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"The last bus"

FADE IN:

Ext – city centre bus stop. night
Three males are standing at the bus stop.  They are scruffily dressed as stereotypical “hoodies”.  They are acting aggressively and boisterously due to the cheap cider they are drinking.  MICK is smoking a cigarette.

Lee

Gimme a fag mate.

Mick

It’s my last one Lee.
Lee

Well, give me that one then, you tight bastard!

Mick

Come on mate.

lee

Look, you fucking miserable twat.  You either give me that fag or I’ll slap you and take it off you!

Reluctantly, MICK hands over his cigarette.
Lee(cont)

See, wasn’t too hard was it?

Tommy

Leave me a drag on that would you mate? I’m fucking gasping here.

Lee

Not going to happen now, is it shithead?  You should have got some at the off license.

Tommy

I didn’t see you putting your hand in your pocket to buy some either.

Lee

Don’t need too.  Not when I’ve got my own vending machine here.

LEE puts MICK in a headlock and rubs the top of his head with his knuckles just as the bus pulls up at the stop.  All three hide their bottles inside their hoodies.
int – Bus. continuous 
MICK enters the bus first.  The bus driver eyes him suspiciously
Bus driver

You’re not allowed on here with alcohol lads.

Lee

We don’t have any?

bus driver

So what have you got down your top?

Lee

What the fuck has it got to do with you, you old perv?  Single to Park Road.

Bus driver

Alright, but any trouble from you lot and you’re off.

The three youths filter on and make their way to the rear of the bus.  They pass an elderly gentleman dressed smartly in a suit and a young couple who are clearly in love.  The young girl is very attractive and immediately attracts the attention of the three youths.
Lee

Hello darling?

The young girl ignores him as TOMMY, MICK and he sit down on the back seat of the bus.  They start drinking again.

TOMMY (to girl)

Hey!  He was talking to you sweetheart!

The girl continues to ignore him.

Tommy (to lee)

Bitch must be fucking deaf mate.

LEE

Must be fucking blind as well.  Look at the ugly twat she’s with!

All three start laughing.  The boyfriend of the girl looks round at them.

lee

What the fuck are you looking at?  I’ll put your fucking eyes out!

The boyfriend turns back and starts talking to his girlfriend.

lee

Yeah, that’s right.  Face the front you prick.

The elderly gentleman turns and faces the three.

Mick (to lee)

He’s eyeballing you mate.

lee

So I see mate.
(to elderly gent)

Got a problem old man?

ELDERLy gent

As a matter of fact young man, I do.  I have had an extremely hard day and all I want, as I’m sure this young couple do also, is to enjoy a pleasant journey home, undisturbed, on this public conveyance for which we have paid good money to travel on.  Now I ask you, please, leave these young people alone.
TOMMY, MICK and LEE all look at each other, momentarily speechless then burst out laughing.
lee

I tell you what old man.  You’ve amused me, so I’ll let that go.  You turn round and enjoy your bus journey and we’ll leave you alone. 
lee (cont)

But, if you open your decrepit old mouth again I will kick your fucking false teeth down your throat!

Mick

Senile old prick.

Bus Driver (o.s.)

What’s going on back there?

Tommy

Nothing! Just keep driving.

The ELDERLY GENTLEMAN turns round and faces the front of the bus.

lee (to girl)

So what about it sweetheart? 
C’mon up here and join us.  No?
All right then, we’ll just have to come down there and join you.
Girl

Just leave us alone you idiots!

TOMMY and MICK sit in the seats in front of the couple.  LEE sits in the seat opposite the couple.

Lee

What did you call me?

GIrl

I called you an idiot.

boyfriend (to girl)

Leave it honey.

girl

No!  Why should I let these idiots talk to me like that?
Elderly gent (to lee)

Young man, I’ve asked you once to leave these young people alone!

LEE turns his head and stares viciously at the ELDERLY GENTLEMAN.

lee

And I’ve told you once old man.  Mind your own business or you will get hurt!

The ELDERLY GENT turns round again and LEE turns to face the couple.

Lee
Look bitch…

Boyfriend

Guys,please, we’re not looking for trouble!

Immediately, TOMMY punches the boyfriend twice in the head.

tommy

Shut the fuck up, wanker. He wasn’t talking to you.  Unless you want us to treat you like a bitch! 

lee (to girl)

As I was saying…bitch. We were trying to be friendly but it’s obvious to me that you like things a bit rougher.

TOMMY puts his hand into his pocket and produces a STANLEY KNIFE.

lee (cont)

So how about, I cut your fag boyfriend there and me and my mates take you up the back of the bus and take you up the back!
MICK

Hey, what’s that old prick up to?

LEE looks round at the ELDERLY GENT.  He is talking on his mobile phone.  LEE stands up and throws his cider bottle at him, then storms toward him.

LEE

You had better not be calling the filth?

LEE grabs the ELDERLY GENT and holds the knife to his face.  The ELDERLY GENT does not appear to be fazed by this level of violence.  

ELDERLY gent
Indeed I was not young man.  I was calling a friend.

The bus slows as it approaches the next stop.
ELDERLY GENT (to COUPLE)

I think you two should leave at this stop.

LEE

They’re going nowhere.

ELDERLY GENT
No son.  It is you who is going nowhere.

(to couple)

Leave!

The bus stops and three heavily built men wearing suits enter the bus hurriedly.  The first man runs up the aisle of the bus toward LEE and punches him square in the face.  The second follows quickly and starts to punch TOMMY and MICK.  The young couple picks their way through the melee and quickly leaves the bus.  They pass the third man, who is talking to the BUS DRIVER.  The BUS DRIVER leaves his cab and also quickly leaves the bus.
The third man enters the driver’s cab and the bus sets off again.

The first man is still punching and kicking LEE, who has dropped the knife and is retreating to the rear of the bus.  When he reaches the back, he curls up to defend himself.  The attack is so frenzied and relentless that he drops to his knees and is immediately kicked into the foot well, where the first man continues to kick and stamp on him.

TOMMY and MICK are curled up on the seat trying to protect themselves from a similar attack.
The elderly gentleman watches the scene, unemotionally.

elderly gent
That’s enough.

The first and second men stop their attacks.  TOMMY and MICK moan and cry uncontrollably.  Their faces are covered in blood.

elderly gent (to first man)

Bring him down here.

The first man effortlessly picks up LEE and drags him down the aisle of the bus.  He throws LEE into the seat behind TOMMY and MICK.  LEE’s beating appears to have been worse than TOMMY and MICK’s.  He is barely conscious and is snuffling through a clearly smashed nose.  Severe swelling of his face and drops of blood coming from his ears indicate that serious damage has been done.

The old man stares at the broken youths.

SECOND MAN

Are you okay sir?

ELDERLY gent
I’m fine.  Thank you.  
MICK

(sobbing)

We’re sorry!  We were only…

The second man slaps MICK hard across the head.  MICK WHIMPERS.

elderly gent
We were only?  We were only?  We were only, what?  Mucking about?  
Assault, threats of rape, holding a knife to an old man’s face.  Mucking about has changed quite a bit since my day!

Both men in suits chuckle.

elderly GENT (cont)

In my day, mucking about was stealing sweets from the local shop and praying your parents didn’t find out.  Mucking about was going fishing in the river without a permit, then running like fun when the gamekeeper chased you.  Mucking about was getting into punch ups with the lads from the other street and then trying to explain to your mother where the black eye came from.

The ELDERLY GENT starts pacing back and forward with his hands behind his back.

elderly gent (cont)

You see lads.  I grew up around here, like you.  And, yes, I did a few “naughty” things growing up too.  In my line of work you had to or you wouldn’t get anywhere now, would you?  Difference was, in my day it was all about respect.  Respect for your enemy, respect for the police.  We didn’t like them, that goes without saying but we respected them.  But most important to us was respect for our parents and elders, especially our elders.

The ELDERLY GENT crouches down in front of LEE, picks up the knife and holds it up.

ELDErly GENT (cont)
We certainly didn’t wave knives in their faces.
The ELDERLY GENT stands upright again.

ELDERLY GENT (cont)

As I said, I grew up around here and used this bus route as a young man.  I have used it for the past fifty-odd years, even though these good men follow me around all day in a car, and I will continue to use public transport even though young people like you constantly annoy me.
The bus stops in an abandoned industrial estate.
ELderly gent (cont)

Maybe if you young people thought twice about who you might be talking to, I wouldn’t have to go through this every time.

The ELDERLY GENTLEMAN starts to walk to the exit of the bus.

Mick

Please.  You can’t leave us like this.

The ELDERLY GENTLEMAN stops and turns to face MICK.

elderly gent
Oh, I have no intention of leaving you here.

He turns to leave the bus again as the two suited men reach inside their jackets and pull out automatic pistols.

MICK and TOMMY’s faces contort with fear.

mick & tommy

No please.

Ext – abandoned industrial estate. continuous

The ELDERLY GENTLEMAN exits the bus as several GUNSHOTS ring out from inside the bus.  The Third Man whom had been driving the bus is at the boot of a Mercedes car with a forth man.  The third man walks toward the bus carrying a jerry-can and passes the first and second man coming off the bus.
A few seconds later, the third man exits the bus, pouring petrol down the steps.  At the bottom of the steps he produces a lighter and sets fire to the petrol.

The four men and ELDERLY GENT retreat to the Mercedes where they all stand and watch the bus burning.

elderly gent
What a waste of a good bus!

First man

What now sir?

Elderly gent
Take me to the next stop.  There will be another one along soon.

All the men enter the Mercedes.  ELDERLY GENT watches the flames engulf the bus for a second, sad at the loss of his beloved public transport, then climbs into the car.
fade to black.

