DIAMOND DEAD: THE BAND THAT TIME FORGOT...

Scene Ideas. 1. 

History Professor: I would like, if I may, to sing you a song by Diamond Dead, it goes something like this:


“I can catch the moon in my hand,


  Don’t you know who I am, remember my...”

Director: Cut cut! That’s from Fame for crying out loud, can’t anyone remember one stinkin’ song!

The Narrator/Director is seen talking to his assistant in a director’s chair, holding a bottle of water. As the director is talking, his assistant Sally is humming ‘Girls Just Wanna Have Fun’. 

Director: Christ Sally, can’t anyone remember this band? 

Sally: That’s all they really waaaaaant! Oh, sorry- what?

Director: This band! I can’t find anything about them- even today, you can get naked pictures of Margaret Thatcher online, but ask for an 80’s rock band? Noooo!

History Teacher still walking by singing ‘Fame’.

TWO

The TV-Crew van is seen driving up to a pair of huge security gates, camera zooms in on the gates, with old people all clawing at the gates, getting shocked. The doors open and the van drives through slowly. The camera views are from inside the van now.

Director: This place gives me the creeps. I can already smell the urine and peppermint- just like my grandmother.

The van jumps

Sally: What was that!

Director: I think we just hit Charlton Heston. 

Sally: Shouldn’t we stop?

Director: Are you insane! Have you ever been bitten by false teeth? They’ll kill you!

Sally: But, we’ve hit something.

Director: So what, we’ve killed of someone else. Just delaying the inevitable Sally, send the family a muffin basket.

Just then, banging is heard on the roof of the van, Sally screams, an old person is pops down in front of the window, the van swerves. A hand shoots through the side window and grabs a cameraman! 

LATER

The scene is in a tv room, with lots of soft chairs sitting about, and a tv.

INTERVIEWEES: Edith and Mary

Superimposed on screen: Mary, 85 years old, Edith, Still awaits carbon dating.

Director: So, tell us all your connections with the Diamond Dead band.

Mary: Well, a friend of ours, her name’s Dottie, went missing years ago, and we think it’s something to do with this band.

Edith: Dottie was a real rebel you see, I knew her back in the 30’s, we were just 15 years old but we put on our best cardigans and we actually got into a Bob Hope concert! Oooh I felt so alive, so dirty! 

Mary: Bob Hope got my motor running!

Edith: Woo hoo! I get chills when I think of those Road to movies.

Mary: Anyway, Dottie told us she was going to this concert. Neil Diamond she said!

A picture is flashed across the screen of Dottie, who looks a lot like Yetta (Anne Guilbert) on ’The Nanny’. 

Mary: I didn’t want her going to Neil Diamond concerts; Dottie always followed the crowd you see. I remember she came home from a Tom Jones concert, at 9 O’Clock, with her glasses all crooked and her apron all messed. She reeked of coca cola- and I knew she’d been inhaling those fizzy drinks and getting HIGH like everyone else, just like Mickey Rooney. But we were worried about this Neil Diamond concert, she hadn’t been before, and she’d fell in with a new crowd- like Doris McGrath down the hall 

A picture of Doris, a really old woman with a grim face, big black, bullhorn-rimmed glasses, carrying a rolling pin.

Edith: But we let her go anyway, we knew she’d be responsible- if you don’t get back here now by eight-thirty you’re declared dead you see.

Mary: No, no dear- it’s seven-thirty, not eight!

Edith: Eight-thirty!

Mary: Seven-thirty!

Flashed across screen ‘Two Hours Later’.

Now, both old ladies have Jerry Springer style bodyguards standing nearby.

Edith: So, we let her go, she’d ordered tickets and all that. But she didn’t come back, and we thought maybe she hooked up with Neil, like she does sometimes, so we called his agent, and- nothing!

Mary: So we went to where the concert was at, and (Mary starts breaking down) this is all we found!

Mary lays out an old purse, a hearing aid and a ticket on the table.

Edith and Mary: This is all we have to remember her by!

The director lifts up the ticker.

Director: Ma’am, when you saw this ticket, didn’t you think maybe Edith was going to a different concert?

Mary: We thought it was a bit strange- but maybe Neil had changed his image

Edith: Like Madonna

Mary and Edith: Strike a pose!

Mary: We thought maybe the picture was different

Photo of the ticket is shown- it’s red and black with the ‘DD’ logo, and a photo of one of the band members in their zombified state

Mary: But lots of those singers go on diets, and go to rehab

Edith: Like Liza!

Mary: Like Liza, so maybe Neil looked a bit different, and all that. But it wasn’t until a while ago, when we learned to use the Internet, we started looking for Dottie. Me and Edith are conspiracy nuts.

Photo shown of Edith and Mary at a conspiracy convention, wearing alien hats and ‘The Truth is Out There’ t-shirts.

Mary: So we looked around, and found your website, and thought about Dottie.

Director: Do you think what happened was a conspiracy?

Edith: Yes- a government cover up! I know something is going on with the government- especially now- I don’t like George Bush- his eyes are too close together! He might be Martian.

Director: What makes you suspect a cover up?

Edith: I keep getting strange calls in the night

Director: From the government?

Edith: Yes, I got a call, and they told me I need double glazing- they told me you couldn’t live without double glazing- and I was frightened for my life, so I got double glazing. 

Mary: They called me too, trying to get me to change my long distance provider. I didn’t want to end up with a tag on my toe, so I changed my provider. 

Edith (crying): I don’t know what we’re gonna do. Dottie has been gone forever now, and we still get these calls, and they’re after us- they’re trying to catch us and put us in jars in Area 51- I don’t want to live in a jar!

END SCENE- Director does a voiceover while a scene shows them leaving the rest home.

Director: After sedating Edith and leaving the rest home, we contacted Neil Diamond’s agents for an interview. He had no comment on the subject of Diamond Dead, but instead he’s suing for copyright infringement.

THREE

Scene is the camera going through the halls of a ‘ghetto’ apartment block. There are people lying in the corridors, as the narrator’s voiceover plays.

Narrator: Next, we visited Mandy, a former rock-chick living in the Bronx.

One of the people lying on the floor, a tramp wearing red high-heeled shoes, carrying a bottle walks in front of the camera. 

Tramp: Can you tell me where I get the next train to Mars? 

Director: I don’t think you can get to Mars?

Tramp: Why not? I gotta visit my aunt Flo in the city damn you? 

Later

The director knocks the door of an apartment, and a hatch opens.

Mandy: (whispers) The secret knock the secret knock!

The director knocks the door twice fast, once slowly, turns around and hits the door with his ass and shouts ‘Koo-Koo-kachu!

Mandy: And the password?

Director: Mandy is the best groupie ever, and the Banger Sisters are pussies.

Mandy: Good good!

The door opens.

Director: Does everyone who wants to talk to you have to do that?

Mandy: No, but for you I made an exception sweetie.

LATER

Mandy is sitting on an inflatable sofa; the director is seen, sitting uncomfortably in an inflatable chair. Some dogs start barking. Mandy looks like a Courtney Love clone. 

Mandy: Shut up and mind the baby or I’ll shoot your goddamn head off! Now, what’d you want to ask me?

Director: Ok Mandy- how are you connected with the band Diamond Dead?

Mandy: Oh that, well, em, I mean I used to be a groupie and all that shit back in the 80’s- I mean, I still go to the concerts sometimes but back then I was really into all that heavy shit, em- could you light my joint?

Director holds out a lighter.

Mandy: Anyway, em, I heard about some strange band in the 80’s- but this shit’s been frying my brain and all. But I heard of this band, and I hung around the streets trying to meet them. And well, I been in more gangbangs than I can remember- and I met this really freaky band, looked like something from Beetlejuice or something. 

Director: You think this was Diamond Dead?

Mandy: What? Yes- but they looked all weird I mean.

Director: Yes, they looked like zombies or something?

Mandy: Yes, like freaky zombies

Director: Were they all bony or what?

Mandy: Bony- sure! We boned six times!

Director: No, I meant, ahh, what the hell- so, what happened after this encounter.

Mandy: Well, I became pregnant, again. I’ve got 14 kids now; they’ve got little nametags for me to remember. And I was pregnant. But this pregnancy was different- the morning sickness was more like in The Exorcist- I’d experimented with a crucifix before and didn’t want to go down that road again.

Director: And you had the baby?

Mandy: Yes, and everyone told me the baby looked different, maybe I should have him checked out.

Director: Did you think it was different?

As the director says this, photos of the baby- a blue-skinned baby with horns and a tail, is shown on screen.

Mandy: I guess, but I didn’t do anything. I named him Jimmy Hendrix Paige Mackenzie. 

Director: Could we meet your son then?

Mandy: Son, what- no, it’s a girl- I just thought Jimmy was a neat name that’s all. Anyway, you can’t talk to her- she’s travelling round with her pimp now, I haven’t seen her in a while you know?

Freeze-frame Mandy’s face. Director’s voiceover

Director: Knowing we wouldn’t get much more information from Mandy, we packed up our equipment, got high, and went on to our next interview. 

