
(CONTINUED)

1.INT. LOUNGE ROOM. DAY    1.



Poofter Moth is dusting. BLUDGER FLY is sitting on a sofa 
watching television.

POOFTER MOTH
Are you going to watch that stupid 
thing all day?



No response. Poofter Moth waves his feather duster at him.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Hello! Bludger Fly! Can you hear 
me?



BLUDGER FLY
Huh?

POOFTER MOTH
I said are you going to be watching 
that thing all day? 



No response. Poofter Moth resumes dusting.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
God, I may as well talk to m'self.

BLUDGER FLY
Get us a beer, will ya, Poofter 
Moth?



POOFTER MOTH
No I will not get you a beer. If 
you're going to lounge around all 
day, you can get your own bloody 
beer.



BLUDGER FLY
Make it a VB.

Poofter Moth goes to the fridge.



POOFTER MOTH
I don't know why I help you, ya 
know. I get your beer and I clean 
the house while you sit there and 
watch the box. It suddenly dawned 
on me the other day - I'm a slave. 
A slave in my own home. That's all 
I am to you, isn't it? A slave.



Poofter Moth gives Bludger Fly the beer. He takes it, 
continues to stare at the television but says nothing.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Well?





2.
CONTINUED:

BLUDGER FLY
Huh?

POOFTER MOTH
All I am is your slave.



BLUDGER FLY
Good. Get us the ashtray.

POOFTER MOTH
I will not get you the ashtray 
until you say thank you for the 
beer I just got you.

No response.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Bludger fly?



BLUDGER FLY
(distracted)

What? Um...

He points.



BLUDGER FLY (CONT'D)
...ashtray.

Poofter Moth gets the ashtray.

POOFTER MOTH
Well I've had just about enough, do 
you hear me? Just about enough of 
being treated like a doormat. I 
refuse to endure another second of 
it.

Poofter Moth holds out the ashtray. Bludger Fly ashes into it 
absent-mindedly whilst still watching television.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Are you listening to me, Bludger 
Fly?

No response. Poofter Moth calmly places the ashtray on the 
table, then screams loudly into Bludger Fly's ear.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Can you hear me!

Bludger Fly is startled and falls off his chair. He looks 
around frantically for a moment and then realises what has 
happened. He is still on the floor.
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(CONTINUED)

(CONTINUED: 2)



BLUDGER FLY
Bloody 'ell. What d'ya think you're 
doin'? You scared me half to death.



 Poofter Moth turns off the television.

POOFTER MOTH
It serves you right - ignoring me 
like that.



BLUDGER FLY
I was watchin' the footy. Put it 
back on.

POOFTER MOTH
(sits)



Not until you and I have a 
civilised conversation.



Bludger Fly picks himself awkwardly from the floor and sits 
back in his seat.

BLUDGER FLY
What do ya wanna talk about?



POOFTER MOTH
Did you pay the rent yesterday?



BLUDGER FLY
It was your turn to take it in.



POOFTER MOTH
It was not. It was yours.

BLUDGER FLY
I pay the rent in dole weeks.

POOFTER MOTH
It is a dole week. 




Bludger Fly gets up suddenly.

BLUDGER FLY
Bloody 'ell. Is it?



POOFTER MOTH
No but it's good to see that you 
can move quickly when you need to.



 Poofter Moth gives him the feather duster.
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(CONTINUED)

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Now while you're up, you can dust 
the tellie.

BLUDGER FLY
Hey, that was a rotten trick.

POOFTER MOTH
I don't know how you can see 
anything with the screen so dirty.

BLUDGER FLY
You can't see nothin' 'cos you 
turned the bloody thing off.

POOFTER MOTH
You know very well what I mean and 
will you please stop swearing?

BLUDGER FLY
I did not swear.

POOFTER MOTH
Yes you did. You always swear. You 
swear so much you don't even know 
you're doing it.

BLUDGER FLY
What did I say?

POOFTER MOTH
You said 'bloody'.



BLUDGER FLY
That's not swearin'.

POOFTER MOTH
Well it's certainly not cultured, 
that's for sure.

Bludger Fly dusts the television.

BLUDGER FLY
I never said I was cultured.



(under his breath)



At least I keep the money rolling 
in.



POOFTER MOTH
I heard that. What's that supposed 
to mean?

BLUDGER FLY
Nothin'.
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(CONTINUED)

POOFTER MOTH
No. Come on. You obviously have 
something to say so let's hear it.

BLUDGER FLY
I get a regular dole cheque every 
two weeks.



POOFTER MOTH
I wouldn't exactly call that 'money 
rolling in'.



BLUDGER FLY
It pays the rent but, doesn't it? 
Which is more than I can say about 
some people around here.

POOFTER MOTH
Why you ungrateful oaf. After all 
the cooking and cleaning I do for 
you. And besides - I do have a job.




Bludger Fly laughs to himself.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
I do! You know very well what it is 
too.

BLUDGER FLY
(still laughing)

Why don't you tell me?



POOFTER MOTH
You know perfectly well that I am 
a...

(in a secretive voice)
... super hero.

BLUDGER FLY
When was the last time you saved 
someone?

POOFTER MOTH
I saved your boy, Johnny, when he 
fell into the pool at the soccer 
club barbecue.



BLUDGER FLY
Yeah but you pushed him.

POOFTER MOTH
That is beside the point. The point 
is that we don't get out much - not 
on your wage.
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(CONTINUED)

BLUDGER FLY
And what does bein' a super hero 
pay, huh?

POOFTER MOTH
You don't get paid for being a 
super hero.

BLUDGER FLY
Yeah, right.



POOFTER MOTH
You don't. No-one pays Superman for 
his services.

(mock heroic)
He, like me, gives his services 
free to humanity for the 
preservation of good.

Bludger Fly turns the television back on.



BLUDGER FL



Yeah, but he gets paid for his 
regular job but, doesn't he?



POOFTER MOTH
What do you mean? 




Bludger Fly is engrossed in the television.

BLUDGER FLY
Ummm?



POOFTER MOTH
What do you mean 'his regular job'?



BLUDGER FLY
At the Daily Planet. He gets paid 
for his job and he fights crime for 
free.



Poofter Moth is quite shaken by this revelation. 



Bludger Fly is watching television, oblivious to Poofter 
Moth's reaction.



POOFTER MOTH
I've never thought about it like 
that before. Yes, I see it now- 
I've been slouching. I have not 
been fulfilling my full role as 
breadwinner and securer of world 
peace. Well that will all change.



Super hero music swells beneath.
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(CONTINUED)

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Henceforth, I shall not only be 
Poofter Moth, super hero, but I 
shall also get myself a regular job 
and in cunning disguise, save the 
world in my spare time. I shall get 
right in there amongst the filth, 
the slime, the criminal element and 
make them pay for their felonies 
because I, I am Poofter Moth and no 
villain can withstand my passioned 
wings.

With a flourish, he exits.



BLUDGER FLY
Get us another beer will ya, PM.



(looks around)



Now where the bloody hell did he 
go?



2. 2.INT. CENTRELINK. DAY

Poofter Moth opens the door. The man behind the counter eyes 
him with a mixture of surprise and suspicion.



Poofter Moth walks around the room. He glances at various 
advertisements for jobs but all the time he looks ill at ease 
as if at any moment he will be attacked by an evil adversary. 
He crouches in exaggerated karate poses and looks furtively 
around. 

Still crouching he backs towards the counter behind which 
GREG, the attendant, is watching him closely.

GREG



Can I help you?

Poofter Moth turns suddenly in surprise and affects a weak 
karate pose and accompanying noise. Realising that he is in 
no danger he places his hand on his heart.

POOFTER MOTH
Goodness. You almost frightened me 
to death.



GREG



Yes?

POOFTER MOTH
(composing himself)



I am seeking employment, my good 
man.

Greg reaches for his clipboard.
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GREG



Name?



POOFTER MOTH
In what sense?



GREG



What is your name?



POOFTER MOTH
Is that relevant?



GREG



It is if you want a job.

POOFTER MOTH
Poofter Moth.

GREG



I beg your pardon?



POOFTER MOTH
Poofter Moth. P... double o...

GREG



I know how it's spelled. 

Greg writes on the form, eyeing him suspiciously.



GREG (CONT'D)



I'll need some form of 
identification.

Poofter Moth strikes a super hero poses and flaps his wings.

GREG (CONT'D)



What's that supposed to mean?

POOFTER MOTH
Don't you recognise me? 



Greg looks towards the heavens.



GREG



Please, God, not today.



(to Poofter Moth)
Do you have some form of 
identification? Driver's License?



Poofter Moth laughs.

POOFTER MOTH
Oh goodness - I can't drive.



GREG



Birth certificate?
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POOFTER MOTH
Oh dear, I left it back in my 
cocoon.



Greg is less than impressed. He is about to follow the same 
line of questioning but stops himself.

GREG



Let's assume that you can provide 
that later shall we? 



Poofter Moth smiles.

GREG (CONT'D)



What sort of job did you have in 
mind?



POOFTER MOTH
Now, I'm glad you asked me that. I 
was either thinking of an airline 
attendant or an Aussie Rules 
footballer.

GREG



Qualifications?

POOFTER MOTH
Scuse?

GREG



(Losing his patience)
What qualifications do you have?



Poofter Moth pulls out a little hostie hat and puts it on.



POOFTER MOTH
Well, I've got the little hat for 
the hostie bit.

He mimes talking down to airline customers.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)



Tea or coffee? Coffee or tea? 



He takes off his hat.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)



And as for the footy, just watch 
this.



He produces a tiny football and goes into a short routine 
which resembles a combination of poor ballet and a series of 
Aussie Rules jumps and marks.

Greg stares. 
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At the completion of the sequence ...



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
So what do you think?

GREG



Wait here.



Greg walks through a door. 



Poofter Moth waits semi-patiently for a few seconds but then 
begins sifting through Greg's papers on the counter. Growing 
ever more adventurous he ends up snooping around behind the 
counter. He opens a drawer and begins sifting through 
documents. He finds a piece of paper.



POOFTER MOTH
Hello. What's this? 

(He reads aloud)
Will be here at 5:35 PM. Leave the 
door  unlocked. We have the 
combination and will do the rest - 
signed Reggie the Weasel and 
Johnson the dwarf.



Assuming his super hero pose.

POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



Uh ha! So crime is afoot. I shall 
return at the appropriate hour and 
foil their dastardly plan!



With a flourish he sweeps out of the front door.

Greg returns with PETER, his boss. Greg looks at his boss and 
points to where Poofter Moth was standing.

GREG



There he is.



But Poofter Moth is gone.

PETER



Greg, I think you need a holiday.



The boss exits. Greg looks around.

GREG



But, boss, honestly he said his 
name was Poofter Moth.

Greg looks at his desk and notices that the documents are 
dishevelled. He looks quizzically towards the door.

(DISSOLVE TO)
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3. 3.EXT. CENTRELINK OFFICE BLOCK. DAY

Greg locks up the front door and turns around a sign on the 
door which reads: Out to Lunch. He looks nervously around and 
walks down the street. 



Pull back to reveal Poofter Moth watching from  behind a 
tree. Greg casts a glance in his general direction. Poofter 
Moth retreats quickly behind the tree.

TWO KINDERGARTEN-AGED CHILDREN eat their sandwiches and watch 
Poofter Moth with mild interest. He is breathing heavily and 
pressed to the tree. Their MOTHER gathers them up and hurries 
them away.  She does not take her eyes from him, protecting 
her children as she backs away.  

Greg moves off down the busy lunch-time crowded street. 
Poofter Moth follows, hiding behind any object he can find. 
He is watched with amazement by people as he daintily 
flutters along, totally overdoing the cloak and dagger 
routine. Startled pedestrians move aside as he pushes through 
them. 

Greg stops at a pedestrian light, checks his watch and looks 
around nervously. Poofter Moth hurriedly hides behind a pole 
which is in no way thick enough to shield him. Pedestrians 
look at him but Greg does not see him. The lights change. 
Greg moves off, followed by Poofter Moth.



4. 4.EXT. COFFEE SHOP. DAY



Greg meets with two strange-looking men who both wear suits. 
They look like gangsters. 



REGGIE is thin and looks like a weasel. He speaks with a 
London accent.



JOHNSON is a dwarf. He has a large scar running down the side 
of his face and speaks in a gruff voice like the dwarf out of 
Fantasy Island.

The three sit at a table on the street. Poofter Moth watches 
from behind a pot plant just within earshot of the liaison.

REGGIE
Are we set for tonight?



GREG



(nervously)



Reggie, I'm not so sure that we 
should go ahead.

REGGIE
(menacing)



What?
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(MORE)

GREG



I've been thinking ...



REGGIE
I don't pay you to think. I pay you 
to leave doors open - isn't that 
right, Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



REGGIE
I've gone to a lot of trouble to 
organise this heist. I don't intend 
to back out now. Isn't that right, 
Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



GREG



There was someone in Centrelink 
today and I think he was nosing 
around. Look,I can't afford to get 
caught.



REGGIE
You can't afford to back out 
either, old son. Unless you've 
forgotten a little piece of 
information that I might just 
accidentally tell the police if you 
don't help us. Isn't that right, 
Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss. 



Greg motions to Johnson.

GREG



Is that all he can say? 



Reggie smiles.



REGGIE
What's the opposite of left, 
Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



REGGIE
My friend, Johnson, here, has lost 
all ability to think. He will only 
do as I say. 
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So don't even think of pullin' out, 
my boy, or I might order Johnson 
'ere to kill you.



GREG



Is that right, Johnson? 



Johnson says nothing.



REGGIE
(angrily)

'ere, leave it out - 'e's my dwarf. 
Just be where  you should be 
tonight. Got it?

GREG



But what if this guy causes any 
trouble? I think he saw my notes.

REGGIE
Trust me. If he comes nosin' 
around...



(Pats the gun under his 
jacket.



... we'll take care of him.



JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



REGGIE
I 'aven't said it yet.
(beat)



Isn't that right, Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



REGGIE
See that the door's left open. Come 
on, Johnson. I'll buy you a taco.

JOHNSON
(Stands)



That's right, boss.



Reggie and Johnson leave. Greg looks nervously about. He 
leaves.



By this time Poofter Moth, suspense written all over his 
face, is virtually wrapped around the pot plant at an angle 
that suggests that he will fall forward soon. 



A crowd of people look at him. With a double take he becomes 
aware of them and falls forward flat on his face.
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5. 5.INT. LOUNGE ROOM. DAY



Poofter Moth rushes in with a handkerchief up to his forehead 
where he has fallen. He is in a real tiz. He screams as he 
comes through the door. Bludger Fly falls off the sofa.



POOFTER MOTH
Help! Rape!

BLUDGER FLY
Wha.. What?

POOFTER MOTH
Oh my God, it was so awful. They 
just came at me.

BLUDGER FLY
(Picking himself off the 
floor)

What? Who came at you?



POOFTER MOTH
(Sits)



First I must have a mineral water.



Bludger Fly doesn't move.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)



I said I must have a Perrier.



Bludger Fly sits down.

BLUDGER FLY
You know where the fridge is.

POOFTER MOTH
Why of all the ... Here I am, next 
to death's door and you can't even 
get up to get me a mineral water.

Bludger Fly is engrossed in the television.

Poofter Moth gets up and goes to the fridge.



POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
I could be lying out there in the 
gutter somewhere and you wouldn't 
even care, would you?

BLUDGER FLY
No.



POOFTER MOTH
I was attacked by a group of 
hooligans.
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BLUDGER FLY
(Still watching the 
television)

Talk me through it.



Poofter Moth returns to the sofa with a mineral water.



POOFTER MOTH
Oh, it was a nightmare. I was 
eavesdropping on a conversation 
when my shrub broke and I hit my 
head. 

BLUDGER FLY
Your shrub broke?



(Yelling at the 
television)

That was never a knock on!



POOFTER MOTH
And then a small boy kicked me in 
the shins.



BLUDGER FLY
And that's being attacked by 
hooligans is it?

POOFTER MOTH
But that's not the worst of it. I 
overheard a robbery plan.

BLUDGER FLY
That's nice.



POOFTER MOTH
The robbery is to take place this 
afternoon. We must foil it.



BLUDGER FLY
Call the police.

(To the television)



Oh, you mongrel!
(To Poofter Moth)

Or maybe you could turn into a 
super hero and capture them 
yourself. 




Bludger Fly has a laugh to himself.



POOFTER MOTH
You don't believe I really am a 
super hero, do you?



Bludger Fly watches the television.
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POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



Alright then. I'll prove it to you.



(Stands)



I shall go down to Centrelink by 
myself without the aid of my trusty 
side-kick, Bludger Fly, and shall 
single- handedly apprehend the 
villains.



BLUDGER FLY
Since when was I your trusty side- 
kick? Don't get weird on me PM.



(yelling at the 
television)

It's about bloody time!



POOFTER MOTH
I'm wasting my time here, I can see 
that. Come, steel your loins young 
Poofter Moth - the fray awaits you!



With a flourish he exits. 



Bludger Fly continues to watch the television. 

The voice of a NEWS ANNOUNCER is heard.

ANNOUNCER



We interrupt this program to bring 
you a news flash.



BLUDGER FLY
Ah, bloody 'ell. What now? 




We see the announcer on the screen.



ANNOUNCER



Two dangerous criminals, Reggie the 
Weasel and Johnson the Dwarf were 
sighted today in the Sydney 
Business District.



Pictures of the two men come up on the screen.



ANNOUNCER  (CONT'D)
They are currently serving 
sentences for murder but escaped 
last night from Long Bay maximum 
security prison. If you see either 
of these men, run away - they are 
extremely dangerous.

BLUDGER FLY
'Eh, Poofter Moth, you watchin' 
this?
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ANNOUNCER



In what police believe is a related 
incident, a strangely dressed man 
was seen running from the meeting 
place of the two criminals. An 
amateur photographer captured the 
man on video. We warn that the 
following footage may offend some 
viewers.

On the screen comes video footage of Poofter Moth being 
kicked in the shins by a BOY OF EIGHT OR NINE years of age.



Bludger Fly watches in amazement. 

Back to the screen - after hopping around  a bit, Poofter 
Moth retaliates by clipping the boy on the ear. The boy drops 
his ice-cream. The crowd turns nasty and chases the panicking 
Poofter Moth up the street. He disappears into the crowded 
street waving his arms about like a frightened child.



BLUDGER FLY
Bloody 'ell. We'd better tell the 
police.



Bludger Fly turns around to find that Poofter Moth is gone.



Back to the screen where the pictures of all three men are 
shown. The criminals are shown as mug-shots; the picture of 
Poofter Moth is a still shot taken from the video and 
captures him at his ridiculous best, striking the child.

ANNOUNCER



If you see any of these men please 
contact the police immediately. A 
large reward is being offered for 
their apprehension. We now resume 
our original program.

BLUDGER FLY
A reward?



ANNOUNCER



Yes, that's right - a reward.



Bludger Fly's eyes open wide in surprise.



6. 6.EXT. PARRAMATTA MALL. LATE AFTERNOON



We see the semi-deserted mall in Parramatta as the sun sets. 
The silhouette of Poofter Moth is seen tripping past the 
setting sun.
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7. 7.EXT. CENTRELINK OFFICE BLOCK. LATE AFTERNOON



Poofter Moth furtively darts around the outside of the 
building.



Greg is on the other side of the glass door. He looks about 
nervously as he unlocks it. 



Pull back to reveal Poofter Moth hiding behind a Harley 
Davidson which is parked on the street. He is fully 
outstretched like Batman, clinging to the side of the bike 
away from Greg.

A BIKIE stands, looking down on him. Poofter Moth becomes 
aware of his presence with a start.



8. 8.INT. CENTRELINK. LATE AFTERNOON



From inside the glass door we see Poofter Moth being chased 
away by the bikie. He is in total panic as he runs away, arms 
and legs flailing wildly.

Greg sees this. He moves thoughtfully back into the building.

EXT. CENTRELINK. LATE AFTERNOON 



9. 9.The bikie shakes his head in disbelief. He gets on his bike 
and leaves in a hurry. 



Poofter Moth pokes his head out from behind a garbage can 
across the street. He holds his heart and breathes heavily as 
he watches the bikie disappear loudly up the street. 



He makes his way cautiously across the street towards the 
C.E.S.

10. 10.INT. CENTRELINK. LATE AFTERNOON



Poofter Moth stealthily enters through the unlocked door. He 
hears a noise and quickly hides behind one of the job 
advertisements. It only covers his top half, however and we 
see his legs. He has hidden behind a poster which advertises 
an executive position in a bank. We see the top half of a 
smiling bank manager with Poofter Moths skinny legs in tights 
forming the lower half. In an attempt to see, Poofter Moth 
pokes two holes in the cardboard. 

Reggie and Johnson enter furtively.

REGGIE
Quietly, Johnson, my boy. Quietly. 
We can't afford to get caught or 
it's back to the joint.
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JOHNSON
That's right, boss. 



Reggie moves towards the safe.

REGGIE
Now let's see what little goodies 
we have awaiting us, shall we, 
Johnson?

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



Reggie begins using a combination to crack the safe.

REGGIE
Johnson, even though you've lost 
the ability to think, you don't 
always have to say, 'That's right, 
boss.' You can vary your responses 
a bit.

JOHNSON
That's right, boss. 



The safe opens with a click.



REGGIE
Bingo.

Greg comes racing through the door. He is puffing heavily. 
Reggie and Johnson pull out their guns.

GREG



He's here. I just saw him.



REGGIE
Who's here? And what are you doin' 
'ere? That wasn't part of the plan.



GREG



Just as I was leaving I saw him 
snooping about, so I stayed to warn 
you.

REGGIE
Who was snoopin' about? Talk plain 
boy, or I'll drill a hole in ya.



GREG



The funny lookin' guy who was in 
here this afternoon.

POOFTER MOTH
Who's funny looking?



20.
CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)

Poofter Moth slaps his hand over his mouth but it is too 
late. The gangsters have heard him. They turn in on accord to 
face the advertising sign.



GREG



Over there.

REGGIE
Alright. Come out with your hands 
up.



Poofter Moth comes out shaking with fear.



POOFTER MOTH
Don't shoot! Don't shoot. I'm an 
unarmed moth.

Reggie and Johnson burst into laughter.

REGGIE
Well, well, well what 'ave we 'ere? 
Looks like we've caught ourselves a 
bleedin' nancy boy.



JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



GREG



That's him. That's the guy who was 
snoopin' around.

REGGIE
What was it they said about 
curiosity and the cat, Johnson?



JOHNSON
That's right, boss. 



Reggie becomes agitated.

REGGIE
My question required a reply, 
Johnson. You must listen.

POOFTER MOTH
That's right, boss. 



Reggie waves the gun at Poofter Moth.



REGGIE
Now don't you start.

GREG



I knew I shouldn't have got messed 
up in this.
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REGGIE
You didn't have any choice though, 
did you, old son? 'Cos if you 
hadn't helped, I would've told 
everyone your little secret.



Poofter Moth drops his arms and becomes interested in the 
gossip.



POOFTER MOTH
What little secret?



REGGIE
Put your hands back up! 



Poofter Moth does so.



POOFTER MOTH
If you're going to shoot me, you 
may as well let me know what the 
secret is. I love secrets. 
Chocolates and secrets.



Reggie laughs.



REGGIE
Very well, my effeminate friend. I 
may as well tell you. Young Greg 
here procured this job at 
Centrelink under false pretenses.

GREG



That's enough.



Poofter Moth is intrigued.



POOFTER MOTH
Really?



REGGIE
Oh yes. He lied about his identity 
when he applied for the job. 
Produced false papers didn't you, 
Greg? Or should I call you Wally 
Sandheimer, serial killer on the 
run?

Poofter Moth is impressed.



POOFTER MOTH
Wally Sandheimer?



REGGIE
The same.
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(CONTINUED)

GREG



So the game's up.



REGGIE
Yes that's right, the games up and 
I've got all this lovely money.



Reggie holds up the wad of bills he has taken from the safe.

Poofter Moth moves towards Greg and shakes his hand.

POOFTER MOTH
Oh, Mister Sandheimer I'm a great 
admirer of your work. I can't 
believe it. I followed that case 
for months.

Poofter Moth begins patting his pockets in search of a piece 
of paper.



POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



I can't believe it - Wally 
Sandheimer the happy hitter who 
only killed grumpy people. I kept 
all the clips. Now what have I done 
with my pen?



Johnson gives him a pen. Poofter Moth smiles warmly.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
Thank you, Johnson.



Johnson smiles. Reggie is beside himself with rage.

REGGIE
Will you put your hands up! And 
stand over by the door!



POOFTER MOTH
There's no need to shout. 




Poofter Moth does as he is told.



REGGIE
Kill 'im, Johnson. 




Peter enters through the front door.

PETER



Oh, Greg, sorry I forgot my ...



REGGIE
Hands up!
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(CONTINUED)

PETER



What? What's the meaning of this? 
Greg, what's going on here?



POOFTER MOTH
Ooh, it's ever so exciting. You see 
he's not really Greg.

PETER



What? Who are you?



POOFTER MOTH
He's actually Wally Sandheimer, the 
serial killer.



PETER



What?



GREG



Thanks, blabbermouth.

PETER



Greg is this true? Are you really 
Wally Sandheimer?



GREG



That's right, boss.



POOFTER MOTH
Now he's saying it.



REGGIE
Shut up!

POOFTER MOTH
Well you told me off when I said 
it. Playing favourites are we?

REGGIE
Look, 'es my dwarf. You're just a 
nutter dressed up like a moth.

JOHNSON
That's right, boss.



PETER



Wait a minute. You three are the 
men I saw on television. Armed and 
dangerous they said.

REGGIE
That's right boss.



(slaps himself in the 
head)



Now I'm saying it.
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POOFTER MOTH
I'm not armed, I'm winged.



REGGIE
Will somebody please shoot this 
idiot.

Johnson is about to shoot. 



Poofter Moth holds up his hand.

POOFTER MOTH
Just a minute there, Johnson. 
Before you shoot I have something 
to tell you all.

REGGIE
What now?



POOFTER MOTH
Greg is not the only one here with 
a secret. I have a few secrets of 
my own.



GREG



Now why doesn't that surprise me?

POOFTER MOTH
You may as well put down your 
weapons right now because I am none 
other than - Poofter Moth, super 
hero!



Poofter Moth strikes his super hero pose. There is silence 
for a beat or two and then uproarious laughter from Johnson 
and Reggie.

POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
What are you laughing at? I am.




Reggie finishes laughing.

REGGIE
Alright, Johnson, get it over with.



JOHNSON
That's right, boss. 



Johnson raises his gun. 

Bludger Fly appears behind Poofter Moth and Peter with a 
POLICE SERGEANT and TWO CONSTABLES. They are all armed. 

Poofter Moth continues unaware of their presence.
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POOFTER MOTH
Now enough nonsense from you two.



Johnson and Reggie put their hands up.

POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



Put your hands up. Ooh they're 
already up. Well that's more like 
it. Now what's next. Oh yes, drop 
your guns.



The police nod their heads as if to say 'Do it'. Reggie and 
Johnson do so.



POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



Much better. Now stand back to back 
and put your hands on your head.




Reggie and Johnson do so.

POOFTER MOTH  (CONT'D)



Good. Now, Wally's boss, if you 
would be so kind as to call the 
police ...



PETER



Um, Poofter Moth ...

Poofter Moth adopts his triumphant super hero pose.

POOFTER MOTH
And we can wrap up this mystery 
once and for all.

BLUDGER FLY
Hey, Poofter Moth.



POOFTER MOTH
For I am Poofter Moth and no 
criminal can withstand my passioned 
wings.

BLUDGER FLY
Poofter Moth!

Poofter Moth turns and sees the police and Bludger Fly but it 
does not register immediately. Instead he turns for one final 
triumphant stance.



POOFTER MOTH
Yes folks, whenever crime's afoot, 
it is I Pooft ... 




Poofter Moth turns to the police.
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POOFTER MOTH (CONT'D)
That was quick.

POLICEMAN



Well done, Bludger Fly. And here's 
your reward.



The policeman hands Bludger Fly a cheque as the two 
constables move over to Reggie and Johnson.

POOFTER MOTH
His reward?

REGGIE
(to Poofter Moth)

We'd have got away with it if it 
wasn't for you, dick-head.



POOFTER MOTH
You see. I should receive the 
reward. Isn't that right, Johnson?



Johnson says nothing.



BLUDGER FLY
Johnson doesn't seem to think so.

REGGIE
Leave Johnson out of it. 'Es my 
dwarf.

JOHNSON
Oh piss off, boss! 



REGGIE
(Aghast at Johnson's 
outburst)



Johnson?

Reggie, Johnson and Greg are escorted out by the two 
constables. They are followed out by Peter.

POLICEMAN



Bludger Fly, thanks to your 
diligence and keen sense of 
observation, our city is once again 
a safer place to live.



The policeman pats Bludger Fly on the back and leaves.



Poofter Moth stands, arms akimbo, staring at Bludger Fly with 
a furious expression on his face. 

Bludger Fly looks away, whistles and fans himself with the 
cheque.
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11.INT. LOUNGE ROOM. NIGHT  11.

Bludger Fly is drinking a beer on the sofa in front of the 
television. 



Poofter Moth is dusting. He keeps looking over at Bludger Fly 
as if he has something to say or is waiting for something to 
be said. Finally, he can keep it in no more.

POOFTER MOTH
So?



BLUDGER FLY
So what?

POOFTER MOTH
Did you tell the reporters what 
really happened?

BLUDGER FLY
More or less.

POOFTER MOTH
Which? More or less?

BLUDGER FLY
You don't trust me do you?



POOFTER MOTH
No.



BLUDGER FLY
Look, I told 'em everything that 
happened. Right down to the last 
detail. You really have got to 
develop a little more trust in your 
old pal.

The announcer comes on to the television screen.

ANNOUNCER



In other news today a major crime 
syndicate was broken by an unlikely 
hero.



On screen an interviewer holds a microphone to Bludger Fly.



INTERVIEWER
Is it true that you single-handedly 
broke the crime syndicate?



BLUDGER FLY
Yeah, that's right. No-one helped 
me. I did it all by myself. I had 
no help what-so-ever.
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INTERVIEWER
You truly are a hero.

BLUDGER FLY
Yes, I am.



Poofter Moth turns off the television.

BLUDGER FLY (CONT'D)
Hey, what did ya do that for? I was 
enjoyin' that.



POOFTER MOTH
You ungrateful oaf. You took all 
the credit!

BLUDGER FLY
No I didn't. That was just the way 
it was edited.



POOFTER MOTH
I don't know why I live with you. 
You'll be the death of me.



Poofter Moth gets out a handkerchief and sits down. He wipes 
a few tears from his eyes and blows his nose. Bludger Fly 
turns the television back on.

BLUDGER FLY
I won't be the death of you, you 
will be the death of you. You 
better give up that super hero 
stuff before you get yourself 
killed.



POOFTER MOTH
You may be right.



Bludger Fly stands behind Poofter Moth and puts his hand on 
his shoulder.

BLUDGER FLY
And look on the bright side. That 
reward will keep me in alcohol for 
several weeks and if you're a good 
fella I might even by you a two 
dollar scratchie.



POOFTER MOTH
You're all heart.



BLUDGER FLY
Not only that but I've been offered 
Wally's job down at Centrelink.
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POOFTER MOTH
Great!

BLUDGER FLY
Didn't take it but.



POOFTER MOTH
What? Why not?



BLUDGER FLY
Are you kiddin'? Too many bludgers 
hang around those places. Get us 
another beer will ya P.M?

Bludger Fly sits back on the lounge. Poofter Moth starts crying 
again. Bludger Fly takes no notice.



Poofter Moth goes over to the fridge and gets Bludger Fly's 
beer.



BLUDGER FLY (CONT'D)
No, I'm nice and cosy just as I am, 
thank you very much. This is the 
greatest country in the world, 
Poofter Moth, never forget that. 
Yes sir, the greatest country in 
the world.



Bludger Fly takes the beer from Poofter Moth without looking 
at him. As the credits roll he yells at the television as 
Poofter Moth stands sadly behind him wiping his eyes with his 
handkerchief.

END OF EPISODE ONE.


