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(i)

When sexual and environnental politics collide, Thomas finds
out that free | ove can be expensive...



(i)

CHARACTERS

THOVAS 32 years old. Formerly an anbulance officer. Now a
radi cal environnmentalist.

REBECCA 31 years old. Formerly worked for G eenpeace. Now
working with Thomas in a fringe "guerrilla greenie"
or gani sati on.

DANI ELLE 21 years old. A pretty, w de-eyed young ant hropol ogy
student with an interest in environnmental issues.

LOCATI ON

I nterior suburban Sydney house (studio). The bedroomis visible
fromthe kitchen, as is the front door (via a hallway).



1. INT. HOUSE - KITCHEN. N GHT.

THOMAS | S BUI LDI NG A BOVB ON THE KI TCHEN
TABLE: THERE ARE WRES, G.OBS OF PLASTIC
EXPLOSI VE AND A DI SEMBOVELLED ALARM
CLOCK. DANI ELLE I'S STANDI NG BEHI ND HI S
CHAIR, DRESSED IN A MAN S DRESSI NG GOWN.
SHE CARESSES H'M BUT THOVAS I S

DETERM NED NOT' TO BE DI STRACTED.

DANI ELLE: Cone back to bed.

THOVAS: I"'mtrying to concentrate
Dani el | e.

DANI ELLE: But it's cold in there on ny
own.

THOVAS: " m building a bonb for
Christ's sake!

DANI ELLE: Can't you do that tonorrow?

THOVAS: Pl ease. |'ve al nost fini shed.
I'Il be there as soon as | can.

DANI ELLE STOPS CARESSI NG H M SHE BUMPS
H S CHAI R DELI BERATELY. THOVAS GLARES AT
HER. DANI ELLE GOES | NTO THE BEDROOM AND
SLAVMS THE DOOR.

THOVAS TAKES A DRAG FROM H S Cl GARETTE
BEFORE CAREFULLY PI CKI NG UP TWO W RES,
ONE BLACK AND ONE RED. HE HOLDS THE BLACK
WRE | N CONTACT WTH A COVPLI CATED-

LOOKI NG PI ECE OF Cl RCUI TRY, AND USES THE
CROCCDI LE CLIP ON THE RED ONE TO

MANI PULATE A RESI STOR | NSI DE THE

DI SASSEMBLED CLOCK.

LI KE A WATCHVAKER, THOVAS FOCUSES ALL HI S
CONCENTRATI ON ON THE TI NY PARTS.

[ 0. 40]



2. INT. HOUSE - HALL/KITCHEN. NI GHT.

A FI GURE APPROACHES THE QUTSI DE OF THE
DOOR AND KNOCKS.

AT THE KI TCHEN TABLE, THOVAS JERKS I N
SURPRI SE, KNOCKI NG THE CLOCK OVER. THE
CLOCK STARTS TI CKI NG LOUDLY. A SMALL RED
LED LI GHT STARTS BLI NKI NG AT HI GH SPEED
I N THE HOVEMADE CONTROL BOX NEXT TO THE
CLOCK. THE PLASTI C LABEL BENEATH THE LED
SAYS " ARMED".

THOVAS: (UNDER HI' S BREATH) Shit.

THOVAS QUI CKLY PULLS THE BLACK W RE AVWAY
FROM THE CIRCU T AND JAMS I T | NTO THE

I NNARDS OF THE CLOCK. THE CLOCK STOPS

TI CKI NG SI MULTANEQUSLY THE LI GHT STOPS
BLI NKI NG AND GLOA5 CONTI NUOUSLY. THOVAS
HOLDS BOTH W RES VERY STILL AS SVEAT
BREAKS QUT ON HI S FOREHEAD.

A GLANCE BACK TO THE DOOR. PERHAPS THE
VISITOR WLL THI NK NO ONE | S HOVE.

AGAIN THERE IS A KNOCK AT THE DOOR
THOMVAS CANNOT MOVE. HI S HANDS ARE TIED TO
THE BOVB. AFTER A PAUSE THERE IS THE
SOUND OF A KEY I N THE LOCK. REBECCA
ENTERS.

THOVAS: Christ, you gave ne a fright. |
t hought you were coni ng
t onor r ow.

REBECCA: Junpy, Thomas?

THOVAS: O course |'"m fucking junpy.

Look, I need you to hold one of
these wires. |'ve tripped the
safety.



REBECCA CAREFULLY WALKS OVER TO THE BOVB
AND GLANCES AT THE LED. IT IS STILL
GLOW NG RED.

REBECCA: That was cl ose, Thomas. Hope
you don't make a habit of this
sort of thing.

REBECCA PO NTS TO ONE OF THE W RES THOVAS
'S HOLDI NG

REBECCA: (CONT) This one?

THOVAS: (STILL SWEATI NG Yeah.

REBECCA |'S NOW VERY CLOSE TO THOVAS. SHE
'S ENJOYI NG THE FACT THAT HE CAN' T MOVE.
REBECCA RUNS HER FI NGERS THROUGH THOVAS' S
HAIR IN A LOVER S CGESTURE.

THOVAS: (CONT) Hurry up will you?

BUT REBECCA JUST SM LES AND NESTLES HER
FACE IN HS CURLY HAI R THEN SHE NOTI CES
SOMETHI NG SHE SNI FFS AT THOVAS.

REBECCA: That's an interesting scent
Thomas.

THOVAS: Fucking grab the wire wll
you?!

REBECCA: (SUSPI Cl QUS) Not the kind of
scent you get in a departnent
store. Mdre a... personal Kkind
of scent.

THOVAS: My arnms are getting tired
Rebecca. Can you take the wire
pl ease?



REBECCA TAKES THOVAS S Cl GARETTE FROM THE
ASHTRAY, HAS A DRAG AND SI TS DOWN, MAKI NG
HERSELF COMFORTABLE.

REBECCA:

THOVAS:

REBECCA:

THOVAS:

REBECCA:

THOVAS:

REBECCA:

I've been hearing things
Thomas.

What ki nd of things?

Oh runours about you... and
about keen, pretty young things
anxious to get a leg-up in the
or gani sati on.

| don't think nowis the
tinme. ..

(CUTS IN) Oh I think it's a
very good tinme. A very good
time indeed.

Rebecca. W've got an inportant
action on tonorrow. The Burvale
Pulp MII sabotage. O don't
you renenber? We have to keep
our mnds on the job.

(LAUGHS) You should tal k! 1
don't know where your mnd's
been lately, but it certainly
hasn't been on the job. Unless
you're tal king about a bit of
after hours work experience.

REBECCA STANDS AND BEG NS WALKI NG AROUND

THOVAS.

THOVAS:

REBECCA:

Look Rebecca. Just take the
wire, and we'll talk about it.

We are tal king about it Thomas.
O rather her. Danielle. Isn't
that the girl's nanme?

CONT. ..



REBECCA COMES | N CLOSE TO THOVAS' S EAR

REBECCA: (CONT) You sel fish bastard.
After everything |I've done for
you.

THOVAS: You shoul d know better than to
listen to gossip, Rebecca. This
i s absurd.

REBECCA: (PI CKS UP THE PHONE) Shall |
ring the police? O maybe the
fire brigade? I'msure they'd
hol d your wire if Danielle
can't hold that for you as
wel | .

THOVAS: Oh terrific. And what about al
your tal k about open
rel ati onshi ps and free bl oody
| ove?

REBECCA: What about all your tal k about
not hing getting in the way of
t he cause?

REBECCA HAS PUT DOWN THE PHONE AND I S
WALKI NG OVER TO THE BEDROOM DOOR. THOVAS
I'S GETTI NG MORE FRANTI C W TH EVERY STEP
SHE TAKES, BUT IS TRYI NG HARD NOI' TO SHOW
I T.

THOVAS: You' re over-reacting Rebecca.

REBECCA: Ch am |, Thomas. And how woul d
you react if you caught ne
fucki ng soneone el se?

ON TH' S, REBECCA PULLS OPEN THE BEDROOM
DOOR. DANI ELLE I'S CROUCHED AT THE KEYHCLE
I N THOVAS' S DRESSI NG GOMN.



DANI ELLE

REBECCA:

DANI ELLE

REBECCA:

THOVAS:

REBECCA:

(STANDS UP) It's not like you
said. It's not |like that at
all. Thomas and | are in | ove.

(1 GNORES DAN ELLE) Perhaps |

should ring the police after

all Thomas. Maybe the cradle-
snat chi ng section

You bl oody bitch! Just because
"' myounger than you that
doesn't give you the right to
insult ne like that.

Insult you!?

(LI KE A DROWNI NG MAN) Rebecca.
Danielle. Either of you. Gab
the wire. I can't hold it stil
for much | onger.

You shoul d have thought of that
bef ore, Thonas.

DANI ELLE GOES TO TAKE THE W RE. REBECCA
PHYSI CALLY BLOCKS HER AND HOLDS HER BACK.

DANI ELLE

REBECCA:

DANI ELLE

REBECCA:

DANI ELLE

Let go of ne!

Not until you tell me whether
he makes you cone.

What ?!

Admt it. He's fucking usel ess
isn't he? No good for anything.

(STRUGGELI NG He needs our hel p!



REBECCA: Did he buy you roses? D d
he make the bed? Did he bring
you breakfast in the norning?

DANI ELLE: (STILL STRUGGLI NG What
business is it of yours?

REBECCA: Absol utely fucking usel ess.
That's Thomas for you. Can't
even build a bonmb properly.

THOVAS: (ARMS SHAKI NG BADLY NOW Hel p
nme. One of you hel p ne.
Pl ease. .

DANI ELLE: Let... ne... go!

DANI ELLE BURSTS FREE OF REBECCA' S GRASP
BUT REBECCA GRABS HER AGAI N, JUST SHORT
OF THE TABLE.

W TH REBECCA CLAW NG AT HER BACK LI KE A
LI ONESS, DAN ELLE FALLS. ONE OQUTSTRETCHED
ARM GRABS AT THOVAS' S ARM FOR SUPPORT.

THOMAS' S ARM STILL HOLDING THE WRE, |S
PULLED FREE OF THE CLOCK

THE RED LED BLI NKS ON AND OFF RAPI DLY AS
THE CLOCK STARTS TI CKI NG

REBECCA LOOKS AT THOVAS. THOVAS LOOKS AT
DANI ELLE. DANI ELLE LOOKS AT EACH OF THEM
AND THEN AT THE FLASHI NG LED

TICK, TICK, TICK

THE SCREEN GOES BLACK.

THERE IS THE SOUND OF A HUGE EXPLOSI ON.

[ 3.50]



