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The whole film is a pastiche of a “Roger Cook” type of TV 
journalism where quick sound bites and perfunctory reporting, 
confrontational interviews and no right of reply give a back 
seat to reasoned debate. It’s not good journalism, but it is 
good TV. 

1: TYPICAL SUBURBAN HOUSE

It is a woman being interviewed.She is backlit to conceal her 
identity. Her voice falters slightly as she explains her 
predicament.

BACKLIT WOMAN

I didn’t go out to waste peoples time, 
but I needed the money. At the start it 
all seemed like a bit of fun. I saw an 
advert in a newsagent’s window. “earn 
extra cash from home” it said. No 
selling involved....

2: LONDON STREET

A street sweeper leans on his brush with a resigned look on 
his face.

STREET SWEEPER

I used to earn a good living with the 
postal service. I gave up a good career 
for him and now I have nothing....

3: PARK BENCH SOMEWHERE IN A NORTH LONDON PARK

Woman twins aged perhaps 60 are sitting on the bench in 
matching clothes.

LETTIE

...We started with him in 1963, when he 
approached us both at the Neasden Ladies 
club afternoon forum and asked if we had 
ever considered a career in annoying 
people... 

Her sister, LOTTIE, smiles and nods agreement
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4: TYPICAL SUBURBAN HOUSE

BACKLIT WOMAN

....The work seemed easy enough. I was 
sent a copy of the Thames Valley trader 
and had to call as many people as I
could, offering to buy their cars for 
the asking price, and getting the 
sellers to hold off all other 
purchasers.

INTERVIEWER (voice off)

And did you buy them?

BACKLIT WOMAN

Oh, no. Not one. I just promised to come 
round and buy the car, but never did. 
 

INTERVIEWER (voice off)

And how much did he pay you to do this?

BACKLIT WOMAN

£100 a week.

5: ALLOTMENTS SOMEWHERE IN LONDON.

A man is turning over an allotment with a spade.

INTERVIEWER (voiceover)

...Another man who was paid to annoy 
people was Mr. O’Rourke. He did it for 
over twenty years on a part-time basis 
before leaving in disgust.

MR O’ROURKE

....I started working for him in the  
seventies. After a brief stint breaking 
into record warehouses and scratching 
LP’s at random, I went on to creeping 
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into people’s houses and sabotaging 
electrical appliances two days after 
the warranty expired. When I asked for 
more money because of the risk 
involved, he demoted me to switching 
the bar codes around in Tesco’s.

INTERVIEWER (off)

Why did you leave?

MR O’ROURKE

....because he promised me a wage rise 
which I never got. He also promised to 
get me a cushy job with the post office 
where I could lose important pieces of 
mail.

INTERVIEWER (off)

How would you describe your treatment 
by this man?

MR O’ROURKE

Disgusting. He promised me a good job 
and never delivered. When I tried to 
take him to an industrial tribunal, I 
was told that he didn’t even exist.

6: LONDON STREET

We are back with the road sweeper.

INTERVIEWER (voiceover)

....Mr Plunkett was already with the 
postal service when he was recruited.

ROAD SWEEPER

.....I was approached about five years 
ago by a man who said I could make big 
money helping him out. I started off by 
slitting open photo envelopes and losing 
the unexposed films. I was paid 50p a 
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time. After a bit I progressed to losing 
cheques and delaying birthday cards. 

7: A PARK BENCH IN NORTH LONDON SOMEWHERE

The twins again

LOTTIE

...I was to hide people’s hammers, and 
Lettie here was to collect Biros.

INTERVIEWER (voice off)

What sort of training were you given?

LETTIE

 He took us down to Brightlingsea for 
training for a month and that was the 
last we saw of him. He paid us £10,000 a 
year.

LETTIE

...index linked

LOTTIE

...Of course, and we carried on until we 
were retired last spring.

INTERVIEWER (Off)

Would you consider yourselves successful 
in your profession?

LOTTIE
(Giggling)

Certainly. I managed to steal 28,439 
hammers. If you have ever lost a 
hammer, You can bet your bippys I’ve 
got it.

LETTIE
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(Not to be outdone)

Well, I managed to steal 72,671 biros 
in total, mostly from that little pot 
next to your telephone, women's 
handbags, post offices, banks and 
catalogue shopping showrooms.

INTERVIEWER 
(voice off)

And you think you were well treated?

LOTTIE

Not really. After a lifetime of 
commitment, you expect a little 
something for your retirement. All we 
were told was that we could keep the 
hammers and the Biros.

8: INT TYPICAL SUBURBAN HOUSE

We are back with the backlit woman.

BACKLIT WOMAN

I told him I wasn’t happy with the work, 
so he moved me from time-wasting to his 
irritation department. I used to 
telephone people when they were out.

INTERVIEWER 
(voice off)

What’s the point in that?

BACKLIT WOMAN

He seemed to know everyone who had an 
answering machine. I just called and 
left no messages.

9: EXT. KNIGHTSBRIDGE STREET

INTERVIEWER (voiceover)
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A few tragic cases out of many that we 
have discovered. But these people are 
only the tip of an iceberg whose 
influence rises to the very top of 
commerce, politics and the showbusiness 
world. Apart from these people who 
admitted they were all “small cogs”, we 
came against a wall of silence in our 
investigations when we tried to find 
anyone higher. Then we found Mr B who 
was willing to speak out after a 
lifetime devoted to irritating people.

9a: INT. A WELL-TO-DO HOUSE SOMEWHERE IN KNIGHTSBRIDGE

It is another backlit interview, this time a businessman with 
a plummy accent.

 BACKLIT PLUMMY VOICED MAN

....I used to be the president of a 
major telecommunications company, where 
I could extend my influence to making 
sure that the telephone line was always 
bad when you had an important call to 
make. Just recently we have been working 
with digital mobile phones, and I was 
instrumental in introducing a piece of 
software that allows us to cut you off,
drop out your mobile link and otherwise 
cause extreme aggravation at moments of 
high stress. 

INTERVIEWER (off)

And what were you promised in return?

BACKLIT PLUMMY VOICED MAN

A seat by his side commanding over the 
damned when the hellfire of damnation 
came to sweep the globe in an all 
consuming cleansing of mankind.

INTERVIEWER (Off)
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And did he come good on that promise?

BACKLIT PLUMMY VOICED MAN

He most certainly did not, and I don’t 
believe he ever intended to. I’ve a good 
mind to put the matter in the hands of 
my solicitors.

10: EXT. A ROAD SOMEWHERE IN LONDON.

We are back with the road sweeper.

ROAD SWEEPER

...So I went to work for him full time, 
heading the infuriating driving 
programme, and the next five years I 
spent driving really badly.

INTERVIEWER (voice off)

Such as - ?

ROAD SWEEPER

Oh, well, only doing 40MPH in the middle 
lane of the motorway, pulling away late 
at traffic lights, and my favourite and 
most skilled tactic of all: getting in 
the right lane at traffic lights so the 
people behind you think you are going to 
go straight on, then when the lights 
changed, indicating right.

INTERVIEWER (voice off)

But things went wrong, didn’t they?

ROAD SWEEPER

I started to ask questions about what we 
were doing, and why. I found myself out 
on my ear. No job, no severance pay, 
nothing.
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11: EXT. FACTORY UNIT IN AN INDUSTRIAL ESTATE.

The interviewer is outside the entrance of nondescript factory 
unit. He is holding a mike in case he actually gets in, and a 
wad of complaints from the interviewees. The camera is hand 
held.

INTERVIEWER 

Our investigations all led us to one 
man, A Mr Satan, who runs his diabolical 
activities from this disused factory in 
North London. He wouldn’t return our 
calls, so we decided to pay him a visit.

The INTERVIEWER pushes the entry phone button whilst the hand 
held camera watches him do it.

INTERVIEWER 
(To the entry phone)

Hello, this is Wendell Klopotnik, I’m an 
investigative reporter and I wondered if 
we could have an interview with Mr 
Satan, I’d like to ask him some 
questions about his business 
activities...

There is some unintelligible natter from the entry phone.

INTERVIEWER

I’ve got several letters of complaint 
here from former employees who think 
they’ve been badly treated, and I 
thought Mr Satan would like to have an 
opportunity to give his side of the 
story.

There is some more unintelligible natter from the entry phone

INTERVIEWER

When does he get back?

12: SHOT OF CHURCH IN AN URBAN LANDSCAPE.
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INTERVIEWER (Over)

Mr Satan declined our invitation of an 
interview. We tried to look at his 
company accounts but there is no record 
of him even registering his company at 
Companies house. We decided to do a 
little bit of checking up on Mr Satan 
himself, and discovered that he has 
been in trouble before. In fact, he is 
implicated in almost everything that 
has ever gone wrong anywhere in the 
history of the world. We asked Canon 
Thripp for his opinion.

13: EXTERIOR VESTRY DOOR, SAME CHURCH.

CANON THRIPP is dressed like a vicar and is a fairly go-ahead, 
modern sort of churchman.

CANON THRIPP

...I think what you must understand is 
that this is all a matter of faith, or 
lack of it. Since faith in the Almighty 
has taken a nose dive over the past 100 
years, then it follows that God’s 
opposite number downstairs must also be 
suffering a loss of importance. Whereas 
in the past the merest thought of Old 
Nick was enough to keep the most 
recalcitrant evildoer in line, now he 
is ignored by almost everyone on the 
planet. It must be hard for him to come 
to terms with that, and these 
diabolical antics of his that you’ve 
described is just his way to remind us 
that life can really stink sometimes.

CANON THRIPP smiles benevolently

14: EXT. FACTORY UNIT ON AN INDUSTRIAL ESTATE.

The INTERVIEWER has successfully managed to catch MR SATAN as 
he is leaving the factory unit. He is dressed in a black 
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evening suit, is about 50, good looking but distinctly evil. 
(Terence Stamp was perfect!) The camera is handheld and 
follows the figure of Satan as he goes to the large black Limo 
followed by three henchman who jostle the camera and the 
INTERVIEWER.

INTERVIEWER

Mr Satan, -please don't push- I would 
like to ask you some questions 
regarding your business activities... 

Mr Satan ignores him and indicates to a henchman who grabs the 
interviewer and pulls him out of shot. There is the sound of a 
gunshot and when the camera pans over, we see the INTERVIEWER 
motionless on the ground. One of the henchman is holding a 
gun. He points it directly into the camera lens, there is a 
blast of static and-

Black

Credits
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