"Di vorced On Mars"

ACT ONE
SCENE ONE

FADE | N:

EXT. MARTI AN Al RPORT - DAY (DAY ONE)

A FORBI DDI NG MARS LANDSCAPE W TH A TENEMENT-LI KE MARTI AN MEGALOPOLI S | N
THE BACKGROUND. PLUMES OF GREASY SMOKE CURL FROM | NDUSTRI AL CHI MNEYS
W TH WASHI NG HANG NG OFF THEM I T LOOKS LI KE SOVEONE GLUED TOGETHER
THE WORST PARTS OF NEW YORK, MJUMBAI AND CARACAS AND PAINTED I'T A Sl CKLY
RED.

A BATTERED SPACECRAFT LONERS TOMRDS THE PLANET.

PILOT (O S.)
Wel cone to Mars, thank you for flying Aer
Li ngus.
DI SSCLVE TO
SCENE TWO

| NT. MARTI AN Al RPORT - DAY (DAY ONE)

(Nigel, Wndy, Sikh Cerk, Gotty Man, Foppy Passenger, Irish
Passenger, Kind Stranger, Janitor, crowd, aliens)

A FI LTHY Al RPORT LOUNGE, SOMVETHI NG QUT OF "TOTAL RECALL." BEGGARS,
BROKEN LI GHTS, LEAKY PI PES. A GANG OF DI SREPUTABLE TYPES M LLS ABOUT.
AN ALI EN JANI TOR SPEARS SOMVE REPULSI VE TRASH WTH A RAT IN I T AND EATS
| T OFF THE STI CK. AN URGENT VO CE KEENS FROM BEHI ND THE MOTLEY CROWD.

NI GEL
Let me pass! | say, emergency!



THE GORMLESSLY UPPER-CLASS NI GEL MAI NSTUFF PUSHES | NTO VI EW  HE HAS
SPROUTED A RIP VAN W NKLE HAI R AND BEARD EN ROUTE, AND HI' S JACKET IS
MOTH-HOLED. IN TOW IS H S DAUGHTER, W NDY, A VELL- DEVELCOPED 16 CRAMVED
| NTO THE BURSTI NG TOGS OF AN 11- YEAR-OLD. WNDY'S LONG HAI R HAS

Pl GTAI LS DOAN AROUND KNEE-LEVEL, AND SHE CLUTCHES A RAGGED TEDDY BEAR
AND A BI G ROUND LOLLY. SHE LOCKS LI KE SHE'S BEEN DRAGGED BACKWARDS
THROUGH PUBERTY BY THE ANKLES. N GEL SPEAKS AS THOUGH HE STEPPED QUT
OF “ GOSFORD PARK.”

NI GEL
| say, S.OS!' There's been an absolutely
ghastly m st ake!

THE SI KH Al RPORT CLERK | S UNSYMPATHETI C.

Al RPORT CLERK
You had a ghastly m stake? | am bl oody
Scandi navi an. How do you jolly well
explain that? M parents, Sven and | nge,
were up a tree about ny appearancing.

NI GEL
Yes, that's very tragic, but back to ne.
When | purchased these bally tickets...

Al RPORT CLERK
Lordy ne, it was a puzzler. The only
Sikh in all of Finland was Mther's
pat hol ogi cal chil d-swappi hg nurse.
(THINKS) Wait just a jiffing m nute!

NI GEL
You see | bought these two First O ass
tickets fromEarth...

| Rl SH PASSENGER
You, in First Cass? Pull the other one.
You |l ook |like shite, nmte.

THE TATTY CROAD LAUGHS THROUGH THEI R CRACKED TEETH.

NI GEL
No, no. The reason | look like this
Shite fellowis that after you put us to
sl eep sone bounder bunped Wndy and ne to
Econony!



AN UPPER- CLASS FOPPY PASSENCER I'N A CRI SPLY PRESSED SUI T STANDS BESI DE
NI GEL. HE'S GOT A DI NNER TRAY STRAPPED AROCUND HI S WAI ST W TH CHAMPERS
AND CAVIAR ON I'T, PLUS A FLONER I N A VASE, AND A "TI MES."

FOPPY PASSENCGER
Erm that'd be nme, actually. There were
no First Class seats left and the Captain
and | went to the sane school. In fact,
t he same dorm  Sane bunk, nost nights..

NI GEL
Trouble is, There's no cryogenic
suspensi on in Econony. ..

( BREAKI NG DOWN)
Look at nme! |'ve aged 5 BLASTED YEARS!

THE CROAD HOALS AND COUGHS W TH LAUGHTER, SLAPPI NG THEI R DI RTY Sl DES,
RAI SI NG CLOUDS OF DUST.

Al RPORT CLERK
| am enpowered with offering you a
partial refund. O, a picture of Robbie
WIllians frolicking naked with a shaved
macaque.

HE FANS A HANDFUL OF PHOTOGRAPHS.

FOPPY PASSENGER

Tally ho, I1'd Iike one of those!
NI GEL
Dash it, | don't want a refund! | want

five years of nmy life back! Look at ny
11-year-ol d daughter. Look at her!
( PUSHES W NDY FORWARD)

She' s a teenager!

W NDY
Dad, ny knickers are too tight. M bums
gone to sl eep.

NI GEL
And now her bum s gone to sl eep!

GROTTY MAN
| could give it the kiss of life, dearie,



see if it comes 'round.

NIl GEL PULLS W NDY AWAY FROM THE LEERI NG LETCH

W NDY
Daddy, tell them who you are.
NI GEL
My good man, | happen to be a Barrister!

FOPPY PASSENGER
And |I'm sure you' re an absolute whiz, or
el se why would you be here on Mars?

HE M NCES LI KE KENNETH W LLI AM5, BI TI NG A MARI NATED MJUSHROOM OFF A LONG
FORK. THE CROWD LAUGHS APPRECI ATI VELY. A FILTHY | -BEAM DROPS FROM THE
CEl LI NG KI LLI NG A PORTER

NI GEL
This is a whacking great nightnare!
There was nothing like this in the
brochures! \Where are the crystal
si dewal ks, the fruit-tree-bordered
avenues and the indoor |agoons?

THE CROAD HOALS ANEW AT HI'S GULLIBILITY. THE GROTTY MAN HORKS ON THE
FLOOR.

GROTTY MAN
There mate, swimin that!

PEALS OF LAUGHTER. A ROUGH- LOOKI NG FAG NESQUE STRANCER | N HALF- GLOVES
PUSHES THROUGH AND SI LENCES THE CROWD.

KI ND STRANGER
Al right you lot, all right!

HE TAKES NI GEL ASI DE. HE S HOLDI NG SOVETHI NG ROLLED UP.

KI ND STRANGER
They've had a bit of fun at your expense
|"mafraid, Squire. They're rough round
the edges but they're a good lot. You're
worried for now .

NI GEL
"Nowt"? You call this bloody nowt? Look



at ne! Soneone used ny pockets for
ai rsi ck bags!

HE TAPS H' S BULG NG SQUELCHY POCKETS.

KI ND STRANGER
Cal mdown, sir. You can go back to Earth
and start over, no 'armdone.

NI GEL
(GLI MVER OF HOPE) Real | y?

THE STRANGER UNROLLS A FI LI GREED WELCOVE IMAT.

KI ND STRANGER

Al'l you gotta do is step on this Tine-
Reversal WMat, close your eyes, click your
heel s and say "There's no place like
home" three tinmes. Bob's yer uncle,
you're back in...

(CHECKS NI GEL' S TI CKET)

Bognor .

NI GEL
"Time Reversal Mat?" | don't believe
|'ve heard of that.

KI ND STRANGER
Mars invention, Squire. Not everyone
takes to the old "fourth-fromthe." W
don't want anyone here whose heart in't
init so back you go, no 'ard feelings.

NI GEL STEPS CAUTI QUSLY ONTO THE GLI TTERI NG MAT.

NI GEL
Gorsh, 1 feel rather badly about being so
stroppy now. Three tines you say?

THE STRANCER NODS. NI CGEL CLOSES HI S EYES.

NI GEL
W ndy, you follow ne. (EYES SHUT)
"There's no place like..."

BONK!  THE STRANGER TAKES OUT A COSH AND SWACKS NI GEL UNCONSCI QUS.
W NDY SCREAMS. THE CROWD LAUGHS THEMSELVES SI CK. THE STRANGER PULLS



OQUT A WHOPPI NG PAI R OF SCI SSORS
KI ND STRANGER
Al right, guv. Let's be "aving them
trousers then...

DI SSCLVE TO

SCENE THREE

| NT. MARTI AN Al RPORT - DAY (NI GAT ONE)
(Ni gel, Wndy, Bunny, crimnals)

NI GEL COVES- TO SANS PANTS, BLEARILY LOOKI NG UP AT BUNNY PROCK, A

CONNI VI NG QUTGOI NG SCOT' W TH A WARY EYE AND A GRUBBY JACKET OF MANY
POCKETS. BUNNY IS GO NG THROUGH NI GEL' S ALREADY- RANSACKED HAND
LUGGAGE. | N THE BACKGROUND, A GANG OF NE' ER- DO- VELLS CROWBARS OPEN THE
PUBLI C LOCKERS.

NI GEL KNOCKS A VULTURE CREATURE OFF HI'S CHEST WTH A START.

BUNNY
Wel come to Mars. Ye've very attractive
| egs for a m ddl e-aged man.
(PULLS UP NI GEL'S SHI RT)
And yer underpants have a certain naive,
yet pl ayful cheekiness.

NI GEL
['m.. alive?

BUNNY TOSSES STUFF OUT OF NI GEL' S HAND- LUGGAGE

BUNNY
Ye're lucky, ye had conplete crap in here
nobody wanted. |If ye'd had cigarettes,

they'd have killed ye. |f ye have a pipe
they'll grind ye up and snoke ye. |If
you're a snmoker but you've got nae
ciggies, they'Il kill ye and lick the
nicotine stains off yer teeth. And if
you' ve got any gold teeth, 1'Il kill vye,



so please don't tell me. |'m Bunny.

NI GEL
(STILL G DDY)
You're not a bunny, your ears are too
smal | .

NI GEL
That's ny nane, ye great poncy berk. O
course I'mnot a real bunny. Even I'm
not tha' crimmnally delusional! The
name's Bunny Prock. Ay, the paper was
ri ght about you.

BUNNY EYES THE "MARS CHRONI CLE" | N A NEWSPAPER BOX. THE HEADLI NE SAYS
“NEW ARRI VAL LOOKS LI KE SHI TE. "

NI GEL
How | ong was | unconscious? What tinme is
it?

BUNNY
Couldn't tell ye. | keep nmy watch up ny

arse for safety. But it feels like six
or six-thirty.

HE STICKS HS POSTERIOR I N NI GEL' S FACE

BUNNY
Can ye hear the chine by any chance?

W NDY COMES OUT OF THE BACKGROUND WHERE SHE' S BEEN SNOGGE NG W TH AN
ALI EN.

BUNNY
Hello. Is this yer lady friend?

NI GEL
This is ny 11-year-old daughter, W ndy.

BUNNY
El even, is she? Take ny advice, board up
yer wi ndows and have her sleep in a shark
cage tonight.

W NDY
Daddy? Wo's this snelly ignorant prat?



BUNNY
Bunny Prock, official bodyguard to the
Publ i ¢ Defender, at your service.

NI GEL
By the by, what happened to the | ast
Publ i ¢ Def ender?

BUNNY
Qo, he's dead. They're all dead.

BUNNY PULLS A FLUFF- COVERED CRI SP FROM ONE OF HI' S MANY FI LTHY POCKETS.

BUNNY
Crisp? Only a Pound, and I'lIl throwin
the fluff for free.

NI GEL
How di d he die?

BUNNY EATS HI S DUSTY CRI SP. HE SHRUGS.

BUNNY
Couldn't tell ye. | was hiding in a
barrel crying ne eyes out at the tine.
But | did hear a lot of unsaintly
screani ng.

A H DEQUS ALI EN POLI SHI NG A NAPPI NG TRAVELLER S SHOES VWH PS OUT A
KNI FE, CUTS OFF THE GQUY'S FEET AND MAKES OFF WTH H S FLORSHEI V5.
BUNNY LI CKS H' S SALTY FI NCGERS.

BUNNY
We'd best be going. After dark the
unsavoury el ement cones out.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. "MARS ARMS" APARTMENTS - NI GHT ( DAY ONE)
(Bunny VI O




PANNI NG THE MARS ARMS APARTMENT COWPLEX, SOMETHI NG OQUT OF " BLADE
RUNNER' M NUS THE RAIN. I N THE BACKGROUND URBAN MARS SPRAWS OUT, A
CRI MSON MELANGE OF TATTY SHACKS AND SOUL- CRUSHI NG CONCRETE WAREHOUSES.

BUNNY (V/ O
and never play the shell ganme for yer
i nternal organs, they' ve got a way of
hiding the pea. Ye'd be on a shuttle
back to earth m nus yer testicles before
you coul d say Felicity Kendall

SCENE FOUR

I NT. NI GEL'S APARTMENT - NI GHT (NI GAT ONE)
(Ni gel, Wndy, Bunny, famly, Swain, Wall Crawl er, fridge thing)

BUNNY AND NI GEL ENTER NI GEL' S APARTMENT, A FOUL HELL- HOLE W TH
CRUMBLI NG FURNI TURE, MOLDY RUGS AND MOTH- EATEN CURTAINS. NI GEL IS
STILL PANTLESS. CEI LI NG WATER DRI PS | NTO A BUCKET. SI GNS AROUND THE
WALLS OF A RECENT ALL- CONSUM NG FI RE. THROUGH A HOLE I N THE WALL ONE
CAN SEE THE FAM LY NEXT DOOR HAVI NG DI NNER I N THEI R UNDERSHI RTS.

BUNNY
Vel cone to Shangri -Lal

THE DOOR DROPS OFF I TS HI NGES. N GEL DROPS HI' S ROPED-UP SUI TCASE | N
GOBSMACKED HORROR

NI GEL
It | ooks nore |ike Shangri-loo! They
can't expect a high public official to
live here.

BUNNY

Ah, it's not so bad. A lick of paint, a
vaseful of plastic daffs...

HE TURNS ON THE LI GHT SWTCH  THE TABLE LAMP | GNI TES.

NI GEL



Not so bad?! That other fellow from Wam
lives better than this! The carpet | ooks
i ke soneone puked it here!

SEVERAL YARDS OF WALLPAPER PEEL OFF W TH A SUCKI NG SOUND

BUNNY
It may appear run down by picky Earth
standards, but here on Mars it's the
hei ght o' swank. Ye've all nod cons:
( SHON NG H M ARQUND)
Stove, fridge, hanmock -

HE HEAVES NI GCELS SUI TCASE ONTO THE WHI TE " HAMMOCK, " WHI CH COLLAPSES.

BUNNY
Ch sorry, that's a spider web -- ye've
got yer pole...

BUNNY | NDI CATES A LONG POLE LEANI NG NEAR THE W NDOW

NI GEL
What do | want with a pol e?

BUNNY PULLS OPEN THE CURTAINS. A FANGED CREATURE W TH SUCKERS ON I TS
FEET AND HANDS | S STUCK TO THE OQUTSI DE OF THE W NDOW SLOBBERI NG ON THE
GLASS.  BUNNY PUTS THE POLE THROUGH A HOLE I N THE M DDLE OF THE W NDOW
AND G VES A GOOD SHOVE. THE CREATURE DROPS SCREAM NG TO I TS DEATH.

BUNNY
O course, ye'll use it alot nore in the
sunmer nont hs.

NI GEL
|"'min the nethernost circle of Hades!
(PANIC) W left Wndy in the | obby.
W ndy?!

HE RUNS TO THE DOOR AS W NDY ENTERS, A LECHEROUS BELEATHERED SWAI N
HANG NG BOOZI LY OFF HER ARM HI S TONGUE | N HER EAR

W NDY
Daddy, |'ve net ever such a dishy bl oke.
Can he sl eep over?

SWAI N
Nice bit o' skirt chicken you raised



here, guv. Wich way to the nakedest
roomin the 'ouse, darlin'?

NI GEL ADOPTS A 1904 GENTLEMAN JI' M CORBETT BOXI NG POSE

NI GEL
Get your unsanitary mtts off ny daughter
you unsavoury runpot, and vacate these
prem ses before |I give your bonce a right
var ni shi ng!

BUNNY
(DI RELY) Aye, be off.
SWAI N
"1l be back, darlin'. Wyvv a nice cold

bottle o' knicker grease.
THE SWAIN EXITS. W NDY STARTS BAW.I NG

W NDY
Daddy, | loved him And he prom sed ne
sonmething called trouser sweeties!

NI GEL
W ndy, what's happened to you?

W NDY
| don't know. (CONFUSED) | feel a
conflict in ny nascent bosom On the one
hand you're still my dear old Dads who
can do no wong, but on the other I think
of you as a stupid, boring old fart who's

buggering up ny life.

BUNNY
Puberty can be a magi cal yet confusing
tinme.

Nl GEL SLUMPS | NTO A CHAI R, DESPONDANT

NI GEL
|'"ve | ost everything! W wfe, ny house,
and five years of ny life, right up the
Spout !

H S CHAI R COLLAPSES. EVEN GRUFF BUNNY TAKES PITY.



BUNNY
Sorry about the wife. She's... with the
Al m ghty in Heaven?

NI GEL
She's with a house-painter in Sidcup. It
was an open-and-shut case of adultery.
(BITTER) She was open for him and shut
for ne. Had to take this job to pay the
dashed al i nony.

BUNNY
Look on the sunny side.
W NDY
That's right, Daddy. At least |'ve got a
dead brilliant pair of knockers and
M chael Barrynore's dead. | think I'I]

go in ny bedroom wite a chatty letter
to Mumon ny Rupert Bear stationery, then
shave half nmy hair off and wite
"bol | ocks” on the side of nmy head.

(KI SSES HER DAD)
OCh, and if you're going out, | need
oodl es of enbarrassi ng wonen's products.

WNDY EXITS. N GEL DROPS H' S HEAD I N H' S HANDS

BUNNY
Ahh, they grow up so fast.
NI GEL
|"ve failed her. 1've failed everyone.

BUNNY PI CKS A MOULDY FRU T OQUT OF A BOAL AND BITES IN

BUNNY
We've all failed, that's why we're here.
| was a cranial surgeon in d asgow for 13
years. Thirteen years, wist-deep in
brai ns and bl ood, groping and prodding in
the very quiddity o' human consci ousness.

NI GEL
Did you... lose a patient?



BUNNY
| lost all of them | was a carpet-
layer. | really shouldn'ta been there.
Only reason the National Health hired ne
inthe first place was | had nme own rug
kni fe and gl ue-gun.

Nl GEL GOES TO THE FRI DGE

NI GEL
Dash it, I'"'mnot going to let this
set back get ne down...

BUNNY
"1l say one thing, | did put their hair
back on really neat..

NI GEL
|"mgoing to forge a new life for W ndy
and ne! The test of a man isn't how he
manages success, but how he handl es
adversity. Fighting the good fight,
t aki ng the knocks as they cone...

HE OPENS THE FRI DGE DOOR AND STI CKS IN H S HEAD

NI GEL
Cetting up each day and. ..

AN ENORMOUS PAI R OF GREEN TENTACLES REACHES OUT AND PULLS HI M I NTO THE
FRIDGE. THE DOCOR CLCSES BEH ND H M

BUNNY
Ch, did | warn ye about the fridge?

DI SSCLVE TO

SCENE FI VE

EXT. MARTI AN STREET - DAY (DAY TWO
(Ni gel, Bunny, RoboHooker)




THE NEXT DAY. N GEL, SHAVED FACE STI CKERED W TH BLOODY Tl SSUE, STRI DES
TO WORK THROUGH A SLUMWY, RED- TI NGED NEI GHBORHOOD, PORTMANTEAU | N HAND
HE'S THROMN TOCGETHER AN QUTFI T FROM HI S APARTMENT DRAPES. THE CARS ARE

OLD 3-WHEELERS AND CLAPPED- QUT VAUXHALL VI VAS, PUTTI NG ALONG ON THEI R
LAST LEGS. PEOPLE LIVING I N SHOPPI NG CARTS I N THE ALLEYS. AN ALIEN

FI SHENG I N A SEWVER GETS A BITE AND IS PULLED IN. N GEL PICKS UP H S
PACE.

AN ATTRACTI VE HOOKER STEPS OQUT IN FRONT OF HHM  SEXY QUTFI T, PUSHUP
LACE- TOP BRA, GARTERS, BANGS. SULTRY VO CE

HOOKER
Hey, good-I| ooking. Wanna go back to ny
pl ace? W could cover our bodies in
cream and rmake belly butter.

NI GEL LOOKS AROUND.

NI GEL
Excuse nme?

HOOKER
O we could go to your place and pretend
I"minflating a balloon, w nkety-w nk.
What do they call you?

NI GEL
"You chinless dink," nostly.

HOOKER
|"m Candy. Wy don't we step into this
all ey, You Chinless D nk, strip off our
cl ot hes and nake a peace sign in the
squel chy trash?

NI GEL
Love to, but unfortunately I'mjust off
to work. First day, too, shouldn't be
| ate. Perhaps |unch?

HOOKER
Any tinme for you, you great thundering
whunp- nonkey.

SHE PARTS HER HAIR. THERE'S A CO N SLOT | N HER FOREHEAD.



HOOKER
To reserve your Noontinme Nasty, insert
two quid for the first five mnutes and
50 P for each additional mnute.

NI GEL
My God, don't nobve, you' ve got a hole in
your head!

HE PUTS A HAND OVER THE SLOT, VAGUELY FI RST-AI D-1SHLY.

NI GEL
Hel p! This girl's got a hole in her
head! Bunny hasn't been operating on
your brain has he?

THE G RL'S TONGUE COMES QUT OF HER MOUTH.  AND KEEPS COM NG, ABQUT A
FOOT AND A HALF. N GEL'S EYES POP. THE TONGUE TICKLES H'S CHI N, OR
WHAT THERE IS OF I'T. BUNNY SIDLES UP BESI DE THE PARALYZED NI GEL

BUNNY
It's a robot trollop, Nigel. They're
made by Meccano.

HOOKER
Howsabout it, rhino-pants?

SHE MAKES RUDE SLURPI NG NO SES. BUNNY PULLS NI GEL AWAY.

BUNNY
Sorry, he's not interested.

NI GEL
Terrific neeting you, though.

HOOKER
Get stuffed, you cheap inpotent bastard!

BUNNY STEERS NI GEL AVWAY FROM THE SI TE OF HI S NEAR CONQUEST.

BUNNY
Ye know, if ye jab a screwdriver in there
and wiggle it around, sonetines you can
get it for free.

THE HOOKER PULLS A HANDLE FROM HER NECK AMD CRANKS HER TONGUE | N.



FADE QUT.

ACT TWD
SCENE ONE
FADE | N:

EXT. COURTHOUSE STEPS - DAY (DAY TWD
(Nigel, Bunny, Squatter, scummy types)

NI GEL AND BUNNY ASCEND THE COURTHOUSE STEPS. SCUMMY TYPES LURK BETWEEN
THE COLUMWNS.

BUNNY
Now renenber, there's nothing to be
ashamed of in what ye're doing.

NI GEL
But |' m not ashaned.

BUNNY
Ye' re defending the poor, the weak and
t he defensel ess. The downtrodden of this
society. The pitiful, the wetched, the
ill-fed and poorly clothed...

A SQUATTER LI ES WRAPPED | N RAGS AT THE TOP OF THE COURTHOUSE STEPS.
BUNNY PI CKS UP THE GUY AND HEAVES H M DOWN THE STEPS, BEGGE NG CUP AND
ALL. HE BOUNCES, SCREAM NG, DOWN THE STEPS.

BUNNY
... the penniless, the snelly and the
badly injured...

CUT TQO

SCENE TWO

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY ( DAY TWO)




(Ni gel, Bunny, bystanders)

JUSTI CE-BUI LDI NG HALLWAY W TH TWO UNDI STI NGUI SHED DOORS. CLERKS BUSTLE
BY. THERE' S AN ODD DRI NKI NG FOUNTAI'N BUI LT | NTO A WALL RECESS.

NI GEL
Gorsh, that's the strangest-| ooking
drinking fountain | ever saw...

NIl GEL BENDS LOWOVER | T, H S FACE PRACTI CALLY I N THE BOAL, AND TWEAKS
THE SPI GOT.

BUNNY
There's a verra good reason for that.
It's no' a drinking fountain...

A METAL FLAP FOLDS DOMWN FROM THE WALL, LOCKI NG NI GEL'S HEAD | NTO THE
DEVI CE, STOCKS- LI KE. HE STRUGAES LI KE A TRAPPED BADGER AS A RUSHI NG
SOUND BUI LDS. . .

BUNNY
it's a Neptunian toilet.

KA-POOOSH THERE' S A VI OLENT SPLASHI NG BANG AND THE LI D LI FTS CLEAR
NI GEL BACKS AWAY, STUNNED AND STAGGERI NG, HI 'S FACE DRI PPI NG W TH BLUE
LI QUI D,

BUNNY
Ye canna show up for work lookin' |ike a
soggy honosexual Braveheart. [1'Il fetch

sone towels.

BUNNY EXITS. N GEL WPES H'S FACE ON H' S SLEEVE, CONSI DERS THE TWO
DOORS, AND STILL A LITTLE STUNNED, PICKS THE NEAREST AND GOES | NSI DE. . .

CUT TGO

SCENE THREE

| NT. DI NGY ROOM - DAY (DAY TWD
(Nigel, Burly Men, Execution #1, Executioner #2, Veronica)

Nl GEL CLCSES THE DOOR BEHIND HHM W PING H' S BLUE FACE ON H S SLEEVE,



AND LOOKS AROUND. 5 OR 6 BURLY MEN SIT I N SEVERAL CHAI RS, PATI ENTLY
FLI PPI NG THROUGH MAGAZI NES.

NI GEL
Hell o, chaps. | say, we're rather a
crowd. Nigel Minstuff, new Public
Def ender, how d you do?

SI LENT HOSTI LE | NDI FFERENCE. THERE' S NO EMPTY CHAI RS.

NI GEL
Don't suppose you could shift alittle to
the... no, | suppose not. Right then..

MOVI NG AROUND THE ROOM HE COMES TO A LARCGE, ANTI QUATED WOODEN ELECTRI C
CHAIR N ONE CORNER. METAL HAT, BI G ELECTRI C CABLES, LEATHER WRI ST
STRAPS AND BI G WALL SW TCH.

NI GEL
| s anyone sitting here?

THEY LOOK UP. HE' S GOITA BE KI DDI NG

NI GEL
No? M lucky day, | get the big chair!

NIl GEL GETS A MAGAZI NE, THEN HOPS UP I N THE ELECTRI C CHAI R LI KE HE WAS
GETTI NG I N FATHER CHRI STMAS' S LAP.

NI GEL
(OFF MAGAZINE) | say! According to ny
horoscope, the letter "E" figures
prom nently in ny fortune today.
(THHNKS) Hwm  "Mars"? No. "New Job"?
No.

TWO EXECUTI ONERS ENTER, CARRYlI NG AN EMPTY STRETCHER. THEY LEAN I T ON
THE WALL AND WALK TO THE ELECTRI C CHAI R

NI GEL
"Large Drab-Uni formed Gentlenen"? No,
no, no, and no.

EXECUTI ONER 1
"Allo, Sonny-Jim In a bit of a hurry
then, are we?



NI GEL
Rather. Quite a lot on ny plate today.

EXECUTI ONER 1
Right, we'll do you first then shall we?

NI GEL
Hate to junp queue, but if you woul dn't
m nd. (OFF HOROCSCOPE) Your nane

woul dn"t be "Edward" or "Eugene" would
it?

THE EXECUTI ONERS BEG N STRAPPI NG NI GEL | NTO THE CHAI R, WRI STS AND
ANKLES.

NI GEL
You know, when | first sat down -- haw
you likely hear this all the tinme -- but

| rather thought this resenbled an
El ectric Chair!

( THI NKS)
Electric! Wait a mnute.

EXECUTI ONER 1
You know, Executioner Nunmber Two, he's
got a point. This does bear a
resenbl ance to that self-sane venerable
I'ife-ending device.

EXECUTI ONER 2
Leat her arm straps, netal titfer,
whoppi ng great switch on the wall
| abel  ed "Danger, High Electric Current.”
Urine all around, and the overpowering
stench of death. Yeah, | can see it,
Executi oner Nunber One.

NI GEL
Well if it is an electric chair -- a
t heory to which ny horoscope plus the
eerie simlarities just enunerated | ends
some credence -- for goodness sake, |et
me up.

EXECUTI ONER 1
| prom se you sir, soon as your innards
turn to custard, that's precisely what



we'll do.

HE NODS TO EXECUTI ONER #2, WHO THROWS THE WALL SWTCH. A LOUD
ELECTRI CAL BUZZ. ELECTRICITY ARCS ACROSS NI GEL'S WRI THI NG BODY AND HI S

HEAD SMOKES. THE ROOM LI GHT DI MS.

NI GEL
E- e-e-e-e-e! Steady on! | say, hold
it! Stop! Lay off this instant!

EXECUTI ONER #2 TURNS THE CURRENT OFF. THE ROOM LI GHTS RETURN. NI GEL
'S SLI GHTLY BLACKENED AND SMOKI NG THE MEN I N THE CHAI RS FAN THE SMOXKE
W TH THEI R MAGAZI NES

EXECUTI ONER 1
What seens to be the trouble, sir?

NI GEL
Dash it all, you' re executing ne, that's
the bally trouble! | don't want to be a

Mbany Martin but | haven't done anyt hi ng!

EXECUTI ONER 1
So you don't wish to be el ectrocuted.

NI GEL
No. Not at all.

EXECUTI ONER 2
You're not just saying in haste sonething
that upon reflection you'll regret later?

NI GEL
No. Really |I'm not.

EXECUTI ONER 1
Tell you what. We'Il flip the swtch,
give it sone thought.

EXECUTI ONER #2 PULLS THE SW TCH AGAI N. BUZZI NG SMOKE AND ELECTRI CAL
DI SCHARGES FI LL THE ROOM

NI GEL
No no no! Stop! Desist this instant,
damm you!

EXECUTI ONER #2 TURNS THE POWNER OFF



EXECUTI ONER 2
Now sir, there's no call for that sort of
| anguage.

HE | NDI CATES A SI GN ON THE FACI NG WALL: "NO SWEARI NG " ALL THE OTHER
PRI SONERS TSK TSK... THERE' S ALWAYS ONE

NI GEL
Sorry, that's not Iike nme. (Quess | got
caught up in all the excitenent...

EXECUTI ONER 1
Never mnd sir, no harmdone. Far as
we' re concerned it never happened.

NI GEL
Thank you. |... E-e-e-e-e-e-e!

THEY FLIP THE SWTCH AGAIN. BUZZI NG SMXKING AND ARCS OF BCODY
LI GHTNI NG .. NI GEL BOUNCES LI KE A MARI ONETTE.

A LI GHT FALLS I NTO THE ROOM  THE EXECUTI ONERS SHI ELD THEI R EYES
AGAINST IT. ALL THE MEN IN THE ROOM LOOK TOMRDS THE LI GHT... EVEN
NI GEL I N H S DEATH THROES LOCKS.

I N THE OPEN DOORWAY STANDS VERONI CA, A COMVELY 1940s-STYLE RAYMOND
CHANDLER BROAD, A YANK, TOUGH AS NAI LS.

VERONI CA
Turn it off, you cl owns.

THEY TURN OFF THE JU CE. N GEL'S SPASMS DI E DOAN GRADUALLY.
NI GEL

(2 YEARS OLD)
| cht thinkle poop?

VERONI CA
Unhook hi myou apes.

THEY DO

NI GEL
A abbn fnug.

VERONI CA



Bring himinto nmy office.

CUT TO

SCENE FOUR

| NT. VERONI CA'S OFFI CE - DAY (DAY TWO)
(Ni gel, Bunny, Veronica, Executioner #1, Executioner #2)

THE EXECUTI ONERS DRAG NI GEL | NTO VERONICA' S OFFICE: I T' S GRUBBY,
CLOSE, PI LED H GH W TH CASE FI LES.

VERONI CA
Now get out.

THEY LEAVE NI GEL TEETERI NG AND EXIT. VERONI CA LI GHTS A Cl GARETTE OFF
NI GEL' S SMOKI NG SKULL.

VERONI CA
So you're the new Public Defender.

NI GEL
Ftttttt hhnnneeeeeeee?

VERONI CA
" mthe Chief Prosecutor for Mars.
Veroni ca Big-Botty.

RAUCOUS LAUGHTER FROM MANY VO CES QUT IN THE HALL. SHE OPENS THE DOOR
AND YELLS QUT:

VERONI CA
| TS NOT FUNNY! Anyone who wants the
Death Penalty |laugh it up, cos this
drooling scab won't save you!

THEI R LAUGHTER DRI ES. SHE TURNS BACK TO NI GEL, WHO BEG NS TO RECOVER
HS WTS.

NI GEL
Thanks ever so for saving nme. You' ve no
i dea how sinply awful ny week's been.



SHE' S CALMLY PUTTI NG ON BRASS KNUCKLES.

NI GEL
Lost five years of ny life, then | was
duffed up in the bally airport, got ny
head stuck in an alien lavvy, then to top
it off...

VERONI CA WNDS UP AND AND G VES NI GEL A ROUNDHOUSE PUNCH THAT KNOCKS
H M BACKWARDS OVER HER DESK. SHE REMOVES THE KNUCKLES AS NI GEL GETS UP
DAZED OFF THE FLOOR

NI GEL
|"msorry. | appear to have tripped over
your desk. ..

VERONI CA
Li sten here, you hal f-faced, puffed-up,
buck-t oot hed, inbred, egg-and-chip
sucki ng, public-school - buggered Nancy-
boy.

NI GEL
St eady on!

VERONI CA GRABS HI S NOSE AND LI FTS HM UP ON HI S TCES.

VERONI CA
"1l let youinonalittle secret, M.
Def ender. Everyone on Mars is guilty.
Oh, they may not be guilty of whatever
they're charged with, but they' re al
guilty of sonething for which they
deserve to be jailed, killed, barbecued
and pi ssed on.

NI GEL
| say, that's a little near the
knuckl e. ..

SHE PUSHES H M BACKWARDS BY THE NOSE

VERONI CA
It's ny job to sit on the lid of this
festering garbage can while you try to
pry it off with your |egal crowbar. Well
let ne tell you, Little Lord Fauntl eroy,



the balls haven't been sewn on that |
can't cut off in a courtroom you
under st and ne?

NI GEL
| take it this is your invitation to a
good ol d | egal bash-up?

VERONI CA
Just don't do a good job. Looking at
your record, |I'msure that won't be a

pr obl em

SHE PUNCHES H M I N THE STOVACH AND STRI DES OUT. BUNNY STI CKS H S HEAD
| NTO THE OFFI CE, CARRYI NG SOVE TOVELS.

BUNNY
Ah, there ye are! Wat happened to you
t hen?
NI GEL
(WNDED) Well, | was executed three
times... punched really hard tw ce.
BUNNY

|"ve had days |like that neself. What
d'ye say to a sarnie down the pub?

NI GEL NODS VAGUELY. HE EXITS THE OFFI CE, HUNCHED OVER

CUT TGO

SCENE FI VE

| NT. HALLWAY - DAY (DAY TWD
(Ni gel, Bunny, bystanders)

PEOPLE STROLL THROUGH THE BUSY HALL. N GEL WALKS OUT, HUNCHED- OVER
BUNNY LOCKS UP AT AN OVERHEAD CLOCK AND DROPS H' S PANTS TO REVEAL PONGY
UNDI ES.

BUNNY
You go on ahead. |'ve just got to w nd



me wat ch.

BUNNY ROLLS UP HI'S SLEEVE. EVERYONE | N THE HALLWAY RUNS LI KE HELL FOR
THE EXITS. ONE MAN LEAPS OUT A W NDOW

DI SSOLVE TO

SCENE SI X

| NT. HALLWAY - NI GAT (NI GAT TWD)
(Ni gel, Bunny, nugger)

LATE, NI GEL'S HALLWAY. A PAST-1 NEBRI ATED NI GEL AND BUNNY STAGGER HOVE
FROM THElI R REVELS.

NI GEL
Ch Bunny. M Bunny buddy. You're the
best Martian bunny friend a chap ever

had.

BUNNY
And you... ye're not the worst chinless
pillock ever to wee on hinself in a pub
| avvy.

SOVETHI NG BEG NS TO LI FT OQUT OF A CARDBOARD BOX I N THE HALLWAY.  BUNNY
REACHES DRUNKENLY BUT MATTER- OF- FACTLY | NTO A WALL BOX -- "W TH OUR
COVPLI MENTS" -- RETRIEVES A CRI CKET BAT ON A CHAIN, SWACKS THE THI NG
SILLY AND WALKS ON. NI GEL DOESN T NOTICE. HE FEELS HI'S CHI N.

NI GEL
Shanme about the old mandible. M famly
| oses a centineter of chin each
generation. At the present rate of
erosion, by the year 2500 the Mainstuff
men' || have a neck right up to their
nostrils.

BUNNY
Ye're nae a bad sort, N gel, but ye're
thick as an el ephant's wally.



(AT NI CGEL'S DOOR)
| won't come in. | think I'll do a bit
o' carpet-snoggin' right here.

BUNNY COLLAPSES | NSENSATE FACE-FI RST, RAI SING A POTHER. N GEL FUMBLES
FOR H S APARTMENT KEY. A MUGGER W TH A HEAVY SPI KED KNOUT RI SES FROM

THE GLOOM BEHI ND H' M RAI SING H S PONDEROQUS WEAPON OVER HI S HEAD. . .

NI GEL
Good eveni ng.

NI GEL GOES | NSI DE AND CLOSES THE DOCOR BEHI ND HI M BEFORE THE MUGGER CAN
GAI N CONTRCL OVER HI' S WEI GHTY CUDGEL.

CUT TO

SCENE SEVEN

| NT. NI GEL'S APARTMENT - NI GHT (NI GHT TWD)
(Ni gel, Veronica)

THE SPI KES FROM THE KNOUT COME THROUGH THE LOCKED DOOR BEHI ND NI GEL,
VWHO BARELY NOTI CES. HE STAGGERS FORWARD AS LI GHT FALLS ACRGCSS H' S
FACE. . .

A CURVACEQUS FEMALE FORM I N A RAI NCOAT STANDS BACK-LIT I N THE DOORWAY
TO H S BEDROOM

NI GEL

(FLUMMOXED) Dreadfully sorry, Mss, |
must have bunbled into the wong flat.

MJUSI C.  STEAMY SAXOPHONE

THE FI GURE STEPS FORWARD | NTO THE LIGHT. | T S VERONI CA, HOLDI NG AN
UNLI T Cl GARETTE. SHE LETS THE RAI NCOAT DROP, REVEALI NG A DI APHENQUS
NI GHTI E.

VERONI CA
Hel |l o, Mainstuff. GCot a light?



NI GEL
M ss Bi g- Botty!

PEOPLE QUT ON THE STREET ARE HEARD LAUGH NG VERONI CA GCES TO THE
W NDOW

VERONI CA
It's NOT FUNNY

SHE TURNS ANEW TO NI GEL, TRIES TO GET BACK | NTO HER SULTRY POSE AND
ADVANCES SEXI LY AS NI GEL STUMBLES BACKWARDS

VERONI CA

As Prosecutor |'ve sent over 17-thousand
men to their deaths in the electric
chair, the gallows, the gas chanber, and
that really big blender -- but inside
|'ve got the sane tender yearnings as any
ot her writhing insatiable sex goddess.
If you' ve cone to biff ne in the tumy
again, | must warn you |I've had an
unfortunate anmount to drink..
Nigel, you're a man and I'ma woman. You
have a bed and | have a back.

(ADVANCI NG ON H'M
You have a hungry |l ook in your eyes, and
| have Devonshire Cream and raspberry jam
sneared all over ny breasts.

NI GEL
Have you tried eating with a bib?

HE BACKS OVER A CHAIR  SHE PI CKS UP A HAWSER- SI ZED LENGTH OF ROPE.

VERONI CA
Have you ever been tied naked and spread-
eagled to a bed, N gel?

NI GEL
Actual ly, yes, our Church Deacon was
quite the japester...

SHE HANKS THE ROPE AROUND HI' S NECK AND DRAWS HI M CLOSER

VERONI CA
As a bull is to the cape, as noths are to
a flane, as a nonkey's hand is to another



part of the nonkey in front of horrified
school children, so are we drawn to the
primal dictates of |ove!

SHE HAS BACKED NI GEL ARCUND TO THE BEDROOM DOCR. SHE SNAPS THE END OF
THE ROPE LI KE A WH P.

NI GEL
Bef ore we inaugurate this evening of
boundl ess passion, there's one thing |
nmust know.

VERONI CA
Anyt hi ng.

NI GEL
You don't happen to have any scones to go

with that jam and cream do you, cos
could put the kettle...

VERONI CA SHOVES H M LUSTI LY | NTO THE BEDROOM

DI SSOLVE TO

SCENE EI GHT

| NT. NI GEL'S APARTMENT - DAY (DAY THREE)
(Ni gel, Wndy, Veronica)

THE NEXT DAY. W NDY EATS CEREAL, WATCHI NG BREAKFAST TV. A SELF-
SATI SFI ED NI GEL STRUTS SM RKI NGLY FROM HI' S BEDROOM | N A PURPLE G GOLO
ROBE, ClI GARETTE IN A HOLDER. HE'S I N A WORLD- BEATI NG MOCD.

NI GEL
Good norning, darling. What an
absolutely wi zard planet this old Mars
is! Smell that synthetic air!

W NDY
( SNI FFS)
Smells |ike raspberry jam and sper m ci dal



jelly to ne.

NI GEL
No, that other snell. The snell of
conquest. Today's the day this old red
ball gets a taste of justice, served up
the N gel Miinstuff way! 1'mgoing in
that courtroomthis norning and knocki ng
"em for six.

HE OPENS THE FRI DGE DOOR. THE TENTACLE HANDS HI M A GLASS OF ORANGE
JUl CE

NI GEL
And what's on your plate today, |ight of
my life?

W NDY
|"ve quit school, I've got a job as an

Ash-Into-Un Funneller at the
Crematorium and this afternoon |I'm gonna
get ny face shell acked.

NI GEL
Marvel | -- you're bl oody WHAT??

W NDY
D-a-a-ad, you're so out of it. You pick
an expression and they shellac your face
so it stays like that.

NI GEL
(FUMNG And that... that's good, is it?

W NDY
This way | can al ways | ook dead bored
W t hout having to think about it. And
the bl okes think it's right sexy.

NI GEL
W ndy, even though biologically you're
16, you are enotionally unequi pped for
adult relationships. 1 feel you
shoul dn't date until you're (CALCULATES)
21 years ol d.

W NDY



Pull the other one and mlk it!

NI GEL

Now nowt We can tal k about this when I
return fromwork. And, speaking of
things adult...

(A PONCY SWAGGER)

there's a plum chance a young | ady
m ght be noving in here and asking you to
call her Minsy.

W NDY
Dad, you should know there are wonen on
this planet who m ght be very nice to old
pat hetic gents like yourself. Only, you
have to keep bunging 50 P coins in their
f oreheads. . .

NI GEL
It's nothing like that. This is a young
| ady of great discernnment and beauty and
no electronics at all, except for that
battery-powered thingy in the first ten
m nutes to get things rolling.

VERONI CA STEPS OQUT OF THE BEDROOM DRESSED | N HER STARCHED WORKDAY
BEST. NO HI NT OF THE PREVI QUS NI GHT' S TENDERNESS.

VERONI CA
Mai nst uf f ?

NI GEL
Dar | i ng!

Nl GEL FLOATS TO HER. SHE SLAPS HI M HARD THEN GRABS H M AROUND THE
COLLAR IN A DEATH-GRI P

VERONI CA
I n one hour we're facing each other
across a courtroom and |I'm gonna show no
mercy. |'mgonna make you craw, |'m
gonna nmake you suffer and beg. You'll be
down on your knees whi npering for the God
who has forsaken you.

NI GEL
A lot Iike last night, wot? Euuurgh!



SHE TWSTS H' S NECK. HE GOES LI MP AND CHCOKES.

VERONI CA
Last night was a nonent of weakness,
foll owed by a nonent of nediocrity. If
you tell anyone, | will cut out your
intestines and wear themas a wig. See
you in court.

SHE DROPS H M ON THE CARPET AND SLAMS QUT OF THE APARTMENT.

W NDY
So that's dear old Munsy, is it?

CUT TGO

SCENE NI NE

| NT. COURTROOM - DAY ( DAY THREE)
(Nigel, Wndy, Bunny, Veronica, Judge, Lurker, Kind Stranger,
spect at or s/ def endant s)

A RAT'S HOLE OF A COURTROOM  THE JUSTICE IN TH S COURTROOM | SN T SO
MJUCH DI SPENSED AS SCRAPED OFF YOUR SHOE AFTERWARDS. NI GEL AND BUNNY
SIT AT THE COUNSELLORS' TABLE WH LE RABBLE BARRACKS | N THE ROAS BEHI ND
THEM N CGEL IS IN WG AND ROBE.

AMONG THE DEFENDANTS: A LURKER HOLDI NG A WOVMAN S PURSE, WTH THE OLD
LADY' S ARM STI LL ATTACHED

BUNNY
Ye ook a right toff. No one'd ever
guess ye've got nae trousers and ye're
wearing cling filmfor underpants.

HE TAKES A FURRY WAD OF PRE- CHEWED GUM FROM A POCKET

BUNNY
Chew ng gunf

NI GEL
Ta anyway. Now, this Judge..
( CONSULTI NG PAPERS)
"The Honourable G Reaper” -- is he a



fair man?

BUNNY
| wouldn'a say fair so nuch as
ent husi astic. He can clear a docket
faster than a Hungarian fart. He forgot
hi s gl asses one day and hanged t he
st enogr apher.

W NDY (O S.)
Daddy?

NI GEL BRI GHTENS AND GRABS BUNNY' S ARM

NI GEL
It's Wndy! She's cone to see her dear
old dad's first day on the job. W ndy,
darling, where are you?

HE TURNS AROUND. W NDY HAS HER FACE FRGZEN | N A HORRI BLE SNARLI NG
EXPRESSI ON AND SHI NY W TH DRI ED SHELLAC. HER EXPRESS|I ON DOESN T CHANGE
WHEN SHE SPEAKS.

NI GEL
Ch ny God!
W NDY
Daddy, I"mnot sure | like it.
NI GEL
Is this... howit's supposed to | ook?
W NDY
Not really. | worked up a really good

dead bored | ook while he was heating the
shel lac, but then |I sneezed. He sl apped
it on between the "Ahhh-" and "choo."

NI GEL

It's... not really so bad, is it Bunny?
BUNNY

She |l ooks |ike a pig giving birth to a

hor se.

BUNNY PULLS A TACK- HAMVER FROM ONE OF HI S POCKETS.



BUNNY
| think 1'"ve got a chisel in the boot,
perhaps | could have a go at it.

JUDGE REAPER, A WRI NKLED OLD PARTY (POSSI BLY A PUPPET-ALI EN) ASCENDS
THE BENCH AND GAVELS FOR ORDER.

JUDGE
Court's in session, honourable nme
presiding. Sit.

HE SLAMS A BUCKET ON THE BENCH. | T'S LABELLED "BRI BES. YOUR ONLY
HOPE. " VERON CA BREEZES | N

VERONI CA
M Lud, let the record show we have a new
Publ i ¢ Def ender. .

JUDGE
Quilty! (GAVEL) Take himaway and hit
himw th this.

HE HAS A CAT-O NI NE- TAILS WTH SPI KED BALLS ON THE END.

VERONI CA
Def ender, M Lud.

JUDGE
Ch. Still. Watch it. (PEERING Is
t hat your daughter?

NI GEL
Yes it is, MIlord.

JUDGE
Cor, | wouldn't mnd putting a lolly
stick in that, eh usher? Mmaaa! Case
Nunber Onel

VERONI CA

Art hur Jones, M Lud. A worthless,

ski ving, back-stabbing little creep who
deserves to have all his skin pulled off,
rubbed in pepper and pulled back on over
hi s head.

JUDGE
Righto! Quilty! (GAVELS)



VERONI CA
Much obliged, M Lud.

NI GEL
Half a tic! Don't | get to say
sonet hi ng?

JUDGE
Be quick about it. If we don't hang him
by noon we have to feed himlunch.

W NDY
Daddy. .. ?

NI GEL
| know what you're going to say, darling.
|"ve made a bit of a cock-up of the whole
trip. But it's early days yet. |
prom se after |'ve won this case we'll go
honme and it'll be tea and bikkies 'round
the fire like the old days, eh what?

W NDY
No Dad, |'m desperately in | ove and |
want to nove in with a boy and do nasty
things to himtill | have his children!
NI GEL

VWhat ? Wi ch things? Wat boy?

W NDY LOOKS APPRAI SI NGLY ARCUND

W NDY
Well, the one in the back there's not
bad. ..

BUNNY

What yer father's saying is give hima
chance, he's go' everything under

control. Deserving or not, these people
shal| be defended, and this big red bal
wll know it has the right honourable

Ni gel Mainstuff standing on it, even if
he does have his bollocks in a sandw ch
bag.



NI GEL

Got it in one, Bunster.

(STANDI NG VERY RONALD COLEMAN)
| hereby pledge no man shall wal k that
Bridge O Sighs till |'ve exhausted every
| ast drop of blood, tears and sweat in
hi s passionate and untiring defense!

( TURNS)
Mlord! | can prove beyond the husk of a
doubt that the accused, M. Arthur "The
Shiv-Sticker" Jones, father of three,
patriot, servant of his King and country,
and regular C of E attendee, is
unequi vocal |y, denonstrably, 100
percent. ..

NIl GEL GLANCES OVER AT THE HANDCUFFED ACCUSED. I T'S THE KI ND STRANGER
WHO MUGGED NI GEL IN THE Al RPORT. HE'S WEARI NG NI GEL' S TROUSERS
CRUDELY TAPED UP THE FRONT WHERE HE CUT THEM OFF. N GEL'S NOSTRI LS
FLARE.

NI GEL
You trouser-ni cki ng BASTARD!

NI GEL DI VES OVER THE DESK AT JONES, CLI NG FI LM COVERED PRI VATES
JOUNCI NG, AND BEG NS SAVACELY BEATI NG H M ON THE COURTROOM FLOOR.
CHAGCS | N THE COURT.

THE FOPPY PASSENCGER FROM THE Al RPORT STANDS THERE, H S MEAL TRAY STI LL
AROUND HI S WAI ST, LOCKI NG UP NI GEL'S ROBE.

FOPPY PASSENGER
Errrrl, 1'll have a bit of that!

FADE OUT



