Claret Streets

(A Short movie)

Written by: Jack Davies

(THE FILM IS IN BLACK AND WHITE, UNLESS OTHERWISE NOTED.)

Short movie:

Blank screenshot: -

Ext: Busy road path-day

Marti Jesuit is running with much haste through a crowd of busy people, he seems to be in a frantic panic to get wherever he is going. He is wearing a small pork pie hat, which he is comically attached to holding it, as he runs and trips. He has a stained face, a stain that looks like blood. He is wearing raggedy clothes; most poignant of all is a terrible checkered tie. He is carrying a leather, black suitcase, it wobbles out of his hand and he drops it. The remains of the suitcase topple down the tarmac, he scurries and scavenges for all the remains (socks shirts blankets) he decides he can’t get them in time and just picks a pair of socks up. He’s in a real rush!!! He runs in a scamper off screen. We are left for a few minutes gazing just at people with no relevance to the story (gawkers). Until suddenly you see a stout policemen run after him.

Fade to Black.

Ext: urban back street-day

We see Marti run through an urban back street. Old early century buildings, are towering over him as he leaps over a fence and through a washing line, the policeman does this with the same amount of desperation, he pants and strains a ligament, as he throws many multi colored sheets away.

Policeman

Stop…you little son of a bitch…

Marti looks back behind his shoulder, thinks about it then continues to run…he makes a swift swoop into a small back ally. The policeman follows him.

We follow Marti on a dolly cam- through a wide road that is busy, suburban and beautiful.

The policeman keeps on going; he seems to have developed a severe stitch holding his fat belly as if it were cut open and a sight to gory for film!

We duck in and out of different looking doorways, alley ways, and peoples garden covered in children’s toys until 

Ext: garage roof/floor- day

We get to the tallest building that we’ve come across so far, Marti climbs up, first of all he falls he tries again and again until the police man grabs his leg in mid jump.

Police beaffa

Cum on you little dro-matic ponse, you’re goin away where you can hurt no more people like you did back there!

Marti’s kicks at the burly police man, as if he was a fish on a line. 

Police beaffa(cntd)

Now you want to mess little fish, you want to mess well mess with this!

The policeman draws out a handgun, Colt .45 to be exact.

(BEAT)

Police beaffa(cntd)

Now you go my way or the high way?


(BEAT)

Marti’s eyes are transfixed on the weapon, the policeman’s arms are in shot all we can see is one hand holding the gun the other gripping Marti’s leg!

BOTH MEN’S, EYES CLOSE UP!!!

Police beaffa

What you waitin for a shot in the cap to show I’ve got the minerals? Or you want to find out whether the gun is real?

… Well I assure you it’s as reel as my intention to bust your ass and let you rot!

Marti

If you put that gun down then I’ll go with you no question, and you give me the Spanish inquis…I only ask you one thing put down the friggin gun,

Police Beaffa

You want the gun down,

(He brings the gun even higher up to his face)

Marti (shoutin/hysterical)

Yes, gun away please

Police beaffa 

You really want it down honestly?

(He brings the gun pressed up hard into his eye)

Marti

Can I give you an offer?

Police beaffa

What?

Marti

Can I give you an offer?

Police Beaffa

I don’t really think you’re in a position to…

Marti

Just let me okay! … To quote the masterful philosophical words of the One…how bout I give you the finger and you give me my 1 phone call!

He sticks his middle finger up at full mast.

Police Beaffa

When I’m done with you, you won’t have a pot to piss in, or a window to throw it out of!!

He gets the gun and presses it against Marti, Marti reacts this time and kicks the policeman onto the floor, he struggles loose and escapes, The policeman tries to climb, but only gets half way, his stitch is irritating him again…he stops and looks at Marti leaving the scene.

Police Beaffa

You dumb, bum of a mother you got nothing, who’s gonna take you in now you’re a convicted felon,

Marti is well of screen by now, but the officer, is so blinded by rage, he keeps going on regardless.

Police Beaffa

You are a retard, and the things you’ve done deserve the worst, no trial no jury just straight in the straps with the voltage on high…I’m in this bizz to put you guys out, I live for you guys …and the next time you do something like this just remember, you’re putting my kids through college, that’s if there is a next time…come to think of it my guys are out to get you, so you better keep runnin…(quite) you…better, keep…runnin.

Wear the theme tune start to kick in. 

Fade to black:

Credits: -

Dissolve to: a pie on a window ledge a pair of eyes pop up, we can recognize its Marti. He pops his hand in to the window and grabs the pie, licks his lips and scoops chunks of pie into his mouth. A few seconds later he pops the pie case on the window ledge and closes the door

Cue: close up on Marti’s face as he does this he winces and screams a blood curdleing scream

Marti

Ya ha ha ow ow, my frickin god lovin sonof a gun downing ffffff-finger

Marti brings his hand up to shot he’s trapped it in the door, its pulsating and red.

(Note: must look like you can see the pain on screen /loud shocking, total change of music between /moods.

A housewife sixties looking lady with old-fashioned hair, an apron wearing oven gloves walks into the kitchen and screams,

Marti runs away looking over his shoulder and down the street holding his red hand.

Fade to black:

Int: safe house garage-day

Title card (yellow/blocky): garage/safe house

A squad of policemen all clad in their best uniform all looking as hard as pe-narses, they are brewing and stirring coffee. The room they are in is dark and dinghy and basically the shape of a small garage; to be honest it is a garage. The light is focused on one character constantly, the character is officer Moyles. He’s a hard gun toating sort of a man, with a constipated look, the sort of guy who’d arrest you if you looked at him a slight way he is used to!

A man obviously aware of his Moyles temper goes up to him with a coffee,

Moyles

Wheres that damn coffee…I’m going to start bustin some balls and some heads here if I don’t feel refreshed and di-cafinated in the next2 seconds!!!

Officer timid

(Behind Moyles)

It’s uhh uh here sir

Moyles

Where god damns it? If its here it’ll be right in front of me, now make it move and give me my coffee

Officer timid

I wasn’t sure whether you took sugar or cream,

Moyles

I like it strong, raw and full of beans, did you make sure it was brimming with beans?

Officer Timid

Yes sir…

Moyles

Ahh damn fine looking cup of coffee (he drinks it)

It seems as every pair of eyes are watching him waiting for his disproval as he drinks the coffee.

(Beat)

Moyles (cntd)

What’re you all standing round looking at me for, we have a fugitive, on the run, for the crime of…well it’s just too hanus to speak of, we know what he did he knows! More or less everyone will in a while, and if we nail him and put him in a pair of cuffs, we can say to the people if they ask yes we caught him, and if they don’t ask we’ll tell them anyway!

Lieutenant Johnson walks into the light of Moyles, scarcely

Lt Johnson

Sir why are we here?

Moyles

Well my hard rocking gringo, we have 2 objectives in this here stronghold…number 1 too kill anyone who comes near that door, number 2 to make sure we know when this piss ant is near. So I can take him down.

Man off camera

Were ready, he’s just gone down 110th street.

Moyles

Ok I want everything ship shape, ready for this palooka,

Man off camera

Guns or Batons

Moyles

The truth, guns…execute with extreme prejudice…and if god comes down to pull this cretin up off this safehouse floor himself…

(Beat)

I want each of you to get an arm and a leg to grip him in the floor. Put him out like a cigarette ash…

Crimes like this, what this man has done are horrible! Totally uncalled for, crimes like this make the days shorter and the pay better, it’s all worth wild!

He smile to himself, we open the front garage door…

Fade to blinding white.

Ext: brick wall/spray paint canvas-day

We see 3 lads all bout 16, all smoking all squinting there eyes in protest to the sun that is the nicest it’s been for a long time.

Cue: a bottle being thrown on the floor,

Pan to group:

Kevin (half asked)

Can’t be arsed to talk…

Jason

Neither can I

Will

Dude I can talk but I can’t think…

Jason

You’re thinking right now…

Will

You’re talking…

Kevin

I’m talking you’re talking were all friggen talking okay, I guess I spoke when I should have said it in my head I apologies.

Will

You better apologies brown nose…

Kevin

Will you sit down –nobody can stand you

Will

I have one word for you …long bottom

Jason

What the hell are you on about…

Will (to Jason)

Brown nose didn’t tell you

Jason

Come on tell me

Jason throws another beer on the floor.

Will

Well there goes me an brown nose walkin down the road, we’re buyin porn and we were gonna buy I dunno the best stuff you can get more than ten less than 15 ,but the problem is we don’t have ten we some shite like 5 or 6 so I say as a good upstanding guy and fellow porn fan, that I’ll go raid my dads house for some money little do I discover half way there, I forget the money…so I go back and little do I see …low and behold,

Kevin

--This did not happen 

Jason

God just tell me

Will

Well you remember last year, julies birthday partie… with little cakes and cruddy bouncy castle…

Jason

With the fat girl, fit girl and face for radio yeah,

Will

Well did you like any of them?

Jason

One or two why where’s this going,

Will

Well low and behold I catch Brown W: giving a physical on face for radios tonsils full blow, he almost stabbed her eye with his tongue…

Kevin

I’m human so what, I have urges…

Jason

Kev you may be human I don’t dowt that but she isn’t human, can you imagine the children.

Will

Yeah you’d be like going to their family reunion and you’d be saying did you see the kid on that nose.

Will and Jason laugh…Kevin is not amused he takes a long swig of beer then throws it against the wall…again.

Cue: a pair of running erratic feet.

Marti runs onto the scene. He looks just the same but has a little more mud on himself.

Kevin

 Man what’s wrong with you’re face

Marti (peeved)

What was that stoner humor?

Jason

What?

Cut to: Jason’s’ face shocked sees something petrify him off screen. A gun slowly comes into shot , the gun is dripping with blood.

Cut to: wide landscape angle

We can see the gun pressed into Jason’s face.

Cut to: A hand going into a pocket, the hand ruffles around inside of the pocket. The hand pulls up a gun quickly 

Spaghetti Western/ Mexican standoff 

MEDIUMS ON EVERYBODY

Kevin holding his beer, stunned his mouth gaping wide. looking from left to right.

Marti pointing down on Kevin . Not taking his eyes off
him. He draws his hand in his other pocket he pulls out another gun he aims it at Kevin.

Marti is stressed, we hear a ruffling of a jacket a gun is loaded,

Cut to: Will looking like he's ready to
start firing any minute.

            Marti                            What you gonna do with those replicas ma boys?

            Will                            Aint replicas 

            Marti                            Well they be BB’s by the worst scenario

            Kevin                           What’s wrong?

            Marti                           About 9mm of Bb that’s what’s wrong

            Kevin                            You had the itchy trigger not me man…

            Marti                              I can’t trust you, you look drugged up to the eyeballs

            Jason                            Well to me that’s small potatoes compared to you!… pointing that thing in my face, at me and my friend here …huh? What do –you think?

Marti lowers his gun

            Marti               Okay

Kevin lowers his gun.

            Kevin              Sweet

            Will                 You sure we should- (looks at Marti)

            Kevin                  --I think our friend …

             Marti             Names Marti!

Will doesn’t repent, he keeps his gun in the air, while Jason lowers his.

             Will                              Man this aint good this guy’ll shoot us the minute…no the second our back is turned

             Marti                               I guess you’ll just have to trust me

               Kevin                             No ,no he wont, why don’t you Marti give that gun to me I give my gun to Jason and he gets Wills gun and we throw them all to the floor.

               Marti                           Can’t do that!

               Kevin                            You better bloody do that

               Marti                           Okay …but only if Palooka does first…

               Jason                            I’m gonna do it.

He throws the gun on the tarmac.

Pan to: wide view of legs standing up right one gun gets thrown into the pile until all but Wills is left still attached to his hand.

ZOOM INTO HIS HAND HE CLENCHES IT, WE HEAR A SAD SIGH …THEN IT SLIDES DOWN HIS HAND.

               Kevin                                      Now without any further adieu, will you tell me what the hell has just gone on here, and why did you jump down me, my friends throat, only to be followed by a 9mm being shoved down my eye?

              Marti                              There’s some shifty characters you don’t really know when the next one will leap out of a bush and slit yer throat ,believe me you’d be surprised!

             Kevin                           Thats really great…I mean really great and helpful to someone…I just wish I knew who ,you still haven’t told us why you’re so jumpy…tell us or we walk to the police.

               Marti                             You can’t and you won’t, you’re still drugged.

               Jason                              Do you mind if I say something…

               Kevin           What?

Marti                          what?

                Jason                                  I hate to budge in but…uh by the way you ran in I would say you have…more reason, to be afraid of the cops than any of us have, with all due respect if it comes down to us letting you leave and endangering our friends and you getting caught by whoever, whatever then… the latter! wins hands down in every circumstance.

              Marti                              I won’t tell you what I did but what I can say is I’m wanted by a few too many people to sleep peacefully at night

              Jason                             No bull, you don’t we walk, you do we stay, maybe help you,

              Marti                            Okay, I’ll start from the beginning, would be a good place…

Fade to black:

 Ext: brick wall/spray paint canvas-day

They all are lying against the warm tarmack, they all look at the sky ,not saying a single word.

Until, Marti breaks the silence.

              Marti                              I hope, now you know what I have done you can respect me and my wishes to pull up a gun up on you.

              Jason                              I understand

              Will                              How do you cope with what you did?

              Kevin                           Don’t you think something like that ,so precious to another human being, would have a heavy conscience attached to it?

              Marti                              I dunno …I cope yunno how that shit works

              Kevin                           Good for yaWill I understand why you did what you did, just got me shocked okay…

              Marti                             No diggidy…okay I better…go

Marti clutches his head.              

              Kevin                            you okay

              Marti                I got one migrain, bigger than maclanes…you got any asprin…

Kevin

Asprin is for bored teachers after a load of year 9 ‘ers finish with her class…this is what relaxes your brain …free of charge and drug free.

Kevin hands Marti a green bottle similar to the one they were breaking up before.

            Marti                             Sit good

            Kevin                             It does what’s needed

             Marti                           Pass me two

             Kevin                            pretty strong it is.

             Marti                 I’m not a lightweight

             Kevin                               okay

Fade to black:

Int: safe house garage-day

Title card (yellow/blocky): garage/safe house
We are looking at Moyles sitting on his todd, drinking coffee , and playing some cards. The front door smashes open, it’s the beaffa that attacked Marti before

Police Beaffa                    He’s coming , get ready he’s coming…(he collapses)

Moyles(gets up)                   God damn boys you get any of that blurry message

All                                   No!

Moyles                                God damn, we gotta get this guy or he’ll start doing things like he did to our friend here to us!…be extra vigilant…(SHOUTING)surveillance I want you ready and very alert the next ten minutes something tells me he will be here any minute.

Fade to black:

Int :Jackie house –day

A man of late teens of some high profile profession, looking through his godfather blinds, the room is dingy dull , and sordid he looks out of the window and sees Marti run very drunkilly towards the house.

          Jackie(to himself)                Oh god ,why did I get involved with this guy   

The door opens:

Jackie hugs Marti, 

Jackie                                You been drinking?

Marti                                 Few pintser

Jackie                                 You’re front page and you’re getting drunk, you gotta hide gotta stay somewhere not get happy,

Marti                               I am happy…

Jackie

You got anywhere to stay?

Marti

I was thinkinggg whtzher you could putt me up fer a room 2day, or tomoza or the next day.

Jackie                             You know, oh god, how I would love to, but the truth ,I have a half decent image so I’ cant…

Marti                         You’re a bad friend 

Jackie                             you cant just lay this one on me my friend

Marti                             are u given me orders

Jackie                            yes I am, I’m sayin you should go out to somewhere quiet and stay there, 

We flash back to the safe house police are loading there guns

Jackie                                    How long we known each other five , six maybe seven years, I hate to see you this way, so I will get you help and sanctuary like you have given me in spots like this.

We see Marti running towards the safe house, flash back to Jackie

Jackie

It’s a small garage with clothes and food, a family run thing but no family have lived there since the Ronald’s family fire in 92, any way, a building no one looks at twice the sort you need the sort I got, you needn’t worry bout cops they don’t have the foggiest where you are.

Title card (yellow/blocky): garage/safe house
Moyles is holding his gun up to the door, his eyes are  transfixed!

Cut back to Jackie:

             Jackie                             Now don’t worry ,when you get there everything will be cool and the cops bored…don’t worry you’ll be in the best of hands.

(Police Loading of guns again.)

              Jackie                            And then after that, when dust is calm the water is luke, you can go to the beaches of Tahiti or anywhere better and live it up no cost. My people will take care of it okay!

                Marti                              Okay, ill be cool

We cut to: Marti walking up to the safe house smiling he opens the door Police are ready the door shuts we are still outside.

Marti(off screen)

You’re here to shoot me aren’t you

               Moyles                            yes    

Marti

Let me tell you exactly what happened …noooo

Five bullet shots are fired

Titlecard: this is not a photo opportunity.

We hear the soundtrack playing slowly/ quietly in the background:

Titlecard:The end
