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               CLOSE UP: FACE.

               Eyes direct. Lost in gaze, trapped in thought. Wind blows

               cold and hard, pushing relentlessly against lips and eyelids.

               His cheeks helplessly concave against the rush of it.

                                   JOE RANDOM (V.O.)

                         The first time I met Clancy Mack

                         was also my last.

                                                       FADE OUT.

               EXT. BRIDGE. NIGHT.

               Behind the broad pitch black shadow of a suspension bridge

               tower, a lone figure sits, on a ledge, looking out and

               smoking.

                                   JOE RANDOM (V.O.)

                         I swear I thought I was the only

                         one there that night.

               Another figure jumps a rail and walk towards the ledge.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Of course I was wrong. Like I've

                         been wrong about every single thing

                         I've ever done.

               Both figures look out in the same direction. One on the

               ledge. The other leaning against a beam. The city stands in

               the horizon like a strange galaxy, where stars gather in neat

               rows. The wind blows. 

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Fuck it's a cold night.

               JOE RANDOM stands where he is, and wraps his arms around

               himself. The sitting figure spits a laugh but only faintly.

               He draws another from his cigarette.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Cold is down there mate.

                             (nods towards the dark

                              foreboding sea below)

               JOE RANDOM nods.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         If the landing doesn't get ya, the

                         cold will. Got a name?

               Silence. Awkward.

               CLANCY MACK draws another. Exhales. 

               Silence. Then--

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Clancy. Mack.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Okay.

                             (laughs)

                         Sorry mate, wasn't laughing at your

                         name.

               CLANCY MACK says nothing.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Mack was it? Or Clancy? Like names

                         in a book shop or a library. You

                         know, last name first followed by--

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Whatever mate. Suit yourself.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Clancy Mack it is. Nice ring to it.

               CLANCY MACK says nothing.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Mind if I sat up here for a little

                         bit?

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Not if you're some social worker

                         trying to talk me out of it.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                             (laughs)

                         No mate. Not at all. May I?

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Whatever mate. Suit yourself.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         I come here sometimes but I get

                         cold feet and go back to my sorry

                         life. Don't know which is more

                         tragic.

               Silence. Awkward. Clancy just smokes and looks out.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         You know. For someone who's

                         planning to off himself you're way

                         too chatty.

               Joe laughs.

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                         And jokey. 

               Pause.

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                         So what are ya on? Ex? Crystal?

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         A bit of both, how'd you know? I've

                         got a few good bumps of ice if you

                         want some.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Yeah I don't see why not.

               Joe lights up his crystal pipe and hands it to Clancy, who

               draws a deep one.

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                             (nods his thanks)

                         Good shit.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Yeah but costs an arm, mate. Wasted

                         my whole fucking life on it. It's

                         evil. But it's so, I don't know.

                         Good. 

               Joe draws a bump himself, lighting the tiny pipe first. In

               seconds, it hits.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Jesus. 

                             (Eyes shut, enjoying)

                         That-- is what I'm talking about.

                         Now tell us. What's your story? Why

                         throw in the towel mate when you're

                         - what - less than half my age?

                         Jesus. How old are you Clancy Mack?

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Twenty fucking questions.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Come on. I'm sharing my ice with

                         ya, at the very least--

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         I hear ya, I hear ya. Christ. I'm

                         twenty. Happy?

               Awkward silence.

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                         I just don't see the point in this

                         existence alright? We exist and

                         consume. The human race is

                         consuming itself to death. So what

                         if I graduate and get a job and get

                         married and go on holidays and

                         shit. And then what? Have kids who

                         will go through the whole damn

                         cycle again and again. Seriously.

                         The whole thing is pretty damn

                         ridiculous to me. Unless-- never

                         mind.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Unless what? Now you got me. You're

                         going to have to finish it.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         (shakes head) Nah.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Must be the one thing that would

                         get you off the ledge. Come on. 

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         I don't know.

               Clancy smiles. 

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                         Something significant, I guess. I

                         have no idea what the fuck I just

                         said.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Let's think through on that.

                         Significance. Like invent

                         something? Or save someone's life.

                         I know, I know. Something that puts

                         some deep purpose into your

                         existence. Something you can do.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                             (nods)

                         Yeah, maybe. But I won't be finding

                         a cure for cancer on this bridge

                         will I? And you mate. What's your

                         excuse?

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         I'm what you call the opposite of

                         significance. I've just had enough

                         you know? I fucked up my life.

                         That's all, like most of the cases--

               Clancy throws his butt. It disappears into the deep dark

               below.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         --that make it down there. I had a

                         business, and like you said, did

                         the whole grown up thing. Got

                         married. Business went down. Got

                         into debt issues, you know, the

                         typical. Then I got into, this--

                             (lifts up the crystal pipe

                              to the light)

                         --Motherfucker here. And the rest

                         they say, is down hill.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         That sounds like some hill.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         But it was some ride I tell you.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         I can imagine.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         No seriously mate. Have you ever

                         fucked on this? Fucking amazing I

                         tell ya. Fucking and getting

                         fucked.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Thought you said you were married?

                         And you're a poof.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         I resent that label.

               Both laugh.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         That's what this shit does. You're

                         so out there, you forget all the

                         pain that life throws at you. And

                         when the parties get out of hand,

                         and I mean seriously way out of

                         hand--

                             (hearty laugh, almost

                              sinister)

                         --you find yourself taking it up

                         there. I can see why fags are into

                         the arse thing 'cos with this shit,

                         it can feel so damn good.

               Clancy shakes his head.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         And the missus, she likes it too?

               Silence.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         She's not into it. She doesn't know

                         I'm into it. And the parties too.

                         She's too good. If she-- 

               Stop. Pause.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         Let's just leave it at that.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         I hope there was rubber involved.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                             (laughs)

                         Yeah of course there was rubber.

               Then--

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         But not the rubber that you're

                         thinking.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Smart.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Don't you fucking judge me.

               Clancy lights up another smoke.

               The air is suddenly tense.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         I'm here tonight because I caught

                         something this time. 

               Clancy is looking out at the city lights in the distance. He

               shakes his head but almost microscopically.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         And I don't know how to tell her.

                         I'm still paying my premiums thank

                         God.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Nothing to say mate. Except that

                         it's either down there or back

                         there. 

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Yeah. Now you see why you're not

                         even nearly as bad as me? I can't

                         even fucking do this right. Now

                         maybe you might change your mind--

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         --I'm not changing my mind mate. I

                         am dead sure. At least I know I'd

                         be doing it right.

               Clancy shows off the object in his other hand. It's a pistol.

               Joe Random gasps.

                                   CLANCY MACK (CONT'D)

                         Stolen merchandise mate. But works

                         pretty damn well. You put it up

                         here like this--

                             (pokes the pistol under

                              his chin)

                         --and as you fall you pull the

                         trigger. That way, bang! Job done.

                         It's that or sooking out.

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Like me.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Like you mate. So if you sook out,

                         you'd be what? Driving home or

                         going for some orgy?

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         Do you have any idea what time it

                         is now? I'd head back home, maybe

                         cuddle up with the missus. Tell her

                         I had to finish up late again.

                         Fuck, maybe.

                                   CLANCY MACK

                         Jesus mate, and give her the STD?

                                   JOE RANDOM

                         It's not STD mate. It's fucking

                         HIV. 

               Awkward silence.

               Clancy Mack stares out into the distant city lights again.

               Then he stares down at his gun. He lifts it and points his

               hand out into the city lights, arm outstretched. He cocks it.

               He takes aims at the lights in the distance as if they were

               all practice points.

               Then he swings it ninety degrees sideways suddenly. 

               Joe Random sees it for a split second before Clancy Mack

               fires it. Bang. Then bang again as Joe Random flies forward

               sideways and downwards. 

               Clancy Mack jumps off the ledge and heads off.

               But Joe Random?

               Down, down and down he flies. The wind races up to meet him,

               presses against his face which is riveted to a stare. His

               eyes, direct and engaged.

               CLOSE UP: FACE.

               Eyes direct. Lost in gaze, trapped in thought. Wind blows

               cold and hard, pushing relentlessly against lips and eyelids.

               His cheeks helplessly concave against the rush of it.

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         The first time I met Clancy Mack,

                         was also my last time. 

               Then--

                                   JOE RANDOM (CONT'D)

                         --and the bastard hadn't the

                         decency to ask my name. 

                                                       FADE TO BLACK.
