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1. 1 UP
Greg Francis / United Kingdom / 2023

-Bruv, how's a man trying to
compare Kendrick and Dave?

-Dave is one of the best,
he's up there, bro.

He's up there.
- What?

What do you mean, what about Clavish?

Clavish is good.

-Oh my days, don't even compare him.

Don't even compare him.

Don't bring him-
- What are you talking about, bro?

You can't, you can't, you can't.
- Okay, then Dave's still better!

Nah. Are you serious?

Yes, bro.

Mandem, are you listening to this?

Clavish and Dave are the youngest
and the best in the UK.

Bruv, how long has Kendrick
been doing this for?

Okay. Yeah, so he's had time.

Oh my days.
- He's had time to become like this.

So, Dave-



Wait.

Can you hear that?

******** 

Andrew, I'm sorry, son,
but it's your mum.

I don't think she's feeling very well.

******** 

We agreed on blue!

Where is he?

Where is he?

It doesn't take that long
to get blue paint!

I don't get it! I don't get it!

Look, don't worry...

I don't get it!

I don't get it.

Mum.

Mum, Mum. It's okay.

It's okay.

Look, let's go inside.

People are looking
at our house and laughing.

I've made you a tea.
- Look.

They're laughing at me.

Let's go inside.

Your tea's getting cold now.



Our favourite TV show is on
that you always like to watch, come on.

No! No!

Here. Here.

They were right here.

Someone must have stolen them.

Mum. Mum.

Which one of you did this?

Which one?

Huh?

What?

What? You think I don't
know it was one of you?

Come on, let's go inside.

We've missed the beginning of it now.

They took your father's paint, Andrew.

I'm not lying.

How could they do that?

Okay? You can have
one of those biscuits...

******** 

Welcome back, everyone,

where Gloria, Nicole and Brian

have all made it through
to fourth and final round,

Catch Me If You Can.

You should all know by now



that these fortunate contestants
will go head to head

to see who will be going home

with the grand prize of
a hundred thousand pounds.

During the break,
they were asked to think about

which batch of questions
they'd like to start.

******** 

Well, if it's not Daddy J Junior.

How you doing, young man?

You look down, nephew.

What go on?

I'm just tired.

I've been saving these to play to you...

...but you never come round.

Listen to this.

Your dad used to love this here one.

Used to kill us all, my youth!

Just listen to the bassline.

The melody's... dirty!

Yet... smooth.

Classic!

I'm not saying your selection's bad,

but them yours now.

Take it, man!



How's your mum doing?

Me hear what happened last week.

Who told you?

You the neighbourhood
love to talk up the tings.

Is she feeling calmer now?

Yeah, she's all right.

She's resting at home.

You know that lady teacher's
been coming round here

a few times lately,
asking about you, right?

And what did you say?

I said nothing.

But the woman frustrated.

Yeah. I mean, I get it.

It's kind of her job and that,

to care, show an interest,

but that's just stuff
for the school gates, no?

Coming into our yard and ting.

That ain't right, man.

She's interfering with my life, Uncs.

Going on like I'm a baby or something.

I've been doing this.

Her job is to teach art lessons,

cover the occasional class, that's it.



Going on like some social
worker or some shit.

You need to be careful, my youth.

I know you love her.

I love her too.

But it's not right, you looking
after your mum like this.

She needs real help.

Grown help.

I hate to see her like this, man.

I promised your dad before he passed away

that I'd look out for you.

And you do.

Shopping last week,
that was you, right?

No, sir!

I just wish there was more
I could do to help, you know?

Frustrates me that I can't do more.

Now, don't screw up your face.

I'm proud of you.

Real proud.

You remind me so much of your dad.

Aw, Uncs...

No, man, listen.

I see the pressure you're under.

Too much for a child.



I'm not a child.
- You're still a pygmy!

Your dad would be proud
of what you're doing.

Daddy Dread raised you
to become a soldier,

a shepherd among sheep.

It's my duty to continue to watch over you

and guide you and make
sure it comes to fruition.

And you have, you do.

Is this the part where we break into tears

and hug for 10 minutes?

My youth!

Listen.

Yeah, drop.

******** 

What do you mean, I can't come over?

Let me know when I can come, yeah?

Is that you, yeah?

What do you mean?

Shit.

Yo! Look who it is.

Crackhead Junior, what you saying, bro?

How's mumsy doing?

She's still catting on the corners?

Boy, if that was my mum, I swear down



I'd lock her in a room and
put her in a straitjacket.

No long thing.

Say it again.

What?
- I said say it again.

What're you chatting about?

Say it again!

Bro.

Seriously, back the fuck up or I'm gonna-

What? What are you gonna do?

See, that's the problem
with you guys, yeah.

I see you chatting
the same shit every single day,

in the same places, about things

you've got no real idea about.

I'm tired of it.

I'm tired.

Yeah, she might not be
feeling like herself right now

and sometimes it gets on top

and there's no one else
there to really help.

I cook, I wash.

I even have to wash her sometimes.

I do this, I do that,
but she did the same for me.



I've got my English and
Maths GCSEs in four days,

a French in three,

and my food's probably
gonna run out in two.

So do you guys really think I give a damn

about you and your opinions?

So if you mans have got
anything else to say, say it now.

Nothing?

Cool.

One up.

Brother? Are you seriously
gonna let him chat to you like that?

Shut up, man.

******** 

They came to tidy it up today, Andrew.

Yeah, I can tell.

They did a splendid job, too.

I came across this today.

Thought I'd lost it.

I remember when you were three, maybe four,

you used to run over to us

whenever you saw me and your dad
winding down to this one.

Your dad could move, you know?

Yeah.

I mean, of course,



where do you think I got this from?

You know, even though he's not around,

you know he's always here, right?

I know, I know.

I just miss him so much.

We both do.

I thought it would get
easier with time, but...

I appreciate everything
you do for me, Andrew.

You do more than you should.

You're just a child.

You're my child.

It's just that it gets
really hard sometimes.

Whenever I wanna talk to Dad,

I put on his favourite song

and I close my eyes and he's right there.

He talks and I listen.

♪ Hey oh, hey oh, hey oh ♪

♪ Hey oh, hey oh ♪

♪ The Lord-God is with us ♪

♪ Hey oh, hey oh ♪

♪ He gave us the moon and the stars ♪

♪ And this blessed day ♪

♪ No regrets, no sorrow nor pain ♪

♪ Woah, Jacob, he recalls the name ♪



2. Hairy Legs
Andrea Dorfman / Canada / 2024

I was 13 years old
and I was in love...

...with my bike.

When I was riding my bike,
I felt like I was flying.

I felt like I was free.

******** 

It was summertime.

And like most days
that summer,

my bike rides ended up
at Christina's house.

And on this day,
Christina had a plan:

today was the day we were going
to shave our legs.

We were becoming women

and shaving was required.

Somehow Christina always knew
what was up next,

and I always followed
her lead.

******** 

Christina went first.



She was confident... reassuring.

Being a woman isn't so hard.

But then...

Let's just say,
things didn't go as planned.

******** 

Before I became a woman,

life was a whole lot simpler.

Even as a kid I was perplexed
by the world of adults.

My mom seemed very different
from my dad.

This made no sense to me
whatsoever

because us kids -

we were all the same.

My brothers and I
liked doing the same things.

They just didn't like
doing them with me.

But Terry did.

We'd been best friends for
as long as we could remember.

And we loved
all the same things.

We even wore the same clothes.

Except when we weren't
wearing them.

By the time we were 11,
we'd made it to the top.



- Whee!

We were the oldest
kids in the school

and we were the best.

- Whoo!
- At everything.

- Whoo-ooh!

We'd been kids
our whole lives, after all,

so we knew what we were doing.

- Yippee!

But then
suddenly, everything changed.

And in my limited experience,
so far in becoming a woman,

nothing good ever came from it.

So why would I shave my legs?

******** 

Around this time,

my favourite book was about
a gang of outsiders.

I could relate
because at my new school,

I was part of a gang too.

But instead of being
tough and cool,

we were goofy and mischievous.

And the title of our book,
if we'd had one,



would've been The Free Spirits.

We bonded over things like

our desire to swing
as high as we could,

and then to jump off
at an alarming height.

The curiosity we had about
the inner lives of our pets;

these furry family members
who we loved fiercely.

Getting away with sneaking onto
the local rink after hours

so that we could skate
under the stars.

And our love of art.

Art was expansive.

It could be beautiful.

Or disturbing.

It could be abstract.

Or surreal.

But more than anything,

art gave us the freedom
to express ourselves.

A freedom that extended
to our hairy legs.

I graduated high school
never having shaved them.

And not knowing I had gotten
away with something.

In fact, I was confident
that wherever I went,



I'd find fellow
female hairy-legged friends.

******** 

So when I got to university,

the first thing I did
was look for them.

But pretty soon I started
to wonder if I was wrong.

It appeared that the shins
of every woman on campus

were shorn -

except for mine.

And then,
I spotted her.

I wasn't alone!

There were at least two of us.

And after a few days of
observation,

I found even more.

I deduced that these fellow
female hairy-legged students

could be placed
into three categories.

The first were the ISTS.

These included feminists,
pacifists,

animal rights activists,

environmentalists,
communists and anarchists.

Identified through



political buttons,

sandals made
from recycled car tires,

and The Communist Manifesto.

The second group
were the hippies.

Nature lovers,
tree huggers,

flower children,
folk singers,

and vegetarians.

They cooked with lentils,

were into toe jewellery,

peace on earth,

and transcendental meditation.

- Om...

But the hairy-legged
women who intrigued me the most

were the rugby players.

They were fierce,
powerful,

loyal, and bold.

Easily spotted
by their injuries,

their muddy knees,

and of course,
their striped jerseys.

******** 

The women's rugby team



was known to take anyone
who wanted to play.

Including me,

someone who had never played
the game before,

didn't really catch
onto the rules,

and was scared of the ball.

For a while I got away

with letting others
play the game for me.

Until I caught the ball.

It was a short season.

******** 

So, I thought,
maybe I was a hippy?

I'd always been a free spirit,

was a huge fan of peace on earth

and I loved folk music.

But, unfortunately,
the hippies didn't want me.

I was getting discouraged.

******** 

Maybe I should start
shaving my legs.

But every time
I thought about it,

I'd get this funny feeling
in the pit of my stomach.

It just felt... wrong.



******** 

Around this time,
one of my roommates

was taking a women's
studies class.

At first, I couldn't
really see the point.

Being women ourselves,

didn't we already know
what there was to know?

Eventually though my
curiosity got the best of me.

And before I knew it, I
became totally engrossed.

But it was this line
that blew my mind.

"One is not born, but rather
becomes, a woman."

Because this meant

that one is not born
to shave the hair on her legs,

one becomes a shaver of the hair
on her legs!

The uneasy feeling
in my stomach

when I thought of shaving
my legs

was the feeling of injustice.

And this is how
I became an IST.

A feminist.



******** 

And being a feminist made
me believe in my hairy legs

more than I ever had before.

Learning about feminism
took me on a journey.

I read books by feminists

who were paving the way
for equal rights,

fighting so women could vote,

work, and have control
over our bodies.

Including having hairy legs.

I learned that femininity

is just a story
written by our culture,

consisting of certain practices,
none of which I had to do.

Including shaving my legs.

I learned about patriarchy
and capitalism.

And how they work together.
Yeah!

First
by convincing women

their legs
should be hairless,

then by selling them
a way to get rid of that hair,

and finally, by making this
practice a lifelong pursuit,



they could make themselves
a lot of money.

The money I'd saved
from not shaving my legs

could be put towards something
worthwhile,

like saving the whales.

I learned that if the problem
was patriarchy,

this meant men.

Which was confusing
for my boyfriend at the time.

And for me.

I knew that by marching
on my hairy legs,

I was making a difference.

I was helping to make the world
a more equal and safe place

for everyone.

My hairy legs had a purpose.

But what I didn't know

was that it was easy
to have hairy legs

when I was surrounded by them.

Because eventually I left
university, and I wasn't.

******** 

One by one, my hairy-legged
friends joined the real world.

And, apparently,
in the real world,



women shaved their legs.

They had reasons like,

"Shaving my legs
makes me feel clean."

"It's customary, it's what
women in our culture do."

"I'm a feminist, and feminism
is about choice."

"I love the feeling
of smooth legs."

"Hairy legs were just a phase,
this is the real me."

I didn't judge them.

For all I knew, Simone de
Beauvoir shaved her legs too.

I also discovered
that in the real world,

people had opinions
on hairy legs.

And then someone I never
could've predicted

started to think my hairy
legs looked disgusting.

Me!

Because if enough people tell
you a part of you is disgusting,

you might just start
to believe it too.

******** 

I couldn't deny
that my hairy legs



had gone from
making me feel free

to making me feel like a freak.

And it was women who shaved who
looked far freer than I felt.

And all I ever wanted
was to feel free.

It was time.

I wanted to feel comfortable
in my own skin again.

I wanted to feel
more like myself.

But as the hair on my leg
began to disappear,

I didn't feel
more like myself,

I felt less.

Because I was disappearing.

******** 

This is what I knew for sure.

My hairy legs made me feel
like I did when I was a kid,

before becoming a woman tried
to pull me away from myself.

My hairy legs made me feel
free-spirited

like the flower children,

powerful like the rugby players

and fierce like the feminists.

My hairy legs made me feel
expansive



like when I was a teenager
and I discovered art

and it helped me
to make sense of it all.

My hairy legs made me feel free.

My hairy legs made me feel.

There will always be
a part of me

that falls outside the frame
of someone else's idea

of who I should be.

And my hairy legs were
the first line of defense

in protecting who I was becoming

and what I believed in.

If shaving my legs was
someone else's story,

then not shaving my legs
was my own.

And it's in this story
I find my freedom.



3. Notes From Planet Three
Simon Ellis / United Kingdom / 2025

What are you drawing?

What are you drawing?

Stars.

Dots?

Stars!

Stars...

Yeah.

And that’s the moon?

Yes.

Will you draw the Sun?

No.

It's nighttime.

Nighttime!

All the stars are suns anyway.

What did you say?

All those stars...

Yeah?

They’re all suns.

No.

Here, look.



******** 

This,

is OUR sun.

It’s massive.

Our planet...

is tiny compared to the sun.

It's the closest star to us.

The only one we can see in the daytime.

All the stars you see at night

are just really far away suns.

Some of them are even planets.

Shall I tell you about the planets?

******** 

And the closest one to the Sun is Mercury.

Planet one.

It's so close to the Sun,
we can’t ever see it in the dark.

You might see it just before daytime,

or just before nighttime.

Nighttime.

Nighttime!

It's the smallest--

I’ll just wait, shall I?

Are you listening?

Yeah.

What did I just say then?



Planet one!

Planet one

is called...?

******** 

Moving on.

Planet two!

Venus.

The brightest thing at night
after the Moon.

It’s so bright,
you can see it all day long!

It's about the same size as Earth,
but it spins backwards.

It's covered in clouds.

They’re poisonous and full of acid.

Sometimes it’s only half full.

Other times...

it's a banana.

Hair band.

Hair band?

What?

What are you on about?

******** 

Planet three

is where we are!

We’re the largest of the four rocky planets.



The surface is mostly water.

We're the only planet
where we know there’s life.

Now, what’s your
favourite thing in our sky?

Sunshine!

Apart from sunshine.

Stars.

Apart from stars.

Shooting stars!

Shooting stars?

No, come on, it’s your favourite!

The...!

The Moon!

Lots of poo-poos there.

I don't think so.

On the Moon, can you remember

the name of the line between the light bit

and the dark bit?

Nah.

I've told you before.

The terminator.

******** 

If you're in the right place on Earth,

at the right time,

you can see the Moon block the Sun.



That's called a total solar eclipse.

It gets dark enough to see planets.

Can you say "eclipse?"

Eclipse.

Okay.

Yeah.

There's another kind as well.

Algernon, what’s a "ring of fire" eclipse?

The ring of fire describes the Sun’s appearance

during an annular solar eclipse.

Annular eclipse.

The Moon is too far away
to completely cover the Sun.

Some of the Sun remains visible,

as a ring, surrounding the dark Moon.

******** 

Are you sure you're not bored?

Nah!

Was that a yes?

No.

Good.

Planet four is Mars.

-It’s a red planet.
-Planet four!

Exactly.

It's half the size of Earth,



and it’s got robots on it!

Remember when I told you about
Mars hiding behind the Moon?

-No.
-It's called an “occultation”?

Occultation!

You're good at this.

Mars takes two Earth years
to go around the sun.

So on Mars I would be...
four and a half.

And you would be... one.

Here's a question for you:

Do you think Mars is hot or cold?

It's red.

Hot.

Freezing!

******** 

Next...

Jupiter.

The biggest planet by a long way.

Through a telescope you can see
four big moons around it.

One of those moons might have life on it!

Lion!

And...

Tiger, elephant and bird.

And Little Mouse.



Jupiter takes 12 Earth years
to go around the Sun.

I wouldn’t even be one on Jupiter.

And you’d be...

Almost nothing.

******** 

Okay, last ones.

Okay.

Saturn!

Planet six.

But, the second biggest planet.

Through a telescope, you can see
the fancy rings around it.

Like that.

Rings.

It's got something like 150 moons.

150!

I know!

A spaceship can’t land on Saturn,

because there's no ground to land on.

It’s all gas.

There's no bottom.

Bottom.

Poo-poo.

******** 

Talking of bottoms,



Planet seven is...

Uranus.

Anyway.

Uranus is on its side,

rolling around the sun.

And it’s windy.

Full of wind, Uranus is.

******** 

We're really far away from the Sun now.

The last planet is even harder to see.

That’s planet eight.

Neptune.

You can't see Neptune properly
unless you have a really fancy telescope.

How do you buy one?

-A telescope?
-Yeah.

You need some money.

******** 

But you don’t even need a telescope
for the best things.

The northern lights.

Or... the aurora.

It’s something to do with the Sun getting busy.

Why?

Don’t know really.



Aurora.

“borealis”

Excellent. High five.

******** 

Do you think you’ll remember any of this?

 Yeah.

You're not going to remember
any of it, are you?

Yeah.

What’s planet one?

I don’t know.

Planet two?

Planet three?

Twinkle, twinkle, little star--

What’s planet three?

Yeah.



4. We are Kings
Frank Sun / United States / 2024

Uh, the cable's dangling.

Yeah, a little bit.

All right, fine.
Don't worry about it.

All right.

Can I get, like,
a free beef noodle,

do you think, by any chance?

Dude, you're always
asking about free food, man.

- Yo.
- What's up, boys?

What's up, Rocky?
What's up, Dukes?

So your friend Mark --
Do you trust him?

I don't know.
I think so.

What if he doesn't pay?

If he doesn't pay?
We'll curb-stomp his ass.

Exactly my thought.

"Dreamquest"
is gonna be sick, bro.

It's like two gigs,



and we're getting like
three megabytes down.

Oh, shit.

New hostess.
Come on, come on, come on.

My mom works here.
Are -- Are you new?

Mom, tell her we're allowed
to work here.

Thanks, Mom!

******** 

♪ Run that shit,
motherfucker ♪

♪ Run that, run ♪

♪ Run that, run ♪

This speed.
It's turning me on.

We need to have
a discussion about that.

What are you doing?

Just need a couple more
movies, you know?

For who?

This girl.
Don't worry about it.

It's gonna
slow everything down.

Relax! Relax, relax.

We'll finish.
Just -- Just...



Your mom said we have to get
out of here within an hour.

-I have never even met the boss here.
-Shh.

Lin.

Uh, yeah.

Shh. Shh.

Um, the derivative
of x-squared

is 2x...2x.

-2x.
-Yeah.

And then the derivative
of 2x is 2.

That's what it says
on the computer as well.

Yeah, that is also what
it says on the computer.

-For sure.
-Looks like we concur on the answer.

Okay.
We're good, we're good.

Okay, okay, okay.

What girl?

There's this girl, okay?

I met her at school.

She's really cool.

And she hasn't watched
"Forrest Gump."

Why is this the first time
I'm hearing about this girl?



And she hasn't watched
"Forrest Gump"?

Yeah, sure,
it was suspect

to me too, but, like...

-Oh, shit.
-What?

-It's the girl.
-What girl?

The "Forrest Gump" girl.

I don't want her
to see me here.

Why?

Just go hook her up
with some Peking duck.

Shh! And get down.
We don't serve Peking duck.

Mom, keep walking.

-Hi.
-Hi. How are you?

Good.
Welcome to So Far So Good.

Get you some drink?

No, we're gonna get
the, um, beef and broccoli,

sesame chicken,
and two California rolls.

-Okay.
-Do you guys have a burger?

They don't have burgers.
It's a Chinese restaurant.



I-It's on the kids menu.

Okay, I'll take one.
No pickles, please.

Burger.

Yeah. I mean, sometimes I want
a burger too.

It's good here.
It's good here.

-You should try it.
-No, thanks.

-I'm getting up.
-No! No.

We have to sneak out.

You're insane.
I'm not sneaking out.

Please.
Please, please, please.

This is public-school stuff.
You wouldn't understand.

I'll sneak out
while they're talking,

and you just
meet me out back.

What about all this stuff?
I can't carry this on my own.

I don't know, dude.
Figure it out.

Walid, you were supposed to
uncheck that box.

You pause it.

-No. You pause it.
-No, you!



You told me to stay
down here. Go pause it.

Was that so hard?

You don't even know.

Did you drop something?

Amber! Ah, no.
No. No.

I was just, um, doing some
work with my friend.

Colleague.

Uh, hi, I'm Walid.
Nice to meet you.

Greetings, colleague.
So this is your operation?

No. No. We were
just doing some homework.

Calc homework.

And the operation
is at our, um, office.

Uh...

Yes, um, I will take a, uh --
a burger.

No pickles.

Walid?

I'm good.

Thank you.
That'll be all.

Amber, let's go.

Is that Lin?
What you doing here?



Meet us in the back.
We're going to Taco Bell.

What's up, Mr. Lake?

Come with us.
And bring those too.

This is a disaster.

-Y-Your food's coming.
-I'll eat at home.

******** 

Wait.
Can you just stay here?

I thought
we'd go together.

We can't
just leave this here.

Plus, the boss
is coming back soon, so...

Okay.

I just thought you'd
want some backup,

you know, in case...

Curb stomp.

I got this.

We don't want to
intimidate him.

I'll be right back.

******** 

Hey.

I don't believe this.
Love the personal touch.



Yeah, the, um -- the packaging
is usually better

when we get it from
the office, but, uh...

We're going to make
a lot of money

on Jenna Jameson's tits.

So, 50/50, right?
Partners?

Yeah. Partners.
Minus any expenses on my part.

Marketing, gross rev, EBITDA,
net profit, et cetera.

Net profit?

It's all about
that cash flow, baby.

Um, sorry, uh,

I should
probably check on my friend.

We'll be quick.

Yeah, relax.

He'll be here
when we get back.

I told him not to sell
me shake when I first met him,

but he sold me shake.

I didn't want to pay him
the whole thing.

Not for shake.

I'm not buying an eighth
of that crap.



Not a single goddamn nugget.

You know what I'm saying?

Have you ever smoked?

Uh, yeah.

I mean...
I mean, mostly at night.

Don't forget to inhale.

You're wasting good weed.

Do you want a shotgun?

S-Shotgun?

Yeah.
Just come here.

Relax.

Breathe in.

Oh!

There you go.
I want a shotgun.

You can smoke yourself.

Okay. Whatever.

Hey, that woman
at the restaurant,

that was your mother, right?

Um, yeah.

I thought so.

She seems kind.

Yeah, she, um...

She does a lot for me.



Oh! Your mom works
 that restaurant.

That makes sense.

Shut up, Mark.

I'm just saying
it makes sense.

So anyways, I know he's got
some nuggets in there,

so I just snagged his bag.

I took it.

You wouldn't pay that guy
either, right, Lin?

Can you take me back,
actually?

I should
really check on Walid.

We're almost to Taco Bell.

I-I'd just really like
to go back.

But we're almost there.

Take him back, Mark.

Lin, we'll take you back.

******** 

Can I have one more,
f-for Walid, to go?
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That's cute.

With boots, maybe.

Ooh...

Daisy, this is hot.

Wear this one.

Mm, no.

No? Okay, then.

You can wear that.

I'm gonna try it on.

Try it.

This and this.

Too big.

You look cute.

Thanks.

So do you.

Can I do your hair?

Hold on.

You good?

Yeah.

So what's it like?

It's like being punched in



the stomach over and over.

You're lucky you don't have it.

Mmhmm.

Can you pass me the hair ties, please?

Thank you.

Do you have a porn pussy?

What's that?

It's like...

Like the perfect pussy.

Nice and tight.

It doesn't have like...

weird stuff hanging out of it.

Yeah.

I guess so.

Do you?

Do I have a porn pussy?

I mean, yeah.

Guys love it.

You're funny.

Here. Almost done.

I look like an egg.

You ready? Wait. Wait.

Ready...

Beautiful.

No.



You hate it?

No, please.

Okay, let's take it out.

******** 

We got this.

Do we knock?

Um..

Should we go on around the back?

Oh my god. This is so stupid. Okay.

Okay, let's go.

Wait. Oh my God, Daisy.

What's that?

What?

What's that?

Can you not? Can you not?

I get you every time.

Okay. Hand.

******** 

Hey.

Hi.

Hey.

You okay?

I'm good. I'm good.

Shit.

******** 



♪ And I know with certainty ♪

♪ By the way she looks at me ♪

♪ Baby, baby, baby, babe... ♪♪

Promise not to leave my side tonight?

I won't.

Promise?

I swear it. Okay?

I got lipstick.

******** 

Don't be a pussy bro, come on.

Girls!

Glad you could make it.

Ah, this is Daisy.

You girls look very beautiful tonight.

You have a cool place.

Yeah the pool's really.. cool.

You should go for a swim.

Oh, we didn't bring bathers.

You don't need bathers.

Ah yeah, well she's on
her period so she can't.

Well good thing is not the ocean.

Yeah.

You wanna grab a drink?

Sure.



Um, I'll get you one.

It goes around in a circle.

******** 

I'm Daisy.

Drew.

Cute necklace.

Cute shirt.

So, how come you're down here?

View's better here.

But seriously?

It's my brother's party.

Full moon.

[Howling]

Your turn.

Nah.

Come on.

No.

I'll do it with you. Ready?

Ready, ready, ready, ready.

One, two..

Three.

[Quiet Howling]

What?

Nothing.

[Giggling]



Do you want to come in?

Tempted?

How about now?

[Phone Vibrating]

Do you wanna get it?

Nah.

Sorry.

Didn't mean to interrupt.

I think you might be bleeding.

******** 

You're an idiot, Ferg.

Don't drip on the carpet, aye?

Ow.

Yeah, like it was good.

It wasn't bad.

Where's Lyla?

Hey!

I wouldn't go in there if I was you.

Ey..

There he is.

How'd you go?

Daisy?

Li?

So, ah...

You coming in?



******** 

♪ It's that time of the morning ♪

♪ When it's hard to get around ♪

♪ As I pick up all the pieces ♪

♪ Of the dreams I dreamt last night ♪

♪ Now she's waking up so slowly ♪

[Humming]

♪ That she'll tell me all the answers ♪

♪ By the way she looks at me ♪

[Singing]

♪ Baby, baby, baby, babe ♪

♪ If you wanna get there faster ♪

♪ You might end up all alone ♪

♪ And she says ♪

♪ Baby, baby, baby, babe ♪

♪ Listen one more time ♪

♪ If you wanna get much further ♪

♪ You might want me by your side ♪

♪ Now listen, baby ♪

♪ Baby ♪

♪ Baby ♪

♪ Now listen, baby ♪

♪ Baby ♪

♪ Baby ♪

♪ Now gimme gimme real love ♪



♪ Gimme real love ♪

♪ Gimme real love ♪

♪ Gimme real love ♪

♪ Gimme real love ♪♪

[Howling]

I love you.


