
EXT. CAVE - DAY

Camera slowly tracks into cave, focusing on a man in a tattered

dressing gown, asleep on the floor. He gets up, walks to the cave

entrance, looks out and screams.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

This is Arthur Dent, and that was his yell of

horror. It is something he does everyday,

shortly after he wakes up and remembers where

he is.

Arthur, in a good mood, wonders out of the cave into the field it opens

onto and goes about his morning routine (i.e. goes down to river and

washes etc.)

NARRATOR (V.O.)

He is living in a cave, in the middle of

Islington, and there isn't a bus due for

another 2 million years.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Arthur is stranded on pre-historic Earth as a

result of a complex sequence of events, which

had involved him being alternately -

Shots of Arther being blown up and insulted in various different spacey

settings.

NARRATOR (V.O.) (CONT)

- blown up and insulted in more bizarre

regions of the galaxy than he had ever dreamt

existed.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Although life for Arthur has become very,

very, very quiet, he is still very jumpy.

Arthur has not been blown up or insulted in

the last 5 years, and hasn't spoken to anyone

since he and Ford Prefect parted company 4

years ago.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Arthur is in a very good mood this morning,

because he has just had a wonderful idea

about how to cope with the terrible

isolation, the nightmares, the failure of all

his attempts at horticulture, and the sheer

futurelessness and futility of his life here

on prehistoric Earth...

Cut to shot of Arther standing, looking out from his cave, and looking

very pleased with himself, then he spreads his arms wide and says...

ARTHUR

I will go mad.

Ford Prefect walks up behind (or jumps down behind) Arthur.
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FORD

Good idea!

Arthur spins around and stares, aghast at Ford. He tries to speak, but

no words come out.

FORD

I went mad for a while, did me no end of

good! You see -

ARTHUR

Ford! Where have you been?!

Ford grins in an infuriating manor.

FORD

Around... Around and about. I just took my

mind off the hook for a bit. I reckoned that

if the world wanted me badly enough, it would

call back. It did!

Ford removes a strange metal box from his very dilapidated bag. There

is a light blinking on the box.

FORD

At least, I think it did. This has been

playing up a bit.

Ford shakes the box.

FORD

If it is a false alarm I shall go mad. Again.

ARTHUR

I thought you must be dead.

FORD

Well so did I for a while, and then I decided

I was a lemon for a couple of weeks. I kept

myself amused by jumping in and out of a gin

and tonic.

Arthur clears his throat questioningly, looking confused.

ARTHUR

Where did you...

FORD

Find a gin and tonic? I found a small lake

that thought it was a gin and tonic, and

jumped in and out of that. At least I think

it thought it was a gin and tonic.

Ford smiles widely.

FORD

I may have been imagining it.

Arthur looks Ford evenly in the face.
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ARTHUR

Carry on.

FORD

The point is, you see, that there is no point

driving yourself mad trying to stop yourself

going mad. You might as well just give in,

and save your sanity for later.

Arthur looks slightly worried.

ARTHUR

And this is you sane again, is it? I ask

merely for information.

FORD

I went to Africa!

ARTHUR

Yes?

FORD

Yes!

ARTHUR

What was that like?

Ford walks over to the cave and looks in.

FORD

And this is your cave is it?

ARTHUR

Err, yes.

FORD

Very nice! You must hate it!

Arthur looks annoyed and sighs.

FORD

Africa was very interesting. I behaved very

oddly there.

Ford gazes off into the distance, and says, airily

FORD

I took up being cruel to animals. But only as

a hobby.

ARTHUR

Oh yes?

FORD

Yes! I won't disturb you with the details

because they would...

ARTHUR

What?
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FORD

Disturb you. But you may be interested to

know that I am single handedly responsible to

the shape of the animal you know as a

giraffe.

Ford opens his arms towards Arthur.

FORD

It's good to see you Arthur!

Arthur shakes his head, bewildered.

ARTHUR

I haven't seen anyone in years, not any one.

I can hardly even remeber how to speak, I

keep forgetting words. I practice, you see, I

practice by talking to... talking to, oh what

are those things people think you're mad if

you talk to like George the Thrid...

FORD

Kings!?

ARTHUR

No, no, we're surrounded by the for heavens

sake... I've planted hundreds myself, they

all died. Trees! I practice by talking to

trees!

ARTHUR

I was going to try to teach some of the local

apes how to play chess. It didn't get very

far since I failed to make a full chess set.

Shot of Arthur sitting in his cave, surrounded by wood shavings,

attempting to carve a chess piece.

Ford looks confident and excited.

FORD

We're going.

ARTHUR

Where, how?

FORD

I don't know, I just know that the time is

right. Things are going to happen!

Ford lowers his voice

FORD

(Whispers)

I have detected disturbances in the wash.

Ford looks keenly into the distance, and the wind blows his hair back.

ARTHUR

The wash?
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FORD

The space time wash!

ARTHUR

(Confused)

Are we talking about some sort of

intergalactic launderette, or what are we

talking about?

FORD

Eddies, in the space time continuum.

ARTHUR

Ah, is he.

Arthur looks knowledgeable.

FORD

What?

ARTHUR

Err, who is Eddie then, exactly, then?

Ford looks angry.

FORD

Will you listen!

ARTHUR

I have been listening, but I'm not sure it's

helped!

Ford grabs Arthur by the lapels of his dressing gown.

FORD

(Speaking slowly)

There seem... to be some pools... of

instability... in the fabric...

Arthur looks foolishly at where Ford is grabbing him and looks like he

is about to speak. Ford continues.

FORD

of space time.

ARTHUR

Ah, that.

FORD

Yes, that.

Ford and Arthur stare at each other for a moment.

ARTHUR

And it's done what?

FORD

It has developed pools of instability.

ARTHUR
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Has it?

FORD

It has.

ARTHUR

Good!

FORD

See?

ARTHUR

No.

There is a slight pause.

ARTHUR

The difficulty with this conversation is that

it's very different to most of the one's I've

had lately which, as I explained, have mostly

been with trees. They weren't like this,

except some of the ones I've had with Elms

which tended to get a bit bogged down.

FORD

Arthur.

ARTHUR

Hello, yes!

FORD

Just believe everything I tell you and it

will be very, very simple.

ARTHUR

Ah, well I'm not sure I believe that.

Both sit down.

Ford gets out the strange metal box. It is humming slightly, and a

light on it is flickering.

ARTHUR

Flat battery?

FORD

No, there is a moving disturbance in the

fabric of space time, an Eddie, a pool of

instability, and it's somewhere near.

ARTHUR

Where?

Ford moves the box slowly in a bobbing semi-circle around himself.

Suddenly the box beeps loudly. Ford jumps up.

FORD

There!

Ford points.
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FORD

There! Behind that sofa!

Arthur looks where Ford is pointing, first puzzled then surprised. A

sofa is in the middle of the field opposite.

ARTHUR

Why is there a sofa in that field?

FORD

(Shouting)

I told you! Eddies in the space time

continuum!

ARTHUR

And this is his sofa is it?

FORD

(Shouting)

Arthur! That sofa is there because of the

space time instability I've been trying to

get your terminally softened brain to get to

grips with! It's been washed up, out of the

continuum! It's space time jetsam! It doesn't

matter what it is, we've got to catch it.

It's our only way out of here!

Ford runs off after the sofa.

ARTHUR

Catch it?

Arthur frowns. The sofa is slowly floating away down the field.

Suddenly Arthur runs off after Ford and the irrational piece of

furniture.

Ford and Arthur run through the field after the sofa, laughing and

shouting instructions to each other on how to catch it.

Once they reach it, they both grab on.

FORD

Hold on!

Suddenly, Ford, Arthur and the sofa are flung through space time.

Titles.
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