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INT. AIRPORT ARRIVALS - DAY

A sign saying ‘Welcome to Takaliki’ greets the latest flight 
of 18-30 TYPES and YOUNG FAMILIES.

Among them are ZOE (18) and her best friend KEELEY (18), two 
girls from Liverpool.

Zoe is pretty but something about her makes her stand out 
from the other girls off the flight. Maybe it’s the absence 
of fake-tan or the scruffy Converse trainers, or maybe it’s 
the air of sadness she carries with her.

This contrasts with Keeley who lives and breathes the 18-30 
dream.

Keeley blatantly eyes up a GREEK CUSTOMS OFFICIAL as they 
walk past. She nudges Zoe and raises her eyebrows. Zoe 
smiles, it’s typical Keeley behavior.

Neither of them, as they pass, pays any attention to a large 
ADVERT for insect repellent which advises: ‘This holiday, 
make sure love is the only thing you get bitten by’.

Keeley links arms with Zoe as they walk out of arrivals into 
the sunshine.

EXT. AIRPORT TERMINAL - DAY

Zoe stands blinking in the sunlight.  Keeley’s already got 
her gigantic, celebrity-style sunglasses on. 

Package tourists, just like Keeley and Zoe, are looking 
around for their reps.

KEELEY
Can you see the rep?

They look round a bit more. 

KEELEY (CONT’D)
Reckon he’s going to be fit?

Zoe clocks the rep. 

ZOE
No.

EXT. AIRPORT CAR PARK - DAY

SCOTT (early 20s), the rep, ushers his tourists onto the tour 
bus. He has the demeanor of a typical brash holiday rep, but 
he sports a spiky red mullet and a tacky Celtic band tattoo 
round his arm. 



SCOTT
All aboard campers!

Keeley steps onto the bus. Zoe, behind her, notices Scott 
eyeing up Keeley’s behind. 

Without noticing herself, Keeley turns to Zoe and rolls her 
eyes - they already think Scott is a jerk.

As Zoe steps onto the bus, Scott grabs her bare arm.

SCOTT (CONT’D)
Look at that pale flesh! We’ll soon 
sort that out, honey, don’t you 
worry.

Zoe gives him the death stare.

INT. TRANSFER BUS - DAY

Zoe watches the Greek countryside whiz by as the transfer bus 
takes them from the airport to their resort. 

Keeley sits next to her, listening to Scott’s spiel.

SCOTT (O.S.)
... So, are you up for a good time?

The passengers, Keeley included, MURMUR that they are.

SCOTT (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Come on! I said, are you up for a 
good time?

Keeley makes more effort this time, as do the others. Zoe 
keeps looking out the window. 

WITH SCOTT

He moves down the bus carrying his clipboard, checking off 
people. 

WITH KEELEY AND ZOE

KEELEY
What a twat, eh?

ZOE
Yeah...

Keeley nudges her friend. 

KEELEY
Come on Zo, you’re on holiday. 

Zoe, making the effort, smiles at Keeley.
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Now Scott is looming over them. As he talks, he sneaks a look 
down Keeley’s low-cut dress. 

SCOTT
Alright there ladies. Welcome to 
Takaliki. You are... Keeley and 
Zoe, right?

KEELEY
Yeah, right.

Scott checks his list. 

SCOTT
Two lassies from Liverpool? I love 
Scouse girls me! Can’t understand a 
word you’re saying, mind.

He winks at them. They stare back, blankly.

SCOTT (CONT’D)
Oh, you’re at the Morning Glory 
villas? 

KEELEY
Yeah. 

SCOTT
We’ll drop everyone else off at the 
Rio Grande first...

He winks at her again. 

SCOTT (CONT’D)
Got to keep the all inclusives 
happy, eh? 

Keeley smiles at him tightly. Scott leans over Keeley and 
punches Zoe lightly on the arm.

SCOTT (CONT’D)
(to Zoe)

Cheer up, you’re on holiday. 

Zoe glowers at him. Oblivious Scott moves onto the next 
people. 

ZOE
Twat. 

EXT. RIO GRANDE HOTEL - DAY

The coach has stopped outside a behemoth of an all inclusive 
hotel. Porters help unload the luggage as the holiday-makers 
get off the bus. They include a very PREGNANT WOMAN.
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INT. TRANSFER BUS - DAY

Keeley and Zoe watch as the bus empties, leaving only them. 
They look at the hotel with envy. 

Scott bounds back onto the bus.

He comes and sits on the seat opposite Keeley and Zoe as the 
bus moves. 

SCOTT
Them all inclusives are no fun. But 
I can tell you girls are up for 
having it LARGE, right?

Zoe looks back out of the window. She doesn’t want to talk to 
Scott. 

KEELEY
Depends. 

Scott laughs, sinisterly. 

SCOTT
I can get you cheap tickets to the 
best nightclubs... Pasha, 
HedKandi... you name it. 

KEELEY
Not really into that kind of thing. 
Just want to sunbathe and have a 
few drinks. 

He gets up and starts walking backwards to the front of the 
bus. 

SCOTT
Bet you in a couple of days you’ll 
be dying for a banging night out. 
Bet you. 

Keeley and Zoe roll their eyes at each other. 

Scott, up at the front, grabs the mic again, even though 
Keeley and Zoe are the only passengers.

SCOTT (CONT’D)
Right, so we’re just coming up to 
your apartments now. The Morning 
Glory villas...

The bus is climbing up a hill. 

SCOTT (CONT’D)
...Just a short walk down to the 
beach, as you can sea. 
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Keeley and Zoe look out - scrubland, and way down below them, 
the sea and the beach.

EXT. MORNING GLORY VILLAS - DAY

Keeley and Zoe struggle with their luggage outside the shabby 
apartment block. 

There’s no sign of any other guests - no one sits round the 
dilapidated pool.

Scott knocks on the door of a building that’s the office-cum-
home of the owner.

The door is opened by a glum-looking old woman, MRS. 
PAPADAKIS, dressed in dark clothes despite the heat.

She stares hard at the girls. Zoe looks away, there’s 
something creepy about her. 

SCOTT
Right, well, I’m sure Mrs. 
Papadakis here will help you settle 
in. Maybe I’ll see you later down 
on the strip?

The girls don’t say anything as Scott grins, then jumps back 
onto the bus. 

Mrs. Papadakis watches the bus drive off, then turns her 
attention back to the girls. 

MRS. PAPADAKIS
Come... I show room. 

She motions for them to follow her and shuffles off.

Keeley and Zoe frown at each other - this is even more crap 
than they expected.

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Mrs. Papadakis enters, the girls following. The room is 
basic, and what furniture there is looks as shabby as the 
outside does. 

Keeley and Zoe look around, unimpressed.

MRS. PAPADAKIS
Now, you pay five hundred euro. No 
smoking, no drugs and no sexy 
business...

She narrows her eyes at them.
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MRS. PAPADAKIS (CONT’D)
I know what you English girls are 
like.

They both balk, Keeley really having to hold her tongue. She 
unzips an pocket on her suitcase and takes out an envelope of 
cash which she shoves in the old woman’s face. 

The old woman quickly counts it, nods, then exits the room 
without saying anything else. 

KEELEY
What a miserable cow.

INT. SAVOS’S VILLA - DAY

FRANKIE (20), a Cockney, wide-boy drug-dealer shoves a load 
of cash over the table. He’s surprisingly pasty for someone 
who lives on the island, but what he lacks in looks, he makes 
up for in swagger. 

On the other side of the table sits SAVOS (late 30s), a local 
gangster replete with gold jewelry and designer goatee. On 
the sofa next to him sits his small POODLE.

They are in Savos’ posh living room in his plush villa: all 
leather sofas, glass tables, gawrdy Chinese vases, and, on 
the walls, framed Japanese horror film posters. 

Savos flicks through the cash then shoves a bag of pills back 
over the table to Frankie. 

SAVOS
New batch, Frankie. The dog’s 
bollocks, as you would say.

Frankie holds the bag up to the light and looks at the pills.  
They have a greenish hue.

FRANKIE
Yeah? Why they sort of green?

Savos shrugs.

SAVOS
New recipe. Try one.

FRANKIE
Nah, you’re alright mate. Got to 
keep a clear head myself. But I’ll 
take them down to the strip. Big 
party at the Underworld tonight. 

Savos strokes the poodle.

SAVOS
Good. 

6.



INT/ EXT. STRIP - DAY

The strip is lively, crawling with sunburnt, mostly young, 
and mostly British TOURISTS. 

Frankie takes it all in as he cruises along in his SUV.

He’s playing ROCK MUSIC on his stereo which just about wins 
out over the DANCE MUSIC and EURO-POP that blasts out of the 
bars. 

Frankie chuckles to himself and takes a drag on a joint. 

On the seat next to him is the bag of pills. 

INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Zoe lies on one of the two single beds while Keeley roots 
through her luggage. They are laughing. 

KEELEY
Who needs all inclusive, when you 
got...

She pulls a bottle of tequila  and a bottle of vodka out of 
her bag and wields them at Zoe. 

KEELEY (CONT’D)
Voddy and Tequila!!

ZOE
Oh, Keeley!

KEELEY
Nicked it from our Gary’s. Come on, 
let’s do a shot. 

ZOE
Keeley...

But Keeley has darted out of the room, gone to fetch glasses.

Zoe sits up and shakes her head. Then she gets up and goes to 
the window. 

She looks out on the view - the evening is drawing in, it’s 
pretty, she can see all the way down the hill to the sea. She 
take a picture on her iPhone.

Keeley comes back.

KEELEY
Ain’t no glasses so these’ll have 
to do. 

She’s carrying two mugs, and a salt shaker. She puts them on 
the dresser and pours a generous shot of tequila into each. 
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KEELEY (CONT’D)
Come on...

She starts to shake a bit of salt onto her hand but it’s damp 
and doesn’t come out well. 

ZOE
Aren’t we meant to have lime with 
it?

KEELEY
Yeah, but fuck it. 

She clinks Zoe’s mug and downs her shot. While she’s wincing 
with the grossness of it, Zoe downs hers too.

ZOE
Urgh... God. 

They laugh. 

Keeley does a little dance around the bedroom.

KEELEY
(singing)

Tequila, it makes me happy! Drunk 
on Tequila, I feel alright!

Now Zoe joins in, and they both sing:

ZOE/ KEELEY
(singing)

Tequila when the doors are open, 
Tequila when it’s closing time!

They laugh. Keeley pulls Zoe closer to her and gets her phone 
out, takes a quick picture.

KEELEY
Let’s go out!

ZOE
Oh I don’t know, I’m a bit tired. 

KEELEY
Oh come on, first night on holiday! 

ZOE
Ok... 

INT. REGAN’S IRISH BAR - EVENING

Frankie sits at the bar drinking Coke. It’s just beginning to 
get busy.  
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He looks around him, makes eye contact and nods at a GUY. The 
guy comes over and they do a very subtle drug deal - cash for 
pills. 

INT. TAXI - EVENING

Zoe and Keeley, now dressed up for the evening, sit in the 
back of a taxi, piloted by ANDREAS, a middle-aged Greek.  

ANDREAS
You know, I love the British, I do. 
But these young people... every 
year it gets worse. I see things 
you would not believe... pissing, 
shitting... fucking in the 
streets....

Zoe and Keeley nod, but are miffed and amused at the same 
time. 

EXT. MAIN STRIP - EVENING

Frankie walks along the main strip, past groups of drunken 
tourists, including a STAG PARTY dressed up as zombies.

Up ahead people are queueing to get into the Underworld 
nightclub. Frankie approaches a group of girls and says 
something to them. They do a quick exchange - money for 
pills.

INT. REGAN’S IRISH BAR - NIGHT

It’s loud and busy. Keeley is pretty drunk, Zoe less so. They 
sit at a small table with a couple of empty chairs. The table 
is littered with empty, dirty glasses.  

Around them, people are dancing. 

KEELEY
(shouting over the music)

You know what, babe? I’m really 
glad you decided to come. 

ZOE
Yeah, me too. 

KEELEY
We’re going to have an amaze-balls 
time!

ZOE
Yeah.

Just then three lads, MIKE, LEE and JOE appear. All 19/20 and 
dressed in Ben Sherman shirts and Bermuda shorts.
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LEE
Alright girls, mind if we join you?

Zoe is about to turn to Keeley and suggest they claim the 
seats are taken, but Keeley has clocked Mike.

KEELEY
Nah, go ahead. 

Mike sits next to her. Joe sits next to Zoe and Lee gets a 
chair from another table.

MIKE
Been in Takaliki long?

KEELEY
Just got here. 

MIKE
No way, so have we! Where you from?

As Keeley and Mike are already flirting, Joe leans in to Zoe. 

JOE
Where you staying?

ZOE
Oh, erm, just some apartments up on 
the hill. The Morning Glory villas. 

Joe turns to Lee, who’s eyeing up some girl on the 
dancefloor.

JOE
Hey, Lee? You hear that? These 
girls are staying at The Morning 
Glory villas.

Lee and Joe guffaw.

LEE
LOL. 

Zoe rolls her eyes, thinking these guys are idiots. 

Now a new SONG comes on - it’s a really bad Euro-pop tune 
that’s going to be the hit of the summer. It’s called ‘Sexy 
Girls Like to Party’ and is by the Spanish trio, the Big Ball 
Boys. 

The song is composed of a moronic beat, over which the guys 
sing ‘Sexy girls like to party’ twice, followed by the 
Spanish translation: ‘Chicas sexy como para ir de fiesta’. 

This is basically the whole song. It starts with an 
emphasized bar of the moronic beat, so everyone knows what’s 
coming. 
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