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						A Life In Pictures
					
				

				
					
						“Let me see if I understand,” said JJ, knuckles white as he made fists to
					
				

				
					
						stop his hands shaking. He looked between Frankie Hornbluth sat be-
					
				

				
					
						hind the desk and Pip reclining on the arm of the other chair in the
					
				

				
					
						agent’s office. “You want to cast Pip here, a squirrel, as the leading man
					
				

				
					
						in my movie.”
					
				

				
					
						“I do,” said Hornbluth. “It’s finishing what Tim Burton started with
					
				

				
					
						Charlie and the whatever.”
					
				

				
					
						Hornbluth turned to the squirrel. “Pip, honey. It’s the perfect role for
					
				

				
					
						you.” He clenched his fists. “Gritty. Urban.” He cupped his hands over
					
				

				
					
						his heart, then wiped away an imaginary tear. “Tender. Warm. A break-
					
				

				
					
						out role. You’re made for it. And it gives JJ here something to do.”
					
				

				
					
						“I only need to know one thing,” said Pip, the little silver choker that
					
				

				
					
						turned muscle twitches to talk flexing as he looked between the two
					
				

				
					
						men.
					
				

				
					
						“Just ask,” said Hornbluth.
					
				

				
					
						“Are there any squirrels in it? I don’t want to be typecast. I’m sick of
					
				

				
					
						being a plucky sidekick and working with rats.”
					
				

				
					
						“Humans? Vermin? It’s all the same to me.” With a sweep of his arm
					
				

				
					
						he took in the blondes, brunettes, cats, dogs, parrots and skunk visible
					
				

				
					
						through the glass walls of his office. Finished, he turned to JJ. “No squir-
					
				

				
					
						rels in your opus, right?”
					
				

				
					
						“Squirrels? No. There’s a fight about a fish. But I, err, I guess I don’t
					
				

				
					
						write good parts for animals.”
					
				

				
					
						“No one does,” said Hornbluth. “Which is why Pip is perfect for you.
					
				

				
					
						For this film. As the lead. He wants to move on, you need a solid name.
					
				

				
					
						It’s gold. Already.” One hand described an arc in the air as if revealing
					
				

				
					
						the movie title in lights.
					
				

				
					
						“You really see this working?”
					
				

				
					
						“Sure.” said Hornbluth. “When I look at you two it’s like seeing De
					
				

				
					
						Niro and Scorsese all over again.”
					
				

				
					
						“You got them together?”
					
				

				
					
						“No, but you see what I mean. Great partnership.” He brought his
					
				

				
					
						hands close like he was strangling someone. “Even better, Pip brings
					
				

				
					
						money, backers, to the table so you can get shooting straight away.”
					
				

				
					
						Hornbluth cocked his right eyebrow.
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						Feeling like there was a trapdoor opening beneath him JJ realised he
					
				

				
					
						had to agree. He hated how it happened. He had always thought he
					
				

				
					
						would pick his route to the top. Like a prim schoolgirl saving herself for
					
				

				
					
						Mr Right which, for him, was creative freedom, the cast of his choice and
					
				

				
					
						a huge budget. Oh, and a fat stack of points on the back end. But with his
					
				

				
					
						peers popping their cherries on soundstages up and down the Valley
					
				

				
					
						he’d become so desperate he would put out for anyone with a glad look
					
				

				
					
						in their eye. Forget Mr Right. He would go for Mr Right Now. But he
					
				

				
					
						had never thought that would be Frankie Hornbluth — agent to the stars
					
				

				
					
						both human and animal.
					
				

				
					
						“Sure,” said JJ. “Why not?”
					
				

				
					
						“Marvellous, now…”
					
				

				
					
						“But…” said JJ.
					
				

				
					
						“What?” said Hornbluth. “You’re negotiating? Now? Please, have
					
				

				
					
						some respect.”
					
				

				
					
						“I’ll sign the deal,” said JJ, “But I want Pip to audition. To read a scene,
					
				

				
					
						just to be sure. Soon. Tomorrow.”
					
				

				
					
						Hornbluth cocked his other eyebrow.
					
				

				
					
						“Sure,” said the squirrel. “Why not?”
					
				

			

			
				
					
						“When can I see more of you?” said Pip.
					
				

				
					
						After a long pause, Pip said: “It’s your line.”
					
				

				
					
						“I know, that delay was me acting.” JJ sighed. “Shall we try it again?”
					
				

				
					
						“Okay.”
					
				

				
					
						JJ looked round the scruffy rehearsal room. It had the usual distressed
					
				

				
					
						décor, mismatched chairs and a few stackable plastic tables. JJ and Pip
					
				

				
					
						sat on a lumpy green sofa set between the room’s two windows.
					
				

				
					
						“When can I see more of you?”
					
				

				
					
						The pause built and built.
					
				

				
					
						“Did you just ask me to take my clothes off?”
					
				

				
					
						“What? God, no. Oh, it’s got to that part of the night hasn’t it?”
					
				

				
					
						“Night? It’s almost morning.”
					
				

				
					
						“Really?
					
				

			

			
				
					
						I
					
				

			

			
				
					
						hadn’t
					
				

			

			
				
					
						noticed,
					
				

			

			
				
					
						but
					
				

			

			
				
					
						you
					
				

			

			
				
					
						know
					
				

			

			
				
					
						what
					
				

			

			
				
					
						I
					
				

			

			
				
					
						mean.
					
				

			

			
				
					
						When
					
				

			

			
				
					
						everything has a double meaning.”
					
				

				
					
						“Everything? Really?
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