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CHARACTERS 

 

THOM  late 30’s 

GRAMME  late 30’s / 40 

LUCY   late teens 

NEKA / NILL   

WILL / DONNY 

 

NB. The roles of NEKA / NILL and WILL / DONNY are doubled.
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ONE 

GRAMME’s house. Monday afternoon. THOM cradles a six-pack of beer. 

 

GRAMME Sit down man. 

 

THOM Yeah. I can't stay long. 

 

GRAMME Sit down. Chill. 

 

THOM Just busy. 

 

GRAMME There's no disease. No contagion. I have Scotchguard. (GRAMME laughs.) It’s 

great to see you. No really. Out of the blue. It’s great. 

 

THOM It is. 

 

GRAMME You’ve got some time off. 

 

THOM That's a joke. What’s that? 

 

GRAMME Working round the clock? 

 

THOM Sure. But I enjoy it. 

 

GRAMME You do. 

 

THOM I thrive. 

 

GRAMME You would do. 

 

THOM And yes there's changes coming. But it looks good for me. So I embrace it. The 

opportunity for advancement - is - out of this world. I don't want to say too much and stuff it 

up. 

 

GRAMME You got your office on the top floor yet? Closer to God is better. (Grabbing his 

hash tin.) Have a smoke. 

 

THOM I can't stay long. 

 

GRAMME No one will see you smoking with ‘the fuck up’. Failure - it’s not catching. 

Believe. I saw this documentary. 

 

THOM gives GRAMME the six-pack. 

 

Thanks man. I thought maybe it was - stuck. I thought maybe it was a - bomb. You want a 

glass? You like a glass right? 



  The Carnivores August 2006 

 

3 

THOM I've got to drive back. 

 

GRAMME You’re not having one. 

 

THOM I'm in the car. There's a late meeting. 

 

GRAMME You don’t want one. 

 

THOM No. 

 

GRAMME puts the six-pack down. 

 

GRAMME I can buy my own beer man. If you're not having one / 

 

THOM I was going to. 

 

GRAMME / why bring it? 

 

THOM But they called a late meeting. 

 

GRAMME Because I can buy my own beer. 

 

THOM I'm still giving it to you. 

 

GRAMME Big note it over me. 

 

THOM That’s not my style. 

 

GRAMME rips off a beer and drinks. 

 

GRAMME (Sitting.) You heard about my website? 

 

THOM No. 

 

GRAMME Yeah. It's porn satire. It's a new genre. 

 

THOM Porn satire? 

 

GRAMME I’ve compacted up a whole bunch of AVI's. I used div-x 311 alpha. The original. 

Are you familiar with it? 

 

THOM Sure. 
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GRAMME 'Two bitches play with his balls'. That’s a big-screen grab of two dogs with a 

bloke’s footy. 'Young chick gets creamed'. A little bird falls into a cake with icing. Yeah? You 

can‘t pull a preview unless you download the whole folder. Double click - you’ve got yourself 

over two and a half gig of social commentary. It's Caliban's mirror. It gets people to look at 

themselves. ‘What am I?’- they ask. It's not just funny. It's a cultural tool. 

 

THOM You've only got half the population covered. 

 

GRAMME Nah mate. We’re all male now. We’re all white now. 

 

THOM You had many hits? 

 

GRAMME I keep dreaming one day you'll invite me for Christmas Lunch. Maybe you'll 

invite me to your son's birthday party. I'd love to see him blow out some candles. 

 

THOM Five. 

 

GRAMME Yeah. 

 

THOM He's five next. 

 

GRAMME Five. It must be good. 

 

THOM I don’t know why I haven't dropped in. And I've meant to. And now that I do - 

there's another reason. 

 

GRAMME (Pause.) Yeah - you know I don't deal. 

 

THOM Yeah - I don’t want anything. 

 

GRAMME But inhale man. Life needs to be inhaled. 

 

THOM I don’t need it. 

 

GRAMME Fit as a flea. Don't you ever get bored being the half marathon man? 

 

THOM No. I like it. 

 

GRAMME Natural athlete. 

 

THOM I have some gifts. 

 

GRAMME Being in shape. 

 

THOM If it comes easy. 
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GRAMME 'City to surf'. 

 

THOM It’s great fun. 

 

GRAMME Not without the gifts. 

 

THOM I didn’t come here to / I don’t want you to get - distressed. 

 

GRAMME Distressed? 

 

THOM Yeah. Don’t. 

 

GRAMME Get distressed. Or what? You afraid I’ll throw an episode and toxify your 

otherwise GQ day. You don’t start - getting distressed. OK? You don’t. Take a pill. Take a 

chill pill. But you can’t give me anything for it. That’d be dealing. 

 

THOM I don’t want one thanks. 

 

GRAMME Deny and justify. There's your mantra. No charge for that either. 

 

THOM Fine. That’s great. 

 

GRAMME Just visiting the nuthouse for entertainment then? That’s decent. That’s new. I 

haven’t seen you for what - and then (Drinks.) - sit down man. Jesus. 

 

THOM (Pause.) Mum’s ill. 

 

Beat. 

GRAMME pulls his socks up. 

 

Mum - she’s ill. 

 

GRAMME I heard you. 

 

THOM She’s in hospital. 

 

GRAMME Just overnight? 

 

THOM No. 

 

GRAMME A couple of days then. A gallstone. 

 

THOM They don’t know. 

 

GRAMME Not a gallstone. The hip. 
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THOM No.  

 

GRAMME Not the hip?  

 

THOM No. 

 

GRAMME Not the hip. OK. 

 

THOM Look / 

 

GRAMME Not hip. Yes. Then what? What? What is it? 

 

THOM They don’t know. 

 

GRAMME Sure. They don’t know. Sure. They don’t know. I see. They don’t know. What 

don’t they know?  

 

THOM They don’t know - what’s best. They don’t ... she’s not well Graham. 

 

Exit GRAMME. 

End scene. 
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TWO 

GRAMME's house. Tuesday very early. GRAMME and DONNY stand watching each 

other. NILL sitting. 

 

GRAMME There’s no needles. No sharps. No way. I promise you. 

 

DONNY Are you selling drugs here? 

 

GRAMME Sit. Chill. 

 

DONNY No thanks. 

 

GRAMME No. Go on. It's cool. 

 

DONNY Are you selling drugs here? 

 

GRAMME I don’t - partake - of the system. So - no. 

 

DONNY I had to step over two prick-loving junkies just to get out of my car. I had to do the 

fucking hypodermic two-step coming up your road. 

 

DONNY shakes one by one all the beer cans on the table. They are all empty. 

 

Are you selling drugs here? 

 

GRAMME And I said. 

 

DONNY (To NILL.) Do you see what it's like? Are you starting to see? 

 

GRAMME Are you a friend of Astor? 

 

DONNY Catch up Christ's sake. 

 

GRAMME OK. Right. 

 

DONNY Astor and I are tight. 

 

GRAMME OK. 

 

DONNY I know Astor. 

 

GRAMME Cool. If you'd said first up. 

 

DONNY People come here. They give you money. They leave with drugs. 

 

GRAMME No. No. No. No. It's not like that. Yes I'll help a mate. 
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DONNY If you've got some spare. 

 

GRAMME I guess. 

 

DONNY A few students maybe. 

 

GRAMME I’m not dealing. I run a website. Porn satire. It's a new genre. It's not just funny. 

It's a cultural tool. Didactic. You know. 

 

DONNY (Beat.) Astor has moved on. 

 

GRAMME What do you mean? 

 

DONNY He's taken a sea change. 

 

GRAMME Yeah? Where's he gone? 

 

DONNY He's been consumed. 

 

GRAMME Consumed? 

 

DONNY The scene's gone international. Everyone’s a target. Everyone’s an ally. The whole 

world's gone global. Astor got munched. Didn’t you get the memo? 

 

GRAMME Is he OK? 

 

DONNY I don't understand. 

 

GRAMME I mean Astor - was cool. 

 

DONNY I imagine the two of you used to chill. 

 

GRAMME Yeah. We would. Yeah. (Beat.) What do you mean - got munched? 

 

NILL crosses he legs and adjusts her skirt. GRAMME is caught looking at her. 

 

DONNY Do you want her on the floor in here - or out there - up against your sink full of 

dirty pans? 

 

GRAMME Sorry. 

 

DONNY Don't ask me to repeat. Do you want her on the floor in here - or out there - up 

against your sink clogged up with fat? 

 

GRAMME I don't / 
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DONNY / understand? 

 

GRAMME Yeah. 

 

GRAMME smiles. 

 

DONNY (To NILL.) He was looking up your date. 

 

GRAMME That's not true. 

 

DONNY I saw you. It's not science. You want it. 

 

GRAMME No. 

 

DONNY No? Why don’t you? Why not? What's wrong with her? 

 

GRAMME Nothing. 

 

DONNY Are people laughing at me behind my back? (To NILL.) He thinks you’re shit. The 

druggy thinks you are shit. 

 

GRAMME I don't. 

 

DONNY Tell the truth. She's nasty. She’s rough. You think she’s thick. 

 

GRAMME (To NILL.) I don't think that. 

 

DONNY Have the nuts. Tell her you think she's nasty and cheap and uneducated and go over 

there. Go over there if you want it. Go on. 

 

GRAMME I don't. 

 

DONNY You think she has a disease. 

 

GRAMME (To NILL.) I’m really very sorry. I wasn't. 

 

DONNY Looking up her rear. Prick up your ears. (To NILL.) Show it to him then. Go on. Go 

on then. Give him a proper look. 

 

DONNY spreads NILL's legs. 

GRAMME tries not to look. 

 

(To GRAMME.) You think you're too good for us. Because you've had an education. There’s 

your education. Look at your education. 
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They look. 

Exit DONNY. 

 

NILL You've upset him. 

 

GRAMME What have I done? 

 

NILL When he gets upset he has to pee. 

 

GRAMME It’s not my fault. 

 

NILL Which is all the time. 

 

GRAMME (Beat.) Why did you let him do that? 

 

NILL That? I like it. 

 

GRAMME No. You can’t. 

 

NILL You say. But I say I like it. 

 

GRAMME But it’s - oppression. 

 

NILL But it’s - worship. 

 

GRAMME No. 

 

NILL Yeah. It’s worship. And I like it. 

 

GRAMME You can’t. 

 

NILL I can. And I do. 

 

GRAMME You’re wrong. 

 

NILL I don’t think so. 

 

GRAMME You are. 

 

NILL  Why don’t you go home to your mum? 

 

GRAMME She's not well. (Beat.) She went in with a backache. But they kept her. 

 

Enter DONNY. 
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DONNY Look at my shoes. Look at my hopeless aim. (To GRAMME.) Lick them. Lick my 

aim. Go on. Have one. 

 

GRAMME sways forward slightly. 

 

Look at him. Filthy bastard. 

 

GRAMME I lost my balance. 

 

DONNY Had a couple have you? 

 

GRAMME I've had some bad news. 

 

DONNY Yeah? 

 

GRAMME My mum’s ill. 

 

DONNY There’s no bastard doctors coming here tonight. No way. 

 

GRAMME She’s in hospital. 

 

DONNY She’ll not come out. (To NILL.) Filthy bastard had plans for licking at my wayward 

spritz Nill. 

 

GRAMME No. 

 

DONNY Astor's gone mate. 

 

GRAMME He’s gone - yeah. You said. 

 

DONNY Stardust. Poof. 

 

GRAMME Yeah. But he’s alright? 

 

DONNY I’m not here to do favours for people. I’m not here to run a family business. I'm 

here to make money. I have my shareholders to worry about. And if I don't show some 

sudden returns they'll drop me like an illegal newborn off the back of their crook and leaky 

boat. And then what would my market value be? My value on the market would be - zero. 

And it's about confidence. It’s about appearance. And you can always tell when it’s the truth 

- because it’s easy to understand. I love luxurious things. Seven hundred. First thing. Seven 

hundred. OK. 

 

GRAMME What I owe Astor? 

 

DONNY In a bundle. 
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GRAMME Cash or / 

 

DONNY Don’t take the piss. 

 

GRAMME Yeah I don’t know about - ‘first thing’. 

 

DONNY (Pause. Indicating NILL.) Seriously. No seriously now - seriously. But be honest. 

Because I have a history of these things. Do you think she's a good sort - or not? 

 

GRAMME Um … 

 

Exit DONNY. 

 

NILL You must be a real hit with the ladies the way your hands shake. And it’s worship. 

 

End scene. 
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THREE 

Interior front office of THOM’s department. Tuesday morning. THOM is absorbed at a desk. 

LUCY stands watching. She has been delivering juices. 

 

LUCY Not want it today Thom? 

 

THOM (Looking up.) Lucy. 

 

LUCY You scare easy. 

 

THOM You didn’t scare me. 

 

LUCY You haven’t touched your juice. 

 

THOM I haven't had a chance. 

 

LUCY To drink a juice? I’ve been all over the building. (Indicating boardroom.) What’s with 

the stiffs in the boardroom? 

 

THOM I’m not sure what I should say to that. 

 

LUCY Who’s getting fired? 

 

THOM guzzles at his juice. 

 

Top secret. I get it. No worries. 

 

THOM They’re here to make recommendations - that’s all. Overseas experience. If there 

needs to be some - changes - they’ll help us implement them. 

 

LUCY Right. (Beat.) Hey. I’ve got something for you. 

 

THOM Have you?  

 

LUCY I have. Yeah. 

 

THOM Really?  

 

LUCY Yes. I’ve got something for you. 

 

THOM Something for me? What do you get the man who has everything? 

 

LUCY Something for his son. It’s for Tim. 

 

THOM Oh. 

 

LUCY Via you.  
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