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"THE BIG DEAL"

FADE IN:

INT. the back of a taxi - NIGHT - TRAVELLING
Steve, a black man of around 30, settles into the seat of a taxi. He wears a smart but conservative grey suit, a stylish but loud shirt and tie. He has long dreadlocks.

steve

King’s Cross please, mate.

The cabbie nods and sets off.

Steve looks out of the window. His eyes are bright. There is an inner smile. He is where he never thought to be and conscious that his own efforts have got him here.

His mobile rings. He checks the name and answers.

steve

I’m in the taxi. Should be at the meeting place in – a couple of minutes.

Joe (V.O.)
How d’you feel?

steve
How do I feel? I feel very good indeed.

Joe (V.O.) 
This is gunna be massive for us if it goes through.

steve
Why wouldn’t it? They’ve got the stuff and we’ve got the distribution. Add it to the – what we’re already doing – we’re gunna be the big fish in the big pond, my man.

Joe (V.O.) 
Brilliant. Next call in one hour then?

steve

(checking his watch)

Yo.

He ends the call. Another call immediately comes in. He checks the number and answers it.

STEVE
What? Why you ringing me? I’m busy.

Clarissa (V.O.)
It’s a guy called Michael. He keeps calling. He wants your number.

steve

(worried)

Michael?

Clarissa (V.O.)
Shall I give him your number? He says it’s really really urgent. He sounds…

steve
I can ring him.

Clarissa (V.O.)
No. He said no, don’t ring him on his normal number.

steve

(more worried)

Did he?

Clarissa (V.O.)
He’s going to ring me back. Who is he, Steve? Who is he?

steve
Works for me. Listen. Alright. Give him this number. Then – go to your mother’s. No - your sister.

Clarissa (V.O.)
What? Why? Oh God, Steve! What is it? Oh my God! What is it?

steve
I don’t know, do I? Just keep it together. I’ll be in touch.

Clarissa (V.O.)
Oh my God, St…!

He ends the call, cutting her off. He is very concerned now. He taps the mobile to his mouth. Thinking. Grim.

The mobile rings. He checks the caller but it is a strange number.

steve
Yes?

michael (V.O.)
Steve? It’s Michael. We’ve been raided. I saw it – I was just coming back – I saw the whole thing. They were bashing the door down, everything.

steve
Maycock Road?

michael (V.O.)
Yeah.

steve
Have you been down Nightingale Avenue?

michael (V.O.)
What? No.

steve
Johnson Road? Have you been along Johnson Road at all?

michael (V.O.)
I went near there.

steve
And did you see anything?

michael (V.O.)
Yeah. Yeah I did. There was a whole load of police vans - yeah there was. Is that…? What’s that?

steve
That’s the other third of my whole fucking operation that is.

michael (V.O.)
Shit. Shit.

steve
Yes shit. In a nutshell. Shit.

He ends the call. The cab comes to a stop at King’s Cross.
cabbie
King’s Cross.

steve
What? Oh. Give me a minute, will you?

He picks a number from the phone.

Joe (V.O.)

(guardedly)

Hi Steve.
steve
Listen. We been busted, right? They done Maycock and Johnson Road. Don’t know about Nightingale. Somebody’s grassed us up. Nobody knows about… 

(pause, then slowly)

So that’d be you or me - wouldn’t it?

After a beat, the phone goes dead. A flashing blue light falls on Steve’s face. He looks towards it.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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