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1 SCENE 1 - PRISON CELL

(We are in a Prison Cell. There is 
a bunker bed, a table with 2 
chairs, 2 lockers, a sink and a 
toilet. There are pictures on the 
wall of family and friends of the 
prisoners and some postcards.The 
cell is in semidarkness, it is 3 
am and the moon light shines 
through the small window at the 
top. Ben is asleep on the bottom 
bed. He is 23 years old. On the 
top bed Jon is asleep, he is 35 
years old. We hear Ben tossing and 
turning and making distress 
sounds. There is the faint sound 
of children playing in the 
background and a nursery rime 
being chanted. This noise gets 
louder and as it does Ben tosses 
and turns more violently until it 
become extremely loud and he 
become very agitated. He sits on 
the bed screaming and as he does 
the noise stops as if it was in 

)his dream.

BEN
NO!

( )Jon wakes up to Ben's scream.

JON
What the fuck!

(Ben sits there breathing heavily 
as if he had been running, he is 
sweating. Jon looks down to Ben 

)from his bed.

JON (CONT'D)
Another nightmare?

BEN
Sorry mate...

(He gets up and goes to the sink 
)and splashes water.

JON
Shit man, you really need to look into this, they are 
becoming more and more frequent...

BEN
It'll be ok...
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(Jon sits on his bed with his legs 
)hanging over.

JON
Was it the same shit?

(Ben dries his face with a towel 
)and sits at the table.

BEN
Yes...

(Jon jumps off his bed and sits 
opposite Ben. He takes a cigarette 
out and offers one to Ben. He 
lights up Ben's cigarette and then 

)his. He looks at Ben.

JON
May be you should see the shrink about it.

BEN
What the fuck is he going to tell me?

JON
I don't know...

BEN
It's just a fucking dream!

JON
Yea, it's a fucking dream that keeps on waking you up every 
fucking night!

( )Pause.

JON (CONT'D)
And me!

BEN
I'm sorry mate, may be I should ask to be moved...

JON
You know that ain't gonna happen...

( )Pause.

JON (CONT'D)
And I'm not saying this to make you feel guilty mate, but 
seriously, sort it, or it's going to drive you and me nuts!

(Pause. Ben takes a log drag of his 
cigarette. Slowly exhales the 

)smoke.
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BEN
It all starts fine... It's never a nightmare to begin with. 
The sun is out, and I'm sitting on the bench. I feel the heat 
of the sun warming my face. The air is calm and I can hear 
the fain noise of water splashing against the edge of the 
lake.

( )Pause, he takes another long drag.

JON
Do you know this place?

BEN
No, I don't think so, it's not a place I remember, but yet in 
the dream it seems so real, so familiar...

JON
May be your old man use to take you there when you were a kid 
or something like that?

BEN
May be...

(Jon looks at him. Ben looks back 
)at him. Pause.

JON
And?

BEN
What?

JON
What happens after? You don't fucking get up screaming like a 
girl form listening to water in a park!

(Ben looks away for a moment, takes 
one more long drag from his 

)cigarette. Looks at it.

BEN
This Mexican shit don't last long...

JON
You shouldn't suck so fucking hard!

BEN
May be...

( )Pause. Jon looks at Ben.

JON
You ain't gonna tell me are you?

(Ben looks at Jon and stabs his 
)cigarette.
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BEN
Can I have another smoke?

(Jon takes the pack and picks out a 
cigarette and throws it to Ben, he 

)gets up and goes towards his bed.

JON
Don't suck so fucking hard, make it last...

(Jon jumps into his bed. Ben takes 
the cigarette and lights it up. 
Takes a long drag and inhales the 

)smoke like if it was a drug.

JON (CONT'D)
Your old man, where is he now?

( )No answer from Ben.

JON (CONT'D)
Is he in the dreams?

(Silence. Ben gets up and goes to 
the toilet, with the cigarette in 

)his mouths starts to pee.

JON (CONT'D)
You need to clear your shit out man...

BEN
( )shouting.

What the fuck do you know about my shit!

JON
I don't give a fuck about your shit, I'm telling you to clear 
it so I can get some sleep!

BEN
( )hits the wall with his feast.

Fuck!

( )Jon sits on the bed.

(From outside we hear a knock on 
the door and the voice of a prison 

)guard.

GUARD
( )from outside.

Shut the fuck up!

(Silence. Ben stands facing the 
toilet, Jon sits on his bed. Ben 
takes one more long drag from his 
cigarette and walks to his bed. 

)Jon looks at him as he does.
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BEN
Mover your fucking legs.

( )Jon doesn't move.

JON
You're going to have to sort yourself out sooner or later...

(Ben pushes Jon's legs and sits on 
)his bed.

BEN
Fuck you.

(Jon sits looking out, after a 
)moment lays down.

JON
Good night... And sweet dreams you fucker.

(Ben sits looking at his cigarette 
and takes one last long drag. 
Looks at it and stabs in on the 
floor. He lays on his bed with his 
arms on the back of his head 
looking up. We hear the faint 
sound again of the children 
playing in the background. The 
lights start to go down as the 

)noise gets louder.

(Black out and the sound of a gun 
)shot.

BLACK OUT

2 SCENE 2 - LIVING ROOM

(It's the living room in the house 
of a middle class family in 
England. It's early afternoon in a 
summers day. We see Ben as a boy 
in a school uniform, he is 14 
years old. He sits on the sofa and 
has a games remote control in his 
hand, he is playing with his X-Box 
machine. The noise from the game 
is deafening. There is shooting 
and noises of people screaming. 

)Enter Paula, Ben's mum.

PAULA
Turn the noise down, are you deaf?

(Ben does not react, he carries on 
)playing.
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PAULA (CONT'D)
Your father will be here in a minute, can you please go 
upstairs and change?

(He doesn't respond and continues 
)to play.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Ben? I'm talking to you!

BEN
What!

PAULA
Have you listened to anything I said?

BEN
What!

PAULA
Oh for Christ sakes! Go upstairs and get changed, your father 
will be here in a minute.

BEN
But mum, I'm playing!

PAULA
Then stop playing and go and get changed!

BEN
I can't!

PAULA
It's just a bloody game! Pause it!

BEN
Mum! I'm online, it's really important!

PAULA
I don't care, just stop it and go and get changed!

(The telephone rings outside, she 
)goes out to answer it.

BEN
( )to himself.

For fucks sake!

(He continues to play. After a few 
seconds his mobile phone rings, he 

)answers it.

BEN (CONT'D)
Yea?... Cool. I don't know but I'm kicking the shit out of 
him... Cool. Na, my mum came in just now, I may have to 
disconnect, dad is on his way... Pain in the arse, I have to 
go to this fucking dinner and I don't wannu...
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( )Paula comes in again.

PAULA
Ben!

BEN
( )on the phone.

Got to go, see ya.

( )He hangs up and continues to play.

PAULA
Please can you turn it off and go upstairs, now!

( )Ben presses a couple of buttons.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Now!

BEN
I'm switching it off woman!

(He puts the remote down and 
)switches the TV off.

BEN (CONT'D)
Jesus!

( )He storms out of the room.

PAULA
Ben! Take your stuff with you please!

(Ben walks back in and picks up his 
)school rucksack from School.

BEN
God! Do I have to do everything!

( )He storms off.

PAULA
And get ready, don't start playing on the computer!

(She picks up a plate and a glass 
which is on the coffee table. Goes 

)out.

(We see Steve come in. Steve is 
Ben's father, he is wearing a suit 
and tie with the top button 
undone. He has a briefcase with 
him. He places his keys on the 
table by the entrance and places 

)the briefcase next to it.
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STEVE
Hello?

( )Off stage we hear Paula.

PAULA
Hi honey!

(He takes his tie off and looks at 
some mail left on the table. He 
goes and sits on the sofa. Enter 
Paula, she goes and gives him a 

)kiss.

PAULA (CONT'D)
How was your day?

STEVE
( )distracted looking at the mail.

Fine, and yours?

PAULA
As usual.

(She goes and takes his briefcase 
and then picks up the tie from the 

)sofa.

PAULA (CONT'D)
We have to go in about half an hour.

STEVE
( )coming back from reading the mail.

Sorry?

PAULA
We have dinner with Joanna and Rob, remember?

STEVE
Oh shit, I forgot all about it!

PAULA
Please don't, I've already had enough of your son refusing to 
come.

STEVE
No, it's fine, I just forgot and I was looking forward to a 
nice night in.

PAULA
Well tough, so go and get ready.

STEVE
Give me a sec, I just need to unwind...
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PAULA
But hurry, you know I hate rushing, please!

STEVE
Ok, I'll be ready in 10 minutes.

PAULA
( )going out of the room.

Ben! Are you ready? Please come on...

(Steve puts the mail down and picks 
up the remote control and turns 
the TV on. He sees a box under the 
coffee table from a game, he picks 
it up. We see Ben come into the 
room, he is wearing jeans and a 
t-shirt. He stops as he see Steve 

)holding the box.

STEVE
What's this?

BEN
It's not mine...

STEVE
I know that, I would never allow you to have this crap in the 
house. Why is it here?

BEN
It's Michael's, he brought it...

STEVE
Why?

BEN
Why do you mean why?

STEVE
I hope you are not playing this shit.

BEN
Dad!

STEVE
I mean it Ben, I don't want you playing this sort to stuff.

BEN
Everyone plays it! Why can't I!

STEVE
Because it's a lot of crap!

BEN
Oh god, you are such an old man! 
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STEVE
It's got nothing to do with being an old man, I will not 
allow you to play this stuff!

( )Enter Paula.

PAULA
You are not going for dinner in jeans and t-shirt!

BEN
Mum!

PAULA
Tell him Steve, he is not going looking like he is going to 
wash the car, I will not have it!

STEVE
Did you know he was playing this crap?

PAULA
What crap?

STEVE
Call of Duty.

PAULA
What's "Call of Duty"?

STEVE
One of the most violent games in the market!

PAULA
So why did you buy it?

STEVE
I didn't buy it, Michael brought it!

( )Paula turns to Ben.

PAULA
When?

BEN
I don't know, the other day...

STEVE
Jesus Paula, he's been playing this stuff for days and you 
haven't noticed?

PAULA
How do I know what's he playing!

STEVE
He is only 14, this game is an 18 and if it was up to me I 
would have it banned all together!
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BEN
Oh for god sakes! It's only a game!

STEVE
Only a game? Since when killing an old lady is a game!

PAULA
Killing an old lady?

STEVE
If you'd pay more attention, you would see that in this game 
they go around killing random people in the streets!

BEN
She is evil and it's only a game! It's not like I go around 
shooting people!

STEVE
That's not the point! This sort of crap is what makes 
criminals!

PAULA
Oh come on, that's a bit over the top!

STEVE
Is it? Watch the news some times, and you'll see the world is 
full of twisted people!

BEN
What's that got to do with this? This is a game, not some 
sort of terrorist training camp!

STEVE
As good as! They are teaching you to shoot at random people!

BEN
Because they shoot at you!

STEVE
Oh for goodness sake! We are not going to argue about this! 
This game is forbidden in the house and that's that!

(He takes the game and puts it on 
)the entrance table.

STEVE (CONT'D)
We are drooping it in his house on the way out.

BEN
This is so unfair! I want to play it!

STEVE
Play with something else! You have enough stuff to entertain 
yourself for a lifetime!

( )Steve goes to the door.
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STEVE (CONT'D)
I'm going to get ready.

PAULA
Your cloths are on the bed.

STEVE
Thanks.

( )He goes out.

BEN
Mum! This is so unfair, why can't I play with it?

PAULA
You've heard your dad, no call in duty! You can play with 
other stuff!

BEN
Call of Duty! I don't like the other stuff! It's crap!

PAULA
Mind your language!

BEN
Yea, I didn't learnt it in the game!

PAULA
Enough! Go and get change!

BEN
Mum! I like this cloths!

PAULA
Yes, to do the gardening! Go and put something different, 
now!

( )Ben storms off towards the door.

BEN
I hate my life!

PAULA
Stop moaning and get on with it.

(He goes out of the room. Paula 
picks the mail Steve left on the 

)table and goes out.

LIGHTS OUT

3 SCENE 3 - PRISON CELL

(It's early afternoon and we are 
back in the prison cell. We see 
Ben sitting at the table with Jon. 
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)They are playing cards.

JON
Ah you bastard! Where did that come from?

BEN
Luck I suppose!

JON
I think you are cheating, no one can have that much luck!

BEN
I'm not cheating!

JON
Let's have a look...

(Jon stands up and goes over to Ben 
)and starts to search him.

BEN
Get off you puffter!

JON
Come on, move your arse!

BEN
I'm not fucking moving my arse!

JON
Move you bastard!

( )Jon pushes Ben off the chair.

JON (CONT'D)
And what the fuck do you call this?

( )He holds some cards in his hand.

BEN
They fell off...

JON
Did they?

BEN
Yes they did!

JON
You're not just a cheat but a fucking bad layer too!

BEN
Fuck off!

JON
That's your answer for everything! Fuck off!
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BEN
Well, I was not cheating!

JON
It's a good job I'm a nice man, otherwise I would have diced 
you by now!

BEN
You are a fucking coward, that's why you haven't diced me by 
now!

JON
Piss off!

(Jon takes the cards and puts them 
)back on the pack.

BEN
What? Let's carry on with the game, I was winning!

JON
No you weren't, and I'm bored.

(Jon goes to the bunk beds and 
takes off his t-shirt. He goes to 
a bar that's holding the bunk beds 
against the wall and starts to do 
holdups. Ben sits there looking at 

)him. Lights up a cigarette.

BEN
How many of those do you do a day?

JON
I don't know, I don't count.

BEN
Have you always done them?

JON
More or less.

BEN
Every day?

JON
Every day.

BEN
Don't you get bored doing them?

JON
( )sarcastically.

Yea, but the pigs forgot to deliver my private home gym so 
I'm stuck doing this until them... Fucker!

( )Pause, Ben watches Jon.
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BEN
It's a bitch they don't have a gym here.

JON
Yea, and a Jaqussi, What do you think this is? A fucking 
hotel?

(Ben gets up and goes on his toes 
)and tries to look outside.

BEN
Why are others allowed outside?

( )Jon ignores him and continuous.

BEN (CONT'D)
I don't understand why they won't let us go out.

JON
( )continuous his routine.

Fuckers like you and me don't go out.

BEN
But why? I'd like to go out for a walk, you know, enjoy the 
sunshine and fresh air... Wouldn't you?

( )Jon stops and looks at Ben.

JON
Are you fucking serious?

BEN
What? Everyone here is a fucking criminal, we are not 
different.

(Jon walks over to Ben and stands 
)over him.

JON
Are you for real?

BEN
I'm sick and tired of sitting around doing nothing all 
fucking day, I'd like to go out and join the rest, do some 
stuff...

(Jon walks away laughing and starts 
)to do holdups again.

BEN (CONT'D)
What? I mean it. I'm fed up of the same old shit. We get up, 
we play cards, you pump up and I watch you, I do a shit, you 
do a shit, we eat, we sleep, you pump up more and I watch you 
more, we play cards again, we eat, we talk and we go to bed! 
What the fuck is that! Surely you must be pissed off too!
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JON
( )not looking at him while he works out.

You forgot, you then have your fucking nightmares and wake me 
up every fucking night!

BEN
Yea and you fart every night and wake me up!

( )Jon continues pumping up.

BEN (CONT'D)
I'm going to have a word with them...

( )Jon stops.

JON
You what?

BEN
I mean it, I'm going to have a word with them, ask them why 
they won't let me out.

(Jon looks at Ben and with a puzzle 
expression walks towards him. He 

)looks at him and sits down.

JON
Are you fucking with me?

BEN
No, I'm going to have a word with them...

(Pause. Jon looks at Ben intensely, 
)he lights up a cigarette.

JON
Alright, I know you've only been here a few weeks but let me 
tell you something. Fuckers like you and me are locked and 
kept away from the rests for one reason... To keep us a live. 
You go out, and you'll be leaving this shit-hole in a wooden 
box!

( )Ben looks at Jon puzzled.

BEN
What do you mean?

(Jon gets up and walks around and 
)then faces Ben very closed.

JON
We go out there and they'll kill you! In this country they 
like their children. Those Fuckers out there can kill their 
wives, friends and relatives, and literally, they get away 
with murder, but kill a child, and they'll have you for 
dinner!
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(Pause, Ben looks confused. Jon 
stands there, still, his face very 

)closed to Ben's.

JON (CONT'D)
We are child killers!

BEN
I'm not a fucking child killer!

JON
Oh, what are you then?

(Ben looks at Jon intensely, he 
)then walks away from him.

BEN
I fucked up!

( )Jon stands and follows Ben.

JON
You are a child killer!

(Ben turns and grabs Jon by the 
throat with such force and pins 
him against the wall. Jon starts 

)to suffocate.

BEN
Shut the fuck up!

JON
Get off me you mother fucker!

( )Jon pushes him and frees himself.

JON (CONT'D)
What the fuck is wrong with you!

BEN
Don't ever call me a child killer again or I'll fucking kill 
you!

(Ben walks away from Jon. Jon holds 
)his throat in discomfort.

JON
There is something seriously wrong with you man.

(There is a silence. Ben goes to 
his bed and takes out a packet of 
cigarettes and lights one up. Ben 
turns to Jon and they look at each 

)other.

LIGHTS GO OUT
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4 SCENE BEN'S BEDROOM

(Ben's bedroom, is late at night. 
We see Ben, he is now 17 years 
old. He is in front of the TV with 
his headset, he is playing a game. 
We hear the noises of shooting 
from the game. He speaks into the 

)headset.

BEN
Eagle, this is Storm Trooper, what's your position?

(He listens for the response on the 
)headset.

BEN (CONT'D)
Roger that. I'm going in, cover me.

(We see Ben pressing buttons on the 
remote and getting overly exited 

)as he plays the game.

BEN (CONT'D)
Eagle, I can see someone in the background, is that you?

( )He listens.

BEN (CONT'D)
Shit, we've been spotted, retrieve!

(We hear the sound of guns shooting 
and Ben jumps around as if living 

)what he sees on the screen.

BEN (CONT'D)
Take that you mother fucker!

( )There is more shooting.

BEN (CONT'D)
Oh shit! Eagle where are you!

(There is more shooting and 
)shouting.

(We see Paula come in, she is 
wearing a night gown and looks 

)sleepy.

PAULA
Ben, what are you doing?

BEN
Go away!
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PAULA
For god's sake, it's almost 2 am, you should be asleep.

BEN
Go away!

(She looks at the table and see the 
)food he has not eaten.

PAULA
Oh Ben, you've hardly touched your food. Did you not have 
your dinner?

BEN
Mum, go away!

(She walks in and looks at the 
)mess.

PAULA
What a mess, Ben you've got to tidy your room.

BEN
Oh for goodness sakes mum! Just get out of my room!

PAULA
Have you been playing all this time?

BEN
Mum!

PAULA
Ben, answer me! You've hardly touched your food, you've been 
in your room all day, you don't move away from that stupid 
machine! Ben, you've got to stop!

( )Ben stops and looks at his mum.

BEN
I'm in the middle of something here!

PAULA
It's 2 am!

BEN
Get out of my room!

( )We see Steve walk in.

STEVE
What's going on?

BEN
Oh perfect!
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PAULA
Nothing, go to be darling...

STEVE
I heard shouting, what's going on, it's 2 am.

BEN
Yes we know that!

STEVE
What are you still doing up?

PAULA
Come on, he was just going to be...

(Steve looks at Ben who is focused 
on the game. Then looks at the 

)mess around.

STEVE
Have you been playing all this time?

( )There is no answer from Ben.

STEVE (CONT'D)
I'm talking to you!

( )Ben turns to look at Steve.

BEN
What!

STEVE
Don't answer me like that! Have you been playing all this 
time?

BEN
What do you think?

PAULA
Come on honey, let's go to bed...

STEVE
This is getting out of hand! You've been in front of that 
telly for hours! You didn't even come down for dinner!

BEN
I'm not hungry!

STEVE
Turn that thing off, now.

( )Ben ignores him.

STEVE (CONT'D)
I said turn that dam thing off!
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BEN
Jesus!

STEVE
Off now!

BEN
I'm in the middle of something!

STEVE
Right!

(Steve goes towards the TV and 
)un-plugs it.

BEN
What the fuck are you doing!

STEVE
What did you say?

BEN
Dad! Come on, I was playing!

STEVE
Did you just swear at me?

BEN
Dad!

STEVE
Right!

(We see Steve goes towards Ben but 
)Paula stops him.

PAULA
Stop!

STEVE
Come on you little shit! Swear at me again and I'll give you 
something to swear for!

PAULA
Stop it Steve!

STEVE
That's it, no more! I'm taking the whole thing away, 
everything!

BEN
What did I do! Mum!

STEVE
What do you mean what did I do?
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BEN
I was just playing!

STEVE
It's 2 o'clock in the morning!

BEN
So?

STEVE
You should be in bed!

BEN
I'm not a kid! Stop treating me like a child!

STEVE
Then stop behaving like a child!

PAULA
Please come down!

BEN
I don't behave like a child!

STEVE
Don't you? Look around you, look! Your room is a mess, you've 
been playing stupid games all day, you don't even come down 
for dinner. That's hardly adult behavior!

BEN
Why do I always have to do what you want me to! I like 
playing my stupid games, and I like staying in my room. And 
for your information I hate having dinner with you!

STEVE
That's really mature!

PAULA
Right, let's stop now, we can continue this conversation 
tomorrow, please?

STEVE
I'm telling you young man, this is over, no more games. I'm 
taking it all away tomorrow!

PAULA
We'll talk about it tomorrow, come on, go to bed.

( )Steve storms out of the room.

STEVE
( )as he leaves the room.

And don't you dare turn that stupid television on again or 
I'll come back and break it!

( )Silence, Paula looks at Ben.
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PAULA
Come on, go to bed.

BEN
I hate him!

PAULA
You don't mean that.

BEN
I do! He is such an idiot!

PAULA
Ben, stop talking about your father like that!

BEN
Well he is!

PAULA
He's only trying to help you.

BEN
Help me? I just want him to leave me alone!

PAULA
You are tired, go to be and we will talk about this tomorrow.

(Ben jumps into his bed with his 
)cloths.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Aren't you going to change?

BEN
Go away!

(Paula looks at him and with a 
)sight she leaves the room.

LIGHTS OUT

5 SCENE 5 - OFFICE

(Office of the Prison Warden. It a 
simple room with a wooden desk, 2 
chairs and a Cabinet. There is a 
small window at the back. We see 
Ben siting facing Ramon, he is a 
55 year old Prison Warden, with a 
think mustache and a heavy Latin 
accent. Ramon looks at Ben as he 
swings from side to side in his 

)chair.
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RAMON
Let me get this straight, you want me to change your cell?

BEN
Well, yes, if it's possible. 

RAMON
And why do you want that?

BEN
Well, I don't want to speak badly of Jon, but I think he 
needs his space and so do I.

RAMON
You need your space?

BEN
Yes.

(Ramon swings form side to side on 
his chair. Looks up to the 

)ceiling.

RAMON
Humm, I see.

( )Pause.

BEN
I also wanted to ask you if it is possible to go outside, for 
walks. 

( )Ramon looks at Ben.

BEN (CONT'D)
May be when it's quite.

RAMON
Go outside for walks?

BEN
Yes...

RAMON
You mean outside, outside?

BEN
Oh, no, no I mean just in the yard. It would be nice outside, 
outside, but I know that's not possible.

RAMON
Aha, so outside in the yard?

BEN
Yes, to get some fresh air, stretch a bit the old limbs.
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RAMON
Stretch the old limbs?

BEN
Yes.

RAMON
I see.

( )Pause. Ramon swings on his chair.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Anything else?

BEN
No, I don't think so.

RAMON
I see...

(Ramon stands up and walks. Turns 
)around to Ben.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Do you smoke?

BEN
Yes.

(Ramon goes over and opens his draw 
and takes out a packet of 

)cigarettes. Offers one to Ben.

RAMON
American, nice tobacco. Not like the shit we get in this 
country.

( )Ben takes a cigarette.

BEN
Thanks.

(Ramon lights Ben's cigarette. He 
takes one long drag. Ramon lights 

)a cigarette too.

BEN (CONT'D)
Oh that's lovely. No offense but you do have some shit 
tobacco in the country.

RAMON
Non take, we do have some shit tobacco.

(They both sit there smoking. Ben 
takes another long drag, Ramon 

)looks at him.
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RAMON (CONT'D)
You are a Mariguana brother, aren't you?

BEN
No...

RAMON
You are, I can tell.

BEN
How?

RAMON
The way you suck that cigarette, you are imagining it is a 
nice roll up you just made...

(Ben looks at Ramon and then at the 
)cigarette.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Any other shit you do?

BEN
No!... No, I don't...

( )Pause. Ramon looks at Ben.

RAMON
How long has it been?

BEN
What do you mean?

RAMON
Since you had a joint?

BEN
I don't know...

RAMON
A long time... you've been here 5 weeks right?

BEN
Yes.

RAMON
5 weeks without your fix, have you had any withdrawal 
symptoms?

( )Ben gets nervous.

BEN
No.

RAMON
You have, I can tell.
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BEN
How? 

RAMON
Sweaty palms...

(Ben dries his hands with his 
)trousers.

RAMON (CONT'D)
You can get a joint here if you want...

BEN
What?

RAMON
It can be arranged, together with your accommodation and 
walks requirements...

( )Ben looks at Ramon suspiciously.

BEN
Really?

RAMON
Sure, why not.

(Pause. Ben takes a drag of his 
cigarette, aware that it is not 

)too long.

RAMON (CONT'D)
You ask, we deliver.

BEN
Look, I just want to change my room and be alone...

RAMON
Yes, noted; a single room with walks in the yard and perhaps 
a daily joint...

BEN
The joint is not necessary...

(Ramon stands up and goes over to 
)the door.

RAMON
( )shouting through he door.

Pedro, ven aqui!

(Enter Pedro, he is 40 years old, 
)he is Ramon's number 2

PEDRO
Si Jefe?
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RAMON
Pedro, we have a request from one of our guests.

( )Turns to Ben.

RAMON (CONT'D)
This is Pedro, he is in charge of the arrangements around 
here.

( )Pedro walks towards Ben.

BEN
Nice to meet you Pedro.

PEDRO
Good to meet you. 

( )Turns to Ramon.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
What's the problem jefe?

(Ramon walks back to his chair and 
)sits.

RAMON
Ben here would like to change his cell, he would like to have 
a cell on his own...

(Pedro sits on the edge of the desk 
)looking at Ben.

PEDRO
Uhu, a cell on his on...

RAMON
Yes, apparently his cell mate is not very understanding of 
young Ben's needs...

PEDRO
Some times it happens...

RAMON
It sure does.

BEN
I don't want to get him into trouble...

PEDRO
Don't worry, he won't be...

RAMON
Also, Ben would like, if possible, to take walks, you know 
outside...
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PEDRO
You mean outside, outside?

RAMON
No, that's what I thought too. No outside in the yard...

PEDRO
Aha, outside in the yard...

BEN
I just would like to get some fresh air form time to time, I 
know I'm not supposed to mix with the others so any time when 
they are not around...

(Pedro looks at Ben and nods his 
)head.

PEDRO
I see...

RAMON
Oh, and one last thing... Ben here likes to have a joint, 
from time to time...

PEDRO
A joint?

BEN
No, that's not necessary...

RAMON
Ben here is a bit of an addict, and he's not had a joint 
since he came here, so he was wondering if he could have a 
joint...

PEDRO
Now?

BEN
Well, no, I didn't ask for that...

RAMON
No, not now, but at some point...

PEDRO
I see...

(Pause. Pedro looks at Ben. Ramon 
looks at Ben. Ramon and Pedro look 
at each other. They both turn to 
look at Ben. Ben feels 

)uncomfortable with this.

BEN
Look, I don't want to cause trouble for you guys...

( )Pedro interrupts him.
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PEDRO
It's not trouble, that's what we are here for...

RAMON
Absolutely, we'll get it sorted, no problem.

BEN
Thanks, I really appreciate it.

(Pedro stands up and goes to the 
)door. He stops and turns around.

PEDRO
Come on then...

(Ben looks at him, then turns to 
)Ramon.

BEN
Thanks I really appreciate it...

RAMON
Don't mention it, any time.

( )Ben walks towards Pedro.

RAMON (CONT'D)
( )swinging on his chair.

Let me know if you need anything else Ben. Enjoy your new 
cell...

LIGHTS OUT

6 SCENE 6 - DINNING ROOM

(Dinning room at Ben's house. He is 
14 years old. Siting at the table 
is Steve and Paula, they are 

)having dinner.

PAULA
How was the meeting today?

STEVE
It was ok, long and tedious, as always.

PAULA
Who was there?

(Pause, Steve puts his fork and 
)knife down.

STEVE
Do you really want to know?
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PAULA
I was just asking...

STEVE
But you don't know anyone at work, what difference does it 
make if I tell you who was there...

PAULA
I'm just trying to make conversation...

( )Pause.

STEVE
Where is he?

( )He gets up and goes to the door.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Ben! Come down now!

(He goes back to the table. They 
)continue eating.

PAULA
Are you going to be around this weekend?

STEVE
Probably, why?

PAULA
I thought it would be great if we did something nice...

STEVE
Like what?

PAULA
I don't know, go out for a walk, to the park, may be to the 
country side, catch some lunch...

STEVE
We'll see.

PAULA
It would be nice...

STEVE
I said we'll see.

( )Pause, they continue to eat.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Where is he!

(He gets up again and goes to the 
)door.
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STEVE (CONT'D)
Ben! I'm warning you, if you don't come down I'll come up and 
get you!

( )We hear Ben's voice form outside.

BEN
Alright! I'm coming! Jesus!

( )Steve turns to look at Paula.

STEVE
Where did he get that "Jesus"!

PAULA
I don't know, at school I suppose...

STEVE
I don't like it!

(He goes back to the table and 
sits. They eat in silence. After a 
few seconds Steve slams his feast 

)on the table and shouts.

STEVE (CONT'D)
BEN!

(Paula jumps. After a few seconds 
we see Ben enter, he has an i-pad 
and is doing something on it. He 

)sits.

STEVE (CONT'D)
About time!

( )Steve looks at him.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Put that thing down!

BEN
( )not look at Steve.

Hang on...

STEVE
Now!

BEN
I just have to save the game...

STEVE
I said now!

(He snatches the i-pad away from 
)Ben.
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BEN
Oh my god!

STEVE
What! I've asked you to put it down.

BEN
You didn't give me a chance to close the game!

STEVE
I gave you plenty of warning!

PAULA
Alright, let's drop it and have dinner, please!

(Steven looks at Paula and holds 
back from saying anything. Ben 
looks at his plate and puts his 
elbow on the table as he plays 
with his food. After a while Steve 

)looks at Ben.

STEVE
Take your elbow of the table.

BEN
Please...

STEVE
Don't push your luck...

(Ben takes his elbow off the table 
and sits there looking at the 

)food.

PAULA
Aren't you hungry?

BEN
Not really...

STEVE
Eat.

BEN
I'm not hungry.

STEVE
Eat!

BEN
I'm not hungry!

STEVE
Eat!
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PAULA
He said he is not hungry.

STEVE
He's never hungry! 

( )Silence.

BEN
Can I leave the table?

STEVE
No.

BEN
Mum, can I leave the table please?

( )Paula looks at Steve.

STEVE
I said no!

BEN
I want to go back to my room!

( )Steve stands up.

STEVE
Right, you are going back to your room! And you are going to 
bed!

( )Ben stands up.

PAULA
Steve please...

STEVE
No, I don't care, I'm fed up with his attitude! All he wants 
is to play those stupid games! He is becoming addicted to 
them and I am not having it any more!

BEN
I'm not always playing games!

STEVE
I don't care, go to your room now!

( )Ben goes to pick up his i-pad.

STEVE (CONT'D)
And leave that behind!

BEN
Oh my god!

( )Ben storms off.
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STEVE
( )shouting as Ben goes out of the room.

And go to bed!

(Steve goes back to the table. 
)Silence.

STEVE (CONT'D)
We need to do something about it...

PAULA
Like what?

STEVE
You need to stop him from spending so much time in his room 
with those stupid machines!

PAULA
Oh so now it's my fault?

STEVE
It's not a matter of who's fault it is!

PAULA
No, it is, you are saying that it is my fault he spends so 
much time playing games!

STEVE
I'm saying you need to manage him better!

PAULA
You need to stop buying him all those stupid machines!

STEVE
Ok, now blame it on me!

PAULA
You should not buy him all those stupid machines! How can you 
not expect him to be so wrapped up in that stuff when he has 
access to all that technology!

STEVE
( )shouts at Paula.

It has nothing to do with the technology!

( )Pause. Paula looks at Steve.

PAULA
You are right... It has nothing to do with the technology.

(She stands up and starts to clear 
)the table.

STEVE
Where are you going?

(Paula stops. Takes a moment and 
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)then looks at Steve.

PAULA
It has nothing to do how many games he has, it has to do with 
how much time you spend with him, doing other things.

STEVE
Oh, bloody hell! Now its my fault the boy doesn't do anything 
but play with his games!

PAULA
Of course it is! When was the last time you took him out for 
a walk? To the cinema? To the country side? When!

( )Silence.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Even when I asked you about this weekend all you can say is 
"we'll see" and we never do anything. He is 14 and doesn't 
even own a bike!

STEVE
I don't like going on a bike!

PAULA
That's not the point! You never do anything with him!

(Pause. Steve stands up and goes to 
)the door.

STEVE
I have worked my ass off to provide for you and him. 
Everything we have I have worked hard for it! All I wanted 
was to give him everything all other kids have. Children 
don't skip any more in the streets, they play with computers 
and games! So don't try to blame it on me, this is the world 
we live in!

( )Pause. He walks out of the room.

PAULA
( )to herself.

That's the world you live in.

LIGHTS OUT

7 SCENE 7 - ISOLATION ROOM

(An empty room. At the top a small 
window from which the sun shines. 
Ben is laying on the floor in one 
corner. He is dirty and looks 
ruff. We hear the rattle of keys 
as someone opens a heavy metal 
door. Enter Pedro. He brings a 
chair with him and sits in the 
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middle of the room facing Ben. He 
looks at him for a moment then he 

)lights up a cigarette.

PEDRO
I like to smoke, do you?

(No answer, Ben sits there without 
)moving.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I thought you did...

( )Silence.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I thoughts you did.

( )No response.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Would you like a cigarette?

( )No response.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
No? Are you sure?

( )No response.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I'm sorry I don't have Mariguana...

( )Ben moves slightly in pain.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Go on, have a cigarette, I insist.

(Pedro stands up and goes close to 
Ben who moves away like a scared 
animal. Pedro opens the packet of 
cigarettes and offers Ben one. Ben 

)looks at it.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Go on, I know you want one.

(Slowly Ben lifts his hand to take 
a cigarette, he can hardly move 

)and his hands have been burnt.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Nasty burns you've got there, here let me help you...

(Pedro takes the cigarette and 
)places it between Ben's fingers.
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PEDRO (CONT'D)
There.

(He takes the lighter and lights 
it, Ben places the cigarette in 
his mouth and Pedro slowly brings 

)the flame towards his face.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
There you go, enjoy it.

(Pedro walks back to his chair and 
sits. Ben takes a long drag of the 

)cigarette.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I hope you are enjoying the hospitality, my boys tell me you 
are particularly fond of the view...

( )Ben doesn't say anything.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I'm sorry we couldn't accommodate all your request, it's been 
busy, you know, with all our guests...

(Ben takes another long drag of the 
)cigarette.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Tastes good, eh?

( )Ben doesn't answer.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
The trouble with this stuff, it can kill you.

(Pedro take a drag, and looks at 
)the cigarette.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
It fucking kills you.

( )Pause.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Did you know that children in the streets of Mexico start 
smoking at the age of 6? Shocking! Most of this kids grow up 
and continue to smoke, some grow to be old... Some never make 
it...

( )Pause.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
And did you know that on average one in three kids gets 
killed in the streets of Mexico? Or disappear? Shocking! Most 
of these kids live ruff, in the gutters. They don't have a 
choice...
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(Pause. Pedro looks at Ben, takes a 
drag of his cigarette and then 
stabs it on the floor. Stands and 
takes his chair closer to Ben. 

)Sits right in front of him.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
But you know what's even more shocking? That some mother 
fucker opens fire randomly at some kids playing in a 
playground... that is shocking!

(Ben feels uncomfortable with this. 
)He looks away.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
I know, makes me feel uncomfortable too when I listen to it. 
I mean, what crazy mother fucker would open fire in a 
playground, right?

( )Pause. Ben still looking away.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Oh, hang on... That mother fucker is you!

( )Pause.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
( )softly.

That mother fucker is you...

(Pedro looks at Ben. Then looks at 
)his watch.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Well, I see you are not in the mood for a chat.

(Pedro takes his chair and walks 
)towards the door. Turns around.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
By the way, the boys will take you out for a walk today, its 
the last of your requests... Apart from the Mariguana. 

( )He smiles at Ben.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
They'll take you somewhere special, for a walk.

( )Pedro goes out. Ben sits still.

LIGHTS OUT

8 SCENE 8 - LIVING ROOM

(Living room in Ben's house. Steve 
is sitting on the sofa reading the 
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news paper, it is Saturday early 
afternoon. Enter Paula, she has 

)some shopping bags with her.

PAULA
Hi darling, can you give me a hand please.

(Steve stands up and helps her with 
)the bags.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Just leave them on the table.

(Steve puts the bags down and goes 
back to the sofa and reads the 

)paper.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Where is Ben?

STEVE
Where do you think?

PAULA
He still in his room?

STEVE
Yep.

( )Goes over to the door and shouts.

PAULA
Ben, come down please?

(She starts to unpack some of the 
)stuff from the bags.

PAULA (CONT'D)
I bought some bits and pieces for tonight. The only thing I'm 
missing is the cake. Can you go and get that?

STEVE
Sure.

(He continues to read the paper. 
)Paula looks at him.

PAULA
Steve?

STEVE
What?

PAULA
The cake?
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STEVE
Oh bloody hell! Do I have to go and get it now?

PAULA
What do you think?

STEVE
Alright!

(Steven stands up and gets his keys 
and goes out. Paula goes to the 
kitchen and as she exits she 

)shouts again.

PAULA
Ben! Come down!

(After a few seconds we see Ben 
enter, he is 18. He has a scruffy 
look and has his i-pad with him. 
He sits on the sofa and turns the 
TV on. He picks up a games remote 
control and starts to play. Enter 

)Paula with some bowls.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Ben! What are you doing?

BEN
Nothing...

PAULA
You've not changed! Look at you, you look a mess.

BEN
What are you talking about?

PAULA
We have guest coming in an hour, I need you to shower and get 
dress!

BEN
I'm dress!

PAULA
Ben, you look like you just got up! When was the last time 
you had a shower?

(Ben ignores her and plays on the 
)TV.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Ben?

BEN
What!
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PAULA
Please switch that off, now!

( )Ben switches off the TV.

BEN
For god shakes!

(He picks up the i-pad and plays 
)with it.

PAULA
I need you to get ready and help me please? We need to set up 
for your party.

BEN
I'm ready!

PAULA
Oh Ben please, you can't stay like that! You've been on those 
trousers for days!

BEN
No I haven't!

PAULA
Why can you just put something nice for your birthday?

BEN
I like these trousers!

PAULA
You look like a beggar!

( )He ignores her.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Seriously, its your party, you could at least make an effort!

BEN
I didn't ask you for the stupid party, did I?

PAULA
Oh don't start Ben! Please...

BEN
Well it's true, I told you I didn't want a party, I hate 
parties! 

PAULA
You don't hate parties!

BEN
I do! I hate them, I hate my birthday! I hate my life! Why 
would I want to celebrate my shity life!
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PAULA
Please don't start, not today. Your father's gone to get you 
a cake, please don't start with that stuff when he comes.

BEN
It's all bull shit! This party is all bull shit!

PAULA
Right! That's enough! You are not going to spoil tonight! Do 
you understand me?

(Ben doesn't say anything, and 
)turns to play with this i-pad.

PAULA (CONT'D)
And turn that stupid thing off!

( )He shuts it.

BEN
Christ!

PAULA
And stop blaspheming!

BEN
What? What did I say!

(Paula takes a deep breath and then 
starts to unpack the bags. She 
puts crisps and nibbles she bought 
in bowls and plates. There is a 
silence. She stops and starts to 

)sob quietly.

( )Ben looks at her.

BEN (CONT'D)
Oh, come on mum, why are you crying?

PAULA
Why do you think?

(She clears away her tears. Takes a 
)deep breath.

PAULA (CONT'D)
All I'm asking is to try and be a normal person for once in 
your life! Just be with us, talking and having fun. Not all 
the time in your room with your stupid machines and games!

(Silence. Ben doesn't say anything. 
)She turns to look at him.

PAULA (CONT'D)
You've become obsessed with all that stuff and you've 
forgotten everything else! You never go out, you never have 

(MORE)
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fun, like a normal young man. You don't play spots, you don't 
go to the cinema, you don't have a girlfriend! It's as if 
your whole world moves around your computers and games. 

( )Silence.

BEN
I don't like going out...

PAULA
I don't care if you go our or not, but you could at least 
spend time with us, have dinner with us. Enjoy your birthday 
party!

(Ben looks down. Paula comes over 
)and sits next to him on the sofa.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Ben, it's not normal you spend all of your time locked up in 
your room. 

( )Pause

PAULA (CONT'D)
Playing games and surfing the net is ok, with moderation. 
Everything in moderation is fine. But when you let it consume 
you, when you let it take over, then it becomes unhealthy...

(Pause. Paula looks at Ben and move 
)the hair form his face.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Listen, your dad and I love you very much, and we only want 
the best for you. But we need you to get out of this, you 
need to start doing other things. 

( )Ben looks up.

BEN
Mum, I don't have any friends...

PAULA
To have friends you need to go out, you can't meet people 
when you are all locked up in your room.

( )Ben looks down again.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Look, Ron is taking a year out when he finishes school, he 
wants to travel around. He is going to South America. Why 
don't you join him? It'll be great fun. You like him and he 
could do with the company. What do you say?

( )Ben doesn't say anything.
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PAULA (CONT'D)
At least think about it, ok? You still have a few months.

BEN
I'll think about it...

( )She smiles.

PAULA
I think you would enjoy traveling for a year, and it will 
help you meet people. Who knows, may be you'll meet the girl 
of your dreams in South America!

BEN
Ok, let's drop it...

PAULA
Ok.

(She opens her arms and looks at 
)him.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Give me a hug, you've not given me a hug in ages...

( )He gives her a hug.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Oh Ben, you are still my little boy...

( )She looks at him.

PAULA (CONT'D)
I love you...

BEN
I love you too mum.

PAULA
Right, come on then, let's get ready for your party...

(She gets up and goes to the table. 
Ben sits there for a moment. He 
then gets up and picks up his 

)i-pad and walks to the door.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Where are you going?

BEN
To change, after all it's my party!

( )He goes out, she smiles.

LIGHTS OUT
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9 SCENE 9 - PRISON YARD

(Prison yard, it's midnight. It's 
semi dark. A large brick wall 
dominates the background and there 
are two lamp post at either side. 
We see 2 prison guards come in 
dragging Ben who limps as he 
walks, his hands are tight behind 
his back and has a cloth bag over 
his head. They place him in the 
middle of the yard. Enter Ramon 

)and Pedro.

RAMON
Welcome to our yard. Our playground. I'm sorry it's taken us 
time to bring you out here, but I'm sure Pedro already 
explained, we've been busy with other guests. Nevertheless, 
here you are, in the yard...

(Ramon indicates to the guards to 
lower Ben to his knees. One of 
them takes his batten and hits him 
behind the knee causing Ben to 

)drop down.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Are you a religious man? I am. I believe in Dios.

( )Ben does not answer.

RAMON (CONT'D)
How about you Pedro? Are you a religious man?

PEDRO
Si Jefe.

RAMON
And you two? Do you believe in god?

GUARD
Claro Jefe.

GUARD 2
Of course.

RAMON
It's good to have faith, to believe in something. 

( )Pause. Ramon walks around Ben.

RAMON (CONT'D)
You still haven't told us? Do you believe in god?

( )Pause.
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RAMON (CONT'D)
Are you a Jew?

PEDRO
Or perhaps you believe in Ala?

RAMON
Who?

PEDRO
Ala.

RAMON
Who the fuck is Ala?

PEDRO
The muslin god.

RAMON
Hum... Never heard of him. Are you sure?

PEDRO
Positive.

( )Ramon turns to Ben.

RAMON
Are you a muslin?

( )Pause.

PEDRO
He doesn't speak much nowadays.

RAMON
Perhaps you are dissatisfied with the service? Have the boys 
not been giving you their full attention? We take our work 
very seriously here, so please let me know if we have not met 
your expectations...

(Pause. Ramon walks around again 
)and then crouches down behind Ben.

RAMON (CONT'D)
You see, it's important to believe in something around here, 
it's important because... your faith is all you have in here.

( )Pause.

RAMON (CONT'D)
So... What is your faith?

( )Ben starts to sob.

RAMON (CONT'D)
What's the matter? Are you struggling with your faith?



48.© Sergio Snyder 2012

PEDRO
Perhaps he doesn't believe in anything...

RAMON
Don't be stupid! Everyone believes in something.

(He turns to Ben and gets close to 
)his ear.

RAMON (CONT'D)
I'll let you into a little secret. I need you to believe in 
something, because it'll make it easier for you... You know 
when it comes to it... Pigs don't believe in anything, that's 
why they squeal when you slaughter them...

( )Ben starts to tremble.

RAMON (CONT'D)
And I need you to be strong. We don't like maricas around 
here, right boys?

PEDRO
We sure don't.

RAMON
So, what is it going to be? Which is your god? What do you 
believe in? Who are you going to ask for forgiveness? I need 
to know!

( )Ben mumbles under the cloth bag.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Sorry, I didn't get that?

BEN
( )softly.

Christian.

RAMON
Again?

BEN
( )slightly louder.

Christian.

PEDRO
Did he say Christian?

RAMON
I think he said Christian. Did you say Christian?

BEN
( )softly.

Yes.
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RAMON
I can't hear you speak up.

BEN
( )slightly louder.

Yes.

RAMON
I can't hear you! Speak up maricon!

BEN
( )Louder.

Yes!

RAMON
Right. Good. Christian.

( )Ramon turns to Pedro.

RAMON (CONT'D)
He's a fucking Christian.

PEDRO
Yes, a fucking Christian.

RAMON
( )To Ben.

Have you been to church recently?

( )Ben doesn't answer.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Have you been to church recently?

BEN
( )Softly.

No.

RAMON
No, I guess no. How could you? When was the last time you 
went to church?

( )Ben doesn't answer.

RAMON (CONT'D)
For fuck sakes, what kind of education your parents gave you! 
Do I have to ask everything twice!

BEN
( )Softly.

I don't know...

RAMON
What?
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BEN
I don't know...

RAMON
What do you mean you don't know?

BEN
I don't know.

RAMON
What, a year ago?

BEN
No.

RAMON
Longer? 2, perhaps 3 years?

BEN
I don't know.

RAMON
How the fuck could you not know when was the last time you 
went to church!

( )He turns to Pedro.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Pedro, when was the last time you went to church?

PEDRO
Last Sunday Jefe.

RAMON
You two? When?

GUARD
2 weeks ago Jefe.

GUARD 2
This morning Jefe.

( )Ramon turns to Ben.

RAMON
I was there yesterday, praying for my mother's health, she's 
not very well, so I went to see the lord, to ask him to look 
after my poor mother.

(Pause. Ramon stands up and walks 
)around Ben.

RAMON (CONT'D)
I don't think you've ever been to church... Shame. Do you 
know how to pray?

( )Pause.
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RAMON (CONT'D)
For fuck sake...

( )Ben interrupts him.

BEN
No!... I mean, I don't now... 

RAMON
Do you or do you not know how to pray!

BEN
( )Shouts.

I don't know!

( )He starts to sob.

RAMON
Well, you'd better start learning... Fast.

( )Turns to Pedro.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Vamonos!

PEDRO
Si Jefe.

(Pedro turns to the Guards to give 
them instructions, he speaks in 

)Spanish.

PEDRO (CONT'D)
Metanle una buena paliza, y que se acuerde lo que es tener 
amor a dios! (Translation - give him a good beating, so he 
can remember what is to love god.)

(As Ramon and Pedro go out Ben sobs 
)and calls out to Ramon.

BEN
Please don't kill me!

(Ramon and Pedro stop on their 
tracks. Ramon turns and looks at 

)him and starts to laugh.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )softly and sobbing.

Please don't kill me...

RAMON
Fuck you!

LIGHTS OUT
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10 SCENE 10 - BEN'S ROOM

(Ben's room. We see Ben, 14, 
seating on the bed, he has his 
headphones on and is listening to 
music. There is a knock on the 

)door. Enter Steve.

STEVE
Ben?

(He can't hear him because of his 
)music.

STEVE (CONT'D)
( )louder

Ben!

( )Ben realizes Steve is there.

BEN
What!

STEVE
I want to talk to you.

( )Ben ignores him.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Please take those things off.

(Ben takes them off and sits there 
)not looking at Steve.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Look, I know I've been tough with you... But I want you to 
understand that I'm doing it for your own good.

( )Ben doesn't answer.

STEVE (CONT'D)
I know how much you love your stuff, that's why I buy it for 
you. All I'm asking in return is for your to follow some 
rules and obey when you are told, that's all.

( )Ben doesn't react.

STEVE (CONT'D)
It's not a matter of what you do, it's the way you do it. 
Honestly, I don't care how many hours you spend playing with 
your machines, as long as you have a balance, as long as when 
you are told to come down for dinner you come down.

( )Pause.
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STEVE (CONT'D)
Do you understand?

( )Ben doesn't answer.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Look, let's agree to have a routine. You can play with your 
games at certain times, and then at others you can do other 
stuff.

BEN
Like what?

STEVE
I don't know, read a book, watch some TV, listen to music...

BEN
Or you can take me out...

STEVE
Well yes, but that's not always possible, you know I have to 
work...

BEN
Weekends?

STEVE
Depends on the weekend...

(Ben turns around and puts his 
)headphones back on.

STEVE (CONT'D)
I'm not saying no, ok, I'm just sometimes busy at the weekend 
too...

( )Ben doesn't say anything.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Ben...

BEN
Fine... Whatever...

(Pause. Steve looks at Ben for a 
)moment.

STEVE
Son, I really want to give you everything I didn't have. 
Please just do some listening and behaving and we'll be 
fine...

BEN
Fine...
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STEVE
Ok.

(Steve stands up and takes a key 
)out of his pocket.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Here, the key, but I mean it Ben, I will take everything away 
again if you don't listen...

( )Ben doesn't react to this.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Ok...

( )Feeling awkward.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Good talk son... Thanks. I'm glad we could cleared things 
up...

( )Steve puts the key on the bed.

STEVE (CONT'D)
Ok, come down in half an hour for dinner...

(Steve walks out of the room. Ben 
gets up and takes the key and 
opens the cupboard, he takes his 
control remote for the games 
console and a head set. He turns 
the TV on and starts pressing 

)buttons on the remote.

BEN
Hello Eagle, this is Storm Trooper...

( )He smiles.

BEN (CONT'D)
I'm back!

LIGHTS OUT

11 SCENE 11 - TOILET

(The toilets in a bar in Mexico. 
They are dirty and there is 
graffiti all over the walls. We 
see Ben come out of one of the 
cubicles, he is 19 years old. He 
sways from side to side and he 
stops at the basin. He looks at 
himself in the mirror and splashes 
some water on his face. Enter 
Antonio, he is 30 years old and 
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dresses well, with designer jeans 
)and a leather jacket.

ANTONIO
There you are maricon, I've been looking for you! Those two 
putitas are ready for us!

BEN
Sorry mate, I needed the toilet.

ANTONIO
You don't look so go, are you ok?

BEN
Yes, I think so. I think it's just the food, I must have 
eaten something that's disagreed with me.

(Ben looses his balance. Antonio 
)stops him from falling.

ANTONIO
I think is more than food amigo, I think you've had too many 
tequilas! Sit on the floor for a moment.

(Ben sits on the floor with his 
hands on his head. Antonio goes 

)down.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
You've got to take it easy gringo, you drink too fast.

BEN
It's your fucking tequila!

ANTONIO
Don't blame it on God's nectar!

(Ben makes signals that he's going 
)to be sick.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Wow! Don't puke here!

BEN
Sorry mate... It's ok, I think it was just a burp...

ANTONIO
Are you ok?

( )Ben nods in agreement

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Come on, I need you, those 2 birds won't come unless you 
come!
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BEN
I know...

ANTONIO
And la morena has the hots for you man, I'm telling you. She 
is ready for you!

BEN
Yea, she is hot.

ANTONIO
Come on, get yourself together.

(Antonio gives Ben a had to stand 
up. Ben stands but feels dizzy and 
holds onto Antonio as to not to 

)loose his balance.

BEN
I don't know if I feel well...

(He holds his stomach and then 
makes indications that his is 

)going to vomit.

BEN (CONT'D)
Oh shit!

(He runs into the cubicle and 
starts to vomit. Antonio turns 

)away.

ANTONIO
No me chinges! Close the fucking door man!

(Ben stays in the cubicle vomiting. 
Antonio goes to the door of the 
toilet and locks it. He takes out 
of his pocket a plastic bag and a 
mirror. He places the mirror on 
top of the sink and opens the bag. 
Takes the cocaine and lines it on 
the mirror. Takes out a pen and 
takes the ink cartridge out and 
bends over to sniff the cocaine. 

)Ben comes out and watches him.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
(takes a long sniff of the line. cleans 

)his nose.
Ah, fuck!

BEN
Is that cocaine?
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ANTONIO
No, it's icing sugar pendejo!

(Antonio bends over and takes the 
second line. Stretches as the 

)cocaine hits his nose.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Ah!

( )Ben stands there watching him.

BEN
Is that shit good for you?

ANTONIO
My friend, this is a performance enhancer.

BEN
You what?

ANTONIO
Look, you get smashed with your pinche drink, and then when 
Lolita gets your trousers down and wants to suck your dick, 
you'll be so fucked, the only thing she will suck is the 
vomit on your face! This baby here, on the other hand, gets 
me all physic up, ready for it. A couple of lines and I can 
make her see the moon, I can make her screen with pleasure!

( )Ben looks at Antonio.

BEN
Really?

ANTONIO
Really.

( )Antonio puts his stuff away.

BEN
But isn't that shit addictive?

ANTONIO
Everything is fucking addictive! Look at you man, you are 
drunk! Alcohol is addictive. If you learn to control and take 
it easy, then this shit is no different to drink, except that 
it gives you that edge...

(Ben thinks about what he just 
said. Antonio goes into the 
cubicle to take a pee. Ben looks 
at himself in the mirror and 
washes his face. Antonio comes 

)out.
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BEN
Can I try some...

ANTONIO
I don't know... You are already smashed with drink...

BEN
I'll pay you.

ANTONIO
It's not about the money....

BEN
Come on Antonio, I want to try some.

( )Pause.

BEN (CONT'D)
I'm ok, I feel much better.

ANTONIO
I don't know man...

BEN
Please, I need it. I need some "performance enhancing"

ANTONIO
( )looks at Ben.

Have you done any shit like this before?

BEN
I smoke Mariguana...

( )Antonio stops and thinks.

ANTONIO
Are you sure?

BEN
I am.

(Antonio takes the bag, mirror and 
pen again and lines a line. Takes 
the ink cartridge out and hands 

)over the pen to Ben.

ANTONIO
You've got to sniff it in one go.Block your other nostril and 
then sniff as hard as you can so it hits the back of your 
nose.

(Ben takes the pen and looks at it, 
slowly bends down and places the 
pen on the mirror. After a brief 
pause, he takes a long sniff and 
sucks the line up. He stands up 

)quickly.
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BEN
Ah shit!

( )Antonio holds him.

ANTONIO
That's it, just enjoy it going down your brains...

(Ben stands with his head back and 
Antonio hold him. There is a knock 

)on the door.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Un momento!

( )Turns to Ben.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
How are you feeling man?

(Ben brings his head down again and 
)clears his nose.

BEN
That was... Amazing!

ANTONIO
Alright, take it easy now, let it hit you gently...

(There is a knock on the door 
)again.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Esta ocupado!

BEN
Can I have another?

ANTONIO
I don't know, see how this one goes...

BEN
Please? I'll pay you for it.

ANTONIO
Are you sure?

BEN
Yes.

(Antonio lines another line of 
cocaine and Ben sniff it. As he 
does we hear Ron knock on the 

)door.
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RON
( )form outside

Ben, are you in there?

ANTONIO
It's your cousin.

(Ben is standing with his head back 
)and Antonio is holding him.

RON
Ben? Are you ok? Open up.

ANTONIO
One moment...

( )Turns to Ben.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Come on man, clean your face.

(Antonio puts away the mirror and 
)the pen. He goes to open the door.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Hey man...

RON
Are you ok?

ANTONIO
Yea, he was just getting his shit together, I think he's had 
too much to drink.

( )Ron goes to Ben.

RON
Hey Ben, Are you ok?

BEN
Yea man, I'm cool...

( )Ron looks at him.

RON
You don't look well...

BEN
I'm fine, honestly.

ANTONIO
Yea, he's puked it all up, so should be ok.

( )Ben holds onto the sink.
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RON
Are you sure? Do you want to go home?

ANTONIO
He'll be fine. Besides, the girls are waiting for us.

BEN
( )looks at himself in the mirror.

I'll be fine, honestly Ron, don't worry.

ANTONIO
Come on then, the senoritas are waiting...

(Ben walks to the door and as he 
)does looses his balance.

RON
Ben, I don't think...

ANTONIO
He's fine, come on...

(Antonio ushers him out of the 
toilets. Ron stands there looking 
at the door. He then turns around 
and looks at the sink trying to 

)work out what was going on.

LIGHT OUT

12 SCENE 12 - PRISON CELL

(The prison cell. We see the bunker 
beds and Jon is laying on the top 
one reading a magazine. We hear 
the door being open. Jon stands 
up. Enter Ramon. Jon stands 
surprise to see him. Ramon walks 

)around the room and looks at Jon.

RAMON
You know, I always thought the size of our cells are some of 
the best in the country, don't you think so?

( )Jon doesn't answer.

RAMON (CONT'D)
I hear in your country prisons are over crowded. Too many 
sick Fuckers I guess...

(He goes over to the table and see 
the packet of cigarettes and takes 

)it.
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RAMON (CONT'D)
Do you mind? I don't have any on me...

(He takes a cigarette and lights it 
)up.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Yes, over crowded... So I guess it's only natural we get our 
fair share... Of sick Fuckers from your country.

(Ramon takes one of the chairs and 
)sits down. Looks at Jon.

RAMON (CONT'D)
What's his story?

( )Jon looks at Ramon.

JON
What do you mean?

RAMON
You cell mate, what's his story?

JON
I don't know what you mean?

(Ramon looks at his cigarette and 
)then at Jon.

RAMON
How many of these do you smoke?

JON
What?

RAMON
How many of these little cancer sticks do you smoke? A day?

JON
I don't know...

RAMON
You fuckers don't know much, do you?

( )Jon doesn't answer.

RAMON (CONT'D)
How many? 10? 15? A pack a day? How many?

JON
I guess 15 a day? Some times a pack...

(Ramon nods in acknowledgement of 
)Jon's response.
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RAMON
A pack a day...

JON
Some times less. It depends...

RAMON
It depends? On what?

JON
On what happens that day.

RAMON
On what happens that day?

JON
Yes, it depends on what happens that day...

RAMON
Like what?

JON
Like if I'm bored for example...

RAMON
Bored?

JON
Yes.

RAMON
Like, bored, as in having time on your hands?

JON
Yes, I suppose...

(Ramon take a drag of his 
)cigarette.

RAMON
So the more you have to do the less bored you are...

JON
What's this all about?

RAMON
I'm just trying to understand how much time you have left...

JON
For what?

(Ramon takes a drag and stabs the 
)cigarette on the floor.

RAMON
This stuff will kill you, you know...
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( )Jon looks out.

RAMON (CONT'D)
So, what's his fucking story?

JON
I don't know...

RAMON
You don't know?

JON
I don't know.

RAMON
You've been sharing this shit hole with him for the last few 
weeks and you don't know...

JON
I don't know! I don't know the guy.

RAMON
But he is your country man, he is the same as you. The same 
scum from your country. Surely you must know something about 
him?

( )Jon hesitates with his answer.

JON
Like I said, I don't know much about him...

RAMON
Really?

JON
He doesn't talk about him or what he's done. We don't talk 
about it.

RAMON
About it?

JON
We don't talk about what he did. Why he's here.

( )Pause.

RAMON
They tell me he gets up in the middle of the night screaming 
like a girl...

( )Pause.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Why doesn't he talk about it?

( )Pause.
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JON
I don't think he knows what he's done...

RAMON
What do you mean?

JON
I think he has a black out of that day...

RAMON
A black out?

JON
Yes, he doesn't seem to remember what he did... That's why he 
has nightmares...

RAMON
What are you a fucking shrink now?

(Ramon stands up and walks around 
)Jon.

RAMON (CONT'D)
I don't like the little fucker...

( )Looks at Jon.

RAMON (CONT'D)
I think he knows what he did... He's playing dumb to get away 
with it...

( )He walks to the door.

RAMON (CONT'D)
No one goes around shooting kids for no reason and pretend 
nothing happened...

( )Ramon is about to walk out.

JON
Where is he?

(Ramon stops. Answers without 
)turning around.

RAMON
You'll see him soon, when he is back from his little 
vacation...

( )Ramon goes out.

LIGHTS OUT

13 SCENE 13 - LIVING ROOM

(Living room of a small apartment 
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in Mexico. Ben is sitting on the 
sofa and he is rolling up a joint. 
He has a rough look, unshaven and 
his hair is a mess. Enter Antonio, 
he's just been to the toilet. He 
picks up a beer and drinks from 

)it. Looks at Ben.

ANTONIO
Jesus man, take it easy....

BEN
What?

ANTONIO
You've just had one.

BEN
So?

ANTONIO
So, enjoy the effect before you roll up another one.

BEN
Why wait, you can get a double hit.

ANTONIO
You really are a man of extremes.

( )Pause, he looks at him.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
Have you always been like this?

BEN
Like what?

ANTONIO
Like this, everything to the max. You can never just have 
one, you need to have more...

BEN
I guess so...

(He finish the joint and lights it 
)up. Takes a long drag.

ANTONIO
And don't pull so fucking hard!

BEN
( )swallowing the smoke.

Why the fuck not?

ANTONIO
I'm not surprised you need to roll up several joints! You 
suck them up like is the last one you'll ever smoke...
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BEN
I like deep drags, it really hits you hard...

(Ben relaxes and lays flat on his 
)back. Offers Antonio a drag.

ANTONIO
No thanks cabron, I don't need it like you do.

BEN
More for me then...

ANTONIO
Hey, you want some music?

BEN
Sure, something to get my spirits up.

(Antonio goes to the stereo and 
takes a CD and puts it on the 
machine. It's heavy rock. Antonio 

)starts to dance around.

BEN (CONT'D)
Oh shit man, that's good, that'll blow my brains off!

(He starts to head bang from the 
floor. Enter Ron and turns the 

)music down.

ANTONIO
What the fuck!

RON
Keep it down, it's 11.30.

BEN
So what?

RON
The neighbors will start to complain again.

BEN
Fuck the neighbors!

ANTONIO
Yea! Fuck the neighbors!

RON
( )to Antonio.

Hoi, stay out of it, this is not your house.

BEN
No, but it's my house and I want to listen to music and loud!

(Ben stands up and goes to the 
stereo and puts it up. Ron goes 
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)and turns it down.

RON
For god's sake Ben, I said no!

BEN
( )imitating Ron.

"for god's sake Ben, I said no!" you are such a woos!

RON
I'm not a woos, it's fucking Wednesday and we have to work 
tomorrow!

BEN
Oh, fuck sakes man! This is our gap year, fuck work!

RON
It's work that pays for your gap year!

BEN
Fuck that!

RON
You're an ass hole! I don't give a shit about you, you can't 
just party every day of the week if you like, but I have to 
go to work tomorrow!

BEN
Man, you sound like my old man. "don't do this" "don't do 
that" "switch that off" "come down" "go to be"! Fuck you!

( )Ron looks at Ben concerned.

RON
What's the matter with you?

BEN
Nothing! What's the matter with you!

RON
You've been doing other shit again!

BEN
Yes I have! So what! You should try it, it may relax you a 
bit, instead of being an uptight little ass!

RON
You're an idiot!

BEN
Fuck off, you uptight little shit!

(They jump on each others throats. 
)Antonio jumps to stop them.
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ANTONIO
Hey, calma senoritas! 

( )He separates them.

BEN
Just stop fucking telling me what to do!

RON
Just get your act together and stop being such an idiot!

ANTONIO
Come down!

(Pause. Ron composes himself. Looks 
)at Ben.

RON
I'm fed up with you. I'm fed up with all this shit! It's not 
my fault your parents couldn't stand the sight of you any 
more and they fucking pushed you my way! This is my gap year, 
I want to have fun, I want to explore and learn and enjoy the 
experience! Not be babysitting my idiot cousin who's become a 
fucking drug addict!

( )Pause. Ron walks away from Ben.

RON (CONT'D)
You've always been a spoiled little brat! You've always had 
everything you wanted. And instead of being grateful for all 
your parents gave you, you turned out to be a fucking freak! 
A waste of space!

(Pause. Ron turns to look at Ben 
)again.

RON (CONT'D)
So much so that they only way your parents could do anything 
with you was to send you away! And I'm now having to pay for 
that!

( )Pause.

RON (CONT'D)
Well fuck you! I had enough! Tomorrow I'm packing my bags and 
I'm out of here. I'm going as far away from you as possible! 
I don't give a shit any more. Fucking waist your time, become 
a fucking junky for all I care! Drown is drugs and alcohol! 
But don't drag me into it!

(Pause. Ben, who stood still 
listening, pushes his hair out of 
his face. Takes one long drag of 

)his joint and walks to the door.
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BEN
( )not looking at Ron.

I'm going for a piss. Antonio, when I come back we are going 
out.

(Ben leaves the room. Antonio 
doesn't say anything. Ron looks at 

)Antonio.

ANTONIO
What?

RON
What the hell are you doing to my cousin?

ANTONIO
Vete a la mierda!

RON
What do you say?

ANTONIO
If you are going to live in my country learn the lingo! Vete 
a la mierda hijo de puta!

RON
You are a fucking looser, and you are dragging Ben with you.

ANTONIO
You really don't get it? Do you?

RON
Get what? That you are feeding Ben all this shit?

(Points at the Mariguana on the 
)table.

ANTONIO
You are so up your arse that you can't see what's in front of 
you!

RON
Yea? Well I can see in front of me is a fucking drug dealer 
who is feeding this shit to Ben!

(Antonio looks at Ron and start to 
)laugh.

RON (CONT'D)
What are you laughing at?

ANTONIO
You are such an ass! First of all, your little cousin doesn't 
need any encouragement to take any shit, he's been so fucking 
spoiled by his parents that the guys lives his life to the 
extremes! So trust me, I don't need to encourage him. 
Secondly, I'm not a drug dealer. I may do drugs but I don't 

(MORE)
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do heavy shit all the time. For your information he gets it 
from some connections I don't even have. He's getting 
involved with some people I wouldn't even want to know. If 
you are so worried about your cousin, then look at where he 
hangs around when he's not with me...

(Pause. Ron looks at Antonio not 
)sure how to take this info.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
I'm out of here...

(He gather some things and goes to 
)the door. Stops and looks at Ron.

ANTONIO (CONT'D)
If you ask me, I think your cousin is too deep in some heavy 
shit, if I was you, I take him back home before it's too 
late...

(Antonio goes out. Ron stands there 
)looking at the room.

LIGHTS OUT

14 SCENE 14 - PRISON CELL

(Prison cell. Jon is doing some 
pull ups on the bar between the 
bunk beds and the wall. We hear 
the rattle of keys. The door opens 
and we see a prison guard push Ben 
into the room. He is unshaven and 
dirty and he has been clearly 
beaten up badly. He lays on the 

)floor.

GUARD
Your cell mate is back from his vacation.

(He goes out and locks the door. 
Jon stands there looking at Ben 
who lays curled up with his face 

)on the floor.

(There is a silence, Ben breaths 
with difficulty. Jon looks at him. 
After a moment, Jon goes over the 
to table and takes out a cigarette 
and lights it up. Takes a chair 
and sits looking at Ben. Ben 

)doesn't move from the floor.

(After a few moments Ben mumbles 
something from the floor with his 

)face hidden.
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JON
Sorry?

BEN
( )mumbled.

Water.

JON
I'm sorry Ben, I really can't understand what you want?

BEN
( )mumbled.

Water...

JON
Water?

BEN
( )slightly clearer.

Water...

JON
I thought you said water.

(Jon sits there for a moment and 
smokes. Then gets up and takes a 
cup and fills it up with tab water 
and gives it to Ben. Ben lifts his 
hand up and takes the cup and 
slowly lifts his head to drink 

)from the cup. He is badly beaten.

JON (CONT'D)
Fuck man. You must've really piss them off.

(Ben drinks the water. Sits there 
in pain. Jon goes back and sits on 

)the chair.

JON (CONT'D)
So I guess they weren't impressed with your requests...

BEN
( )mumbles.

They tried to kill me...

JON
What?

BEN
( )mumbling.

They tried to kill me!

JON
They try to what?
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BEN
( )slightly clearer.

Kill me!

JON
Really? Kill you?

BEN
( )exasperated.

Kill me! Kill me! Kill me!

JON
Alright, come down! They didn't! You are here. I'm sure they 
wouldn't try to kill you!

(Ben stops. Breaths heavily. Jon 
)looks at him.

JON (CONT'D)
Do you want a fag?

BEN
( )mumbles.

Yes...

(Jon takes a cigarette from the 
pack and hands it over to Ben. He 

)then lights up his cigarette.

JON
You look like shit.

(Ben tries to speak but is all 
)mumbled.

JON (CONT'D)
Hang on mate, I can't understand a word you are saying.

(Ben stops and looks down, he is 
exhausted and in pain. He holds 
his mouth and then take a deep 
breath and speaks slowly, but it 
is hard to understand what he is 

)saying

.BEN
( )mumbled.

They tortured me...

JON
They tortured you?

BEN
( )mumbled.

They tortured me and pull my teeth out...
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JON
They what?

BEN
( )mumbled.

They pulled my teeth out...

JON
They pulled your teeth out?

BEN
Yes!

JON
Fuck!

(Ben opens his mouth which is 
)swollen and full of blood.

JON (CONT'D)
( )turns away.

Wow, that's fucking disgusting!

( )He stands and walks away.

BEN
( )mumbled.

They were going to kill me...

(Pause. Jon looks at Ben from the 
distance. Ben sits there on the 
floor in pain. After a few moments 
Jon goes over to Ben and helps him 
get up and slowly takes him to the 
bed. He goes into his locker and 
takes out a box of pain killers he 
has. He goes and picks up and 
metal cup and fills it with water 

)and takes it to Ben.

JON
Here, take these, it will help with the pain.

(Ben takes the pain killers and 
drinks. He lays there breathing 
heavily. Jon looks at Ben and 
opens his shirt to see massive 
bruises on his torso where his 

)been beaten.

JON (CONT'D)
Fucking animals!

( )He sits there for a moment.

LIGHTS OUT
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15 SCENE 15 - BAR

(A bar. The lights are dim and 
there are 3 people sitting at a 
table playing cards. The Bar-man 
is behind the bar. Enter Ben, 19, 
from behind the bar. He is clearly 
high on drugs. Behind him Rodrigo, 
he is dressed smart. They take a 

)sit at the bar.

RODRIGO
( )to the bar man.

Dos wiskeys por favor.

( )The bar man serves the drinks.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
So, you have it all?

BEN
Yes.

RODRIGO
Remember, you've got to get full value for it.

BEN
No worries, I can do that.

( )They take the drink and toast.

RODRIGO
To making some good money!

BEN
To making some good money.

( )They drink.

RODRIGO
Another two.

( )The bar man serves.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Oye cabron, I have a proposal for you.

BEN
What?

RODRIGO
I was talking to the boss the other day about you...

BEN
Oh yea?
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RODRIGO
Yea, and I told him how dedicated you were, how much effort 
you are making to make us money...

BEN
Thanks.

RODRIGO
So we have a job...

BEN
What kind job?

RODRIGO
You could make good money...

BEN
I already make good money.

RODRIGO
No, I'm taking proper money, no the shit you make now.

BEN
What's proper money?

RODRIGO
We are talking enough to buy you a car...

BEN
A car?

RODRIGO
And a house.

BEN
Really?

RODRIGO
If you work hard enough...

(Pause. Rodrigo puts his arm around 
)Ben.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
But you have to prove yourself...

BEN
I thought I had!

RODRIGO
I told the boss you are dedicated, that means no shit in the 
next level.

BEN
Next Level? 
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RODRIGO
Yea, you are ready for the next level...

BEN
Sound like a game!

RODRIGO
Yea, I guess it's like a game.

BEN
So I have to earn points to move up a level.

RODRIGO
Exactly!

BEN
And how do I do that?

RODRIGO
You have to do a job...

(Rodrigo looks around and get close 
)to Ben

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Next week, we have to deliver some shit, and we need someone 
to look out.

BEN
What do you mean?

RODRIGO
These jobs require eyes. When we do this special deliveries, 
we need people to keep an eye... Be on guard...

BEN
So I have to be on the look out?

RODRIGO
That's it! You catch up fast mi amigo.

BEN
I can do that.

RODRIGO
But it's not as easy as it seems...

BEN
What do you mean?

RODRIGO
You've got to be all over it, clear head.

BEN
I can do that...
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RODRIGO
I mean it Ben, you can't take any shit that's going to freak 
you out while on the job!

BEN
Ok, I can do that!

RODRIGO
I mean it!

BEN
Shit Rodrigo! I said I can keep my head straight!

RODRIGO
Ok!

( )Pause. They drink.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
I'll tell the boss you want to move onto the next level. But 
you better not let me down!

BEN
I won't.

RODRIGO
You'd better not fucking do!

BEN
I won't!

(Rodrigo looks at him and then 
)smiles slowly and give Ben a hug.

RODRIGO
You are like a fucking brother to me!

BEN
Thanks man, and you are like a brother to me.

RODRIGO
Pablo, more drinks!

( )The bar man serves more drinks.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Here is to moving to the next level!

BEN
To the next level!

(They drink. Slowly Rodrigo takes 
)out a gun and puts it on the bar.

BEN (CONT'D)
What the fuck?



79.© Sergio Snyder 2012

RODRIGO
For you...

BEN
What?

RODRIGO
For you.

( )Ben looks at the gun.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Go on, take it.

(Ben looks at it but does not pick 
)it up.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Go on, it's for you...

( )Ben looks at Rodrigo.

BEN
I've never had a gun...

RODRIGO
Take it, you are going to need it if you are moving to the 
next level.

( )Slowly Ben takes the gun.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
That's it, it is like the wand to a wizard, you never leave 
home without it.

BEN
Shit man, I've never held a real gun in my hand...

RODRIGO
It's a beauty, and it'll come in handy.

( )Ben studies the gun.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Come on.

( )Rodrigo stands up.

BEN
Where are we going?

RODRIGO
To get you practicing on that baby.

( )Rodrigo walks towards the door.
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RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Come on, let's go!

(Ben take the gun and walks to the 
)door, Rodrigo stops him.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Rule number one, your gun is like you dick, you never show it 
in public!

(He shoves the gun in Ben's 
)trousers.

RODRIGO (CONT'D)
Let's go.

( )They go out.

LIGHT OUT.

16 SCENE 16 - OFFICE

(An office. There is a fan on top 
of the desk which is blowing air 
around the room. Steve and Paula 
are seating at one side of the 

)desk, the other side Ramon.

STEVE
We want to see out son!

RAMON
I told you, it isn't possible at present. Your son is in 
quarantine.

STEVE
You don't even know what that word means!

RAMON
What are you trying to say?

STEVE
You know what I'm saying!

PAULA
Steve, please come down!

STEVE
How am I suppose to come down when this man won't let us see 
our son!

RAMON
Your son is a criminal and is now in the hands of the Mexican 
authorities, so you have no right to make any demands here!
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STEVE
I have every right!

PAULA
Steve please!

(There is a pause. Ramon looks at 
)both of them.

RAMON
I told you senor, it is beyond my control to help you.

STEVE
You are a liar!

PAULA
Steve!

( )She turns to look at Ramon.

PAULA (CONT'D)
Please, we implore you, we've come all the way to see our 
son...

( )Pause.

RAMON
Well Senora, I can look into it but it make take time...

STEVE
What do you mean it may take time!

PAULA
Steve!

( )To Ramon.

PAULA (CONT'D)
What ever it takes, but please, help us...

( )She swells up.

RAMON
I will try my best to get you to see your son, but I can't 
promise... It is not up to me.

PAULA
I know, we appreciate your help, in whatever way you can...

(Ramon stands up and walks to the 
)door.

RAMON
I will call you.

( )He opens the door.



82.© Sergio Snyder 2012

STEVE
What? That's it?

RAMON
I will call you.

PAULA
When?

RAMON
When I have more information.

STEVE
( )he stands up.

This is bull shit!

RAMON
I will call you!

( )Steve goes towards Ramon.

STEVE
This is all bull shit! You are not going to let us see our 
son! You are just going to play us along!

RAMON
I said I will call you...

STEVE
I know what you said! And it's all bull shit! All of this! 
The system in this country, the burocracy, the corruption, 
the bull shit!

RAMON
If you don't like our system, you should've kept your son at 
home instead of sending him here to kill people!

STEVE
My son is not a killer!

RAMON
You son is a criminal! 

PAULA
Please stop!

( )Pause. Steve looks at Ramon.

STEVE
My son is not a killer, he was pushed to do what he did, he 
wasn't himself!

RAMON
In my country, he is a killer... And you are in my country. 
So as long as he is here, he is a criminal and as such he 
will be punished accordingly!
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( )Pause, Ramon give Steve a smile.

STEVE
If you've done anything to my son...

( )Ramon opens the door.

RAMON
I will call you.

(Pause. Paula takes Steve by the 
arm and they leave the office. 
Ramon shuts the door and walks 
back to his desk. He takes out a 
cigarette and lights it up. He 

)picks up the phone.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Pedro, prepare our guest, he is going for another vacation...

LIGHTS OUT

17 SCENE 17 - PRISON CELL

(Prison cell. It's midnight. Ben is 
in his bed. He is tossing from one 
side to the other. Jon is asleep. 
We hear the sound of Children 
playing in the background, they 
are signing and laughing, the 
noise gets louder as Ben becomes 
restless on his bed. We hear the 

)voice of Ben when he was 14.

BEN
( )Voice over.

Come on you sucker! Take that!

(We then hear the noise of shooting 
and sound effects from a video 
game. There is a shout of a man as 

)he gets hit.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over.

Yea!

(We hear more shooting and effects 
of explosions and shouting. It 
goes silence. Then the children 

)playing again.

(We then hear heavy breathing over 
the speakers, Ben's breathing as 

)if he has been running.
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BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Fuck!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

Yea, get in, 200 points!

( )Heavy breathing. More shooting.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

What the fuck!

(We hear the shouting of a man 
)being shot.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

Take that you sucker!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over adult.

Stop!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

Come on! This one is triple points!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Stop!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

Come on!

(Shooting in the background. We 
hear the noise of children playing 
and as it gets louder again Ben 

)becomes agitated on his bed.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Stop!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

200 points each!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Stop!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

200 points each!
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BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Ahgggg!

(We hear frantic shooting and the 
sound of the children playing and 
laughing is drown by the sound of 
the gun and the cry and shouting 

)of children.

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over child.

Take that suckers!

BEN (CONT'D)
( )voice over Adult.

Take that suckers!

( )Ben wakes up screaming.

BEN (CONT'D)
Noooooo!

( )Jon jumps from his bed.

JON
What the fuck!

(Pause. Ben sits there heavy 
breathing looking very pale. Jon 

)claims down from his bed.

JON (CONT'D)
Shit man!

( )Ben just sits there looking out.

JON (CONT'D)
What the fuck do you dream about?

(Jon goes over and takes a 
cigarette and lights it. Sits on a 

)chair, he looks at Ben.

JON (CONT'D)
Are you ok?

BEN
It was all a game...

JON
You what?

BEN
It was all a game.



86.© Sergio Snyder 2012

JON
I seriously don't know what the fuck are you talking about...

BEN
In my head, it was all a game!

JON
Your dreams?

BEN
( )agitated.

No, it's my dreams... It's real...

JON
Ok, I think you are really loosing it now.

BEN
No, I can see it now, I can see what I've done!

( )Jon pauses and looks at Ben.

JON
Which is...?

( )Ben tries to get up, he struggles.

JON (CONT'D)
Take it easy... you are still hurting from your little 
vacation.

( )Ben sits on his bed.

BEN
That afternoon, in the park...

JON
Sorry mate, you are going to have to be more explicit, I 
wasn't there...

( )Ben stands and walks to the front.

BEN
I was doing a job. It was a regular job, we were doing a 
delivery and I was on the look out, as usual...

JON
You mean heavy shit?

BEN
Yes...

JON
Shit man... I didn't know you were doing that kind of work...

BEN
It was just a job...



87.© Sergio Snyder 2012

STEVE
It's never just a job!

( )Pause.

STEVE (CONT'D)
So do you... do... Heavy shit?

(Ben doesn't say anything. He goes 
)and sits at the table.

BEN
It's kind of hard when you get addicted...

JON
So what happened?

BEN
I always tried to keep my head clear, when I did a job... But 
I got the call from Rodrigo and I was already high...

( )Pause.

BEN (CONT'D)
Can I have a cigarette?

(Jon gets him and cigarette. Ben 
)take a long drag.

BEN (CONT'D)
I should've turn the job down...

( )Jon looks at Ben.

JON
So what happened?

BEN
All my life I've been obsessed with games...

JON
What kind of games?

BEN
Video games, computer, you know console games... 

JON
What's that got to do with anything?

BEN
That day, something went wrong... There was suppose to be a 
man, we were meeting him. He had the money, we had the goods, 
a simple exchange. But something happed, I don't know what, I 
was high. I couldn't focus. There was shooting, I shot back, 
I ran... At one point I didn't know where I was and in my 
head I panic, I lost it... And I guess I found comfort in 
what I know best...
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JON
What the fuck are you talking about?

( )Ben looks at Jon.

BEN
I know what I've done, and I know I didn't mean it. I was so 
high I found myself, in my head, playing one of my games... 
The shooting began, I took my gun and I fired, at anything 
that moved, I was hitting all my targets, scoring points. I 
was wining. I run out of ammunition and I picked up a machine 
gun from one of the bodies. I heard the sound of sirens and I 
ran, to take cover. I didn't know where I was, it was noisy 
and it was doing my head in, I couldn't focus, I didn't know 
if I was still in the game... After a few moments I heard a 
noise behind me, someone was approaching... I was back in the 
game, and I knew I had to win...

( )Pause.

JON
Win what?

( )Ben turns and looks at Jon.

BEN
The game, so I began to shoot, again, at anything that moved, 
it was all points, 200, 200 more... Until I ran out of 
ammunition and the game was over.

(He takes another long drag of his 
)cigarette.

BEN (CONT'D)
When it was finished, the game was over, for a moment I sat 
there, and I looked around... I was in a playground...The 
playground I've been seeing in my dreams... The kids I've 
been seeing in my dreams...

( )Pause.

BEN (CONT'D)
I didn't mean to kill those kids... 

( )Pause.

BEN (CONT'D)
I didn't mean to shoot at them...

( )Long pause. Jon stands up.

JON
Well, at least I'll be able to sleep now...

(He goes over to the toilet and 
)takes a pee. Ben looks at him.
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BEN
What? 

JON
( )taking a pee.

At least now you know you are a fucking child killer like the 
rest of us...

BEN
That's all you're worried about?

( )Jon turns to look at him.

JON
What?

BEN
That's all you care? That I won't have my nightmares any more 
and you can get some sleep?

(Jon looks at him a slowly walks 
)towards him.

JON
Look here ass hole, I'm not your mate, I'm not your counselor 
and I don't give a fuck about what you did. I don't care that 
you've now had an Epiphany and you found the light. I have to 
share this shit hole with you because there are not many 
Fuckers like you and me... that doesn't make me your soul 
mate, it makes me your cell mate, and so now you've finally 
worked out your shit, I can get some proper kip.

(Pause, Ben doesn't know how to 
react to him. Jon jumps to his bed 

)again and lays down.

JON (CONT'D)
Sweet dreams... Fucker!

LIGHTS OUT

18 SCENE 18 - OFFICE

(Ramon's office. We see Steve and 
Paula sitting down. Paula is 
looking down and looks like she 
has not slept for days. Ramon is 
in his chair going through some 

)papers.

RAMON
I'm going to need some signatures here... And here... And 
here...

(He points at 3 places on the paper 
work. Steve takes the pen and 
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slowly starts to sign the papers, 
he is trying to fight the tears. 

)He hands over the papers to Ramon.

(Ramon looks at the papers and see 
)there is a signature missing.

RAMON (CONT'D)
And here...

( )Steve sings the last paper.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Thank you.

(He take the papers. Turns to 
)Paula.

RAMON (CONT'D)
And I need your signature too, here... Here... Here and here.

(Pointing at the documents. Paula 
takes the pen and slowly starts to 
sign too. Ramon takes the papers 

)back.

RAMON (CONT'D)
Thank you.

(He turns around and puts the 
papers in an envelope, he keeps a 

)copy on his desk.

RAMON (CONT'D)
You will need to take these to the court in town where they 
will process the release of your son...

STEVE
( )quietly.

How long will it take?

RAMON
I don't know, you need to go and see them, make an 
appointment and once they see you they will process the 
papers.

STEVE
( )louder.

How long will it take...

RAMON
I told you, as long as it takes...

STEVE
( )shouting.

How long will it take!
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(He bangs on the table, Ramon 
)jumps.

( )Pause.

STEVE (CONT'D)
( )calm again.

How long will it take?

RAMON
I don't know...

(Pause. Steve takes Paula's hand 
)and sits again.

STEVE
We just want to take our son home...

LIGHTS OUT

19 SCENE 19 - PRISON CELL

(Prison cell. It's semi dark. We 
see Ben adult standing on a chair, 
he has a rope made out of his bed 
sheets around his neck. His hands 
are tide up behind his back. On 
the other side of the cell we see 
Ben child, he has a console remote 
control in his hand. Jon is asleep 

)on his bed.

BEN ADULT
Please stop!

BEN CHILD
Or what?

BEN ADULT
I don't want to play any more!

BEN CHILD
I don't think you have a choice.

BEN ADULT
Please...

(Ben child comes close to Ben 
)adult.

BEN CHILD
Right then, let's begin our game...

BEN ADULT
No please...
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BEN CHILD
So we walk towards the park and you see the swings, what 
color are the swings?

BEN ADULT
I don't know...

BEN CHILD
What color are the swings? Think about it!

BEN ADULT
I don't know!

BEN CHILD
But you must know! You were there!

BEN ADULT
I can't remember!

BEN CHILD
Then think!

( )Pause. Ben takes a deep breath.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
I'm going to have to rush you...

BEN ADULT
( )in a quite voice.

Red.

BEN CHILD
What?

BEN ADULT
Red...

BEN CHILD
I thought you said red... Wrong! They were blue! You loose a 
life!

(He taps slightly the chair and we 
see Ben adult loose his balance 

)for a moment.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
Right next question...

BEN ADULT
Please!

BEN CHILD
How many trees were there in the park?

( )No answer from Ben adult.
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BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
Shall I ask the question again?

( )Pause.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
How many trees were there in the park?

BEN ADULT
( )after a moment thinking.

None...

BEN CHILD
Correct! Well done! Yes there are no trees in the playground, 
so you do remember...

(Pause, Ben child walks around the 
)chair.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
What else do you remember?

BEN ADULT
I don't know...

BEN CHILD
What else!

BEN ADULT
I don't know!

BEN CHILD
Ok, then we carry on with the game...

BEN ADULT
Please stop!

BEN CHILD
How many children were playing in the playground?

BEN ADULT
Please...

BEN CHILD
Come on, surely you know this one!

BEN ADULT
Please stop...

BEN CHILD
How many children, answer the question!

( )Ben Adult does not answer.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
You know the answer to this one, come on, how many children!
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BEN ADULT
( )shouts.

I don't know!

BEN CHILD
I need an answer!

( )Silence. Ben adult looks down.

BEN ADULT
I honestly don't know...

( )Pause.

BEN CHILD
You don't know? Hum... You don't know...

(He walks and stands behind Ben 
)adult.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
How could you not know... This was your best score! Surely a 
champion like you would remember, they were all targets, they 
were all points! You must've known, you got the maximum 
score!

( )Silence.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
12. There were 12 children playing in the play ground.

( )Looks at Ben adult.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
That's one more life...

(He pushes the chair leaving Ben 
balancing on it by the edge on his 

)toes.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
You are not doing well are you? That's 2 lives gone, one more 
and is all over...

BEN ADULT
I don't want to play any more...

BEN CHILD
If only it was that easy... Next question.

(He walks and stands in front of 
)Ben Adult this time.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
This is the big one. How many children did you kill?

( )Pause.
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BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
Surely you must know this one, you were keeping score!

( )Pause.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
So what is your answer? I need an answer. 

( )Pause.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
Well? Come on, we don't have all night! I need an answer, how 
many children did you kill?

(Pause, Ben Adult doesn't say 
anything. Slowly he lifts his head 

)up and looks out.

BEN ADULT
None.

BEN CHILD
What? Did you say none?

BEN ADULT
None.

BEN CHILD
Is that your final answer?

BEN ADULT
None.

( )Pause.

BEN CHILD
Really? I thought you knew this one. Surely this one you 
know, you've gone through it over and over your head every 
night, don't tell me you don't remember!

BEN ADULT
None.

(Pause. Ben Child walks around and 
)looks up to Ben Adult.

BEN CHILD
Shame, it's the wrong answer, you have no more lives.

(Ben Child moves back and sits on 
the floor. He takes the remote 
control and points it towards Ben 

)Adult.

BEN CHILD (CONT'D)
You loose, Game over!
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(The chair is pull from under Ben 
Adult's feel and he starts to 

)dangle being strangled.

BEN ADULT
(struggling to talk as he is being 

)strangled.
Twelve...

BEN CHILD
What?

BEN ADULT
Twelve children...

BEN CHILD
Twelve children what?

BEN ADULT
Twelve children were killed, I killed them all...

(And as he says this last words he 
stops struggling and his body 

)hangs swaying from side to side.

BEN CHILD
You bastard, you knew the answer!

BLACK OUT.


