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Scene 1

EXT: Day – A young boy walks away from a school, his school bag slung over his shoulder. His uniform is untidy, like he has been in a fight, although this is not immediately apparent. Other school students are in the background. The schoolbag slips from his shoulders occasionally, and he hoiks it up every so often. 

JAMIE wears glasses, has short hair and is plain to look at. He has no distinguishing features to speak of.  As he walks along, he becomes increasingly annoyed with something unknown to us. Suddenly, he stops and looks down at his feet. Lifting one shoe up, we see part of the sole has come loose, flapping along the ground as he walks.

AFX: The flap, flap, flapping of a shoe with a loose sole is audible as Jamie walks along.

EXT: Day – JAMIE walks along the sidewalk, concentrating on the ground in front of him, unaware that somebody is following him. From a low camera angle, we see a pair of feet appear in shot, and stop, as the person is watching JAMIE walk away from us. 

AFX: As the shoes are shown, the metallic clicking of someone playing with a Zippo lighter is heard.

Suddenly JAMIE stops, and slowly turns to see if anybody is following him. He stares a for a moment back to the way he has come, trying to determine if he is being followed. JAMIE starts to walk more quickly along, now visibly more tense than before. He looks behind him as 2 arms unexpectedly come out from behind the fence and throw Jamie to the ground.

Camera POV JAMIE – looks up to see a tall, thickly built boy standing over him. The boy, KARL, is dressed in a uniform the same as JAMIE’S, and looks scruffy. KARL has piercings and his hair is unbrushed. As he towers over JAMIE, he is seen to be holding a zippo lighter, which he starts opening and closing the lid, making a menacing “clicking” sound.



KARL


Detention! Don’t like detention. ‘Specially lunchtime detention. I do stuff at lunchtime.

EXT: Day – JAMIE rolls over and up onto his feet, and breaks into a dead sprint away from KARL. He crosses the street to get away, and bolts down the sidewalk. KARL makes to chase after JAMIE, but is temporarily stopped by a passing car. KARL then resumes pursuit of JAMIE, chasing him down the footpath. With JAMIE carrying a school bag, he is weighed down and cannot run as fast as KARL. Just before KARL grabs him, JAMIE spins into a side-alley in desperation, only to find that it’s a dead end. He is effectively trapped. The walls on either side are corrugated iron, tall and unclimbable. The end of the alley is a high fence, also unclimbable. JAMIE runs to the end, realizing his fate, and turns to face KARL. 

Bam!, KARL smashes JAMIE into the fence at the end of the alleyway.

EXT: Day – KARL grabs JAMIE’S shirt and swings him around and against one of the corrugated iron walls. JAMIE groans in pain. KARL remains gripping his shirt, and slams him against the wall again.



KARL


I told you I’d find you and hurt you! You little turd, I’m gonna teach you to get me detention!



JAMIE


But I didn’t do anything…….

EXT: Day: JAMIE’S voice is cut off as KARL begins to strangle him. KARLS brute force lifts JAMIE off the ground against the wall. JAMIE begins to kick, and beat at KARLS hands, to no avail. KARL’S face is a mixture of rage and gloating malevolence. He has the upper hand and is not afraid to use it. JAMIE gurgles and strains for breath, but the bigger boy is too strong. JAMIE’S hand reaches into his bag, dangling loosely around his shoulder. It is unclear what he is reaching for, but as he begins to black out, he pulls something out and moves against KARL.

KARL looks up at camera, eyes open in astonishment and surprise. Slowly, he looks down and sees JAMIE’S hand against his stomach. He releases JAMIE from his grasp, and KARL sinks to the ground, spluttering for breath. KARL sees the knife in JAMIE’S hand. Blood oozes from the wound in his belly, and also drips from the end of the knife.



KARL


[looking down at Jamie] What……what did you….. where did you….?



JAMIE


[breathing normally but in a husky, just-been-choked voice] You were choking me… I couldn’t breathe! I had to do something! JAMIE drops the knife to the ground.



KARL


Where did you….. get that? {points at the knife on the ground]

VFX: Camera swooshes into JAMIES head and we go into a flashback…..

Scene 2

Int: Day: JAMIE is in his room, staring despondently out the window into space. The sounds of KARLS voice and others comes into his mind, sounds of previous violent encounters.

Int: Day: JACKIE enters a kitchen, walking past JENNY, who is doing something at the table. She looks up as he walks past.



JENNY


Hey, mum said it’s almost tea time and JAMIE’S up in his room, sulking. Can you go get him down?



KARL


Sure.

Int: Day: JAMIE still sits on his bed.  There is a knock on the door. JAMIE sits up as his older brother JACKIE enters the room.



JACKIE


Hey dude. Jen said you’d be up here. Whats goin’ on?



JAMIE


Nothin’. Just… stuff…



JACKIE


Yeah, that used to happen to me too. What kinda stuff?



JAMIE


Nothin’.



JACKIE


You’ve seemed awfully upset lately about nothin’.



JAMIE


Look, it’s nothin’! I can handle it.



JACKIE


You getting crap from other kids at school?



JAMIE


[Pause] Just Karl and his gang. 



JACKIE


Have you told any of the teachers?



JAMIE


No way. They’ll only pick on me more if I do that. 



JACKIE


[sits and thinks for a moment] You know, there is another way. It’s not telling the teachers, but it might just give Karl and his buddies a scare.



JAMIE


What is it?

JACKIE pulls a small knife from his pocket, and shows it to JAMIE.



JACKIE


I got this a while back from a mate of mine. Its not very sharp, but it looks nice enough to get anybody giving you crap off your back. Next time those idiots give you any crap, pull this out and wave it in their faces.



JAMIE


[Uncertainly…] I don’t know…. I’ll get into trouble.

Int: Day: JENNY comes to the foot of the stairs and looks up past camera.



JENNY


Oi, mum says come down for tea now or you’re both gonna starve! Hurry up!

Int: Day: JAMIE’S room.



JACKIE


You’ll only get into trouble if you get caught with it. Look, wait until they come after you, pull it out and wave it at them. Most kids like Karl are really cowards, and they’ll probably all run off. Put it away again and that should be the last you see of them.



JAMIE


How do I know they won’t come back?



JACKIE


Well, that’s the hard part. You have to convince them that you aren’t scared of ‘em any more. Once you do that, you’ll never have to worry about them again. Look, put it in your bag, and maybe you’ll never have to use it.

Int: Day JENNY comes to the bottom of the stairs again, and looks up past camera.



JENNY


Hey! Get the hell down here now and eat your bloody tea! (then mumbles to herself) Why I put up with this crap I’ll never know. Can’t wait til I get to move out….. (disappears from view….)

JACKIE gives the knife to JAMIE, who takes it and looks at it for a moment

Scene 3

EXT: Day – Camera pans from the knife up to KARL’S face, as he sinks to the ground. JAMIE is getting to his feet, regaining some composure. 



JAMIE

[stammering] I never thought I’d use it…..

KARL is holding his stomach, a look of desperation creeping into his face.  He looks up at JAMIE.



KARL


Well don’t just stand there stupid! Go get me an ambulance.

KARL tries to stand, but his legs have gone to jelly. He slumps back onto the ground, blood soaking his shirt. Jamie is looking down at him. He sets his shoulders, and turns to run and get help.



KARL


Move it you retard! I’m bleeding here!

JAMIE runs to the end of the alley, and stops. He looks around, and sees that nobody has noticed the incident. Nobody is in sight. He opens his mouth to yell for help, but stops short. He looks back to KARL, still stricken on the ground and  beginning to sob. He appraises the situation, and turns and walks back to where the bully is lying.



KARL


[desperate ] Is somebody coming?



JAMIE

Why? Why should I get somebody to help you? You’ll just keep on picking on me, won’t you…. You’ll say that you wont, but you will… You’ve done it before.

KARL looks at him, an expression of horror dawning in his eyes.



KARL



I’m bleeding here! Get an ambulance!



JAMIE


Lets see. [JAMIE squats next to KARLS head] If I go get an ambulance, [insert shot of Ambulance] and they come and help you, I’ll get into trouble. If you die, on the way to the hospital, [insert shot of hospital]  I’ll be in even bigger trouble. [insert shot of Jamie in a jail cell, or a police station insignia]  I don’t like being in trouble. Almost as much as you hate lunchtime detention. And we both know you’ll never just leave me alone if I ask. But [waggles a finger in KARLS face] if I leave you here, [insert pull back shot of Karl alone in the alleyway, dying] then nobody will know it was me. You’ll die, and I wont get picked on again. [insert shot of Jamie walking to school, a huge grin on his face] And nobody will know. 



KARL


Are you psycho you little turd? There’s blood on your hands and clothes! The police will catch you!

JAMIE
looks down at his hands, which are stained with blood. Slowly, he takes of his shirt, and picks up the knife. Cleaning his hands on his bloody shirt, he wraps the knife up and stuff the soiled clothing into his bag, but only after taking out a clean sports shirt. He drops the bloody clothes into the bag, and puts on his clean shirt.



JAMIE


No, they wont. I can walk away now and nobody will be able to figure out that it was me. You’ll die here and that’ll be the best thing to happen to me all year. Nobody will have to put up with your beatings any more. 

[FLASHBACK - to school, Jamie on the ground surrounded by other students, who are all laughing at him and kicking him]

KARL is sobbing freely, clutching at his bloody shirt and trying desperately to stop the flow of blood. His eyes betray that his confidence is almost entirely gone. He is confronted with his own mortality.



KARL


[broken] You are a psycho.



JAMIE


Hey, this isn’t my fault. [all his pent up frustration begins to come out] I didn’t ask to come to this school. I never asked you to pick on me every day! But you did.

[FLASHBACK – to school, Jamie being thrown against a wall]



JAMIE

 I never asked you to chase me down here, and try and strangle me. Nobody but you and me know you’re here. If I walk away, then my problems are over. So tell me, what would you do if you were me?



KARL


I’d…. I’d….. Jamie, you can’t leave me here! Please, get some help. I don’t want to die.

JAMIE stands up, and looks back up the alley, considering his options. He picks up his bag and swings it onto his shoulder. He looks down at KARL.

VFX: White flash into imaginary scenario:

JAMIE pulls out a mobile phone and dials an ambulance…. He kneels beside KARL and helps him staunch the flow of blood. Sounds of sirens and imagery of an ambulance pulling into a hospital, before flashing to white again.

Jamie spins on his heel, and walks away from KARL. KARL is openly weeping now. Cut to scene of JAMIE walking to school, stopping at the fence, smiling to himself and continuing on, knowing that KARL wont hurt anybody again. Flash to white….

JAMIE pulls out a huge knife and proceeds to hack and slash at KARLS mutilated body. The sound of gurgling accompanies this, and JAMIE has this wild look of glee on his face, before flashing to white.

EXT: Day: Jamie looks down at KARL.



JAMIE


[sighs, making up his mind ] Okay KARL. Here’s what I’m gonna do….

Fade to Black.

The End.

