Horses Series 1 Episode 2 “The hairy man of Tresevean”
By Stephen Whatley

Opening Credits A

Scene 1

We see a view of an old wood on a dark stormy night, the wind is blowing and the trees are swaying.  A crack of thunder is heard.  

Que cheesy spooky music (monks or organ music) wolf howl and a “chicken clucks” 

The camera moves forward towards the trees, it’s as if we are looking from a Childs eyes. A crack is heard and the camera swings 180 degrees to the direction of the sound.  Heavy breathing is heard.  The camera moves slowly backwards away from the breathing noise in the bushes, then turns and runs. 

THE BEAST:  HUUUURRRRRRGGHHHHHH  Uhhhhhhhhhhh

THE CHILD:  (worried small boy) Mother, where you to?  He’s back

THE BEAST:  HUUUURRRRRRGGHHHHHH  Uhhhhhhhhhhh Uh Uh Uh

THE CHILD:  Mother he’s back!
Que Theme music: The Worzels Blackbird instrumental 30 seconds then fade.  During 30 seconds of music, Opening credits B and various different camera angles of horse boxes and introduction pictures of the main characters.

SCENE 2
Its dark pitch black, from the darkness
DARCY:  (shouts) MOTHER

DARCY in his Chalet wakes up in bed.  He is in a cold sweat.  The Chalet is a small bungalow in which DARCY lives on the HORSES farm.  It is a beautiful summer’s morning.  The birds are singing and it is very bright, almost too bright.  Darcy sits up in bed and looks around the room.

DARCY:  Fuck my old boots

DARCY puts his hands in front of his face and breathes out; there is a knock at the door.  DARCY gets out of bed dressed only in his filthy long johns and walks to the door while scratching his groin.  Another knock at the door DARCY walks to the door and opens it.  DARCY screams, strong wind on DARCYS mortified face. 

Camera stays on DARCYS mortified face

THE BEAST:  HUUUURRRRRRGGHHHHHH Uhhhhhhhhhhh

DARCY wakes up in bed, in the chalet, in a cold sweat.  

DARCY:  Choooo you Bastard

DARCY gets out of bed dressed only in his long johns.  There is a knock at the door DARCY walks to the door and opens it.

JT:  Hurrrrrrrrraggghhhhhhhhhh

DARCY jumps out of his skin as he is confronted with a Laughing JT

JT:  (laughing) Morning sleepy head, its 9 and you have that hospital appointment.  Over sleeping? Been having bad dreams again have E?

DARCY:  Choooo you Bastard John Thomas Horses.  

JT:  What was it this time?  Brazilian burns victims on pogo sticks? 

DARCY:  No john, same as always, same bugger comes back every time

JT:  What bugger?

DARCY:  (in his best spooky voice) the hairy man of tresevean

JT:  (laughing, stuttering)  Whooooo, wh, wh, who?

DARCY:  My bastard childhood was proper messed by this monster.  I still have terrible dreams about of him.

JT:  What happened when you were a child?

DARCY:  Bugger used to come up to our caravan at night and look in the windows, shake the caravan and make the bloody noises.

JT:  (trying to look serious and hold back his laughter) what, what noises?

DARCY:  (in his best monster voice)  HUURRRGGHHH Uhh  uhhh.

JT:  How’s it go mate?

DARCY:  (in his best monster voice)  HUURRRGGHHH Uhh  uhhh.

JT:  How’s it go again mate?

DARCY:  (in his best monster voice)  HUURRRGGHHH Uhh  uhhh.

JT cannot hold back anymore and he doubles up with laughter.

DARCY:  You twat John Thomas Horses; if you were not my second cousin twice removed I would piss on your boots where you stand.

JT:  (laughing) I tell e wot, we got the kettle on my ansome, have a nice coffee will you?

DARCY:  Guess on have ee, cup o tea for me.

DARCY throws on an old paisley dressing gown over his filthy long johns and some hobnail working boots with the laces undone.

SCENE 3 
Darcy and JT walk into the yard.  BRIDGET is grooming a horse in the yard.

JT:  Ere Bridge

BRIDGET:  (Cornish Welsh Accent) What?

JT:  (grinning) you been brushing that new horse for over a week, if your not careful I do believe you may wear him out

BRIDGET: He’s a proper show winner this one.  You wait, we be the pride of the family and the show when I have him out there.

JT:  Out where?

BRIDGET:  Out there

JT:  Out where?

BRIDGET:  Out there

JT:  Out where?

BRIDGET:  You funny bugger 

JT:  My Love, me and Darce are having a Cup o Tea, want one or no?

BRIDGET:  Leave one in the pot; ill be in dreckley my Love.

DARCY and JT walk across the yard towards the kitchen

DARCY:  She has been in some good mood lately.

DARCY and JT enter the kitchen

JT:  Well happen to recon she is in a good mood after our little windfall.

DARCY:  What you going to spend un on?

JT:  Spend?  I got a horse for the wife and as for the rest of un; my share, I am going to save am for a rainy day Darce.

DARCY:  Well to tell e the truth, that was my particular plan.  You see, if you spend am, you will soon have none left.  And when you have none left, you won’t have a penny to spend.  Ees, Best not to spend am, in the first place.

JT:  Unless it’s a Horse for the wife

DARCY:  Unless it’s a Horse for the wife

JT:  Unless it’s a Horse for the wife

DARCY:  Unless, it’s a Horse for the wife

JT and DARCY Smile at each other as if sharing some secret joke
JT:  Hey Darce, If it keep her quiet for a few more days, ees worth every bastard penny.

DARCY grins

JT pours 2 cups of tea; DARCY and JT sit down at the kitchen table and take a sip

JT:  Nothing better is there mate?

DARCY:  What’s that mate?

JT:  Nice cup of tea mate?

DARCY:  Yeees, happen to recon your right my ansome.

They both sip tea JT looks up

JT: I seen Ollie Warren yesterday, 

DARCY?  Oliver Warren?  I haven’t seen him since I work down Crofty tin mine.  What he have to say?

JT: He said he seen Ronnie and that he tell him; he was doing a wedding up Tintagel weekend.

DARCY:  Tintagel, that’s some distance travel, to do a disco.  Happen to recon that’s where King Arthur come from.

JT:  Yes mate and Ronnie’s brother Ronald also live up there.  Olly said, Ronnie going to stay in his brother’s bungalow and drive back Sunday.

DARCY:  Ronnie’s staying away?  

JT:  Yes

DARCY:  I bet that Suzanne will be some busy.

JT:  Ronnie swore blind that she was behaving her self.

DARCY:  Oh, don’t listen to Ronnie.  Ee would have ee believe she is all healed up, when the DJ is away the trout will play and that Warren will be the first bugger up there.  He will be in there faster than a pikey in a packet of crisps.

JT:  (laughing and sounding optimistic) I tell ee what Darce, I recon she might just behave herself.

DARCY:  Guess on have ee, she will be as busy as a Jipo in a Jumble.

JT:  (laughing) No, I firmly believe Ronnie have tamed her.

DARCY:  Bollocks, as soon as Ronnie have passed chiverton, half of Camborne will be up that caravan beating her bottom end out. 

JT:  No, I tend to disagree.

DARCY:  You mark my words; she will make a few quid mate. That caravan will be rocking this weekend and it won’t be to the sound of Ronnie’s disco.  Ronnie will come back and that caravan will be full of two things...
The phone rings, JT answers it

JT:  (to the telephone) Hello?  What you say? No piss off.

DARCY:  Who was it?

JT:  Some foreign bugger, he may have been a mate of ALIs 

DARCY:  What he want cock?

JT: (in a posh voice) He told me that the wife and I have won a holiday.

DARCY:  Why you so rude to him then?

JT:  Why so rude? I would have to take she with me, and that’s just bastard nasty.

DARCY:  (laughing) I spose mate, any how what two things?

JT looks confused

JT:  Two things?

DARCY:  What two things will the caravan be full of?

JT:   Ah, now, I calculate it will be full of two things, cash and protein

JT looks out of the window DARCY looks confused

DARCY:  (still confused) May I have another cup of that there Tea?

JT:  (laughing) only one left and that’s in the pot for my beautiful wife who shall be arriving dreckley

DARCE:  Your what, that will be arriving dreckley?

The door opens

BRIDGET:  His beautiful wife who has arrived directly Darcy Frieland

JT:  How long you been swan necking at that window my love?

BRIDGET:  Long enough to hear what you pair on upon.  If you pair go anywhere near that heaving geet slappers caravan there will be hell to pay.

JT:  Get dressed Darce, time to see a man about a dog.

BRIDGET:  See a man about a what?

JT and DARCY hastily leave the kitchen smiling

BRIDGET:  (shouting) See a man about a what?

SCENE 4
DARCY and JT walking through the yard, walking towards a Bedford TF horse box.  A young lady emerges from the barn looks around and scurries off.  JT walks over to the barn.

JT:  (shouts) Oy Boy you up there?

BOY:  (flustered) Alright are e father

JT:  Have I just seen a lovely young lady leave your humble abode?

BOY:  No father, I don’t believe so.

JT:  Then I must be seeing things, what’s this ones name BOY?

BOY:  She called Joanne

JT:  And what have you been up to then?

BOY:  Nothing father, she just popped in for something

JT:  (cheeky and grinning) Bollacks boy, hey Darce, the only thing that popped in was his end, and I tell e what he been up to, his bloody nuts in guts.

An embarrassing silence

DARCY:  Oh John you are some wicked to him.

JT:  He is a dirty bugger; he would be up a donkey if it offered it up to am.

DARCY:  Where we going?

JT:  See DIVID (AKA DAVID), we owe him fiddy quid and he been on at me all week.
JT and DARCY get into the horse box

CUT SCENE HORSES

A 2 second clip of a horses face with his lips moving and a horse noise

SCENE 5

The horse box pulls into David’s Garage, JT and DARCY get out

JT:  Divid 

DAVID:  (from inside the workshop clears his throat and shouts in a Romany gypsy accent) Hurrrghh, Is that you Horses?  

JT:  Yeees

DAVID:  Hurrrgh Hurrghhh, you got that fiddy quid?

DAVID emerges from the workshop wiping his hands in an old pair of purple underpants

JT:  I have here £60 for which I will require £10 change

DAVID:  Give me that £60 and I will give you £10 morra

JT:  I would prefer my change today my ansome

DAVID:  Don’t you trust me cock?  I give you morra, you come up here morra and I will have am for e.  Morra.

JT hands over 3 brown tinted £20 notes

DAVID:  (sniffs) These stink of shit (refer to episode 1)
JT:  Guess on av ee, that’s those under pants, you been wiping your hands in.

DAVID sniffs the underpants

DAVID:  (coughs) Pheww appen to recon you may be right cock bird

JT:  you going to wash am?

DAVID:  Stinking pheww, I wash am morra, go on you pair piss off, I got work do.  Old matey be here, 
DAVID looks at a car in work in his garage

DAVID: I said he be ready morra. (clears his throat) Hurrrghh

DARCY:  Divid, before we go mate, was you aware Ronnie is away weekend?

DAVID looks at the £60 in his hands and smiles

DAVID:  3 goes!  (throat clears) Hurrrgghh

An old lady with a hunchback  walks past the garage pulling a 2 wheeled shopping trolley

DARCY:  In Em 

JT:  In Em Bird

The OLD LADY looks over and smiles

OLD LADY:  In Em

The old lady walks off pulling her trolley

JT:  Well we had better be off Divid, Darcy here has got to go up the hospital 

DAVID stops and has a look of horror on his face, purely mortified

DAVID:  (fast and worried) don’t want to go up there

DARCY:  (grinning) How not?

DAVID:  Father went up there cos he had a lump on his John Thomas

JT:  (disgusted) On his what?

DARCY looks away and tries to hold back his laughter

DAVID:  On the end of his John Thomas, Hurrrghhh

JT:  On his what?

DAVID:  JOHN THOMAS, on the end of him

DARCY:  (grinning) A lump

DAVID:  A lump, right on the end

JT looks bewildered and is unsure whether to be angry

DARCY:  Surely going to the hospital was the right thing to do Cock?

DAVID:  Hurrrrghhh,  

JT:  He had a lump on his what?

DARCY and DAVID look at JT and are slightly confused 

DAVID:  On his cock, cock
JT:  (shocked) on his what?

DAVID:  On his cock, cock
JT:  (shocked) on his bastard what?

DAVID:  On his cock

JT:  (shocked) what, you?

DAVID:  Cock

JT:  Christ, what they do?

DAVID:  They cut am off

DARCY look of shock and then a smile

JT:  They cut what off?

DAVID:  His cock off

DARCY:  (shocked) His what off?

DAVID:  His John Thomas, they cut am clean off

JT:  You cheeky bugger….i will have you for that but not before you tell me what father do?

DAVID:  What did father do? (spits)  Well he didn’t do mother again if that’s what your on upon.  Uurrrrr hurrrr HURRRRGHHHH LOL

DARCY is silently buckled up with laughter and trying to hide it

A car pulls on to the forecourt

OLD MATEY:  (to DAVID) My wife’s car ready?

DAVID:  He be ready morra, Hurrrghhh

OLD MATEY:  You said that yesterday

DAVID:  You aint got much faith in me, I done this afore; I have am ready morra cock.  You come see me morra I have am ready.

The car pulls off with OLD MATEY shaking his head

DARCY:  Bugger going up that hospital

JT:  Yes, you only got to see about that bad toe, you’ll be alright.

DAVID:  With there record, hurrrrghh, they have your bastard leg off, now piss off I have to do OLD MATEYs car.  Hurrrrghhh.  Couple of mail order MOTs to do an all.
CUT SCENE HORSES

A 2 second clip of a horses face with his lips moving and a horse noise

SCENE 6
JT and DARCY in the horse box driving

JT:  Bugger the toe mate

DARCY:  Appen to recon cock.

JT:  Ere mate that Suzanne?

DARCY:  Yes mate 

A motorbike sound is heard, JT spits a huge lump of snot out of the window,  The snot hits the helmet visor of a passing motorbike. A wheel Screeching sound is heard and The horse box swerves erratically, JT leans out of the driver’s window looking at a out of control motorbike and points to the Cab roof (the word Horses is written there)
JT:  What the…(leans out of the window and shouts) OOOYYYYYYYY HORSES

JT shakes his head, the motorbike drives up a grass verge and launches into the air and heads for undergrowth.  JT turns to darcy
JT:  I appen to recon that she will indeed remain faithful to Ronnie

DARCY:  Not this again, Bollacks I bet you my horse shit shoveling duty’s that she have some bugger up there

JT:  Your on mate

DARCY:  If I win you clean out bridges horses for a week

JT:  And if I win

DARCY:  Then I will clean am out for a week

JT has a look of arithmetic on his face, smiles then looks confused

JT:  Yehh, right on mate

DARCY:  What we shall do, is go up there tonight and watch the caravan and see what we can see

JT:  I just thought of something

DARCY:  Waz that mate

JT:  If you are loosing the bet, Im not having you going in there and having a quick go, just to win and that.

DARCY:  I wont need to, She will be like a badger in a barrel

JT tries to imagine a badger in a barrel then shakes his head (confused)

JT:  Your ON?

Cut scene to THE BOY standing in a field on a hill with a piece of straw in his mouth, the horse box goes past in the distance, THE BOY sees the box then turns and walks off.

The horse box pulls into the farm and JT and DARCY get out

JT:  I’m off for a sleep cock, we may be in for a long night

DARCY:  But an interesting one, I appen to recon

DARCY smiles and the sun reflects off one of his gold teeth, the camera zooms into his teeth.

SCENE 7
Its dusk JT emerges from the kitchen door carrying some fishing gear

JT:  Yehh right on my love, see you morro morning

JT walks over to the chalet and knocks on the door

The door to the chalet opens DARCY is standing in the doorway, around his neck are a pair of binoculars and a very expensive looking camera.

JT:  What the?  Put that shit away, if she see that!

DARCY looks at the fishing gear 

DARCY:  Oh I see, fishing 

DARCY gets his rod and locks the chalet door.

JT and DARCY walk to and get into the horse box. 

DARCY:  I thought we were going up see what that Suzanne’s up to?

JT:  (looks confused) What?

DARCY:  You could have said we were going fishing

JT starts the engine

JT:  No, you TWAT

DARCY looks at JT with his mouth open

JT:  That was to throw she off, If she knew we were going up there

DARCY:  You would be better off having a lump on your cock?

JT:  Exacteerrearly 

The Box drives off in a cloud of smoke

DARCY:  Where we fishing?

JT:  Put the radio on Darce

DARCY:  Right on my ansome

Song: MUD-TIGER FEET on Pirate FM 102

Cut scene during music the horse box drives through several villages, JT and DARCY nodding there head to the music.

The horse box drives off into the distance the view is from the centre of the road.

SCENE 8
The horse box slowly comes to a stop behind some trees it is dark, the radio is off and so are the head lights

JT:  Here we are mate

DARCY:  Now what?

JT:  We wait….

DARCY:  But not for too long i recon, look

A figure can be seen leaving the caravan

DARCY:  Who?  Is that Ronnie?

JT:  No wait, DIRTY BUGGER

DARCY:  What Mate

JT:  It’s Divid

DAVID looks sheepish as he leaves the caravan while doing up his trousers. Then he scurries off into the darkness

DARCY:  Well that’s one to me !

JT:  Well that’s that dirty bugger, I bet no one else will come, any how he could have just been using the facilitys.

DARCY:  Yehh I bet he was

JT:  No proof until we see the caravan rocking.

DARCY:  Chooooo, you cheating bugger John Thomas Horses

JT:  We keep our eyes open, mind

DARCY:  Yes mate and remember your night vision is not at its best for 4 minutes, what with the cones and rods and that.

JT:  Of course you would know that from your time in the regiment

DARCY:  Special operations mate

JT:  Any how…We wait

JT and Darcy wait in the darkness.  They both fall asleep.  While asleep  several people come and go from the caravan.  Music suitable is playing
A CRACK Noise, DARCY wakes up, a chicken clucks

THE NOISE FROM THE DARKNESS:  URRRRGHH

DARCY rubs his eyes and looks into the darkness

DARCY:  John, John, Ere Minute JOHN

JT:  (mumbling)  Waz on, tup tup

DARCY:  Look!

JT: (rubs his eyes and looks into the darkness) Nothing out there mate now get back to sleep, and keep your bastard eyes open

THE NOISE FROM THE DARKNESS:  URRRRGHH UH UH

JT sits bolt upright in the drivers seat

DARCY:  See I told ee

JT:  What the?

JT and DARCY stare into the darkness

DARCY:  I cant see bugger all

JT:  Neither can i

THE NOISE FROM THE DARKNESS:  URRRRGHHHHH UH UH UH UH UH

DARCY:  Chooo, you bastard you know who that is?

JT:  Who

DARCY:  The hairy man of Tresevean

JT:  Don’t be so bastard daft my ansome

DARCY:  Yes mate tiz

JT:  No mate

DARCY:  Yes mate

JT:  My cones and rods have adjuster-aerated I can see exact-eer-rearly who it is, hit the lights darce!

DARCY turns on the Box Lights, and old man in his late 60s of large frame is standing next to the window of the caravan with his trousers down by his ankles.  He is masterbating while looking in the window, the caravan is rocking.

JT:  Its old Jack and if I am not mistaken the bugger is living up to his name

DARCY:  Choooo, I thought he was the bastard hairy man

JT:  He probably is, he been wanking in public (raises his voice, leans out of the window and shouts) FOR 30 BASTARD YEARS !! 

JT:  Ere Jack you dirdy Bazdurd 

Jack turns and looks at the box, JT blows the horn

JT:  (shouts while laughing) Yeeoowwwww, Wanker

JACK panics and turns to run but falls over his trousers that are around his ankles striking the brake to the caravan as he falls, the brake is released 

JACK:  Uh Uh Uh (gets up and jogs off pulling up his trousers)

The Caravan continues to rock, but starts to move towards the edge of an embankment slope which leads to a river.  

JT:  Eees gonna go

DARCY:  (looks with excitement) Choooooo

The caravan rocks 10 more times and on the final thrust rolls down the bank and into the river.

JT:  See that did you?

DARCY:  Fuck my old boots

The caravan door swings open and Oliver Warren jumps out in his underpants clasping his clothes.

SUZANNE:  Where you going you bastard?

OLIVER:  I’m off m love

SUZANNE:  That there will be £20

Oliver throws a handful of change into the swamped caravan and runs off

A view of the horse box

JT:  I told you, dinn I bastard tell you, look its Olly Warren

DARCY:  Olly Warren YEEEOOOOOO, ere John I calculate that I win the bet?

JT:  (laughing) Well I appen to recon you do my ansome

DARCY:  I recon its best we leave 

JT:  (in the voice of a philosopher) You may be right, you may be wrong, but we shall leave regardless

The horse box drives off

DARCY:  I thought there for a moment that was the hairy man

JT:  What old Jack?

DARCY:  Dirty bastard

JT:  You ought to consider the possibility the old Jack is the hairy man

DARCY:  I have but you can see the problem

JT:  No I cannot

DARCY:  Well you see Jack used to be in the caravan with mother when the bugger would come around

JT:  What ever was he doing with your mother?

DARCY looks at JT but does not reply

JT:  Oh I see, I had no idea (trying not to laugh)

DARCY:  So you see we are still none the wiser

JT:  Well I guess we should be heading home, no such bloody thing as the hairy man I should imagine

DARCY:  Probably no more than a small boys Imaginat-eri-atiorion

JT:  Yeeeees

A view of the horse box driving away down a dark country track.  The camera turns from the horse box towards dark bushes.  A twig cracks and a chicken clucks.

Que end credit music “The Worzels” One for the Morning Glory

End Credits
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