
NOW THAT’S WHAT I CALL TELEVISION!

Based on the short story by Greg

O’Shaughnessy

Screenplay by Joe O’Brien

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO - NIGHT

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

We hear the sound of a studio audience chattering and the

sound of footsteps walking on a hard stage.

FADE IN:

We are revealed to be in what looks

like a television studio, set up

for some sort of performance or

show. Red curtains are draped

behind a set of comfortable chairs

in the centre a wood stage. Three

chairs are occupied, one with a

female and two with males.

A well-dressed (if not over-dressed) man walks out on stage

and lights hit him from all sides as he does so.

CLOSE UP - SIMON’S UPPER TORSO, PANNING DOWN TO ARMS

He slicks back his hair with his hands and starts exercising

his mouth, shaking out any nerves he might have. He’s a

confident middle-aged man with a sparkle in his eye. The

kind of man who just looks like he should be on television.

CAMERA MAN (OFF SCREEN)

In 5...4...3...

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

As the cameraman hits 1, our host turns to centre camera,

points at it and clicks his fingers.

CAMERA MAN (O.S.)

...Go!

Our host jumps into life and starts rambling immediately,

introducing tonight’s show to an applauding studio audience.

SIMON (HOST)

Hello and welcome to another night

of fun with Take it on the Chin!

ZOOMING ON - SIMON

On the show tonight we have the man

(MORE)
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SIMON (HOST) (cont’d)
of letters you all love to hate,

Eugene Hebworth

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND GUESTS

-- Eugene, take a bow. Take two,

they’re small! Haha, take it on the

chin, Eugene!

A feeble-looking man who sits on the stage in a swivel chair

stands up and fakes a smile. He obeys his host and takes a

little bow.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

SIMON

And you’ve guessed it, folks, it’s 
the mystery man himself.
It’s your favourite fool, lead 
singer with a dark secret, let’s 
have a

big hand for Caveman!!

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND GUESTS

A long-haired man sits in a comfortable chair on stage and

begins to get up before Simon cuts his introduction short.

SIMON

Not that big, folks. We don’t want

him getting a swelled head! You sit

yourself back down and take it on

the chin, Caveman!

Caveman disappointedly sinks back into his chair, glumly and

the audience has a good laugh at him.

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND GUESTS

SIMON

Last but not least is our hostess,

the lovely Delicia!

CLOSE UP - DELICIA

A young, pretty girl stands up from her seat and does a

twirly for the audience, who roar with approval

SIMON

Isn’t she somethin’, folks? Seeya

after the show, darling!

Delicia smiles and sits back down into her chair.

(CONTINUED)
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ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

As you know I am your host Simon Drivelle, and it’s time to 
TAKE IT ON THE CHIN!!

Simon himself moves over and sinks himself down into the

empty chair next to Delicia. He adjusts his headset and

smiles knowingly to the audience.

CLOSE UP - SIMON

SIMON

OK, we’ve got our first caller and

his name is...What is your name,

friend?

CALLER 1 (O.S.)

Hi Simon, this is Robert here. I

just wondered about nasal hair...

SIMON

Sure you did! Not enough coke, 
that’s your problem. Sort it out 
and stop boring my viewers!Line 
two!

The audience approve of Simon’s harsh dismissal of this

innocent caller.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE OF A BUILDING - NIGHT

SLOW ZOOM

We slowly start to peer in the window of a building. Inside,

a television set is glowing but we can’t make out what’s on

it. We edge ever close before we CUT TO:

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO - NIGHT

Right where we left off, as Simon takes his next call.

(CONTINUED)
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A feeble, concerned voice can be heard on the line. The

first female voice we’ve heard all night.

CLOSE UP - SIMON

CALLER 3 - CATHERINE (O.S.)

Hello? Oh, hi, my name’s

Catherine...and oh God, Simon, I’ve

been abused since I was six.

SIMON (WITH AN ALMOST SINCERE TONE)

Okay, go on Catherine.

CALLER 3 - CATHERINE (O.S.)

It started when my Father lost his

job. He came home one night and he

was drunk. I was afraid of the dark

and he came into my room and --

SIMON (STILL SOUNDING SINCERE)

Catherine, can I ask you one thing

before you go on?

CALLER 3 - CATHERINE (O.S.)

Sure, Simon.

SIMON

Catherine. When it’s really late

tonight, could I come into your

room and play Daddy?

CATHERINE (APPALLED)

Simon, that’s sick!

SIMON (SMIRKS AT HIS AUDIENCE)

Take it on the chin, Catherine!

Next!!

The audience howl with approval.

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

Hello Simon, remember me?

Simon frowns playfully and shrugs.

SIMON

Frankly, no. Once heard, never

remembered! Tell us more.

(CONTINUED)
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CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

Oh, you remember me, Simon. I’m the

one who put you in your place. Back when 
things were

different. Remember now, Simon?

Our mystery caller emphasizes those last 3 words very slowly 
as Simon becomes unnerved and stands up briefly to open up

one of the button on his suit to give himself space to

breath.

He motions to the sound guy off stage and mimics a knife to

his throat as if to say - Kill it!

SIMON

Goodnight, caller.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

Simon turns to look at his two guests sitting on the chairs

to the left of him.

SIMON

Caveman. Can I call you Cave?

You’re here to plug the new Dark

Secret album, right? Earplugs, 
that is -- two for everybody in

the audience!

Audience laughter.

SIMON

No, but seriously folks. Caveman is

here to tell us about his rock

n’roll lifestyle. Is it true that

you are the only surviving member

of Dark Secret? And by that I mean

the other four have been dead since

1972 Ha ha! No, but seriously,

speak up Cave. The audience can’t

hear you.

CLOSE UP - CAVEMAN

A nervous-looking Caveman shifts around in his chair and

begins to open his mouth before RING RING.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

The phone rings again, and Simon shoots an angry stare

offstage.

(CONTINUED)
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STAGE MANAGER Voice: "It's not us. Don't know where it's coming 
from..".

Simon turns back and reluctantly answers the call.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

SIMON

Hello caller. Hello out there to

all you desperate

two-in-the-morning people. How may

I help? Oh please, let me help.

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.) 
The tables have turned, Simon. Just like 
I...

CLOSE UP - SIMON

Simon quickly hangs up on his tormentor and winks to his

audience.

SIMON (TO AUDIENCE)

This guy just doesn’t know when

he’s not wanted!

The audience giggle along with him.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE OF A BUILDING - NIGHT

(CONTD) SLOW ZOOM

We edge ever close into the window of the building, towards

that warm glow from the television set, before we CUT once

again to:

INT. TELEVISION STUDIO - NIGHT

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND GUESTS

SIMON

Now, where were we? Ah yes,

Caveman. Let’s not bore the

audience with your woefully

depressing tales of the

wannabe-musician life. My dog has

more musical talent in his scrotal

sac, and my dog’s a bitch! Ha ha.

Take it on the chin, Caveman!

(CONTINUED)
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Caveman sinks even deeper into his chair, embarrassed. Simon

turns his attention to Eugene.

SIMON

Let’s turn to Eugene, shall we?

Now, Eugene --

Eugene swivels around in his chair, clearly angry and with

something on his mind.

EUGENE

Simon, just grow up, for 
fuck's sake, and take some 
responsibility.

CLOSE UP - SIMON

Simon fakes a gasp and winks at the audience.

SIMON

Oh my God, it can talk! Now all

we’ve gotta’ do is make it say

something of worth!

The phone rings again and almost makes Simon jump out of his

seat. He shoots another death stare to the sound guy, this

one worse than ever before. Now, he’s seriously angry.

Scared, even.

CLOSE UP - SIMON

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

Hello Simon? I know you’re there. I'm 
right here. 

I can hear you breathing, 
Simon.

Gleams of sweat are running down Simon’s face, and fast. He

is glistening and absolutely scarlet. He gulps and tries to

say something witty, but he is interrupted by the caller.

(CONTINUED)
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CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

I'm going to stay by your side until you 
get better, Simon.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

Simon becomes unbalanced on his chair and he quickly jumps

off it, runny makeup on his sweaty face. He stands, 
touches his earpiece...

The crowd begin to murmur among themselves. This isn’t the

cool, composed Simon Drivelle they are used to.

SIMON (TO SOUND GUY)

Get that fucker off my back!

SOUND GUY

Nobody there, Simon. Can’t do it.

SIMON (CONFUSED)

What, so I’m hearing things. That

what you’re saying?

SOUND GUY

It must be a practical joke.

SIMON

Not much of a joke, I’m dying out

here!

Simon converses with a raised whisper, but he can’t control

how loud the word "dying" comes out. The audience definitely

heard that much.

REVERSE ANGLE - SIMON

Simon takes a deep breath, turned away from his audience. He

forces his demeanor to take on that winning smile of his

before turning back to his audience.

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

(CONTINUED)
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SIMON

Technichal issues, folks! 
Gotta’ spell it out for these

morons sometimes!

Then we hear the voice of a man in the audience, although

he do not see him.

MAN IN AUDIENCE (O.S.)

You’re losing them, Simon.

This seems to send Simon over the line. He cocks his head to

look into the audience and find his next victim. His fake

smile quickly becomes a very real grimace.

CLOSE UP - SIMON

SIMON (TO MAN IN AUDIENCE)

Fuck you...

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND GUESTS (MINUS SIMON)

Simon storms off stage into the audience, although we never

see the audience themselves. Only the stage where Caveman

and Eugene are leaned in close to each other, sharing a

laugh.

The telephone RINGS again. Keeps ringing...

ANGLE ON - WHOLE STAGE

Caveman and Eugene are continuing to whisper and laugh among

themselves and they don’t even notice that Simon is back on

stage and advancing towards them, with rage in his eyes. He

clenches up his fists. Audience murmuring.

SIMON (TO CAVEMAN & EUGENE)

Bastards! Set-up! I should have

known.

Simon lunges towards Eugene in his chair, but Eugene quickly

jumps up and gets out of his way, moving off stage.

(CONTINUED)
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GASPS from the audience.

Panic comes over Caveman as he tries to do the same, but

falls over in his chair.

Simon eyes him up and kicks the chair aside. He jumps on

Caveman with a THUD and grabs him by the neck.

RING RING. That dreaded phone rings once again and the voice

comes in.

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

I'm right here, Simon. Waiting.

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

I'm waiting, Simon!

CLOSE UP - SIMON

Simon is repeatedly punching the prone body of Caveman..

SCREAMS from the audience.

CALLER 4 - MYSTERY MAN (O.S.)

I'm going to do to you, what you did to 
my family, Simon.

Fading out...

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT’S WARD - DAY

We find ourselves in a hospital room.

REVERSE ANGLE - OVER SHOULDER OF PATIENT

We peer over a patient’s shoulders to reveal the television

set we have been trying to get a better look at all long.

Jeremy Kyle or one of these other over-the-top chat show

hosts is on the screen at a low volume.

REVERSE ANGLE ON - BED

We reveal that it is none other than our own host Simon

Drivelle who is the patient. He lies in bed, only his head

pops out of the covers, eyes shut, unmoving. He looks

worse-for-wear to put it politely. Another man sits on a

chair next to him.

ANGLE ON - DOOR

A nurse pops her head in the door and looks at this man.

NURSE

Visiting time is over now, thank

you!

ANGLE ON - BED (SIMON AND GUEST)

The man looks at her, shoots a smile and nods. She leaves

and then he leans in close to Simon’s ear. He speaks.

CLOSE UP - SIMON AND GUEST

MAN

Wake up, you fucker.

When he speaks, that voice is all too familiar. It is

undoubtedly the voice of our mystery caller from the show.

He speaks with such obvious hatred towards Simon.

ANGLE ON - BED

He gives Simon a slap in the face.

CUT TO:
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EXT. PARK - DAY

The sound of the slap carries through as Simon, still on the

ground where we left him over Caveman’s body whirs around to

see Delicia who has also seemed to have given him an almost

playful slap in the face.

ANGLE ON - SIMON AND DELICIA

She is dressed differently, but still looks as pretty as

ever. Simon looks at her, confused. The blood stains on his

face remain from his dinnertime with Caveman. We are in

black & white now, in a gorgeous, empty-looking park. The

sun shines in the sky and Delicia shoots Simon a winning

smile.

DELICIA

You're such an asshole, Simon. 
But, I love you!

CLOSE UP - SIMON AND DELICIA

They embrace and romantic music erupts into the scene.

CLOSE UP - SIMONS FACE

A roar of approval from an unseen audience as Simon can’t

help but smile deliriously as Delicia has her head buried

between his shoulders.

Curtains come down.

THE END




