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21.

SHEILA WANTAGE
(shakes head)

Your guitar!

Donald and Brian stare at Konrad. 

DONALD TRAVERS
(agog)

You got a new guitar?

KONRAD KANE
Yes, I got a Hofner club 60, a 
blonde one. I did a part exchange 
with Bandparts.

BRIAN STYLES
Wow... You gonna be using it 
tomorrow night at “The Pheasant?

KONRAD KANE
Yes, why not, I don’t have the 
Ukulele any more?

BRIAN STYLES
OK, but it’s an electric guitar, it 
needs an amplifier?

KONRAD KANE
(smiles)

I ordered a ten watt amplifier, and 
a speaker for it...

BRIAN STYLES
OK, but what about tomorrow night? 
If you don’t have an amplifier your 
guitar won’t be electric, nobody 
will hear it.

KONRAD KANE
The guitar is as loud as the 
Ukulele, just as it is...

(smiles)
And, I’m expecting the amplifier to 
arrive the day after tomorrow

(shrugs)
I bought a plectrum for it as well, 
they told me I’d need one to play 
it, that’ll make the guitar even 
louder....

BRIAN STYLES
(unconvinced)

Mmm, OK...
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22.

EXT. PHEASANT PUBLIC HOUSE - EVENING

Sheila and Konrad, carrying his guitar case, get out of the 
Jaguar mark 2 car which is driven by Margaret Farmer. 

They make their way towards the entrance, stopping when they 
see the hand-made billboard announcing the competition. 
Sheila smiles at Konrad as she takes his arm.

SHEILA WANTAGE
Look at this.

She points to the billboard which screams, after the legend, 
“Bands taking part”, in the largest font. 

“THE WAYSIDERS. FEATURING KONRAD KANE.” Underneath is the 
names of three other bands.

Konrad stares at the poster, open-mouthed, as Nigel walks up. 
Nigel grins and points at the billboard.

NIGEL HAVANT
There you go Konrad, you’re 
starting to get known already...

They enter the public house.

INT. PHEASANT PUBLIC HOUSE - EVENING

Sheila is sitting with the group as Nigel and Margaret sit in 
a corner of the room, away from the youngsters.

MARGARET FARMER
What do you think Nigel?

NIGEL HAVANT
(smiles)

We’ll have to wait and see.

MARGARET FARMER
Do you think they’ll win?

NIGEL HAVANT
(suppressed excitement)

Who knows? I want to see the 
reaction to Konrad...

We cut to the table with the Waysiders.

BRIAN STYLES
(grumpy)

Did you see the poster? “The 
Waysiders Featuring Konrad Kane”
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DONALD TRAVERS
(shrugs)

What d'ya expect Brian, Konrad’s 
the big name, he’s under 
contract... 

BRIAN STYLES
(unhappy)

Still’n’all we’re in the group as 
well.

KONRAD KANE
(embarrassed)

I didn’t know that was going to 
happen.

SHEILA WANTAGE
(interrupts)

Think of it another way Brian... If 
Konrad does become famous, you’ll 
be known as being in his first 
band...

(pause)
That’s gotta be good!

MC
Ladies and gentlemen, the first 
group in tonight’s Battle of the 
Bands is ‘Shepherds Crook’. Put 
your hands together for ‘Shepherd’s 
Crook’.

Some light applause as the band make their way to the small 
stage. 

The pub is packed and people are standing. There is a lot of 
nudging and pointing at the table where Konrad is sitting.

BRIAN STYLES
(sniffs)

What sorta name is shepherd’s crook 
anyway?

The group start to play. SOUND: DREAM LOVER (Bobby Darin)

The singer refuses to use a microphone and hands it back to 
the MC.

MC
(dubious)

You sure son?

The singer looks at him.
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24.

SINGER
I don’t need it!

MC
(shrugs)

Please yourself...

The singer smiles at the crowd, the guitarist plays a chord 
and the singer starts. 

The first word is heard, then everything else is drowned out 
by the sound of guitar, and enthusiastic drumming on the 
snare and bass drum. 

They finish to polite applause.

The group make their way off the stage with their gear.

MC (CONT'D)
Next up is ‘The Tractor Boys’.

MARGARET FARMER
Well, that was different, wonder 
what this lot are like...

The next group take their gear onto the stage as the MC 
stands by.

Nigel watches as some of the crowd, mostly girls, drift 
outside into the cool summer evening where they continue 
drinking and smoking.

MARGARET FARMER (CONT'D)
Hope they don’t leave before Konrad 
plays.

NIGEL HAVANT
(confident)

They’ll be back...

Margaret looks unconvinced.

MC
Ladies and Gentlemen put your hands 
together for ‘The Tractor Boys’

Some enthusiastic clapping and cheering from their parents.

They start playing: “Stagger Lee (Lloyd Price)

The music swings along although the singer is struggling with 
the high notes.
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25.

NIGEL HAVANT
(shrugs)

Wrong key! It’s way too high for 
the boy...

The singer switches to an octave below and can hardly be 
heard as his voice sinks into his boots.

He then switches back to the higher register causing some in 
the audience to wince as he struggles to hit the high notes.

The once-enthusiastic parents are looking at each other in 
disbelief.

NIGEL HAVANT (CONT'D)
(shakes head)

They never rehearsed that one, if 
they did... 

More people drift outside as the performance continues, 
Margaret Farmer is concerned as the pub empties.

MARGARET FARMER
(mournful)

There’ll be nobody left...

NIGEL HAVANT
(smiles)

Trust me.

The performance comes to an end as the MC climbs on the stage 
to silence. The performers slink off the stage with their 
gear, barely looking at each other.

MC
Come on ladies and gentlemen, a 
round of applause for the Tractor 
Boys.

There are a couple of half-hearted claps.

MC (CONT'D)
The next band is “The Satellites”, 
could you come to the stage please.

There is a sudden movement from one of the corners and three 
boys, carrying guitars and amplifiers approach the stage. 

There is a movement from the doorway that alerts Nigel, who 
watches as another boy struggles in with a small drum set.

NIGEL HAVANT
(mutters)

This looks more like it...
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(MORE)

26.

We see the Waysiders table as they look at all the gear going 
on the stage.

BRIAN STYLES
(dismayed)

Jeezo, will you look at that lot...

DONALD TRAVERS
(stares)

They’ve got a bass guitar as well 
as two others...

BRIAN STYLES
(amazed)

And look at the amplifiers...

DONALD TRAVERS
(sighs)

That’s it... we may as well go 
home...

Konrad is saying nothing, he’s miles away, gazing into the 
distance..

Sheila nudges him.

SHEILA WANTAGE
What you doing?

Konrad appears to come too, be aware of his surroundings.

KONRAD KANE
(shrugs)

Just relaxing completely, we were 
taught how to do it at school.

SHEILA WANTAGE
(stares)

And it works?

KONRAD KANE
Works for me.

He looks at the stage as the group finish setting up.

KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)
Looks like they’ve got some good 
gear.

MC
Ladies and gentlemen put your hands 
together for your penultimate group 
in this battle of the bands.

(MORE)
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MC (CONT'D)

27.

(pause)
“The Satellites”!

There is enthusiastic applause from the people left in the 
room.

NIGEL HAVANT 
(mutters)

This should be interesting!

The band start to play. SOUND: “RED RIVER ROCK” (Johnny and 
the Hurricanes)

The music immediately electrifies the audience, some of the 
people outside hurrying back to their tables when they hear 
it.

MARGARET FARMER
(relaxes)

Thank God, we’re going to have an 
audience after all...

Nigel Havant has a broad smile as he hears her words.

The audience are getting right into the music and a couple 
start jiving in a very tight space.

The MC has a broad smile on his face as he stands at the bar 
with the owner of the pub

MC
Thank God we got someone who can 
actually play...

OWNER
(moans)

They’re not exactly Frank Sinatra 
are they? Modern music is rubbish!

The band finish with a flourish to enthusiastic applause.

At the Waysiders table Brian and Donald look downcast.

DONALD TRAVERS
That’s it... it’s all over...

BRIAN STYLES
(gloomily)

Yeah...

Sheila stares at them.

MC (CONT'D)
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28.

SHEILA WANTAGE
Oh come on, it’s not finished yet! 
You’ve got Konrad...

BRIAN STYLES
A contract is not gonna win this 
Sheila. We got no chance!

MC
(enthusiastic)

Wasn’t that great? Another big hand 
for the Satellites... great stuff!

Enthusiastic applause.

MC (CONT'D)
Now. Could I call the Waysiders to 
the stage please.

Conversation in the pub is lively as the merits of the 
Satellites performance is discussed.

Brian, Donald and Konrad make their way to the stage with 
their instruments.

Brian fits his broom handle to the tea-chest bass.

People start to gather at the stage, looking on in curiosity 
at the wooden box. 

Others stare at the washboard, some of their mothers still 
use them.

A few girls have anchored themselves in front of Konrad, 
pointing and giggling.

Konrad has taken his guitar out of its case and is tightening 
the strings. 

He plucks one at a time until he’s happy the strings are 
tight enough.

Everybody from outside has come back into the pub and they’re 
staring at the instruments on the stage.

The leader of the Satellites is pointing at the tea-chest and 
the washboard 

LEADER
Piece of cake, this lot have no 
chance.

The others nod in agreement.
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(MORE)

29.

MC
Ladies and Gentlemen put your hands 
together for “The Waysiders”...

Screaming starts from the girls in front and everybody 
squeezes up to get a better look.

MC (CONT'D)
Featuring Konrad... 

lots of screams from girls all round the room with boys 
getting closer to the stage to see the action.

MC (CONT'D)
(screams)

Kane!

Cheering, screaming and clapping, with some whistling.

Konrad slings his guitar round to his back and starts a beat 
with his hand. The crowd quietens. 

Brian starts plucking the bass string in time with Konrad’s 
finger, then Donald starts his thimbles dancing on the 
washboard.

Konrad takes the Microphone from its stand and brings it up 
to his lips.

We zoom to Nigel as he speaks to Margaret.

NIGEL HAVANT
Look at that boy work the room...

Konrad starts to speak in an American Deep Southern drawl.

KONRAD KANE
Well, this here’s the story about 
the battle of New Orleans...  

(pause)
Which was fit between the Yankees 
of course, and them there English 
people... In which the British came 
off rather ignominiously...

(pause)

The bass and the washboard are dancing in time to his lyrical 
way of speaking.

KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)
(sings)

Well, in 1814, we took a little 
trip, along with Colonel Packham 
down the mighty Mississipp.

(MORE)
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KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)

30.

(pause)
We took a little bacon and we took 
a little beans, and we fought the 
bloomin’ British in the town of New
Orleans...

(chorus)
Well, we fired our guns and the 
British kept a comin’, and there 
wasn't as many as there was a while 
ago.

(pause)

Everybody is clapping in time to the music and swaying back 
and forth.

KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)
(sings)

We fired once more and they began a 
running, on down the Mississippi to 
the Gulf of Mexico.

(verse)
Well, we looked down the river till 
we see the British come, there must 
have been a hundred of 'em beatin' 
on the drum.

(pause)
They stepped so high and they made 
the bugles ring, well, we stood 
beside our cotton bales and never 
said a thing..

Everybody starts to sing the chorus as well as Konrad. The 
people who are seated are stamping their feet in time to the 
music as the girls at the front gaze, entranced at Konrad.

He kneels down and sings to the girls. They scream and try to 
grab him as he stands up.

KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)
(sings chorus)

Well, we fired our guns and the 
British kept a comin’, and there 
wasn't as many as there was a while 
ago.

(pause)
We fired once more and they began a 
running, on down the Mississippi to 
the Gulf of Mexico.

The whole place is jumping and Margaret, who is clapping, 
turns to Nigel.

KONRAD KANE (CONT'D)
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31.

MARGARET FARMER
Oh boy, Konrad’s got it in 
spades...

NIGEL HAVANT
(smiles)

Hasn’t he just...

The MC is back at his station at the bar. The owner is 
looking unbelieving at the scene.

OWNER
(mutters)

I wouldn’t have believed it if I 
hadn’t seen it for myself...

MC
(hand to ear)

What’s that you said?

OWNER
(shouts)

I said the boy is good!

(CONT'D)

 

(CONT'D)
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