GARY & DUNCAN

Duncan adjusts the legs of the tripod then takes a picture. He shifts the angle and clicks again. He rummages in his pockets for something, looks in his bag but can’t find it. He goes over and stretches his arms around the trunk of the tree, hugging it. Going to the end of his fingers, he moves round and hugs the next chunk. GARY, a local, appears on the other side of the wall. He slows to a stop and watches Duncan perform this strange task. After a moment...

GARY
Buy it a drink first.
Duncan turns around and sees Gary staring at him . He removes his arms.
DUNCAN
Oh no, I was/

GARY
/It’s a pretty tree I’ll give you that, but you might wanna find one your own species.

DUNCAN
I was/

GARY
/Oh I saw what you were doing! Rubbing yourself on the bark/ 

DUNCAN
/What? no! I wasn’t/

GARY
/Practically grinding yoursel/ against it...

DUNCAN
/I wasn’t grind- no, no! 
I wouldn’t do that to a tree.

Beat.
	
GARY
Not one of them Friends of the Earth are ya?

DUNCAN
I mean, I suppose I am a friend of the earth...  

GARY
Oh christ not again...Traffic’s murder as it is, we don’t need your lot cloggin up the A69. 

Gary starts to waft Duncan and his belongings away.

DUNCAN
Wait no the tree’s/

GARY
This tree’s been standing for donkeys. Strong as owt. 

DUNCAN
Don’t, that’s, stop it...

GARY
Take your tree spying binoculars, your... and your...I don’t even wanna know what this is for, and take a hike. We’re not having no Friends of the Earth/coming round

DUNCAN
/I’m not a friend of the earth!! I don’t even know what a friend of the earth is.

GARY
The group. Blocking traffic for a bunch of flowers, stopping farmers from doing their jobs.

DUNCAN
Environmentalists? 

GARY
You could call them that...

DUNCAN
Right. No. I’m not a friend of the earth. I’m not part of any group. 

GARY
Well what were you rubbing yourself on the tree fer?

DUNCAN
I wasn’t rubbing/the tree

GARY
/It may not have been a rub, but it was definitely a hug.

DUNCAN
I’m working. 
Measuring. 
I just... I can’t find my tape.

GARY
Oh. Right. Sorry about that. 

DUNCAN
It’s fine.
Beat.

GARY
What are you measuring it for?
DUNCAN
For a movie. It’s a location, a possible location for a movie. 

GARY
A movie? 
Like a film?
What kind of film? 

DUNCAN
I’m not really meant to talk about it. 

Gary waits for more information.

An action... of sorts, I don’t think they know yet.
Studio’s still deciding. 
Look, I better get these shots before the light changes.

GARY
Aye crack on. Changes every ten minutes round here.
