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An out of work actor’s emotional time-out in Italy becomes a philosophical journey when he meets an enigmatic stranger on New Years Eve.
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This European-style screenplay is an unconventional look at differing cultures.  It incorporates the themes of communication, light and darkness, and self-discovery.  The work includes idiosyncratic characters, quirky situations and an affecting journey of self-discovery in the life of Andrew, our protagonist. The screenplay effectively combines both humour and drama as Andrew travels deeper and deeper into his psyche - whether he likes it or not.

Andrew’s relationship with his cousin, Nino is both happily familial and frustratingly isolating.  Nino’s mother is English and he therefore has a good understanding of the English language, but his Italian upbringing and laid-back attitude have produced a disinterest in the niceties of English grammar.  Therefore his translation is literal and causes Andrew to misinterpret him on occasion.  This frustrates Andrew, because his grasp of Italian is nominal and he is already struggling to communicate with anybody.  It adds to Andrew’s feelings of inadequacy, brought about by his recent failed relationship.  The audience connect with Andrew in his alienation, as there will be no subtitles.  They too will struggle, having only Nino’s unpolished translation to rely on.

Andrew, an ex drama student, has recently split up with his girlfriend.  As a consequence he feels that he needs to escape his life in England and so he unexpectedly shows up at his cousin Nino’s apartment in Napoli, Italy.  Given his laid-back nature, Nino is more than delighted with the surprise.  However, despite Andrew's best efforts he fails to return the feelings and spends his first few days in Italy in a state of self absorption, lying in the foetal position on Nino’s couch.

Having spent Christmas Day with Nino’s parents, Anita and Marcello, Andrew finds it more and more difficult to be sociable as he finds himself culturally isolated, particularly after having been served song thrush pate and watching Marcello devour the brains of a lamb directly from its skull.

When they arrive back at Nino’s apartment, Andrew spends more time pining in despair until Nino has had enough.  Nino convinces Andrew to join him for a New Year’s Eve party on a local island called Procida.  Andrew reluctantly agrees and that afternoon they board a ferry to the island.

Being on the open water lifts Andrew's spirits and he begins to show progress until they arrive on the island only to find that Nino has no idea where the party is being held.  Andrew sinks back into himself.  After realising that they are stranded on Procida until the following morning, Andrew resigns himself to finding the party.  They come across a stranger of unknown European origin. He does not introduce himself, so Andrew and Nino give him the name “Clint” (the man with no name).  He is a cordial and jovial individual and tells Andrew and Nino that he has an address for the party and offers to help them get there.  He has perfect English, which Andrew appreciates greatly because he has been unable to communicate effectively for the previous few days.  

After a great deal of trying, “Clint” has managed to arrange a lift for them to the party.  Andrew gets in the car along with Nino, the driver and 2 other passengers.  “Clint” offers to find an alternative way of getting to the party because there is not enough room for him in the car.  He hands Andrew his bag, seemingly his only belonging, and tells Andrew that he’ll meet him at the party.  Andrew is astounded as the car pulls away leaving “Clint” behind.  Andrew remains in a state of shock - bewildered that a perfect stranger would give him his only possessions.  As the journey proceeds he squeezes the bag ever more tightly, vowing to himself that he will never let go of it until he meets “Clint” again.

Upon arrival at the address provided by “Clint”, Andrews’s optimism is shattered.  The house is a small, dirty farmhouse with a mud track leading up to it.  As Nino and Andrew enter the house the few guests don’t even notice them.  Andrew didn’t think that it could get any worse…until now.  Nino tells Andrew that he is going back to get “Clint” and promptly hands Andrew his bag and leaves.  Andrew's nightmare is complete.  Alone and unable to communicate once again.  With his only friend gone, he slumps down holding tightly to both bags.  After a short while, a well dressed Italian gentleman instructs Andrew in fractured English that he is only at the pre-party and that the real party is a short walk away.  Confusion.  He decides to follow the rest of the guests and after traversing an orange grove, still clutching tightly to the bags, arrives at a gleaming mansion brimming with party guests.  As he enters, Nino and “Clint” grab him and hand him a drink of champagne.  Relief washes over Andrew as he hands “Clint” and Nino their bags.

“Clint” leaves Andrew and Nino to mingle and Nino suggests a tour of the mansion, much to the dismay of Andrew.  That is until he notices the number of bottles of champagne littering the property.  After bumping into “Clint” in the kitchen, where he is cooking lentils, and discovering the hot tub in the grand basement, Andrew settles into the party, succumbing to the welcomed effects of alcohol.  All of a sudden, “Clint” bursts out of the kitchen and hands bowls of lentils to as many party guests as he can.  He jumps onto a nearby table and starts to eat the lentils.  Nino does the same and explains to Andrew that it’s a sign of prosperity for the coming year.

Andrew mingles, still self-pitying and self-obsessed.  In a drunken daze he stumbles upstairs and into a room full of people.  Suddenly they produce musical instrument from what seems like nowhere and begin to play gypsy music.  Andrew notices that “Clint” is playing the guitar.  This music seems different to the music that Andrew has experienced before.  The lack of ego in the music is a foreign concept to Andrew; they are merely playing for their own enjoyment -the entertainment of the other party guests seems a mere by product.  He resigns himself to his drunken state as he becomes immersed in the music.

Time passes and Andrew gets progressively more drunk and more obnoxious.  He eventually wanders downstairs to the hot tub.  He removes all of his clothes and climbs in.  He begins turning somersaults in the water as all of his emotions spin around his head.  After a short time Andrew gets out of the hot tub and straight into his clothes.  He picks up two bottles of champagne and goes upstairs.  He immediately bumps into “Clint” who teaches him his penultimate lesson.  After Andrew tells “Clint” that one of the bottles of champagne is for sharing and one is his, “Clint” simply replies “there is no such thing as possessions.”  This hits Andrew like a bullet between the eyes.  Here he is in someone else’s house, expecting to be entertained, drinking their alcohol and yet giving nothing back.  He drops both bottles and slumps into a nearby couch to think.

As the party approaches midnight, Andrew joins the rest of the guests on the roof to watch the firework display over the bay of Napoli.  During the display “Clint” puts his arms around Andrew and says simply “We are the luckiest people in the world”.  Andrew cannot hold it in any longer.  He bursts into tears and walks away to the other side of the roof where he sits to contemplate these most sacred words.  What a fool he had been.  Andrew makes a conscious decision to change his outlook and attitude.  He will look forward, not backwards - promising himself that he will always treat others with fairness and dignity, no matter what.

After an intoxicated walk back through the orange groves to the first house and an uncomfortable sleep under a mattress on the floor, Andrew awakes to see “Clint” taking Polaroid photographs of the slumbering party guests.  Despite the hangover Andrew’s mind is clear for the first time in a long while.  He gets up and goes into the kitchen where “Clint” has started to cook a full breakfast for each of the guests.  As his first act as a new man he begins to help “Clint” to cook the breakfast.  He serves each guest as they enter the kitchen.

After breakfast the guests go onto the roof and for the first time in his life Andrew is truly content with the situation that he finds himself in.  All of the Polaroid photos have been displayed on the wall, behind which the guests are sheltering. Some photographs are from that morning and some from the night before.

After saying a fond farewell to “Clint”, Andrew and Nino board the ferry and head back to Napoli.  Nino then escorts Andrew to the airport where they embrace and Andrew sincerely thanks him.  As he sits on the plane, Andrew pulls a Polaroid photo of “Clint” out of his jacket pocket and contemplates the man with no name.  Who was he? What was his name?  Where was he from?  Was he his guardian angel?  Would he ever know?  At that point Andrew doesn’t care too much; he is happy and life’s outlook is hopeful.
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