John and Jess (© Paul Sheeky 2005)


John and Jess

(Working Title)

(Draft 1)

EXT – SUBURBAN HOUSE – DAY

A quiet house in a leafy suburb. Birdsong. Sunshine.

INT – LIVING ROOM – DAY

Although it is sunny outside, the room is dark as the curtains are drawn. In the dusty, old

fashioned room are JESS (17) and her MOTHER. They are sat on the opposite ends of 

the sofa. MOTHER is wearing an old fashioned dress (1940’s) and is sat perfectly still and

staring into space as if dead. JESS is very bored. The doorbell rings and JESS slowly 

gets up to answer it.

INT / EXT – DOORSTEP / HALLWAY – DAY

JESS opens the door to reveal JOHN (21) who is wearing casual clothing. JESS is 

pleased and becomes more animated.

JOHN

(posh accent)


Does a Miss Jessica Keislowski reside in this building?

JESS

(posh accent)


I’m afraid you must be mistaken sir. No-one of that name


lives here.

JOHN

(posh accent)


Oh, awfully sorry to have bothered you. The office must have


made a mistake.

JESS

(posh accent)


No trouble at all, old chap. Goodbye.

JOHN

(posh accent)


Yes, goodbye.

JESS closes the door but remains near it. The doorbell rings again and JESS opens the door.

JOHN

(cockney accent)


Why if it ain’t me old mate, Jess.

JESS

(cockney accent)


John. I ain’t seen you in years. Shall we go out?

JOHN

(cockney accent)


Yeah, me old china, why not.

EXT – SUBURBAN HOUSE – DAY

JOHN and JESS dance the tango down the garden path.

EXT – STREET – DAY

JOHN and JESS walk along the street pretending to have magnifying glasses like

Sherlock Holmes. JOHN climbs onto a wall and pretends to be on a high wire in a circus.

JESS does a very bad impression of an elephant. They laugh.

EXT – WALL – DAY

JOHN is sat alone on the wall looking miserable. JESS sits down beside him and they

both become happy.

JESS


Get the list out.

JOHN


Good thinking, Batman.

JOHN takes a piece of paper out of his pocket and unfolds it. On it is a list of stupid tasks

with a little box by each. Some of the boxes are ticked.

JESS


What is there to do?

JOHN


Pretend to be a tramp.

JESS


Too easy.

JOHN


Why not do it then?

JESS


Right then I will.

JESS messes up her hair and rolls around on the dirty ground. She gets up and stumbles

around as if drunk. A BLOKE walks past and JESS goes up to him.

JESS

(cockney accent)


Giz some money, mate.

The BLOKE ignores her and carries on walking.

JESS


How was that?

JOHN

(BBC accent)


A quite splendid performance there by Jessica of Wilmslow.


A familiar face to the crowds gathered here, Jessica always


produces tramping of the most entertaining nature. Do you


have any words for your fans, Miss Keislowski?

JESS

(whiny scouse accent)


Errr, yeah. Drive alive like an active hive.

JOHN

(BBC accent)


And what about advice for budding trampers?

JESS

(whiny scouse accent)


You have to look pathetic enough to make people feel guilty


when they don’t give you no money.

JOHN


Nice touch that. But I think a carrier bag would have been nice.

JESS


If tramps don’t go shopping how come they’ve got carrier bags.

JOHN


Advertising.

JESS


What?

JOHN


The supermarkets and that, give them carrier bags because it’s


a good way of advertising. A constantly moving billboard.

JESS


It’s not much of an advert though is it? Tramps shop here.

JOHN gets a bit angry and walks off and leaves JESS sat on the wall. JESS runs after

him and they walk along the street together.

JESS


What else is there? On the list I mean?

JOHN takes the paper out again.

JOHN


Nothing. It’s a blank piece of paper.

JESS


A blank piece of paper with writing on.

JOHN


A miracle. (reading) Go into a shop and ask for ludicrous


things. Yes.

JOHN is excited and does a forward roll then runs off along the road.

INT – SPORTS SHOP – DAY

JOHN enters the shop and joins a queue to the tills. He looks around suspiciously while 

waiting. He soon gets to the till. Throughout this scene JESS is in the background playing 

with sports equipment.

JOHN


I’m famished. Can I have a cheese and tomato baguette, please?

SHOP PERSON


This is a sports shop.

JOHN


Oh. In that case better make it ham and tomato.

SHOP PERSON


We don’t actually sell food. We sell sports equipment.

JOHN


I suppose I’ll have to settle for a cup of coffee then.

SHOP PERSON


We don’t sell drinks either. Maybe you should try going to


a café or something. There’s one just across the road.

JOHN


Well if you don’t want my business….

JOHN walks out.

INT – ARMY / NAVY STORE – DAY

JESS and JOHN enter, look around and play with the things on display. The shop people

watch them strangely, almost afraid to tell them off. After a bit JOHN and JESS approach

the counter, look around as if they could have been followed and lean in to SHOP 

PERSON 2.

JOHN


That there, what we were just doing then, was as act to throw


them off the scent. Just so you don’t think we’re normally like that.

SHOP PERSON 2


No. Can I help you at all?

JESS


Yes, as a matter of fact you can. We’re after some machine guns?

JOHN


Any kind. Doesn’t matter if they’re old or anything.

SHOP PERSON 2


I’m sorry?

JOHN


I believe she’s a little deaf, speak louder.

JESS


We want some machine guns.

JOHN


Keep your voice down. They might be listening.

SHOP PERSON 2

I’m sorry, we only sell what you can see in the shop.

JESS


Or a tank. We could certainly make use of a tank.

SHOP PERSON 2


Errm….(shouting to another shop person). Bill, could you


come over here a minute?

JOHN


Or even a battleship would come in handy if you’ve got one


knocking about. Maybe one of those pocket ones.

BILL


What’s the problem?

SHOP PERSON 2


These people want things…….

JOHN

(posh accent)


The problem is, my dear sir, that although you call yourselves


an army and navy store you fail to stock basic military items.

BILL


Such as?

JOHN

(posh accent)


“Such as” indeed. Well, I for one refuse to remain in this


so-called establishment any longer.

JESS

(posh accent)


Me for two also. Yes.

JOHN and JESS exit, leaving the shop people stunned.

EXT – STREET – DAY

It is getting darker as JOHN and JESS walk along the street laughing hysterically. JESS

becomes suddenly serious.

JESS


What are we laughing at?

JOHN also becomes serious and mean looking like a cockney gangster.

JOHN


Who’s fackin’ laughin’? Show me who’s fackin’ laughin’


and I’ll smack their fackin’ face in.

This somehow disturbs JESS and she becomes quiet. Long pause.

JESS


I’d better be getting home.

JOHN


Yes. (pause) Breast enhancing surgery.

JESS looks confused.

JOHN


Bust op. Bus stop. Geddit?

JESS


Race you there.

JESS runs off and JOHN runs after.

INT – BUS – NIGHT

JOHN and JESS are messing about on the bus. Surfing and things.

DRIVER


Could you stop messing about please, or I’ll have to


eject you.

JOHN

(ambiguous eastern european accent)


I’m zo zorry. Vhat ve are doing here is common practice


in our country. Zo zorry.

JESS


Yes, we really are quite apologetic. Disturbance no longer


shall we cause.

JOHN and JESS sit down and remain absolutely still and silent. Then burst out laughing.

They slowly stop laughing and look at each other lovingly but with a hint of worry. They

keep looking until….

JOHN


I……

Pause.

JESS

(pirate accent)


Aye, aye captain.

JOHN

(pirates accent)


Ahoy, shipmates. I spy land ahead.

They have reached the bus stop near Jess’s house and JOHN limps off the bus like Long

John Silver. JESS follows, crouched like the Hunchback of Notre-Dam.

EXT – JESS’S HOUSE – NIGHT

JOHN and JESS tango back to the front door, then stand apart. JESS opens the front 

door dejectedly.

JESS


Well, goodbye, John.

JOHN


Yes. Goodbye, Jess.

JESS goes inside and closes the door. JOHN walks off.

INT – JESS’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

The room is the same as before but darker. MOTHER does not appear to have moved at 

all. JESS sits down where she was before and is soon bored again.

