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Cast:

Squirrel - A drug user in his late 20°s who | ooks as
though he is in his late 40°'s. He is living rough and
addi cted beyond his ability to stop.

Bear - A well educated nman in his early 20’s who deal s,
but does not take, class-A drugs.

Bl ondie - Death, appearing as a wonman in her early 20’s.



EXT. EARLY MORNI NG DAMP ALLEY WAY

A shapel ess nmass on the floor resolves itself to be a nman
sl eeping under the tattered remains of a sleeping bag. The
man energes; it is SQURREL. He is dirty and rag thin

with an expression of pure hopel essness. He sits up and
coughs up blood, spitting it onto the rags next to him
The rags stir and resolve into another human bei ng who

| ooks round, then buries itself back under their own rags.

Squirrel gets up and noves with effort to the roadside. He
blinks in the early norning sunlight, then half wal ks,

hal f staggers away. He shudders against a bitter cold he
now feels and begins to scratch at his arns; arnms that are
covered with scars and brui ses, evidence of extrene heroin
abuse.

CUT TGO

EXT. EARLY MORNI NG, OUTSI DE A PUBLI C LAVATORY

Squi rrel approaches the public lavatory with caution,
there are people around and he avoids their stare. Wen he
sees the cleaner he pushes back out of sight, then peeks
round to watch her go into the | adies. Seeing the
opportunity to get past this sentinel, Squirrel makes a
dash for the nmen’s room

CUT TO

I NT. MORNING. |INSIDE OF A FAIRLY DI SGUSTI NG LAVATORY
Sound FX: Flushing toil et

Squirrel energes fromthe toilet cubicle |ooking weak, and
i f possible, paler than he was. He wal ks to the sink and
washes his hands and face, rinsing his neck and all ow ng
the cold water to run over his jaded drug abused flesh. He
| ooks up and sees his own haggard reflection in the mrror
and stares at it.

Sound FX: Flushing toilet

A tall Anerican energes froma different cubicle and
stands next to himat the sink. The American | ooks at
Squirrel with open disgust and Squirrel smles back, his
teeth stained and missing. The American | ooks away and
noves to the hand dryer

As the Anerican begins to dry his hands another man enters

the lavatory and wal ks cl ose behind the Anerican, casually
bunpi ng into him
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MAN
Sorry mate.

AVERI CAN
No problembud... Hey, wait a
fucking mnute. ..

The Anmerican pats his back pocket and finds his wallet
m ssi ng.

AVERI CAN
You low |life fuck; where' s ny
wal | et ?

The man tries to make a run for it, but the Anmerican grabs
hi m and throws hi magai nst a cubicle door which flies open
and the man falls backwards onto the toilet. The American
follows himin and | ands repeated punches on the man's
face.

In the mddle of this fight, the wallet flies out of the
man’ s hand and slides along the scumy floor. It cones to
a stop at Squirrel’s feet. His wide eyes look at it with
di sbel i ef and he picks up the fat wallet, and pulls out a
| arge wad of noney.

AMERI CAN (cont’ d)
Hey you!

Squirrel | ooks up to see the Anerican and the battered man
are both looking at him Squirrel drops the wallet but
hangs on to the noney, nmaking a run for the door. The
American tries to stop himbut becones entangled with the
battered man and falls to the fl oor.

CUT TO

EXT. MORNI NG QUTSI DE THE PUBLI C LAVATORY

Squirrel slams out of the public lavatory and sprints down
the street. The noney is held in his hand |like a death
grip. He runs and runs, running faster than he has ever in
his Iife, ignoring the protests of his body, ignoring the
pain until he can take it no nore and he coll apses into a
si de-street. Here he coughs up his lungs, eventually
vomting dryly onto the floor, but he holds onto the noney
as though holding onto life itself.

FADE TO BLACK
FADE FROM BLACK TO SCENE



I NT. DAY. LIVING ROOM OF A SQUALI D FLAT

A man, BEAR, sits on the settee watching day tinme TV. He
watches it with a | ook of bored distraction while he
snokes a joint. He is wearing top of the |ine brand new
jeans and a stylish T-Shirt, his trainers are brand nane
and al so brand new.

As he reaches the end of the joint he gets up, turns a
chair upside down and pulls away a package hi dden inside
the Iining. Inside the package are a couple of small bags
containing a white powder. He takes out one and puts it in
the Iining of a baseball cap which he then wears.

He turns the chair upright before he wal ks out of the
room

CUT TGO

| NT. DAY. SMALL BEDROOM

An old man sits in bed staring at photos on the wall.
These are of a younger, smarter | ooking Bear, dressed in
graduation robes. Next to himis a bunch of smling young
peopl e. The old man | ooks at the photos w thout apparently
seeing them He appears to have barely any life left in
hi m

Bear wal ks into the roomand stares at the old man for a
nmonment. He turns his attention to the photos, then sits
slowy on the bed.

BEAR
| " m headi ng out to work... Dad?

He gets no response and | ooks at his watch.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Irene’ || be here soon. Keep you
conmpany. \Wile I’ m gone.

Bear | ooks down a the old nman and takes hold of his hand.
He waits for a reaction but there is nothing and he drops
t he hand agai n | ooking angry and bitter.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Not that it’ll make nuch
di fference.

Bear sits on the bed and picks up a handkerchi ef and uses
it to dab at the old man’s nouth, clearing away the
spittle that has gathered there.

He turns to | ook at the photo’s of hinself in graduation

robes. Picking up one of the photos he | ooks closely at
hinmself in the image and smles in a sad way.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

BEAR (cont’ d)
| didn’t want to deal that day.
Tol d everyone. Told "em | done
with that |ife. Finished
supplying their stupid habits. |

was a graduate, | was going to be
something. | told themall. |
told them

He drops the photo on the bed and stares at his father.

BEAR
None of themlistened... Then
sone fucker gets nouthy and..
And | get nicked. And ny dreans
get fucked.

He picks up the photo and puts it back with deliberate

care.

He takes out a cigarette and lights it,

BEAR
| know | didn’'t have to deal.
know that. | know you had noney
to see me through. But | |iked
it. I liked people comng to ne.
Treating me with respect. |
needed that. | needed soneone to
show me sonet hing... Sonething
you coul dn’t.

across the old man’'s face.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Ch | know getting nicked was ny

fault. But you... You having a
stroke while | was rotting in the
police station... Well that was

down to you wasn’t it. You. You
maki ng sure | knew |’ d done
wrong. Just |ike when I was a
kid. Just Iike when... Wen num
di ed.

Bear takes hold of the old man’s hand.

BEAR (cont’ d)
How | ong you gonna be like this
dad? Eh? How | ong have | got to
| ook at you like this? |I’ve said
|’ msorry. The doctors say they
know you're still in there. They
know So cone on dad, |’'msorry.
| am | amsorry... So just snap
out of it wll you. Just...
Fucki ng. .. Just fucki ng wake up.
Pl ease. Pl ease just FUCKI NG WAKE
UP AND-

exhal i ng heavily

( CONTI NUED)
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Sound FX: The door bell rings.
Bear sits back and | ooks for a long noment at his father.
Sound FX: The door bell rings.

BEAR (cont’ d)
That’s Irene. | won't be | ong.
Just got to do enough to pay
Irene and earn us sone fish and
chi ps. Maybe you' Il like that.

Bear gets up and wal ks to the door.

BEAR (cont’ d)
See you later... Dad.

Bear exits the room |In the bedroomthe old nman conti nues
to stare at the photo.

CUT TGO

EXT. DAY - ON A CANAL PATH WAY IN THE CI TY

Bear wal ks along a canal path, it is an isolated space
with the odd jogger and dog wal ker, but it is not far from
a main road and that can be heard in the background.

Bear is wearing a dark bonber jacket and a basebal |l cap.
He is carrying a fishing rod in one hand and a can of beer
in the other. He reaches a seemngly arbitrary spot near a
| ock gate and stops, gets the line ready and casts out a

| arge float onto the water where it splashes down nosily
scaryi ng the ducks.

Bear lights a cigarette and stands there | ooki ng bored,
puffing away and drinking fromthe can, juggling the
fishing rod as he does so. Cccasionally he glances
furtively fromleft to right up and down the canal path
way.

When he | ooks back to his left, Squirrel is unexpectedly
standi ng there.

BEAR
Fuck in hell Squirrel. Do you
have to do that mate?

Squirrel doesn’t appear to have heard Bear, he | ooks
anxi ous and afraid. He continually checks over his
shoul der to see if anyone is there.

BEAR (cont’ d)

Hello M Squirrel? Earth to
Squirrel ?

( CONTI NUED)
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SQUI RREL
Don't call ne that. | don't |ike
it.

BEAR
And | don’t give a fuck. (he gets
no response) So what you want
t hen? The Usual ?

Bear pulls out a small bag of Heroin fromthe |ining of
hi s baseball cap and holds it between finger and thunb,
tantalising Squirrel with the sight of it. He folds it
away i nside his hand again and gl ances around to see if
anyone saw himtornmenting Squirrel.

Squirrel appears hypnotised by the bag for a nonent, then
snaps out of it.

SQUI RREL
No. | want three. No. Four. Four.
| want four.
BEAR
(1 aughi ng)
Four ? How many do you want ? Four.
SQUI RREL
Yeah Four. | want four. Don’t
fuck me about. | want four
BEAR
(still laughing)

And do you have the noney? O are
you so fucked up you can’t tel
the difference between the nunber
one and the nunber four?

Squirrel gets out the role of stolen noney and holds it up
to silence Bear’s | aughter.

SQUI RREL
Yeah, now |’ m not so fucking
funny. AmI1? AmI|? Not now. Not
with this. Wth this | can buy
anything. Anything | want.

BEAR
Where d’ yer get that?

SQUI RREL
[t's m ne.

Squirrel holds the noney to his chest and guards it.
BEAR

Yeah, now it is, but before you
got yer thieving hands on it...?

( CONTI NUED)
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SQUI RREL
(1 ooks uncertain)
Do you want sell nme sone gear or
what ?

BEAR
Oh I'"’mselling you gear. That's
what |'mhere for ny friend.

SQUI RREL
You ain’t ny friend. You never
was.

BEAR
That’s right Squirrel, | forgot,
you and | got no friends-

SQUI RREL
-Just give ne the gear for fucks
sake.

BEAR

Let’s see that noney.

Squirrel reluctantly hands over the noney and Bear begins
to go wi de-eyed as he starts to count it all

BEAR
Yeah okay... Okay this is good.

SQUI RREL
Then give ne the fucking gear.

BEAR
| need to nake a phone call and-

SQUI RREL
-Don’t you fuck with ne you
t hi eving cunt.

Squirrel makes a grab for the noney and Bear junps easily
out of the way, leaving the other man to fall and spraw
on the floor.

BEAR
Wah woah woah. Alright, for
fucks sake. I’mjust naking a
fucki ng phone call. Can you pl ay
it a bit cool? Eh? Before we both

get ni cked.
SQUI RREL
| just want me fucking gear. |
j ust want -
Bear wal ks over to Squirrel who is still on the floor and

pours beer on his face to shut himup.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 4) 9.

BEAR
-and I'mtelling you that | don’'t
carry that nmuch on nme. So ||
make a phone call, get a
delivery, and then we’'re cool.
Are we cool ?

Bear holds the can over Squirrel’s face again and Squirre
pul I s back hol ding up his hands in al arm

SQUI RREL
Yeah, yeah, for fucks sake. W're
cool. W' re cool

Bear noves away and | ooks around while taking out his
nobil e. He dials a nunber while picking up his fishing rod
but keeping a weary eye on Squirrel.

Squirrel picks hinself up off the floor, he watches Bear
and in particular his. He notes with sone alarmas the
noney di sappears into the dark bomber jacket.

BEAR
(Speaks i nto phone)
Yeah, alright mate? It’s the

Bear... Yeah mate. Solid... Yeah
l[isten | need sonme nore bait...
Yeah that’s right... | need
three... Yeah course |I got the
money | wouldn’t be calling you
if... Yeah I"’min the usual

pl ace... Yeah |l aters.

He puts away the phone and sips again fromhis can.
Eventual |y he beconmes aware of Squirrel staring at him

BEAR

Yeah don’t panic, it’s com ng.
SQUI RREL

Four ?
BEAR

Three on the way, | got one on

me. That’s four. You with nme or
do you need ne to draw you a
pi cture?

SQUI RREL
How | ong?

BEAR
No fucking idea. Listen, at the
risk of stating the obvious,
could you fuck of f? Known drug
user and known drug dealer in the
sane place...? You know? It can
| ook a bit...
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He tales of waiting for Squirrel to get it. But

doesn’ t.

Bear

fromhis can.

BEAR
Suspi ci ous?

SQUI RREL
" m not going while you ve got ny
noney.

BEAR
It’s safe with me. And anyway,
it’s probably not your noney is
it?

SQUI RREL
" m not goi ng while-

BEAR
-1’ ve got your noney. Yeah. | got
that bit. Then what about trying
to look a bit |ess suspicious?
Just for me? Just to stop us
getting nicked.

10.

he

casts out his float out onto the river and drinks
He tries but fails not to be irritated by

Squirrels presence. Squirrel walks up to him wary this
time of the man’s anger.

SQUI RREL

Have you got a spare rod?
BEAR

VWhat ?
SQUI RREL

We coul d be fishing buddies. That
way we’ d | ook okay.

Bear stares up and down at Squirrels dishevelled
appear ance.

BEAR
Good pl an.

Bear turns away but Squirrel stands staring at

Bear

has to turn back.

BEAR
For fucks sake, no | haven't got
a spare fucking rod.

SQUI RREL
A | andi ng net. What about a
| andi ng net? Can | borrow your
| andi ng net ?

hi muntil

( CONTI NUED)
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BEAR
What the fuck is a |anding net?

SQUI RREL
You know, its the net your use
when you catch something. | could
stand here holding it and say |I'm
hel pi ng you. You know. To catch

fish.
BEAR
Brilliant, that'll fool the old
bill, no problem
SQUI RREL
You calling ne stupid?
BEAR
| didn’t, but I'’mnoving in that
di rection.
SQUI RREL
Well... Well you're fishing
wi thout a landing net... So who’s
the stupid one now?
BEAR
It’s still you mate. Listen, big
secret, I'’mnot really fishing.
SQUI RREL
No?
BEAR
No, this is just a... (fake
whi sper) a disguise. | don't even

have a hook on this |line nate.

SQUI RREL
No hook?

Squirrel stares out at the float on the water.

SQUI RREL (cont’ d)
You' Il never catch anything |ike
t hat .

Bear | ooks up at Squirrel and opens his nouth to say
sonmet hing then spots a noped driven by an incredibly fat
man.

The man and noped bounce al ong the canal pathway towards
themin a precarious nanner.

BEAR
Hol d that thought mate, | ooks
i ke your train to

( MORE)
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BEAR (cont’ d)
never - never -1 and has j ust
arrived.

Squirrel | ooks round and starts wal ki ng towards the
approachi ng noped. Bear’s hand on his shoul der stops him

BEAR (cont’ d)
You wait here. These people don’t
talk to you. They only talk to

me. CGot it?

SQUI RREL
But |-

BEAR

-You wanna get your gear or not?
Squirrel | ooks torn but nods.

BEAR
Then stay here and keep your
nout h shut .

Bear wal ks over to the noped driver who stops sone way
short of the | ock gates. Bear and the Moped driver speak
briefly, but Squirrel cannot hear them Anxiously he

wat ches the two nen, he notes how Bears hand casual |y
noves inside his jacket, how a shake of the hand exchanges
t he noney and how anot her exchanges the drugs.

The fat man turns the noped unsteady around and bounces
away. Bear wal ks back to Squirrel who is now breathing
heavily, small beads of sweat gather on his forehead, his
eyes wide and follow ng the path of Bear’s clenched fist,
know ng the drugs are in there, the sound of the Mped
fades away to the sound of his beating heart.

The bear reaches out and offers Squirrel his hand to
shake. Squirrel looks at it for a nonment, then
under st ands. He shakes the hand, then, when they rel ease,
he opens his hand to | ook at the four packets of white
drugs in his plam

BEAR
Squirrel? Squirrel ?

Bear’s repeated calling of his nanme drags hi mback to the
real worl d.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Put the stuff away? Eh?

Squirrel clenches his fist around the packets and | ooks

back at Bear, his eyes are filled with enotion, alnost on
t he point of crying.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEAR
Vel |, you |l ook Iike a happy
cust oner .

Bear bends down to fetch his beer can fromthe canal bank.

BEAR
Any tinme you got that sort of
noney again, you just...

He stands up to find he is now standing al one. He | ooks
around to see a last glance of Squirrel disappearing into
sone bushes beside the canal.

BEAR (cont’ d)
We done then? No, no, thank you.
| gnorant fuck.

An upraised finger appears fromthe bush and di sappears
from sight.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Oh that’s charming that is. Yeah
well laugh it off big fella,
let’s see what your sense of
hurmour’ s | i ke when you cone back
down.

Sound FX - Mbbil e phone ringing.

Bear picks out his phone. He speaks once again with a
street slang that is not his own.

BEAR (cont’ d)
(Speaks in street voice) Yo, this
is the Bear, what do you care,

yeah like | care... (reverts to
normal voice) Wiat? Yeah, |’'m
interested. Maybe. If the price
is...

Bear | ooks up the canal path until he spots a distant
figure by a |l ow bridge. The shadowy figure is waving at
hi m

BEAR (cont’ d)
Yeah | can see yer. Yeah okay.
"1l be there.

Bear puts his fishing rod down wal ks towards the bridge,
draining the last of the can and tossing it into the
bushes.

CUT TGO



14.

| NT. DAY. LOW CANAL BRI DGE

Bear enters into the darkness of the bridge. He stops for
a nonent and then rel axes slightly when he sees only one
man i s there. He approaches himthough with sonme caution.

BEAR
Al right blood. What’'s the deal ?

MAN
Got this (holds up small packet),
heard you can cut a deal

BEAR
VWhat the fuck is that? A sanple?
| thought we were talking a
decent anount.

MAN
It’s quality stuff.

BEAR
And | don't give a fuck

Bear turns around but it stopped by the other mans voi ce.

MAN
Look at it for fucks sake, just
| ook at it.

BEAR

Al right, wind your neck in

Bear takes the envel ope fromthe mans shaki ng hand and
| ooks inside, but it is enpty.

BEAR (cont’ d)
What the fuck is this?

The man |l unges forwards with a knife.

MAN
This is for ny sister you cunt.

CUT TO

EXT. DAY. QUTSI DE THE BRI DGE

The man runs fromthe shadow of the bridge. He hesitates
for a nmonent, then w pes the handle of a knife on his
T-Shirt and throws it into the bushes. He then runs off.

A nonent |ater, Bear energes fromthe bridge and sees the
man runni ng away.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEAR
Yeah you’ d better run. You'd
better keep running your dunb
f uck.

Bear | ooks around. For a nonent he seens confused. He

| ooks back at the bridge, wal ks a step back towards the
entrance, then stops, staring at it. He seens unnerved by
it. After a nonent he steps away and wal ks up the path
towards a di stant road.

Behind him out of his sight in the shadows, are an
expensive pair of trainers exactly like his, but covered
with freshly running bl ood.

As he wal ks towards the road, he passed but does not see
t he body of Squirrel laying on the ground in the bushes.
He is face down and around are four enpty bags, a

bl ackened spoon. An enpty needle is still in his arm a
rag tied around his bicep. H s eyes are open and vacant.
He is clearly dead.

CUT TGO

EXT. DAY - ON A STREET NEAR A BUS STOCP

Bear energes onto a street. He still seens uneasy and
confused. He wal ks for a while and eventually arrives at a
bus stop. He stands there for a nonent until he spots a
WOMAN wi t h a pushchair wal ki ng towards him

BEAR
Oh great. This is ny gol den day
isnt it?

Bear wal ks towards the wonan, a swagger in his step, a
broad grin on his face.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Al right babe? How s it goi ng?
M ssed ne? | know | m ssed you.

The woman conpl etely ignores him wal ki ng past without a
word. Bear watches her go and | aughs, he turns, does a
small run to catch her up, then wal ks next to her.

BEAR (cont’ d)
kay, guess | deserved that. You
know babe, | been busy, otherw se
| woul d have called you. And that
noney. Money for ny little
princess?

He notions towards the baby in the pushchair, still the
woman i gnores him

( CONTI NUED)
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BEAR (cont’ d)
Yeah well anyway, | got here for
yer. And for her. Don’'t want to
see her go without.

The woman | ooks over her shoul der and sees the bus
approachi ng. She makes a small run to the bus stop | eaving
Bear standing there still holding out the noney.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Q. Wiat’s this then? The silent
treatnment? |’ moffering you noney
her e.

He runs to catch up with her. She is now on the bus payi ng
for her fair.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Babe. Sharon. Take the noney.
Take it.

He waves it at her, but she ignores him The bus doors
cl ose and the bus | eaves. For a nonent Bear | ooks to see
his reflection is not showing in the glass of the bus
doors. He stares at it for a nonent, but then the bus
pul | s aways and he sees the woman through the w ndow.

Bear stands on the side of the road watching the bus drive
away. He is beside hinself w th anger.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Well if it’s gonna be |like that.
Fuck you! Fuck you!

Bear puts the noney away, still staring after the bus.

BEAR (cont’ d)
What the fuck is wong with her?

SQUI RREL
She hates you.

BEAR
VWhat the fuck?

Bear turns to find Squirrel standing behind him He | ooks
cal ner, al nost sober.

BEAR (cont’ d)
WIIl you stop creeping up on ne?
Got enough problens today. Sone
fucking joker tried to nug ne,
Sharon’s decided to be an ice
gueen and now you’ ve turned up
to...

Bear stops talking as he realises that Squirrel is not
listening to himbut staring at soneone across the road.

( CONTI NUED)
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He turns and sees a BLOND WOMAN in her early twenties. She
is dressed in white and standing on the other side of the
road staring at them both. Her face is calm al nost

et her eal

BEAR (cont’ d)
Now who t he fuck sent that angel?
And nore to the point, why is she
not sucking my cock?

SQUI RREL
She’s not here for you. She’'s
here for ne?

BEAR
You w sh.

Bear turns around to find Squirrel has vani shed.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Ch this is just getting fucking
bori ng now mate.

He | ooks around but cannot see Squirrel anywhere, when he
| ooks back across the road, the woman has al so vani shed.
He turns back towards the bushes where he assunmes Squirre
has gone.

BEAR (cont’ d)
Yeah well, next tinme it’s going
to be twice the price. Laugh that
one off you vani shi ng fuck.

Bear turns around and finds the blond wonman standing a few
feet away. He junps.

BEAR (cont’ d)
What the fuck is wong with
everyone today? You all decided I
need a heart attack?

The bl ond woman does not reply. After a nonent, he nakes
up his mnd to wal k towards the bl onde wonan.

BEAR (cont’ d)
VWhat’s the natter Bl ondie cat got
yer clit?

Bear | aughs at his own hunour but she does not react,
staring at himwth a half-smle and penetrating bl ue
eyes. Looking deeply into the eyes seens to unnerve Bear.
He shakes hinself out of it and noves back into character.

BEAR
Still, loving the white on white.
Clean. Tidy. Suits you babe. A
little Angel. But Angel | got

( MORE)
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BEAR (cont’ d)
sonme bad news; this face? This
smle? It breaks the heart of an
Angel |ike you, every day of
t he. .

He tails off under her intense blue eyes gaze. She has a
half-smle on her lips, but otherw se is |ooking
unenot i onal .

BEAR

Do | know you Bl ondi e?
BLONDI E

No.
BEAR

Li ke your style. Snooth. To the
point. Like the Bear. That’'s ne.
The Bear and... (Tails off again
under her intense stare) Didn't |
see you staring at Squirrel ?
What’ s that about? You re too
clean to be his friend.

BLONDI E
Squirrel ?

BEAR
Yeah, lowlife with the bald head
and the bad dress sense. Sitting
here with nme, earlier,
before... Before he pulled one
of his disappearing acts. He was
here and you were over there,
staring right at him

BLONDI E
Jonat han Edwar d Aust en.

BEAR
No? No fucking way? That’s his
real nane? Al that just for
Squirrel. (waits for a reaction,
but there is none) You know him
well? Ad friend maybe?
(silence). No nme neither. |I'm
j ust -

BLONDI E
-H's supplier.

BEAR
Yeah all right Blondie. Alittle
| ouder | don’t think they heard
you at the cop shop
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BLONDI E
Cop shop?

BEAR
VWhere the boys in blue live? The
ones who like to spoil our
parties? Parties where you and |
like to play. You understand?

BLONDI E
| under st and.

BEAR
(Bear stares into her eyes) You
tripping on sonething Blondie?
You taken sonething to get you
t hrough the bl andness of this
fine sunny day? | know you didn’'t
get those space cadet eyes from
staring at ny bright personality.
(Silence) What’'s your story
Bl ondi e?

BLONDI E
| have no story. Only an ending.

BEAR
Enigmatic. Like it. O was you
going for cryptic. Maybe you were
trying to be enigmatically

cryptic.

BLONDI E
| am bei ng honest. | am al ways
honest. | amonly honest.

BEAR

Ri ght. That woul d be one of those
E- Fl avoured honesty trips. Fallen
inlove with the world have you?
Nice. Wll M ss Space- Cadet,

| et’ s make the questions easier
for you. What do you need from

t he Bear? Whatever it is, don't
worry about the price (steps
closer, takes a lock of her hair
and strokes it), pretty little
Angel |ike you deserves a

di scount and the Bear is always
avai l abl e to hel p.

BLONDI E
The Bear ?

BEAR

(G ves a short bow)
At your service.
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BLONDI E
Pet er Andrew Col e.

BEAR
Yeah, |ess of the nane check.
Renenber what we just tal ked
about ? You know, the cop shop?

BLONDI E
Boys in Blue. Spoil our Party.

BEAR
Yeah that’s right. Spoil our
party, and we don’t want that, do
we?

BLONDI E
We don’t want the boys in blue to
spoi |l our party.

BEAR
You see, step away from
dream and, check in with planet
Earth and it all becones crystal.
Anyway, a pretty Angel |ike you
gets to call ne Bear, gets to be
nmy friend. Play your cards right
(moves in closer to her) and you
coul d beconme one of Bear’s
speci al friends. That neans you
get a special Bear discount.
Wul d you like that? (they nove
in close - |ips al nost touching)
Cour se you woul d.

He leans in and ki sses her then pulls back as though
tasting sonet hing bad.

BEAR
Oh babe. You got some breath
probl enms going on there. You
taste like rotten eggs you know
t hat ?

He | ooks at her for a reaction and gets none.
BEAR (cont’ d)
No worries. W’l|l get you sone
mnts. On our way to-

BLONDI E
-lt’s time Peter Andrew Col e.

BEAR
Call ne Bear.
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BLONDI E
It’'s ti ne Bear.

BEAR
Time for what?

BLONDI E
Tinme to cone with ne.

BEAR
Oh I’ mgonna cone with you no
matter where you' re going. So,
what’ s the plan?

BLONDI E
You conme with ne.

BEAR
(laughs) Yeahhhh, Babe, you are
so wasted. Listen, | got the

first bit, but | needs to know a
few nore details like is it near
or far and-

BLONDI E
-it’s far.

BEAR
kay, so let’s just go to ny
pl ace, pick up sone extra gear.
Maybe a coat. (he shivers) |I’'m
feeling really cold for sone
reason. Oh and | gotta sort ne
dad out and...

BLONDI E
You have everything you need.

BEAR
| don’t have nme coat.

BLONDI E
You do not need your coat.

BEAR
Because. .. ?

BLONDI E
Where we are going, it is hot.

BEAR
And where are we goi ng?

BLONDI E
Sonmewher e hot.
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BEAR
| aughs) Righttttt. You know,
t’s at tinmes |like these that |I'm
glad I don’t use ny own stuff.
Ckay, fuck the coat, if I get
cold, you probably got plenty of
ways to keep nme warm

BLONDI E
| have many ways to make you
war m

BEAR

| imagi ne you do.

He reaches out to stroke her hair, then snatches back his
hand.

BEAR (cont’ d)
For fucks sake. You're fucking
hair cut ny finger. Wat sort of
hair spray are you...

He trails off as an inspection of his finger reveals that

a fine cut, like a paper cut, is not bleeding. He squeezes
the finger, then sucks it.
BLONDI E
It is tine.
BEAR
Yeah, got that bit already
Bl ondi e.

He focus back on getting close to the woman, running a
careful hand over her shoul der. Her eyes follow his hands
for a nonent, her experssion remains nuetral.

BEAR
You are one fit babe. Yeah,
have a feeling we are going to
get along just fine. Once we' ve
sorted out your breath and your
hair. In the neantine, why don’t
you feel how fine I'mfeeling
(takes her hand and places it
between his | egs) Feel that?

BLONDI E
Yes.

BEAR
That Blondie is the power of
| ove.

He noves in and ki sses her again, but breaks away again at
the taste.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 9) 23.

BEAR
Got sort that breath out. But you
know what? | don't care if you
got breath |like a nangy dog, you
know what ? | thought today was
going to be shit, but here | am
all alone with you. Now what did
| do today to deserve you do you
t hi nk?

BLONDI E
You di ed.

BEAR
(Beat while they stare at each
other - Bear breaks it with a big
smle) You know, for a second
t here, you actually freaked ne
out. You're a little weird. But
that’s cool. Weird is cool. Wird
is fine. In fact...

He runs a hand over her body again, lingering for a nonment
as his fingers trails across her breasts.

BEAR
...Wird like this | can dea
with. So, the party waits, shal
we go?

BLONDI E
Yes we shall.

They wal k away, Bear has his arm around her, she puts one
finger through the [ oops of his jeans.

BEAR

So, this party, what's it about?
BLONDI E

About ?
BEAR

Yeah, you know, birthday, rave,
what kinda party are we tal king?

BLONDI E
The party is for you.

BEAR
For nme? Right! So it’s a drugs
party, plain and unconpli cat ed,
and |I’mthe nmain supplier.
Squirrel put ne forward didn't
he?
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BLONDI E
Squirrel ?

BEAR
Yeah, he must have told you
coul d accondat e your needs. Fuck
| m ght even end up owi ng the
little wanker a favour for this.

BLONDI E
Yes | am here because of Jonat han
Edwar d Aust en.

BEAR
Yeah, you’'re gonna have to stop
calling himthat babe, because
it’s starting to freak nme out.

BLONDI E
And | am here because of others.
BEAR
O hers?
BLONDI E
O hers. Your others.
BEAR
O hers? What |i ke others that buy
from ne?
BLONDI E
Yes.
BEAR

Hrmm sounds |i ke ny custoner
base has been getting a little
too chatty. But I'll deal with
that later. Ri ght now, |’ m gonna
deal with you Blondie. You and
me, we’'re gonna find sone conmon
ground, something we can do on

t he sane | evel, you know what |
nmean? You understand nme? Right?

BLONDI E
| understand you.

BEAR
After the day |’ ve had, fucking
ex of mne giving ne the silent
treatnent, fucking amateur
deal ers giving ne a hard tineg,
fucking Squirrel and his now you
see ne and now you don’t thing..
Wl | babe, after all that, |
think you are just what |
deserve.
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BLONDI E
Yes, you are getting what you
deserve.

BEAR
Fucki ng right Blondie, fucking
right.

They conti nue wal ki ng away, she is holding his arm She
| ooks back towards the canmera as they wal k away and
di spl ays denon red eyes and a cruel smle.

BLONDI E
Yes, | am fucking right.

FADE TO BLACK
ENDS
CREDI TS



