?

This gets the class' attention. Aran hesitates, thrown off
by Lewis' revel ation.

ARAN
Excuse ne?

Lewi s holds up his phone to show Aran and the fascinated
class Aran's Facebook profile. Lewis taps on his profile
picture to show himat graduation with his famly.

LEW S
Your mumis well fit.

Aran starts to trenble, struggling to control his anger. But
Lew s touching hinself is too much.
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ARAN
Enough!

The outburst is | oud enough to stun the roomto silence.

TAMARA
You shouldn't have lied to us.

56 | NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAY

The bell rings then fades, and the |last stragglers hurry
into their classroons. Aran approaches Natasha's office.
goes to knock, then hears sobbing inside. He pauses.

NATASHA (O. S.)
It's okay, Tony. It's okay.

Aran hurries on.
57 | NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SClI ENCE LAB #2 - DAY

Aran sits in a corner with his laptop, his eyes flitting
bet ween the open door and the room of restless Year 9s.

YEAR 9 STUDENT
Sir, where's M ss?

ARAN
M ss Forward's running |ate.

Aran sits silently as the class starts talking. They're
silenced as a dishevelled, flustered Natasha charges in.

NATASHA
Year 9, when a teacher enters you
st and.

The class snaps to its feet. Natasha points out a few

NATASHA
Lab coat. Lab coat. Lab coat. |
shoul dn't have to rem nd you

The guilty scranble for their |ab coats, except one boy.

NATASHA
Al ex, where is your |ab coat?

ALEX
Forgot it, Mss.

NATASHA
Pl anner.

Al ex hands it over. Natasha takes it to her desk. To

everyone's surprise, she takes a nonment, hol ding her head as

if fighting tears.
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ARAN
Are you all right?

Nat asha doesn't respond. Aran nmekes to take a stack of
practice papers.

NATASHA
No. You' ve done enough today.

She snat ches the papers and hands them out al one.
| NT. HOSPI TAL WARD - DUSK 58
Kadir's hooked up to various nonitors. Aran sits at his

bedsi de, watching himsleep. H's phone rings. Wen Aran sees
the caller, his head drops.

ARAN
(into phone)
H , Wendy.
| NT. CHI LDREN S HOVE - DUSK 59

An institutional home, bare walls decorated with children's
pai ntings, notices about adoption and fostering, and photos
of outings. Wendy | eans against the wall, dodging children
playing in the corridor.

VENDY
(into phone)
Ni ce of you to pick up the phone.

| NTERCUT: PHONE CONVERSATI ON

ARAN

Sorry. The | ast few days have

been... Well, they're done now.
VENDY

Sonmet hing | shoul d know about ?
ARAN

No, no, I'mfine. Things are fine.
VENDY

Then why are you ignoring ny calls?

ARAN
|"ve just been busy, starting this
pl acement and everyt hi ng.

VENDY
Because if ny calls are ignored,
you know what |'d think, don't you?

ARAN
Yes.
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VEENDY
| have a duty of care, and |
woul dn't hesitate to exercise it.

ARAN
| under st and.
VENDY
So from now on, when | call, you'l
answer, won't you?
ARAN
Yes.
VENDY

Good boy. Now, | nust go, got sone
prospective foster parents com ng
in at short notice. See you soon.

Aran hangs up, pockets his phone and goes back to watching
Kadir. H's father gives a small cough and conti nues
sl eepi ng. Aran reaches out and gently holds his hand.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCI ENCE LAB #3 - DAWN 60

Aran gazes forlornly at his |laptop, the title on screen
reads: 'School Based Research Project'. He's barely started.

NATASHA (O . S.)
Is Tony in yet?

Aran junps and turns to see Natasha approachi ng him

ARAN
Doubt it. It's still dark outside.

NATASHA
That's true.

She perches on the corner of Aran's desk.

NATASHA
Sorry about yesterday. That was
unpr of essi onal .

ARAN
It's fine. It |ooked Iike you had a
ot of crap to deal with

NATASHA
Exactly, which is why 1'd |ike you
to apol ogise too. | told you about
poi nting the finger.

ARAN
|"'msorry. |I've got a lot on and it

just sort of slipped out.
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NATASHA
Maybe. But that's no reason to say
what you said to Tony. He had a
Si xth Former |ast year, Shol a.
Anywhere el se she'd be brilliant
but here, she was a prodigy. She
wanted to do nedi ci ne so needed al
"A's'. Tony worked hinself into the
ground to nake it happen. She got a
"B in Biology, just one of those
t hings. Oxford, King's, UCL,
| nperial, they all turned her down,
SO you can i nmagi ne how Tony felt.
But it was only after he took the
flack fromher parents, SLT, the
Head, that he told ne his w fe had
died at the start of the final
term Cancer. He never thought to
mention it. Not that anyone woul d
have cared. Gief isn't measured on
the | eague tabl es. Loss doesn't
secure a |l arger budget. The shit he
went through, | didn't think he'd
stay. |I'd have gladly waved hi m of f
to sonme international school in the
Bahamas |i ke so many others. But he
sticks it out because he cares nore
for these kids than hinmself. It's
too bad nore can't make that
sacrifice. But then again, why
shoul d t hey?

A nonent of silence as Aran processes what he's been told.
NATASHA
Anyway, |'d better get on. Wen you
see him tell himl need those Year
11 predicted grades ASAP.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Aran leads Kadir slowy into the roomand lowers himinto
his chair. Kadir is looking nore frail than ever before.

KADI R
[ That's better.]

He kneel s beside Kadir and checks his bl ood pressure.

ARAN
[Do you feel like eating?]

KADI R
[ Anyt hi ng but hospital food.]

Kadi r chuckles, and Aran reciprocates with a small smle.
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I NT. KI TCHEN LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT 62

Aran consults an NHS Heart Attack panphlet and sees the |ist
of food to avoid includes ready neals. He scours the
cupboards, settling on a few tins of soup. As he pours it
out, Rawand rushes in.

RAWAND
What did you do?

ARAN
What ?

RAWAND

| was waiting to see the head and
Wendy was there. The school had
cal l ed her in.

ARAN
Why? What did you do?

RAWAND
Not hing. It was you. She said she
spoke to you and thought you were
hi di ng sonet hi ng. She asked ne if

you were.
ARAN
Real | y?
RAWAND
She said, "Is Aran | ooking after
you? He won't tell nme."
ARAN
(to hinself)
Bi tch.
RAWAND
You coul dn't have said everything
was okay?
ARAN

| did! She's just --

RAVWAND
You' ve ruined ny life!

Rawand stornms fromthe room Aran hesitates, but then
sonet hing clicks and he follows his brother into the | ounge.

ARAN
Rawand! Wait.

RAWAND
Leave ne al one.
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ARAN
Wiy were you outside the head's
of fice?

RAWAND

| said get |ost!

ARAN
Why? Answer ne!

RAWAND
Fi nal warning. One nore chance or
get suspended.

Aran takes a nonent to digest this. He can't | ook at Rawand.

ARAN
| spoke to Wendy. | told her
everything was fine, and she had no
right to go behind nmy back |ike
that. But for Christ's sake, how do
| convince her things are fine when
you're so determ ned to keep
screwing this up?

Rawand just sul ks on the sof a.

ARAN
| know you're upset. But you're not
the only one, and the nore you act
like this is all about you, the
nore Wendy will think it's about
ne.

Rawand curls up, suddenly | ooking very vul nerabl e.

RAWAND
| just want numto be here.

Aran | ooks back at Kadir, who's | ooking equally sad.

ARAN
| know.

Aran sits besi de Rawand.

ARAN
There will be news eventually.
There always is. Meantine, | need

your help to make this work. Go
back to how you were before she
went away. You know, little gol den
boy, sun shining out your arse and
all that.

This gets a little grin from Rawand.

ARAN
kay?
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Their brief nmoment of reconciliation is ruined by Aran's
phone ringi ng.

RAWAND
(reading the screen)
Who's Any?
ARAN
My tutor.
RAWAND

Way's she calling so |ate?

ARAN
Wtches only come out at night.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCI ENCE LAB #3 - DAWN 63

Aran's back in front of his |aptop, staring, zonbie-like at
the screen, his phone clanped between his ear and shoul der.

ARAN

(into phone)
Zi, mate, I'mtelling you, what
she's aski ng nust breach the Geneva
Convention or sonething... Don't
even get nme started on | esson
plans... You know with all |'ve got
going on, | actually wondered if
this crap is worth it... No, wait,
t hat doesn't nean | don't care,

just --

A bang against the door startles Aran. He | ooks around and
sees Rhys anbl e past.

ARAN
Got to go, things are kicking off
early today... Fine, | promse |I'l
be in on Monday.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAWN 64

Aran energes fromthe lab to see Rhys absent-m ndedly
ki cking a football up and down the corridor, occasionally
agai nst the wall and the door.

ARAN
Rhys? What do you think you're
doi ng?

RHYS
What ?

ARAN

What does that say?

He points to the large clock on the wall reading 07:20. Rhys
studies it intently.
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RHYS
Five past... Quarter past?

ARAN
What ? No, twenty past seven, and
you know you shoul dn't be inside
before ten to nine.

RHYS
It's freezing outside.

ARAN
| know, but... | nean, why are you
even in this early?

RHYS
Mum al ways works the early shift on
Thur sday.

ARAN

Can't your dad drop you off?

RHYS
Don't have one.

A nonent as Aran scranbles to dig hinself out of his hole.

ARAN
What does your num do?
RHYS
Par amedi c.
ARAN
Ww. |Is that sonething you fancy
doi ng?
RHYS
Maybe. | 1ike hel pi ng peopl e.

Rhys juggles his ball a few tines.

ARAN
You know you can't play that in
her e.
RHYS
No one's stopped nme before.
ARAN
No one's usually in this early.
RHYS
Yeah. So why don't you do your
thing and 1'll do m ne?
ARAN

You know | can't do that.
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RHYS
Wiy not? I'mjust killing tine, and
you' ve probably got stuff to do or
you woul dn't be in this early.

ARAN
Touché.

RHYS
So?

ARAN

Al right. But if you're still
doing it at eight, you're on ny

time, and I'll have it.
Rhys nmeanders up the corridor, juggling the football wth
i npressive skill. Aran watches himgo, pondering.
ARAN (V. Q)

WIIl you guys just pack it in?
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 65
Nor mal service resunes as Lewi s and Rhys nmess around at the

back of the room Exasperated, Aran just tells themoff from
behi nd his | aptop.

RHYS
Sir, it weren't ne!
ARAN
| don't care. The pair of you, just

shut up.

The boys settle down, and Aran goes back to his |aptop. The
roomis hushed. Suddenly, out of nowhere, there is the | oud,
unm st akeabl e sound of a wonman's orgasm Heads snap to see
Rhys punch Lewi s, who's howling wth |aughter.

RHYS
Di ckhead!

ARAN
Rhys!

RHYS

He sent nme it, sir.

LEW S
Shut up, man.

ARAN
Lewi s, outside.

LEW S
Wy ?
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ARAN
Just get outside.

LEW S
Wait, yeah? Just explain why you're
al ways pi cki ng on ne.

ARAN
" mnot arguing with you, Lews.

LEW S
This is bullshit, man.

ARAN
Now

Lews struts fromthe room tutting as he goes.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAY
Aran enmerges to see Lewis wandering off and follows briskly.

ARAN
Conme back and wait outside.

LEW S
Nah.

Lewi s stares at his phone, obnoxiously ignoring Aran.

ARAN
Lewi s, you can't wander around the
corridors.
LEW S
Do what | want, mate.
ARAN
That's it. You're going to
i sol ation.
LEW S

You can't do that.

ARAN
| can and | wll.

LEW S
Trai nees can't do shit.

Wt hout warning, Lew s dashes down the corridor. Aran tries
to keep up, but Lewis is faster. At the end of the corridor,
Lewis turns back with a smrk on his face, gesturing:

LEW S
Wanker !

He di sappears round a corner. As Aran catches up, he al nost
runs into Lewws as he finds himface to face wth M Cross.
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MR CRCSS
Dd | mss sonething? Dd M ss
North nmake you King for the day? O
did you really think you can go
around using that kind of |anguage?

LEW S
Yeah, but Sir, he's just a --

MR CROSS
One nore word, Lewis, and you'l
spend the rest of your natural life
in isolation.

ARAN
That's where he's going, M Cross.

MR CROSS
You' d better get going then.

Lew s turns and makes to wal k of f.
MR CRGCSS
Lew s, aren't you forgetting
sonet hi ng?
He turns back.

MR CRCSS
"' m not even going to ask.

He holds out his palm and Lewi s hands over his phone before
trudging off in a sulk.

ARAN
Thanks.

MR CROSS
Wait "til you neet his nother.

The bell rings.
I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 67

Aran squeezes through the door as the students file out. He
approaches Tony at the desk.

ARAN
Were were you?

TONY
Busy.

ARAN
Look, Tony --

TONY

|'ve got a cover |lesson to get to.



50.

He gathers up his bag and worksheets, and departs w thout
waiting for Aran's response.

MONTAGE - ARAN S DAY

A) Lab #3 - Aran's |aptop sits open with the blank | esson
pl an on the screen. The cursor blinks expectantly.

B) Lab #2 - Aran assists with a practical denonstration of
an experiment.

C) Lab #3 - The | esson plan remai ns untouched.

D) School Hall - Aran braves a food fight to break up an
argunent .

E) Staff Room - Aran hurriedly guillotines worksheets,
slicing themat odd angles, forcing himto do it again.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY

Aran col l apses into his seat and stares at his |aptop. Just
as he starts typing, there is an almghty shrieking noise:
the fire alarm

He sees scores of staff and students filing past the |ab. He
slams his hands on the desk in frustration.

EXT. SCQUTH CROYDON Hl GH SCHOOL - COURTYARD - DAY

The school assenbles in formgroups as teachers pace down
the lines taking a register. The bell continues to ring.

Aran hands the register to Tony at the head of the |ine.

ARAN
Al'l good.

Tony takes it without a word. They stand in silence. Several
times Aran considers speaking, but doesn't.

ARAN
Tony, | --
TONY
Sshh.
ARAN
Look, I'msorry for what | said.
Nat asha told nme about --
TONY
| don't care. |'ve got bigger
probl ens than pulling your head out

your ar se.

The bell falls silent and the school starts to disperse.
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TONY
Miust be all set for tomorrow. |'m
really looking forward to it.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DUSK 70

Aran gazes, dejected, at his pitiful plan. As he stares,
typi ng, his phone pings: 'Rem nder: Dad's new prescription'

He checks the wall clock: 18:02. Wth a sigh, he closes his
| apt op and packs hi s bag.

| NT. PHARMACY - DUSK 71

Aran inpatiently queues, fiddling wwth the prescription
until he reaches the counter.

PHARMACI ST
Back agai n?

Aran slanms the prescription down, not in the nood.

ARAN
And a pack of Nyt ol

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 72

Aran checks Kadir's bl ood pressure, then adm nisters the
t abl et s.

| NT. KADI R S BEDROOM - NI GHT 73

He then hel ps Kadir into bed, hangs his clothes and turns
out the light.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - NI GHT 74

He shovels pasta into his nouth whilst trying to work.
Rawand appears with his report for Aran to sign.

I NT. LIVING ROOM - N GHT (LATER) 75
Tears fill Aran's eyes fromtiredness. He w pes them away as

he hits send on an email to Any titled, 'Lesson Plan'. Wth
a deep sigh of relief he shuts his | aptop.

| NT. ARAN S BEDROOM - NI GHT 76
Aran pops two sleeping tablets and craws into bed. H's

bedsi de cl ock reads 00:04. He lies still, staring blankly.

| NT. ARAN S BEDROOM - DAWN 77

Aran's al ready awake when his alarm goes off. He silences it
and swi ngs out of bed. He breathes deeply, steeling hinself.
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I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCI ENCE LAB #3 - DAWN

Aran flicks on the |light and surveys the deserted cl assroom

He takes a nonment, closing his eyes.

NATASHA (O. S.)
| hope you're not picturing them
al | naked.

He opens his eyes to see Natasha | eani ng agai nst the door.

ARAN
VWhat ?

NATASHA
You know? Picturing an audi ence au
naturel makes it easier when you're
nervous. \Woever dreant that up
obvi ously never read teacher
gui del i nes.

Aran forces a grin, but he can't hide his nerves.

NATASHA
Rel ax. Stick to your plan and
you'll be fine. I'lIl see you after.

I NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY

The di stant sounds of breaktine echo as Aran frantically

prepares. In his haste, he drops a stack of sheets on the
floor. Tony marches in, swigging fromhis nug to see Aran
fighting to contain a yawn as he tidies up.

TONY
What a fucking ness.
ARAN
' m fine.
TONY

Oh? Because anyone that knackered
has either been up all night
shaggi ng or shitting thensel ves.

ARAN
"' mfine.
The bell rings.
TONY
We'll see, won't we? Lesson plan?

Aran rummages in his bag and hands over the plan.

TONY
Ri sk assessnent ?

Aran freezes.
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ARAN
VWhat ?

TONY
Basic requirenent for practicals.
D d nobody nention that?

ARAN
|'ve never seen you do one.

Aran | ooks around, |ost, panicked. The sound of chatting
children grow ng | ouder from beyond the door.

TONY
Jesus. Check the drawer.

Aran rifles through the drawers until he finds a docunent.
He dashes it off as Tony neets the students outside.

TONY
Year 10, in you cone.

The students file in. One of the first is Tanara.

TAVARA

Wat are we doing today, sir?
TONY

You' ve got a M Rashid speci al

t oday.
Aran hurries up to them and hands Tony the conpleted form

TAVARA
Coul d things get any worse?

Aran and Tony watch her theatrically throw her bag down
besi de her stool and sit, arns folded, in a npod.

Tony noves to the back, |leaving Aran to take centre stage.
Aran surveys the room heartened by the students' intrigue
of the equipnent laid out before them

ARAN
So, listen! Today we're --

He's cut off by Lewis bursting in, head down, hood up on his
j acket. He makes for his seat w thout | ooking at Aran.

ARAN
Lew s. ..

Lew s doesn't respond. He pulls his hood dowmn and hunches
over his bag. Aran |ooks to Tony, who's giving nothing away.

ARAN
Fine. See ne at the end. So today
we're carrying on with circulation



54.

He taps the keyboard to advance his slideshow Nothing
happens.

ARAN
Um .. Hang on..

He tries again but the screen's frozen.

STUDENT #1
You tried turning it off and on
agai n?

The cl ass | aughs, Tony nmakes notes, Aran starts to panic.

ARAN
Actual ly, if you gather round.

The cl ass masses at the desk to watch Aran whip the cloth
off his tray. Students ooh, aah and squirmat the pig's
heart resting before them

STUDENT #2
Sir, that is m nging.

ARAN
No, it's a pig's heart, but close.
So, the job of the heart is to...?

STUDENT #3
Punp bl ood.

ARAN
Spot on, and for us to see how, we
need to | ook inside. Now watch
carefully. Lew s..

The class |1 ook round, Lewis is still in his chair.
ARAN
Conme here. Watch
LEW S
| can see from here.
ARAN
No. Come here so you can see

properly.
Lew s trudges up to join the rest of the class.

ARAN
Now, you'll be cutting into the
four chanbers to see what each one
does. Wth your scal pel, cut --

TAVARA
Sir, you can't do this.
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ARAN
Excuse nme, Tamara?

TAVARA
|"mactually a vegan, so you can't
treat animals like this.

ARAN
It's just a heart.

TAVARA
Wel |l you're discrimnating against
nme, so --

ARAN

Okay, okay, be quiet. You can just
do the worksheet. Just |let me show
t he ot hers what they're doing.

Agirl in a hijab, RABIA timdly raises her hand.

RABI A
Sir, can 1? I'mnot supposed to..

Aran | ooks at his class and realises there's a | arge nunber
of students nodding in agreenment with Rabi a.

ARAN
Ch God, of course. Rabia, isn't it?
kay, those of you |like Rabia...
mean. .. Just do the worksheet.

TAVARA
You' re negatively inpacting ny --

ARAN
Tamara, please!

Tamara stonps back to her seat, shaking her head and quietly
muttering to herself.

ARAN
Thank you. So, your first incision
is here...
SERI ES OF SHOTS - ARAN S DI SSECTI ON DEMONSTRATI ON
A) Aran slices into the heart and points out the contents.
B) Aran pokes his fingers through the blood vessels.

C) The students are fascinated and di sgusted, except Lew s,
who's just staring at the floor.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOCL - SClI ENCE LAB #3 - DAY 80
(LATER)

The students are busy dissecting, or rather, butchering
their hearts, and | abelling their worksheets.
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ARAN
Peopl e these scal pels are sharp, so
anyone nessing around will go

straight to isolation

Leaving the students to it, Aran approaches Tony who's
novi ng anong the students, inspecting their work.

ARAN
Sonet hi ng el se you thought | should
just find out for nyself?

TONY

What ?
ARAN

Tamara. It never occurred to you?
TONY

Way should it? | didn't know.
ARAN

Pl ease.
TONY

It's not sonething that becones an
issue in ny | essons. Nor does
spotting half mnmy students are
Musl i m

Suddenly, there's a screamfrom behind Aran. He turns to see
Lewi s cutting chunks of heart away and catapulting them off
hi s scal pel at Tamara.

ARAN
Lewi s!

LEW S
She won't | eave ne al one.

TAVARA
| just said he's been m serable al
day and it's really childish

LEW S
Shut up, bitch.
ARAN
That's it. Lewis, out.
LEW S
Shut up, this ain't nothing to do
with you.
TONY
Lewi s. CQut.
LEW S

Fuck this school, man.
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Lewi s grabs his bag and storns out.

ARAN
Pl anner pl ease, Tanara.
TAVARA
What do you think you're doing?
ARAN
Now.
TAVARA

For goodness' sake.

She huffs and puffs as she surrenders her planner. Aran
takes it to the front and drops it on the desk.

ARAN
Ri ght, everyone, get back to your
work. Any nore trouble, you'll al

be back with ne at |unch

The class simers down. There are a few tuts but Aran's too
irritated to care. In the corner, Tony makes nore notes.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR/ SCI ENCE LAB #3 - 81
DAY

Aran stands with Tony at the door as the students file out.
Tamara's one of the last to pass them

TAVARA
(to Tony)
Just so I know, sir, is this what
|'ve got to put up with from now
on?
TONY
Hurry up, Tamara, you'll be |ate.

Tamara tuts and narches off.

ARAN
So?

Tony ignores him He's clocked Rhys, who's still packing up.

TONY
Rhys, get a nove on. You've got
anot her class and so have |I.

ARAN
Good work today, Rhys. Circulation,
how t he heart works, it's the sort
of stuff a paranedic needs to know.

Rhys gives a nod and exits. Aran lets out a small smle,
t hough it vani shes when Tony squares up to him
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TONY
As shitshows go... |'ve seen worse.

Tony returns to the door where the next class is waiting.

TONY
Year 9 shut up, |ine up.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - SCHOOL HALL - DAY 82

Aran stands on duty as kids eat their lunch. In the corner,
he spies Rhys trying to confort a despondent Lewi s. Whatever
he's saying, it's falling on deaf ears.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAY 83

Aran approaches Natasha's office. He goes to knock, but
hol ds back when he hears voices inside.

M SS NORTH (O. S.)
Every departnent has targets, and
everyone el se seens able to neet
t hem

NATASHA (O. S.)
They're not being asked to do what
you' re asking ne to do.

M SS NORTH (O . S.)
O course they are. Stop being a
drama queen.

NATASHA (O. S.)
| can't do this anynore. You can't
force ne.

M SS NORTH (O S.)
Force you? Excuse ne, it's your
j ob.

NATASHA (O. S.)
It's not and you know it.

M SS NORTH (O. S.)
If you want a job at all, | suggest
you see that it is.

Bef ore Aran can react, the door opens and M ss North
energes. Her piercing eyes study Aran intently.

M SS NORTH
| don't |ike eavesdropping.
ARAN
| wasn't. |... |'ve got a nmentor

nmeeting with --

M SS NORTH
Oh, you nust be our trainee.
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She hol ds out her hand. Aran shakes it, unsettl ed.

M SS NORTH
W' re expecting great things from
you, SO no pressure!

She hol ds the handshake a few beats |onger than is
confortable as she gives Aran a big, forced smle. Aran
doesn't dare break the gaze, or the grip.

NATASHA
Do you want to cone in, Aran?

Aran hurries inside, giving Natasha a subtle nod of
gratitude. Natasha and Mss North | ock eyes before Mss
North turns on her expensive high heels and strides away.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - NATASHA' S OFFI CE - DAY

Aran wat ches Nat asha crash into her chair. She's done in.

NATASHA
She's really on formtoday.
ARAN
Who is she?
NATASHA
M ss North. The Head. Didn't you
know?
Aran shakes hi s head.
NATASHA

She's only been in a couple of
years, and she's younger than ne!
Proper fish out of water, bless her
cotton socks. How re you doi ng?

ARAN
Can | be honest?
NATASHA
Not pointing the finger, | hope.
ARAN
| " m exhaust ed.
NATASHA
Join the club
ARAN
l"msorry. | know |I've only just
started, but --
NATASHA
| know it's hard, Aran. But you'll

get there.
( MORE)

84
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NATASHA (cont' d)
Teachers these days, we're nore
like firefighters. There's al ways
anot her emergency, another crisis.
Main thing is to never get burned.
Ri ght ?

Aran gives an uncertain nod.
NATASHA
And hey, we've got ten weeks to get
it right.
| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DAY

Aran stands outside Natasha's door clutching a piece of
paper. Before he can read it, his phone pings:

"From Wendy Hewtt. Re. Visit evaluation.'

Aran pockets his phone and reads the paper. At the bottom
Any's witten, 'A positive start, roomto inprove.

Enbol dened, Aran strides purposefully away, as if riding off
into the sunset.

| NT. SOUTH CROYDON HI GH SCHOOL - CORRI DOR - DUSK

A C eaner hoovers the carpet. She passes an open door and
| ooks inside: Aran is still at his desk, head in hands,
poring over his |aptop. The Cl eaner |eaves himto it.

FADE TO BLACK
END.
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