SEASON ONE EPISODE THREE: WELCOME TO THE ZOO


CHARLES VICTOR


NARRATOR:
AFTER 24 HOURS, I WOKE UP IN THE INFIRMARY. MY WHOLE BODY ACHED LIKE I'D BEEN HIT BY A TRUCK. MY EYES ADJUSTED TO THE HARSH FLUORESCENT LIGHTS, AND THE FIRST THING I SAW WAS A GORGEOUS NURSE LEANING OVER ME.

NURSE BELLA:
"SONNY? SONNY, CAN YOU HEAR ME?"

NARRATOR:
"SONNY." NOBODY HAD CALLED ME THAT IN A LONG TIME. SHE LOOKED SWEET, SMELLED LIKE LAVENDER, AND SMILED LIKE THE SUN ITSELF. AFTER THREE MONTHS OF NOTHING BUT STEEL AND TESTOSTERONE, EVEN A SIMPLE SMILE COULD FEEL LIKE A MIRACLE.

CHARLES:
"WHERE AM I?"

BELLA:
"YOU'RE IN THE ICU."

CHARLES:
"I SEE YOU TOO, BABY."

NARRATOR:
SHE CHUCKLED. YEAH, I STILL HAD IT—OR SO I THOUGHT. THE SWEET MOMENT WAS SHATTERED WHEN THE DOOR SWUNG OPEN, REVEALING TWO OF THE BIGGEST A-HOLES ON THE BLOCK: RICHARD AND ANDY.
RICHARD:
"WE'LL TAKE IT FROM HERE, BELLA."
NARRATOR:
THE WARMTH IN THE ROOM DROPPED ABOUT 20 DEGREES. BELLA STEPPED BACK, CLUTCHING HER CLIPBOARD.
BELLA:
"BE GENTLE WITH HIM—"
RICHARD:
"DON'T TELL ME HOW TO DO MY JOB, SWEETHEART."
NARRATOR:
THEY YANKED ME OUT OF THE BED LIKE I WAS SOME OLD RUG THEY WERE TOSSING OUT. MY STITCHES SCREAMED, BUT I CLENCHED MY JAW. NO WAY I'D GIVE THEM THE SATISFACTION OF SEEING ME BREAK.
CHARLES:
"WHAT'S THE RUSH? GOT A HOT DATE OR SOMETHING?"
RICHARD:
"SHUT IT, MAGGOT."
NARRATOR:
THEY DRAGGED ME OUT OF THE INFIRMARY, BACK THROUGH THE MAZE OF IRONSIDE.

(CELL BLOCKS OPEN)

RICHARD: GET TO YOUR CELL FROM HERE, MAGGOT. WE HAVE A LITTLE RIOT ON OUR HANDS.

NARRATOR: HE WASN'T JOKING. AS SOON AS I ENTERED MY BLOCK, IT WAS CHAOS EVERYWHERE. CO'S WERE FIGHTING INMATES AND VICE VERSA. I WALKED TOWARDS MY CELL. I SAW IN FRONT OF ME A HUGE FIGHT BETWEEN HISPANICS, ASIANS, AND BLACKS. I DODGED MY WAY AND CONTINUED. AS I WALKED FURTHER I SAW A GROUP OF GUYS GRAB A MAN AND THROW HIM FROM THE 3RD FLOOR DOWN TO THE 1ST FLOOR, HIS NECK…UGH, IT GOT HURT ONCE HE LANDED. I KEPT FLOATING, HOPING THAT MY INJURIES WOULD GIVE EVERYONE ELSE THE COMMON COURTESY TO LEAVE ME ALONE. I MADE MY WAY TO MY CELL AND ENTERED. LEFTOVER WAS READING A NUDE MAGAZINE IN MY BED.

LEFTOVER: YOU LOOK LIKE SHIT.

CHARLES: FUCK OFF. (COUGHING) WHY ARE YOU IN MY BED?

LEFTOVER: DIDN'T KNOW IF YOU'D LIVE TO BE HONEST

CHARLES: YEAH I BET

(KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK)

CHARLES: WHO IS THAT

LEFTOVER: I DON'T KNOW

CHARLES: YOU GOT IT READY?

LEFTOVER: YEAH IT'S ON ME. CHECK THE WINDOW

(FLIPS BLANKET PLASTERED ON DOOR)

NARRATOR: IT WAS A TRANSGENDER NAMED TEASY. SHE WAS A FILIPINO INMATE. THE ONLY ONE TO HAVE A SEX CHANGE INSIDE OF IRONSIDE.

TEASY: CAN I TALK TO LEFTOVER

LEFTOVER: IT'S ALRIGHT. LET HER IN.

CHARLES: IMA JUST HEAD OUT AND FIGHT THESE MOTHER FUCKERS. LATER BRO

(DOOR SHUTS)

LEFTOVER: WHAT DO YOU WANT?

TEASY: I CAME TO TELL YOU THAT I WON'T HAVE YOUR MONEY UNTIL NEXT MONTH. PAPI HASN'T PAID ME YET.

LEFTOVER: YOU'VE OWED ME FOR FIVE MONTHS NOW TEASY.

TEASY: I KNOW. I KNOW. I'M SORRY.

LEFTOVER: YOU KNOW WHAT HAPPENS NOW.

TEASY: YES SIR.

(UNZIPS PANTS)

LEFTOVER: NOW YOU GOTTA SUCK IT GOOD, BITCH. LIKE THEM HOES IN MY MAGAZINE.

TEASY: YES SIR.

NARRATOR: WHILE CHAOS ERUPTED AROUND ME, I MADE MY WAY DOWN TO THE LIBRARY TO PICK OUT SOME BOOKS. I FELT INVISIBLE BECAUSE NO ONE TOUCHED ME. FOR A SECOND, I THOUGHT I WAS DEAD, BUT THEN I REALIZED, THE WORLD DOESN'T REVOLVE AROUND ME, AND PEOPLE ARE ATTACKING THOSE THEY HATE. EVER SINCE I BANGED THAT COYOTE'S HEAD ON THE CONCRETE, I NO LONGER HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT BEING AN INNOCENT BYSTANDER…FOR NOW.


SUNNY JEAN


GUARD: HE'S BACK!

NARRATOR:
THE DRIVE BACK TO THE ZOO WAS QUIET. TOO QUIET. IT WASN'T LIKE ME TO FEEL SENTIMENTAL, BUT LEAVING THE BURNT REMAINS OF THAT HOUSE STIRRED SOMETHING DEEP. THE MEMORIES, THE LITTLE GIRL, EVEN SIMON—WHAT LITTLE HUMANITY WAS LEFT IN THEM—IT WAS ALL ASH NOW.
THE GATES OPENED, AND THE ZOO BUZZED WITH LIFE. JESSICA—NO, SKRATCH—WAS THE FIRST TO NOTICE ME. SHE RAN TO ME LIKE A KID SPOTTING A LONG-LOST TEDDY BEAR.

SKRATCH:
"YOU'RE BACK! ARE YOU OKAY? ARE YOU HURT?"

NARRATOR:
I SHOOED HER OFF. "I'M FINE, KID."

CODE-4 SHOWED UP NEXT, WITH #1 AT THE FRONT, HER POLISHED DEMEANOR AS SHARP AS EVER.

#1:
"SUNNY JEAN. BACK SO SOON? WHAT BRINGS YOU HERE?"

SUNNY:
"MY HOUSE BURNED DOWN. FOUND THIS MEDICAL BAG—IT YOURS?"

SKRATCH:
"THAT'S ROCKY'S BAG! OH MY GOD, YOU'RE THE BEST!"

NARRATOR:
SHE HUGGED ME AGAIN. I COULD BARELY KEEP FROM ROLLING MY EYES.

#2:
"COME ON. LET US SHOW YOU AROUND."

SUNNY:
"NOT STAYING LONG. JUST CHECKING IN."

SKRATCH:
"UGH! YOU FUCKER!"

NARRATOR: BEHIND ME WAS THE MAN WEARING THE MASK AT THE PLAYGROUND. THE ONE WHO SHOT THAT "WITCH." HE WAS CARRYING A DEER CARCASS AROUND HIS SHOULDERS. HE BUMPED INTO ME.

SUNNY: WATCH WHERE YOU'RE GOING, BRUH.

NARRATOR: HE WAVED HIS HANDS TO APOLOGIZE.

#1: SORRY FOR OUR FRIEND. THAT'S CHESTER. HE'S A MUTE WHO HAS BEEN HERE WITH US SINCE THE FALL.

SUNNY: YEAH OKAY.

#1: CMON. WE HAVE A GOLF CART TO TAKE US AROUND. I'M SURE YOU AT LEAST WANT TO SHOWER.

SUNNY: NO. NO, A TOUR SOUNDS GOOD. I SHOULD BE AWARE OF MY SURROUNDINGS

THEY GUIDED ME INTO A GOLF CART, #1 GIVING THE GRAND TOUR LIKE SOME APOCALYPTIC TRAVEL GUIDE. THIS PLACE WAS TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE. FAMILIES LAUGHING, AND PEOPLE EATING LIKE IT WAS A SUNDAY BARBECUE, EVEN A DAMN NIGHTCLUB. WHAT STOOD OUT TO ME WAS THE LIVE BAND PLAYING METAL MUSIC. THEY HAD FANS SURROUNDING THEM, BUT INSIDE OF CAGES WERE GREEN SKINS WHO'S HEADS WERE BURSTING FROM THE SOUNDS OF THE RHYTHM.

SKRATCH: PRETTY COOL, RIGHT?

#1: ALRIGHT. HERE'S YOUR STOP!

NARRATOR: WE PARKED IN FRONT OF A 5-STORY HOTEL. IT WAS THE ORIGINAL SPOT FOR GUESTS AT THE ZOO AND WAS IN THE MIDDLE OF EVERYTHING.

#1: OUR HOTELS STILL PROVIDE HOUSEKEEPING. PLEASE MAKE SURE TO KEEP YOUR ROOMS CLEAN FROM ROACHES AND RATS. SUNNY, WE HAVE OUR TOP FLOOR AVAILABLE JUST FOR YOU.

SUNNY: NO THANKS. THE SECOND FLOOR IS GOOD.

NARRATOR: NO WAY IN HELL I WOULD BE ON THE TOP FLOOR AGAIN. NOT AFTER JAMIE.

SKRATCH: MY ROOM NUMBER IS #38.

#1: SUNNY, WE HAVE ROOM #31 AVAILABLE.

SUNNY: THAT'LL BE COOL.

#1: PERFECT. YOU CAN SHOWER AND GET DRESSED. FEEL FREE TO COME OUT FOR DINNER, OR LATER TONIGHT WHEN OUR NIGHTCLUB OPENS. IT WAS ONCE A RESTAURANT, BUT WE TURNED IT INTO A SOCIAL EVENT.

SKRATCH: THEY LOVE TO PARTY HERE.

SUNNY: SOUNDS GOOD. LET ME SHOWER AND I'LL SEE Y'ALL TONIGHT.

#1: I'LL HAVE SOMEONE BRING YOU FRESH CLOTHING AND TOWELS.


CHARLES VICTOR


NARRATOR: AFTER DAYS OF HEALING, I FINALLY MANAGED TO SIT COMFORTABLY IN THE LIBRARY CHAIR. AN INMATE APPROACHED ME. A HISPANIC WITH TATTOOS ALL OVER HIS BODY. HE WORE GLASSES AND ROCKED A BUZZ-CUT HAIRSTYLE.

INMATE: YOU SONNY?

CHARLES: WHO WANTS TO KNOW?

INMATE: I'M HECTOR. LEFTY TOLD ME YOU WANTED TO SPEAK WITH ME.

CHARLES: OF COURSE!

NARRATOR: I TUCKED MY WEAPON BACK INSIDE MY PANTS. YOU NEVER KNOW THESE DAYS

HECTOR: SO WHATS GOING ON, HOLMES?

CHARLES: I NEED SOMETHING FROM THE OUTSIDE, AND I HEARD YOU'RE THE PERFECT GUY TO TALK TO.

HECTOR: ANYTHING I CAN DO THAT IS STILL GOING TO ALLOW ME TO GO HOME AND SEE MY DAUGHTER IN 4 YEARS, I'M DOWN. WHAT'S UP ESE?

CHARLES: I NEED A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS SENT HERE.

HECTOR: NOT A PROBLEM. I KNOW SOME PEOPLE DOWNTOWN WHO CAN SHIP IT HERE BY LATER TODAY. WHO'S IT FOR? YOU MEET A JAIL PUNK HERE OR WHAT?

CHARLES: RELAX. I'M NOT LIKE THAT. IT'S ACTUALLY FOR THE NURSE THAT WORKS HERE.

HECTOR: THE RED HEAD? OFFICER DICKHEAD HAS HER WRAPPED AROUND HIS FINGERS, ESE.

CHARLES: OFFICER DICKHE-…DO YOU MEAN RICHARD?

HECTOR: YEAH. HE'S BEEN TAPPING THAT FOR A WHILE NOW.

CHARLES: SO DOES THAT MEAN YOU CAN'T GET THEM FOR ME?

HECTOR: I CAN, BUT YOU'RE PLAYING WITH FIRE, HOLMES. HE ONCE BURNED A MAN ALIVE FOR EVEN LOOKING AT HER THE WRONG WAY.

CHARLES: I NEED YOU TO GET THAT ARRANGEMENT FOR ME, HECTOR.

HECTOR: ALRIGHT, BUT I'M GONNA ADD TAX TO THAT. IT'LL BE $150. MY HOMIE WILL GIVE YOU THE INFO SO YOU COULD WIRE THE FUNDS.

CHARLES: THIS NEEDS TO BE BETWEEN US. DON'T TELL ANYONE ABOUT IT.

HECTOR: CONSIDER IT DONE, DOGGY.

NARRATOR: I SHOOK HIS HAND.

HECTOR: JUST ONE QUESTION.

CHARLES: WHAT IS THAT?

HECTOR: DID YOU REALLY KILL YOUR GIRL?

CHARLES: NO. I DIDN'T.

HECTOR: I FIGURED. EVERYONE ELSE THINKS YOU INNOCENT. DON'T TREAD LIGHTLY HERE, HOLMES. YOU'RE GOOD.

CHARLES: I DON'T KNOW ABOUT THAT

NARRATOR: I SHOOK HIS HAND ONE LAST TIME BEFORE HECTOR WALKED OUT OF THE LIBRARY. I WASTED THE REST OF MY TIME READING A BOOK; A BOOK I WASN'T EVEN LOOKING AT IN THE FIRST PLACE.


SUNNY JEAN


NARRATOR: AFTER I SHOWERED, I THREW ON A T-SHIRT AND JEANS. I PUT ON MY FEDORA BEFORE TAKING A SHOT OF WHISKEY.

(KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK)

(OPENS DOOR)

SUNNY: WHAT ARE YOU WEARING?

SKRATCH: MY NIGHTY'S. THEY'RE SO COMFORTABLE!

SUNNY: JESS…YOU'RE WEARING A ONESIE AT 18 YEARS OLD.

NARRATOR: SHE POUTED AT ME. WE EXITED THE HOTEL AND DROVE THE CART TO THE "NIGHTCLUB" EVENT THAT CODE-4 HAD. AFTER ONE OF THE GUARDS CHECKED OUR ID'S, WE MADE IT INSIDE. THE THING ABOUT THIS LIFE WAS EVERYONE STILL CARRIED AN ID. SOMEHOW IT REPRESENTED SOMETHING. I JUST CARRIED IT BECAUSE MY PICTURE LOOKED MENACING. WE MADE OUR WAY TO THE CODE-4 VIP. THEY HAD IT ROPED OFF, WITH TWO GUARDS STANDING THERE, LOOKING PUNY AND FRAGILE.

#1: YOU ARE SUCH A BEAUTY.

SKRATCH: THANKS

#1: HERE. YOU GUYS DRINK SOME CHAMPAGNE!

SKRATCH: NO THANKS. I'M NOT DRINKING UNTIL I TURN 21

#3: HOW WILL YOU KNOW WHEN YOU TURN 21?

SKRATCH: I'LL KNOW. I CAN JUST FEEL IT.

NARRATOR: WE ALL TALKED FOR A LITTLE WHILE. JESSICA GOT UP AND WENT TO THE DANCE FLOOR. COMMUNITY MEMBERS SWARMED AROUND AND STARTED DANCING TOO.

#1: I'M SO GLAD YOU CAME BACK.

SUNNY: I'M NOT STAYING FOR LONG. JUST UNTIL I FIND ANOTHER PLACE.

#1: WHY NOT STAY HERE? WE HAVE EVERYTHING.

SUNNY: I DON'T THINK I'LL FIT IN. I HAVE SOME MENTAL PROBLEMS THAT I CAN'T ESCAPE
#1: WE ALL HAVE OUR ISSUES, SUNNY

SUNNY: YEAH I KNOW. I GUESS I JUST LIKE TO BE ALONE

PRESLEY: HEY #1!

#1: HELLO PRESLEY! HOW'S YOUR MOTHER'S ANKLE?

PRESLEY: IT'S GETTING BETTER

#1: SEND MY BEST WISHES. I'LL VISIT HER WHEN I CAN

PRESLEY: SOUNDS GOOD! I'M GONNA HEAD TO THE DANCE FLOOR

#1: SHAKE A LEG!

SUNNY: SHAKE A LEG?

#1: WHAT? I THINK THAT'S A NOBLE THING TO SAY

SUNNY: AM I IN SOME SIMULATION? YOU GUYS THROW FESTIVALS WITH ENEMIES AT YOUR FRONT DOOR? WHAT ELSE SHOULD I KNOW?

#1: IT IS A SIN TO SLEEP WITH ANYONE IN THIS COMMUNITY

SUNNY: OGHH! AND YOU HAVE ALL THIS ALCOHOL? NO WONDER I DON'T FIT IN

#1: WHY NOT? DOES PARTYING AND DRINKING MAKE YOU WANT TO SLEEP WITH RANDOM WOMEN?

SUNNY: I THINK THAT'S A PAST LIFE THAT WOULD BE SATISFYING FOR WHAT A GUY LIKE ME HAS BEEN THROUGH LATELY

#1: YOU'VE DONE GOOD SO FAR. I'M SURE PRISON HAS TAUGHT YOU DISCIPLINE. THAT'S WHY I CONSIDER PRESLEY FAMILY. HE GAVE US THIS IDEA BECAUSE HE'S SO PURE, AND LOYAL. HE SURE HIT THE RESET BUTTON ON MY LIFE

SUNNY: AND HOW LONG DO YOU THINK A GUY LIKE HIM WOULD LAST?

#1: LOOK, BEFORE THE FALL, MY SISTERS AND I CAME OUT HERE TO MEET WITH MY FATHER AT THIS VERY ZOO. BY THE TIME WE GOT HERE...(SIGH) SOMEHOW WE FOUGHT TO STAY IN THIS PLACE, IT WAS THE FOUR OF US, AND THEN CHESTER DISCOVERED US, AND THEN PRESLEY, WHO WAS A FOSTER CHILD RIDING THE SCHOOL BUS TAKING A TRIP HERE. AS A LEADER, I'VE COME TO REALIZE THAT TO SAVE PEOPLE LIKE THEM, WE NEED MEN AND WOMEN LIKE CHESTER. FOR THAT, I'VE KEPT THIS PLACE BALANCED

SUNNY: SO WHAT'S THE PLAN?

#1: THE PLAN IS TO TRUST ME

SUNNY: I'M TRUSTING YOU, #1. I'M JUST MORE OF A WILD CAT. BEING IN A TRADITIONAL PLACE LIKE THIS, MAKES ME RATHER BE ALONE.

#1: I UNDERSTAND. (PAUSE) WHAT ABOUT HER? ARE YOU GOING TO TELL HER THAT YOU'RE LEAVING AGAIN?

SUNNY: SHE UNDERSTANDS ME BY NOW

#1: THAT'S BECAUSE SHE'S ONLY A KITTEN. YOU HAVEN'T SEEN HER BECOME A LEOPARD YET. I SURE CAN'T WAIT UNTIL SHE DOES

SUNNY: SHE'LL DO WELL BECAUSE SHE HAS A WOMAN WITH SISTERS. CLOSE SISTERS. I LOVE THE TRENCHCOATS BY THE WAY

#1: THANKS. YOU HAVE LOVE WRITTEN ALL OVER YOU, SUNNY. YOU'LL ALWAYS HAVE A PLACE TO STAY HERE

SUNNY: I'M GONNA GO TAKE A PISS. I'M HEADING TO MY HOTEL ROOM IF YOU WANT TO JOIN ME

#1: NOT GONNA HAPPEN. EVER


CHARLES VICTOR


NARRATOR:
THE INFIRMARY FLOWERS WERE A CALCULATED RISK, AND IT PAID OFF. BELLA'S FACE LIT UP WHEN SHE SAW THEM. I SUPRISED HER NEAR THE FRONT DESK

CHARLES: HEY!

BELLA: OH MY GOSH YOU SCARED ME!

CHARLES: I DIDN'T MEAN TO. HOW DO YOU LIKE YOUR FLOWERS?

BELLA: I CAN'T STOP SMELLING THEM. (SNIFFS)

CHARLES: THEY WERE PICKED FROM ANTELOPE VALLEY. YOU'VE EVER BE- NEVER MIND.

BELLA: I LOVE THEM. (SNIFF)

CHARLES: A COUPLE DAYS AGO YOU CALLED ME "SONNY." HARDLY ANYONE IN HERE CALLS ME THAT. WHAT'S UP WITH YOU?

BELLA: I WAS A FAN OF YOUR MUSIC BACK IN THE DAY

CHARLES: REALLY? M-MY MUSIC?

BELLA: (SNIFFS) YES. YOU SHOULD GET GOING. TAKE THESE TWO IBUPROFEINS WITH YOU

BELLA: GOOD SEEING YOU, SONNY.

NARRATOR: I WALKED OUT OF THE INFIRMARY. RICHARD WALKED IN, AND FOLLOWED BELLA INTO HER OFFICE.

(RICHARD SLAMS DOOR)

BELLA: RICHY? JESUS CHRIST YOU SCARED ME.

RICHARD: YOU TALKING TO HIM?

BELLA: WHO?

RICHARD: DON'T PLAY DUMB BITCH! ARE YOU TALKING TO THAT NIGGER?

BELLA: HE JUST MADE A KIND GESTURE. I DIDN'T KNOW WHAT ELSE TO D-

RICHARD: DO YOU THINK I AM STUPID BELLA!?

(RICHARD WALKED UP CLOSER TO HER)

RICHARD: YOU BETTER BE CAREFUL. YOU KNOW WHAT I CAN DO TO YOU, RIGHT?

BELLA: RICHY, RELAX. I WON'T TALK TO HIM AGAIN.

RICHARD: (SMIRKS) I KNOW

























