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INT. CAFE - NIGHT

JULIA and MARGARET are in their local cafe, hunting for life's essentials - 
toothpaste, pre-sliced bread...

MARGARET  
Milk. 

Julia is in her late thirties, an impish yet attractive Afrikaans lady. Margaret is a 
few years older, taller and handsome rather than pretty. 

Julia picks out a bottle and puts it in the basket.

A ROBBER cocks his gun as he walks down the aisle towards the checkout 
counter.

MARGARET (CONT’D)
Bread?  No?

Julia looks around. She can tell that something is wrong.

MARGARET (CONT’D)
Not that Linseed bread, I bloat.  What’s 
wrong?

JULIA
(whispers)

She’s changing things again.

MARGARET
About time. I’m dressed like a Mormon.  

Margaret and Julia look slightly ill and the lights stutter above them.  

MARGARET (CONT’D)
It always makes me queasy.

The lights settle, and Julia pulls out a stun-gun that gives a short blitz of blue 
electricity.

MARGARET (CONT’D)
Oh my...  Why did she give you that?



JULIA
I don’t know. 

Margaret looks up at the heavens.

MARGARET
Why has she got a stun-gun and I’ve got a 
bottle of full cream milk?  

Julia ignores her, and they start to walk down the aisle again.

MARGARET(CONT’D)
Do we need toothpaste?

Margaret puts some in the basket.

JULIA
Yes. But not the minty fresh one you got last 
time.

Margaret takes it out the basket, and gets another flavour. Julia peers down the 
aisle to watch...

The robber reaches the Portuguese shop owner and points the gun at his 
head. It is strangely silent except for the stereo which is playing Celine Dion. 

Julia looks very annoyed, and she stops suddenly, causing Margaret to walk 
into her.

JULIA (CONT’D)
(looking into camera)

Damn it woman, give me a real fire-arm, not a 
sparkler.

MARGARET
Where’s Raul when you need him?

A voice comes over the in-store radio.

BERTHA (V.O.)
I am not giving you a gun.
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JULIA
(into camera with hypnotic eyes)

Give me the gun.

BERTHA (V.O.)
No.

JULIA
Why not?  I can do this. Just give me the gun.

BERTHA (V.O.)
Don’t try bully me Julia.

The lights flicker again. Julia and Margaret have to shake off the mild nausea.  
Julia smiles and puts a finger to her lips.

MARGARET
You need to tell me what’s going on.

JULIA
Act normal.

Margaret looks more alarmed than ever.

MARGARET
Normal?  Why can’t I be armed like everyone 
else in here?

Margaret picks the milk out of the basket.  They walk towards the unfolding 
robbery.

As they step behind the robber, he swings the gun at the two women. Margaret 
screeches and drops the bottle of milk.  The robber jumps in fright and shoots 
Julia. She skids across the floor and into the peanut butter display.  

Silence. They stand dumfounded.  

Margaret slowly turns to the robber, and asks rather conspiratorially.

MARGARET (CONT’D)
You didn’t shoot her because I dropped the 
milk, did you?
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Another silence as everyone considers this statement.  robber shrugs.

MARGARET (CONT’D)
Did it maybe give you a fright...and you pulled 
the trigger? 

He shrugs again. Another silence, then-

JULIA
Aaagh!

Julia gets up, a giant hole in the middle of her chest.  She stumbles around, a 
bit punch drunk. 

JULIA (CONT’D)
(To Margaret)

Your best friend has hole blown out of her like 
a doughnut and that’s all you can manage -  
you want to know if he shot me because you
dropped the milk? 

MARGARET
I feel terrible...

JULIA
If you had just bought the full cream- in the 
CARDBOARD BOX. It wouldn’t have smashed- 
and I might still be alive. 

Beat. 

PORTUGUESE GUY
You are alive. 

Julia looks at her wound. 

JULIA  
Don’t be ridiculous.  No-one could survive 
this.  I was supposed to shoot you. That’s 
what this is for...

She takes out the gun, and points it at the robber.
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JULIA (CONT’D)
You hear me...  That’s why I have a gun 
Bertha!

MARGARET
Where’s the romance? I thought this was 
going to have more romance. Remember 
Greece?

(to robber)
You were the captain of the sail boat we were 
on?  Is anyone listening to me?

We hear a voice off screen. 

BERTHA (V.O.)
If you could be quiet for one minute, and let 
me gather my thoughts.

ROBBER 
So who am I? What am I doing?

PORTUGUESE MAN
You were robbing me. 

ROBBER
(Swinging the gun towards him)

Why? 

MARGARET  
Lets not panic. 

JULIA
No-one’s panicking. 

MARGARET
Anytime soon a dashing Spanish man is 
going to walk through that door. 

JULIA
(patronisingly)

And save us.
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MARGARET
That’s right!

JULIA
Except we don’t need to be saved if we’re 
properly armed! Which I was, so why?  Why?  
Did you not let me shoot him?

They wait and wait, then-

ROBBER
I don’t think anyone’s coming. 

MARGARET
No. 

6.


