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I NT. THE CLUB

In a quiet part of the club, slow, sultry jazz nusic plays.
A few people are talking to each other whilst there s the
odd fellow sat by hinself reading.

Ceof frey(RYAN) wal ks down sone stairs with a silver tray in
his hand carrying a small glass of what seens to be sherry.

He wal ks over to an oval table where FIVE people sit and are
about to begin an unknown card gane.

Sat at the table are: Franklin (George), Henry (Al ex),
Patricia (Zoe), Elizabeth (Vicki) and Gustav (Neil).
All of themare dressed for a special occasion, with the nen
in suits and nonocl es and nustaches neatly conbed and the

| adies in dresses and hats with their hair done up.

Ceoffrey hands the glass down to Gustav then departs and
stands at the back.

GUSTAV
Thank you, Geoffrey.

He | ooks at his pocket watch then stuffs it back in his coat
pocket .

GUSTAV
VWhere on Earth is Wlfred? It’s not
like himto be | ate.

HENRY
Seened perfectly fine at church
yest er day.
PATRI Cl A
Except . .
GUSTAV
Except ?
PATRI Cl A
Except he seened a bit...distant.
GUSTAV
| see. Well he hasn’t exactly been,
shall | say, the sane lately. Not

si nce. .

He stops hinself from going on.
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CONTI NUED: 2.

FRANKLI N
Wio can bl anme hinf? Sylvia was such
a lovely lady. T'is a great shane
we | ost her.

ELI ZABETH
Did we | ose her or was she?

She stops herself from going on.

GUSTAV
Way darling, whatever do you nean?
ELI ZABETH
| ve heard...runours.
HENRY
Runour s?
ELI ZABETH

Yes, runours.

FRANKLI N
VWhat runours?

EL| ZABETH
That she was. .. nurdered...

The group are shocked and hold their surprised | ooks.

ELI ZABETH
...by WIlfred.

The group extend on their previous expression, nouths agape,
eyes wide. Then return to their normal features.

FRANKLI N
Quite absurd. | refuse to believe
he would | ower himself to such
bar bari ¢ neasures.

PATRI Cl A
But how do you know he didn’t?

FRANKLI N
| live opposite him | have a good
view of his house fromny front
room

PATRI CI A

Did you watch his house w t hout
st oppi ng?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

They t ake

FRANKLI N
Well, no. That woul d be | udicrous.
But whenever | wal k past ny w ndow
it only takes a few seconds to turn
nmy head and | ook and in those
seconds | saw no foul play.

HENRY
Well that settles it. Wlfred is
i nnocent .
GQUSTAV
Agr eed.
PATRI Cl A
1" 11 say.

a breather for a beat or two.

ELI ZABETH
Still..
EVERYONE
Still?
ELI ZABETH
Still, I do worry about him

Wl fred (Sinon) sits next to her.

Then.

W LFRED
Worry bout whon?
ELI ZABETH
WIfred.
ELI ZABETH
Ch Wifred. You startled ne, you
scanp.
W LFRED

How are we?

GUSTAV
Wlfred, we were about to start
wi t hout you.

W LFRED
I"’mafraid |’ mnot going to be
pl aying cards with you this
eveni ng.
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CONTI NUED: 4.

GUSTAV
Not pl ay-Not playing cards?!

W LFRED
For the past nonth or so I’ve
mastered a certain art and if you
let me then I'Il showit off to
you.

HENRY
(to Patricia)
|'d rather he didn't.

FRANKLI N
Vell, WIlfred, pull up a chair and
et us in on the surprise.

Wlfred, still sat, pulls a chair over and then discards it.
W LFRED

| " ve been managing to get people to
happily give ne noney after they’ ve

| ost a bet.
GUSTAV
It’'s a con?
W LFRED
No it’'s a bet.
GUSTAV
You bet?
W LFRED

| do and | do it with this little
pi ece of val uabl e equi pnent.

He takes a Zippo Lighter out of his pocket.

They ook at it in confusion.

PATRI Cl A
Wlfred, I"’mat a | oss.
W LFRED
| bet you all...lets say One

Hundred Pounds EACH...that | CAN
light this thing TENtines in a row
w thout fault.

They stare in stunned sil ence.
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CONTI NUED

They bot h

FRANKLI N
That ' s absurd.

HENRY
That’'s quite ingenious.

| ook at Qust av.

GUSTAV
Chis it dowmn to ne to break the
ice? Ckay. It’s...intriguing.

W LFRED
Isn’t it just?

GUSTAV
What was to happen though if
you...slip up...you know, it
doesn’t |ight.

W LFRED
Il put on the |ine what | have
the previous tinmes before.

PATRI Cl A
You’' ve done this before?

W LFRED
Yes | have. Ceoffrey, can you cone
here pl ease?

Ceoffrey makes his way over to the table.

W LFRED
CGeof frey here was the one that told
me about it because he wasn't so
good on the ol’ thrifting business.
Hol d out your hand, Geoffrey.

CGeoffrey holds out his gloved hand. Al of the fingers are

ext ended.

ELI ZABETH
| don’t understand.

Wl fred presses the fourth and fifth finger of the glove to

show t hat

The group

there are no fingers in there.
exclai min shock.

ELI ZABETH
CGeof frey, what happened?
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W LFRED
He lost.. Twice mght | add. You
see, dear friends, | bet that if ny
lighter fails me, ONE of my fingers
w Il be chopped off.

Geoffrey returns to his position.

Ceof frey,

W LFRED
Ceoffrey USED to be great at it.
But then | ost once, got greedy and
desperate he | ost again...not just
t he bet BUT the use of his whole
hand.

FRANKLI N
Are you telling us you d cut your
finger off if it fails you?

W LFRED
Yes.

FRANKLI N
This isn’t you, WIlfred. What
happened to the kind, funny -

GUSTAV
| bet one hundred pounds.

HENRY
So do |

PATRI CI A
Me too.

ELI ZABETH
|"’mnot |eft short, go on then.

FRANKLI N
Well if everyone else is.

W LFRED
| wll enjoy your FIVE HUNDRED
Pounds. Geoffrey....Geoffrey you
grinni ng buffoon, get nme a knife.
Sharp knife please.

hurt that he got called a nanme because he coul dn’t

hear himthe first tinme, goes off to get a knife.

W LFRED
Now t hen. Let’s get started.
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CONTI NUED: 7.

He places his hand on the table and spreads his fingers
apart.

Ceoffrey wal ks over and holds a knife.
W LFRED
Ceoffrey, you may do the honours I|IF
it fails ne.
He quickly flicks the lighter onto a fl ane.
Peopl e at the table gasp.

W LFRED
One!

Qustav straightens his nonocul e.

W LFRED
Nine to go....
He flicks it.
W LFRED
Two!

Franklin sits in closer at the table.
Wlilfred flicks it.

W LFRED
Thr eel

Patricia holds her hand up to cover her face but then
spreads her fingers apart and | ooks.

Wl fred holds his thunb over the wheel. He observes the
people at the table then up at Geoffrey, who hasn’t changed
his straight faced expression since he got to the table.
Wlfred flicks it tw ce.

W LFRED
Four! FI VE!

Each time the flane has cone on.
The tabl e gasp.

W LFRED
Hal f way.

He flicks it.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

W LFRED
Si X.

El i zabeth covers her nouth lightly.
He flicks it.

W LFRED
Lucky nunber seven!

They all | ook shocked.
He flicks it.

W LFRED
Ei ght .

He begins to show signs of being worri ed.
HENRY
You probably woul d’ ve made nore
noney through a game of cards than
with this trick to be fair, WIf.

WIlfred holds his eyes shut tight then opens them

W LFRED
Concentrate. ...
He flicks it.
W LFRED
Ni ne. ..

He flicks it again and Geoffrey leans in and blows it out
gently without many people even noticing.

W LFRED
Te. .. oh.

There’s a stunned sil ence.
Wl fred stands up and takes the knife from Geoffrey.

W LFRED
Well...a bet is a bet.

He raises his armup and sends it down, clutching the knife
onto hi s hand.

The girls squeal and the nmen grinace.
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W LFRED
Right. Wll...1'Il be off. Sane
time next week? I think I"l1 just
stick to playing cards. Haha! Must
go, excruciating pain here.

He then clutches his hand, shuts his nmouth and runs out of

the room
They watch himleave then turn around.
Wl fred then sticks his head back in the room
They junp and turn back to him
W LFRED
| f anyone cones across ny finger,
feel free to slip it through ny
| etterbox.

He runs off.

CUT TO BLACK
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