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KIDNAPPED

FADE IN

A white man stands reading a newspaper, the headline reads;

"KIDNAPPER STRIKES AGAIN".

A sweaty Arabic man sits in a car, he is paniced and looks

all around. A teenage boy walks to the curb a little way

from the car. The Arabic man spots him and looks intently

before exiting the car with haste. He grabs the startled boy

and drags him towards the car as the boy yelps.

CHARLIE

Oi get off me!

ABDUL

Shut up. Just shut your mouth. Get

in.

ABDUL opens the car door and shoves the boy, CHARLIE, in the

passenger door, he then trots around to the drivers side and

gets in.

ABDUL

Look, I’m sorry. Just be quiet OK?

The dazed boy looks back in silence. ABDUL starts the car

and drives off at speed. In the distance the boys teacher

runs after the car, before giving up the chase.

The car speeds on, all the while ABDUL is looking every

which way in agonising paranoia.

CHARLIE

Where are we going?

Silence.

CHARLIE

You’re not my dad.

ABDUL

I told you to be quiet.

CHARLIE

I need the toilet.

Silence.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

CHARLIE

I know you.

ABDUL

Look, do you want me to throw you

out that door? I’m having a bad day

and I don’t need a horrible boy

like you, to make it any worse, OK?

OK?

CHARLIE looks scolded.

Silence.

CHARLIE’S attention drifts and he turns the radio on, his

eyes dart momentarily at ABDUL.

ABDUL

Look, I told you to stop that!

CHARLIE

No you didn’t.

ABDUL

Well I’m telling you now OK! Don’t

touch anything, or I’ll throw you

out of that door, and you’re face

will smash all over the road. OK?!

ABDUL turns the radio off and spots a police car up ahead.

ABDUL

Shit!

ABDUL takes a sharp turn into a side road. The driver behind

honks their horn loudly.

CHARLIE

You’re a bad driver.

ABDUL

What did I say? I said...SHIT!

The car screeches to a halt as an MAN CARRYING BOXES crosses

the road.

MAN CARRYING BOXES

OI!!!

ABDUL

Get out of the fucking way you

fucking bastard!!!

ABDUL swerves around the man and speeds off.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

A mobile phone rings and ABDUL answers.

ABDUL

Yes OK, I’ll be there

soon...god...OK! Yes I got him.

Yes... No I don’t want to do

that...NO! No I don’t

wan...hmph...OK.

ABDUL hangs up and looks at the boy. Still driving.

CHARLIE

I want to go home now.

Silence. CHARLIE begins to kick the glove compartment in the

car. ABDUL wipes sweat from his forehead, frantically looks

up and down the road, clearly lost.

CHARLIE

I WANT TO GO HOME NOW!

ABDUL

SHUT. UP! I told you! Didn’t I tell

you! Didn’t I! Didn’t I tell you!

The car screeches to a halt. ABDUL get out of the car and

marches around to the passenger door. He opens the door

after furiously fumbling with the handle.

ABDUL

Out! NOW!

CHARLIE

NO!

ABDUL

Out! NOW!

CHARLIE gets out of the car, a fierce look on his face,

close to tears but welling with anger. He glares at ABDUL,

who grabs him by the jacket and marches him up to the door

of an average looking house.

A woman answers the door with a smile.

CHARLIE’S MOTHER

Ah at last! I was getting worried.

He wasn’t too much trouble was he

Abdul? Oh, you don’t look so good.

ABDUL

Yes Heather, I am not well. I had

food last night and I really think

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

ABDUL (cont’d)
it was bad. My bloody wife is

experimenting with cuisine at the

moment!

CHARLIE’S MOTHER

Oh Abdul! Well thank you sooo much

for picking up Charlie. I know he

can be a terror.

CHARLIE

He’s the terror! I hate him!

CHARLIE’S MOTHER

CHARLIE!

ABDUL

It’s no problem Heather, I’ve been

in such a bad mood today. I’m sorry

Charlie, I think you’re really

cool. I must be going now. I feel

so ill and I must pick up my

mother-in-law and...oh!

CHARLIE’S MOTHER

OK, well thanks again. Listen we’re

having a few people over on Friday

so you should come over. Oh, before

I forget, here’s the petrol money.

CHARLIE’S MOTHER shoves a ten pound note in ABDULS hand.

ABDUL

OK, goodbye Heather, see you

Friday. Goodbye Charlie.

CHARLIE sticks his tongue out.

ABDUL

Bye.

ABDUL walks off towards his car as the door closes. He walks

up to the back of his car and tuts at a broken brake light.

Lifting the ten pound note, he sighs.

A masked man suddenly runs up behind ABDUL and puts a knife

to his throat.

MASKED MAN

Shut up. Get in the car!



5.

ABDUL looks back towards the house and sees CHARLIE standing

on the lawn. The MASKED MAN does not notice CHARLIE and

bundles ABDUL into the passenger side of the car before

running around to driver side and getting in. The car speeds

off as CHARLIE stands sucking on a lolly-pop.

FADE TO BLACK

END


