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SCENE ONE

A small bedroom, with a large poster of Beyoncé (and other 
pop stars) on a wall behind a single bed. BEN (18) is sitting 
cross-legged reading a glossy fashion magazine, closely 
examining the middle page poster of a model. There is an open 
laptop next to him. He is intrigued. 

BEN
(Placing the magazine 
between his knees)

You know what, I sometimes find 
myself thinking about it. I never 
used to want think about it, and 
it’s not as if I really want to 
talk to anyone about it. Not at 
home, especially not at school. 
Fuck that, imagine the rumours that 
would fly around. I’m already 
deemed as being some kind of 
satanic souled social reject who 
probably has the intention to kill 
anyone who enters my personal 
space. Well, they’re not 
necessarily wrong. I mean, I’m not 
a fucking satanist and it’s not as 
if I personally would like to kill 
anyone, it’s just that I wouldn’t 
mind karma doing its duty for the 
universe, you know.

Beat. Briefly pick up magazine.

BEN (CONT'D)
It’s funny, I’ll be sitting at home 
alone doing an assignment and 
before I know it I’m distracted and 
searching for, you know, and then I 
realise how fucking weird I am. But 
then again, what do I expect? 
Imagine being me, and being too 
fucking insecure to even interact 
with another gay guy. Except, of 
course, the elusive Mr 
‘Top4Bottom246’ in the local area 
on Grindr. The thing is I can big 
myself up as much as I want when 
I’m behind the screen, but what if 
I was ever to be face-to-face with 
that person, and then I’m just 
completely shit at everything or 
just freeze up completely. 
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BEN (CONT'D)

2.

And yet I feel as if it’s now that 
I’m finally beginning to find some 
direction in my life. I don’t know, 
maybe that’s just who I am?

BEN picks up his laptop, and begins typing frantically. WILL 
(18), BEN’s best friend, walks in suddenly and confidently 
(seemingly uninvited) into BEN’s bedroom.

WILL
Put down your cock, switch off 
Pornhub, ‘cause I've got a fucking 
big announcement.

BEN
(Taken my surprise)

What the-

WILL
That was probably-

BEN
Will, what the-

WILL
Best. Shag. Ever.

BEN
You’re just going to let yourself 
in again?

WILL
Yes. Problem?

BEN
No. But-

WILL
You ain’t got a problem with it, 
your mum’s alright with it. Sorted.

WILL clocks that BEN is doing his essay for a final 
assessment at school. Takes the laptop away from Ben.

WILL (CONT'D)
Right, we ain’t got time for this. 
Fuck the essay. Let’s talk about my 
shag.

BEN
Oh, you mean Heather from 
hospitality?

BEN (CONT'D)
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WILL
Nah, that was from months ago. Went 
off the radar at bit.

BEN
Gemma from German?

WILL
Nah, she’s riddled. Bad breath. 
Rancid.

BEN
Fucking hell. What about Tina from 
Textiles?

WILL
Big mistake, mate. BIG fucking 
mistake.

BEN
I thought that was Margot from 
Media?

WILL
Oh, she was a fucking one mate. 
Psycho, wouldn’t leave me alone.

BEN
The same way you wouldn’t leave 
Miss. Patty from P.E alone?

WILL
Fuck off, she was hot. What a MILF! 
Bit like your mum.

BEN
Absolutely nothing like my mum.

WILL
The things I’d do to your mum.

BEN
(Gags)

Don’t make me sick.

WILL
Got a dick in your throat?

BEN
You’re disgusting. So, tell me, how 
was Betty from Business?

3.



4.

WILL
Bonk eyed Betty? You could never 
tell if she was looking at you, or 
for you.

BEN
At least she’s always keeping an 
eye out for unwanted visitors.

WILL
It wasn’t her!

BEN
Alright, go on then.

WILL
Shelly from Science. Blonde hair. 
Big tits.

BEN
Shagging her in the toilets again, 
are we?

WILL
During science. We both went 
missing, didn't we?

BEN
I thought you just went to-

WILL
Shag Shelly in the toilet cubicle?

BEN
Of course.

WILL
It was fucking wicked! We were in 
there for hours and hours on end. 
Just shagging. Aw mate, it was the 
best. Actually the best. She was 
gagging for it. Loved it. Said it 
was her best ever. Probably about 
number five on my list.

BEN
Did you ‘destroy’ her?

WILL
Well-

BEN
Did you completely ‘ruin’ her?
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WILL
You know-

BEN
Did you ‘put her through the 
paces’?

WILL
With a cock the size of mine? She 
limped away. Couldn't focus at all 
in class afterwards. That’s just 
what I do.

BEN
And was it worth it?

WILL
Of course it fucking was-

BEN
No I mean, have you actually had a 
conversation with her face to face?

WILL
You’ve seen me speaking to her 
before.

BEN
Yeah. I’m sure. Anyway, have you 
done this essay?

WILL
Essay?

BEN
Oh, you know, that little five 
thousand word essay?

WILL
Yes...

BEN
For our final assessment?

WILL
I have no fucking idea what you're 
talking about mate.

BEN
Well, I suppose you wouldn't know 
much about the essay. Too busy 
shagging girls with big tits, Mr. I-
Get-So-Much-Pussy.
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WILL
Oh fuck off, of course I know about 
the essay.

BEN
You just don’t care?

WILL
Too busy.

BEN
Getting pussy, right?

WILL
Pussy from Shelly, pussy from your 
mum, I can’t help that they all 
want a go.

BEN
You’re vile.

Beat. An awkward stare-off between the two.

WILL
Speaking of your mum, you'll never 
guess what I found?

BEN
Fucking hell. You didn't go into 
her room again, did you?

WILL
Oh yeah, sniffing her underwear, 
gave me a right hard on.

BEN
You fucking didn’t?!

WILL
Nah, the cat was chewing on your 
mum’s dildo in the hallway. She 
must have left it out. Was massive. 
Bit like mine. Looks like pussy got 
a dildo.

BEN
Lovely.

WILL pulls out a packet of tarot cards from his back pocket.

WILL
Found these too. Thought we could 
give them a go. Have a game of 
bullshit.
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BEN
What are they?

WILL
What the fuck do they look like?

WILL opens them up. They look unusual to him. He examines 
them for a short while.

WILL (CONT'D)
What... the fuck are these?

BEN
A deck of cards, you twat.

WILL
(Throwing the cards to 
BEN)

Do these look like a deck of cards 
to you, dickhead?

BEN
Oh... What are ‘Tarot Cards’?

WILL
I don’t fucking know.

BEN
(Addressing his phone)

Siri, what are tarot cards?

SIRI (V.O.)
“Tarot cards are pictorial 
representations of events and 
energies that we are likely to 
encounter in life, such as 
determination, patience, new 
beginnings, leaving things behind, 
joy, togetherness, heartache, 
reflection, decision-making and 
many more.”

A moment of confused silence.

WILL
That was shit.

BEN
Well. Maybe, just maybe, if we do 
it properly, you’ll be determined 
to finish this essay.
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WILL
That’s a stretch. Maybe you’ll 
leave the fucking essay behind and 
go get some cock-

BEN
From where?

WILL
Oh, I don’t fucking know. A bar?

BEN
I can’t-

WILL
Why not?

BEN
I’ve just never been before, have 
I? Besides this essay’s-

WILL
Important? Stop being a fucking 
pussy, or you won’t get any-

BEN
I don’t want pussy-

WILL
Well. Yeah. I mean. Cock. Don’t be 
a pussy or get no cock... Pussy.

BEN
We should try these ‘Tarot Card’ 
things, you know. Be all spiritual 
and shit.

WILL
You mean, you want to know 
something about your future, which 
you didn’t know before, but now you 
know because you saw a picture on a 
card of what you didn’t know you 
know?

BEN
... Si.

WILL
Bit mental, init? What if it tells 
you you’re gonna, like, die?
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BEN
Would be easier than doing this 
fucking essay... Right.

BEN opens the pack of cards, figuring out how to use them.

BEN (CONT'D)
I think I’ve seen this on that 
movie with Whoopi Goldberg, you 
know, ‘Ghost’.

WILL
Yeah, isn’t that the film where she 
talks to dead people ... Does that 
mean you’re going to talk to dead 
people? Oh my god! Can you conjure 
up my Aunty Clarice, bet she’s a 
right naughty one in the afterlife.

BEN
No, you dickhead, it’s something 
like you pick six cards out, and 
you read the pictures which tell 
you that something is going to 
happen in your life, or something. 
I don’t fucking know.

WILL
Fuck it, let’s just do it.

Ben cuts the deck, and picks out six cards. They both look at 
them, confused.

WILL (CONT'D)
Right... Well this one looks like a 
dick... and this one looks like a 
bum hole... So I’m guessing that 
means that you’re gonna get a dick 
in your bum hole tonight?

BEN
Bit of a stretch...

WILL
I thought you was a virgin?

BEN
What’s that got to do with the 
fucking cards?

WILL
Tight bum hole, not a stretch.
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BEN
Oh, you jokey cunt.

Beat.

BEN (CONT'D)
It must hurt though, mustn’t it?

WILL
What’s that?

BEN
Taking it up the bum hole.

WILL
How the fuck am I supposed to know? 
Ask bonk-eyed Betty, she’ll give 
you some advice. Heard she’s got a 
right loose one.

BEN
Bet it’s gaping!

WILL
Right. So, what are we doing 
tonight? I’ve got two choices: I 
can either do something exciting 
with you, or go next door and do 
something exciting with your mum.

BEN
Okay, go on then.

WILL
No, no, no! Wait! I’ve got a better 
idea. So, I was talking to Richard 
the other day, who told me that his 
sister had a friend, who slept with 
this guy called Gerald, who had a 
right sleazy cousin, who’s mum 
caught his older brother sucking 
some random off in the toilets of 
this gay bar in town. We should go 
there.

BEN
Mate, too much work to do-

WILL
Well we have no other fucking 
choice. 
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10.



WILL (CONT'D)

11.

I mean, the Tarot cards have 
already told you that you’re 
getting a dick in your bum hole 
tonight, so let's not piss the 
spirits off, and let’s go now, 
because if we don’t I’ll just go 
next door, your mum’s waiting.

BEN
Eugh!

WILL
I can feel her getting moist for me 
now!

BEN
Oh fuck off!

WILL (CONT'D)

11.



12.

SCENE TWO

BEN and WILL are standing/dancing in a small gay bar 
downtown. There is 90s-modern house music playing in the 
background, quite loudly. So loudly, in fact, that BEN and 
WILL have to project over each other.

A number of cocktails, shots and drinks will be presented, 
perhaps metaphorically. WILL, dancing like a maniac, presents 
BEN with another drink.

They are getting more drinks; more drunk.

BEN
Bloody hell, this is fucking 
strong. Trying to kill me-

WILL
Fireball?

BEN
Shots? You’re fucking-

WILL
Crazy? Have a drink. Be a pussy, 
get no-

BEN
Cock? I’m trying-

WILL
Not hard enough, mate. Look at him. 
And him. You’re surrounded by cock. 
Go on.

WILL pushes BEN towards DS. Ben stumbles. WILL is standing in 
the background, laughing.

We get lost in the club lighting. Brief blackout.

Light up.

The night has progressed. Different - similarly 90s - music 
is playing. It is loud.

BEN and WILL are continuing to down drinks and dance like 
maniacs.

The scene is reduced to a pile of tall glassware and shots, 
as we continue to illusion of time passing by. During this 
time, WILL disappears off stage, leaving BEN to dance by 
himself.
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Eventually, BEN ventures out to the smoking area of this bar, 
looking for WILL. He drunkenly scrambles for his phone. He 
has received a missed phone call and voice message from WILL.

WILL (V.O.)
“Mate, oh my god. You’ll never 
guess what just happened? I’ve 
managed to pull! In a gay bar! What 
are the fucking odds! She’s got 
massive tits, like bigger than 
Shelly’s kind of massive. Only 
thing is she’s about a foot taller 
than me. Nah, fuck it, I’ll still 
destroy her. Have a good night, 
mate. Get some cock, don’t be a 
pussy. Sorry I just left!”

BEN
(to himself)

Oh, for fuck sake! Will!

BEN looks around aimlessly, worried about how he is going to 
get home. It’s cold. 

From the other side of the smoking area, a mysterious 
stranger unnamed as [...] is looking at BEN up and down. 
There is a long, awkward, silence. Ben eventually approaches 
[...].

BEN (CONT'D)
Can I help you? I can see you 
staring at me from over there.

[...]
You’re cure. I’ve been wanting you 
to come over.

BEN
Oh. Thanks. You’re not too bad 
yourself.

[...]
I’ve never seen you around before.

BEN
Yeah, I kind of got dragged out. My 
friend told me about this place, so 
we came out. It’s my first time 
here, really.

[...]
And it’s what you expected?
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BEN
No. I mean, yes. It’s great. 
Although, my friend seems to have 
gotten more action than me.

[...]
Where did your friend go?

BEN
Fucked off with some girl with big 
tits. Bit pissed off, to be honest.

[...]
So, he’s left you?

BEN
Why do you care?

[...]
I’m just asking a question. You're 
alone. I’m curious.

BEN
You can talk, you’re looking at 
lads in the smoking area, it’s a 
bit creepy don’t you think?

[...]
You walked over here, so it must be 
working.

BEN
Listen, I just need to get home.

[...]
Why so early?

BEN
I’m new to this. Wasn’t even sure 
about coming out. I’ve got shit to 
do. Work. Stuff.

[...]
So is it your place or mine?

BEN
Sorry?

[...]
If I were fucking you, would you 
kiss me?

BEN
Wait, I’m-
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[...]
Got any kinks? Bondage? Piss?

BEN
I don’t understand the-

[...]
You spit or swallow?

BEN
No, but-

[...]
(Staring)

Bareback?

BEN
Woah! I don’t even know your name.

[...]
I never got your name.

BEN
You never asked.

An awkward pause. [...] is staring into Ben’s eyes.

BEN (CONT'D)
Listen, I need to find a way to get 
home. I’ll see you around.

Ben starts to walk away. [...] walks after him and softly 
touches his shoulder.

[...]
Wait. Come here. You came over to 
speak with me. You’re cute-

BEN
We’ve just met.

[...]
But you want to stay.

BEN
Well-

[...]
(Pulling out a cigarette 
from his pocket)

Have one of these.

There is a moment of hesitation from BEN. He accepts, and 
lights it, taking a couple of quick drags.
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[...] (CONT'D)
So tell me, what you into?

BEN
Fried chicken with a side of self 
loathing.

[...]
No, really.

BEN
I’m a virgin.

[...]
Oh okay.. You’ve really never been 
out before.

BEN
Never. But I’m starting to like 
where this is going. I mean, you’re 
quite hot.

[...]
So you admit it.

BEN
What?

[...]
You find me attractive.

BEN
I think so...

[...]
Come on then, my car’s parked 
around the corner.
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SCENE THREE

[...]’s apartment. BEN and [...] are standing at opposite 
ends of the room. Sexually atmospheric music plays in the 
background.

BEN
Imagine. Imagine inviting a 
stranger into your bedroom. Not a 
complete stranger. Not as if I’ve 
never seen him before. Met about 
five minutes ago. Ended up in his 
fucking car. This is a bad idea. 
Just get out now.

[...]
Just breathe. You’re safe.

BEN
He’s so fucking hot. Just take a 
deep breathe. In. Out. In...

BEN (CONT'D)
Out.

[...]
Out.

BEN (CONT'D)
Standing across from each other. 
I’m staring into his eyes. My 
heart, racing. Sweat is dripping 
down my forehead. He is looking at 
me. Examining every part of my 
body. Finding it hard to

[...]
Just

BEN
Relax.

[...] (CONT'D)
Relax.

BEN (CONT'D)
I’m new to this-

[...]
Just breathe-

BEN
But what if-

[...]
It’s fine-

BEN
I know, but-
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[...]
Just. Relax.

BEN
He is clenching his fist. Staring a 
me. Is he nervous? Or is it just 
me? It’s definitely just me. Fuck. 
He’s taking his shoes off. And his 
socks. Do I do the same? No. Yes.

[...] locks eye contact with BEN as BEN takes off his shoes 
and socks in a panic. 

BEN stumbles into [...].

BEN (CONT'D)
I guess this means he’s staying. 
Just getting-

BEN (CONT'D)
Comfortable.

[...]
Comfortable.

They get even closer to each other.

BEN looks away awkwardly. [...] strokes the side of his head. 
They lock eyes.

There are several intense moments of kissing.

BEN makes the first move, lifting up [...]’s shirt.

[...] grabs BEN’s wrist in the process.

[...] (CONT'D)
You ready?

BEN nods.

[...] pulls off BEN’s shirt.

BEN pulls off [...]’s shirt.

BEN
You know what, I sometimes find 
myself thinking about it... A 
lot... But now, it’s finally 
happening... This is not how I 
imagined... But... I’m not sure if 
it’s right, but it’s definitely not 
wrong.

BEN turns his head to look at [...] waiting for him in bed.
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BEN (CONT'D)
I’m ready.

Ben joins [...] in bed, and gets on top of him. 

A black light will reveal the mark of a pentagram on his 
back. 

The passion becomes more intense. They have sex. We are 
intruding on a moment.

Blackout.

END
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