Paradi se I n Portobello

A very short play



I NT. A squat in Ladbroke G ove -- DAY

(Jimy and Donna both lie on their
backs with their eyes closed..On

t he bl ood-stained carpet of a

t unbl edown squat, littered with
drug paraphernalia.)

(Scott has a dirty bandage on his
leg - fromhis knee to his groin -
as he holds a crutch in one hand
and attenpts to straddle Ji my
...and SLAPS his face.)

SCOTT
Jimy! Jimy boy!! Wake up!

(Scott lays his ear on Jimmy’s
chest.. And stares wildly around
the room)

SCOTT (Conti nued)
Sweet fucking Mary nother of God.

(He slaps Jimy's face again.)
(Donna opens her eyes.)

DONNA
VWhat . . .

(She focuses on Jimy.)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
What did you do?

SCOTT
| di dnae dae nothing! He wanted a hit.

(Donna sits up in disbelief.)

DONNA
But he doesn't fucking use!

(Donna LEAPS UP, grabs a nobile
phone and starts puchi ng nunbers
madl y. . .)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
(To Phone)
Yes - Anbul ance - thanks.

(Wth her free hand, Donna grabs
Jimy's hand and yanks the ring
of f his finger)



DONNA ( Cont i nued)
| bought himthat.
(To Phone)
Hel l o, what? ..sixty seven Ladbroke G ove, heroin overdose -
yes. .
(She | ooks at Ji nmy)
| don't think so.

(Donna plunders Jimy's pockets
for his noney and nobil e phone.)

SCOTT
VWit are you doi ng?

DONNA
(Pocketing the cash)
No use to hi m now.

(She finds a wap of heroin)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
Bi ngo!

(...As there is a LOUD BANG NG on
the front door.)

(Scott and Donna freeze.)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
That was qui ck.

SCOTIT
Sssssh.

POLI CEMAN 1# (O.S.)
SCOTT O LEARY, THI S IS THE POLI CE!

DONNA
Ch ny god, | never called them honest!

(She crawl s around the fl oor
gathering up syringes, tin foi
and ot her paraphernalia.)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
Don't answer the door.

SCOIT
|"mreet glad ye nentioned that hen, 'coz thit wis nmae plan
exactly.

DONNA
This isn't funny.

SCOrT
You dunnae say....WH T I F HE' S FUCKI NG DEAD?



DONNA
Shhhh. ..

POLI CEMAN 1# (Q. S.)
(Shouting through the door)
THE HOSPI TAL HAVE REPORTED YOU A M SSI NG PERSON SCOTT -
THEY WANT YOU BACK

DONNA
Shit. You really shoul d get back
SCOTIT
So ye can take over nme gaff?
DONNA
Yeah it is a bit of a palace innit.
SCOIT
| " m goi ng nowhere.
DONNA

But your leg is desperate, you don't wanna lose it do ya?

SCOTT
Thit's why |'m nay goi ng back.

DONNA
You know if you don't get it |ooked at, nost likely it'll
just drop off by itself.

SCOrT
Char m ng.
DONNA
| mean it. | don't wanna wake up one norning and find your

fucking leg in the kitchen.

SCOrT
Wul d that be before or after they' ve arrested ne fae
mur der ?

EXT. A squat in Ladbroke G ove -- DAY

(TWO POLI CEMEN stand on the
doorstep.)

POLI CEMAN 1#
He probably thinks it’s a drugs bust.

POLI CEMAN 2#
VWl |l seeing as we’'re here.

(They smle.)



I NT. A squat in Ladbroke G ove -- DAY

(Scott, on crutches, stares at
Ji mry.)

SCOTT
Sweet fucking Jesus.

(Donna paces the floor.)

DONNA
Fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck..
SCOrT
It was his gear. How am aye to know he di snae use?
DONNA
VWhat do we do?
SCOrIT

Sui ci de?
(Donna stops pacing.)
DONNA

Maybe you shoul d get your arse out there before the
anbul ance arrives?

SCOTIT
An' whit the fuck about H M?

POLI CEMAN 1# (O.S.)
YOU RE NOT DO NG YOURSELF ANY FAVOURS HERE SCOTT!

(Donna paces again.)

DONNA
OK Got it. ..1"Il come with you, yeah?

(She paces a bit nore)
DONNA ( Cont i nued)
.. And then we | eave the door on the latch so that the
paranedi cs can find him
(She stops pacing.)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
'Coz they'll be here any m nute.

SCOrT
Are ye mad?

(Pause)



(Donna SHOUTS QUT to the
Pol i cenen.)

DONNA
HE'S COM NG RI GHT NOW OFFI CER
SCOIT
(To Donna)
VWhit are you doi ng?!
DONNA

Let's go hoppal ong.

(Donna drags Scott towards the
door with sone difficulty.)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
Christ I"'mtelling ya, | '"aint ever gonna use in ny |eg.

SCOrT
(Reachi ng back towards Ji nmy)
But you cannae just leave him you' se his world. He found
that place in detox feh yeh and then when ye get through
that, you're both legging it to Spain, it's greet. ...l ken
you | oved hi m hen.

DONNA
|"mjust |like you Scott.
SCOIT
Meani ng whit?
DONNA
That | 'aint ever gonna use in ny |eg.
SCOrIT
Aye, an' thit's wha' | used ta say before | ran outta
vei ns.
DONNA
Preci sel y.
(They reach the front door and
exit.)
DONNA (O. S.) (Continued)
Hel | o boys, nice day for it! | present one wounded
soldier...

(And the door SLAMS OPEN again -
as the policenen charge into the
flat.)



(...Followed by Donna running
behi nd)

DONNA ( Cont i nued)
We "aint no drugs!

(...And Scott hop-hoppi ng on
crutches.)

SCOIT
YOU CANNAE JUS' BARGE | N HERE

PCLI CEMAN 1#

(Seei ng Ji nmy)
Oh dear dear, not another wounded sol di er?

DONNA
(Fei gni ng shock)
No! Jimmy! God, ny sweetheart! ..Wat have you done?

(Donna col | apses - wailing - on
top of Jimy.)

POLI CEMAN 1#
"Alnt that sweet.

SCOrIT
He wis all reet when we left him reet enough.

(Two Paranedics rush in with a
stretcher)

POLI CEMAN 1#
(I'ndicating the paranmedics - and shouting)
SO WHAT HAVE WE GOT HERE THEN, PSYCH C PARAMEDI CS?

(The paranedics lift Jimmy onto
the stretcher.)

DONNA
Phew. Well then. Quess | better be off.

POLI CEMAN 1#
Ch you're cute.

DONNA
| haven't done anyt hi ng!



PCLI CEMAN 1#

Still living like this Donna, | thought you'd turned a new
| eaf ?

(Donna gl ares)

POLI CEMAN 1# ( Conti nued)
You' re not back on the gear again...

POLI CEMAN 2#
(cutting in)

Surely?
(Policeman 1 gives Policeman 2 a
funny | ook)
(Pol i ceman 2 shrugs)
DONNA
'Cause not, | did detox didn't 17?

POLI CEMAN 1#
Ch yes ny sweetie but how many tinmes?

DONNA
I"'mclean I"'mtelling yal

POLI CEMAN 2#
Wn't mnd us searching you then.

(Pol i ceman 2# sl aps handcuffs onto
Donna. )

PCLI CEMAN 2# ( Conti nued)
At the station.

DONNA
But |1've really gotta get.

(She wat ches as the paranedics
take Jimmy out on a stretcher)

POLI CEMAN 1#
And what about your friend there - what did you call hin?

DONNA
Ji my.

PCLI CEMAN 1#
Jimry. Boyfriend is he?

DONNA
Well, you know,
(pause)
Sort of.



POLI CEMAN 1#
Not all of the tine?

POLI CEMAN 2#
Just when it suits you, eh?

POLI CEMAN 1#
You a bit of a goer Donna?

(Pol i ceman 2# drags Donna to the
door.)

POLI CEMAN 2#
CGuess it helps feed the habit.

DONNA
You SCUM

PCLI CEMAN 1#
Insulting a Police Oficer? That won't | ook good in court.

SCOTT
Aye, take it easy doll.

PCLI CEMAN 2#
Ah that's touching.

POLI CEMAN 1#
(To Scott)
Li ke her do ya?

(Poli ceman 1# sl aps handcuffs onto
Scott and hel ps himtowards the
door.)

SCOIT
Cuffs?

POLI CEMAN 1#
(wi nks)
Just keeping you safe in the hospital.

(Policeman 2# exits the door with

Donna)
DONNA
( Shouti ng back)
Scott I'Il visit yal promse - I'lIl even bring you a
parrot!
SCOIT

Whi t ?



DONNA (O S.)
TO GO WTH THE WOODEN LEG
SCOrT
Ha- ha.
(Policeman 1# exits the door with
Scot t)
(The stage is enpty.)
DONNA (O S.)
You know Scott | really am gonna get off this shit. ['ve
had enough now.
SCOIT (O S.)
Me 'an all baby-doll.
DONNA (O S.)
And once I'mthrough with detox, |'m heading sonmewhere hot.
SCOIT (O S.)
Spai n di snae sound tha' bad.
DONNA (O S.)

Yeah.
CURTAI N
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