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EXT. SHANKHILL ROAD. NIGHT 

A scene of extreme violence, can hear very loud petrol bomb 

explosions and shouting. Fire is blazing. 

INT. HALLWAY. NIGHT 

BOBBY 

(running through the hallway) 

Ma! I’m back! 

LEAH 

(off screen, in the kitchen) 

I can look after myself Ma! I don’t need a curfew at five in 

the afternoon 

MUM 

Is your head cut? You could get killed out there the minute it 

gets dark, don’t think you’re safe just cos you’re a girl. You 

can just as easy get lamped as your brothers 

INT. KITCHEN. NIGHT 

The radio can be heard in the background 

MUM 

(turning her worried look towards her son) 

And how about you? Strolling through the door half an hour 

late. The streets are dangerous, Bobby 

BOBBY 

(calmly, contrastingly to his mother) 

Sorry, Ma. I couldn’t get down Springfield Road cos of all the 

peelers. Took a longer route instead. Don’t worry, it was 

totally safe 

MUM 

Totally safe? Oh, aye, that puts my mind at ease. Not like 

there’s men getting shot down for no reason only yards outside 

our house. Totally safe is it, Bobby? 

MUM turns back to the hob, sighing deeply and shaking her 

head. BOBBY and LEAH exchange a raise of eyebrows and LEAH 

rolls her eyes. DENIS (their brother) enters and sits at the 

table, followed shortly by DAD. They all sit down as MUM 

serves up their meal. 
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RADIO  

News is just coming in of two more shootings in East Belfast. 

An incident outside the Cock and Hen pub has resulted in two 

men being sent to hospital in an ambulance. Their identities 

are yet to be –  

MUM reaches over to switch of the radio. A stony silence hangs 

over the family 

DAD 

We can’t ignore it. Ye think we can just sit inside and get on 

with our lives whilst men like them two are getting killed? 

Tell you what it is, the bloody army. Chatting to us at all 

them bloody checks, when ye look behind ye and their mate’s 

got a rifle pointed right at your head 

MUM 

(looking worriedly at her children) 

Come on love, not at the dinner table… 

DAD 

Aye? Well if not at the dinner table then where? Look, 

suspicion. That’s what it is. No one trusts anyone. The 

peelers, the soldiers, not even their own bloody neighbours. 

Nobody’s safe, and everybody’s...sceptical 

DENIS looks at DAD then down at his plate. BOBBY notices his 

odd behaviour and makes eye contact, raising his eyebrow 

questioningly. DENIS winks at his brother, then carries on 

eating. 

INT.HALLWAY. NIGHT. 

BOBBY sits on the top of the stairs, watching DENIS slip a 

knife into his coat pocket, grab his keys and slip out the 

front door. 

EXT. STREET. NIGHT 

BOBBY follows him carefully out the house, hanging on behind 

to make sure DENIS doesn’t see him. A car pulls up and two men 

get out and immediately point at BOBBY 

MAN ONE 

Oi!  

BOBBY stops in his tracks 

MAN ONE 
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Oi! You! What do you think you’re doing here? Take one more 

step and I’ll do you 

DENIS 

(squinting and realising it is BOBBY) 

Hang on lads, that’s my little brother. Take it easy, he’s 

only thirteen he doesn’t mean any harm 

MAN TWO 

(slyly smiling) 

Oh aye, sorry mate. Bobby, is it? Thirteen did ye say Den? 

BOBBY looks to his brother, DENIS slowly nods, wondering what 

his friends are going to do next 

MAN TWO 

What about ye, Bobby? 

BOBBY 

(nervously) 

I’m – I’m alright, ta. I just wanted to see – you know – see 

what was going on, that’s all. 

MAN TWO 

Don’t worry about it son, just gotta be careful these days 

haven’t ye. Never know who might come sneaking round the 

corner do ye? 

BOBBY nods, starting to feel more at ease with the men 

MAN TWO 

(looking at MAN ONE craftily) 

Hey, mate, I’ve got an idea for tonight 

MAN ONE 

Go on 

MAN TWO 

(turning back to BOBBY) 

Bobby, mate, have you ever held a gun? 

BOBBY’S eyes light up with excitement. He turns to DENIS, who 

simply shrugs. Taking this as a sign of permission, BOBBY puts 

his hands out expectantly 

BOBBY 
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You bet I haven’t! Never in my life! Only ever seen em on the 

tele 

MAN TWO 

Here you go then, mate 

MAN TWO draws a small gun from the inside of his jacket, and 

places it in BOBBY’S outstretched hands. BOBBY is surprised by 

the weight of the item 

DENIS 

(laughing) 

Aye, there you go Bobby. Not like the wee toy ones is it? 

BOBBY 

(still looking mesmerised) 

No…no it’s…it’s so…heavy – how do you manage to carry that 

around in your jacket all day? I’d get a sore shoulder 

The men all laugh, and MAN ONE and MAN TWO exchange a look of 

smugness 

MAN ONE 

So then, Bobby, how’d you like to fire a real life gun? Bet 

you’ve always wanted to do that 

At this suggestion BOBBY begins to hesitate, and looks 

anxiously up to his brother. DENIS lights a cigarette and 

avoids eye-contact with BOBBY 

MAN TWO 

Don’t worry if you don’t want to, mate. You’re only wee, we 

understand that 

MAN ONE 

Aye, but I thought you seemed older, for your age, you know. 

Thought you’d be up for it? 

BOBBY 

(puffing out his chest and frowning defiantly) 

What? Of course I’m old enough. Nah, not scared easily, me. 

Hah! It’d take a bit more than shooting a gun to faze me. Go 

on then, what do you want me to shoot? 

BOBBY starts aiming the gun at various objects, pretending to 

shoot it 
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MAN TWO 

(laughing quietly) 

Not what, Bobby, who… 

INT. THE CAR. NIGHT 

BOBBY and MAN TWO sit in the back, with MAN ONE driving and 

DENIS looking troubled and staring out the window of the 

passenger seat. The gun lies on BOBBY’S lap. The men sit in 

silence, and the sound of a bomb can be heard in the distance. 

BOBBY breathes heavily, looking to MAN TWO for assurance. MAN 

TWO smiles back, but it seems more ominous than it does 

reassuring. 

MAN ONE 

What’s he called again? This fella we’re after? 

MAN TWO 

Iain I think, or is it Liam? Can’t remember exactly… 

BOBBY 

(looking more and more concerned) 

What?! Do you mean you don’t even know the guy and you want me 

to – to hurt him? 

MAN TWO 

(quickly backtracking) 

Oh aye, we know enough about him alright, might not know his 

name for sure but we know the bloody awful things he’s done. 

Our mate Martin is in hospital cos of this guy, he needs to 

know you can’t get away with these things 

MAN ONE 

Karma 

MAN TWO 

Aye, dead on. Karma, what goes around comes around. Letting 

you take out this moron is a treat, Bobby, don’t make us 

regret the decision 

BOBBY looks anxiously towards his brother, who continues to 

stare very deliberately out the window 

MAN TWO 

Listen lad, I’m telling you, he’s scum of the earth this guy, 

scum of the earth 

EXT. OUTSIDE THE BACK OF A PUB. NIGHT 



- 6 - 

 

MAN TWO is holding BOBBY by the shoulders, and appears to be 

giving him a sort of pep talk, but the dialogue cannot be 

heard. DENIS is lighting up a cigarette and leaning on the 

car, and MAN ONE is still sitting in the driving seat, the 

engine running, ready for a speedy getaway. DENIS slowly 

inhales with his eyes closed, then opens them and stares at 

his brother.  

BOBBY 

(beginning to feel excited again) 

I can’t believe I’m about to do this. A real gun, I mean… 

MAN TWO 

(getting irritated by Bobby’s excitement) 

Come on son, just listen here, the sooner this is done the 

sooner we’re home, and you get to tell all your wee mates that 

you’ve shot a real life gun 

BOBBY 

(trying not to smile and appear more mature) 

Yeah, yeah of course. Go on then, what do I do 

MAN TWO 

Right, two hands at all times Bobby, you hear? Don’t get ahead 

of yourself and think you’re an expert assassin or anything 

BOBBY 

Right, yes, two hands, gotcha 

MAN TWO 

Next thing, press the trigger. Don’t pull 

BOBBY 

What dya mean? 

MAN TWO 

Squeeze it, slowly, until it fires. It’s gonna be loud, Bobby, 

but you can’t shout or fall over or go into any kind of shock. 

You have GOT to keep hold of the gun, yeah? 

BOBBY 

(nodding profusely) 

Right, yeah, I’ll hold on. Two hands, squeeze not pull, hold 

on, right, yeah, got it 

MAN TWO 
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As soon as you fire that gun, you’ve done a massive favour to 

a hell of a lot of people. Then you leave the rest to us, 

alright? We’ll get you home safe, your Ma won’t even have 

noticed you’re gone 

At the mention of his Mum, BOBBY takes a sharp intake of 

breath 

MAN TWO 

(noticing this) 

Scum of the earth, I tell you, scum of the earth 

INT. KITCHEN. NIGHT. 

MUM is pacing the floor and DAD is sitting with his head in 

his hands at the table. 

MUM 

Both of them! Gone! Both of my boys! I’m gonna bloody kill 

them when they get home. No puddings for a month, never mind a 

month, a year 

DAD 

(under his breath, talking to himself) 

Talk about trust, can’t even trust my own bloody sons. 

MUM 

Right, well it’s eleven o’clock, I’m calling the police 

DAD 

The police? What the bloody hell do you think they’re gonna 

do?  

(mimicking) 

Oooh officer! My two teenaged sons are out at night in East 

Belfast! 

Aye! They’ll think they’re up to no good, out murdering 

innocent people. They aren’t gonna be any help to us, not at 

all 

MUM 

(stopping the pacing and raising her voice) 

Well?! What do you suggest? We just sit here and wait for them 

to walk through the door? What if they never do, what would we 

do then? 

MUM leans on the worktop heavily and starts sobbing 

MUM 
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How could they be so stupid? How could they be so bloody 

stupid? 

DAD gets up and goes to comfort MUM. They both sink to the 

floor and sit in an embrace on the kitchen floor, MUM’s body 

shaking with tears and anxiety 

DAD 

(into his wife’s shoulder) 

They’ll be home soon, love. They’ll be home soon 

EXT. THE BACK OF THE PUB. NIGHT. 

No sound can be heard other than the breathing of BOBBY. The 

scene is filmed from the point of view of BOBBY (shaky camera 

and from below to emphasise height difference) 

BOBBY steps forward and two men become visible 

MAN TWO 

(as voiceover) 

He’ll be the ginger one, lots of acne, not much of a looker 

A GINGER MAN turns towards BOBBY and smiles 

MAN TWO 

(as voiceover) 

Don’t think about it son, that’s the worst thing. Just squeeze 

the trigger, like in the movies 

The gun comes into view and BOBBY presses slowly on the 

trigger, his hands are visibly shaking and his breathing 

speeds up. GINGER MAN falls to the floor, BOBBY’s vision 

begins to blur and vibrant red blood spills to the concrete 

ground. 

The camera changes back to normal, and DENIS is grabbing BOBBY 

and pushing him out towards the car. MAN ONE and MAN TWO wait 

with the engine revving. There is vague shouting heard 

DENIS 

Run, Bobby! Get in that car RIGHT NOW 

GINGER MAN’S FRIEND 

Oi, get back you bastard, you’ve killed him you scumbag, 

you’ve only gone and killed him! 

DENIS shoves BOBBY into the car, whilst being followed by 

GINGER MAN’S FRIEND who pulls a knife out of his jacket. As 

DENIS is about to get inside he is stabbed in the side of his 
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stomach. He kicked GINGER MAN’S FRIEND and slams the car door 

shut 

INT. THE CAR. NIGHT 

DENIS is holding his side, making noises of extreme pain 

whilst BOBBY stares at him, jaw dropped, terrified. 

MAN ONE 

(shouting) 

Hang in there, Den, we’ll get you to hospital. You’re gonna be 

just fine, do you hear me? Just fine 

MAN TWO 

You got out better than that other bastard, killed him no 

problem Bobby didn’t you? 

BOBBY remains silent, still fixated on the blood coming from 

the side of DENIS. DENIS lets out a long painful howl. 

BOBBY 

(whispering) 

Just fine, it’s gonna be just fine 

INT. KITCHEN. DAY 

It is the next morning. BOBBY, MUM, DAD and LEAH sit at the 

table eating cereal. DAD is reading the Belfast Telegraph 

newspaper 

MUM 

We’ll go and see him after this, never mind school Bobby, they 

won’t miss you for a day 

BOBBY nods. He is pale and hasn’t even began to eat his 

breakfast. 

DAD 

(looking up from newspaper) 

Bloody hell, look at this 

MUM 

Language, love. What is it? 

DAD 

(slowly) 

Here, right here in the tele. Young man shot dead in the back 

of the Crown. Friend retaliates and stabs one of the 

perpetrators, identities of all men involved not currently 

known 
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LEAH 

What? That’s Den? 

DAD 

Aye, well it bloody sounds like it. Love, you don’t think – 

you don’t think it was Den who – the other guy died – it can’t 

have been… 

MUM 

(trying to convince herself more than anyone else) 

It wasn’t Den. He wouldn’t. No son of mine would do that. He 

was attacked, wasn’t he Bobby? Attacked in the street. 

BOBBY 

(nodding) 

Aye, Ma. That’s right 

BOBBY sighs and looks down towards the table. He has a heavy 

face and looks dead behind the eyes. 

MAN TWO 

(as a voiceover, playing through Bobby’s head) 

Scum of the earth, I tell you, scum of the earth 

 

END 


