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	HORSY

	 


 

	 

	Script originally developed with the assistance of the Australian Film Commission (1995)

	



	

[Set in Melbourne, Australia]

	 

	 

	FADE IN:

	 

	 

	1.   EXT.   NATIONAL THEATRE   DAY

	 

	MID-SONG: “Was There Anything I Could Do?” 

	by The Go-Betweens. (LIVELY VIOLIN)

	 

	The facade of the old National Theatre below: traffic and PEDESTRIANS bustling about. 

	We CRANE DOWN to street level.

	 

	SONG: “She came down from the mountains.”

	 

	A few MEN ogle towards us as they slowly cruise past in their cars. A BUSINESSMAN in a black SUV . . .

	 

	SONG: “Said goodbye to her guru.”

	 

	A FAT MAN with glasses in a VW beetle . . .

	 

	SONG: “She went back to her room.”

	 

	A bearded ELECTRICIAN in his rusty van . . .

	 


	SONG: “Lost herself in voodoo.”

	 

	In the f/g, the focus of their attention: red vinyl boots on a pair of long legs beneath a mini-skirt, a hand hanging down one side with black fingernails holding a dark cigarette.

	 

	SONG: “I don’t say that I blame her.”

	 

	The beetle returns the other way, pulling up in the gutter.
 
	 

	The legs walk towards it, and we see EVELYN, (25) side-on, in full, with long burgundy hair, as she leans into the passenger window, talking with the driver. 

	 

	SONG: “People don’t know what they want.”

	 

	As she leans there, the car dissolves into several other cars, with different traffic and people moving about  as if over the course of a day  with Evelyn leaning in the same position, on the same spot.

	 

	SONG: “If you spend your life look-ing be-hind you / you don’t see what’s up front.”

	 

	 

	2.   EXT.   LANEWAY   DAY  

	
	SONG: (cont’d) . . . “Was there anything I could do?” 

	 

	In the middle of a cobblestoned lane rife with weeds and dumped rubbish, we slowly MOVE IN towards EVELYN, dressed the same, crouched down with her back to us.

	 

	CLOSE on a syringe being tossed away, landing inside a round, upended washing machine.

	 

	 
	She stands, with her back to us, sliding her wig off, revealing her blonde hair, and slowly walks down the lane towards the end, which is a T-intersection of lanes. Sprayed in big blue letters across a grey fence to one side is the title, extending into the distance . . .  

	 

	h  o  r  s  y

	 

	 

	3.   EXT.   COURTHOUSE - CITY   DAY

	 

	SONG: (cont’d) . . . “Was there anything I could do?”

	 

	The gothic facade of the old courthouse in Russell Street.

	
	LAWYERS with briefcases, and their dressed-up CLIENTS, come and go as OTHERS hover at the foot of the steps out front, lighting up.

	 

	 

	4.   INT.   CORRIDOR   DAY

	 

	SONG: Cont’d.

	 

	CLOSE on a blotch of black nail polish on one of Evelyn’s bitten fingernails as she tries to scrape it off with a key. All her other bitten nails have scratch marks as well. She lifts her finger to her lips, and we follow it to see the face of EVELYN in full for the first time as she tries to chip it off with her teeth. She looks delicate as a bird, with earphones in her ears, listening to the song.

	 

	SONG: . . . “Putting out her fire.”

	 

	She looks up as she lowers her hand from her mouth.

	 

	Evelyn’s low POV, looking up: CLOSE on a frosted-glass door with a stenciled coat of arms, and the title . . . 

	 

	“JUSTICE DEPARTMENT OF VICTORIA”

	 

	A strip of masking tape is beneath it, with the neatly scrawled words: 

	 

	“PAROLE OFFICER  -  LUCY BARTER”

	 

	The door opens and LUCY (52) stands there, looking down at us, smiling: she says something, but is not heard because of the music.

	Lucy’s high POV, looking down: CLOSE on Evelyn, looking up. She forces a weak smile, subtly tugging the earphones from her ears, which fall OUT OF SHOT.

	 

	SONG: Cuts out.

	 

	An armed FEMALE GUARD walking down the corridor of offices passes between them, handing Lucy a large ring of keys.

	 

	LUCY: Cool. Thanks Holly.

	 

	GUARD: No worries.

	 

	A few other FEMALE EX-CONS are waiting on bench seats in front of other doors like Evelyn, who promptly stands, as Lucy holds the door open for her to enter the office first. (She is dressed much more conservatively than we last saw her.) In the b/g, another parole office door opens, and another middle-aged FEMALE PAROLE OFFICER steps out, letting a young ex-con out, MARI (26), who suddenly stops in her tracks on spotting Evelyn just ahead of her. We quickly move into a CLOSE-UP of Mari: her jaw drops open, stunned.

	 

	Mari’s POV: Evelyn enters the office.

	 

	CLOSE on Mari subtly smiling as she turns away.

	 

	 

	5.   INT.   PAROLE OFFICE   DAY 

	 

	LUCY, behind a desk, ticks down a form, glancing up at EVELYN as they chat, who sits opposite, not making eye contact: her hands curled into fists to hide her nails. 

	 

	LUCY: Any luck on the job front?

	 

	EVELYN: It’s hard without refs for the last 

	million moons.

	 

	LUCY: (smiles) We can put in a good word. You’ve been good since you got out. And 

	you got out because you were good.

	 

	EVELYN: It’s just the whole stigma. It wouldn’t work if people knew.

	 

	LUCY: You have to find something. The last thing I want to see is you going back to your old ways, (READS FROM FILE) “running out of Dunklings with trays of diamond rings in her hands.” 

	 

	EVELYN: (squirms) That’s history.

	 

	LUCY: Twice.

	 

	EVELYN: I’m not stepping inside again.

	 

	LUCY: You’ve got so much potential, you 

	know? You could be a model, Evelyn.

	 

	EVELYN: That’s not me, Luce.

	 

	LUCY: You’ve got the look. You glow!  

	 

	EVELYN: At all.

	 

	LUCY: I wish I knew why you don’t like yourself. 

	 

	EVELYN: (defensively) I don’t.

	 

	LUCY: (reads file) So how’s this house you’re sharing with this . . . Ben guy working out?

	 

	Evelyn sheepishly nods as Lucy slides the form over with the pen.

	 

	LUCY: (cont’d) . . . I wouldn’t mind living with a chef myself.

	 

	Evelyn grabs the form and pen off the desk and signs it on her knee, trying to hide her nails as she writes.

	 

	LUCY: (cont’d) . . . You must be eating well then.

	 

	Evelyn slides back the form with the pen, nodding again, but more casually.

	 

	LUCY: (cont’d) . . . Is he all right with you?

	 

	EVELYN: He’s just started a band and 

	sometimes I sit in with maracas when they jam at home.

	 

	LUCY: Oh yeah? (SMILES) Anything 

	developing there?

	 

	EVELYN: Oh, I’m not interested in anyone. 

	 

	LUCY: Are you making any new friends?

	 

	EVELYN: It’s just hard to connect with anyone. 

	Everyone’s so guarded.

	 

	Lucy stamps the pages of the form.

	 

	LUCY: Unlike you.

	 

	She looks kindly to Evelyn.

	 

	Evelyn is looking at her, but she shyly breaks the bond and looks down.

	 

	LUCY: (cont’d) . . . It’s risky, but you have to reach out, Evelyn. People aren’t all as bad as you think.

		 

		Evelyn lets out a quick cynical laugh.

	 

	LUCY: (cont’d) . . . Or do you mean men?

	 

	EVELYN: I don’t know. (SQUIRMS)  You know I hate all this. I get tangled trying to justify myself every month. 

	 

	 

	6.   EXT.   COURTHOUSE - CITY   DAY

	 

	EVELYN exits the building with a bag over her shoulder, descending the long, wide steps, and heads down the street. 

	 

	 

	7.   EXT.   RUSSELL ST - CITY   DAY                                                                

	 

	Seen from behind: EVELYN walks along, briefly stopping to light a smoke, then continues, passing a row of cars parked at 45 degrees. 

	 

	Walking just ahead of her are 2 BARRISTERS in wigs and gowns, wheeling files. Just ahead of them is a parked truck with its back doors open, hanging over the footpath, as stacked chairs
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