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Reflective essay of 500 words
Eleanor Jones 1503268

The script was developed out of a short story written in 2017. The story was produced from a narrator view, so this was quite hard to know how to alter it into a script with multiple voices. By researching into how to write scripts[footnoteRef:1] my perspective changed, and it became possible to hear the voices of a number of characters who needed to be heard in the script.  [1:  (add references- YouTube, the book you have and the website shown on moodle for the module)] 

The images in my mind which supported the development of the scenes for the script came initially from visiting the docks at Milford Haven[footnoteRef:2]. However, some areas of the Milford Haven docks have been updated for safety in more recent years, so they have barriers on the edge of the docks. For this plot, the side of the docks need to have no barriers, just a sheer drop when the tide is out therefore, this element was based upon the harbour at Aberaeron[footnoteRef:3]. Observation of the people who were around the docks helped to form characters. The pub is based upon any number of pubs visited in the past, but the main one settled on was the Nags Head in Lampeter as it embodied the layout and character required for the story[footnoteRef:4]. It is a basically furnished place and a place where a lot of locals and workmen tend to drink. [2:  Enjoy Milford Haven, “Moor up in Milford Haven Marina for a bite to eat” https://www.enjoymilfordhavenwaterway.co.uk/.  Access date: 6th March 2020]  [3:  Aberaeron-Wales. “Welcome to Aberaeron”. http://www.aberaeron-wales.com/. Access date: 3rd March 2020]  [4:  Nags Head Lampeter, http://www.nagsheadlampeter.co.uk/, Access date: 4th March 2020] 

The period the story is set in is the 1980s, cultural views from this period offer explanation as to why some of the behaviour in the story was not questioned by others present in the pub; this was decided after rereading the original story as it made more sense to the plot. This time period also makes it possible to have a smoky atmosphere in the pub which adds to the feeling of oppression required to enhance the plot. 
The mermaid’s character probably came to mind because of my granddaughter’s interest in The Little Mermaid[footnoteRef:5], however the mermaid in the script is nothing like that character, she is more representative of mythological representations[footnoteRef:6], merged with Daryl Hannah’s characterisation in Splash[footnoteRef:7].   [5:  Little Mermaid’(reference)]  [6:  Venetia Laura Delano Robertson, ‘Where Skin Meets Fin: The Mermaid as Myth, Monster and Other-Than-Human Identity’, Journal for the Academic Study of Religion, 26/3 (2013), 303-323]  [7:  Splash (reference)] 

The mermaid represents male power over women and how this can be done through taking a beautiful thing and stripping it of its beauty (in this case by cutting off her hair and damaging her body). Personal experience of abuse from men, which focusses on taking away any power felt through having good looks, has influenced this story. However, there is an additional point to this piece, that the mermaid is representative of the natural world and how we abuse it. Overall, this is a comment on what makes a ‘real man’; it is not to do with the group mentality, but with personal ethics and inner strength. 
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Treatment 
Eleanor Jones 1503268
The backstory to this script is based upon a short story: 

It was a stormy night and I’d just finished work down at the dock. All of us men gathered at “The Salmon”, our local, for a few drinks as we didn’t have work the next day due to the storm. Big Steve our boss bought us all a pint each. I was rather shocked that he did this as he was always tight with his money. I was going to stay for one pint and then go home to the wife and kids, but the men wouldn’t let me go. Alan, my best mate, bought me my favourite drink, Jack Daniels and coke, so I couldn’t resist that. What a character Alan is, he’s the funniest, loyalist man I know. We’ve been friends over twenty years, I’d do anything for that man, and I hope he’d do the same for me. 
As time went on, I was feeling rather tipsy, all the JD and coke I was drinking, I knew I had to stop so I started to drink water to sober myself up. Alan was very drunk and so was the rest the men, they were all dancing and singing on the karaoke, they all looked like a bunch of clowns. I had to go to the toilet but that took me some time to get there ‘cos I couldn’t keep myself upright. As I came out of the toilets the pub door gushed open with the wind and this bright light appeared and this beautiful woman was there in front of me on the ground; it looked that she needed help. Her stunning red hair was a mess and her top were ripped to bits. Then I couldn’t believe my eyes, there appeared a fish tail flapping around behind her! She’s a mermaid! I stood there, I think I rubbed my eyes about five times, I couldn’t believe it, what do I do? That’s all I seen then is the men gathering around her, feeling her and poking and prodding. She looked petrified. I ran over to the men, I shouted as loud as I could to stop them all, but they wouldn’t listen to me. I looked down to her and she curled up to a ball and covered her face with her hands. 
I knew I had to do something; I decided to barge through them all and stood in front of her. Some of the men were screaming in my face to get me out of the way. They were grabbing my arm and pulling me, I had to stand my ground and keep this woman safe. Alan came over and shouted in my face while spiting everywhere. Where was this coming from? The last person I thought that would shout at me like this was Alan. Has my best friend turned on me all because I’m helping this poor innocent woman? I asked him why he was shouting at me, but his reply was that I was guarding ‘his prize’. What in the world is this man on about his ‘prize’? Alan gathered the men and told them what his plan was to do with the mermaid. 
He told the men that he was going to kill the mermaid and sell it for loads of money. Is he off his mind? I tried to talk some sense into the man, but he wouldn’t listen to me, he gathered them all together to talk through what he wants to do and see if they would help him. As he was doing that, I thought I would jump in with the chance and talk to the mermaid. I bent down to the beautiful mythical woman and told her that everything is going to be OK and I was here to keep her safe. She just looked up at me with a distressed face. I calmed her down and spoke to her, but she looked baffled. I don’t think she speaks any English. I asked her if she could understand me, but she just glared, so I’m guessing that she doesn’t. This is going to be hard to help her if she doesn’t have a clue on what I’m saying to her.
I got down on my knees to go and pick her up but with a quick reaction she slapped me with her tail with a force that it knocked me down. It really hurt, but I needed to get her out from this pub. How can I explain to her that I need to pick her up to get her out? This is stressful. As I was getting over the fact that I just got slapped by a mermaid I felt this sharp pain go across the back of my head. Now that hurt! As I cradled my head, I heard the men all laughing. I turned around to see Alan holding a smashed glass in his hand. Did he just smash that glass over my head? And for what? I felt the blood trickling down my face, I was getting really dizzy at this point as I hate the sight of blood. Alan came over to me and laughed and poured his drink all down me. He grabbed me by the arm and dragged me over the table and chairs. He wrapped my arms around the chair and tied them up with string from one of the buntings. I shouted furiously at them all, but he just looked me straight in the eyes and walked off towards the men and the mermaid. The mermaid was struggling as three of the strongest lads had hold of her. Alan pointed at the bar and they took her over there. They pinned her down on the bar by sitting down on the tail and hands. She can’t get free from this. 
Alan went over to her stroked her hair, body and tail. He screamed out with joy “Yes she is perfect” he shouted it repeatedly. Is this man losing is marbles? I have never ever seen him like this before! The alcohol is probably the instigator of course. I was screaming at him to let her go but he just completely blanked me. It started to get weird now, John, one of the men, hopped over the bar to find a pair of scissors, he found some in the draw and handed them over to Alan. What is he going to do with those scissors? 
He got on top of the mermaid and started to cut her beautiful red locks. The mermaid was getting frustrated and was struggling to get herself free, but the weight above her was too much. Alan passed over the hair to John who had a bag and he shoved them in. What is he going to do with the hair? They might sell it. Next, he turned around to face the tail and started to scrape off the magical colourful scales. She was crying with pain at this point. I felt helpless and was screaming at them to stop. John looked over to me, stared, and then ran over and punched me in the face. I was knocked out for a few minutes, as I was coming back round, I glanced over to see what they were doing to her. Alan was still on top of her and was running the scissors all over her body. She was covered in blood! 
She tilted her head over and made this powerful screeching noise. Everyone had their hand over their ears to cover them from the noise. Smash! The drink glasses broke, the mirrors and everything glass just shattered. It looked like we were in a film, some of the men were screaming as they had chunks of glass sticking out of their backs and faces, but Alan he was covered! He was pulling the pieces of glass out of this face with anger; you could see the rage in his expression. He grabbed the mermaid and threw her on the floor. She went down with a thud. He jumped to the floor and was stamping on her face with a powerful force. He repeatedly did it, he didn’t stop, he was out of control. John was cheering him on and went over to help, they both had blood splattered all over their faces. Then Alan grabbed John by the arm and told him that was enough and said the job was done. He shouted “SHES DEAD!” Then they all grabbed their drinks and celebrated that she was dead. 
I felt so guilty that I couldn’t help her. The poor woman only came in for help, but the men had to take advantage of her instead. As time went on Alan and his gang of clowns were drunk, straggling around looking down at the mermaid laughing and pouring their drinks at her. There was no respect.
I was getting tired at this point and I’m still tied up in this chair. I just glanced over at her and was shocked to see that she opened one of her eyes and looked straight towards me. I think she was trying to communicate but had no energy to. She isn’t dead thank god. She quickly closed her eyes again. She’s just playing dead. I was so happy; I was grinning ear to ear.
Unfortunately, Alan and John saw me smiling and came over to see why I was so happy. Obviously, I wasn’t going to tell them anything, so I kept my mouth shut. As the two clowns were shouting in my face, I felt this cold breeze go down my back. I heard this deep man’s voice coming from somewhere. I glanced over my shoulder to see that Big Steve, our boss, was at the pub’s door. He must have come back as he forgot something that he left earlier. He looked around and saw the mess that the pub was in, and then he went mental at everyone. He walked over to me and asked why I was tied to the chair. I looked at him and directed him to the mermaid on the floor with my eyes. He looked down at her and was paralyzed with shock. He looked furious and asked why there was a mermaid covered with blood on the pub’s floor. Alan the “big man” himself stepped in telling Big Steve that he killed the mermaid for money. He started to make a pact with Steve, saying that he will split the share with him. Steve just looked at him and told him that he doesn’t want the money. He turned to me, untied me free from the snare and asked did I try and save her. I told him the only reason I was in that chair is because I tried to save her life. He held my hand and said thank you. Why is he thanking me for? Does he know her? 
Big Steve walked over to Alan, he looked angry. He grabbed Alan by his t-shirt and head butted him right in the nose area. Alan hit the floor with a huge bang. Steve pointed at his face and said to him that he’s sacked and to never return to the docks. Steve went over to the mermaid and cradled her like a baby, he looked over to me and asked if she was dead. I told him that she wasn’t and was only playing dead to be safe. Steve smiled and looked down at her, he stroked her face. She opened her eyes and glared at Steve, but then she gave him a hug. 
The men all looked at each other and looked shocked that she wasn’t dead. Alan got up and went over to Steve begging for him to take him back and saying how sorry he was. Steve just laughed in Alan’s face, he stood up, grabbed Alan, and threw him across the pub. He picked up the mermaid and sat her down on the chair then went into his pocket and grabbed a bottle of water. “She has to have this” he said. He tells me that we need to get her back into the sea as she’s too dehydrated. I asked him how she managed to get here in the first place. He wouldn’t answer. This is odd, why wouldn’t he tell me? Is he keeping something secret?
I kept on asking him how he knows her, and finally, he gave in, “she’s my wife”. What? How can this be true, he’s a human and she’s a mermaid?  Is he joking with me? I laughed at him and said that he was lying. He got really defensive and explained many years ago that this woman under the sea granted him with a new life as a human, but only him. His wife had to live undersea and him on land, and the only time they could see each other when the full moon was on show, which was when he would get his tail back. I was speechless, my boss is a merman. How cool is that? But that does explain why he’s the boss of a fish company! 
It all made sense now why she was lost, she was looking for Steve. She was so happy to see him now. Steve grabbed her by the waist and started to walk out of the door. I had to follow him to see what was going to happen. As we were walking through the door Alan was shouting for me and Steve to stop, pleading his forgiveness. I turned around looked at him and told him that we were done, and then carried on walking after Steve.
As we arrived at the dock Steve gently put his wife on the ground and started to speak in this funny language, I’m guessing this was mermaid language. He kissed her on her forehead and gently put her into the sea. She turned towards us and blew a kiss at Steve. Bless the man he had tears in his eyes, I felt so sorry for him. She looked over and me nodded her head and blew me a kiss as well. I was amazed! Steve put his arm around my shoulder as he was waving at her. He said, “can’t wait to see her again”. I tried to comfort him. We both stared into the sea and waved off Steve’s beautiful wife and then she dived into the sea and vanished into just a ripple of water.
---
The story is set in the 1980s, with the majority of the script is set in a small, simple pub. There are bare boards on the floor which are sticky and the whole space is smoky from cigarettes.
The characters of the men are based upon dockside observations. The men are dirty, but not in a neglected way, more one of the stains left by their work, although they are rundown and ragged. They would have been wearing waders up to their waists while out at sea and because they come straight to the pub from work this can be seen in the fact that they are less dirty from the waist down. They have to shout to each other over the noises of the engines during the day and this reflects in the way to they speak to each other in the pub; they are loud and use limited words, are direct and forceful in their manner, but they are still happy and upbeat, laughing and joking with each other. 
Towards the end of the script the story moves out onto the docks which are just across the road from the pub. The door of the pub faces the sea with the wind coming off the sea blowing strongly into the doorway. The dock area is old and has not been updated since it was first built, so the uneven cobbles of past years cover the floor; this makes it hard to walk on, especially when drunk. The side of the docks have no barriers, just a sheer drop when the tide is out.
The mermaid- Morwenna beautiful auburn red hair delicately stopping just at her waist. Stunning blue eyes like the ocean. Body of a model. Coloured bright fish tail. Green top torn to bits.
Her husband-Big Steve- Tall muscular athletic body with grey silver looking spiky hair. Almond shape hazel eyes with round face. Hollie black jeans with wellies on. Big jumper padded jacket and hat with a goatee.
The attacker- Little Al short stumpy, straight black hair and sideburns. Round squinty green eyes long face. Blue faded track suit bottoms with boots. Black heavy jacket with white stripes down the arms. Walks with limp.
The saver- Mark medium-built, ash blonde hair clean shaven. Mesmerizing blue eyes oval face. Blue denim jeans wellies padded colourful shirt and cap with fleece jacket. Tattoos on both arms and on neck. With earrings in both ears. 
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