Tea With Mildred
By Freeman Gudbrand

INT. A DARK ROOM – NIGHT
OLIVIO (late 50’s, female, greying) sits facing a stone fire place.

It is not lit, however is built up ready to be lit.

A small ginger cat sits beside her, with a knowing smile.

She pulls a kipper from her inner pocket and hands it to the small feline.

The cat begins to consume the kipper. 

OLIVIO
20 years ago Gulliver would’ve eaten that Kipper.
She pauses.
OLIVIO
But alas, were he not to have died in that tragic RTA, he probably would’ve been eaten by lions or something. After all we both know how much he loved the zoo.

She chuckles quietly to herself.

She then stands and lights the fire, as she stands the cat stands too, as though guarding her.

OLIVIO
Wait a minute, you wouldn’t remember him actually would you? I only got you 3 years ago.

The camera pans to a sepia picture of a man in a military uniform.

OLIVIO
Oh he was a tall, able soldier that man, and a good husband.

She weeps in front of the fire, tears falling off her haggard face.

OLIVIO
Oh I know, I am an old fool, I know I am, but I still miss him so.

Suddenly the room is filled with a bright light, there is a brief pause.

DIRECTOR
And cut.

OLIVIO stands up, her face drops from a sunken sadness, to a disgusted look, almost a grimace.

She places a cigarette in her mouth and lights it as people rush around her disassembling the set.

OLIVIO turns to the DIRECTOR, her voice now shrill.

OLIVIO
This script is bullshit, no one is really like this. You’d have to be a retard to believe this shit.

DIRECTOR

We’ll work on that tomorrow. You head home and get some rest, you done well kid.

OLIVIO pulls off her face, it becomes apparent it is a latex mask, underneath she has a slender, sexy, feminine face of a young 20’s woman.
She then walks into the changing room and walks out seconds later in a knee high floral dress with a small pink cardigan on.

EXT. A CAR PARK – MIDDAY
OLIVIO walks out of the film set into the car park and gets in a pink new VW Beetle Cabriolet.

She puts the key in and starts the car but pauses for a moment, looking at her rear-view mirror.

Stood in the view of the rear-view mirror is a figure dressed in a black suit, bowler hat and sunglasses.

The figure pulls a knife from behind his back.

OLIVIO turns quickly and in a shocked fashion to look at the figure, but he is gone.

OLIVIO
Shit, it’s that guy again. Ah well, I’m sure it’s just someone playing a prank. I mean he’s already done it five times this week he’ll get bored soon.
OLIVIO sets off in the car and leaves the car park almost knocking over an old man and beeping her horn at him.

The camera looks up to the sunset, which is in fast motion.

Cut to OLIVIOs LA apartment.

INT. OLIVIOS APARTMENT – MIDNIGHT

She is lying on a designer sofa with a nature channel on the TV on in front of her, however it is muted.

An empty bottle of Martini, along with two glasses and a bowl full of crisps lies on a table.

Suddenly there’s a flash of lightning and the lights and television cut out.

A clap of thunder then wakes OLIVIO.

OLIVIO
(Startled)
Huh, what? Oh, I must’ve fallen asleep watching the old picture box.

She steps up and walks towards a corridor leading to the rest of her apartment, but is startled and stopped by a clatter on the table.

She turns to find that one of the glasses has been knocked over.

OLIVIO
That’s odd.

She walks toward the table and bends over to pick up the glass.

As she does this there’s another flash of lightning and THE MAN from before appears behind her.

She stops as though aware of THE MAN and stands up with a shocked expression, the figure still behind her.
The power turns back on and the Television turns on in front of her with a clip of a lion ripping at a gazelle.

OLIVIO freezes.

THE MAN pulls a knife from behind his back and slowly moves towards OLIVIO.


OLIVIO turns around as THE MAN stabs her multiple times in the chest, she screams as he does.

THE MAN then pushes OLIVIO onto the glass table, which smashes.

Behind him OLIVIOS BOYFRIEND appears in a rush, THE MAN notices the two glasses in the remains of the shattered table and turns.


As THE MAN turns OLIVIOS BOYFRIEND runs directly onto the knife that THE MAN is holding out.

THE MAN then lets go of the knife, allowing OLIVIOS BOYFRIEND stumble backwards.

OLIVIOS BOYFRIEND stumbles into a wall and then the window, THE MAN then kicks him from the window.

OLIVIOS BOYFRIEND lands on top of OLIVIOs pink VW cabriolet.

The camera pans back into the apartment and THE MAN is gone, leaving nothing but his blood stained knife.

The camera zooms in on the knife and then suddenly cuts scene.

INT. HOSPITAL – EARLY MORNING
OLIVIO is being pushed along a corridor on a trolley to the emergency room.

She is surrounded by surgeons and doctors.

SURGEON #1
(looking at SURGEON #2)

She was brought in earlier. An attempted murder.

SURGEON #2

(looking at SURGEON #1)

Wow, look at the tits on this one, you could rest a soda on them.

SURGEON #2 points out the window to the windowsill, where three ‘blue tits’ and can of pop are resting.

SURGEON #1

Damn, I didn’t see them, I was to preoccupied with something, what might it be again? My job!

SURGEON #2

Hey man don’t lay your hang-ups on me because someone keyed your Bentley this morning.

SURGEON #1

(Pointing at OLIVIO)

Let’s just get this thespian into the theatre jackass.

The surgeons rush into the theatre, however there is what looks like a body covered by a sheet on the operating table.

SURGEON #2

What the hell is that?

SURGEON #1
I don’t know.

The surgeons and the nurse approach the table.

They slowly lift the sheet to reveal a large bundle of electronic wires and devices, there is a digital display with 00:09 on it.

The display goes down in seconds, giving the surgeons and nurses just enough time to turn to run.

The camera cuts to outside the hospital where a huge explosion bellows flames from the building before the camera cuts again.

INT. DESTROYED OPERATING THEATRE – MIDDAY

Detectives and CSI investigators are swarming the scene, the camera pans in on a detective.

The detective is tall, rugged, square-jawed and is wearing mirrored aviator sunglasses and a trench coat, this is detective POWERS (mid 40’s, male).
He pulls the cigarette from his mouth and throws it to the ground, before turning to another detective.

POWERS
So what’s the hack here then.

DETECTIVE #1

7 dead, 2 of which were some of the cities finest surgeons. It appears to be some kind of bomb explosion Powers.

POWERS leans over picks up a piece of metal from the floor, he then sniffs at it and turns back to the other detective.

POWERS
Ah, plastic explosive, my old friend. They’d need about 2lbs to make an explosion like this, and judging by the debris…

POWERS briefly scans the area affected by the explosion.

POWERS
They used a tricord detonator and a handback reflex module.

DETECTIVE #1

Amazing Powers, the chief will be pleased with this, you might even get another raise.

POWERS

Yeah, but it won’t bring my wife back after her tragic murder in that triple homicide.

DETECTIVE #1

Gee, that must be tough Powers.

POWERS
I think about it everyday of my life. It’s why I’m still in the job, to keep filth off the streets. Why, whilst there is a criminal mind feverishly working away in this city, I will roam the streets defending the good from the evil of society.
DETECTIVE #1

Plus you get the cool badge right?

DETECTIVE #1 laughs at POWERS, who then turns to DETECTIVE #1, grabs him and throws him against a wall.

POWERS pins the detective up against the wall that he threw him at.

POWERS

Make fun of me again and you’ll feel the cold, hard steel that is my 9mm pistol pressed against the back of your throat.

POWERS drops DETECTIVE #1, who lies on the floor shaken, as POWERS leaves the destroyed area of the hospital, the camera fades to black.

INT. POWERS’ OFFICE – NIGHT

POWERS lies asleep on his desk, with an empty glass and a ¼ full bottle of Whisky to the right of his head.

He stirs in his sleep briefly, then wakes sharply.

POWERS

Wait a minute, the woman that died, Olivio Beats. Her connection with films may have caused a rouge fan, who could’ve committed the murder. I must speak to someone she knew and confided in.

He shuffles through his papers and comes across a page with a picture of a mid 20’s blonde woman, this is SANDY, the file indicates that she was OLIVIOs best friend and worked at McFloozies strip club.
POWERS

Sandy McCall, her best friend. She’ll know if Olivio had an rouge fans.

POWERS stands up and exits the room, he stumbles blindly down the stairs in the darkness and then gets into his black car, narrowly missing several parked cars as his drives away.

The camera cuts.

EXT. MCFLOOZIES STRIP CLUB – MIDNIGHT

POWERS stops outside a Strip club called McFloozies, he casually strolls up to the entrance to the club, where the bouncer pulls the red rope aside to allow him into the club ahead of the que.

BOUNCER

Evening Mr Powers.

POWERS walks through without acknowledging the bouncer.

Upon entry to the strip club he is greeted by a WAITRESS wearing a bikini.

WAITRESS

Evening Mr Powers, your usual private room?

POWERS

No, this time it’s business. I need to see Sandy McCall, it’s about a case.

WAITRESS

(As though scared)

Oh, Sandy? She’s err… Out the back, I’ll take you through.

POWERS and the WAITRESS push through the crowded strip club, on the way she whispers something in a bouncers ear, who then speaks on his radio.

POWERS and the WAITRESS arrive at the back of the strip club, next to a door labelled STAFF ONLY.

The WAITRESS opens the door and ushers POWERS through, who enters uneasily.

She then guides him through the back of the strip club and points towards a room labelled DRESSING ROOM.

POWERS looks at the WAITRESS, who then leaves, he places his hand carefully on his gun in it’s holster.

POWERS

(mumbled to himself)

I don’t like this, not one bit.

POWERS carefully turns the door handle and enters the empty room.

There is a row of mirrored dressing tables on one side of the room and an array of outfits hung up on the other, it is quite a long room with plenty of hiding places.

POWERS

(shouted)

Sandy?

There is no answer, a pile of coats shakes at the end of the room.

POWERS draws his gun and uneasily begins to slowly walk towards the pile of coats.

The pile shakes again.

He lifts up the top coat to find that there is nothing there.

POWERS

(mumbled to himself)
I bet Sandy’s the jealous killer.

Suddenly a knife bursts through POWERS stomach, as THE MAN stands up behind him.

THE MAN takes off the bowler hat and sunglasses to reveal an attractive blonde woman, as POWERS turns around with the knife still in him.

POWERS

(in pain)
It was you, Sandy. My one question is, where did you get a bomb.

SANDY

I have contacts.

SANDY removes the knife and POWERS slumps to the floor.

SANDY then runs from the room, charging through the strip club past her fellow employees and bursts out of the fire exit.

She then runs down the alley that the fire escape leads into, only to be stopped by a bright blue light from the sky at the end of the alley.

She then begins to float into the air, towards the source of the bright light.

She lets out a scream but there is no one nearby.

The camera cuts.

INT. STRANGE OPERATING THEATRE – UNKNOWN

SANDY lies in her underwear on a strange operating table in the centre of a room, the room is completely white, as is the table and a large array of strange knives are hung up on one wall.

She slowly opens her mouth to scream, but cannot.

She manages to slowly lift a finger but is otherwise unable to move.

A large stereotypical alien being then enters the room through a sliding door in the wall.

He proceeds over to her and touches her left thigh gently, it becomes apparent that there is a small lump in her left thigh.

Her then stares into her eyes which are crippled with fear, however the alien being simply ignores the look and leaves the room.

A strange gas then fills the room, causing SANDY to pass out.

The camera cuts.

INT. SANDYS APARTMENT – MORNING

SANDY stirs in her bed, the covers thrown off her, she is wearing the same underwear as in the strange operating theatre.

She awakes in a shocked manner.

SANDY

What, what happened?

She shakes her head.

SANDY

You silly fool, it must’ve been a dream.

The lump is visible on her thigh, though she does not notice it.

She stands up from the bed, casually sliding on her jeans and a t-shirt.

She yawns a little and then exits the room.

The camera cuts to her kitchen where she is drinking coffee and looking at her calendar.

On the calendar there is the name TOM 12pm written on the 15th of April.

SANDY

Oh, I’m seeing Tom again in 2 days.

There is a picture of a medium build man next to her calendar, this is TOM (mid 20’s, male), her boyfriend.

Suddenly her wrist watch alarm sounds, she looks down to her watch and drops the mug of coffee.

The date on her watch reads 15/04 and the time reads 11:04.

SANDY

(scared and shocked)

But? It was the 13th!

She quickly grabs her keys off the side and runs out the door.

She then hops into her pink VW New Beetle cabriolet with the top up and drives towards a 4 way intersection.

The car suddenly slides sideways to a stop, with the horn constantly sounding, forcing a large amount of other cars to stop before crashing into the small car.

There is a pause for roughly 3 seconds, with the sound of the horn and people yelling.

Suddenly the pink Beetle’s top bursts, as thousands of spider-like creatures that appear to be multiplying pour all over the road.

The camera cuts.

INT. MILITARY BASE – MIDDAY

A soldier (SOLDIER #1) walks through the base corridors holding a paper file, the camera follows him through various corridors to a room where a GENERAL sits writing at a large desk with a map of the world behind him.

SOLDIER #1 stands to attention in front of the large desk.

The GENERAL stops working and looks up at SOLDIER #1, he speaks with a broad southern American accent.

GENERAL

Yes Marine?

SOLDIER #1

Sir, there’s been a breaking development, it appears they carried out their threat and sent their drones to attack Earth.

SOLDIER #1 drops the file onto the GENERALs desk.

GENERAL

Is it currently contained?

SOLDIER #1

They don’t like water sir, we have them contained to Manhattan.

GENERAL

(calmly)

Good, good. 

There is a brief pause.

GENERAL

(calmly)

Shit, well the public might as well know.

SOLDIER #1
Sir that’s madness.

GENERAL

I’m getting too old for this cover-up bullshit. I want to have the set up for a PSA in the mess hall in half an hour, to tell the world about Operations; Space Colony and Mars Attack, and fuck the pretty boys at NASA and the Pentagon. They’ve caused us a war, now I have to wipe the shit up.

SOLDIER #1 pauses.

GENRAL

That’s an order soldier.

SOLDIER #1
Sir, yes, sir!

SOLDIER #1 salutes and begins to leave the room.

GENRAL

Oh and soldier?

SOLDIER #1 turns back to the GENERAL.

SOLDIER #1

Yes sir?

GENERAL

You’re a good man soldier, don’t fuck this up. I’d hate to have to tell your wife how you died in a tragic field training accident.

SOLDIER #1

Yes sir, you can count on me sir.

GENERAL

Good man, do your country proud son.

SOLDIER #1 salutes and leaves the room.

The GENERAL stands and walks towards a cabinet and pulls out a bottle of brandy and a glass.

He carefully pours some of the drink into the glass and takes a swig.

GENERAL

(quietly to himself)

More shit to wipe up. After ‘nam and my promotion I expected it easy.

He takes another swig.

GENERAL

(quietly to himself)

Just goes to show what an old fool can think.

The general cripples to the floor.

GENERAL

(in pain)

Ah my heart..

He grabs his chest but then manages to recompose himself and stand.

GENERAL

(quietly to himself)

Why does that keep happening? Maybe… No, I’m strong, I will get through this.

The camera cuts.

INT. THE MESS HALL – AFTERNOON

The GENERAL stands in front of a large number of soldiers and a television camera, behind him is a large American flag.

He stands to attention and as do the soldiers.

He then begins to pace the stage.

GENERAL

At ease men. Ladies and Gentlemen of the United States. As you may or may not know, Manhattan island has been cordoned off to the public. Anyone who was on Manhattan island is now dead. Roughly 2 hours ago an attack took place on Manhattan, this however, was no ordinary attack. It was conducted by a extraterrestrial life-form. Yes ladies and gentlemen, Aliens. Your government initiated an operation to travel to the great depths of space in 1984, by 1990, NASA had managed to develop a spacecraft capable of travelling to the depths of space, however this was not obtained without help. Previous to this, in 1947, an Alien race made contact with Military officials and promised to exchange deep space technology in exchange for extraterrestrials that had crashed just outside the small town of Roswell, New Mexico. This exchange went without a hitch, aside from that fact that one of the extraterrestrial life-forms had been killed in the crash. The Alien race then declared that it would return with a force to wage war on our planet and race. During this time astronauts have travelled to the depths of space as we know it, leaving tracking data and probes, some of the images you will have seen have been obtained from deep space. However now it seems the enemy has returned with its force, an army of space drones capable of consuming planets. But now we must…

The GENERAL cripples to the floor clutching his heart.

GENERAL

(in pain)

Ah my heart..

He stops and remains motionless on the stage, the soldiers watch stunned.

Suddenly the GENERALs body begins to shake violently.

Space spiders burst from within his stomach all over the stage, multiplying at an alarmingly fast rate.

The soldiers run however many are consumed by the swarm.

The camera pans from the image revealing a that it is on a television screen.

INT. VLADIMIR PUTINS OFFICE – EVENING

The camera pans around to reveal that Vladimir PUTIN is watching the television broadcast on a Russian news channel.

He coughs a little and then takes a sip from his glass of water.

PUTIN then bends over to the static intercom on his desk and pushes the talk button.

PUTIN

Оно поднимало за их управлением. Запустите ядерный прибор к северо-западному США.

The subtitles read: It is out of their control. You will fire the nuclear instrument to the North Western of the USA.
A voice returns over the intercom.

INTERCOM VOICE

Да, оно сделано.

The subtitles read: Yes, it is done.

Putin casually takes another swig of his water and then sits back in his chair casually.

The camera cuts to the Pentagon.

INT. PENTAGON – EVENING

There is a large room containing many computers with employees working feverishly at them.

There is a large map of the globe illuminated on the front wall.

A highly decorated American military OFFICIAL stands in the centre of the room.

Suddenly SOLDIER #2 runs in and taps him on the shoulder.

OFFICIAL

Yes soldier?
SOLDIER #2

(whispered)

Whilst we’ve been busy fighting the alien drones, the Russians have launched nukes at most of our North West.

OFFICIAL

(shouted)

What?! How long have we got? Have the civilians been evacuated.

SOLDIER #2
(whispered)

Most of the civilians were evacuated for the extraterrestrial attacks, along with government officials. However the nuke will arrive in… What time is it?

The OFFICIAL looks at his watch.

OFFICIAL

18:23

SOLDIER #2 drops his folders and makes a bid for the exit.

The OFFICIAL quickly follows.

The camera then cuts to scenes of nuclear explosions in most of the North Western USA.

The explosions die down leaving a vast wasteland.

The camera cuts.

EXT. DESTROYED NEW YORK – NIGHT

The camera is focused on an empty suburban street filled with trees without leaves, smashed windows and charred corpses.

A vast empty space can be seen in the background with traces of buildings where the bulk of the thriving metropolis once lay.

A military truck can be seen battered, suggesting that the military had been searching the area.

Suddenly stereo typical basement doors are forced open on the side of a house, SOLDIER #3 emerges.
SOLDIER #3 is tall and very muscular, his shirt is dusty and torn, he is wearing a standard military uniform and standard US military cap.

He shakes himself off and scrambles from the hole carrying an M4 SOCOM.

SOLDIER #3

Ah shit, I feel like I’ve been hit by a bomb.

He surveys the surrounding area.

SOLDIER #3

What the fuck happened here?

Suddenly a mutated, burnt, humanoid creature leaps at SOLDIER #3 from behind a car.

He immediately shoots the creature in the head, which falls to the ground and lies motionless.

SOLDIER #3

 (shocked)

What the fuck was that?

Some of the bodies lying in the street begin to get up, parts of them have either been incinerated or have mutated into freakish limbs.

SOLDIER #3 begins to shoot down the animated corpses as they run towards him.

SOLDIER #3

(shocked)

This shit is completely fucking messed up.

SOLDIER #3 makes a bid for the military truck.

He clambers into the drivers seat and turns the key, luckily the truck still starts.

He sets off crushing some as the truck sets off down the road.

The truck careers down the half destroyed road, as animated corpses bounce off the truck that STEEL is driving.

Suddenly SOLDIER #3s vehicle comes to a screeching stop, ahead of him lies the vast wasteland that was directly affected by the nuclear explosion.

He exits the vehicle and stares into the distance of the rugged landscape.

SOLDIER #3

Mankind has been laid to ruin. All along we knew that one day the ill fate that awaited us would arrive. That day is today. Finally the poor and rich will lay in a silent grave until the end of time. And our own undoing was do to the advancement of our very race. We have but yet to bury the dead, however they shall remain uncovered as a monument to the horror and with no one as a willing director. Were it not for mankind, this planet would be a mere shell, however now it seems that is what it shall be. Everyone I know, everyone anyone has ever known, is dead.
He stands in a moment of solitude, when suddenly a jet fighter passes over head.

SOLDIER #3 looks up with wide eyes.

SOLDIER #3

Then they are not all dead. My family may live, I have to return to them. To show them that I remain relatively unscathed by the blast.

He turns and re-enters the truck, which he then conducts a three point turn in, before driving around the corner to where the camera cannot see him.

Suddenly there is a large explosion from around the corner that the truck turned round.
A robot walker comes round the corner.
ROBOT WALKER

Survivors will be eliminated to prevent spread. Please hand yourself in to the authorities.

The walker continues to march round the corner and then heads off into the wasteland.
VLADIMIR PUTIN stands laughing at the side of the road.

The camera cuts.

INT. OLIVIOS BEDROOM – EARLY MORNING

OLIVIO sits bolt upright from her bed with a shocked look on her face.

She is panting as though she is terrified.

Sweat is dribbling down her forehead.

OLIVIO

Shit, I had that dream again.

She lays back down again.

The clock reads 04:24.

She turns on her side.

OLIVIO

Ah well, I’m sure it’ll never happen for real. I best get some sleep, I don’t want to be tired for my new film ‘Tea with Mildred’ tomorrow.

She closes her eyes to fall to sleep.

Suddenly there is a flash of lightning.

SANDY as THE MAN stands at the foot of her bed and pulls a knife from behind her back.

Fade to black.

The End.
