HILLS ROAD - EPISODE 10
SCENE  AUTONUM    - Exterior, chesterton

F/X:
car horns, idling engines

ANNA:
There’s nothing for it, Julia. That driver is not coming back. We’ll have to take the clothes and grab another taxi. Get the bag, I’ll ring for one. Julia? Julia! Wake up!

Julia:
S’it 11 yet? Time for drinkies?

ANNA:
It’s quarter to, Julia. We’re late. [MOVES OFF] Now get that bag out of the boot!

JULIA:
Little early. Never mind. Just a sipple from the flask...

F/X:
glug glug glug

Julia:
And get the boot out of the bag...

F/X:
car boot opening

julia:
Or the bat out of the boog...

F/X:
rustling around...thud

ANNA:
Julia. Get out of that boot at once. We’re in real trouble now. The taxi company says there’s no chance of a cab. Traffic throughout Cambridge is at a standstill. Typical. Hope this isn’t keeping the press away from my show...Oh, look! There’s a pedicab driver. That’s handy – she can go on the pavement. You there! Over here! We need to get to Hills Road! On the double!

F/X:
fadeout

SCENE  AUTONUM    - exterior, Hills Road

F/X:
crowd noises, Brass Band, approaching Sirens

Martin:
Oh now that’s brilliant – hear that Charlie? That really adds to the excitement….

Charlie:
Martin…

Martin:
So lifelike! Listen. You’d think those sirens were real.

F/X:
sirens closer

CHARLIE:
They are real. Gladys, did you invite the police?

Gladys:
No dear. I always remember my dear late husband’s words, “Gladys, let’s not invite the police.”

F/X:
Doors slamming – police radio

Gladys:
Hello, constables! Have you come for the party?

policeman 1:
Who’s responsible for all this?

gladys:
I made the fruit cakes, but I’m afraid you have to thank Sainsbury’s for the rest. 

Policeman 2:
Madam. The elephant and castle. At either end of Hills Road.

gladys:
Oh, I’m not responsible for the elephant. But I must admit it’s been ever so popular. All the people off those buses…

Policeman 2:
The ones that couldn’t get through the intersection?

Gladys:
Couldn’t they? They all came over to join us – everyone’s had a bounce in the castle. It’s really brought the community together.

policeman 1:
Madam, do you realise that the entire ring road has been brought to a standstill?

Charlie:
Nothing new there, then.

POLICEMAN 1:
I’m afraid you must have this elephant deflated and the congestion in this road cleared right away. The citizens of Cambridge should not have to put up with this level of traffic obstruction.

Charlie:
That’s exactly what I kept saying last year on the Milton roundabout. Not so much about the elephant...

policeman 2:
Ma’m, take our advice and remove that obstruction immediately.

martin:
Whoopee! Time for more balloons, I think.

gladys:
Really officers. It’s only a little party. Look how much fun everyone’s having. Won’t you take a little cranberry punch?

SCENE  AUTONUM    - Interior, pedicab

F/X:
traffic noises, pedicab driver puffing

Anna:
Faster, girl, faster!

Terence:
 [PANTING] What did your last husb...I mean slave die of?

ANNA:
I know that voice. Terence?

Terence:
[PANTING] What?

ANNA:
Terence, if you were really set on your own pedicab business you should have just said. But I can’t agree to the wig. You look ridiculous.

TERENCE:
[PANTING] Don’t worry Anna. It’s not my own pedicab business. 

ANNA:
Terence, don’t stop pedaling. But try to be coherent. 

TERENCE:
[PANTING] I can’t afford my own business anymore. Your son spent my entire redundancy payout on a thousand bicycle rickshaw carcasses.

ANNA:
Redundancy payout? What are you talking about?

TERENCE:
[PANTING] Work it out Anna. This is my job now. Pedicab driver for Green Wheels – the Cambridge bicycle rickshaw company I didn’t know about until I needed a buyer for a thousand bicycle rickshaws. They didn’t need anymore, by the way. But they were hiring. Unfortunately my appearance didn’t meet their ethos of organic living. Hence the rasta wig. I rather like it. Warm though.

ANNA:
Well, I’m relieved to hear you are employed. You realise this fashion show is setting us back £5000.

TERENCE:
[PANTING] There is no fashion show. The council refused you permission. Right Anna?

ANNA:
Oh, they made a stupid fuss about closing Hills. Something about congestion...Terence, we need to get a move on. This is no time for obeying traffic laws. Up on the pavement. Mush!

SCENE  AUTONUM    - exterior at the street party

F/X:
crowd noises, electronic music

MAGDA:
Okay, officer. The mens is moving the castle and coming back for the elephant. They will be just some minutes – if they can gets through the traffic...

policeman 1:
Thank you for your help, Miss...

magda:
Bachosowskaya.

policeman 1:
I’m sorry?

magda:
Call me Magda. And you are?

POliceman 1:                   Lester. It’s lovely to meet you. 
magda:
Have a pierogi. Is delicious.

Policeman 1:
Thanks Magda. [chewing] It’s a relief to find somebody round here who understands English...

magda:
Oh, Gladys understand. She just choose not to listen.

Gladys(OFF) :
All right, move along. You must have seen a 20 foot inflatable elephant before.

policeman 1:
Is there someone she will listen to? She’s really not qualified to direct traffic like that.

Magda:
She listen to my business partner. Here, Charlie, give Gladys one of these.

charlie [shouting]:
Gladys, would you like a pierogi?

Gladys (OFF) :
No thank you Charlie, dear. But I’d love some of those little Polish pastries you and Magda brought.

SCENE  AUTONUM    - Interior, pedicab

F/X:
cellphone dialing

martin:
(D) [squeaky voice, result of inhaling helium] Mum?

ANNA:
Amy?

Martin:
(D) Martin.

Anna:
Martin! Thank goodness. We’re almost there with the outfits. Now listen carefully..

martin:
(D) Tiny problem here, mum…

anna:
Martin, stop using that silly voice at once.

martin:
(D) [Giggles]. I can’t. It’s the helium. I’ve been blowing up lots of balloons.

ANNA:
Martin, how can you possibly handle the press in that state?

martin:
(D) Oh, they love it. I’ve just done a hilarious interview with that woman from Look east. But to be honest, it is getting a bit chaotic. You really should hurry up..

anna:
I’m trying Martin. Unfortunately your father has collapsed with heat stroke and I’ve been forced to make Julia drive the pedicab. She’s really not qualified.  

MARTIN:
(D) Oh, is Dad with you? Tell him the first consignment of pedicabs has arrived. I’ve put them next to the bouncy castle. Which they’ve moved into the sixth form car park. Hope you don’t mind. 

F/X:
car horn honking– crowd noises

anna:
Never mind. I’m here! I’m here at last! Stop, Julia! Stop! 

F/X:
wheels squealing to a stop. thud

Julia:
Sorry, Officer. I was in the zone.

Anna:
Martin, where are the press? Where is my elephant? Why is traffic moving on Hills Rd?

KIERAN:
(OFF - approaching) There she is. Mrs Singleton! Mrs Singleton!

ANNA:
Kieran? What do you want?

kieran:
I’m working the bouncy castle at the sixth form. But some guy with a truck says he’s been told to take it away.

ANNA:
What do I care? I didn’t order the bouncy castle. 

KIERAN:
Yeah, but all your models are on it.

F/X:
loud boing and sound of bicycles falling, feminine screams

kieran:
Oooh, straight into the rickshaws. That’s gotta hurt.

katrina:
(OFF- SHOUTING) Kieran, ask her where the clothes are. I’m freezing to death.

Kieran:
Just wait’ll I tell mum about you prancing around in your knickers. You’re gonna be so grounded, Katrina.

Katrina:
(CLOSE) I’m a model, you pinhead. It’s professional.

Anna:
Oh my God. What happened to the Atkins thing? You’re huge!

KATRINA:
I’m a size 8.

ANNA:
Good heavens, girl. Keep your voice down. Here, the clothes are in this bin liner. See if you can find something to fit...

F/X:
rummaging in plastic bag

KATRINA:
But it’s all rubbish. Gross! Old takeaway bags and plastic trays and lids. And it all stinks of curry!

ANNA:
What? Oh my God. Julia, you’ve brought the wrong bag – this is that pongy driver’s rubbish! The clothes must be back in that taxi. This is a disaster. Julia, get back on that saddle immediately and go get the right bag.

POLiceman 2:
Sorry madam. She’s in no shape to be driving a vehicle. I’m going to have to charge her as is. Or at least give her a good talking to...

JULIA:
My hero. I do love a man in uniform.

ANNA:
Well, I can’t do it. Somebody, do something.

magda:
Not to worry, Mrs Simpleton. I know something we can do...

SCENE  AUTONUM    - later - still at street party

F/X:
bicycle horn honking , shouting, car engines starting up

Julia [breathless]:
There, darling. You see? They’re making progress. Martin’s using that adorable ricycle bickshaw  to tow the elephant somewhere until the truck driver person can get through. And after that he’s heading off to find us another botter of vodkle. I accidentally poured the last two in the punch.

policeman 2:
This punch?

Julia:
Yes. Isn’t it delicious?

Policeman 2:
Mmmm. Nice to meet a woman who’s not just a pretty face. I mean, you can cook as well.

JULIA:
Well, I do pour exceptionally well. Now, tell me more about your divorce. I can’t wait to sympathise further...

SCENE  AUTONUM    - still at street party

Gladys:
Charlie, do you and Magda have any more of those delicious pellucids? I’ve sold that entire bag to the bus drivers and people are clamouring for more.

magda:
You see Charlie! I telled you! And the stocks are going through the boots this morning.

Charlie:
You mean the roof, Magda. Do you hear that Gladys? Your money is making us a killing!

GLADYS:
Oh, no, dear. I’m entirely in favour of non-violence. 

CHARLIE:
No Gladys! We’re rich! We’re all rich!!! We invested your money in the pierogi business! Polish Gourmet! They just floated  3 thousand shares and they’re flying out the door!

SCENE  AUTONUM    - interior – 209 radio studio

F/X:
introductory cheesy music 

Radio presenter:
Welcome to 209radio with the local story. Today: entrepreneur Magda Backo..batch-o...

magda:
Bachosowskaya.

RP:
The Polish...

magda:
Romanian.

RP:
...au pair who made thousands investing in take-away food... 

magda:
Polish delicacies!

RP:
...and then turned that money into a thriving fashion venture, using take-away packaging to create “curry couture.”

Magda:
It’s the first fashion line you can smell. The mens love it.

RP:
Also joining us, to give the other side of the entrepreneurship story, are Terrence and Anna Singleton, local couple who both lost everything in separate business ventures...

fade out

SCENE  AUTONUM    - exterior - street

F/X:
car noises

MARTIN:
Since you got all that perrusski money, Charlie, I just can’t get motivated anymore.

charlie:
What does my money have to do with you, Martin?

martin:
Oh, you know Charlie. All for one and one for all...

charlie:
No Martin. I’m saving that money for my university fund. I’ve got to retake my a-levels if I’m going to get into Cambridge.

martin:
Sounds like hard work. As Peter says, “Life is short – why waste it on accomplishing things?”

Charlie:
Are you still hanging out with him? 

MARTIN:
Absolutely. I respect his anti-materialism. Did you know he lives on just £30 a month? And since the council suit against both my parents, they’ve cut my allowance significantly.

Charlie:
Really? How much are you getting?

MARTIN:
25 pence a week. 

CHARLIE [SYMPATHETICALLY]:
Oh, Martin...

MARTIN:
No, it’s fine, really. Do you have any idea how much nutrition is in a bag of dried dog kibble? I didn’t either. Peter’s got me really into this system. I don’t think I’ll ever have to work again...

END








