FADE IN:
Nightmare of passion in a foreign city
EXT. BRUGES 
NARRATOR
(Mid afternoon the plane was landing in Ostend a couple get off get a taxi to Bruges about 25 km to the heart of the city to their hotel Monsieur Maurice where Mr and Mrs Cadwgan were staying for the weekend to rekindle their marriage as they got to the hotel and came out of the car he notes a man with six long haired Afghan hounds he looked different with long hair Indian maybe American or Canadian as he had a funny T-shirt on.  Was it the maple leaf, or cannabis plant? )
INT. INSIDE THE HOTAL SHE’S HAS HAD AN ENOUGH SHE TIRED AND CRIES AND HAD A SHIT FULL OF IT AND DOES NOT CARE ANYMORE, WITH DICK SO SHE ARGUES WITH HIM.
(Raises his voice, shouting at Sally)
DICK        
What the fuck is wrong with you. I am going out and am not listening to this shit tonight, what the fuck’s wrong with you?  The world was coming together until the death of this fucking hell of a marriage, what went wrong with you in your work, you fucked someone in your work Christmas do on the photocopier you made the front page in all in the newspapers and you’re still a bitch to me after it.   We came over to work it out but you’re just so cold to me.
(Sally looks timid and tired)
 SALLY
Look, I feel so tired, why are you bothering me you bastard.  What has happened in work has happened.  I am not well after that night.
   DICK  
Look here. Well you pissed me off. Why are you making out, you’re such a sweetie, what’s wrong with you.  I have had enough.
 (Dick leaves the hotel Monsieur Maurice and walks for half a mile and turns a corner and see a Irish bar and walks in)
     DELANEY’S IRISH BAR
NARRATOR
(Orders a pint of harp and stands at the bar, thinking to himself what had happened.  He thought and wrote on paper what his wife had just said and done in her work.  She said she was drugged and she could not get out of bed that day.  She said she could not remember until she saw herself in the papers the next day.  Dick has a few more pints then walks outside.  He’s sure he sees Sally with another man.  Dick walks back into Delaney’s and decides to get drunk. He starts to talk to himself as a group of Canadians come into the bar, singing Canadian folk music.)

DICK
What the fuck is going on here?  Life can’t get any worse.  Fuck it; I’ll have another pint, and a chaser.  If you can’t beat them, join them!
NARRATOR
(As he gets up, a strawberry blond Canadian woman comes in and starts talking to him)
ANNIE
My name is Annie – what’s yours?  Who made you, big boy??
DICK
Oh, you took me by surprise.  Dick by name, dick by nature.
NARRATOR
(Both get up and go over to the Canadians, joining in with their singing.  After a time, they both leave together.  They make their way down the streets back to Dick’s hotel.  They have sex outside against the wall, and then Dick passes out.  Next morning, he wakes up in a hedge with an Afghan hound licking his face.  Dick gets up, confused and unsure what has happened.  He walks back in to the hotel covered in strawberry blond hair.)
(In a temper, screaming at Dick)
SALLY
What the hell have you been up to??  You’re in today’s paper – look at the headline ‘Man Caught having sex with a Dirty Bitch against a Hotel Wall’!
(Dick is quiet and subdued)
DICK
I can’t remember.  I think I was drugged last night.  Fucking Canadians!
SALLY 
Let’s call it quits.  We’ve both made the newspapers.
NARRATOR
(Unknown to Dick, it was Sally wearing a strawberry blond wig that took him home that night.  The Afghan dog was her uncle’s dog that he saw when they first arrived.  From that day on, they were happily married.  They moved house and jobs and got on with their lives.)
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