Keep Walking

Ben: Half an hour ago I should have just kept walking.

*
*
*

Alexis: Nice day isn’t it?

*Leon looks around, obviously unable to see the weather*

Leon: Very

Alexis: I’ll have a double choc whammy, and don’t hold back on the caramel

Leon: OK, sweet

*Ben grabs Alexis*

Ben: Fill this. Do you think that I’m kidding?

*Ben shoots the camera*

Ben: Do I look like I have all day? Hurry up

*Leon fills the bag*

*Ben runs out*

*Leon grabs telephone*

Ben: How the hell did the cops get here so fast?

*Ben sees Leon with the telephone*

Ben: Son of a bitch. Give me the phone

Ben *into phone*: You come in here and I’ll shoot them

*Ben shoves shelf in front of door and begins pacing*

Ben: Shit

Alexis: Got any plans?

Ben: Yes, and they don’t involve me explaining them to you

Leon: It’s not too late to give us up.

Ben: Is it not? OK then, yeah sweet, off you go.

*Leon stands up*

Ben: SIT THE HELL BACK DOWN

Alexis: There’s no way you’ll make it out of here

Ben: You wanna…

Alexis: What are you gonna do with the money anyway? Buy an x-box?

Ben: Shut the hell up or I’ll shut up!

*Ben hold gun to Alexis’ head, obviously shaking with anger*

Leon: Murder will get you a lot more than just robbery
*PAUSE*

Leon: So are you running away from home? What about your family?

Alexis: That’s brave, don’t like your family, hold up a dairy and run away.

Ben: Speak not of what you don’t understand.

Leon: Every teenager has problems with their parent. A few problems won’t mean that they won’t care at all.

Ben: They’ll care plenty. Mum won’t have an ashtray and Dad won’t have a beating bag. They won’t have anything to vent their anger on.

*PAUSE*

Alexis: So what are you gonna do now? Drown your sorrows in alcohol?

Ben: Hell no, I’ve seen what alcohol does to people

Leon: Were your parents alcoholics?

Ben: my father

Leon: I’m sorry

Ben: I know what you’re trying to do. It won’t work

Leon: I wasn’t trying to do anything

Ben: You don’t care about me; you’re just trying to psycologize me.
Alexis: What did you expect? You hold up his dairy, take us as hostages, and you expect us to care about you and your childish problems?

*Ben knocks over a chair and runs up to Alexis*

Ben: I’ll shoot ya.

Alexis: Resorting to violence and threats now? Seems I pinched a nerve

Leon: Shut up. What are you trying to achieve?

Alexis: What do you mean ‘what am I trying to achieve’? This young hooligan marches in and you expect me to sit here calmly and take it, accept that my life might be about to end?
Ben: Shut the hell up. What the hell are you talking about? Who said that anyone’s gonna die?

Leon: Don’t you see he isn’t going to do us any unnecessary harm so just shut up and cooperate.

*PAUSE*

Alexis: Is there really no one that cares about you?

*Ben stares at the ceiling and starts crying*

Ben: Not anymore *sob*

Leon: What do you mean?

Ben: Serenity.

Alexis: Who’s that, your sister?

Ben: No no no, my uncle serenity, of course my sister Serenity you idiot.

Alexis: What happened to her?

Ben: She died.

Leon: oh

*PAUSE*

Leon: You can’t just run away from her death.

Ben: No, but I can run away from her killer.

*PAUSE*
*Alexis hits himself on head, obviously upset with himself*

Ben: I just wanted to leave, get out, get away from it all.

Alexis: I’m sorry

Ben: You couldn’t have guessed

*Voice from side*: This is your chance. Free the hostages or we’re coming in.

Ben: Go, just go. Go now.

Leon and Alexis: but…

Ben: Go

*Ben shoves both Alexis and Leon towards the door.*

*Ben and Alexis leave*
Ben: Half an hour ago, I should have just kept walking.

THE END
