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SCENE 1: THE SAUNA

A Sauna. A blank space. Three spotlights. DEREK (20), a young 
club promoter, JACOB (45), a wealthy bar owner, and CHASE 
(29), a Grindr hookup.

DEREK
As it was my first time, I remember 
it with perfect clarity. I’d been 
wanting to go to one for ages.

JACOB
I was drunk and someone asked me to 
go. So I went.

DEREK
This guy on Grindr, I think his 
name was Chase, was sort of seized 
upon the fact that I hadn't been, 
and wanted to take me, wanted to 
lead me around and give me this 
experience.

JACOB
And I sat in the Jacuzzi for twenty 
minutes.

DEREK
So I met up with him at the train 
station - I’d never met him before - 
and he took me to this place called 
‘Basement’/

JACOB
And I sort of watched and looked at 
what went on.

DEREK
And I’m really overwhelmed by it. 
This absolute labyrinth.

JACOB
And then I got dressed. And left.

DEREK
I was entranced by the place. 
Seduced by it. Shitting myself. But 
completely taken in. And in my 
head, all I could think was: Oh my 
god! I want to just bend over and-



2.

JACOB
Fuck. It horrifies me. Being a bit 
of an older man, just randomly 
shagging people in a place that 
stinks of chlorine doesn't do much 
for me. I just wanted to go-

DEREK
Again, and again, and again. So I 
did. It’s like this underground 
world of pleasure and desire. Not 
to mention it’s-

JACOB
Friendly. People know what’s going 
on. People go in with 
preconceptions. Of course. But 
generally, everybody knows what 
they are walking into. It’s not 
hard. Don’t want people coming on 
to you? Don’t go. It’s. That. 
Simple. So-

DEREK
We walked in. Him in-front. Me 
behind. Down the stairs. Natural 
light getting further and further 
away. Inside the locker rooms. 
Surrounded by men. Old and Young. 
Large and Small. Staring. Looking 
around this place, there was one 
simple rule you:

DEREK (CONT'D)
Must be completely naked.

JACOB
Must be completely naked.

DEREK (CONT'D)
And at this point, I was only used 
to getting naked in-front of ONE 
person, in a bedroom, alone. For 
the first time ever, I felt like a 
piece of meat. As I was undressing, 
hideous older men would stop dead 
in their tracks, look at me up and 
down, and just watch me do it. It 
felt uncomfortable. Intimidating to 
a degree. But, at the same time, 
completely exhilarating. A new 
sensation, a very new sensation. 
And then we entered the labyrinth, 
which felt congested with an aroma 
of sex and sweat. There were-
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CHASE
Multiple jacuzzi’s

DEREK
What (I think) was a swimming pool

CHASE
A couple of cubicles

DEREK
And these dark rooms

CHASE
For us to go and

DEREK
Suck that random off. Shag-and-go. 
Fuck again, and again, and again

CHASE
And relax. Whilst he was sucking me 
off, I was just laying there. 
Relaxing. In this

DEREK
Dark. Foggy room. Fucking weird 
music

CHASE
And I fucked him

DEREK (CONT'D)
And he fucked me

DEREK (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
It was intense. Actually, ‘intense’ 
doesn't do justice to just how 
fucking massive he was. Started to 
hurt. Feels like I need

CHASE
Something to numb this feeling

DEREK
A drink

CHASE
G

DEREK
I swallow. It feels better. Deeper 
and deeper into

CHASE
His arse
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DEREK
And this world of fucking

CHASE
Incredible sex

DEREK (CONT'D)
Incredible sex

DEREK (CONT'D)
We’re going at it, for hours. Like 
rabbits on acid

CHASE
Pounding his arse raw. Deeper and 
deeper

DEREK
And deeper

CHASE
Pulling his hair

DEREK
Sweat dripping

CHASE is moaning. Breathless.

CHASE
Pounding. Raw. Fuck him, fuck me. 
Fuck!

Beat.

DEREK
And he finishes. Inside me. And at 
this point I'm just laying there, 
in complete fucking shock at what 
just happened

CHASE
And I left. Fucked him. Gave him my 
number. And left.

DEREK
And that was my first time. Fucking 
surreal experience.

JACOB
Like something from an alternative 
horror movie.

DEREK
And I fucking loved it. After my 
first time, I couldn't get enough. 

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

5.

I’ve been completely wired and 
shagged a couple of absolute 
rotters from time to time, but I 
think I’m just interested in weird 
experiences, and if that means 
sucking that older guys cock, or 
taking that pill, or faking that 
orgasm, or getting put into some 
really fucking uncomfortable 
situations for that rush of 
adrenaline, then that’s what it 
takes. I wouldn't say I'm addicted, 
I’m just completely seduced by the 
scene.

Beat. Time has passed. Derek gets his phone out of his 
pocket.

DEREK (CONT'D)
I have this number saved in my 
phone, from weeks ago at Basement, 
I think. I can’t remember, but it 
must have been fucking good cause 
his number was saved as ‘fuck me’ 
in all caps

Beat. Typing. They address each other.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Hi.

CHASE
Alright? Who’s this?

DEREK
Derek. From Grindr.

CHASE
Derek from Grindr? How did you get 
this number? Did I fuck you?

DEREK
You took me to Basement, mind? My 
first time. Sorry if I was really 
awkward. I’m a shit first timer. 
Anyway, your number was saved on my 
phone. Thought I’d text.

CHASE
Bet I fucked your arse hard. Round 
two, mate?

DEREK
Just us, yeah?

DEREK (CONT'D)
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CHASE
Course, mate. You suck me off. I 
fuck you. Got a bit of G. Meph. 
Good times. Let me know.

DEREK
Sounds good. Whereabouts?

CHASE
My place, mate. Come around in 
about an hour.

DEREK
Alright. See you then.

Beat. The message is sent.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Thanks.

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
No reply. I make my way over, as 
quickly as possible. Slow and 
steady, not too eager. Nah. Can’t 
even lie, I’m kind of running. 
Running. Feel like an animal, like 
a fuck-off cheetah, like he’s the 
pray, except he’s not. He’s the 
cheetah and I'm that small cunt of 
a gazelle in plain sight, waving 
the bait. Makes me think, you know, 
like fuck, I'm actually running to 
shag some random that I met on 
Grindr and fucked in a sauna. But I 
fucking love it, and all of a 
sudden I’m at his front door, and 
my heart is already pounding as 
hard as he was pounding my arse at 
Basement, and I've got this feeling 
in my stomach that won’t fuck off.

6.



(MORE)

7.

SCENE TWO: THE PARTY

A small apartment. Time has passed.

DEREK
12:41AM. Knock on his door. He 
opens. Looks at me up and down. Up 
and down. He looks completely wired 
already. Eye’s bulging, jaw’s about 
to fall clean off. I just want to 
know where I can get some. He lets 
me in. And, almost immediately, I’m 
naked. He hands me a shot of G 
which, by the way, I will never get 
used to the taste of. Fucking vile. 
He get’s his cock out and, fuck me, 
I do not remember it being that 
big. And now he’s naked, and I'm 
still naked, and we’re both 
standing there looking at each 
other, naked. And I'm ready to just 
go down on him, right here, right 
now. And I'm starting to feel 
slightly looser. And I end up on my 
knees, and

A knock on the door behind him.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Who the fuck is that?

CHASE
Oh shit, yeah. Party happening 
tonight.

DEREK
You’re hosting? What happened to 
‘just us’?

CHASE
Yeah. Forgot. Sorry ‘bout that. 
It’s only about five people. Stay. 
It’ll be chill.

DEREK
Yeah. Sounds good.

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Fuck it. I’m here now. Been in 
these situations before anyway. Too 
many times. Let’s get fucking 
cracking. He gets the door. 

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

8.

One man walks in. Slightly older, 
probably mid thirties. Well 
presented. Looks like he’s got a 
bit of money. No idea what his name 
is, so he’s called ‘Rich Guy’. He’s 
completely fucked already. No 
surprise. Absolutely stinks of cat 
piss. Immediately gets down to his 
jock-strap, and pulls out five 
grams, he turns to me and

CHASE
Coke?

DEREK
Lining it with his credit card. He 
pulls out five quid, rolls it, 
hands it to me and

Beat. DEREK and CHASE simultaneously take a deep, snotty, 
breath in.

DEREK (CONT'D)
1:05A.M. Drunk. I feel drunk. 
Nothing new. Relaxed, but just 
really, really, really fucking 
horny. I want him to fuck me, now. 
Right now. Right here. The door 
goes again. Another two walk in. 
Slightly - much - more run down 
than Rich Guy. Probably even older. 
Tracksuit bottoms and a t-shirt on 
the both of them. Again, getting 
naked almost immediately. No 
fucking clue about their names, so 
they're called The Others. I never 
saw their faces. It was dark. And 
at this point, almost too quickly, 
we are having a foursome. Rich Guy 
with his hands on me, my hands on 
The Others. One cock in my mouth, 
another inside me, another smacking 
my arse and going in. Double 
Penetration. Fuck. Incredible. 
Incredible. Fucking incredible. 
Like nothing I've ever experienced 
before. Multiple orgasms. Didn't 
even know this was possible as a 
guy. Don’t feel inclined to use a 
condom. Don’t feel inclined to ask 
if... I don’t fucking care. Just

CHASE
Fuck me

DEREK (CONT'D)
Fuck me

DEREK (CONT'D)
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Beat. DEREK and CHASE simultaneously take a deep breath in.

DEREK (CONT'D)
5:06A.M. It’s about four hours 
later. Losing track of time. I feel 
like I could go for the entire 
weekend, again. We ran out of drugs

CHASE
And the Cunt in the Suit said he 
would get more

DEREK
But demands that we all contribute

CHASE
Sweet

DEREK (CONT'D)
Fair one

CHASE (CONT'D)
I’ve got 60 on me?

DEREK
50?

CHASE
That’s fine, mate.

DEREK
He’s left. To get those drugs. And 
now... we wait.

Ten-second pause. Only the faint sound of the television in 
the background. The sound of a ticking clock counts down 
these seconds.

DEREK (CONT'D)
5:30A.M. And there is this strange 
break in-between the drugs and the 
sex. No talking. Just staring into 
nothing.

Another ten-second pause. Only the faint sound of the 
television in the background. The sound of a ticking clock 
counts down these seconds.

DEREK (CONT'D)
And waiting.

Another ten-second pause. Only the faint sound of the 
television in the background. The sound of a ticking clock 
counts down these seconds.

DEREK (CONT'D)
And waiting.
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Another ten-second pause. Dead Silence. The sound of a 
ticking clock counts down these seconds. CHASE is growing 
frustrated.

The silence is disturbed.

CHASE
He returned, and everything went 
fucking tits up

DEREK
Fuck sake. I’m so off in my own 
world, I don’t really want to get 
involved. The Rich Guy comes in, 
and everyone starts dividing up. 
Gram by gram. And he’s fucked us 
over. Right over. Too little for 
too much money. And he's pocketed 
the rest. Either way it’s pissed 
everyone off to no end. Chase 
especially. He’s angry, completely 
fuming. And I can see him getting 
more and more frustrated and-

CHASE
GIVE BACK OUR FUCKING MONEY YOU 
FUCKING RICH PRICK!

DEREK
And it gets heated. Like, really 
fucking heated. Chase and the other 
two guys start to fucking lose 
their minds. Bouncing off the 
walls, hanging from the ceiling. 
Kicking off at this Rich Guy who 
has took our money, and completely 
shoved it up our arse’s. And I'm 
sitting in the corner, speechless, 
looking like a right fucking drippy 
cunt. At the other side of the 
room, Rich guy, who at this point 
is completely losing his mind and 
ready to kill someone is screaming 
in their face, and pulls out his 
phone. It was like fighting fire 
with fire. Nothing was going to 
calm this down. A complete fucking 
nightmare

CHASE
Meanwhile, this Cunt in the Suit is 
on the phone, threatening me. 
Telling me he’s gonna get ‘his 
boys’ to sort this out. 

(MORE)
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CHASE (CONT'D)

(MORE)

11.

Absolute fucking bullshit, and I’m 
ready to fucking take my fist and 
shove it down his throat. And

DEREK
I’m fucking sick of this. Ready to 
leave. He’s

CHASE
Still threatening me, the stupid 
fucking

DEREK
Dickhead. I come to get fucked by 
Chase and end up losing 50 fucking 
quid. Just my luck, isn’t it? At 
this point Rich Guy, who is on the 
phone but most likely talking to no 
one, is still screaming, Chase is 
screaming, the other two are 
screaming. Bloody chaos. Just 
noise. Loud. Fucking. Noise. And, 
out of no where, Chase grabs Rich 
Guy and

CHASE
BANG

DEREK
FUCKING HELL

CHASE
BANG

DEREK
Chase, calm the fuck down!

CHASE
BANG

DEREK
Chase, stop it!

CHASE
BANG

DEREK
He’s knocked out. On the floor. 
Unconscious. Might be dead. Christ, 
I hope he’s not dead. Chase has 
seen red, furious. I’m done. 
Completely. I get up to leave. Move 
towards the door. Shaking. 

CHASE (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

12.

Still completely wired. The door 
swings open.

CHASE
Where the fuck are you going?!

DEREK
Home. I’m done. This is completely 
fucked!

CHASE
He had it coming. Fucked us all 
over, Derek.

DEREK
He’s unconscious, Chase. You 
fucking knocked him out. What if 
he’s fucking dead?!

CHASE
You could've done something, like, 
instead of sitting there like a 
fucking arsehole.

DEREK
This has got nothing to do with me.

CHASE
It has everything to do with you. 
You’re an accessory after the fact 
now. What about your fifty pounds? 
It’s gone. Forever.

DEREK
I don’t fucking care. There’s no 
going back. You never told me these 
cunts were coming over. I’m going 
home. Now.

CHASE
Alright. Fuck yourself. Shit shag 
anyway. Useless cunt.

The door slams. Silence. Derek is alone.

DEREK (CONT'D)

12.
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SCENE 3: THE BAR

It’s a Wednesday night. Cold. Dark. Generally quiet. Derek is 
standing outside of the entrance to a nightclub; fresh pack 
of cigarettes in one hand, phone in the other. He is slightly 
tipsy, but nothing compared to usual. There is muffled 90’s 
music playing in the background, with a disco ball light 
gleaming through the window behind him.

At the far end stands Jacob, standing outside of a separate 
bar, who has his back to the audience. 

DEREK
So, I’m standing outside of the 
bar, a few drinks in. Feeling a bit 
tipsy. But I can’t find my fucking 
lighter, and I'm the only one 
outside, so I'm going to have to go 
inside and ask my fucking friend 
for their fucking lighter. Which is 
just fucking ag to be honest. Cause 
all I want is that fucking nicotine 
rush. But, I continue to search for 
this fucking lighter, and as I'm 
searching, I notice this older man 
down the street by another bar. 
Grey beard, glasses, gorgeous toned 
body, nice shirt, well presented, 
glass of wine in hand and I think 
‘Fuck, I love a daddy’. And he was 
right up my street. And I'm 
thinking about later on when we go 
back to Basement, and I get to 
bounce on some random cock. And I'm 
thinking about asking him to come 
along, so we can... you know. But 
I'm shit at flirting. I’m fucking 
shit at flirting. So, I look over 
at him, and he’s pulling out a fag, 
sticking it in his mouth, and ready 
to light it. And I'm hoping that he 
can find his fucking lighter, so I 
can go over, on the sly, and ask 
the sexy bastard to light my 
cigarette. Then, through my 
peripheral vision, I see him look 
over at me. Look at me up and down. 
Up and down. And I feel this 
flutter inside, and I can’t decide 
whether I’m getting horny or just a 
bit nervous. He’s sexy as fuck. So, 
mid-lighter-search, I look up and 
we make eye contact. FUCK! ABORT 
MISSION, ABORT MISSION. 

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

14.

He’s looking at me, I'm looking at 
him. What the fuck is going on

JACOB
And every time our eyes would lock, 
he would quickly look away. Sexy 
young man. Him looking for his 
lighter, me looking for my lighter. 
He looks flustered, nervous. And

DEREK
He’s still looking. I’m awkward as 
fuck. I’d like to say I'm used to 
it, but I'm not. The only looks I 
get are the non-verbal modes of 
communication in Basement. 
Motioning me to follow them into 
the cubicle so we can have ‘a bit 
of fun’. He’s still looking at me, 
and all I can think is: please, 
find your fucking lighter so I can 
fucking talk to you, and rip your 
shirt off, and feel those fucking 
abs!. And, all at once, he finds 
it, pulls the lighter out of his 
pocket, and starts walking towards 
me whilst lighting his fag

JACOB
I thought it would only be polite 
to approach him

DEREK
I’m actually shitting myself. I 
feel like I'm in one of those 
shitty romance films and I've 
dropped my pile of useless 
paperwork and he’s coming to save 
the day and pick up all of my 
documents for me, and say something 
fucking ridiculous which will 
automatically turn me on, and we’ll 
fall in love, and walk off into the 
distance, and live a happy-fun-
filled life together. Except, it’s 
not. It’s a cigarette, and he’s 
coming to satisfy my addiction by 
putting a flame to my fag. And he’s 
right next to me at this point, 
looking at me ridiculously 
scrounging through my pockets to 
find this fucking lighter, and-

DEREK (CONT'D)
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JACOB
Need a light?

Beat. Derek turns to look at Jacob, who is holding a lighter 
in front of his face. Derek awkwardly fumbles, and takes a 
deep breathe.

DEREK
Please.

Beat.

JACOB
His eyes are still locked on me as 
I attempt to ignite the flame 
against the wind.

Another beat. Derek and Jacob both, simultaneously, take a 
long drag, and exhale.

DEREK
And we’re standing side by side: 
inhaling, exhaling, inhaling, 
exhaling. Looking around like a 
fucking lost puppy, I still have 
that am-I-horny-or-am-I-just-
nervous feeling inside. He’s still 
looking at me. He’s gorgeous. He’s 
fucking stunning. I just want to 
jump on him and-

JACOB
I’ve never seen you around here 
before.

DEREK
Yeah. I’m new. Just started 
working.

JACOB
Whereabouts?

DEREK
Club. Just down the road.

JACOB
On Canal Street?

DEREK
Yeah. I promote for it. Bit shit to 
be honest.

JACOB
But it’s money though, isn’t it?

15.
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DEREK
Yeah.

Beat. They both look around the space.

JACOB
What brings you here then?

DEREK
This small talk is shit. I’m shit. 
I’m only fucking used to the hookup- 
on-Grindr small talk. This is 
genuinely beyond my capability as a 
person.

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
University.

JACOB
Oh, Grand. What you studying?

DEREK
Fuck me!

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Journalism-

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Oh, I’m painting a great fucking 
picture here, I am.

JACOB
Interesting. Listen, if you're 
going back inside, I’ll see you in 
there. I’ll buy you a drink, love.

JACOB turns around, as if to go inside.

DEREK
Yeah. Sounds good.

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
And he went back inside. I don’t 
know who he was with, but fuck me! 
He offered to buy me a drink. 

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

17.

I think I might have actually shit 
myself. With excitement. This is a 
bit different. I’m only three 
drinks in. Bit tipsy, but nothing 
like I usually am. I suppose I 
could get a shag out of tonight, 
but I've not taken anything. What 
the fuck.

DEREK turns around. A general bar atmosphere emerges. The 
music becomes slightly louder. The sound of people mumbling 
can be heard in the background.

They both turn back to face the audience.

JACOB
Ordering the drinks. The most 
expensive vodka on the shelf. 
Mixer?

DEREK
Coke. A line of coke if you're 
feeling adventurous. I’ve never 
done this sober before.

JACOB
He’s back. Oh, he’s fucking

DEREK
Stunning

JACOB (CONT'D)
Stunning

DEREK (CONT'D)
But that small talk was shit, and I 
know it was shit. And I'm shit. I’m 
fucking shit. I need something to 
numb me of this fucking feeling in 
my stomach. G, Tina, or

JACOB
If you're feeling adventurous, a 
nice slice of lime, and

DEREK
Something to numb this feeling. I 
see him at the bar. Can see that 
arse through those tight trousers. 
All I want to do is

JACOB
Hand over my credit card. The 
bartender swipes, the drinks are 
bought. I turn around and

DEREK (CONT'D)
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DEREK
See him

JACOB
See him

DEREK (CONT'D)
Across the room. He’s holding two 
drinks. Fuck me, he actually bought 
two drinks. Vodka-Coke, my 
favorite! Jesus Christ, might as 
well be married. So, I walk over to 
him. He hands me my drink, and 
smiles

JACOB
Cheers!

DEREK (CONT'D)
Cheers!

JACOB (CONT'D)
I never got your name.

DEREK
Derek. And yours?

JACOB
Jacob. It’s lovely to meet you, 
Derek. More drinks?

DEREK
He put his hand over mine. His 
hands were warm. This feeling in my 
stomach better fuck off quickly, or 
I might actually chunder. The 
drinks went down far too easily. I 
finished mine, he finished his. He 
bought the next round, and the 
next, and the next. I didn't spend 
one - single - penny. I’m feeling 
pretty fucking pissed at this 
point, and we make that fucking eye 
contact again. I’m not actually 
sure what happened, but all I 
wanted to do was pounce on him and 
rip his shirt off, because he is 
sexy as fuck, but I'm awkward as 
fuck, and I'm not high as fuck, and 
I’m

JACOB grabs DEREK by the face and violently kisses him for 
about ten seconds. DEREK’s knees buckle.

Beat.

DEREK (CONT'D)
Fuck. Me. Sideways. That was 
intense. Like ‘The Notebook’ kind 
of intense... 

(MORE)
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DEREK (CONT'D)

19.

So, we’re outside for another fag, 
and out of nowhere, because I'm a 
fucking idiot, I ask him: ‘Have you 
ever done Chems?’

JACOB
Oh god, no. That involves Ketamine, 
I suppose? And all the stuff like 
Cocaine, and bloody MDMA, and all 
the crap these young people shove 
down their throats. I don’t know 
much about it. Have you?

DEREK
I know people who have.

JACOB
If I’m honest, I’d much rather have 
a cup of tea and scrambled eggs on 
toast.

DEREK
And Grindr, you use Grindr?

JACOB
Yeah. I don’t just use it to hook 
up, though. You know, you can come 
round if you like but it’s a film, 
it’s food, it’s I want to know what 
you're like as a person. 

He forcefully pulls DEREK in with one arm.

JACOB (CONT'D)
I don’t want to see your cock until 
I do. I can’t do casual sex. I used 
to. But I can’t anymore. It doesn’t 
mean anything, it’s a waste of 
fucking time.

DEREK
I think I’m about to shit myself, 
or have a heart attack, or throw 
up, or all of the above. This is so 
fucking different. And for the 
first time, on a night out, I never 
ended up in Basement. After weeks. 
And

JACOB
Meet me tomorrow. On Bar. Just down 
the road. Here’s my number.

DEREK (CONT'D)
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JACOB hands DEREK a sheet of paper. He kisses him one final 
time and turns his back. He has left. DEREK is speechless.

Beat.

DEREK
He gave me his number on a fucking 
sheet of paper. Now I’m definitely 
in an American RomCom. What the 
fuck? And he wants to meet again? 
Nothing like Grindr, but I'm not 
confused. But I’m awkward as fuck, 
and I've not taken anything, and 
I've figured out that I'm actually 
just nervous and not horny for once 
in my life, and, actually, I'm 
excited for tomorrow.

END OF EXTRACT
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