Taxi for Murphy
an original screenplay by

Herman's Hermts



FADE | N:
I NT. THE DOG AND BOLLOCKS - N GHT

A typical old English Pub, football nenorabilia adorns the
room Brit pop plays in the background.

THREE MEN 50's, sit around a table, ANTHONY DAWSON, Average
| ooks, JASON STERLING athletic build, handsome and he knows
it, STEVIE M LLER, the runt of the gang, |ack of size, |ack
of brains.

Ant hony gul ps a beer down, slans a glass on the table. His
phone rings, he glances at the nunber.

ANTHONY
Awwy, | fucking hate these nui sance
calls.

JASON
Me too... You can block those nunbers.

He flips open the phone, puts it to his ear.

ANTHONY
Hel | o.
(nods his head)
You have to stop calling this phone,
take it off the call |ist.

Ant hony cl oses t he phone.

JASON
What did the fucker say?

ANTHONY
| was suppose to be hone fromthe
pub three hours ago.

STEVI E
Must have been one of those psycho
hot | i nes.

ANTHONY

Psychi ¢ buddy, psychic.
STEVI E

Aye | see what your saying, | just
don't know what you nean.

Ant hony ki cks back his chair.

ANTHONY
Al right whose round is it?



JASON
You, you fucking cheap arse.

Ant hony raises his hands in the air.

ANTHONY
Easy there, | bought a round... |ast
week.

STEVI E
You're as tight as canel's arse in a
sandst orm

Jason and Ant hony | augh, high five each other.

ANTHONY
| see howit is.

Bl LL ROBSON 70's, leans onto their table.

Bl LL
Can | ask you boy's a question?

He pulls a chair up

JASON
Sure Bill, what's up?

Bl LL
Does this dog belong to one you?

Bill separates his leg and lifts it in the air, a small Jack
Russel | clings on hunping the shit out of his |eg.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Good job this is ny fake |eg.

Ant hony grabs the dog.

ANTHONY
Scrappy! control yourself... sorry
Bill he's in the nonent.

JASON

Why don't you take himin the bathroom
and finish it for hin? Blue balls on
a dog can't be pleasant.

Ant hony gi ves Jason the death stare.

JASON ( CONT' D)
Gk t hen.



ANTHONY
| gotta hold onto the dog now, |
can't get those drinks in.
St evi e sighs.

STEVI E
You' re pathetic

He goes to the bar counter.

Bl LL
"Il take a @Quinness while you' re up
t here.
Jason and Anthony stare on at Bill, who places his false |leg

on the table.

BI LL ( CONT' D)
Have | told you boys how | got this?

ANTHONY
You' ve tried.

JASON
It's just that we don't care.

Ant hony sits back down with Scrappy in hand who tries to
lick his own balls.

JASON ( CONT' D)
| wish | could do that.

Ant hony hol ds Scrappy outreached in Jason's direction.

ANTHONY
Go for it... I"'msure you'll nake a
friend for life.

Stevie returns with the drink.

Bl LL
So it was a dark and stormy night --

JASON
-- Sweet Lord, here we go.

ANTHONY
Is it always a dark and storny night?

Bl LL
Aye it be.



JASON
Yes it is... Not '"aye it be', you're
not a freaking pirate.

Bl LL
So there | was all al one, walking
Craders road by nysel f.

ANTHONY
Usually if you're all al one then you
woul d be by yourself... it conmes
hand i n hand.

STEVI E
Cnon, let himtell the story, |'m

fasci nat ed.
Stevi e picks up the wooden | eg.

Bl LL
Thank you little Goblin... so where
was |? It was --

ANTHONY
-- No! You were all alone, by
yoursel f, just you nobody el se on
Craders road.

Bill takes a gulp of his Guinness.

Bl LL
Ahh. When all of a sudden up ahead
| see a small car parked on the side
of the road... it was a taxi.

STEVI E
How do you know?

BI LL
It read 'Taxi' on the back.

STEVI E
Ohhh that makes sense.

Stevie glances at the other two, they both hold their heads
in their hands.

JASON
I's this gonna be over soon?

Scrappy starts |icking Anthony's beer.



JASON ( CONT' D)
Oh shit, first his balls then your
beer and you're too cheap to throw
it out.

Ant hony shrugs.

ANTHONY

wn't be the worst thing |I've tasted.
(to Bill)

So, taxi, Craders road... Next.

Bl LL
It was scary | tell you, | saw a Red
haired beauty step outta the driver's
seat .

JASON
Holy shit! That is scary... Wnan
drivers.

Bl LL

She open the door to the backseat,
pul led a gun and fired four shots.
She turned, |ooked at me |I'll never
forget her face.

STEVI E
What did she | ook |ike?

Bl LL
| can't remenber, but | won't forget
it... Anyways it was dark and stornmy.

STEVI E
That was great.

Ant hony and Jason | ook at each other, then back at Bill

JASON

Wasn't this story suppose to be about

your | eg.
Bl LL

Ahh yes. Well | tried to call Martha,

t here was no answer which was unusual .

So | left her a voicenmail told her |

was on ny hone.

Bill takes a huge sip... his hand is visibly shaken.

ANTHONY

Everyt hi ng ok?



Bl LL
| wal k upstairs and find her tied
naked to the bedposts... The nei ghbor
Danny Murphy was butt naked too on
top of her.

STEVI E
So that's why she didn't get your
phone call, that son of a bitch was
hol di ng her down.

Bl LL

(to Stevie)
Wiy don't you fall down nore?..

(to the guys)
So anyways | backed up in disgust
and tripped down the stairs and broke
ny leg in seven places, so the doctors
just renoved it.

The guys gl ance back and forth at each other, then raise
their gl asses.

STEVI E ANTHONY AND JASON
To Bill and his |eg.

Suddenly thunder CRASHES outside, lighting fills the room

JASON
Wow what the fuck?

The front door swi ngs open, an omnous figure stands in the
doorway. Yellow raincoat dripping wet, all eyes on the
figure. She pulls down their hood to reveal a RED HAI RED
BEAUTY 40's she scans the room | ooks at the BARVAN

RED HAI RED BEAUTY
Where i s your bathroonf

The Barman points to the back of the bar. She marches to
t he bat hroom brushes up agai nst Jason on the way.

JASON
OChh sexy, you can drip wet on ne
anyti ne?

She turns around gets in his face, then checks over at Bill.
He hi des behind his pint. She nakes her way to the bathroom

ANTHONY
Well is that her?

BI LL
That it is.



JASON
That what is?

STEVI E
Are you sure?

BI LL
Well... no.

She comes back out of the bathroom approaches Jason. She
takes two fingers, places themslowy into his nouth back
and forth. Jason's eyes light up... she stops. Checks to
t he bar man.

RED HAI RED BEAUTY
Hey barman just to let you know you're
outta toilet paper.

Jason gags, the other guys | augh.

RED HAI RED BEAUTY ( CONT' D)
Taxi for Mirphy!

BI LL
What the fuck?

DANNY MURPHY 60's appears fromthe other side of the bar. A
huge smrk across his face.

DANNY
That would ne | ove.

Danny | eaves the bar with the Red Haired Beauty, she checks

one nore time back at Bill before she exits.
ANTHONY
(to Bill)
Was that?
Bill just nods. Scrappy starts hunping the pint glass.

ANTHONY ( CONT' D)
Oh CGod, | need to get himoutta here.

Ant hony stands up to | eave.

JASON
Yeah... you best be outta here incase
you gotta buy a round.

ANTHONY
Shut up shit nouth.



EXT. THE DOG AND BOLLOCKS - NI GHT
Ant hony drags Scrappy by the I eash.

ANTHONY
Let's go hone buddy... what the fuck?

Ant hony notices a Taxi pulled over to the side of the road.
Shoes appear to be sticking out of the boot/trunk of the
car. Loud screanms can be heard.

Ant hony approaches cautiously, Scrappy's tail wags furiously.

ANTHONY ( CONT' D)
Not now boy.

He gets closer as the screans get |ouder. He places his
hand on the boot/trunk. Slowy lifts the lid. He junps
back about five feet.

ANTHONY ( CONT' D)
Sweet Jesus!

Danny is on top of the Red Haired Beauty riding her full on
butt naked the both of them

DANNY
Get the fuck outta here.
Ant hony | ooks back, Bill, Jason and Stevie stand outside the
pub. Anthony nods to Bill, he nods back. Anthony rel eases

his grip on the | eash. Scrappy makes a flying | eap.
Doggy Styl e.
FADE OUT:
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