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PILOT EPISODE

FADE IN:

EXT–LONDON CITY CENTRE–EARLY EVENING-STOCK SHOT

Black cab pulls up outside London General Hospital.

Women’s Voice (VO)                                           It was meant to be the perfect life, one I’d craved for since I was knee-high. Me; a young, single and ambitious psychologist, living the grand life in London.

BETH JOHNSON, a woman in her mid twenties, tumbles out of the cab, drenched, and wrestles to close her broken umbrella. She enters the hospital and walks down the corridor. To her left in the Accident & Emergency Department a loud altercation has broken out between 2 men who are hitting each other with crutches.

Beth (VO)

But I gave it all up for a new life overseas, in vast fields of golden wheat, big sky country where every day is sunny.

Camera cuts and zooms in on Beaver County Regional Hospital, a huge, decrepit pale gray institution.

Beth (VO)

In Beaver County. The sunniest place in Canada!

A sharp BOLT OF LIGHTENING razors the sky, followed by a torrential downpour of rain, revealing glum looking sky over the hospital. 

THEME TUNE

EXT-ALBERTA’S PRAIRIES-MORNING

Beth exits a twin-prop plane somewhere in the glaring white snow of Alberta’s prairies. She is nearly blinded by the light and her vocal chords are paralysed from the biting cold air. Camera follows a battered pick-up truck down a vast ultra-bright white snow-covered prairie road.

MONTAGE:

(OH CANADA plays over the montage)

CHINK WILLIAMS, an over-enthusiastic ruggedly handsome man in his late thirties. He is with a nurse dispensing meds to patients. He points her attention to something then quickly snatches and gulps two pills.

JOHNNY OVER-THE-MOUNTAIN, spaced-out looking Native Indian, is delivering mail. He hands a female patient a box of tinfoil and she hands him a parcel wrapped in brown paper resembling a banana.

CAPTAIN PRINTH, an old British war veteran. A man leaps in surprise and he doesn’t so much as acknowledge it. He puts some serviettes in his crotch.

FUZZY LERUE, sweet-looking girl in early twenties, dressed in nightgown and slippers while sitting in middle of room. A pillow/water fight happens around her. She huddles arms and winces, her eyes closed. Her eyelids have pupils drawn on them.

SUNSHINE NEALY, an aging amateur theatrical star, dances in the middle of the room.

Beth is blowing a whistle in a lacrosse match between patients and the local police. In the background we see a giant beaver monument. Looking to what must be a goal Beth jumps in joy and pumps her fist in the air. 

END MONTAGE

INT – BEAVER COUNTY REGIONAL HOSPITAL LOUNGE – LATE AFTERNOON

The area is littered with couches, chairs, tables, and the plexi-glass security room/dispensing desk. Camera CU into window showing blustering snow. Nearly all the patients and staff are there, it is very chaotic.

SAMANFA, a visually-impaired man of mysterious descent, in his mid forties, is sitting behind a desk. 

Samanfa

Attention to the people. If you like to join the sports team you must come now and sign the paper and have the nice dress to wear.

DARYL BAILEY, angry-looking man in his mid twenties, does a mechanical walk to desk with a determined look on his face. He is wearing a UFC shirt and gear American Flag cap.

Printh approaches the desk, he is being pushed in his wheelchair by Fuzzy.

Sunshine, wearing over-the-top eyeliner and rouge, dances into the jumbling queue. Chink accompanies her playing his guitar.

Samanfa

Daryl you are first and you wish to play centre or what you like?

Daryl 

(with red-faced intensity)

Yes! 

(hyper-ventilating)

I’m centre and I’m the #11 jersey this time. Ok?

Chink 

(strumming his guitar)

Daryl, Daryl is our centre 11 and for him this is heaven.

Sunshine is dancing along to the music with a maniacal grin on her face.

Samanfa hands Daryl his Jersey which has no numbers anywhere. Daryl is ecstatically happy and gives look of approval to Samanfa. 

Samanfa

Okay next.

Chink and Dancing Sunny 

(singing)

Next in line is Captain Prith. He rocks and rolls and keeps out goals.

Printh 

(Collecting his jersey)

Yes yes, very good. I will defend our net like I defended London in the Blitzkrieg. 

Chink and Dancing Sunny

Captain Printh is our man… he swats down balls like they’re nazi plans… nazissss.

Fuzzy

This time I’m going to play because last year I was too fat and this year I want to show off my new body.

Chink and Sunny

Fuzzy Wuzzy was a plumper but now the men will want to hump her.

The group are milling around chattering noisily, Chink strums away on his guitar. Sunshine appears all gaggling and self-absorbed. Beth falls through the door, her bobble hat covered in snow. She is dishevelled, bumping into people and excusing herself. Nobody acknowledges her as they wander off and around in their own things.

Beth

Oh dear, I seem to have arrived at a bad time. I’m Beth. Beth Thompson. I’m the new Psychologist. I’m from England.

Samanfa

Yeah, OK, it say here Beth from Britain not England?

Beth

Yes, it’s… England is part of Britain.

Samanfa

Britain. I think is in UK?

Beth

Yes, the United Kingdom.

Samanfa

But you said ‘Britain’?

Beth

Great Britain.

Samanfa

Yeah, it is quite nice I believe it but my small yellow paper says ‘Beth is from London. England’ 

Beth

Oh dear. Yes, that is me from across the pond as we say.

Samanfa

Only deer live there.

The group have formed a loose circle around Beth. They SING loudly in unison.

‘Beaver County Beaver Dams…winning yes we can, we cut down trees till you fall to your knees and then we punch you in the nuts… Beaver dams beaver dams….’

Beth 

(Trying to talking over the fray)

Can you just tell me where I can meet the Hospital Administrator. I was told to see Mr. Williams and…

Samanfa puts staff card with lanyard around Beth’s neck.
 

Samanfa

Yeah yeah…no problem. Just this way and take a right to last office please.

INT-ADMINISTRATION OFFICE-AFTERNOON

Beth is waiting alone in the Admin office. Chink walks in and sits down behind the desk and. Beth is surprised as she had assumed he was a patient.


Chink

Woooo… okay, okay. Hehe… pardon the bedlam in here but every year we put together this game against the rival farmer union and as you can see it’s a big deal around here. 

Beth 

(bemused)

Uh yes, I see, I have always seen the value in group cohesion exercises so it’s probably best I was here to observe the… uhh…

Chink 

(smoking a vapour cigarette)  

It’s not smoke. It’s vapour. See… it’s just a kind of steam really. Vapour ya! Do you have these in London?

Beth

Uhm well I’m not even sure uhm…

Chink

Well one day you will I’m sure. Now here is few forms, your room keys and we can do orientation today. See, not smoke. Vapourrr!

INT-COMMUNAL LIVING ROOM-AFTERNOON

There is a crafts table in the middle of the room. By the window is a nice sitting area where Printh always likes to sit. 

Fuzzy is sitting at the crafts table handling bits of material and cutting things out.

Fuzzy

Captain Printh… your gift is almost ready!

Printh

(alarmed)

My fuzzy dear, I most certainly do appreciate your gifts but I do not wish to be accused of taking advantage of your generosity and I wonder if someone else doesn’t deserve a ….



As Printh moves there is a CRUCHING sound.


Printh’s POV – Fuzzy holds up tinfoil hat.

Fuzzy

See… it matches the underwear!

Samanfa is standing behind Sunshine supervising.

Sunshine holds up a papier-mâché sculpture that looks like a big penis with goggle eyes.

Sunshine

Samanfa, what do you think of mine?

Samanfa

Okay Sunshine. You know… uh… it’s nice but you know … it kinda looks like something else…

Sunshine

Yeah, it does kinda look like a snake but it’s supposed to be a big penis. See?

Sunshine makes a hole with her fingers and then pumps the sculpture in and out to show it’s a penis. 

Samanfa looks horrified and hides the package as Chink walks in.

Chink 

Heya wow. Everyone… everyone… can I have please have your attention. Everyone… gather… 

(looks down)

Oh, nice penis monster sunshine. 

Sunshine 

(singing)

There’s a monster in my pants… and he wants to do a dance.

Chink

Thank you Sunshine. Now as you all know we have a new staff member. She heard about how awesome this place was and from around the world it’s… drumroll please… 

Fuzzy and Sunny drum their hands on the table. Printh pats legs. 

Chink

It’ssss Beth!

Beth

Oh my… yes, thank you I think. Uh well I suppose I should introduce myself then. I’m Beth Thomson and yes I have come a long way from London. 

Fuzzy

Is that near England?

Beth

Uhm well yes. It’s the capital of England actually. Thank you Dr. Williams and of course I look forward to getting to meet with everyone 1 on 1 as soon as possible and please bear with me as I … erm... well get adjusted to the erm different… way of doing things….

CU into it’s goggle eyes. Beth looks away and sees Printh wearing his tinfoil hat. Beth frowns.

Beth

Oh right… differently. Anyway, again... yes, thank you and looking forward to working with you all.

Sunny

Beth can be the lacrosse tourney ref this weekend!

Beth

Ref… I don’t really know what this is.

The entire group have congregated around Beth.

Group

Beth Beth Beth! 

Chink places a whistle around Beth’s neck.

INT-CHINK’S OFFICE-LATE AFTERNOON 

Chink

Okay, so a little orientation here. First, Samanfa, our floor supervisor handles everything from supplies, security, sign-in sheets, shirts and math homework. Hey you two have something in common – Sam is from overseas too. Guess where he is from?

Beth

Where?

Chink

No, I don’t know. I hoped you could tell us. I guessed Wales at first but he denies it. Anyways, Sam handles it all. One thing though – only use the lunar calendar with him or he gets very angry.

Beth

Wait wha...?

Chink

Okay! Patient History! 

Chink tosses a stack of paper down on the desk, sits down to get at it.

Chink

(Continuing)

Sunshine. Patient first diagnosed with schizophrenia age 16. At age 30 she was delighting audiences with a flawless one-woman performance of ‘Cats’. Unfortunately the venue was a downtown intersection. At 2am. And involved actual stray cats. None of which were harmed in the making of the production. In fact, they enjoyed it. However Sunshine was consequently admitted to full-time living where she has mostly stabilized over these 10 years though some critics have suggested her portrayal of ‘Rumple-teaser’ has become ‘pedestrian’ after so many shows. 

Beth

Sounds like the poor thing has had a terrible time.

Chink

Well they did give her kudos for her rum-tum-tugger. So it all evens out. 

Chink

Captain Edward Printh! Back in the old days he was discharged for what they called ‘Shell Shock’. Also the ‘Lead Tremors’, ‘Firebomb Fidgets and even ‘The Firebomb Blues’. Today we call it Post Traumatic Stress Disorder. The Captain suffers from psychologically-induced deafness, flashbacks, Short-term memory loss and spontaneous incontinence. Oh ya, avoid surprising him with regards to that last one. 

Beth is visibly shocked and grows increasingly flustered.

Chink

Fuzzy LaRue! The sweetheart of the group. Came to us on her 18th birthday already diagnosed with Bi-polar Type 1, Obsessive Compulsive Disorder, Delusions of Grandeur and Arrested Development.

Beth

Now, sorry but is her real name ‘Fuzzy’?

Chink

Oh no, it’s just a nickname she got after the unsuccessful escape she made last year. 

Chink reminisces, starting into space and chuckles to himself. Beth looks startled.

Fuzzy

(speaking from couch in corner of room)

Hey, my grandmother gave me that name.

Chink

I stand corrected. I just assumed it was because of the thing with the police report?

Fuzzy

No, no, although that was part of it.

Chink

Fuzzy sweetie I do need to speak to Beth alone on this one but we will see you later.

Fuzzy walks out but stops briefly and speaks as if to a camera which doesn’t exist. She whispers towards the wall.

Fuzzy

Always leave them wanting more.

Beth suddenly notices the unreal 4th wall.

Beth

(whispering to the wall)

Who are you?

Chink 

Johnny Over-the-mountain! Sad story, self-imposed brain damage due to long-term consumption of various household cleaning products.

Beth

Wait, you mean the mailman?

Chink

Hmm? Oh he’s a patient here. He kept escaping only to return before the sun went down. Very unreliable as a patient but gives superb service as a mailman.



Beth’s mouth falls open.

Chink

(Continuing)

Daryl Bailey! Originally from the US of A and now a full-timer. Delusions of Grandeur, Paranoia, OCD and a spectacular knowledge of Wrestling highlights. Despite his demeanour he scores high on empathy. Mostly for animals but he is learning to transfer that skill to humans as well. 

Chink

(Continuing)

And finally, me. I’m 37, diagnosed with awesomeness. I was assigned to Beaver Regional 3 years ago where my condition has remained stable though ongoing support is recommended. I feel good that prescription is being filled now. I’m glad you are here Beth Thompson.

Beth

(flushed)

I’m happy to be here too. I really do hope I can stay and… and help you meet your expectations. 

Chink

Alright! Well let’s get you a Ref’s jersey. We got a big game coming up.
INT-BETH’S ROOM-AFTERNOON
Beth is punching numbers on her Blackberry.

Phone is answered at the other end by receptionist LUKE MARSDEN from UK Big Brother 9. 

SPLIT SCREEN

Receptionist 

London Hospital Psychology Department, how can I help you?

Beth

Hello, can I speak to Dr. Marlowe please. Tell her its Beth Thompson calling.

Receptionist

One moment please.

SPLIT SCREEN

DR. MARLOWE, a rotund elderly woman in her sixties, heaves her bulky frame across her desk to grasp at her ringing phone and picks up the receiver.

Marlowe

Beth dear! How are you getting on?

Beth

Oh my goodness. Exhausted from this jet-lag, culture-shock,  but otherwise alive and well.

Marlowe

Good to hear. Are you settled in yet? It must be so exciting.

Beth

Dr. Marlowe, to be honest I might be regretting this already.

Marlowe

Oh no, what is the matter dear?

Beth

Everyone is friendly enough but then again they barely notice me, I’m in the middle of nowhere and to be brutally honest I have already seen some of the most unorthodox treatment of patients.

Marlowe

Now Beth, standards vary and of course you may come across differences in the way patient care is practiced in other countries.

As Marlowe is talking Beth looks over to the glass window on her room door and sees Daryl being poked with a stick by Dr. Chink who looks delighted.

Beth

Oh I hate to sound like this but honestly, I don’t think these people really understand proper…erm…

Chink passes the window, stops, and pretends stick is growing hard-on. He again is delighted.

Marlowe 

Look Beth, I think you have said it – you are jet-lagged and in a bit of culture shock. You’re there now so just give it time. Call me back in a week.

Beth
Fair enough. Yes of course you’re right. I will give it a chance.

Marlowe

Phone me in a week dear, and if you still hate it then we will talk about bringing you back.

EXT-TOWN SQUARE MEMORIAL GROUND-LATE AFTERNOON

Beaver County Regional Lacrosse game. The Dam Beavers versus the Barley Kings.

Cam pans down the middle of the teams. On one side is the Dam Beavers head to head with the line of Barley Kings, who are a group of redneck farmers. Cam zooms in on Beth stood on the sideline wearing a referee’s jersey holding her whistle by its lanyard.

Beth 

I have absolutely no idea what is happening here.

Chink appears enthusiastically beside her.

Chink 

(shouting at the two teams)

You know the rules suckers! No checking from behind, no high-sticking, no slashing and keep your head and shaft out of the box!  Beth, blow the whistle.

Beth blows whistle and hops back in fright as the two captains smash a face-off.

A farmer in possession backs up and blasts a deadly shot at Printh who is in goal wearing his tinfoil sports cup and hat. It ricochets off his wheelchair. Chink runs past. 

Chink

Nice Job Captain.

Daryl runs with ball in with insane fury. Stops at centre line but has to stop short to carefully step over the line. Furies again at Barley Kings but is intercepted.

Barley kings return fire. One of the farmers lobs a shot that hits Fuzzy in the middle of her forehead. A horrified Beth blows whistle.

Group of Barley King players

Come on! You did that on purpose. She was in the way. Bullies. Come on, what the hell?

MONTAGE:

Daryl does his utmost to avoid the lines. 

Beth jotting scores down in her spiral notepad. 

Johnny Over-the-mountain expertly weaving in and out of opposing players.

Fuzzy has a red circle on her forehead. 

Printh blocks a shot with his crotch, gulps, then is relieved at realising his tinfoil cup actually works.

END MONTAGE

Another ball is blasted at Fuzzy who ducks. The force of the ball knocks Printh off his wheelchair. 

Chink

Okay team. We are down a man, behind, time’s running out. Now we can either fall apart like we did last year or we can step up big and face our farmer!

Daryl, you are determination on wheels but now you need to tell me this; are painted lines the boss of you? Or you the boss of them? 

Daryl

Uhh… well I’m the boss I guess.

Chink

Yeah! Yea you don’t take orders from them Daryl. In fact, I heard them calling you a homo before the game.

Daryl

(filling with rage)

A what?

Chink

Yeah. They were like “ah Daryl is a homo, if he can’t handle stepping on us!”

Daryl makes vengeful glare at the painted lines.

Chink

Fuzzy, we need you to hold your stick like this 

Chink adjusts her stick so the catch covers her face.

Chink

(Continuing)

Pass to Johnny when the time is right. Sunshine, this is opening night. You are stage left, the ball is a rose and you are a ballet star!

Sunshine nods as if everything makes perfect sense.

Chink

(Continuing)

Johnny, there is only one thing weighing you down, my friend. Yah, the bottle. 

Johnny nods his head in agreement and removes a large bottle of gin from inside his jersey. 

Chink

And Beth, you’re playing right wing.

Beth 

(surprised)

Erm wait. What…I don’t know what to do.

Fuzzy

Beth, we need you to win this.

Chink

Fuzzy is right. Beth we need 5 working together, you can do it.

Group

Beth, come on. Just keep them busy and let us do the work.

Fuzzy lobs the ball to Daryl who makes an outrageously rapid power-run down the middle stepping on the lines. 

Daryl

Now who’s the homo!

Daryl tosses the ball to Sunshine who, to the amazement of everyone, pirouettes dramatically gracefully catches twirls like a ballet star. The ball beautifully arcs to Johnny who scores.  Sunshine is bowing to her imaginary audience.

Daryl

Yeah have that suckers! Overtime! Sudden death, the next goal wins it.

Beth is hopping about, terrified but now into the game. She looks around and views in slow motion:

SERIES OF SHOTS:

The farmers are bullying everyone.

Brutal fighting has broken out. 

Sunshine is blocked by a farmer, then proceeds to jazz dance with her stick like it’s a cane.

Daryl is angrily stomping on a painted line.

Two farmers are fouling Johnny, tripping him up. He flubs the throw in Beth’s direction.

END SERIES OF SHOTS

Beth realises the ball is coming towards her and panics before attempting to catch it. Her stick is pulled away by a farmer. She determinedly grapples with him and takes hold of the stick. She handles the ball with perfect footwork, weaves in and out and bends a fantastic shot on goal. She scores.

Beth

Take that you group of bullying, scary farmers.

Group

WE WIN!!! We win!

Barley Kings slink and slouch, some of them collapsing on the floor with exhaustion and disappointment. The Beaver Dams hurl their sticks and gloves rush to lift Beth above their heads in victory. Beth is handed a Beaver trophy holding a phallic lacrosse stick. Beth is carried towards and lifted onto the Brown Beaver monument. Captain Printh looks dazed and his eyes are rolling.

INT-BEAVER COUNTY REGIONAL HOSPITAL-LATE AFTERNOON

Beth puts her Brown Beaver on the shelf, feeling strangely proud. Chink walks through wearing his white coat.

Chink

It’s the first time we ever won the Brown Beaver trophy. Beth, I just want to say thanks again. I think we will look on that as your Brown Beaver and smile.

Beth

Well, it really was a group effort.

Chink

For sure, but thanks for being here to keep it all together. I don’t only mean the game. I mean thanks for joining us here at Beaver Regional. You’re saving the day in more ways than one.

Beth

Thank you doctor. And may I say, honestly, by first impressions I was not entirely convinced of your unorthodox style but, well let me just say I think I might have underestimated…

Chick and Beth share a sweet affinity, a moment of mutual admiration. Puzzled looks slowly form on their faces. Chink clears his throat, then they both resume walking, silently.

INT-CORRIDOR-EVENING

Daryl and Fuzzy are seen from the back walking to their rooms, turning off lights.

The camera pulls back into the kitchen area. Printh is sitting at the table and Sam is bandaging his head with a large icepack.

Printh

Don’t worry about me Sam. I’ve taken worse from the Kaiser and was never the worse for wear.

Sam 

(wrapping cold pack completely wrong.)

You were very brave sir. The Kaiser must fear you in his dreams.

Printh

He’d better!

INT-CHINK’S OFFICE-EVENING

Chink, followed by Beth enters his office, with papers.

Chink

Alright, another amazing day but Beth, there is one last thing we must do before we go to bed. Every night we have one last narrative with our clients. I call it the nighty-night BS session. 

Beth

Right, and where should we start?

Chink

Tell you what, you take one side of the hall and I take the other and meet you at the end.

Beth 

(sounding a little nervous)

Okay, see you there.

INT-CORRIDOR-EVENING

Chink knocks on a door and enters. It is Daryl’s room.

Chink

Daryl, my man. Just going to go over the day. How are you doing today?

Daryl is curled up in the foetal position on his bed with his arms folded.

Daryl

Good thank you. I am pleased we won today. I feel I could have done a lot better but I know I should appreciate what went right.

Chink

Daryl, you said you felt you could do better. Give me an idea of what would be a perfect performance? One you would feel 100% satisfied with.

Daryl 

(with intensifying facial features)

Okay. A perfect performance. Okay…hmm ok! First, before the game we all get a week to work out right.

Chink

Okay, more preparation.

Daryl

Yeah, like a full gym. We could get protein shakes and access to all the free weights. 

Chink

So an advantage in preparation against the opponents?

Daryl

No no, they get to work out too. But I could get huge, except there is just one problem.

Chink

Oh?

Daryl

Yeah, this hot babe works there but her boyfriend is the captain of the opposing team. So he gets to work out all the time and gets huge. So the thing is, I would work out for like a week until I got totally huge too. Then I’d go over and be like ‘now who is huge?’ and beat him up. Then she is my girlfriend and next thing you know I got free workouts and get even huger! 

Chink

Does she only stay with you as long as you’re huge?

Daryl

Yeah, but when she gets there he is too scrawny and because I’m huge we easily beat his team and she has to stay with me forever.

Chink

Daryl, this is quite elaborate but let me ask you something – wouldn’t the ideal be a situation where she stays, not because someone else was worse than you, but because you were worthy in your own right?

Daryl

Hmm. Okay. You mean like I could take steroids?

Chink

No no. I mean, can you think of a way she might stay with you no matter if you were huge or buffed or any more huge than anyone else, even if you were less than perfect?

Daryl

Well, hmm… well maybe it’s…okay. Suppose she was working out too. But it turns out she has some flaws too and need to work out too. Okay so maybe my pecs are not huge yet but she has skinny legs?

Chink

Okay sure. Yes, I think you got it Daryl. Nobody is perfect and neither are we.

Daryl

Then it turns out she helps me do bench press so my pecs get huge but I teach her how to do squats properly and we spot each other and soon she has perfect glutes but she would stay with me because my pecs are huge too! 

Chink looks very thoughtful.

Daryl

(Continuing)

Then her ex-boyfriend tries to work out but her and I would totally beat him up together and he runs away. Forever.

Chink

Well the criminal assaults aside – I think you have something here. Goethe once said ‘Certain flaws are necessary for the whole’.

Daryl

The guy sounds like a pervert but whatever floats his boat.

Chink

Yah, total pervert.

INT-FUZZY’S ROOM-EVENING

Beth enters Fuzzy’s room and sits on the chair by the table.

Beth

Well hello. 

Fuzzy

Hello Beth. 

Beth

How are you doing tonight dear?

Fuzzy

I’m okay. I feel a little worried.

Beth

(who very properly hurries pen to paper)

Yes yes, what is worrying you dear?

Fuzzy

I’m just worried you didn’t have fun today.

Beth

(taken aback)

Oh…me. I…why yes I did Fuzzy. I mean, I have to admit I never played…death cross before and, well you know, so much is new and maybe throwing me off.

Fuzzy

But you didn’t hate us?

Beth 

No, no dear. No of course not and in fact I was thrilled and you are all delightful. I’m honestly quite happy and so very grateful thankful you would have me here despite all the changes.

Fuzzy

You’re so brave Dr. Beth. 

Beth

Brave?

Fuzzy

Yeah, it takes so much courage to make such big changes like you did. I wish I could be like you.

Beth

Well fuzzy, I have to admit it wasn’t so much courage – I just got to a point where it was more painful to stay tight in the bud than it was to blossom. 

Fuzzy

I love plants.

Beth

Me too. 

Fuzzy 

Once I replanted this flower. The first hat was too small for it but then I decided to put it outside in the sun. At first I thought it would die but then after some time it was so much better.

INT-JOHNNY’S ROOM-EVENING

We see the room is loaded with odd native memorabilia including a strange fantasy poster with darts in it, a bizarre up dream-catcher and can of Lysol.

Chink

Johnnnnnnaay, the main man!

Johnny

Whatsh up Doc!

Chink and Johnny ‘high five’. 

Chink

Daily rounds as per usual. 

Chink notices the can of Lysol.

Chink

Johnny, buddy, please tell me you aren’t drinking that?

Johnny

Oh no no, of courshe not bro. Its fake, see…I hide my weed in it.

Chink

Oh right. Hey ya that is very cool. Oh ya no smoking weed right. 

Johnny

Ya and no interpershonal offish relationships. 

Chink

I don’t know if there will be any staff for me to interpersonalise. 

Johnny

Hmm. Maybe. Doc, you know my people have a story. 

Chink appears overly intrigued as NATIVE DRUM BEATS START UP

Johnny 

(in an entranced state)

One day the humble woodpecker had built many homes in the forest. He pecked holes in trees until the best hole could be made. As he grew so did his pecker and so he pecked even bigger holes. Even though Woodpecker made such noise in the forest his obnoxious efforts even won the respect of the other creatures for they knew Woodpecker brought honour to their forest.

One day across the lake was an island where sheep lived. It was a small beautiful island but it was cold and wet. One day Sheep wished to visit other places with her lover the Great Eagle. They were quite proud.

Chink

They were doing it?

Johnny

Not yet. First Sheep and Eagle saw a great log float by. They climbed on but to their surprise humble Woodpecker was on the log too.

Chink is baffled but very much enthused about hearing more.

Johnny

Penguin became more arrogant upon seeing humble Woodpecker. Woodpecker had no bright plumes or riches but he had his pecker and honoured Sheep by pecking and pecking the log until her likeness was engrained in the wood.

Eagle saw this and became quite upset and plotted to kill Woodpecker. Before he could carry his plot the great log crashed into some river ice and began to sink. The great eagle flew away to save himself but Woodpecker pecked and pecked quickly until he had built an escape log for Sheep. Just as he finished the river overtook him. Though he died he had saved Sheep so she may love again.

Chink

Wait…Johnny? Is that an ancient tale or the plot to The Titanic?

Camera pulls back and we see it was Johnny playing on some bongos. He stares, as if in a captivating trance, at a Titanic Poster.

Johnny

Well the point is that Woodpeckers may be loud, crazy looking and obnoxious but that is how they build homes, earn respect and let the forest know its time to wake up. What should it do – act like a sheep after all?

Chink is considering what Johnny has said. 

INT-CAPTAIN PRINTH’S ROOM-EVENING

Beth

Oh dear Captain Printh I’m so sorry about what happened today. Are you sure you’ll be alright?

Captain

Don’t worry about me my dear. The important thing is we taught those damn Krouts a lesson they won’t soon forget!

Beth 

Erm, yes, yes we did. We taught them well. And beside physical discomfort can you tell me how you might be feeling about the day? I notice here it says you have struggled with PTSD.

Captain

PTSD eh? Well it’s a fanciful term but back when it all started we just called it plain ‘shell shock’ you know. Of course, it all means the same thing in the end and I will admit I had a moment of slightly terrifying flashback today when that ball bounced off the side of my head.

Beth 

(more alerted)

Oh my, did it trigger memories of you or others being shot?

Captain

Much worse than that. I flashed back to the tortures. 

Beth 

(gasping)

T-t-tortures?

Captain

Indonesian Ball torture. A way to humiliate us in the camps. Horrible. They would take great pleasure in having us stand in the yard where their cruel guards would stand in front of us with terrible red balls. Sharpened balls filled with air. And when the commandant blew his whistle they would spend hours mercilessly hurling them off our exposed skin.

Beth 

Oh this…Indonesians?

Captain Printh 

(becoming more dramatic)

Indeed! They were so cruel they would laugh out loud and made sport of turning our pale skin red with welts. One time a cruel guard deliberately bounced a red welt in the shape of a smiley-face off on my stomach.

Beth

Oh my…well lets come back now. Back to the hospital, and our room. You see you are here with me and you’re safe now. 

Printh comes around from his flash-back memories.

Beth

I want to say you are doing remarkably well sir, considering your past condition and what you went through today. I see this as a great progress in taking ownership of your fears. Don’t you?

Printh 

(considering)

Yes yes… well… I suppose you are right about that. Sure, they locked my wheels on me and I couldn’t really escape if I wanted to. But then again I didn’t want to leave and I soldiered right through it.

Beth

Indeed, I’m noting this as nothing else but a great stride for you today Captain.

INT-CHINK’S OFFICE-EVENING

Beth enters the office clutching a pile of papers. Chink has the Lysol can on his desk. 

Beth

Well, I made it. I must tell you it was more revealing than I ever thought it could be.

Chink

Yes, I see what you mean. You know Beth, sometimes these reviews are just as useful in describing the patients as they are useful in seeing how far along we have come in our jobs too.

Beth

Listen, while we’re here I want to talk to you about that. Our jobs. I mean…my job.

Chink 

(apprehensive, yet hopeful)

Yes, me too. Wait, you go first.

Beth

Well as you know I wasn’t entirely comfortable here at first.

Chink

Well, I want to take some responsibility for that. I should have been more professional in welcoming you and I didn’t do all I could.

Beth

Oh no, please. You were being yourself and so you should but it was me who, to be honest, set my own unrealistic expectations on others and learned my professional standards are right for me but not for others

Chink

But your standards and professionalism are right Beth.

Beth

Eh?

Chink

Beth, I’m a woodpecker. 

Beth is confused and scratches her head.

Chink

(Continuing)

What I mean is, my pecker is what works best on my trees, see? It’s what I do best. But Woodpeckers are just one part of the forest.

Beth :o

Chink

Beth what I’m saying is this. Today I saw our people not only cope well but they did something else – they grew and they became winners today. Not only in the arena but in their lives and you brought that here. You did that. Now, as a Woodpecker I can’t make you stay but I can do this, I can ask you to reconsider.

Beth

Doctor, I’ve already made up my mind.

Chink looks dejected and looks down at his shoes.

BEAT

Beth sees that Chink is dejected. She ponders over things for a minute.

Beth

Doctor…you have my word. I will do it. I will stay after all!

Everyone is huddled outside the door which is wide open.

Everyone

YAYYYYY HURRAHHHHH! Beth Beth Beth!

FADE OUT:

Everyone bursts in to give Beth hugs and Chink walks around desk and first-pumps. They all clamour over Beth.

“THE END”


 PAGE 
9



