AND WE’RE LIVE

By: Wes Mesanovic
INT.BEDROOM - MORNING

DARRYL TRIMTROWSKI a twenty-something lies in bed and stares at the ceiling. The white sheets cover his body up to his chin. His wife lies next to him. Her long blonde hair covers part of Darryl’s pillow forcing him to the very edge of the bed. He throws the sheets down and swings his feet over the edge of the bed. He rubs his hands through his hair a few times and gets up.

CUT TO:

INT.SHOWER - MOMENTS LATER 

Darryl stands in shower and lets the water hit his back as he washes his chest.

CUT TO:

INT.KITCHEN - MORNING

Darryl sits in his kitchen the morning paper opened and shoves his mouth full of cheerios. A television is turned low in the background.

           TELEVISION

The ferocious bear that has been plaguing the Thousand Oaks area has killed two more since yesterday. It is advised that you make no attempt to wander in that area until further notice. It seems as though the bear is attracted to those that are traveling in the area.

Darryl throws his spoon into the empty cereal bowl and gets up.

           DARRYL

Honey, I’m going out.

           WIFE (O.S.)

Be careful.

          DARRYL

I will.

CUT TO:

EXT.STREETS OF THOUSAND OAKS - MORNING

Bouree by Jethro Tull comes over the soundtrack. Darryl’s wearing red spandex, a red shirt and a red domed helmet. He pedals a red racing bike at an easy pace. He rides past beautiful houses and waves to the neighbor’s as they water their lawn and trim their flowers. He pauses at a stop sign and just as he is about to pedal away. MACKIE O’EARL slides up next him. Mackie is wearing pink spandex a black tank top and a helmet that looks like its was made for a three year old. His roller-skates look as though they’ve been in storage since 1980.

           MACKIE

Hey Darryl.

           DARRYL

(laughing) What the fuck is this?

           MACKIE

What?

           DARRYL

Your wearing pink spandex and a helmet that looks like it’s for a fuckin retarded kid. You look like a faggot.

           MACKIE

Shut the fuck up. Your head look like the tip of a penis.

           DARRYL

(sarcastically) Good one. Why are you on skates anyways, trash your bike?

           MACKIE

No, haven’t you heard about that bear roaming around this area that’s been ripping people to shreds.

           DARRYL

I don’t pay attention to the news.

(beat)

C’mon, lets head this way.

Darryl starts to pedal to his right and Mackie scurries to catch up with him.

           DARRYL (CONT’D)

Just because a bear is eating people doesn’t mean that you have to switch to roller-skates.

           MACKIE

Well it does, see. Because this bear seems to have an appetite for cyclists.

           DARRYL

Bicyclists?

           MACKIE

Yeah.

           DARRYL

Just bicyclists?

           MACKIE 

Yeah.

           DARRYL

So your sayin that if I was on a unicycle I’d be safe? 

           MACKIE

I guess so, really haven’t tried.

           DARRYL

What about a two-person bike. What then?

           MACKIE

Well, it’s still a bike so I guess that both people would be mauled and eaten.

           DARRYL

Hey, the bear gets out with a nice deal on that one.

          MACKIE

That’s why I wouldn’t ride a bike if I were you.

          DARRYL

You think that bear’s gonna eat me too?

          MACKIE

Maybe.

          DARRYL

Well, I’m not gonna get eaten by a bear. Especially one that 

          MACKIE

The stories are all over the place though. You just can’t think that all the eyewitnesses are lying.

          DARRYL

I don’t believe all the shit that’s on T.V. everything’s exaggerated. I’m not worried. Nothing’ll happen to me.

          MACKIE

We’ll when your legs are ripped off, don’t come crawling back to me for help since that’s all your gonna be able to do. (imitates a whiny voice) Oh, my legs are ripped off, please help me, I’m so useless, I can’t even use crutches. Well you won’t get nothin!

          DARRYL

My legs aren’t gonna get ripped off. If that fuckin bear comes near me I’ll just kick him in the balls.

          MACKIE

Bethany is a girl, she doesn’t have balls.

          DARRYL

(laughing) Bethany?

          MACKIE

Yeah. That’s her name. What’s so funny?

          DARRYL

Well, it’s just not everyday that you hear about a man-eating bear that’s named Bethany.

          MACKIE

Well, everyone has to have a normal name.

          DARRYL

Jack the Ripper wasn’t a normal name.

          MACKIE

Jack the Ripper wasn’t his real name dumbass.

          DARRYL

Shut up.

          MACKIE

Bethany is just the name that they’ve been calling her on the news.

          DARRYL

I just can’t believe they named a grizzly bear named Bethany.

          MACKIE

She’s a black bear.

          DARRYL

Grizzly bear, black bear, fuckin platypus, whatever. She’s not gonna get me.

Down the street ahead of them a News 7 van is parked on the side of the road.

INT.NEWS VAN - MORNING

Inside the news van two technicians are watching multiple screens of the area outside the van. One of them is looking at a screen that shows Darryl and Mackie riding up the street getting closer to the van.

          TECHNICIAN 1

Hey, we got two people comin, open it up.

The other technician flips a switch and a garage door starts to open on the house just down the driveway from the van.

EXT.STREETS OF THOUSAND OAKS - MORNING

As the garage door opens an enormous bear starts to make its way out of the garage and goes into a full run down the drive way into the street right in front of Darryl and Mackie.

         DARRYL

Shit!

The bear swipes at Darryl and knocks him of the bike. The bear then swipes a few more times at Darryl hitting him in the legs and chest. Only screams come from Darryl.

          MACKIE

See, I fuckin told you!

Bethany takes Darryl in her mouth and starts to wave him around like a banner, Darryl is Bethany’s bitch.

INT.NEWS VAN - MORNING

The technician calls into a radio.

          TECHNICIAN 1

Go, Go, Go!

EXT.STREET - MORNING

From behind some bushes that border the sidewalk. A female news reporter and her cameraman jump out and rush onto the street. The cameraman sets the camera up on his shoulder and puts the viewer to his eye.

          CAMERAMAN

Go.

          NEWSWOMAN

This is quite a sight to see ladies and gentlemen. We have caught the beast in the act right on the streets of Thousand Oaks. I can’t begin to tell you how frightened I am right now to just be in the vicinity of this killer beast. Just look at what this monster can do to a man.

Darryl screams as Bethany throws him around like a rag doll. Mackie just stands in the background and waves at the camera.

          NEWSWOMAN (CONT’D)

I’m not sure whether we’ll be able to contain this beast but we have called animal control and they should be on their way. I just hope they get here before it’s too late for this poor man. This is Annette Peters with channel 7 news; join us again for our nine o’clock news. Now stay tuned for something I’m sure is far less entertaining. 

Darryl’s body is now limp and lifeless in Bethany’s jaws.

FADE OUT:

THE END

