Babes in the wood

(working title 04/09/05) by Jon Elliott

The Plot

Once upon a time there was a fifteen year old girl, who lived near the woods. She told her mum she was going to her grandma’s, but more likely, off to Sea Rangers. On the way she  meets her friend - they are wearing Sea Ranger uniforms. Sutton Park sounds about right. They’re early. They walk through the park, giggling & eventually dare each other to go into the woods, where they sit & start messing around, playing & daring & fighting and stuff, and eventually start messing around and playing like some girls do, and start snogging & getting off with each other.

In  the woods not far away, but also not far from the main road, is a flasher. He spies the girls frolicking and starts to get all excited and begins to believe that he should get involved, in a flasher kind of way. When the girls are getting quite heavily into it (heavy), he bursts out, hunched over his frantic excited-ness and shouts “Yeah! Which one of you wants it first?”

At first they are shocked, but pretty soon they are in fits of hysterics. The flasher gets embarrassed and just stands there for a bit, but loses his erection and runs off in shame, towards the road. As he runs towards the road, he looks back, but, as he does, his trousers fall down, just enough to trip him up, and he goes lurching into the road.

The driver of the car, sees the object tumbling towards the road and, thinking it’s a badger or a dog, swerves to avoid it, but drives over his head, crushing his skull.

The girls, who have made chase, in more of a humour than panic driven state, make it out of the woods in time to see, but is too shocked to even scream, as she sees the flasher knocked over and the driver get out of the car. They stay in hiding.

The driver of the car gets out and realises that the corpse on the road is someone who has been extorting money out of him. The road is unusually clear. No-one is to be seen. The driver is the girl’s father. Realising who the dead man is, and thinking he’ll not get away with it, he bundles the body up in a blanket from the back seat, not really giving the fact that the man had his trousers much thought, and crams it into the boot of the car. 

The girls see it all.

What next?

Adaptation for radio

I was thinking of doing it as a series of narratives, following each person in turn, starting with the first girl, then the flasher, then the car driver, then the second girl, using the same recording for what they would hear, along with speech, ambiance and sound effects, with slightly different perspectives, and including an internal monologue for each character above the events.
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