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EXT. WOODLAND - DAY

A young couple are out for a wal k. They chit and they chat,

until they cone to a bridge.

out of nowhere steps a big man, wearing furs.

atroll.

Kimand Mchael roll their eyes at this tragic,

line.

TROLL
Hey hey! Who's that trip trapping
over ny bridge? You! Are you trip
trappi ng? Are you?

M CHAEL
What are you on about?

TROLL
Don't try and deny it. You're trip
trapping all right. So |I'm gonna
gobbl e you up

KI M
You' re what ?
TROLL
Rules are rules. I'"'mgoing to

gobbl e you up. For breakfast. Yeah!
O... Wiat tinme is it?

M CHAEL
Un.. 11-ish

TROLL
Brunch t hen.

KI M
Is this sonme kind of weird sex
t hi ng?

TROLL
What ? Fuck no. Wat, you think I'm
some kind of pervert?

KI'M
You started it, with the gobbling
tal k.

TROLL
I"'mnot a goblin, I"'ma troll.

M CHAEL
Don't be stupid. Look, no one's
gobbl i ng anyone for breakfast, ok?
Just let us across the bridge and
we'll say no nore about it.

He is,

Whi ch they begin to cross. But

in fact,

tragic



TROLL
Nah, can't do that, mate. If | |et
you cross, how could | ever cal
nyself a troll again? Eh?

M CHAEL
You're not a troll, for crying out
loud. You're just a...no offense but
you're obviously just a sad and
| onely man. You need hel p.

TROLL
Oh, you're first, you are. For the
gobbl i ng.

M CHAEL
This is just...l ook, |I'm going.

He makes to nove past the troll.
The troll wields a big old club

TROLL
Mate, |'m not pissing about here.
I"'ma troll, this is ny bridge and
you do not cross it. You are
basically a full English in a cheap
suit, do you get ne?

M chael is now scared.

M CHAEL
I"msorry. I"'msorry if | offended
you in any way and...l ook, why don't
you eat her instead of ne?

KIM
You shit!

M CHAEL
Wl |l cone on, who' d mss you?
Real ly? Al your friends were ny
friends first, they were
perfectly happy before they met

you, SO...
KI M
You... Monster!
TROLL
Hey! | resent that.
KI M
Eat him Nobody really likes him
(to M chael)

And your friends would mss ne.



KI M cont ' d)
You never |let themsleep with
you.

M CHAEL
You... Absolute... Bitch! - |
knewit! | knewit... Wiich one?
| bet it'’s Peter. It’s Peter,
isn't it?

(to the Troll)
You shoul d see how she is with

Peter... She’s all... “oh you're
so funny Peter” and “It nust be
so fulfilling working with the
di sabl ed, Peter”

(to Kim

Is it Peter? O... O Andrew?
Wi ch one is it you cunt?

Kl M
One?

TROLL
Wah. I'’mgetting a profound
feeling of sonething here. Like,
I"’mthe troll, but youre like...
Wrse than nme even though. .
So... Humans are, |ike, deep
down. . .

KIM
Ch do fuck off.

M CHAEL
No, no, what he said. It’'s true.
It’s all true. Gh Kim can't you
see... What have we becone?

Kimgrabs the troll’s club and knocks M chael’s head off
withit.

TROLL
Har dcor e.

KI M
Yeah. Well. | can’t abide the c-
word. There’ s no need.

TROLL
Un.. Tell you what, and this is
me going out on a linb here, how
about you give ne the club back,
| let you cross the bridge, we
say no nore about it?



KI M
How about | keep the club, you
fuck off right now and if | ever
see you again | smack your stupid
face of f?

TROLL
. Deal .

He hovers for a while.

TROLL (cont’d)
Un | need to be over there.

He points to Kinm s side of the bridge.
Kimtaps the club in her hand and rai ses an eyebrow.
TROLL (cont’d)
Right. Fair enough, 1’1l just,
um .. Right...
He wanders away.
Kimturns to the canera.
KI M
It is true, what the troll said
W are all nonsters deep down
i nsi de.
She considers this for a nonent, then shrugs.
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