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EXT. TRAM STOP. NIGHT.

The 64 pulls out,towards the city. Ray and Stacey cross to

the other side to catch the connecting tram. Stacey walks

ahead, trying to put distance between herself and the

strange man she encountered earlier. But of course he would

not let up.

RAY

Ah, don’t t you hate it when that

happens?

STACEY

What?

RAY

When you get off at the tram stop,

and you got to see your ex right

there like that?

He pointed at the model in her underwear in the yogurt ad in

the shelter. Stacey tries to laugh.

STACEY

Oh, righto then.

RAY

Hah, nah I’m just tricking. She’s

not my ex.

Stacey sits down next to a man reading the paper. He tries

to shrink into the corner, but Ray is unpertubed.

RAY

Cold, isn’t it?

GEORGE

Yes, it is.

STACEY

Yeah.

Ray sits down next to Stacey. She inches ver so slightly

away.

RAY

God, I’m just lucky, see? I’ve got

my thick socks on, a double a

layer. My feet will always be warm.

STACEY

That’s great.

Ray gets up to see what George is reading.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

RAY

Have you done the Sudoku?

GEORGE

What?

RAY

In the paper? The Sudoku?

GEORGE

No, I don’t do them.

George holds the paper closer to his face to try and

deflect. Ray digs around in his jacket and pulls out a

boubon and coke. He lights a cigarette.

RAY

Ah, yeah. Well today’s one was

hard, really tricky.

GEORGE

Mmhmm, really?

RAY

Yeah, I try and do them. They’re

good, you know. You do a few and

you get, like, right into them, in

the right head space, you know? You

should do them.

GEORGE

Maybe.

RAY

So what do you do?

GEORGE

Oh, I’m a manager. At the Palm

Hotel.

RAY

Ah, right, manager.

GEORGE

Yeah. And yourself?

RAY

Salesman. Electrical, whitegoods

mostly. Harvey Norman, that sort of

thing. So if you need a fridge or a

washing machine or whatever.

(CONTINUED)
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GEORGE

Oh, yeah, great.

RAY

You know, I say that a manager

can’t necessarily be a good

salesman, but a salesman will

always be a good manager.

GEORGE

Really?

RAY

Yeah. It’s all about keeping folks

happy. Restaurants, whitegoods,

whatever. No one wants to spend

money anywhere You never see a guy

buying tires and he’s happy. He’s

not going to walk into Bridgestone

and say "alright, I need four

tires! Get me four tires please!"

No, he’s going to be miserable,

because no one likes spending

money. So my job is to make them

happy. You’re going to have to

spend the money anyway, so I figure

that it might as well be a positive

experience.

GEORGE

Yeah, definitely.

RAY

And, I mean, I’ve been pretty good

at it. You know, what are you going

to say if you go home, and find out

that your washing machine is

broken, and you need a new one?

GEORGE

I’ll probably say I should have

gotten a number off the guy at the

tram stop.

RAY

She’s alright, got my store, Ray’s

Electricals, just down there.

Chapel st, near the theatre.

GEORGE

Yeah, I’ve seen it.

(CONTINUED)
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RAY

Yeah, yeah. I had some woman ring

me up this afternoon, saying "Ray!

Ray! My refrigerator’s broken, and

I can’t afford a new one!" So I

said what is it, and she said

Kelvinator, so I told her turn it

around, and she did, and see some

silver plate at the back, and turn

it, like this. And she did. Four

weeks, I said, it’ll run for. Then

you’ll need a new one. And she was

over the moon! "Thank you so much!"

Fridges, so easy to fix.

GEORGE

Hmm, yeah sounds like it.

RAY

I say a frige is like a marriage.

GEORGE

Oh, how so?

RAY

Your lucky to get five years out of

them. But the old ones just keep

going on forever, you know?

GEORGE

Oh, yeah of course.

RAY

You ever been married before.

GEORGE

Oh, I am married.

RAY

Oh, yeah, great man. What do you

reckon?

STACEY

I don’t know.

RAY

Six years? Huh, six?

GEORGE

Four actually. Though I’d hope to

make it to fifty.

(CONTINUED)
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RAY

Oh, yeah, I hope so. But I reckon

you will. You look like a nice guy,

I think you will, you reckon?

STACEY

Yeah.

GEORGE

Me too.

RAY

But I don’t get them. You know, men

that walk out on their wives.

GEORGE

I don’t know.

RAY

What do they think they’re going to

do? If you were happy to begin

with, why leave? I don’t get it,

why would you cheat on someone you

love? I don’t get it.

GEORGE

Maybe they’re not the person they

projected themselves to be when

they-

RAY

Yeah. Well look at John Travolta.

Double life.

GEORGE

Yeah, there you go. So-

RAY

Why? Why would you live a double

life? For crying out loud. That she

didn’t know. There you go. I just

believe that if you’ve got a good

woman, living with you, you should

The tram pulls up, cutting Ray’s thought. He nods to George

as he drops his cigarette on the ground and steps into the

tram. Stacey shrugs at George. He smiles back. Stacey gets

onto the tram, and sits far away from Ray.


