The Popstar Manglers (1 – Rewrite)

Precredits. 

Int. Afternoon. The Recording Studio.

Dave shakes the hand of Gary, who runs the studio. They go into an office. Gary is a cross between Max Clifford and the cockney Guy Ritchie wishes he was. Proper Essex boy.

Gary:

WHAT CAN I DO FOR YA THEN MATEY BOY?

Dave:

I WAS WONDERING IF YOU FANCIED EARNING YOURSELF A COUPLE OF HUNDRED GRAND DOING YOUR PART FOR A CONCERNED… PART OF SOCIETY

Gary:

DO GO ON ME OLD CHINA. UNLESS YOU’RE A TORY.

Dave:

YOU EAT MEAT?

Gary:

GAWD NO, I’M AN IDEAOLOGICAL VEGETARIAN. I DON’T ENJOY CAUSING THE SUFFERING OF LESSER ANIMALS. JUST OTHER MUSIC EXECUTIVES.

Dave:

(BEAT) WHAT IF I TOLD YOU THAT THERE ARE LITERALLY BILLIONS OF COWS LAYING FALLOW ALL ACROSS THE UK. DYING UNLOVED AND UNWANTED BECAUSE OF VEGETARIANS SUCH AS YOURSELF?

Gary:

EH?

Dave:

JUST IMAGINE YOURSELF AS A COW. IN A FIELD WITH ALL OF YOUR COW BRETHERIN. DYING BECAUSE NO-ONE WANTS TO EAT YOU. IMAGINE THE PHILOSOPHICAL PROBLEM THERE? YOU’VE BEEN CREATED TO FEED A POPULATION THAT DOESN’T WANT THEM

Gary begins to look confused, as if his worldview is being altered.

Dave:

YOU RUN A STUDIO, YOU MAKE MUSIC. IF THAT WAS TAKEN AWAY FROM YOU, WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE?

Gary:

WHAT ABOUT MY PAINTING?

Dave:

THEY’D TAKE YOUR PAINTING TOO. YOU’D BE PURPOSELESS! WOULDN’T YOU WANT TO TOP YOURSELF? WOULD’NT YOU BE CRAVING, BEGGING, NEEDING SOMEONE TO EAT YOU? END YOUR MISERY?!

Gary breaks down into tears. 

Gary:

MY GIRLFRIEND MADE ME DO IT! I MADE ALL OF THOSE COWS SO VERY UNHAPPY! I’M SO SORRY!

Dave:

WHY DON’T WE GO SEE THE GIRL IN THE RECORDING STUDIO DOWNSTAIRS THEN?

Gary:

WHY DO YOU WANT TO SEE HER?

Dave:

BECAUSE I’M WONDERING IF SHE’D LIKE TO EAT SOME BURGERS, A STEAK HERE AND THERE…. YOU KNOW. ON CAMERA.

Gary:

YOU WANT HER TO BE THE NEW FACE OF MEAT?

Dave:

PRECISLEY.

2. We cut to a freeze frame of DAVE’s face in a stylised photo, with the title caption coming up “The Popstar Manglers”. 

3. As Dave walks up the stairs to The Studio Canteen to meet Trudi, as he walks into the canteen, we can see a man plainly trying to hide behind the table that can neither cover him nor hide his presence there. Dave he puts his hand on Trudii’s shoulder and smiles. She looks disdainfully at him, but slowly begins to smile, as we hear:

Dave (V/O):

My name is Dave. I’m what we call a ‘Mangler’. I work behind the scenes to get my employer’s product placed all over the world. People like me convinced 50 Cent that he’d not look like an utter tool if he used an iPod. My job isn’t so glamourous however because I work for THE BEEF FARMERS UNION. this is the story of my downfall, oh yeah THE MAN HIDING BEHIND THE TABLE IS ROB.

4. ext. day.

Rob is standing next to a small child in a busy shopping centre. He bends down, hands resting on his knees. He’s dressed in what thinks is informal wear, a shirt with a starched collar, and over that a striped jumper. He looks like a maths teacher. There is an air of menace about him, mostly because he’s just casually approaches children and begins to talk to them.

Dave (V/O Cotd…)

THIS IS ROB. HE’S MY OPPOSITE NUMBER. HE’S A GOOD GUY, BUT HE WORKS FOR P.E.T.A. WHICH STANDS FOR ‘PEOPLE FOR THE ETHICAL TREATMENT OF ANIMALS’. THEY’RE A WACKJOB TERRORIST ORGANISATIONT THAT BELIEVES EVERYONE WOULD BE HAPPIER IF WE DIDN’T EAT MEAT.

Rob:

Hello there little’un Do you like animals?

Child:

I went to the Zoo for my birthday and I saw a moo-Cow and a Zebra.

Rob:

Where’s your Mum?

Child:

SHE’S GONE TO GET DINNER

Rob:

WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO HAVE?

The child’s face lights up. He is happy to share 

Child:

STEW AND DUMPLINGS!

Rob:

IS THAT… BEEF STEW?

Child:

Yay!

Rob:

Do you know what that means?

The child shakes his head. Rob gets a salacious grin. His eyes widen as if about to devour a feast.

Rob:

That means that your mommy is going to have to kill a moo-cow just for you to eat!

Child:

W…. what?

Rob:

YOUR MUM IS GOING TO MURDER A COW FOR YOU TO EAT. STAB. BAM. DEAD.

Child (Petulantly):

MY MUM WOULD NOT DO THAT

Rob pulls a series of photos out of his jacket. He showcases them to the kid.

Rob:

THIS IS THE COW IN THE SLAUGHTERHOUSE, THIS IS THE COW IN THE MINCER, THIS IS THE COW AS HE’S BEING TINNED, THIS IS THE COW ON YOUR DINNER PLATE TONIGHT.

The child runs off, screaming, hysterical, just as the Child’s mother arrives, horrified and agape.

Rob:

THAT YOUR BOY? GOOD KID.

