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Fade In
EXT: AUDITORIUM-NIGHT
The camera circles the building from an aerial shot as the O.S. sound of applause can be heard inside the auditorium where the annual Le Grande Film awards are taking place.
INT: AUDITORIUM–NIGHT
The last winners take their award sit down and the applause dies down.  Dave Randal, the MC and host takes his position at the stand again.
DAVE 

    The Techno Blaster was one of my favorite films last year, stirred up so much emotion in me. Yep, in fact it brought tears to my eyes (laughter) you’ve got to believe me.  I must be an emotional kind of guy I guess.  Wearing my emotions on my sleeve is an under statement, I wear them on my forehead.  In fact you can see me and my emotions coming from beyond the grave (laughter).  (Continues through speakers in the toilet)       
INT: TOILET AUDITORIUM-NIGHT

Barrow Lawson a thirty year old actor dressed in a slick black Armani suit is staring at himself in the mirror.  In the back ground we can hear Dave entertaining the crowd through the surround sound speakers in the toilet.  His stare intensifies, coupled with the grim dark look on his face we then become aware that all is not well.
He takes off his jacket hangs it up then turns on the tap and washes his face.    He reaches for some paper towels then dries his face puts his jacket back on and looks at himself one more time but this time it’s to check if he’s presentable.  He then exits the toilet to make his way back to his seat in the auditorium.   As the camera follows his every step we hear the transition of Dave’s voice through the P.A. speaker system become louder as he reaches the main hall.
DAVE
(O.S. through speakers in the toilet)
     Women want a sensitive guy these days anyway, they want to see a man cry occasionally. They want someone they can pass the tissues to as well as the pop corn when watching a movie.   I know, most of you guys are saying no woman is ever going to catch you crying because crying is for pussy’s, yeah, yeah, your right but crying you see guys spares you from the nagging.  That’s right your woman won’t nag so much if you show a little sensitivity now and then.  You’ve got to believe me.  It’s not being weak it’s being smart.  
     For instance I came home the other night crying like a six year old girl, I was absolutely whaling. The wife asks me what the matter was and I told her I was upset and I didn’t want to talk about it.   She asks me again and again what the matter was. She put her arms around me rubbing my back trying to comfort me but I just kept on crying. Then she became extremely worried and even more eager to know what had worked up her husband so much to reduce him to a whimpering little girl.  So I eventually told her to promise not to get upset if I tell her, she agreed so I told her how much I had just lost at the bookies (laughter).
     Congratulations again to the special effects crew in Techno Blaster, absolutely amazing special effects, worthy of the award.  The gadgets were mind blowing were they not ladies and gentlemen? (The crowd agree) 
One day we’ll have all of those gadgets that were in the film, yep, you’ve got to believe me. Right now there’s some super nerd in his bedroom at his mum’s figuring out how to make those concepts actually work.  
     Knock, knock, “Sebastian here’s your beans on toast.”  “Not now Mum I’ve almost made this thermo galactic transparent plastic bag transform into a Gucci leather sports bag” (laughter).
     The things they will be able to do in the future will also be very scary.  Everything you do will be scrutinized and monitored, you’ve got to believe me.  Soon you won’t be able to take a piss in peace, why? Simple, the toilets will talk back to you.  Yep, it will not only tell you the time and precise measurement of your visit but also the acidity the colour and where to buy your drugs from next time, that’s right it will even give you a phone number and the best prices (laughter). 
     I’ve just remembered a joke I heard, sticking with the technological theme of course, wanna hear it?
The crowd shouts out, ‘Yeah’.                                                         
DAVE
I can’t hear you.
(The Crowd shouts even louder this time).
Alright  you win I’ll tell you guys this one joke and then I’ll have to announce the winner for best actor cos these producers are buzzing like bees in my ear telling me to hurry the fuck up, whoops (laughter).  I just said Fuck (laughter).  It’s a live show Dave no fucking swearing they said, shit that’s fucked up my bonus (laughter).
INT: AUDITORIUM-NIGHT
We see Barrow take his seat next to his wife who is dressed in a white crystal and sequin dress.  Anita is an extremely beautiful Mediterranean looking woman in her twenties with long black curly hair.  She looks at him and smiles then refocuses her attention on Dave while he looks down at his feet as though he has the weight of the world on his shoulders.  The camera then moves over to Dave.
     There was an American a Japanese man and an Irishman in the Sauna.  All three men are completely naked.  Suddenly there’s a sound, “Beep, beep, beep” and all three look up.  (In an American accent) “It’s ok it’s just my pager going off, you see I have an implant in my arm,” says the American, he then presses his arm and the beeping stops. 
     Five minutes later they hear another sound, “Ring, ring, ring,” again all three look up.  (In a Japanese accent) “It’s ok gents it’s just my phone I have had it built into my hand,” says the Japanese man, so he puts his hand up to his ear and tells the person at the other end that he’ll call them back later.  Now this was all too much for the Irishman who was now feeling uneasy and extremely low tech, so he gets up and goes to the toilet and promptly returns with toilet paper hanging from his rear. “Hey buddy, you’ve got tissue hanging from your butt,” pointed out the American.  The Irishman looks at his bottom and smiles and said (In an Irish accent) “Bi Jesus will you look at that I’m receiving a fax” (laughter).
     The nominees for the category for best actor are; Robert Dixon in Power (applause). William Burns in Beyond Yesterday (applause). Barrow Lawson in No Bearings (applause) and Jake Meredith in Milton Avenue (applause).  And the winner is……………… Barrow Lawson in No Bearings (applause).
Barrow turns to his wife gives her a strange almost blank emotionless look and kisses her on her cheek then makes his way to the stage.  He takes his award from the two lovely ladies that were holding it and is ushered to the stand by Dave, the applause gradually dies down.  He looks left and right at the crowd, stares down at the floor, takes a very deep breath and begins to speak in a very slow controlled tone still exhibiting no real emotion.
BARROW
     Wow………, what can I say? ......... Thanks.  I didn’t expect to win, I know everyone says that but you never do.  I am genuinely surprised especially when you look at the people I was up against, movie legends, giants.  In fact it’s an honour to be put in the same category with these guys, Rob Will & Jake, thank you guys.  Jake by the way ladies and gentlemen was my idol, I learnt so much from him.  He is the reason why I became an actor.  I owe him so much.  In fact now’s a good a time as any to start paying him back, so before I read this list (He pats his pocket) of people that I’d like to thank I want Jake to come up here.  Jake come up here I want you to share this moment with me because it’s your moment too.  Ladies and Gentlemen, Jake Meredith, the man that helped me achieve my dream.
The entire audience stand, then begin a round of applause but Jake tries to shun the invitation but is lured by the crowd cheering his name, so he makes his way to the stage reluctantly. 
As he walks towards Barrow their eyes lock, neither men blink as the distance between them decreases with every step until Jake is at arms length.  The camera shot then changes to slow motion as Barrow reaches into his pocket and pulls out a gun then fires two shots at Jake’s head splattering blood and brains over the face and clothes of the host Dave.  Blood is also splattered over the two females, this makes one of the girls faint and the other begins to jump up and down on the spot with her arms out stretched screaming.  At the same time members of the audience are jumping over seats tripping over each other trying to leave the theatre.  Barrow then fires three more rounds into Jakes body which is now on the floor.  Barrow looks at Dave who has now physically wet himself and frozen to the spot.  It is only now Barrow smiles.
BARROW
Have you got anything funny to say about that Mr. Funny Man?
Dave shakes his head as Barrow raises the gun.

Don’t worry this one’s for me and you better believe that.
He then places the gun in his mouth still smiling and pulls the trigger.  The impact takes a piece of the back of his head away and his body then crashes to the floor.  The camera has a full body close up and we can see his right leg shaking uncontrollably for a few seconds then stops.  The camera then rises to the top of the auditorium where we can see the pandemonium in its entirety.  Finally we see the security guards rushing to the stage and gathering around the two bodies.
INT: OFFICE–NIGHT
The camera moves through the dark warehouse until it finds a light at the rear, it’s an office where five men are gathered around a table with a large plastic bowl in the centre.  Three of the men are Nigerians, the other two are white, one in his early thirty’s and the other in his mid 50’s, both dressed in suits.  The three Nigerians are dressed in traditional attire and are all in their early thirty’s.
The main Nigerian named Chinadu roles up his sleeves and pours the entire contents of a plastic bottle into the bowl.  Another Nigerian known as Kalu walks over to the corner of the room where there are two silver trunks.  He opens one puts his hand inside and pulls out a small neat bundle of paper that is kept together with a rubber band.   The paper is the same size and shape as money but is all black and resembles carbon paper.   He then gives it to Chinadu while the third Nigerian looks on and doesn’t say a word, his size and demeanor tells us he’s the muscle of the trio.
CHINADU
(Strong Nigerian accent)

     What I am about to show you will change all of our lives.
He then places the stack of black paper after removing the rubber band in the bowl and immediately turns the water jet black.  He then begins to move his hands in an up and down motion like you would if you were washing something.  He does this for a minute and then one by one he starts to bring $50 note after $50 note out from the bowl, until he has a very wet bundle of $50s.   
Kalu then brings a hand held hair dryer and they dry the money.  They then hand the bills to the two white males who examine the money.  After a quick examination they both nod their heads with satisfaction.
CHINADU
     You see my friends this was the only way we could smuggle the money out of Nigeria without any type of detection.  Any money that cannot be accounted for is confiscated and chopped by the government officials.
OLDER WHITE MAN
What do you mean chopped?  
Chinadu and Kalu laugh.
CHINADU
     Chop simply means eat, or to spend in our country.  It depends on how you wish to use it.  I’m sure you can imagine 50 of these silver boxes packed with dollars would never be easy to ship from anywhere in the world without creating suspicion, you get what I mean?
The two white men nod with their eyes firmly fixed on the money.
That is why we have to disguise it as ordinary carbon paper to get it out. 
Mike, the younger of the two white males looks up nods and exhales a sigh that signifies his acceptance to whatever Chinadu is about to lay on them.
MIKE
     Do you say there are fifty of these same boxes?
CHINADU
     That is correct my friend, err, Mike isn’t it.
MIKE
That’s right, Mike, Mike Grimes.  So where are the other boxes?
CHINADU
(Laughing)
     Have patience my friend they are around. Let’s discuss how we can help each other first.
Mike nods together with the other gentleman Lucas, who we presume is his business partner and also looks like his brain has been ticking overtime.
Our problem is a simple one.  As foreigners we are unable to bank such amounts without eyes and ears noticing so we simply need a legitimate way of being able to bank the money.  The simple way is to have a company or individual provide us with banker’s drafts, cheques and money transfers for business transaction that our companies do.  All transactions for instance will be for $150k, which means a $100k cheque for receipt of goods and a $20k bankers draft for say a service or something.  
     The sweetener in this for you will be $30k per trunk, remembering of course there is $150,000 in each trunk in various denominations.  Our accounts people will know how to disguise all transactions that are made between our companies or any companies you wish to use, just as long as you provide us with the relevant information when required.
MIKE
     So 50 times 30, that’s 1.5 million for what I consider to be money laundering.  What happens if the shit hits the fan one day, my people could be facing heavy prison sentences.  Remember we don’t even know where the money’s coming from.  That to me is a serious added problem and therefore requires extra.  If I’m in I need $60,000 a trunk cos I don’t have a clue what we could be a part of, it could be a coup all I know and that’s 30 to 40 years in an African prison if they win the right to extradite of course.
CHINADU
     In my country you can make money in a number of ways, believe me nobody was killed and the money is not being use to fund any revolution I assure you but 60k, no that’s too much for too little, no way my friend.
Kalu calls Chinudu to one side has a brief word then returns.
     $40,000 is our final offer, which means you can make 2 million easily out of this.  In fact if you transfer 200k now to one of my accounts to prove your seriousness and to satisfy my conscience that you people are not Police I’ll let you have these two trunks that are here. Otherwise no deal, you see I have many friends that are on holiday in your prisons because of trusting friendly under cover police.
LUCAS
     That’s absurd for you to think that we may be police, I assure you I’m not I can’t vouch for Mike I only met him yesterday at the Hotel just before I met you.
MIKE
(Angrily)

     Now hold on a minute what’s that supposed to mean?
LUCAS
     Take it how you want to take it I’m just stating a fact.
MIKE
     Oh I see, you know what pass me that lap top and give me your account details I’m going to transfer the money but first I want to try washing a bundle of this money for myself.
CHINADU
(Smiling)

     Now we are getting somewhere.  Kalu get me another bottle.

Chinadu carries the bowl and empties it in the sink and places it back on the table.
Mike moves over to one of the trunks opens it and pulls out a bundle of black paper then walks back and puts it on the table.
MIKE
     Now give me that bottle.
The Nigerians are surprised but go along with it and give him another bottle of liquid. He repeats the same washing technique and the same result is achieved, washed money. Mike smiles very satisfactorily and dries his hands with a towel provided by the big Nigerian who still hasn’t spoken.
Mike then takes the lap top.
Ok you’ve got yourself a deal, I’ll transfer the two hundred now and I’ll take the two trunks.
LUCAS
(Frantically)
     Hold on a Goddam minute, do you think I’m here just to be a spectator.  I want a piece of the action too.  You’re gonna give him almost $300,000 dollars for two hundred.  It sounds too good to be true but then again I do believe in Christmas.
MIKE
(Angrily)
     Excuse me do you mind, I don’t see you making any offers or bringing out your bank book so could you mind your own business.  Chinadu give me the account details.
LUCAS
     I’ll give you $230 thousand for the two trunks.
MIKE
     Too late, nice try though.  Chinadu, give me the details please.
Chinadu looks at Lucas with a smile.
CHINADU
     Two hundred and thirty sounds good.
MIKE
(Frustrated)
     What do you mean it sounds good? We’ve already got a deal.
CHINADU
     I haven’t signed anything with you so give Lucas the lap top, unless you want to make an additional bid. 

All eyes focus on Mike for a moment and he is looking extremely pissed.
MIKE
     You can’t do this to me I won’t let you.
The Big Nigerian then comes over and takes the Laptop from Mike who is still remonstrating and lifts him up like a weightless object and leaves with him shouting.  Lucas is handed the laptop and Chinadu’s account details.  With in two minutes of tapping keys he surfaces from the keyboard smiling.
LUCAS
     It’s all done.
Kalu takes the laptop to check and he gives Chinadu the nod.
CHINADU
     This is how I like business to go, smooth and nice.  Now there are twenty gallons of this liquid over there. You can wash the rest here if you want but it’s advisable you do it in a place where you can store the money. We will be in touch tomorrow to discuss the other trunks and your company details, this looks like the beginning of a fruitful relationship, it’s been a pleasure Lucas.
LUCAS
(Smiling like the Cheshire cat)
     The pleasure was all mine.
They shake each other and the Nigerians then leave.  Lucas then rubs his hands together then gets more paper and puts it in the bowl and pours the liquid to start the process but instead of money appearing it was newspaper.  He pulls out more paper and the same result then realization sets in that he’s been conned.  Lucas then takes out his cell phone.
LUCAS
(Frustrated)
     Yes account Number 005946/34 (pause) yes I just made a transfer and would like to cancel, there’s been a mistake you see (pause). What do you mean the transfer can’t be reversed……Cayman Islands….shit.
Lucas throws his phone down and falls to the floor on his knees holding his head.
INT: MIKE’s FLAT-NIGHT
The door opens and Mike walks into his plush flat.  He opens the fridge pulls out a carton of juice and starts to drink.  He then goes over towards the phone and presses the answer machine and the messages start. He then jumps in the sofa grabs the remote and turns on his 60 inch TV.

PHONE
MESSAGE 1: WOMAN
     Hi Mike, phone me when you get in, kiss, kiss honey.
                       MESSAGE 2: MAN
     Mike where are you? Your cell phone’s switched off, the story of the century is unfolding and you are nowhere to be found, I don’t pay you to be missing.
MESSAGE 3: SAME MAN
     Mike phone me today if you still wish to be employed by this paper.
MESSAGE 4: OLD WOMAN

     Hi Mike darling it’s your Mother, you remember me the woman who mysteriously couldn’t  have anymore kids after you were born, I’m not blaming you I’m thanking you, if I had anymore like you and your sister I’m sure they would have sectioned me.  Anyway we want to invite you and that lovely girl of yours to dinner next week if you have time of course.  Phone me to confirm, oh and your sister called she said she’s been trying to get hold of you as well, give my love to Sellenia, bye for now.  Oh, your Father wants to know if you can get anymore Football tickets.
Mike then changes the channel and sees the news about the Award Show.  As the story is slowly narrated by the newscaster he sits up in his chair mouth wide open, then the doorbell rings. He goes to open it and sees Chinadu the Nigerian standing outside. Mike looks at him and says nothing then does an about turn leaving the door open and Chinadu follows him.  Mike jumps back in his chair, Chinadu then takes out a bundle of money.
CHINADU 
(In an English accent)
     Here’s your end.
MIKE
     How much?
CHINADU
     25
MIKE
     25
CHINADU
     Yep, you know cash in hand or would you like a cheque?
The two men laugh.
MIKE
     Did you hear about this?

Mike points to the T.V news report about the award show.
CHINADU
     Yeah, I saw the news earlier, crazy, what snapped in his head?
MIKE
     Obviously someone was getting fucked in some shape or form.
CHINADU
     Has your office called you about it yet?
MIKE
     What do you think, my boss has left a few caring messages on the phone.  In fact I better ring in before they think someone has kidnapped me.

Mike picks up the phone and dials his boss.
CHINADU
     I don’t know why you bother working at that place, you’re lazy. Far too much expectations and the amount of stress, forget about it. You should be working with me full time, you’ll make a lot more, flexible hours, work a lot less and its all tax free.
MIKE
     Thanks but no thanks the occasional call from you is fine but having to explain what I do for a living to my nearest and dearest is not on my agenda, besides working with you part-time is enough and the pay is good.
Yeah hello, Andy…… I’ve been home a case of the runs……. Yeah I’ve seen the news…….  I can’t come in now I’m not in no shape to.  I’ll come first thing in the morning……. Yeah I’ll make a few calls now and get on to my sources and see what I can come up with, alright……. See you tomorrow. 
Mike puts the phone down reclines back in the chair and shakes his head.
And another thing I didn’t study journalism for nothing.

CHINADU
     Imagine if you didn’t study you wouldn’t have met me and I wouldn’t have been able to show you how to study the Nigerian way.  
MIKE

(Sarcastically)
     Yeah, sex booze, partying and several painful trips to the clinic, what a shame that would have been.
CHINADU
     I told you not to fuck those Bitch’s, they broke me off a little something as well.
MIKE
     Fuck you. You probably gave it to them to start with you dirty bastard.   

CHINADU
     Fuck you.

The two men laugh.
INT: OFFICE-MORNING
Mike walks into his place of work THE DAILY TELLER. He says good morning to all the secretaries as he walks towards the office of Andy Butler the Editor in Chief. He opens the door and walks into a room full of journalists taking notes as the Chief talks.  
Andy, a fifty something year old white male, is sitting on the head rest of his chair with his feet on the seat, he is unshaven and looks like he has not slept in days.  The journalists are looking up and listening to him as though he was Moses just about to lead his followers to the promise land.
ANDY
     I want to know who was fucking who, it’s always the case somewhere along the line and in this case there are a lot of rumors circulating supporting that.  I wanna know if anyone has been writing cheques, if yes, who was cashing them?  Was any black mail going on?  I want to know what Barrow had for breakfast, maybe it had some strange chemical additive that made him lose his mind, or was somebody controlling him, you know that mind control bull shit (someone shouts out hypnosis boss). 
     Maybe the CIA, FBI, or MI5 are behind it, if it’s a conspiracy people I want to be the one picking up the phone and telling Oliver Stone.  I need to know all their nasty little secrets before anyone else does.  His wife is saying nothing to nobody even the Police, apparently she’s under sedation, she’s the key to all this I know it but she’s off limits so we need other means, the cook, the gardener, friends, relatives.  Somebody knows something.
     Now everyone get out there and dig.  I need you guys to dig so much and so far I’ll only be impressed if you dig up little people speaking Chinese, maybe they can shed light on this.  By the way there’s a big bonus for the person who finds out the facts behind this first and the person that finds out the least amount of info gets this list of jobs to apply for cos they won’t be working for me.  Right clear out, not you Mike I wanna see you.
The office clears quickly as though knowledge of a secret Harrods sale was on, leaving Mike there on his own with Andy.
MIKE
(Sarcastically)

     Yes boss what can I do for you?
ANDY
Andy gets down from the chair and walks over to Mike who is sat down on a chair at the end of the big conference table.

     You can start by leaving your phone on and checking in with us more often.  I don’t know what you get up to when you’re not here, in fact I don’t care.  What I do care about is your productivity and availability.  Journalists don’t sleep they always have their ears to the ground and phones always on waiting for that all important lead.  Stories are happening every hour, every minute, every second.
     The secrets knowing where and when they’re going to happen, it’s called Journalist instinct. I’m starting to wonder if you’ve still got yours.  Well do ya? You still got that sniffer? Can you smell a good story Mike cos if you can’t you’ll never get there first.  It’s a race Mike but never a game, a race to inform the public what’s happened while they were taking a dump, sleeping with their neighbour, trying to think of a way to piss off their boss.  We are their eyes, they depend on us and I need to depend on you.  Can I depend on you? Tell me Mike can I?
Just then a young looking secretary walks in.
SECRETARY
     Sorry Mr. Butler, I’ve got Tim Bailey on line three he says it’s urgent.
ANDY
     Put him through. (Andy picks up the phone) ……Yes Tim……. Right……. are you serious? Are they willing to back this up with an interview?  E-mail, fax it. Use a carrier pigeon if you have to just get it on my desk. We’ve got to put that in this evening’s edition. (Andy puts the phone down).  That son of a bitch Arsonist has struck again but the police have got an eye witness and full description this time.  They want us and every paper in the city to put an artist impression in this evening’s edition.
MIKE
     Andy, I really think you should get out more, take a day or two off.  Go see a movie or something.  How’s Mrs. Butler?
ANDY
     If I did that we wouldn’t have blood and gore in the news we would have happy stories and we can’t have that.  We need reality.  We want everyone to know what kind of world we live in.   That reminds me don’t you have enquires to make, people to see?
Mike walks towards the opened door.
Mrs. Butler is fine, she’s still buried at Ravenslea Cemetary where she’s been for the past 4 years. Get me a worth while story and I’ll take you to see her.
                           MIKE
     Owchh.
Mike exits the office and walks over to one of the secretaries.

So who’s the lady that comes to see Butthead Butler then.

SECRETARY
     That’s his sister, who did you think it was?

INT: AIRPORT-DAY
An extremely attractive well dressed woman walks along the airport customs and is let through by customs officers who give her a nod, gaze at her for a brief moment and re-direct their attention to other members of the crowd.  She continues walking with two matching Burberry suitcases until she reaches the exit where a black Mercedes pulls up. The Driver gets out and puts the suitcases in the boot. They both jump in and drive off.
WOMAN
     Remember if you see anyone call it off, drive to spot number two.
She takes her phone out of the bag and hits the speed dial.

Hi Al, everything went ok……. Nick and Benny let me through……  Carlo and his wife send their regards……  She’s behind me now….  Ok.
The driver Thomas a white male about thirty well dressed then stops at a set of traffic lights.  The Woman makes a quick exit and climbs inside the convertible BMW that has been following them since they left the airport.  Another attractive woman is at the driving wheel.  The lights change and the BMW speeds off.  Thomas’s phone rings and he answers it. 
THOMAS
     Look will you stop rushing me I’m still working I’ll be there when I can for crying out loud.
He puts the phone down.
INT: CAR PARK-DAY
The camera glides through the car park.  The music playing is The Sound of Silence by Simon and Garfunkle.  It then stops at the source of the music a shabby looking dark blue Ford Fiesta.
INT: CAR-STATIONARY-DAY



The camera has a close up of finger’s opening a small lump of crack cocaine in a piece of foil paper. They snap it in two equal pieces.  A pipe appears and a piece is dropped into it.  The flame of a lighter begins to burn and melts the rock.  A close up of a pair of lips suck on the glass pipe until the bottle is completely filled with smoke and then the smoke is inhaled until most of the smoke has gone.  The owner of the lips Phil Shaky Watkins, a white English male unshaven, mid twenty’s dressed in a tracksuit.  He fights to keep the smoke in and attempts to inhale more. He then passes it to his right and shakes his body as though he has the chills.
Sitting in the drivers seat James Harrison also white unshaven, mid twenty’s dressed in jeans and a T-Shirt. He then lights the pipe again and continues the pipe sharing ceremony.
From an external view of the car windscreen we can see the two wide eyed junkies staring motionless into the car park in front of them.
SHAKY
(Coughing)
     Every time we smoke in this car you always play these fucking old songs.  There’s got to be something wrong with you. Anyway what do ya think? 
JAY
     Yeah, it’s some good shit man, better than Carl’s.
SHAKY
     I won’t buy gear from that prick again, fucking rip off artist.
Jay nods his head in agreement, in fact he has been nodding quite frequently a habit he’s had for years since he’s started smoking crack.
JAY
     How much dough you got on ya?
SHAKY
     Not enough mate?
JAY
     We need to get some more money man to buy some more of this shit. Its fucking pucker, I’m clucking like a bitch. I need some more now.
SHAKY
     Tell me about it …….Any ideas?
JAY
     I don’t know, Buskin on the underground!
SHAKY
     Yeah, you can be the monkey I’ll play the organ.
JAY
     No serious, Busker’s make money. You’ll be surprised how much they make? On the underground you’ve got the beggars and the buskers and they both make a lot of money.
SHAKY
     They’re the same thing a Busker is a beggar. There’s a lot of shame involved in that, that’s like rock bottom and no way back. Think about it, you and your hat collecting your 1 & 2 pennies and one of your relatives pass and see you but they duck for cover because they are so ashamed and scared of one of their work mates seeing them engaged in riveting conversation with a begger.  Bottom line is you don’t see them but the whole family hears about it, even the ones abroad and you don’t have a clue how they got to find out.  Anything you do, do it under cover or somewhere where nobody knows you.  
JAY

     Yeah, there’s this guy I know, that knows a guy that knows a guy if you know what I mean.  He kisses his wife goodbye everyday in their posh house and heads to the city dressed in a suit and tie with a briefcase.  Instead of going to an office job to do the usual 9-5 he stops people and explains how he’s been a victim of pickpockets and asks them for $5-$10 a time, he makes about $5-6 hundred a day.  No weapons no violence and no shame, just a sad believable story.
SHAKY
     He’s what you call a ‘con artist’ a special kind of thief.
JAY
     I don’t care what you call him, his name can be Huckleberry Finn all I care $5-6 hundred a day mate.  People can call me what they like for that kind of money.
SHAKY
I’ve got a suit and tie.
JAY
So have I.
The two continue smoking the pipe.
INT: HOUSE-DAY
A mobile phone rings with, “The Good, the Bad and the Ugly” tune.  A hand reaches for it and it’s placed against the ear of its owner Romone, a slightly tanned Mediterranean man, early forty’s and well built.
RAMONE

(Laid back and relaxed)

     At last, I’ve been phoning you for the past two hours, I hope you’ve got all my money Nige.
NIGEL (O.S)
     That’s what I’ve been trying to sought out, I’ve got $20g’s here and you’ll get the rest on Monday.
RAMONE
     Sounds promising Nigel very promising, so where are you now?
NIGEL
     I’m on my way home now I’ll be about half an hour, are you alright mate? You sound different.
                           RAMONE
     I’m good Nige, I’m good.  So what, I’ll meet you at your place then.
NIGEL
     O.K
Ramone puts the phone down and closes his eyes and tilts his head back.
RAMONE
     Your husbands on his way, he’ll be here soon.

A woman’s head then appears from Ramone’s lap.   Maylene, Nigel’s wife, a blonde full bodied buxom beauty in her late twenty’s, she’s completely naked.
MAYLENE
     How long have we got?
RAMONE
     Thirty minutes.



MAYLENE
     That should be long enough for two of you.
She smiles and turns around to look at Julio, also tanned and well built.  He is in his mid thirty’s and by the way is fucking Maylene from behind. He grins and thrusts harder into her resulting in her moaning loud. The moans are then interrupted by the phone again. Ramone answers it while Julio puts his hand over Maylene's mouth, muffling the noise.
                             RAMONE
     Yeah Boss……. Alright, we’ll make our way down there now to pick it up.
He then puts the phone down.
Julio it’s gonna be there in ten minutes, we better go.
Julio wipes the sweat off his forehead.
JULIO
     I told you.
RAMONE
     So what, you were right. Let’s go and let’s come back and finish fucking this slut another time.

MAYLENE
     Who are you calling a slut?
RAMONE
     You, I don’t see anyone else that looks like a slut, do you? 
MAYLENE
     Your Mum’s a slut.
He then grab’s her face and pulls her toward him.
Now Bitch repeat after me. I maybe married to Nigel.
Maylene's demeanor changes to that of a frightened pussy cat.
MAYLENE
     I maybe married to Nigel…….
RAMONE
   ……but now I’m Ramone’s and Julio’s little Slut.
MAYLENE
   ……but now I’m Ramone’s and Julio’s little slut.
RAMONE
   ……and they can fuck me and use me as they like.
MAYLENE
   ……and they can fuck me and use me as they like.
RAMONE
     That’s a good girl, now tell that little fuck you call a husband to keep his arse still until we get back, we’ve got other business to take care of.
Maylene nods and looks down at the floor as the two men exit the house.  As they walk down the road towards the car Julio shakes his head and Ramone nudges him.

RAMONE
     What’s the matter with you?
JULIO

     Have you ever thought of taking anger management classes?

RAMONE

     No, why?
JULIO
     Well you’ll learn little things there like how to control your temper and how to keep your mouth shut.  If you learn to do that you may keep a woman longer than a month.
RAMONE

     Are you saying this because of that tramp?  What do you think I overreacted?
JULIO
     Little things piss you off all the time.  All she said was who you calling a slut.  We both know she’s a slut, she knows she’s a slut even her dopey husband knows, so why say it.
RAMONE

     Sorry Mr. Sensitive.
JULIO

     Don’t call me that.
RAMONE
     I haven’t got any anger management issues.  If there’s anyone with a problem it’s you Mr. Grim Reaper.  Have you forgotten how many people you’ve smoked in the last year alone and how?
JULIO
     That’s business, you can’t include that and haven’t I told you to stop calling me that, it’s evil.
RAMONE
     Evil, are you taking the piss? You kill men for a living, that’s evil. You wanna call that business, I was there for most of them and if you ask me you enjoyed every one of them.  Go on be honest, you know you did.  Anyway at least I don’t live a lie.  Every morning after you’ve eaten your wife’s breakfast you kiss her and the kid’s good bye and go to work but you see they don’t have a clue what you get up to. 
     When I go to bed at night I don’t have a wife to have sex with I’ve got my hand and a DVD. Every morning I get up I kick the dog if it’s there, tell the world to fuck itself and go down to that shitty café to eat an even shittier breakfast, then I have to come and meet you, Mr. Family Guy.  Do you blame me for being the way I am? 
JULIO

     I’ve told you before don’t call me that either.
The two men get into their black Range Rover and pull off with Ramone at the wheel.
INT: CAR-MOVING-DAY

RAMONE

     I wasn’t angry with her anyway, that shit just turns us both on.
Julio turns and looks at Ramone puzzled.
JULIO

     What are you talking about?
RAMONE

     Maylene, we’re like that with each other, you know role playing.  She’s always been hot for playing nasty games, the nasty the better.  She wants me to mistreat her, she loves it that and the threesomes.  Bitch can’t get enough.
JULIO

     Wait a minute, you mean to tell me you’ve not only been fucking another man’s wife you’ve been role playing with her as well.  No that’s some cruel shit, that’s wrong.
RAMONE
     What?
JULIO
     Yeah that’s wrong.
RAMONE
     I know you’re joking. You that just had your dick deep inside her not ten minutes ago are saying that role playing is wrong.  Nah you gotta explain yourself cos I don’t get it.
JULIO

     What do you mean you don’t get it, it’s simple there are some things that should be sacred between married people and role playing is one of those things. 
RAMONE

     Okay, let me see if I’ve got this right.  The thing between a woman’s legs isn’t sacred but playing games is……  So… you don’t mind if…. your wife gets fucked by another guy just as long as she doesn’t role play with him?
JULIO

     My answer to your question is I would prefer her not to role play as apposed to having sex.
Ramone continues to periodically look to his right to see if he can get a reaction out of Julio.
RAMONE

     Let’s try again shall we cos sometimes I know you don’t know what you’re talking about.  Right, you’re telling me that you’d rather let some other dude fuck your wife, up her ass, without a condom, instead of role play with him and the guy is black by the way and hung like a baby donkey.
Ramone looks at Julio who is not finding this amusing.
     I thought so.
Julio finally looks at Ramone trying to hold back the real way he feels.
JULIO

     Do you know sometimes I wish we weren’t related, I would have killed and buried you in the nineties.

Ramone remains silent but has an even bigger smile on his face.

INT: CAR-DAY

Jay and Shaky see a black brand new Mercedes pull up and parks twenty meters across from them.  Shaky turns down the music, incidentally the music playing is the  Bee Gees and You must be dancing which Jay is enthusiastically singing along to and doing the Saturday Night Fever arm movements as well.  Shaky is less enthusiastic looking at him as though he were mad.
JAY
Now look at that car, that’s about $80 grand’s worth of engine there.
SHAKY
     Yeah, you could buy a million of these for 1 of them.
He laughs.
JAY
     Fuck you, where’s your car, you might find yourself walking home, see how funny you’ll find that.
SHAKY
     How much will the Sheik pay for one of those.
JAY
     Who Ali?
SHAKY
     Yeah.
JAY
     On that he’ll give top whack I suppose, bout 5 grand. Why are you asking, you can’t steal a car like that anyway, you need the keys it’s all computerized, long gone are the days of hot wiring or stick a fucking screw driver in and turn.
Thomas the driver of the Mercedes gets out, looks around, locks the car and then stoops down and places the key under the wheel arch on top of the front left wheel then walks away. As he walks away he sees movement in the fiesta and stops to look. He notices the two in the car and remembers the instructions given to him to abort if anybody saw but he continues any way.  Jay and Phil look at each other as though somebody has mysteriously answered their prayers.
The doors of the Mercedes shut, Jays hand is seen turning the ignition of the Mercedes, the tires burn and screech out of the car park and just as they pull out of the exit a black Range Rover rolls in the entrance of the car park and goes straight to where the Mercedes should be.  It stops and Ramone and Julio get out and look. Ramone picks up the phone.
RAMONE
     Boss it’s not here…. Just like I said boss it’s not here……. O.K we’ll go and see him now.

He puts the phone down and calls Julio who is looking at Jays Fiesta suspiciously.
Come on let’s go, we gotta find Thomas, the Boss thinks he might have tried a fast one on us.
JULIO
     Thomas, no chance, that’s not his style, he knows better, someone else or something else has gone on.
They drive out of the car park at speed. The camera then remains focused on the fiesta.
INT: GARAGE-DAY
In a relatively quiet Industrial Park is Ali, ‘The Sheiks’ local garage.  Ali an India in his fifties full beard and dressed in overalls is having a conversation with one of his mechanics, a South African named George. He’s also dressed in overalls and is in his mid thirty’s and very slim. The two men are standing underneath a car that is raised about 7 feet in the air on the hydraulic ramp.  Both men have very strong accents.
ALI
     You better be slapping yourself, how can you be telling me that De Nero is better actor than Pacino, impossible, next you’ll be saying Jim Carey’s better actor than Morgan Freeman.
GEORGE
     What do you know about films anyway brew.  All you know about is line dancing dollywood movies.
ALI
     Bollywood.
GEORGE
     That’s what I said. You know what I mean anyway.  The only film you’ve seen of Pacino is Scarface full stop.  Don’t get me wrong I’ve watched a few Indian movies, they’re alright but what kills me is they always end up dancing.  For instance the bad guy has just committed a triple murder, instead of being on the run from the police or exchanging gun fire, he’ll be exchanging dance steps with the family of the deceased and the Police will be forming two lines for him to dance through.
ALI

(Laughing)
     That’s what we like to see in our films remember our film industry is the biggest in the world, we can make one film before breakfast and another after lunch, have a rest a make two more before we go to bed. And for your information I have seen Godfather 1,2 and 3. Err, and Smell like a woman.
GEORGE
     Scent of a woman, (laughing) you don’t even know the bloody name.
ALI
     Errh, Sea of love, Glen Garry and Glen Ross. I’ve seen enough to know he’s better putting it that way.
GEORGE
     What De Nero films have you seen?
ALI
     Meet the Parents.
GEORGE
     Is that it? Meet the parents. That’s what you are basing this argument on.
ALI
     Yes, I don’t need to see his films.
GEORGE
     He was in the Godfather Part two. He even got an Oscar for it.

ALI
     That was Marlon Brando not De Nero.
GEORGE
     Brando got it for the first film and De Nero got it for the second film, both Oscars were for the same character, Vito Corleone, the only film to have that kind of glory. In fact arguably the best movie ever made.
ALI
      Ooohhh dear check out Mr Barry Norman or shall I say the South South African Johnathan Ross.  Get back to work before I send your arse packing to Soweto, you bloody foreigner.
The door from the office opens and another mechanic appears and walks over to Ali.
MECHANIC
     I think we’ve got a new customer coming up.
Ali then turns around and looks at the T.V surveillance screens. He sees a brand new Mercedes driving up towards them. He turns around and walks to the front of the garage where he then meets the car. The car pulls up to him and its 2 occupants Phil and Jay get out.
SHAKY
     How ya doing Ali?
ALI
     Don’t how ya doing me where’s my $500 you owe me you dodgy bastard?
SHAKY
     We’ll talk about that in a minute, what do you think of the Merc?  We want to sell it to you. We just got it ten minutes ago. The owner doesn’t even know it’s gone yet, guaranteed.
Ali comes close to shaky looks him in the eye and pats him down and looks out towards the streets very nervously.
ALI

     Is this one of those hidden camera programs? Are you two rock heads trying to set up Ali the Sheik? Who are you working for?
Ali looks at Jay who is trying unsuccessfully to control his periodic head nodding movement. 
ALI
      Be careful of your friend, people call him Shaky because he can’t keep still but people who really know him call him Shady cos he is the most devious character you’ll ever meet.  But I am guessing because you nod and he shakes so bloody much I guess you were meant for each other, a true romance.  Back to the car, well I don’t buy stolen cars you must be bloody joking man.
Ali then quickly moves Shaky and Jay into his office where two other guys were playing cards.
ALI
     Take off those clothes.
JAY
     What, I aint taking off nothing.
SHAKY
     Be cool Jay.  Let’s just do it.
The two strip down to their boxers.
ALI
     And those!
JAY
     No fucking way.
ALI
     Do you wanting to do business with me or not?
The two look at each other and drop their boxers.
ALI

(Shouts)
     Aktan.
Aktan a senior mechanic comes into the office.  He looks at the two naked men. Shakes his head and takes out a wad of money and gives it to Ali.  Ali smiles and pockets the money.
ALI
     You guys should stop taking whatever you’re taking it’s obviously not agreeing with your appendages. You both have dicks like prawns.
The two start dressing.
I’ll give you three thousand cash for the car now.
SHAKY
     What, no way it’s worth at least five.
ALI
     Here and now I give you three nothing more, if you don’t want fuck out of here.
Shaky and Jay shake their heads and agree.  Ali then takes money out of his overalls and counts out the money and gives it to Shaky who in turn counts it.
SHAKY
     This is $2,500.
ALI
     So you can count prawn dick, well done. Try and subtract the $500 you owe me and you have just paid me back, thank you.  Noddy, your friend owes so much money I hope you don’t get your head smashed in because of him be careful.
Phil shakes his head and the two leave the garage.
EXT: ROAD-DAY

JAY
     We’ve just been ripped off again.
SHAKY
     What now, for fuck sake how much money did we have half an hour ago.
                            JAY
     That’s not the point, why is it every where we go and everyone we speak to seem to have it in for you?  It’s either you owe them money and they hate you or they just simply hate you. You really do need to change your image mate.  That’s why people take the piss and will always take advantage of us cos to them we’re nobody’s, just a couple of crack heads who need to get high. I’m gonna stop this soon anyway, I’ve had enough of being treated like shit.
SHAKY
     Here we go again. You’ve been saying that for ages, you’re not stopping anything. You’re like me and every rock head out there, a slave to the fucking pipe.  You love sucking on that glass dick don’t you?  You’re just too afraid to admit it.   There’s no point fighting it, come to terms with it like I have.  I know what I am and what I need.  I aint got a Soul.  I sold it a long time ago.  We’ve done a load of things to get money.  We’ve looked for bits of rock on the floor on our hands and knees for hours, why? Because there are some things we can’t control.

     So I can’t make people love me.  Do I wish I was different, of course I do every fucking day, but once I light up and inhale that shit, it’s the best feeling in the world, you know what I’m talking about.  So let’s stop the bitching and let’s get a cab down to the Barry and Joe’s.
JAY
     And if we’re still breathing by midnight we’ll go Zabrina’s I wanna get my dick sucked.

SHAKY
     If they can find it!
JAY
     Fuck you, look whose talking. That was a nice speech by the way, where did you get it from the internet.
SHAKY
     Yeah w.w.w.saveyourcrackpartnersassfromleavingyou.com
INT: DAY-GARAGE

George the South African closes the front shutters of the garage after Aktan drives the Mercedes inside.  Ali then goes over to an empty ramp and presses the controls which make’s the ramp tilt downwards which reveals an underground section which the car is driven into.  In this underground Section which is by far larger than the garage a number of high quality cars are being processed.  The car is parked up.

MECHANIC
     What is gonna happen to this one Sheik?
ALI
     Nothing, just get the VIN Numbers and we’ll get the paper work done and ship it out tomorrow to Cyprus.  I’ve already got a customer.
Ali’s phone rings, he answers it meanwhile the mechanic opens both boot and Bonnet. He sees the two suitcases and takes them out and puts them down in front of Ali.
Listen I’ll phone you later I’m very busy. 
Ali puts the phone down.
So these bloody pricks are turning us into luggage thieves. Open them up let me see what I will take home to the wife.
The Mechanic reaches for a pair of pliers and breaks open the locks of the two cases and opens them up. On opening both bags and seeing the contents Ali and the Mechanic look extremely shocked and just continue to gaze at both suitcases.  This arouses the attention of the other mechanics and they begin to come over 1 by 1 and their reaction is the same.  In suitcase number 1 stacked to the hilt is finely package and sealed cocaine and in the second suitcase the same.
ALI
     Bloody Hell!
AKTAN
     You can say that again. Fuck!
INT: MANSION-NIGHT

In the study at the residence of Alex Chipfield, a white distinguished gentleman in his fifty’s, we have several of his friends/Business associates all dressed in suits having general conversation and sipping brandy as distinguished gentlemen do.  Alex’s P.A comes in the room leans over and whispers in his ear.
ALEX
     My apologies gentlemen I have to excuse myself for a moment.
He leaves the room and walks through his mansion, on his way he sees his kids and says hello to his wife’s guests.  His wife is Chinese and at least fifteen years younger than him and very attractive.  He exits the main house and walks towards the annex.  His wife Jody watches him for a moment through the windows with a very suspicious look on her face. He is met at the Annex by Ramone and Julio.
EXT: ANNEX-NIGHT
JULIO
     He says he left the car there boss and put the keys the same place he usually does.

ALEX
     Let’s see.

INT: ANNEX-NIGHT

Alex walks into the Annex, it is obvious to see that this annex is a converted torture Chamber. Thomas the driver is sat down tied to the chair which is on iron grills. Beneath that you can see the under ground canal that runs to the near by stream.  Alex moves over to him and crouches down.

Did anyone see you leave the key Tommy?
THOMAS
     No, nobody was there.
ALEX
(In a low calm tone)
     So how do you think the car was taken?

THOMAS
(Crying and sweating)
     Mr. Chipfield I don’t know what happened, I did as I was told.  I wouldn’t double cross you, I’m not mad.  Somebody else knew about it that’s the only explanation.
ALEX
     I want to believe you Thomas, I really do.
He nods to Ramone who starts to hit him in the face with a knuckle duster, his face is beginning to swell and bleed badly.
Tell us who you told Thomas and we can all go home.
THOMAS
(Struggling to speak properly)
     Nobody……… I seen …nobody.
Ramone keeps on punching him, meanwhile Alex’s wife is making her way towards the annex.  The camera switches back and forth between Ramone beating Thomas and Jody walking towards the annex.  She finally reaches and opens the door and sees Thomas’s battered face.
JODY
     Has he talked?
ALEX
     Says he knows nothing.
Jody walks over to him and crouches down.
JODY
(In a soft voice)
     Thomas darling it’s important you tell us the truth because tomorrow will come and you won’t be here to see it, you know what I mean by that don’t you. 
(Thomas nods)

That’s right honey you’ll die today, in fact in the next half hour, so tell us quickly so I can get back to my guests.
THOMAS
     I don’t know anything.
Jody walks to a cupboard opens it and pulls out a few items two of which are a needle and a syringe, while her husband, Ramone and Julio look on. She then puts on a transparent shower proof coat and a pair of disposable gloves and then goes over to Thomas.
JODY
     Thomas Honey. I’m going to inject you with this so keep still o.k. It’s a truth drug. 
Thomas nods his head and she injects him and waits a moment.

Thomas can you feel this?

Thomas shakes his head.
Good, it’s a strong muscle relaxant really in fact it’s used for horses, now you can’t even move or feel anything can you.  I’ll show you wait a second.
She then holds up his hand in front of his face, the only thing is it’s no longer attached to his arm because she’s just cut it off.  Thomas is understandably in shock and begins to scream.
It’s only one hand Thomas, you‘ve got another one the next thing I cut off will be something you only have one of, so start talking.
THOMAS

(Crying and screaming)
     I think I saw two guys in a fiesta parked across from me, if anyone took it they did.
JULIO
     The same fiesta I was looking at, the windows were slightly wound down, looked like they left in a hurry.
RAMONE
     Must be our boys!
JODY
     See Thomas that wasn’t hard to remember was it.  
She then puts his hand on his lap and walks over to her husband in her now blood stained outfit and carefully kisses him and takes off the coat and gloves.
See I always told you women are more persuasive than men.
She laughs and exits the annex.  Ramone leans towards Julio and whispers.
RAMONE

     And you say I’ve got problems.
Julio smiles, walks over to Thomas who is still crying, takes his gun out and shoots him in the head.
INT: NIGHT-GARAGE
Ali and his mechanics are gathered in the underground garage. The two suitcases are there in front of them closed.
AKTAN
     I say we get a buyer for the gear.
GEORGE
     Who’s gonna buy that much gear from us at once? Even if we did find a buyer, that will only bring the heat up on us and the owners will no doubt come calling, remember it’s an even smaller world when you got shit that aint yours.  
AKTAN
     So what do you suggest?  All I know we need to think of something fast… (Pause) come on then any ideas.
Ali looks down at the cases, the other mechanics look at him and wait for him to say something.
ALI
     In both suitcase’s we have death and no other possibilities.  We can sell it and make a lot of money, paint the globe all the colours of the rainbow from top to bottom, then one day we will go home whether it’s in Bombay or Tahiti and we’ll find some very angry people waiting to chop us up into little pieces together with our family.  No, that’s not going to happen to me or my family, we have to find out who these cases belong to and give them back together with the car and tell them it was some big mistake.

AKTAN
     Throw a free service in with it as well, why don’t ya. (He shakes his head).  How are you going to find them first? Put an ad in your local paper? Even if you do find them these are hard core drug dealers, they’ll kill us just for being nice or to prove a point and to send a message to everyone. 
GEORGE
     What if we gave it to someone else who acts on our behalf?  Someone who has let’s say more credibility, someone on the same level as them.
ALI
     You mean a cold hearted and merciless bastard.
GEORGE
Yep.
ALI
     Who do you have in mind?

GEORGE
     The Bear!
AKTAN
(Shocked)
     Bayo, he’ll sell it himself and kill us as well, you’re not well mate, you need help.  
GEORGE
    No he won’t……Well, that’s if we play it right he won’t.
AKTAN
    This gets better. You think you can trust him he’s a fucking cannibal. You don’t know what he’ll do but yet you’re willing to Tango with the guy.
GEORGE
    Look who ever owns the cases are big time and well connected for sure.  Now that their packages are missing they most definitely have a search party out looking for them right now. Where are they going to check first?  All the ringer joints like ours.  It will only be a matter of before they come calling, that is if they don’t find those two crack heads first.  Oh shit we need to find those two now, if they catch them all bets are off Brew.
ALI
    Where is the first place two crack heads will go when they make a little money?
GEORGE & AKTAN
(Looking at each other)
    Crack central, Barry and Joe’s.
AKTAN
    I better go and get them and besides I don’t want to be here if they do come here first. 

He then leaves.
GEORGE
    Coward, Ali lets go and see the bear and see if we can interest him in saving our lives.
INT: CARPARK-NIGHT

Ramone and Julio are waiting patiently in their car looking at the fiesta.
RAMONE
    How long have we been here?

JULIO
    About two hours.
RAMONE

(Hits the steering heel)
    Fuck, we shouldn’t be doing this, those two punks should hurry the fuck up, the longer I wait the longer they’re gonna suffer before I kill them.
JULIO







(Laughing)
    Temper, temper that’s negative energy you’re expelling there again my friend.  See I’ve told you, you need anger management.  Before you know it your blood pressure will rise and you’ll become hypertensive and you’ll end up in an early grave.

RAMONE

(Smiling)
    The shit that comes out of your mouth is going to be responsible for killing me nothing else, you really need to hear yourself……… Fuck this.
Ramone opens the door and goes over to the fiesta, he tries each doors and looks inside.  One of the windows is slightly open and forces it down just enough so that he can put his arm inside and unlock it.  He jumps in looks inside and quickly re- appears waving a letter, he returns to the car.
RAMONE
    This was in a bag on the passenger side.  Mr. Phillip Watkins 125 Badrick house Beaumont road.
JULIO
    Beaumont road isn’t that where that kid lives, what’s his name, you know the mixed race kid who bought weed for us when we had to drive up to Sheffield to take care of those Dutch fucks.
RAMONE
    Oh, that kid who wears his jeans around his knees, err C….C…..  I got him on my phone, why?
JULIO
You know he’s a little gangster.
RAMONE
    He thinks he is.
JULIO
    His crew terrorizes that estate.  We should get him to wait for our little friends in case they turn up there first.
RAMONE
    True, that would make life easier for us.
Ramone pulls out his phone and looks for the number.  
C -Train. 

JULIO
    Yeah that’s it.  Phone him.
RAMONE
    And say what?

JULIO
    Tell him we’ve got a job for him in it.
RAMONE
    Here you are you phone him.  
Ramone hands his phone to Julio.
INT: FLAT-NIGHT
Chilling in his flat in a run down Council Estate is Clarence Edwards, also known as C- Train, a twenty-two year old jeans wearing around the knees street hood.  He is in the living room with a few of his male and female friends, some are playing a computer game on the wide screen T.V. while others including C Train are rolling up some weed and listening to some local grime music.  Clarence phone rings and he answers.
CLARENCE
    Yo………… Yeah who’s that? Yes what ya saying blood? I’m just chilling with some of my peeps ya get me fam, why what’s gwaarning……That’s just around the corner…… What you want me to duppy dem Fam…. Scene just holdem there scene…. Yeah man, I’m on that but what’s the paper saying doe?  Cos I gotta bring one of my boys wid me ya get me fam, cos mans might try somink. I’m gonna av my tings on me but I need the insurance ya get me……. .Nice one B.  I’m gonna dip now den and I’ll ding you on this number if they land scene.  Alright cool Fam.
He puts the phone down and calls one of his friends Paul aside from the others and goes in the kitchen.
Yo P mans got a little mission still, ya on it?
PAUL
What?

CLARENCE
    Gotta couple man that want me to wait in a yard for them.
PAUL
    What do ya mean wait? Wait for what?
CLARENCE
    They’re looking for someone in it and they just want me to wait in his yard until he gets back and call them. What you on it or what?
PAUL
    Where?
CLARENCE
    Cheshire house!
PAUL
    What number?
CLARENCE
    125
PAUL
    Naah, I’m not on dat, aven’t you heard the saying.  Don’t shit on your own door step?

CLARENCE
    Whatever mate, anyway it’s a quick grand.
PAUL

(Surprised)
    A thousand pounds, fucking hell, you better be careful,you don’t get a grand for doing nothing these days.

CLARENCE
    Yeah I know that’s why I’m taking my other friend.
Clarence opens the fridge and takes out a big bag of curly fry’s.  He sticks his hand in and takes out a 9mm revolver.
PAUL

(Laughing)
    Easy Dirty Harry, that gun’s bigger than you are.
INT: ZABRINA NIGHT CLUB – NIGHT
Ali and George are having a drink at the bar while an army of topless strippers shake their tits and behinds in front of them on the stage.  The Music playing is “Can’t you see” by Total featuring The Notorious BIG.  The two men are mesmerized by the array of talented babes all around the club, which is packed. 

ALI
    What is the real story about this guy?  I’ve heard so many different stories about him it’s hard to know which ones to believe.
GEORGE

    Chances are every story you’ve heard, no matter how bizarre, is probably true because he’s done a lot of stuff brew, a lot of stuff and a lot of people.  Even in South Africa we heard of him, back then he was known as kid killer.  
    He got his first real break smuggling for a local heroin dealer who didn’t pay him very well so he ended up killing him and going into business for himself.  People say he’d swallow up to three kilo’s at a time.  Eventually he had his own mules smuggling for him week in week out.
It all came on top when one of his mules tried to rip him off by saying they didn’t collect the gear.  Bayo beat the guy unconscious put him in his car and proceeded to drive around town deciding what to do with him. 
     The poor guy ends up somewhere in Epping Forest with his stomach ripped out.  The Police said that he had been ripped open by a wild animal.  When asked what animal they said the killing was similar to a Bear attack.  People close to him said he did consider giving the guy a laxative then a bullet but he felt he needed to send out the right type of message.
     He then started buying clubs and opening brothels.  The last on the list was none other than Zabrina’s formerly known as The Quill owned by Errol Rankless, who is another individual that did a Houdini and has never been seen again.  Bayo claims he sold him the club for cash but the rumour is Bayo sent two of his hookers to the club who enticed Rankless into having a threesome so he left with them.   A few hours later he’s being fed through a meat grinder. Don’t ask me what he did next but as I said it’s only a rumour, remember only a rumour.
A man comes up then gestures them to follow him.  Ali gulps his drink down as though it was his last and is now  looking very uncomfortable. They get up and follow him to the back of the club and up some stairs and down a hallway where they come to a door with Manager written on it. They knock and go inside.
INT: BAYO BEAR OFFICE-NIGHT
A large black bearded man is sitting behind a desk on the phone and eating nuts.  He’s dressed in a purple pin striped suit aged about 45. Bayo a.k.a “The Bear” owner of the night club raises his hand and motions them to the leather settees on his right.  The office is dimly lit and decorated in black and gold with large black and gold African statues situated around the office.  Also in the office are three other men who look like his body guards but because of Bayo’s size compared to them it’s not clear who would protect who if it ever kicked off.
BAYO
 (Nigerian accent)
    Err Jimbo, answer me one ting.  Did your Mudder give birt to me? Ok she didn’t.  So why are you talking to me as though I am your little brudder.  Are you mad, what do you mean you can’t find him?  Listen Jimbo, I don’t care if he has sprouted wings and have fly to the moon.  You yourself must catch the next space shuttle and go and meet him there, do you understand?  Wedder he has crawled back inside his Mudder’s womb for shelter, I don’t care, I want you in the operating theatre waiting for him to pop his big head out so you can chop it off do you understand? good.
Bayo puts the phone down and looks at Ali and George without saying a word.  The silence is interrupted by the sound of someone breaking wind.
Ali
    Whoops, excuse me, I’m a bit nervous Mr. Bayo.
Bayo snaps his fingers a few times and one of his men go over to him and lean down for him to say something in their ear.  He then leaves Bayo’s side and goes into the bathroom and returns with some air freshener and sprays it around the room.
BAYO
    Gentlemen, I understand you have a business proposition for me, make it quick I have things to do.
GEORGE
    Well we believe you will benefit immensely from this Bayo. You see we have come into the possession of two cases that both have a combined total of 150 kilos of cocaine.
BAYO
    And how did you come into possessing these cases?
GEORGE
    Let’s just say they were delivered by mistake.
BAYO
    Mistake, ha ha ha, that’s a costly and dangerous mistake.
ALI
    Mr Bayo, we need you to give these cases back to the owner without them knowing about our involvement.  For your trouble you can help yourself to a few kilos. Let’s call that payment for services rendered.  I’m sure they won’t mind seeing as though they could have lost everything.

BAYO
    And who are they?

GEORGE
    That’s the other problem, we don’t know.
BAYO
(Laughing)
    This gets even better.   Do you mean to tell me that you don’t even know who the cases belong to.  Ha ha ha, so what do you want me to do? Put an ad in the local paper.
ALI
    Mr Bayo.
BAYO
    Call me Bayo please.
ALI
    An individual that is well connected like your self wouldn’t have much trouble finding out who owns it.
Bayo nods his head modestly and puts another hand full of nuts in his mouth.
BAYO
    Do you know what, I like you guys, you come here and show the Bear respect by putting your trust in me. Where I come from respect is the most important thing you can show to somebody.  I have come across many people in this my life and many of them did not have no home training, imagine that, you can imagine they are not around today because there parents did not teach them manners.  Anyway I will ask around and put my ears to the ground to see if I can find out.
GEORGE
    Thanks Bayo.

ALI
    We really appreciate it.

BAYO
    Bring the cases here tomorrow night. Say about elevenish I’m sure we would have solved this problem by then.
GEORGE
    You got it Bayo.
BAYO
    Max, show them out.
Max leads them out back into the club, as they draw nearer to the centre of the club the sound of Missy Elliot’s ‘One minute man’ can be heard and the strippers are shaking every part of their body’s that they can to the music. George and Ali sit down and watch their mouths dripping like two teenagers.
A stripper with extremely big breasts comes over to Ali and starts to shake her tits in his face.  She then turns around and starts to shake her ass in the same way while George is gulping down a drink that has just been served to him, his eyes firmly glued on the strippers ass.
Ali takes out a twenty and slips it slowly in her panties, she then moves over to George and starts another performance while Ali is joined by another stripper who puts one leg on his shoulder and starts to caress her breasts in front of him.  Ali pulls out a wad of notes and waves it at the strippers.
ALI
     Let’s see what you ladies can do to earn this shall we.  
The two strippers then take both of the men by the hand and begin to walk towards the private dance area in the back of the club.
EXT: B&Js HOUSE-NIGHT
In a run down part of the city known as crack central we find Aktan. He’s about to go into a house owned by the William Brothers, Barry and Joe, two notorious drug dealers.   As Aktan draws closer to number 22 Arndale road, he sees two men carrying out a body and dumping it across the road.

Aktan goes to see if he is still alive, he’ barely breathing. There’s sudden movement from the left, Aktan looks and sees what seems to be a small white boy, but on closer examination it turns out to be a man with a serious weight problem.  In fact he wouldn’t be out of place if he was in an advertisement for feeding the hungry.
SKINNY MAN
    He’ll be alright.

He turns the unconscious man’s face upright.
See, if he starts foaming around the mouth, then he’ll be in trouble but he’s not.  He’s never been able to handle a good hit. 
He starts to smack the man around the face trying to wake him up.
Dan, wake up.

AKTAN
(Looking confused)
    Oh.
Aktan looks at the skinny man pitifully especially his dry crispy white lips that are in need of some form of moisture urgently.
SKINNY MAN
    You don’t have any loose change you could let me have, do you?
AKTAN
    I’ll tell you what, here’s ten pounds for you if you can go and find two guys in there for me.
SKINNY MAN
    What do you want two guys for, you a freak or something? You can have me if the price is right.
AKTAN
(Grimaces)

    No, nothing like that!  Do you know Shaky and Jay?

SKINNY
    Yeah, you mean Shady and Mr. Noddinson.  They’ve been in there a couple of hours now.
                            AKTAN
    Well I need to talk to them, so I need you to go in there and get them.
SKINNY
    Make it twenty and I’ll get them now.
Aktan nods and the two men begin walking towards the house.
Quazzimodo right is walking down the road yeah.

AKTAN
    Who?

SKINNY
    You know the Hunch back of Notradame.

Skinny hunches his back in an attempt to impersonate Quazzimodo.  
AKtAN

    Oh yeah!
SKINNY
    He’s walking down the road and his friends notice two big bulges in his trouser pocket and ask him what it was. He goes it’s a picture of my parents……… get it?  Anyway the next day he’s walking down the road again right and a bunch of kids are jumping on his back pulling on his hunch,” leave me alone I haven’t got your ball” he says.   
Aktan looks at him as though he were mad and takes out the twenty pounds and give it to him and just like a cartoon character the skinny man takes off like a thunderbolt.  
INT-B&J HOUSE-NIGHT

When the Skinny man gets into the crack house he buys some crack and goes and finds a place to sit down and pulls out his pipe and starts to smoke next to a woman who is also smoking a pipe but she is also being fucked from behind by a  big fat man who trying his hardest but seems to be doing nothing to her.  A few on lookers are laughing at this hideous sight.
EXT: BJ’s-NIGHT
After about half an hour Atkan notices that the skinny man is not coming back and strolls into the crack house.  He looks in different rooms, all with the same thing happening in them, sex, oral sex and smoking.  His movement and non-purchase of the of the house special (crack) brings attention to a few people who decide to see what he wants so they hold him up at gun point, go through his pockets and relieve him of everything he has.  The Skinny Man then appears with Shaky and Jay.
SHAKY
    Hey guys leave him alone, he’ a good friend of ours.
One of the two men puts his gun away.
GUNMAN/ROBBER
    Is that supposed to give him a pass? Why didn’t you say why you are here fool, we would have ended up wasting your ass.
                             AKTAN
    Maybe it’s because you didn’t give me a chance, now can I have my stuff back.
The robber pulls out the gun again.
ROBBER
                        (Aggressively)
    Don’t push your luck stupid, guaranteed you won’t like the taste of powder and metal.
He then walks away counting the money he’s just taken from Aktan.
AKTAN

(Shaking his head)
    Shit’s hit the fan and it aint spinning slowly.
The three men look at each other as Aktan informs them of events unfolding. Unknown to the three are the listening ears of the Skinny Man at the entrance of the room next door but out of sight.
INT: ALEX’S CAR- MOVING-NIGHT

Alex is being driven in his Bentley by two of his bodyguards, he’s on the phone.  

ALEX

    I don’t care how long you stay there all I want is my stuff back, that’s all.  If you two were there on time we wouldn’t be going through this headache now would we?
Alex puts the phone down.

    Get Luke London on the phone for me.  Let’s see if that flash bastard can do something for me.  
The bodyguard in the front passenger seats dials the number and hands the phone to Alex.

INT: MASSAGE PARLOUR-NIGHT

Luke London, a thirty year old white male is butt ass naked receiving a massage from two completely naked women.  Both women are on top of him, one massaging his top half and the other the bottom half. Next to him on the other side of the room is another man getting a massage from another naked woman, she is busy rubbing her breasts all over him as she massages him. 
MAN
(Cockney accent)
    ……So after he pays him the fifteen grand the stupid fool only goes missing done he, thinks he can rip Keith off but you see the thing is he don’t know that Keith already knows where he’s gonna run to, so he turns up there one day and waits for him.   My guy returns and pretends to be glad to see Keith and tells him he was going to bring him all the stuff he had promised him the next day.  Keith tells him it’s alright he’ll take it now since he’s there.  Obviously he can’t give it to him cos he aint got it so……………

Luke’s phone starts to ring. 
……you know Keith he takes out his shooter and tells him to give him back the thirty grand he gave to him. 

Another woman dressed in a see through negligee hands Luke his phone.
LUKE
     Hold on I thought it was fifteen, hello……yeah……..long time no see Alex, what pray tell can I do for you?……well Al it’s a bit obvious the only time you ever phone me is if your desperate for something so shoot.
Luke listens while the two women turn him around and start to go down on him. Luke’s voice changes probably due to what the two women were doing.
So you want me to find out what happened to your goods in other words……I sound like what? Oh I’m having a pedicure if you know what I mean.  Ten grand for info twenty for finder’s fee I’ll get back to you in twenty-four alright.
He hands the phone back to the woman and she takes it and places it on the table.  He looks over at the other man who is busy having sex.
What were you saying?
MAN
    What, oh I can’t remember.
Luke’s phone rings again and the woman hands it to him again.

LUKE
    Hello……Bayo.  Long time no see what’s happening? ......Yeah go on…..What?
Luke jumps up. 
Yeah……… and you want me to find out who they belong to.  Give me twenty-four hours but remember I want a nice slice of that cake…..I know alright leave it to me.
Luke hands the phone back and relaxes again and the two women assume their former position on him.

I must have done something good in another life.  I’ve got two big shots from two different worlds that require my help and the sweet thing about it is they have done all the work for me already.  Bayo the Bear, who couldn’t get his hands any dirtier in crime even if he wanted to and Alex squeaky clean Chipfield, the only criminal I know that had a real education and mixes with politicians.  Life couldn’t be sweeter.  
INT: CAR-NIGHT
Aktan, Shaky and Jay are sitting in Aktan’s car outside the car park where the fiesta is parked.  They are all looking very nervous.
JAY
    So what do you think?
SHAKY
    I don’t know it’s a gamble, a very big gamble they might be inside waiting for us.  I don’t want to find out if they are.
JAY
    I say we leave it.

SHAKY
    I second that, yeah, I say we leave it too.

AKTAN
    What if they do come and see your car, get a hunch and decide to see what’s in there.  All your personal details will lead them straight to you and knowing the kind of people they are they’re not going to be very sympathetic with you are they.  Now after they’ve played around with your head for a while with a base ball bat you tell them everything they need to know. What the fuck you’ll tell them everything anyway without them doing shit to you.
JAY
     Yeah, we’re fucked. We need to get the car.
SHAKY

(Holding his head)
    Shit, I have got a few letters with my name and address on in my bag.  Did you lock the car Jay?
JAY
    I think so……I can’t remember……. Did I?  That doesn’t matter anyway, if they wanna get in the car they will.
AKTAN
    I’ve got an idea.
Aktan jumps out and disappears across the road for two minutes and returns to the car.  Jay and Shaky look at him wondering what he just did but say nothing.  The three men wait and before you know it two police cars come around the corner and drive into the car park.
INT: CAR PARK-NIGHT
The two patrol cars drive up to where Ramone and Julio are parked but because of their blacked out windows the police can’t see them straight away and proceed to the Fiesta. Three police in total get out and start to walk around the car park looking in and under the few cars that are there.  Ramone and Julio produce their guns and cock them.
POLICE 1
    Looks like a prank call guys.
POLICE 2
    Yeah. 

He walks towards the tinted Range Rover.
POLICE 3
(On his radio)
    Hoax call, we’re on our way back to base over.

The second Police officer is now next to the Range Rover.  He bends down to look into the car when the door suddenly opens knocking him to the ground unconscious.  Ramone and Julio then jump out both wearing balaclavas and point the guns at the other Police.
INT: AKTAN’S CAR-STATIONARY-NIGHT

The three men see a black Range Rover drive out of the car park at speed.
JAY
    Those police have been up there a long time.  I wonder what’s happened.
SHAKY
    Start the motor, let’s drive in.
Aktan starts the engine and drives into the car park where the fiesta and the 2 police cars are parked, but there is no sign of the police. The 3 men get out and look around. The silence of the car park is then interrupted by a banging from one of the patrol cars boot.
SHAKY
    Fuck me they’re locked in the boot.

AKTAN
    Shit.
JAY
    Aktan you let them out after we’re gone, we’re not exactly the kind of people that need to be finding them if you get what I mean and besides we’re carrying shit we shouldn’t be carrying.

Jay and Shaky jump into the fiesta and drive out of the car park and Aktan goes over to the patrol cars and pops open the boot.  Inside were two of the three police cuffed and gagged spooning one another with no clothes on.
AKTAN
(With a serious look on his face)
     Evening officers I hope I haven’t interrupted some sort of training exercise have I?
INT: STAIRWAY PHIL’S FLAT-NIGHT
Jay and Phil make their way up the stairs. They reach the door and listen.  Phil signals to Jay that there’s someone inside, Jay nods and backs up.  Phil puts in the key and opens the door slightly then Jay slams into the door with his shoulder with menacing force and a gun shot is heard from behind the door.  The sound of a body falling to the floor is heard.  Jay closes the door and the body of a young man can be seen on the floor, the body of Clarence a.k.a C Train.
JAY
    Oh Shit, I think we’ve killed him.

PHIL
    You don’t say, look he’s got no chin.
Jay points to the bloodstain door.
JAY
    I think that’s it on the door.
PHIL
    What we gonna do? This shit has just got very messy.

JAY
(Looking at Phil)
    We’ve gotta call the Fed’s man, this prick is in your flat waiting to kill you, we’ve got no choice.
Phil takes out his mobile and phones the police.
EXT: NIGELS HOUSE–NIGHT
Ramone and Julio park their car in Nigel’s driveway. They get out and ring the door bell. Nigel emerges dressed in a pair of shorts and a T-shirt, he’s a slim pale looking man.

NIGEL
    Come in guys, I was expecting you earlier.

The three men walk straight into Nigel’s living room.
RAMONE
    Something came up that we had to take care of. Where’s the money?
Nigel opens a nearby drawer and pulls out a stack of money and hands it to Ramone who puts it into his pocket.

    I’ll have the rest for you on Monday.
                           RAMONE
    Are you sure Nigel?
NIGEL
    Yes don’t worry. Can I get you guys a drink?
JULIO
    No, we need a favor though.
NIGEL
    Sure guys what.

JULIO
    Lend us your car.
NIGEL
    What’s wrong with yours?

RAMONE
    Don’t worry about that.  Just give us your fucking keys.

NIGEL
    Maylene can you bring my car keys please.
RAMONE
    Here are the keys to the Range, when we leave park it in your garage.
NIGEL
    Is there something you guys should tell me, like if there’s any bodies in there.

RAMONE
    There will be if you don’t shut your mouth, you little prick.
Maylene then appears with the keys to Nigel’s car, dressed in a see through night dress.  Nigel takes them from her giving her an unimpressed look at her attire.
MAYLENE
    Are you going out honey?
NIGEL
    No, Ramone and Julio want to borrow it for a while, that’s all.
MAYLENE
    Oh, I see.
JULIO
    Still dancing at that club May?
MAYLENE
    No, you know I don’t dance there any more.
JULIO
    It’s a pity, you left a lot of customer’s heart broken you know.  On to bigger and better things I suppose ay.
RAMONE

(Sarcastically)
    Yeah bigger things like Nigel.  Nigel wherever you go take your beautiful wife with you, women get lonely when they’re left alone a lot if you get what I mean.
The two exit leaving Nigel and Maylene looking at each other.
INT: MIKE’S FLAT–NIGHT

Mike is busy entertaining his girlfriend Sellenia. The music playing in the background is Smokey Robinson’s “Being with you.”  The two sip wine and cuddle up on the sofa in the dimly lit living room.
MIKE

    My Mum and Dad have invited us to dinner next week.

SELLENIA
    That’s nice of them, what’s the occasion?

MIKE
    I don’t know, Just another opportunity to put us on a guilt trip.

SELLENIA
    Oh, the when are we going to settle down get married….
SELLENIA & MIKE

(Together laughing)

    …………and have our Grand Children.
MIKE
    Yep, I’m their only hope.  My sister sure aint gonna have any that’s for sure.

SELLENIA
    How is Sarah? Is she still with what’s her name?
MIKE
    Tracy, yeah they’re not leaving one another, a bit like us hey.
The two kiss.

    Yeah, I would love to settle down and have kids but there are things that I need to do before I get around to that.
SELLENIA
    You mean there are things you need to stop doing more like.  Because I don’t say anything, you think I don’t know you get up to things perhaps you shouldn’t be doing, it’s bloody obvious your salary at the Teller doesn’t pay for all this.
She points to her surroundings.
MIKE
    I feel a DJ Mike moment coming on.
Mike gets up and goes over to the stereo and puts another CD in and presses play, Billy Preston and Syreeta, “With you I’m born again.” Mike then extends his hand and Sellenia gets to her feet and the two begin to dance very slowly for a moment.           
SELLENIA
    You are such a pain Mike but it seems I just can’t stop myself from loving you.
MIKE
    I love you more. You know they don’t make songs like this no more. 

SELLENIA

    If they did the birth rate would rise again.

The dancing is then interrupted by Mike’s phone ringing, he reaches for it.
    Hello….. Jay what time is it?…..what…… slow down……where…..did you call the police……alright I’m on my way.
Mike puts the phone down and looks at Sellenia.
SELLENIA
    What happened?
MIKE
    It’s my cousin Jay. He says he’s been involved in an accident of some kind.

SELLENIA
    Is he alright?
MIKE
He’s fine it’s the other guy that isn’t. Whatever’s happened I’m gonna be the first reporter on the scene, I need a good story to keep you know who off my back at work.
SELLENIA
    Oh no, Mike you’re not leaving me here alone.
Mike starts grabbing a few things.
MIKE
    Baby I won’t be long, I promise.  Pour yourself some more wine and before you know it I’ll be back.
He quickly goes through his cd collection and pulls out the best of James Brown and puts it in and presses play and starts to mime a long with “This is a Mans World.” After he he makes he manages to make her smile he kisses her and leaves like a bullet. 
INT: CAR-NIGHT
Inside the car is Ramone and Julio, they stop at the end of Beaumont road. It’s about two O’clock in the morning and Nigel’s silver BMW slowly drives past several police cars and two ambulances outside Phil’s block of flats.
JULIO
    What do you think has happened?
RAMONE
    I don’t know. Whatever it is it’s not good.
JULIO
    I think he’s killed them.

RAMONE
    Yeah, that comes to mind, two ambulances that makes even more sense.
JULIO
    Phone him.
Ramone dials Clarence’s’ number. It goes straight to voicemail.  The 2 men look at each other as though they know something else has happened. They then drive away.
INT: DAILY TELLER-MORN
Mike is finishing his report on the previous night events at his desk with fellow reporters when a very happy Tim comes in singing Elvis Presley’s “Caught in a trap.”
MIKE
    What has got into him?
Just then Andy comes in coffee in hand spilling it every where, he makes his way straight over to Mike.

ANDY
    Mike your cousins shooting is gonna be put on page nine, we’re interviewing Barrow’s wife and guaranteed it’s a shocker. So we need six extra pages so we’ve got serious editing to do.
MIKE

(Surprised)
    Six pages, how’s my story going to fit?
ANDY
    Shorten it, make it fit that’s what I pay you for kid.
Andy then walks off with Tim putting his arm around him as they walk into the interview room.  Mike sighs with disappointment, one of the Female reporters come up to Mike and rubs his shoulders.
FEMALE REPORTER
    Every dog has its day Mike and today it’s the Mutt known to us as Tim.  God only knows what he did to get that poor woman to spill her guts.
INT: OFFICE-DAY
In the interview room is the widow of Barrow Lawson, Anita and her publicist Patrick Colfoot.  Tim introduces them to Andy, they shake and sit down at the table.  Anita wearing an all black loose fitting dress while her publicist Patrick was wearing a grey  suit with a bright orange tie that looked like it had just traveled through time to be with them.
ANDY

    I am so sorry for the tragic circumstances that have led to you coming here today Mrs. Lawson.  As you know I am a man of many words but this has left me stunned and speechless for days.
PATRICK
    Cut the bullshit Andy we’re not here to listen to your sermon, we’re sitting here to see what we can get out of each other.  You want to know what happened and we want the world to know what didn’t happen.  This is how we’re going to play this, first of all no recordings.  Any recording equipment should be turned off and removed now.

Tim takes out the recorder turns it off and places it in front of them on the desk.  Patrick picks it up removes the batteries and puts it back on the desk.
    Mrs. Lawson has only one request and that is she has agreed to tell her story to you only if it is printed word for word.

ANDY
    I don’t have a problem with that. I’ll have Tim take it down word for word in short hand.
Patrick and Anita nod with approval and then Anita takes a sip of water and composes herself.
ANITA

    I met Barrow at a Fashion Show that I had organized for an up and coming designer friend of mine five years ago. This was after he made his third film Crime Square and was more or less a house hold name.  Like many young women I was star struck but didn’t show it.  I wasn’t going to give him that satisfaction but more importantly I wasn’t going to be like the rest and this was eventually what made him take more interest in me. 
    We started seeing each other frequently which resulted in me appearing regularly in the press as his love interest.  This was fine in fact our production company benefited the most because it saw business quadruple, everything was perfect.
    The problem started one day when an event I was to attend out of town was cancelled so I wanted to surprise Barrow so I showed up at his house unexpected.  The door was opened so I went inside.
INT: BARROW’S HOUSE-DAY
Anita walks into the living room puts her bag down and looks around.  She calls out for Barrow but no reply.  She goes into the kitchen and takes out some bread and ingredients to make a sandwich.
After making a sandwich she settles down in the living room and begins to watch the television.  She thinks she hears something and grabs the remote to turn the volume down.  She listens out again and can hear what sounds like music.  She gets up and makes her way to the stairway where she pauses for a moment then begins to make her way up the stairs slowly.

As she reaches the top she pauses again and then proceeds down the hallway and stops outside the bedroom.  The music is clearer now together with the grunts of a man who is obviously having sex.  She pushes the door open and sees the rear of a man who she believes is Barrow exercising his doggy style skills.  He turns around and she then sees that it’s Jake and not Barrow.
ANITA
    Oh, I’m so sorry.

As she begins to back away Barrow’s head appears from the pillow, he jumps up and makes his way towards Anita.

INT: OFFICE-DAY
It was then I found out about Jake and Barrow’s relationship something the Big Wigs at the studio had managed to keep a lid on for years and now I had found out.  What happened next was inevitable.  The studio offered me a ridiculous amount of money to buy my silence which was welcomed.
TOM
    Why did you marry him?
ANITA
    That was part of the deal, each year I stayed married to him I received a bonus.  Don’t forget how much the films grossed that both he and Jake appeared in.

TOM

    A Billion plus! 
ANDY
    So paying you was nothing, just a way of ensuring their golden geese continue laying those eggs.  But what went wrong?
ANITA
    We had been out on the town one night partying and Barrow had far too much to drink so Jake persuaded me that it was in his interest to get us both back safely so he took us home helped me put Barrow in bed because he had passed out.  Jake helped himself to a drink I joined him and before you know it one thing had led to another and we ended up making love.  I don’t know what got into me, I thought it was just one big mistake but the mistake kept on happening over and over again.

    Barrow had no idea what was going on until I told him I was pregnant with Jakes baby and couldn’t live this insane life style anymore.  This was a few days before the award show.  Jake agreed but told me any  announcements had to be made after the award show because both he and Barrow were nominees and this would be bad for the industry in general, so I agreed to put everything on hold.

    The day before the award show Jake phoned and told me to watch Barrow because he had been to visit Jake and had been talking like a mad man threatening to do crazy things.  So I packed and left and didn’t see either of them until the night of the show.
ANDY

    So you didn’t speak to any of them just before the show?
PATRICK

    That’s what she said and that gentleman is your story, so we will be expecting to read and hear that and nothing else.
Patrick gets up and extends his hand to Anita, she gets up and makes her way followed by Patrick to the door with Tim in close pursuit.  Andy leans back in his chair with a faint smile of satisfaction.
ANDY

    What an asshole.
Tim returns and sits down as though he’s just run a marathon.
TIM

    Well what do think about that chief?
ANDY
    You know they’re hiding something don’t you.  People like that only give stories when they need to protect something they don’t want people to find out about.
TIM

So do we try and find out what it is boss.
ANDY

No need I already know.  How many years did they know each other?
TIM
About, twenty something. 
ANDY

That means Barrow was a child.
Tim starts to shake his head.
TIM

Oh no.
ANDY

You see sometimes I’d rather not be the bearer of bad news.  Sometimes people need to put two and two together or you leave it to some nit wit to be the fall guy and break the story so that people will always remember as being the one who put an end to their fantasy. I maybe many things but hero killer I’m not especially now they’re dead
TIM

So you have got a conscience after all.
ANDY

I’m afraid so kid, I’m afraid so. 
INT: ALEX’S MANSION-AFTERNOON

Alex is in the study/Office with Romone and Julio and four other Suit wearing hard men that work for him.  Alex faces the windows looking out at his children playing.
ALEX

Good news and Bad news gentlemen.  Last night I received a call from the Bayo the Bear.  He told me that my lost luggage was in his possession and I should come and collect it tonight at his club, which is good news, at least we know where it’s going to be.
The bad news is that I know that he’s not going to give it back for free, so there’s going to be some negotiating taking place but I won’t be doing it you guys will.  I can’t be seen going there, very bad for the image if you know what I mean.   No matter the cost I want my product back.  I know that greedy fat fuck isn’t going to be a push over either.  Let me know how much he wants before you give it to him, I want that pig to sweat before he gets anything from me.

INT: 22 ARNDALE ROAD-DAY
Skinny is talking to the Williams Brothers, Barry and Joe.  They are white both in their mid 30’s dressed in Jeans and T.-Shirts and looking very street.
BARRY
Are you fucking sure Skinny?

SKINNY
I swear to you 150 keys man.

JOE
That’s a shit load of gear man. That will set us up for life.

BARRY
Time to round up some of the boys!
INT: ZABRINA NIGHT CLUB- AFTERNOON
Bayo is in his office with around ten of his men, puffing a cigar at his desk.
BAYO
Look sharp tonight guys, we’re going to have a few extra guests, so come dressed appropriately and I mean appropriately.
INT: STUDIO-AFTERNOON
A close up of a microphone and then the music intro, then the lips of Sellenia Mike’s girlfriend starts to sing.
SELLENIA
Do it in a different style baby

When you do it next time

I wanna see your body slide

Into this heart of mine

Can you feel me warm and deep?
Tensions driving me crazy

I wanna know if you’re the one

Who I’ve been waiting for, so

(BACKING SINGERS)

Do it (Do it to me, Do it to me)
Do it different

(Do it to me in a different styley)
Do it, change the style

Change the style

Do it (Do it to me, Do it to me)
Do it different
Do it Change the style
Is this for real, the way you make my body feel,

Your soft touch, and the way you never rush,

Got me hooked on you, I’m packed and sealed.

So waste no time, take control of my mind, so

Do it (Do it to me, Do it to me)
Do it different

Do it to me in a different style

Do it, change the style

Change the style

PRODUCER
Cut. Sellenia darling let’s take five.
Sellenia takes off her headphones and makes her way out of the recording booth where she is met by Mike
Who has one hand behind his back.
MIKE
Hi ya lovely, surprise.
SELLENIA
(Smiling)
What are you doing here? I thought you had work to do.

MIKE
Yes I did but I had to come and see my one and only and more importantly to apologize for last night.
He pulls out the flowers and kisses her.
SELLENIA
Baby thank you, you didn’t need to, you know I understand but since you did you could have got me a bigger bunch though.
MIKE
Thanks baby. Your song’s amazing by the way.  I hope your singing about me.
SELLENIA
But of course, who else?  After all I’ve been with you almost three years now and still I’ve got no ring on this finger.
MIKE
Don’t start. I’m taking you out tonight to make up for last night.
SELLENIA
Hmmh…..O.K
MIKE
I’ll pick you up at your Mum’s at 8.
SELLENIA
What shall I wear?
MIKE

Anything you feel comfortable in but make’s you look sexy hot.
PRODUCER
Sellenia we’re ready.
SELLENIA
O.K, I gotta go see you tonight.
She kisses Mike and goes back in the recording booth.
INT: CHIPS MANSION-NIGHT
The beginning of Carlos Santana’s Maria plays as we visit Ramone, Julio and Company at the annex of Alex their boss’ Mansion.  Ramone, Julio and three other heavy’s are loading up and checking their hand guns. Everyone has two guns and a few extra clips.
INT: WHITE VAN-ARNDALE ROAD-NIGHT
The same music is playing and the Williams Brothers are also doing the same gun checking ritual together with five of there heavy’s including Skinny.
INT: ZABRINA NIGHT CLUB – NIGHT
Bayo and his crew are also checking their weapons, while Bayo is pigging out on a very large bucket of chicken.
INT: GARAGE-NIGHT
Ali, George and Aktan are in the secret part of the Garage. Aktan and George both pick up a suit case each and put them in the boot of the Mercedes and close it. George turns the song Maria off that was playing on the radio. The three men look at each other, all waiting to see who will talk first and break the ice or more realistically who is going to drive the car to Bayo’s Club.

ALI

(Rubbing his hands together)

Right then, I take it you guys are ready to go then?
AKTAN
What do you mean you guys, I’m staying here. I’m not going anywhere.
ALI
I thought you and George were going to take it.
AKTAN
Sure you did, listen I went into a crack house looking for the two twats that brought this shit here. I had a gun pointed at my head, I got robbed and I half shit myself.  Now you expect me to jump into a car that is full of coke and drive it undetected to a homicidal cannibalistic maniac and give it to him so that he can give it to it’s owner in order to save our lives. That is if he decides to give it and not kill us, I’ll pass if you don’t mind.
GEORGE
He’s not going to kill us it’s all been sorted out.
George looks at Ali for backup.
ALI
Yes it’s all true we met the Bear and he has reassured us that everything will be ok. In fact he gave his word.
AKTAN

(Sarcastically)

He did, oh that makes a lot of difference.  In fact let me think about it, hmmm. I don’t think so you guys can go without me.  Ali, sorry mate you don’t pay me enough to risk my life.
Aktan then notices a white van coming into shot on the Security screens.
Now who’s this, we closed hours ago, let me take care of this customer while you guys get ready to go.
GEORGE
If you had closed the main garage doors like I told you to maybe they wouldn’t think we’re still open for business.
ALI
Tell them to come back in the morning.
Aktan comes out of the secret exit and meets the van at the garage entrance. Joe Williams gets out of the Van.

AKTAN
We’re closed Mate.

JOE
Is that right?
Joe pulls out a gun and holds Aktan by the scruff of his neck.
JOE
You know what we’re here for.
AKTAN

(In shock slightly stuttering)
 What are you talking about?
The van door opens and Skinny gets out and marches over to both of them meanwhile George and Ali watch the security monitor with eyes wide open.  Skinny pulls out a gun from his waist band.
Joe lets Aktan go and steps back allowing Skinny to get closer.  He looks up and down at Aktan who is much bigger than him. Without warning Skinny hits Aktan on the head with the gun and he falls to the ground.  Skinny then puts the gun in his mouth.
SKINNY
Does it taste nice? Ay does it?
Skinny now resembles someone who is possessed with a demon sweating and very erratic.
Now where’s the fucking yayo. I heard all what you said with your mates so fucking show us where it is or you’re gonna get it.  Right I’m gonna take this piece outta your mouth and count down from five and you better tell us where it is.
Skinny steps back and aims at Aktan’s left leg.

SKINNY
5…..4…..3
AKTAN
They’ve already taken it to Bayo’s it’s at Zabrinas.
SKINNY
No it’s not.  I heard the time you said you were gonna take it to him. You think I’m fucking stupid ….two…one.
AKTAN

(Shouting near tears)

I swear it’s there.
Skinny pulls the trigger and ‘BANG’ is heard followed by an almighty scream, but it’s not Aktan it’s Skinny.
SKINNY
AAAHHH!!!      FUCK!!!  My fingers!!!
Skinny drops the gun and holds his hand.  Joe and Aktan look at skinny, the van doors open and Barry, Joe’s older brother and another two of their men get out and come over to Skinny and look down at his feet.  There on the floor next to the gun lay two of Skinny’s fingers, blown off by the gun.  Barry picks up the gun and examines it.
BARRY

(Shaking his head)

Fucking re-bores, yet again another drilling disaster.
Barry puts the gun inside Skinny’s waist band and then carefully picks up skinny’s fingers and puts them inside skinny’s pockets. While staring at skinny who is squealing like a pig he pulls out a gun from his waist.
BARRY

(Calmly)

That’s fucked up your sex life hasn’t it, now you’re gonna have to learn to jerk off with the other hand. When you shoot someone, you make sure you use a real gun like this….
He turns and faces Aktan who is still shell shocked.
This is my weapon of choice, a 9mm Gloch semi automatic. Whatever I aim and shoot with this will never get up. What’s your name?
AKTAN

(Almost wetting himself)

Aktan!
BARRY
Aktan. Turkish ay?
Aktan nods unwillingly and Barry crouches down and lowers his voice even more.
Now Aktan, I believe in divine intervention. That means I believe it’s not your destiny to be shot today, simple as that, so remember today. Tomorrow however is another day and that means anything can happen to you.  An example would be like 2 bullets in your knee caps or a bullet in your brain, you understand where I’m coming from don’t you.
Aktan nods again.
This will only happen if you’re lying of course, but you’re not lying are you?
AKTAN shakes his head.
Good, then I think we’re done here.
Barry gets up and walks towards the van followed by his brother, the heavy’s and Skinny who has now wrapped a torn off sleeve around his hand and is whimpering like a lost puppy dog. They get in the van and drive off.  Aktan falls backwards and lays there until George and Ali come out.

ALI
Are you alright Aktan?
Aktan pulls out a pack of cigarettes, takes one out, lights it and inhales and exhales a few time’s while George and Ali look on waiting for him to speak.
AKTAN

(Softly)
I’ve been robbed at gunpoint.  I’ve been shot at and now somebody said they’re going to put a bullet in my head tomorrow.  (Begins to shout) No I’m not alright in fact I’m completely fucked. In fact I think I’m going to break down. That’s after I change myself cos at the moment I have shit hanging out of my arse and piss running down my leg.
ALI
Listen you get yourself back together.  Me and George will take the cases to Bayo.  You did well Aktan.  You know we’ll all be dead if you had told them don’t you.
Aktan nods, George pats his back.
EXT: ZABRINA’S – NIGHT
The Mercedes with the cocaine inside the boot driven by Ali and George pulls up outside Zabrina’s. Ali and George get out and are met with four of Bayo’s men who take the gear and car keys and go inside the club.  Ali and George breathe a sigh of relief and walk away happy that they have just washed their hands of the potential disaster.  They are so elated that they do not notice the white van that had just visited the garage parked up near the club.  The occupants of the white van were also busy formulating their strategy that they didn’t notice the Chrysler Voyager pull up with Ramone and crew inside.

Moments later Mike who’s on the phone and his girlfriend Sellenia walk by arm in arm, a complete contrast to the scheming men in both vehicles.   Mike and Sellenia walk into Zabrina’s.
INT: ZABRINA-NIGHT

Mike takes out some money and pays the ticket girl, then he is patted down by one of the three door men.   As usual there are topless dancers on the stage.  This time they are dancing to Tupac and Jodeci, How do you want it?  The crowd is dancing away and Mike looks around as though he’s lost something.  Sellenia looks at him and is about to ask what’s wrong when he carries her off to a corner in the club by some tables and chairs and sits down.
MIKE
What do you want to drink?
SELLENIA
Guess!
MIKE?
Vodka and Coke with a dash of lime.
SELLENIA
No.
MIKE

(Surprised)
What?
SELLENIA
Just kidding!
Mike goes to one of the two bars and calls one of the bar-maids over.

MIKE
Vodka and Coke with a dash of lime and a Stella please darling.
BARMAID
Is that with ice?
MIKE
Yes please.
While he’s waiting for his drinks he sees several men being escorted by one of Bayo’s men towards the executive off limits area which also leads to Bayo’s Office.  The barmaid returns with the drinks.
BARMAID
Six Pounds forty please.
Mike pays her, collects his change and returns to Sellenia with the drinks.
SELLENIA
Thank You.
Mike nods, Sellenia looks around at all the topless women on stage who are being thrown money. Now they are dancing to Lady Marmalade, Christina, little Kim’s, Soul Sisters.
SELLENIA
Now tell me the truth, do you come here a lot?
MIKE
Why do you ask me that?
SELLENIA
Do they do lap dances here?
MIKE
Yeah, I’ve never had one though.

SELLENIA
I was not asking but since you’ve mentioned it I’m sure you haven’t.
MIKE
I’m serious, the truth is I’ve only been here once and it was regarding an article I had to write.
SELLENIA
What was that about?
MIKE

(Frustrated)
Can we stop with the questions?
SELLENIA

(Sarcastically)
Oooh, who’s the party pooper then? What’s wrong? You’ve been in this mood all evening.  I don’t know why you even invited me out. If I knew you were gonna be in this mood I wouldn’t have come.
MIKE
I’m sorry baby I’ve just got a lot on my mind. You know how it is!
SELLENIA
Your Boss Andy mind fucking you again after office hours I take it.
Mike laughs.

SELLENIA
We need to get him out of your mind.
Sellenia then gets up and walks over to two topless dancers and bends down and has a little word. The dancers then follow Sellenia back to Mike, the music then changes to Marcus Houston’s ‘Let’s get Naked’ and the two bikini wearing girls start giving Mike a lap dance to end all lap dances.  At the end of the dance Sellenia kisses Mike seductively.
How do you feel now?
Mike looks at her for a moment then looks down at his mid section.
MIKE

Is this a trick question?
She shakes her head.
Let’s just say I feel a lot better and a lot harder than I did five minutes ago.

INT: BAYO’S OFFICE-NIGHT
In his very Scarface like looking office with the exception of the African Statues, Bayo sits at his desk like a King.  Two men are on both sides of him and one at the door.  Sitting down on the Leather Settees is Ramone, Julio and another one of  Alex’s henchmen, Kas, a biracial man in his early thirties who because of his size is obviously on steroids, either that or he was Xena and Hercules love child. All men are dressed in slick suits.

BAYO
50 K is a fair deal. Look at it this way your Boss would be getting nothing if I didn’t intervene and plus he gets his car back as well. That’s got to be another 70-80 grand. I’ve saved him.
RAMONE
That’s an insurance case.  They would have settled the full amount.
Nigerian Voice (OS)
Not if they knew the car keys were left with the car…..
Ramone and Bayo together with everyone else in the room look toward the toilet, they hear it flush, seconds later the person behind the voice appears, it’s Chinedu.
CHINEDU
…….that would be disastrous if an insurance company found out that the driver of the car on that day purposely left the keys.
Ramone looks at Bayo expectantly.

BAYO
This is my cousin Chinedu, (looks at Chinedu) thank you for your positive contribution.
CHINEDU
I’m only saying this because people shouldn’t take things for granted if you understand what I mean.
Ramone, Julio, and Kas remain expressionless, Ramone dials his boss.

RAMONE
Voicemail again, I have to get the ok from my boss, it’s not my decision to make.
BAYO
Yes, of course I understand, we’re in no hurry. Help yourselves to a drink.

Bayo points to the corner of his office where there is a mini bar.
INT: VAN–STATIONARY-NIGHT

JOE

Right then boys, let’s go to work.
Everyone in the van puts on their balaclava, pull out their weapons, then exit the van and walk briskly to the entrance. 
INT: ZARBRINA-FOYE-NIGHT
Barry followed by Joe walk through the doors immediately confronting three of Bayo’s men who try to draw their weapons.  Two of them fail and are shot dead while the third opens fire as he retreats.  The female working in the ticket office tries to dial out but one of the villains carrying a shot gun shoots her hand obliterating both phone and hand simultaneously.  She starts to scream as she holds up her arm with missing hand and is silenced by another bullet to the head.

As Bayo’s doorman retreats he radio’s through to Bayo and the other men.

INT: ZABRINA HALLWAY-NIGHT
DOORMAN

(Frantically)
We got trouble boss, they’ve got guns.  Everybody at the front’s been shot.
INT: BAYO OFFICE-NIGHT
As Bayo hears the voice of his two-way on his desk, he quickly grabs it while all the other men in the room take out their weapons and head for the door including Ramone, Julio and Kas.
BAYO
How many?
The sound of gun shots mixed in with the music of Madonna and Justin’s 4 minutes is the only thing that can be heard.
EXT: STAIRWAY-ZABRINA –NIGHT
DOORMAN
Six or seven, I’m not sure and they’re following me up, I need help now.
INT: BAYO’S OFFICE-NIGHT
BAYO
We’re on our way. (Bayo puts the radio down) Somebody has set us up and I think I know who.
Bayo gets his heavy frame up and moves the two suitcases that are concealed behind his desk and places them in a wardrobe and locks it and puts the key in his pocket, he then goes back to his desk and pulls out two sub machine guns and heads for the door.

INT: CLUB-NIGHT
The doorman runs out of ammunition and is shot dead, and the masked gunmen make their way into the Club area where the club goers are partying without knowledge of the carnage that has been taking place.  The Williams crew then move through the crowd towards the executive area and Bayo’s office.
Trying not to cause mass panic they take off their masks.  At the same time Bayo’s men and Ramone's crew reach the main club area.  The Williams gang sees the other men and split up and start to spread around he club.  Julio and Joe’s eyes meet, they both draw and start shooting each other.  They both fall together and like a pack of cards so does the entire club in fear of their lives.  The only people standing are the two parties of gunmen who are exchanging gun fire to the Music of “You owe me” by Genuine and Nas.  
Club goers are shot in the exchange and some make a run for the doors.  Bayo then turns up with two machine guns and sprays a few of the gate crashers.  The remaining gunmen seek shelter behind various parts of Club Furniture.

BARRY
 (Shouting)
Joe…..Joe…..Talk to me.
RAMONE
He’s dead you fuck and so are you.
Ramone empties his clip into Barry while one of Bayo’s men points to where two of the last party crashers are.  Bayo then sprays the area behind the bar where they are, this brings glass bottles and mirrors shattering on them.  They then get up and try to flee but are shot at by everyone which makes the two shake violently almost like they were dancing to the electric boogey.  What makes it even more bizarre is the jagged sharp edges of glass sparkling that are sticking out of their faces.  They finally both drop dead and resemble something a shark just spat back up.
The gun smoke can be clearly seen floating then silence hits the club for a moment which is interrupted by the entrance of armed police.  They flood the club like it was the January sales and stick to the gunmen like flies to shit.

POLICE
Freeze, put your weapons down and put your hands in the air.
Bayo, Ramone and two of Bayo’s men lay their weapons down. In the same corner of the club, Mike is laying over Sellena screaming for help.
MIKE 
(Screaming)
Sellenia, no she’s been shot,no.

A policeman goes towards Mike then two ambulance men come in with a stretcher.  All we can see are their jackets with ambulance clearly printed on the back.
POLICEMAN
Over here.
He usher’s the ambulance men over.  They crouch down and take her pulse.  We still can’t see the ambulance men.  Sellenia has blood over her blouse and Mike is crying.
AMBULANCE MAN
We need to get her out of here, are you her husband?
MIKE
I’m her boyfriend.
POLICEMAN
We need your name Sir.
MIKE
Yes here’s my card, I’ll be at the hospital.
Mike hands the officer a business card and begins to leave with the ambulance men, meanwhile other ambulance men arrive and start attending to the other injured.  Ramone, Bayo and his men are in cuffs and taken to Bayo’s office.

EXT: ZABRINA-NIGHT
Sellenia is gently put in the ambulance.  Mike gets in still crying.
INT: BAYO’S OFFICE–NIGHT
While Ramone, Bayo and two of his men sit down cuffed and surrounded by armed police Bayo’s office is searched by detectives.
BAYO
What are you doing? You can’t do this without a warrant.

DETECTIVE 1
(Cockney accent)

You’re a bright enough man to know Mr. Adetunje that in cases like this when police are still on the premises and where a major crime has been committed, all areas must be secured for the safety of the officers as well as yours.  All we know perpetrators may still be hiding or there maybe more weapons.
One of the detectives tries to open the cupboard where the suitcases are.
DETECTIVE 2
What’s in here?
Bayo says nothing and looks down at his feet. Ramone looks at Bayo as to ask telepathically is that where the coke is?  Bayo nods.  The two detectives then force the door open and see the two suitcases and pull them out.  They opened them in front of Bayo and the look of shock was written all over his face, the suitcases were empty.
INT: AMBULANCE-NIGHT
Mike has his head laying on top of Sellenia and holding one of her hands. The two ambulance men then turn around revealing themselves to the audience it’s Jay and Shaky.

JAY
I think we’re clear now you guys.
Mike then puts his head up and is immediately met with a slap from Sellenia.
SELLENIA
That’s for using me.
MIKE
Believe me I didn’t, I didn’t know anything.
SELLENIA

(Hysterical)
I can’t believe what I just saw. People were shot in front of me, people died. Am I dreaming or is this real? And what’s this thing I’m lying on.  All that madness I know has got something to do with this stuff I’m laying on isn’t it?
She looks at the sack she’s been laying down on and we see flash backs of Chinadu opening Bayo’s office, opening the suit cases and taking out the coke and putting it in two dark army issue sacks.
In fact I don’t want to know, just take me home.
Mike is speechless and just looks sorry for himself, we then get another flash back of Chinadu opening the ventilator shaft and carrying the sacks of coke through.
EXT: SELLENIA’S HOUSE–NIGHT
Sellenia puts the key in the door and opens it.

MIKE
Wait! ......What happened tonight wasn’t expected, I swear to you.  Right now you’re the most important thing in the world to me.  I know you’re mad at me, I’m mad at me.  If I had known this was going to happen I wouldn’t have gone there, come on now I’m not mad? All I can say is I’m sorry.   Forgive me Baby.
She turns around and gives him an unconvinced look.
SELLENIA
Goodnight Mike.
She then closes the door and Mike walks back towards the ambulance smiling. We have another flash back this time it’s Mike on his phone just before he enters the club, he’s having a conversation with Chinadu.
INT: ZARBRINA’S TICKET OFFICE-NIGHT
MIKE
Right I’m here Chin.

INT: ZARBRINA’S-BAYO’S OFFICE-NIGHT
CHINADU
When you come in go over to the far side on the left hand side of the stage, you’ll see some tables there look up and you’ll see the big vent stay there.
INT: AMBULANCE-NIGHT
MIKE
Right, let’s lose this thing (looking around the ambulance) and make that call.
INT: POLICE STATION-NIGHT
Ramone, Bayo and his men are brought into the station.  As they’re led inside one of the policemen that Ramone made strip and climb into the boot of the patrol car recognizes him and nudges his colleague who was also a member of the unfortunate three.  They walk over to the duty officer and whisper something in his ear.  Meanwhile Bayo is met by his well dressed lawyer who shakes his hand.
EXT: PARK-EARLY MORNING
With nobody in site a Black Lincoln Navigator drives slowly down the quiet secluded park access road.  It stops for a moment and then the doors open.  It’s Alex and one of his minders.  While he’s getting out, there are continuous still frame photographs being taken of him.   Alex sees the sack of Coke, his minder picks it up and puts it in the the back of the Lincoln and they drive off with the camera still clicking. It is then that we see Mike behind the camera.
INT: POLICE STATION-EARLY MORNING
The sound of the locked cell door being opened is heard by Ramone as he opens his eyes, he is punched in the face.

POLICEMAN
Good Morning ass hole remember us?
It was one of the 3 cops locked up in the boot, while they beat him like a bowl of eggs he takes time off in between blows to speak to Ramone.
I thought I’ll let you know Ramone in case you don’t wake up, if you know what I mean, your mate Nigel doesn’t take kindly to you and your friend fucking his wife behind his back and I think he mentioned keeping the Range as well.
EXT: PARK-MORNING
The Navigator arrives at Alex’s house only to be surrounded by police cars.  In the background again we hear the clicking of a camera.  The police open the back of the Navigator and pull out the sack and look inside, then hand cuff Alex and his bodyguard. This time it’s Jay behind the camera with Shaky filming on a mini camcorder.
INT: POLICE STATION-DAY
Meanwhile Ramone is sitting down at a desk in the interview room his face looks like it has been used as a football for ninety minutes plus extra time.   Bayo and his men are walking through the Police Station with their lawyer after being released.  As they pass the open door of the room where Ramone is being interviewed, the two men acknowledge each other with a nod.   The door of the interview room closes.  We then see the fingers of a policeman pressing down the buttons on the recorder.
INT: POLICE STATION-INTERVIEW ROOM-DAY
RAMONE
I have only one thing to say…… and that is
The police look at him expectantly.
…………you fuck heads hit like bitches and oh before I forget tell your mum to wash next time she comes around.
The recorder is switched off and they begin to batter him again.
INT: ALEX’S HOUSE–DAY
Police enter and Alex’s wife is put in cuffs and lead away.
INT: NIGEL’S HOUSE-DAY
The door bell rings and Nigel goes to the door.  He looks through the spy hole, it’s a post woman.  He opens the door and is shot in the head at point blank range.  He drops backward onto the hallway carpet and is shot twice in the chest.  The shooter then throws the gun down beside him and flees on the back of a motorbike.
Fade to black
6 MONTHS LATER

EXT: BEACH–CUBA-MORNING
Mike is sipping a cocktail on the beach relaxing on a sun lounger.  Sellenia walks up and kisses him on the lips and hands him a letter.  Mike opens it and begins to read, while Sellenia rubs sun screen on her body.  Mike opens the letter and begins to read it.
CHINEDU 
(OS) 
My man Mike,

First of all sorry about your cousin, I heard the news.  I’m glad things turned out how they did for both of us.  So you are a good reporter after all.   I always knew I would play a major role in one of your stories, fate brought us together for a reason and I’m sure this was it.
You won the reporter of the year and I made a nice amount of money. You don’t have to feel guilty about that account of yours with all the money from our deals, the greedy bastards all had it coming.  My cousin the Bear is happy that I ripped him off only because he would be sitting in jail this minute.  By the way what ever happened to the other 50k’s because I only took 50 and gave you 100k.  On the news it said that Alex Chipfield was caught with 50 kilo’s.
Anyway it was good working with you and I thank the Lord it was the story you wrote and not a story written about you and me.  So long my friend I’ll keep in touch.
Your friend Chin
SELLENA
Who wrote you honey?
MIKE
A friend, Just a friend baby!
Mike takes a sip from his drink and sits back and looks out at the clear blue sea.  The camera rises above them and has an aerial view of Mike and Sellenia and the other beach dwellers on the white Cuban sand.  Away from the beach sitting at the beach bar is a man wearing a hat and glasses looking at Sellenia and Mike.  He is indulging in a Pina Calada.  He takes one last sip and places the glass down and then takes off his glasses.  It is then we see that it is Ramone.
Cut back to

 AMBULANCE SCENE

INT: AMBULANCE-NIGHT
JAY
There is no fucking way all of this shit is being handed to the Police.
SHAKY
That’s right mate.
The two laugh and high five each other as they take half the coke out of the sack and hide it in the front of the ambulance.
JAY
Hold it down, here he comes.







Cut forward to
INT: CAR–NIGHT
Jake and Shaky are in the fiesta smoking crack as usual, listening to Oasis’s ‘Wonder Wall’ Jay’s head is nodding every few seconds.  They unzip a sports bag that has the Coke inside, stare at it for a moment and smile.  Jay zips the bag up and puts it on the back seat. 
JAY
I think I’m gonna give up after this, my chest is starting to crumble.
SHAKY
Yeah, mine too. It’s only because none of us have smoked like this before.
JAY
How much do you think we’ve smoked this week?
SHAKY
In terms of weight, I have no idea but in terms of money, a fucking lot.
JAY
When we get this money I’m gonna buy a little place abroad, get away from this hell hole.  Find me a foreign girl, settle down, you know have some little ones.
SHAKY
Yeah people that live in City’s don’t live as long as people who live in rural areas, especially abroad.  It’s the stress of the city that kills everyone.
JAY
As well as drugs, sex, food, cars, trains, plains …..What time is it anyway? Shouldn’t they be here by now?
SHAKY
Have patience, patience is a virtue remember.
JAY
Couldn’t we have met them somewhere else? Out in the middle of nowhere!
SHAKY

Safest place to be!
JAY
(Sarcastically)

Sure it is.
SHAKY
Are you gonna give your cousin a cut.
JAY
No, he’s alright he’s gonna win ‘Reporter of the Year,’ that comes with 100grand plus perks, he’s got his already.  Remember if it wasn’t for us none of this would have happened. We deserve what we’re getting and I’m not sharing it with nobody.
SHAKY

Yeah, I think I’ll agree with you there mate.  We need to change this song though, now let me chose.
Shaky then presses the stereo fast forward until he comes to Queen’s ‘We will rock you.’ The two start singing along and banging the dash board.
JAY & SHAKY
We will we will rock you.  Give us the rocks. We will we will rock you.  Give us the rocks.  We will we will rock you. Give us the rocks.
The sound of gun shots and shattering glass interrupts the music only to be drowned out again by Jay’s head hitting the steering wheel and setting off the car horn for a moment until he falls onto Shaky.  Shaky stunned and unsure at what was happening opens the car door and tries to get out but is shot three times and retreats back inside the car seeking sanctuary.  As he clambers over Jay he is shot three more times, the final bullet catching him in the head and killing him instantly.  The smoke settles and then we see the shooter, Paul, Clarence’s friend.  He looks at the two body’s puts his gun in his waist band and walks off into the night. The camera then focuses on the dead bodies of Shaky and Jay.  The car stereo is still playing Simon and Garfunkel’s Sound of Silence.  The camera then slowly moves over to the bag in the back seat and zooms in until it has a complete close up of the bag and stays there.  
FADE TO BLACK WITH THE MUSIC STILL PLAYING
THE END
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