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EXT. QUTSI DE TATS HOUSE. M DDAY
FADE- | N.

DI PPY, a shortish attractive |ooking twenty sonet hi ng
young wonan wearing a dark col oured hooded top, her
gol di sh hair reaches down past her shoul ders, she wears a
pair of tattered |oose fitted blue jeans with a smal
pouch hanging on a strap from her |eft shoul der,

SHAUN, a young m xed race teenager with very short bl ack
hair and a sonewhat generic look to him he also wears a
hoody along with tracksuit bottons and a warn dirty pair
of trainers, he stands slightly taller than her,

They both wal k down a snmall side road on a cl oudy | ooki ng
day, they pass a couple of house’'s to there |eft before
stopping at the gate of the third, she tells Shaun to wait
for her,

She opens the gate, steps through and wal ks down the front
path leading to the front door, while Shaun waits on the
street rolling a fag |l ent up agai nst the wooden gate,

She reaches the door, she knocks it twice and waits,
bef ore knocki ng again one |ast tine,

Shuffling is heard fromw thin the house behind the door
before it opens a crack, she cautiously |ooks around prior
to entering and cl osing the door behind her,

Shaun sparks up, pulls out his phone and begi ns texting.



| NT. TATS HOUSE. M DDAY.

D ppy wal ks through the short cranped hallway | eadi ng
directly to the living roomdoor, she carefully steps
t hr ough,

TATS, a fragile looking forty sonething womman with | ong
dark hair wearing her pajamas and dressing gown, she
slowly nmakes her way across the organi zed chaos of her
living roomtowards the settee and gently sits down,

D ppy stands near the door |eading to the hallway,

TATS
How ya doi ng bab?
DI PPY
Alright, | got a couple of good

ones today.

TATS
Any cheese?

DI PPY
Nah sorry.

D ppy takes off her bag, unzips it, reaches inside, she
renoves a coupl e of DVD case’s,

TATS
Cant win "em all

Tats black and white pet cat gently brushes up agai nst
D ppys | eg as she opens one of the cases, inside there are
a couple if small baggi es contai ning cannabi s,

She renoves the bag with the biggest buds and hands it
over to Tats for inspection,

Tats begi ns exam ning the bag, while D ppy kneels to |ove
t he cat,

TATS
How s your dad?

Dl PPY
He’ s good, he sends his |ove.

Tats presses the bag up to her nose, snells it, she | ooks
over to D ppy,

TATS
Suppose this’' || do.

She points over to the bookshelf near the wall opposite
t he settee,
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TATS( CONT. )
Money’ s on the bookshel f, sorry.

D ppy straightens back up once she’s done giving the cat
sone fuss, she puts down her bag and DVD s on the snall
coffee table in front of the settee, she wal ks over to the
bookshel f and | ooks for the noney with little success,
Tats offers some assi stance,

TATS
Second shel f.

D ppy adjusts her focus onto the second shelf, she catches
sight of the noney in between sone books and a bunch of
random crap, she picks it up, checks it, she bends over to
stash the noney in her right sock, she stands up again,

Tats renoves the singular staple fromthe top of the bag,
opens it and takes another big snell,

Di ppy noves towards the hall door,

TATS
Before you left, were you
consi dering maki ng a beverage?

Di ppy noves closer to Tats as she reaches down besi de her
leg to pick up her nug and hand it to D ppy,

DI PPY
Thanks for the roll-up

TATS
But of course.

D ppy wal ks through the doorway on the left side of the
bookcase across fromthe settee, which is decorated with a
mul ti-col oured beaded curtain into the snall box |ike
kitchen and begi ns naking Tats a coffee,

She puts the kettle on, washes the cup provided, sets is
down on the worktop near the kettle, renoves the sugar
fromthe cupboard above the kettle, she swills the spoon
on the side and puts four sugars into the cup,

She picks up the mlk carton next to the kettle, opens the
cap, snells it briefly before pouring sone into the cup,
the kettle finishes boiling, she pours the water into the
cup, stirs it after adding a couple of spoons of coffee,

D ppy exits the kitchen drink in hand and passes it to
Tat s,

TATS
Thanks bab.

Tats hands D ppy her roll up,
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Dl PPY
Thanks.

Tats takes a sip of her drink before resting it on the
table in front of her,

TATS

Them boys treating you right?
DI PPY

Yeah, | suppose.
TATS

How s Munch?

DI PPY
She’s okay, PMS ing like a
not her f ucker though.

TATS
How s that little girl of her’s,
Holly is it?

D ppy | ooks around for a |ighter before requesting Tats
hel p,

Dl PPY
She’ s good, you got fire?

Tats runmmages around between the gaps in the cushion of
the sofa, she produces a clipper and hands it to D ppy,
who t hanks her and sparks up after first taking a seat,

She hands back the lighter to Tats, she | ooks at the TV on
the wall near the left side of settee,

Tats starts skinning up,

DI PPY
What you wat chi ng?

TATS
| dunno, sone shit.

BEG N Tl TLE SEQUENCE.

Mont age of various shots of Birm ngham key |ocations and
| andmar ks rangi ng from nedi um shots to cl ose-ups of the
streets, cars, buses, people, shops then noving onto key
characters and event which feature throughout the series
overlayed with title s over black for nunmerous individuals
involved in the production, all while non-diagetic nusic
pl ays throughout, ending with the nane of the episode

foll owi ng a fade-to-black

END Tl TLE SEQUENCE



| NT. CAFE. M DDAY

I nside a small snoke stai ned breakfast cafe between one of
the Iarge front wi ndows, of which there are two pl astered
wth |eaflets detailing various specials, sandw ches and
hot drinks printed on bright col oured paper,

FRANKIE, a tall rough |l ooking guy in his late twenties
with short black hair wearing a white short sleeve t-shirt
exposing his partially tattooed forearns and deni mj eans,

He sits across a small white wooden tabl e opposite R CK
anot her generic | ooking white guy around the sane age,
again wth black short hair, stubble on his face, wearing
tracksuit bottonms and a sports branded t-shirt,

Rl CK
So what happened?

FRANKI E
They went to pick up sone noney
fromPhil, shit turned into a

massacre, they not only did Phil,
but his girl too.

Rl CK
That’s a bit drastic.

FRANKI E
Apparently bint canme at themw th
a carving knife.

Rl CK
Shit.

FRANKI E
Consi dering the situation,
sel f - fucki ng- preservati on becones
t he order of the day.

Rl CK
VWhat they do to her?

FRANKI E
Take into consideration they had
al ready clipped the bitch, she
went into sone kind of fucking
nmong strength, adrenaline or
somet hi ng, cones flying at Teddy
with a carving knife, Teddy the
crazy bastard, Bruce Lee’s the
kni fe out of her hand, sonmehow
and j ooks the cunt, no
hesitation, |eaves her a fucking
smear, true story.
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Rl CK
Shit.

FRANKI E
Teddy the fucking Term nator, not
a dude with whomto fuck

RAY, a bul ky bal ding m ddl e aged man wearing a bl ack
bonmber jacket and dark blue jeans enters the cafe,

The bell above the door alerts both Frankie and Rick to
hi s presence,

Ray scans the cafe briefly before making his way over to
Frankie's table, he sits down on the chair next to R ck,

RAY
You two got the neans?
FRANKI E
Means to what ?
RAY
You know Ste?
RI CK
G nger geezer, hangs around the
par k.
RAY

Go round to Ant’knee’s in a bit,

He’'ll sort you out with what you
need, don’t fuck up, bell me when
it’s done.

Ray stand’ s up and nekes for the door, Frankie and Rick
say nothing until he's left,

Rl CK
What the fuck did Ste do?

FRANKI E
Qobvi ously he fucked up.

Rl CK
Shit son.



EXT. CAR PARK/ RAY’ S CAR. M DDAY

Ray opens the drivers side door of his old red P-reg
Mer cedes and clinbs inside,

sat in the passengers seat is DAVE, a bald rotund man
around the sane age or a little older than Ray, he is
dressed in a loose fitting dark plain shirt and bl ack
trousers, he takes a drag in his cigarette before | ooking
over to Ray,

DAVE
Any probl enf
RAY
They got the concept, well Frank
at |east.
DAVE
Good, get in touch with Dimtri.
RAY
| gotta bell Ant’knee first.
DAVE
Continue by all neans, |I’msure

Dmtri can wait.

Dave continues snoking his cigarette while Ray reaches
into his right coat pocket for his phone, he cycles

t heough hos contacts to find Ant’ knee's nunber, he hits
call and lifts the phone to his right ear,

He waits for a reply.



| NT. ANT’ KNEE' S HOUSE. M DDAY

ANT" KNEE, a young | ooking long haired man in his early
30"s dressed all in black is sat in his gloony living room
with one of his chav | ooking boys JAMES,

They are playing a football on the ganmes console, they are
both sat forward eyes fixated on the flat screen
tel evi sion hanging on the wall opposite them

JAVES
Yeah, but how the fuck do you
even realize you like that shit.

ANT’ KNEE
It’s one of themain't it, whats
in your fantasy ain’t always a
good idea to bring into reality.

JAMVES
VWhat ' d nmean?

ANT’ KNEE
The m nd is uncensored, no
restraint, no judgenent, you
start bringing your fucked up
sexual fantasies into real life,
and therin is where the probl em
lies, think about it, say a woman
has a rape fantasy, it’s in her

head, she’s in control, it only
affects her, no one else is
i nvol ved.

JAMES

Thi nki ng about sonet hi ng and
doing sonmething are two different
t hi ngs.

ANT’ KNEE
Exactly, thinking about fucking
kids and actually doing it are
two conpletely different things.

JANMES
And that's what Ste did?

ANT" KNEE
You didn’t hear it fromne, its
bad enough that he did the shit
in the first place, but Dave's

fucki ng neece, |’ m suprised Dave
hasn’t handl ed himalready, if he
didit.
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JAVES
If Ste fiddled with his neece,
why hasn’t Dave done it hinself.

ANT’ KNEE
Ordering nurder is a very
different thing from doing
murder, thats the distinction.

Ant’ knee’s bl ack ghetto fabulous girlfriend DAWN enters
fromthe kitchen, she dashes Ant’ knee’s phone across to
him he quickly drops his controller and catches the phone
before it hits him

DAVWN
| ain’t your fucking secretary
you know.

ANT’ KNEE
Al right, cal mdown.

DAV
Handl e your fucking business
t hen.

Dawn exits the room again,

JAMVES
VWhat’'s with her?

ANT’ KNEE
Fuck knows, hornpbnes or sone
shit.

Ant’ knee’s phone begins vibrating in his hands, he | ooks
at the caller ID, it’s Ray,

ANT" KNEE( CONT. )
Pause a mnute, | gotta take
this.

He stands up and exits the living roomvia the door near
the bay wi ndow |l eading to the hall, he answers the phone,

ANT’ KNEE( CONT. )
It'’s all sorted.



10.

I NT. SMOKEY' S FLAT. AFTERNOON.

D ppy stands in the hallway of the towerblock in front of
Snokey’s front door, she bends down to the |etterbox and
calls his nane through it,

She waits a couple of seconds before the door opens
slightly, she steps inside, wal ks down the narrow dark
central hallway through the one bedroomflat |eading to
the living roomafter closing the front door behind her,

SMOKEY, a scruffy looking long haired 23 year old man is
pl aying a video game while seated on the settee opposite
the large tel evision,

Nutty, a tall m xed race 22 year old garbed in a bl ack
t-shirt and baggy trousers with extrenely short hair

qui ckly runs back to the settee, he sits down, grabs the
ot her controller off the small glass table in front of the
sof a,

NUTTY
VWher e’ s Shaun?

Dl PPY
Went home.

D ppy takes her bag off her shoul der,

SMOKEY
How d he do?

She renoves her footwear,

Dl PPY
Can’t conpl ai n.

She wal ks over to the snmall table in the right corner of
t he room near the doorless frane |eading to the kitchen
and sits down,

She reaches into her right sock, renobves the contents, she
places it on the table,

Nutty | ooks away fromthe screen at D ppy,

NUTTY
Di pps, what the fuck? what did I
tell you about keeping shit in
your fucking sock, | can speak
for both me and Snokey when | say
we don’t |ike renoving your
fucki ng sock fluff before
spendi ng any noney, no matter how
| overly your feet may be, it’s
just plain nasty.
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DI PPY
Where woul d you rather | kept it?

NUTTY
| don’t know, how about in your
bra or your fucking purse.

SMOKEY
To be fair, he does have a point,
| don’t even |ike | ooking at your
feet, let al one touching
somet hing that’ s been up cl ose
and personal .

NUTTY
Snokey can you fucki ng nmaintain,
| want this achi evenent.

D ppy sparks up a fag,

Dl PPY
What achi evenment ?

SMOKEY
What you trying to prove?

Various gunshots and screans of terror are heard
originating fromthe television,

NUTTY
Di ppy seriously, either help us
or shut the fuck up

DI PPY
Fine, but | don't see why you
gotta be so fucking hostile.
Di

py begi ns counting the noney from her sock on the
tabl e

p
b
Snokey and Nutty continue playing for a noment before
dyi ng grousonely,

Nutty junps up,he throws his controller across the room

NUTTY( SHOUTS)
STUPI D FUCKI NG GAME.

He turns his attention to Di ppy, he points at her with a
tw nge of aggression,

NUTTY( CONT. )
You see that, we were doing fine
until Dippy came in nmessing with
her damm socks.
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Smokey puts down his controller calmy on the table, he
pi cks up his half enpty pack of cigarettes, he sparks up,
takes his intial drag, he exhales slowy before speaking,

SMOKEY
| wasn’'t feeling it anyway.

Nutty sits back down near Snokey,

NUTTY
| f you have that kind of
attitude, how are we ever gonna
wi n, you know what, fuck this

ganme, | can’t even be fucked
anynore.

SMOKEY
Chill, man, it’s only a ganme, we
can play sonething el se.

NUTTY
This is exactly why we fail all
the fucking tine, | don't even

know why | fucking bot her.

Snokey stands up, he wal ks over towards D ppy,

SMOKEY
You need any hel p?

Dl PPY
Nah, 1’ m cool.

Snokey turns around, wal ks over to the tv and swi tches off
t he ganmes consol e,

Nutty shuffles through the selection of gash mags on the
tabl e, he begins flicking through one after renoving it
fromthe pile, he stops on the centerfold, raises the mg
up in his hand towards D ppy,

NUTTY
Di ppy, look at that for a bit of
fucki ng cl unge.

D ppy | ooks up at the magazine, she grabs it from Nutty,
she lays it down on the table in front of her,

DI PPY
That’ s a nice piece of gash right
t here.

NUTTY

You know what |’ m sayi ng.

She continues flicking through the magazi ne, Nutty stands
up, wal ks over to the table and sits down next to D ppy,

( CONTI NUED)
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DI PPY( SHOCKED)
Whoa, what the fuck is wong with
her snatch.

Di ppy presents the unpl easent picture of a wonans crouch
to Nutty, he express a simlar |evel of disgust,

NUTTY
Ahhh, that is well nasty.

He takes the mag off her and continues flicking through
it,

Snokey’ s nobil e phone rings,

She hands Nutty sone of the noney from her sock for himto

count, he throws the titty mag to one side, he begins
counti ng,

Snokey qui ckly takes his phone out of his pocket, the
nunmber is unknown, he hits accept and lifts the phone upto
his ear,

SMOKEY( PHONE)
Speak.

NUTTY( TO DI PPY)
Il count this, you make the
dri nks.

SMOKEY( PHONE)
Ch, hey Zoey, |’ m good, what
about you? cool, your comng to
Brum cool, okay.

D ppy stands up, waves her hand to get Snokey’'s attention,

DI PPY( TO SMOKEY)
How many sugars?

Snokey hol ds up two fingers,

SMOKEY( PHONE)
Sure, that’'s cool

NUTTY( TO DI PPY)
Four for ne.

D ppy wal ks through into the kitchen.



14.

EXT. OQUTSI DE ANT' KNEE' S HOUSE/ RI CK' S CAR. AFTERNOON

Rick pulls up in his black Astra, Frankie is sat in the
passengers seat, Rick parks on the curb in front of

Ant’ knee’s house, Rick shuts the engine off and turns the
stereo down, Frankie turns slightly to Rick,

FRANKI E
Wait here.

Franki e opens his door, exits the car and waits,

Ri ck | ooks around aim essly before turning his attention
to sonme young children playing a little way in front of
t he car,

James exits from Ant’ knee’s house with a blue plastic bag,
he wal ks down the concrete path through the front garden
upt o the wooden gate, he appraches Frank,

JANMES
It’s clean.

Janmes offers the plastic bag to Frankie, he takes it,
James turns around and heads back towards the house,
Franki e gets back in the car, he | ooks around cautously
before peering inside the plastic bag, there is a handgun,
he cl oses the bag again.



15.

I NT. SMOKEY' S FLAT. AFTERNOON.

Nutty is sat at the table, Snokey is still on the phone,
Nutty clicks at Snokey to get his attention,

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Wo is it?

SMOKEY
It’s ny cousin, yeah thats fine,
"1l see you on Wednesday in
town, 11 O clock, can we make ir
12 i nstead? okay, cool, see you
there, alright bye.

t

Snokey ends the call, he puts the phone down on the table
near the settee,
Nutty us still counting the noney,

NUTTY

Wiy you gotta be so hospitable.

Snmokey sits back down on the sofa,

SMOKEY
Wiy you gotta be like that, she's
al right.

NUTTY

| f she’s anything |ike your cunt
sister we’'re gonna have probl ens,
you di g?

SMOKEY
She won’t be any trouble.

Nutty points at Snokey with the noney in his |eft hand,

NUTTY
"1l remenber you said that.

SMOKEY
When she gets there can you, you
know, be nice.

NUTTY
"1l be nice, I won’t swear, |
won’ t even fucking talKk.

Snmokey begins to tidy up some of the nmess scattered around
t he room

D ppy returns fromthe kitchen with three cups of coffee,

she hands Snokey and Nutty there drinks, she sits back
down at the table,

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 16.

SMOKEY
Thanks, hey Dipps ny cousin is
comng to stay for couple of
days, can you help clean this
place up a bit, cuz frankly nost
of this nmess is yours.

Nutty stops counting the noney,

NUTTY
Yeah Di ppy, don’t you know how to
clean up after yourself, ya
fucki ng nmessy beast.

Dl PPY
|’ ma guest, | shoudn’t have to.

NUTTY
Ni gger please, your here nore
t han Snokey and he fucking |ives
her e.

DI PPY
Man, can’t we just do it later.

NUTTY
Wi ch roughly translates to,
Nutty will do it when the bitch
is ten mnutes fromthe fucking
door .

Snokey stops clearing up and | ooks over at Nutty and
D ppy,

SMOKEY
Ckay, seriously can sonebody help
ne.

NUTTY
Cal m down, there’s no need to get
cunty, we’'ll help in a mnute.

Dl PPY

| " m drinking ny beverage.

SMOKEY( SARCASTI CALLY)
Thanks Nutty, | knew I could
count on you.

D ppy slams down her drink in frustration before adressing
Snokey,

Dl PPY
Fi ne, you happy now, you’ ve
guilted nme into hel ping you.
D ppy stands up, slowy wal ks over to Snokey and begi ns
clearing up

( CONTI NUED)
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Nutty finally finishes counting the noney with a sonmewhat
supri sed expression on his face,

NUTTY
D ppy, what the fuck? there's
only 286 quid here, that shit was
worth at |east 500 quid, did you
| ose sone, where's the rest.

She stops clearing up and gives Nutty her attention,

DI PPY
No, that should be it all

Nutty quickly grabs her bag, reaches inside and enpties
the contents, he quickly opens all the DVD case’s which

are enpty,

NUTTY
Ckay, if you only got this nuch,
where's the rest of the drugs,
what happened, ya | ose ’en?

Dl PPY
Nah, | sold it all, but.

SMOKEY
But what ?

Nutty quickly stands up, he approaches D ppy,

NUTTY
D ppy, what did you do?

Dl PPY
Vell you know, Ste?

NUTTY
What about that kiddie fiddling
concksucker ?

DI PPY
He didn’t have enough, so | said
he could pay ne next tine.

SMOKEY
VWhat ?

Dl PPY
He’ s gonna give ne the noney next
time, whats the big deal ?

NUTTY
What the fuck is wong with you
we' re making | oses selling shit
in the first place and you ya
fucking soft touch, go and give
the shit away for free.
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SMOKEY
Did you really think he’ s gonna
pay us back?

Dl PPY
O course he will, won't he?

NUTTY
O course he won’'t you stupid
fucking gullible cunt, since when
have fucki ng bagheads been trust
worthy up standi ng nmenbers of
soci ety.

SMOKEY
You don’t have to talk to her
l'i ke that.

NUTTY
| don’t fucking believe this.

Dl PPY
|’ m sorry, maybe we can find him
and get the noney.

SMOKEY
What ' s the fucking point, he’'s
proberly chasing the fucking
dragon as we speak.

Snokey slowy | oons towards Di ppy,

NUTTY
D ppy, | just have one question
for you, why woul d anybody ri sk
as nuch as we do selling fucking
drugs if everybody just gave the
fucking shit away.

DI PPY
Alright, I"msorry, okay, point
made, okay, sorry, | can call ny

dad and get sone nore.

SMOKEY
No Di ppy, | don’t think
conpl etely understand, when you
were giving away the smack we
pai d good noney for, you didn’t
once think it was a stupid
fucki ng idea.

Di ppy slowly backs away from Snokey as he approaches her,

DI PPY
He said he’' d give nme doubl e next
tinme.

( CONTI NUED)
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Snokey | unges at her, Nutty tries to hold him back,

SMOKEY( SHOUTS)
AND WHEN WOULD THAT BE, WHEN Pl GS
FLY.

Nutty pushes Snokey away from her, she takes a step
forward before speaking,

DI PPY
| said | was sorry, why you gotta
be such a fucking prick?

Snokey | unges at her again

SMOKEY
Fuck you.

Snokey grabs her by the neck, she trips and falls on the
floor, he junps on her, he grabs her by the neck and
strangl es her while shouting profanity at her, she squirnmns
and struggles in pain,

Nutty pulls Snokey off her and pushes hi mback toward the
settee,

NUTTY
VWhat the fuck nan

Di ppy stands back up grasping her neck tightly in pain,

Dl PPY
Fuck you geez, | said | was
sorry.

Nutty grabs her by the scruff of the neck, he pulls her
out of the room through the hall towards the front door,

NUTTY
Get the fuck outta here, don’t
cone back w thout the noney or
t he drugs.

Dl PPY
|’ msorry nman.

He opens the front door and pushes her out,
NUTTY
Just get the fuck outta here,
"1l talk to him
He sl ans the door in her face.
She stands notionless outside the flat for a few seconds,
she steps back, |leans on the wall behind her, she slowy

slides down until she is seated on the ground opposite
Snokey’s front door, she puts her head in her hands,
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The

She
and

She
she

lift to the right of the door opens,

lifts her head, there is nobody inside, she stands up
enters,

hits the button for the ground floor, nothing happens,
hits it again, the doors fianlly close.

I nside Nutty enters the |living room

Smokey is out on the bal cony, snoking, Nutty wal ks across

t he
t he

living room opens the plastic door at the center of
plain gl ass wi ndows, he steps out onto the bal cony,

Snokey stare out across the various houses, roads, fields
visible fromthe bal cony, he addresses Nutty,

SMOKEY
Nutty, what are we gonna do?

NUTTY
You can’t just attack D ppy, nan,
you know who her dad is or have
you suddenly forgotten.

SMOKEY
Fuck her and her dad.
NUTTY
Calmit down sailor, | got an
i dea but your not gonna like this
but ,
SMOKEY( | NTERRUPTS)
But what ?
NUTTY
Your father was Billy Stathem
SMOKEY
What about it?
NUTTY
One phone call, we could have the

money.

Snokey throws his cigarette over the side of the bal cony,

SMOKEY
Are you crazy? | can’t just cal
ny famly.

NUTTY

Why not, you dad was and is still
a well respected guy, your saying
we can’t call some of his old
friends and crack some fucking

( MORE)
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NUTTY (cont’ d)
heads, get our shit back, get
sone back up, fucking expand or
sonet hi ng.

SMOKEY
This ain’t the fucking Sopranos,
we can’t just call sone people,
they' Il flip if they knew what |
do.

NUTTY
Bi g fucking deal so your a drug
deal er, so what.

SMOKEY
My dad din't want this kind of
life for ne.

NUTTY
W’ ve gotta do something to get
ahead in this world, you don’t
see Haze and her boys making shit
fromtop quality shit.

SMOKEY
There’s nothing we can do about
that, we’d be finished if Haze
knew we were dealing on her
patch, we have to put up and shut
up, so don’'t go getting any
i deas.

NUTTY
Fuck her, we need noney, cuz |
tell ya right now, the risk ain't
worth no reward.

Nutty re-enters the living room Snokey remains on the
bal cony for a few seconds | onger before comng in, he sits
down on the settee,

Nutty wal ks over to the table, noves sone randomitens out
of the way to reveal an old Al Pacino filmposter, he hold
it up and points at it,

NUTTY
You see that shit, that’s the
shit we should have, instead we
got no drugs, noney covered in
fucking foot crust dust and fuck

all else.

SMOKEY
Are you serious? that’s a film
man.

( CONTI NUED)
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NUTTY
It’s the fucking principal, I'm
maki ng a statenent, A wouldn’'t
stand for this shit, A ain't
nobodi es bitch, this ain’t about
films, it’s about getting paid,
it’s about fucking respect.

SMOXXEY
|”ve seen this before, people who
speak akk this |oad of old
bol | ocks and end up | ocked up or
dead, whatever your thinking you
can just stop thinking it, right
now, cuz | ain’'t ending up being
left in the woods by sone sick
fucker with a sawn-ff.

NUTTY
You al ways assune the worst, |
was j ust saying.

SMOKEY
How about this, the nore you
don’t say, the longer we both
l'ive.

NUTTY
What’s with all the fucking
negativity all of a sudden.

SMOKEY
|’mjust being realistic.

NUTTY
Fuck realism

He drops the poster on the table and storns out towards

the front

door, Snokey shouts to him

SMOKEY( SHOUTS)
WHERE THE FUCK ARE YOU GOl NG?
NUTTY( SHOUTS)
OUT.
SMOKEY( SHOUTS)

THAT' S GONNA SOLVE ALL QOUR
PROBLEMS, STORM NG THE FUCK OUT.

NUTTY( SHOUTS)
FUCK YOU.

Nutty opens the front door, exits and slans the door on
his way out,
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SMOKEY
Fuck your nother.

Snokey tries to light up another cigarette but his |ighter
won't work, he nutters ’'cocksucker’ under his breath as he
throws it across the room



24.

EXT. RICK S CAR/ PARK. AFTERNOCON.

Rick and Frankie pull up in the car near the curb outside
the entrance to the park gates, there is a railing around
the borders of the park, there are various tall trees, a
pl ayground and an ol d abandoned toil et cubicle,

There are a few bagheads hangi ng around near the bricked
up toilet entrance, they' re all gangley, gaunt and scabby
i n appearance wearing grubby | ooking clothes,

Rick looks at the toilet building briefly before posing a
guestion to Frank,

Rl CK
You gonna tell ne what he did?
FRANKI E
Not inportant, who do you work
for?
Rl CK
Dave.
FRANKI E

Exactly, so act accordingly, he
says Ste’'s gotta get got, he's
gonna get got.

Rl CK
It’s a bit final though ain't it.

FRANKI E
What nmy word ain’t good enough.

Rl CK
| just wanna know why we’re about
to waste this fool.

FRANKI E
If it’ll get your head in the
fucking gane I’'I| tougue your

balls, will that help confirm
your fucking conviction to this
t hi ng?

Rl CK
Fine, fuck it then, | don't even
wanna know anynore.

FRANKI E
He touched Dave’ s neece, you
never heard that from ne.

Rl CK
Shit.
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FRANKI E
Exactly, feel enlightened?

Ri ck remai ns silent,

FRANKI E( CONT. )
That’ s what | thought, so shut
and mai ntai n.

D ppy wal ks past the outside of the car, she enters the
park, they watch her,

Rl CK
VWho' s that?

FRANKI E
| don’t know, tissue fonder for
all | know.

Rl CK
VWhat shall we do?

FRANKI E
You tell me.

Di ppy wal ks over to the bagheads near the toilets with a
sturn expression on her face,

DI PPY
VWhere's Ste?

One of the bagheads points to the bushes behind the old
toilets,

BAGHEAD
Chasi ng the dragon.

Franki e and Rick watch as Di ppy wal ks round the back of
the toilets into the bushes,

FRANKI E
The pl ot thickens.

D ppy drags the | ankey drawn out | ooking ginger 20 year
old man STEVEN from the bushes behind the toilet,

She drags himover to the other bagheads, she kicks Ste a
couple of tinmes in the stonach,

Dl PPY
Where the fuck is ny noney?

STE

| Haven't got it yet man, it’'s
only been a couple of hours.
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Dl PPY
Fuck you, | want ny fucking
noney, you think you can fuck
with ne, give ne ny fucking
noney.

D ppy continues to violently kick and stanp on Ste, the
bagheads watch in disbel eaf,

Ri ck posses another question to Frank,

Rl CK
Shoul d we stop her?
FRANKI E
Fuck off, with any luck she’'ll do

hi m for us.

D ppy grabs Ste’s head as he yelps in pain, she smacks his
head of f the ground before stopping again,

DI PPY
| want ny fucking noney you cunt.

Ste doesn’t say anything, he just cries in pain, she
searches his pockets, there is a phone, a couple of notes
and a little brown,

RI CK
| s she jacking hinf

FRANKI E
Twat’ s got sone balls.

D ppy kneel s down next to Ste and grabs himby the scruff
of his neck,

Dl PPY
Don't fuck with me, you have
sonmet hing for ne tonorrow

shitbag, noney or brown, | don’'t
give a shit, I wll fuck you up
don’t make nme cone | ooking for
you.

She let’s go of his collar, stands up, the bagheads | ook
at her gorm ess, she takes a false step forward, one
cowers, the other remains stood still, D ppy eyeballs him
before swiftly headbutting himstraight in the face, he
yel ps and drops to the ground, the other baghead backs
of f,

Di ppy turns around and begins wal king towards the exit of
t he park, bl ood on her forehead and knuckes,

Ri ck nuses,
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RI CK
Serious fucking balls.

She wal ks out of the park, past the car and down the
street.

27.



28.

EXT. STREET. AFTERNOON.

Nutty wal ks downa smal | side street with houses either
side with parked cars speradically on the curbs in front
of the houses, he is snoking a cigarette while nessing
with his phone, he tries to call his girlfriend Rosie, he

waits for a reply.



29.

I NT. SMOKEY' S FLAT. AFTERNOON.

Rosi e’ s phone vibrates on the coffee table in front of the
settee, ROSIE a petite young woman wi th browni sh shoul der

length hair, full lips and big green eyes is draped naked

over the right armof the sofa while Snokey gives her the

old in-out from behind, they both sweat and breath deeply

as he punps away,

Dippy lifts the letter box and shouts through,

Snokey qui ckly pushes Rosie off his nmenber, Rosie panics,
she manically grabs her clothes which are scattered across
the floor, Snokey grabs his trousers,

Di ppy call’s through again

Rosie tries to put her clothes on, Snokey tells her to be
quiet, he tell’s Dippy he'll be there in a m nute,

He pushes Rosie into the bathroom and cl oses the door, he
checks the living room before answering the front door,
D ppy enters,

Dl PPY
What the fuck man geez, you
cracking a nut up in here.

SMOKEY
Busting a nut.

DI PPY
What ?

SMOKEY
It’s busting a nut, not cracking
a nut.

Dl PPY
What ever, you hot headed
cocksucker, | saw Ste

They enter the living room she sits down, renoves her tin
and tabacco, she starts skinning up,

Snokey stands near the living roomdoor, he | ooks back
toward the hall at the bat hroom door

DI PPY( CONT. )
You alright man?

He | ooks at her,

SMOKEY
Yeah, |'mfine.

He catches sight of her bl oody knuckles and forehead,
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SMOKEY( CONT. )
What happened to your head?

Dl PPY
| told you |l saw Ste

He takes anot her | ook at the bat hroom door, he wal ks over
to the sofa and sits down next to D ppy,

SMOKEY
And?

She commences rolling the joint before sticking and
I'icking,

Dl PPY
| sorted it.

SMOKEY
What did you do?

Dl PPY

| hit him what’d you think
di d, sang hima nusical nunber.

She | ooks around for a lighter, she scans the table, there
is no lighter but there is a pink thong, she | ooks at
Smokey, he does not hi ng,

DI PPY( CONT. )
Sorry, | didn't realise you were
getting your dick wet, 1’'Il go if

you want ne to.

Rosi e energes fromthe bathroomfully clothed and enters
the living room

D ppy | ooks at her, then at Snokey,
ROSI E
| " m gonna get goi ng now, tel
Nutty | called round.
She picks up her bag off the table near the kitchen door,
she makes her way out of the flat and exits slamm ng the
door behind her,

There is silence between Snokey and Di ppy for what seens
an eternity,

D ppy finds a light and sparks up,

SMOKEY
Look, Di pps.

She exhal es, coughs, she holds up her none spliff bearing
hand up,
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Dl PPY
You haven’t gotta justify
yourself to ne.

SMOKEY
[t’s not what it | ooks |ike,
honesty.

Dl PPY
If that’s your version of
honesty, then that isn't a thong
and chair armcoated in fucking
pussy resi dew.

SMOKEY
Look, | never neant to, please
don’t tell Nutty.

Dl PPY
You fucking strangle ne, and
expect ne lie for you, call
yoursel f a friend, fuck you,
got no loyalty to you

Di ppy | eans back and conti nues snoki ng,

SMOKEY
Pl ease, Di ppy.

31.
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EXT. RICK S CAR/ PARK. EVEN NG

Ste hobbl es out of the park, he wal ks out the gate past
Rick’s car, he holds his stomach while in great pain, he
pause’s for breath and | eans on one of the railing s near
t he car,

Rick runs up behind Ste, he kicks himin the back of his
left leg, he forces a blue plastic bag over his head, Rick
drags himtoward the boot of his car,

Franki e steps out of the darkness and pronptly opens the
boot, the inside is Iined wth black big liners, they
force himinside head first, Ste struggles, they hit him
Ri ck hol ds hi m down,

FRANKI E
Hol d hi m down.

Ste begin scream ng for help,

FRANKI E( CONT. )
Shut hi m up.

Rick covers Ste’s nouth and forces himdown as he
struggles, Frankie lifts the bottomright hand corner of
the bin liners, he retrives the gun which has a snall pop
bottle taped to the end of the barrel,

Frank presses it against Ste's forehead, the now nuffl ed
screans reach a cresendo,

He shoots Ste in the face,

The inside of the plastic bag is littered with Ste’s 1Q
Frankie throws the gun in the boot, they fold his |egs
into the back of the car, Rick closes the boot, they get
in and hasterly pull away.



33.

EXT. ROSIE S FLAT. EVEN NG

Nutty and Rosie are in the bedroomof her flat, she is sat
on the double bed in her underwear, he is knelt down in
hi s boxer shorts kissing and |icking her toes, while she
snokes a cigarette, he carefully sprinkles coke over the
top of her left foot and toes, he pronptly snorts it, he
stands up, lifts his arnms up high, lets out a | oud shout
bef ore junpi ng Rosie.



34.

EXT. WOODS. NI GHT.

Frank and Rick are digging a nmakeshift grave in a secl uded
wooded area, Frankie stops and puts his shovel down, he
lights up a cigarette, takes a few drags,

FRANKI E
That’' s enough, drag himin.

Ri ck opens the boot of the car, he drags Ste’s bl ack bag
covered corpse out of the car,

Frankie pulls out his phone, he call Ray,

Rick drags Ste into the hole, he begins filling it in.



35.

EXT. QUTSI DE PUB. N GHT.

Ray stands outside with a couple of the |ocal |ads, having
a snoke, his phone rings, he renoves it fromhis coat
pocket and answers,

RAY
Speak.



EXT. WOODS. NI GHT.

Frankie is on the phone to Ray,

FRANKI E

It’'s done.

Rick fills in the grave,

Franki e hangs up the phone.

36.
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EXT. STREET. N GHT.

Nutty i s wal king down a busy main road m nding his own
busi ness, a few random peopl e pass himby as cars travel
at varying speeds in both directions,

When LIL NI GGA aka Tony, a short weedy | ooking 19 year old
white kid in a hoody wal king in the opposite direction
smacks into Nutty,

Nutty pushes hi m back,

NUTTY
What the fuck is the matter with
you, how about you pull your head
out of your ass and open your
fucki ng eyes, geez.

They guy takes his hood off to reveal his short dirty
bl onde hair and rough | ooking face,

LIL NI GRA
Look man, |’ m sorry.

NUTTY
Lil Ni gga, what the fuck man, you
don’t open your eyes when you
wal k down the street.

LIL NI GEA
|’ msorry man, ny bad, I'mglad I
ran into you actually.

NUTTY
Fucking literally.

LIL N GRA
You hol di ng?

Nutty has a quick | ook around,

NUTTY
Jesus Nigga, alittle fucking
di sgressi on maybe.

LIL NI GEA
| heard Di ppy sl apped up Ste
sonet hing rotten down the park

NUTTY
You serious?

LIL N GRA
Yeah, so you got anything?
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NUTTY
She fucked hi m up.

LIL Nl GRA
He was selling, she cane up,
busted him took his H and fucked
of f.

NUTTY
He was selling?

LIL N G&EA
Yeah.

NUTTY
He was exchangi ng product for
currency?

LIL NI GGA
Yeah, man, how nmany ti nes.

NUTTY
Al right, don’t get cunty.

LIL NI GEA
So, you got anyt hi ng?

NUTTY
Nah, big fat nothing, thanks to
Di ppy, so stop asking.

LIL N GG
Thats a shanme cuz | got sonething
lined up, it’s right up your
street, maybe if you can get ne

sonmething, | can tell you
sonet hi ng.
NUTTY
Your a cheeky fucker, you know
t hat .
LIL N GGA
Yeah, I’mthe worst, so we got a

deal coco pop or what?

NUTTY
Fucki ng coco pop, yeah maybe we
can work sonething out, but this
better be worth it or I’'Il smack
your fucking face.

LIL N GGA

Don't worry nmy friend, It’s worth
it.
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NUTTY
Yeah, yeah, deal, hurry up, this
way f ool .

They bot h begi n wal ki ng and chatting together towards
Snokey’ s pl ace.



40.

I NT. SMOKEY' S FLAT. N GHT

The front door knocks, Snokey wal ks towards the front
door, he | ooks through the peep hole, he opens the door
sl ow vy,

SMOKEY
Hey man.
NUTTY
What the hell, | knock and you

| ook through the peep hole, you
don’t trust ne or soent hing.

SMOKEY
No, | trust you, | was just being
careful and shit.

NUTTY
Yeah, yeah, | forgive you

Nutty steps through the door followed by Lil N gga,

Snokey nods towards Lil Ni gga,

SMOKEY
Who the fuck is that?
NUTTY
It’s Lil N gga, hes got sonething
for us.
SMOKEY
He cool ?
NUTTY
He' s cool.
SMOKEY

Alright, Little N gger, cone in,
don't mnd the ness.

Nutty wal ks into the living room he sees Dippy |ayed out
on the sofa, stoned, Nutty turns to Snokey,

NUTTY
What the fuck is she doing here?
did you hear about what she did
to Ste?

SMOKEY
Look at her, she fucked hi m up.

They both gaze upon Di ppy, half asleep spread out on the
sofa, one eye open, arns adrift nmelting into the settee,
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Nutty and

41.

SMOKEY/( CONT. )
How can you stay mad at that |oco

face.

NUTTY
Fucki ng soft touch, you and her
cool .

Snokey sit down at the table, D ppy slowy

slides across the settee so Lil N gga can sit down,

NUTTY( CONT. )
Ni gga, tell 'emwhat you told ne
about Ste.

SMOKEY
wait, why's he called Little
Ni gger.

NUTTY
Because.

SMOKEY
Because what ?

NUTTY
Because.

SMOKEY
Because of what, the wonderful
t hi ngs he does, just fucking tell
ne.

Nutty points towards Lil Nigga,

NUTTY
Nigga tell "em

LI L NI GGA( EMBARASSED)
Because I'mthe Littlest N gger.

Nutty | aughs I oudly,

SMOKEY
What does that even nean?

Dl PPY
Yeah, your not even bl ack.

NUTTY
Jesus, Dipps, really, nmy black
ass is sitting right here, so do
you maybe wanna tone down the
raci al shit a notch.
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DI PPY
Sorry, | didn't nean it |ike
that, I’mnot racist, sorry

Little N gga.

NUTTY
Thank you Di ppy, mnyself and the
fucking tribe forgive your
i gnorance, now Nigga tell 'em
what you told ne.

LI L N GGA
Ste, the prick, was selling your
shit for double the price.

DI PPY
Till | twated the bitch

NUTTY
My ni gga, fucking Rocky Bal boa
over here, ADRI AN.

Nutty reaches forward and sl aps Dippy five,

LIL N GGA
Ckay, in the nest couple of days
t heres gonna be a delivery, al
types of electrical shit, 3DIV s.
| apt ops plus a coupl e of
suitcases full of E's, and I’ m

not tal king about little carry-on
cases either, big fuck off 1980's

type cases, full of pills, and
all this stuff is getting
delivered down to Elvis's

war ehouse, you know Elvis right?

SMOKEY

Yeah, he’s got the funky hairdo.
LIL N GGA

Vell, | had the idea of jacking

this shit and well the rest
wites itself, so what do you

say? | need sone help and there’'s

plenty of noney in it for you,
and | was thinking your guys ti
do this type of thing, and girl.

D ppy nods,

SMOKEY
Question?

LIL N GGA
Sur e.

42.
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Di ppy fol
Lil N gga

SMOKEY
VWho's shit is it?

LIL N GGA
Just sone | ocal assholes, got the
shit inported fromwhere ever the
fuck, Russians or Polish or
sonmething help "embring it in,
you guys up for it?

SMOKEY
Is this a regular thing or a one
of f.

LIL N GG
Wrd round the canp fire says
this is a one tine thing.

SMOKEY
Why ?

NUTTY
Fuck knows.

SMOKEY

Why don’t you know?

NUTTY
Who gives a shit, supply and
demand, its the foundation of
nodern soci ety.

SMOKEY
How d you know all this?

LIL N GRA
One guy | know, Purple, he’s in
with on of Haze s boys.

NUTTY
el | ?

SMOKEY( | NTERRUPTS)
What | think Nutty is trying to
say is we need a coupl e of
mnutes to talk it over, give us
a mnute.

LIL N GG
Take as | ong as you need.
Snokey stands up, he wal ks into the kitchen,
ow,
spar ks up

43.

Nutty and

They speak in |lowered tones due to the |ack of a kitchen

door,
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NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Seriously what the fuck is there
to talk about, this is the chance
to make sone real noney.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
| just dont think this is a very
good i dea.

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Always with the fucking
negativity.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
How wel | do you know this N gga
fella?

NUTTY( WH SPERS)
He’ s okay, he’ s good peopl e, not

chill all the time cool, but if
he’s there it ain't the end of
the worl d.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
That’'s your professional opinion?

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Yeah.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
Can we trust hinf

D ppy sniggers to herself,

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Fuck’s so funny?

DI PPY
Not hi ng.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
Agai n, can we trust hinf

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Probabl y.

SMOKEY( WH SPERS)
VWhat ?

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
Well the way | see it, what does
he have to gain fromlying to us.

SMOKEY( SARCASTI C)

Erm let ne think a shitload of
fucki ng drugs.
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She flips

Nutty and

Nutty sml

45.

Dl PPY( WHI SPERS)
Do you think he told anybody
el se?

NUTTY
Al'l due respect D ppy, shut the
fuck up.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
Don’t tell her to shut up, that’s
a good point, how do we know he
didn't tell anybody and
ever ybody.

NUTTY( WHI SPERS)
| know it sounds al nbst too good
to be true if Dipps hadn’t fucked
our shit up,

himthe bird,

NUTTY( CONT. )
Then this opportunity woul dn’t
have been nmade avail able to us,
it alnost makes nme wanna t hank
Di ppy for being such a fucking
nob.

DI PPY( PROUDLY)
Thanks.

NUTTY
| said al npst.

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
If, we do this, if, we’re gonna
need sone tools, cuz they ain't
just gonna | eave this shit on its
own, Di ppy can you sort shit with
your dad?

DI PPY( WHI SPERS)
No probs.

NUTTY
Ghetto bitch.

Di ppy firns,

DI PPY( WHI SPERS)
What ' d ya need?

SMOKEY( WHI SPERS)
Sonet hi ng bol d, but we need to
check the pace out first.

es,
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SMOKEY( CONT. )
This doesn’t mean |’ m gonna do
it.

Nutty points toward the living room

NUTTY
VWhat do we tell hinf

SMOKEY
['l1l handle it.

Smokey and Nutty exit the kitchen, Lil N gga | ooks over to
them he quickly puts his cigarette out,

Di ppy remains in the kitchen, she raids the fridge,

SMOKEY
W'l et you know.

LIL N GRA
Sure, but don’t take too |ong.

SMOKEY
Cone round in tonorrow afternoon.

NUTTY( TO DI PPY)
Yo Dippy, sort hima draw.

D ppy slanms the fridge door in frustration, she nutters
' cocksuckers’ under her breath before exiting the kitchen.



47.

EXT STREET. MORNI NG

Snokey and Nutty stand across street fromEl vis's old
rundown | ooki ng war ehouse,

Snokey pulls out his snokes, he offers Nutty one, Nutty
refuses via a shake of the head,

Snokey |ights up, they stare at the warehouse,

NUTTY
What you t hi nking?

SMOXXEY
|’ mthinking we should do it at
t he weekend.

NUTTY
Real | y? thats fucking great.

SMOKEY
| ve been thinking a place like
this, that anount of X, bound to
be a guard or sone shit, | don’t
t hi nk kni ves are enough of a
statenent, you get ny drift?

NUTTY
1’1l talk to Di ppy, sort
sonething out, 1’'Il make sure she
doesn’t get us snubs that blow up
in our fucking hands, | do have a
guestion though.

SMOKEY
Shoot .

NUTTY
Are we really gonna include Li
Ni gga.

Snokey pauses as he takes a drag of his cigarette,

SMOKEY
Fuck that nigga man.

They both | augh briefly,

Nutty | ooks over at Snokey as he takes another drag, Nutty
points at it,

NUTTY
| changed nmy m nd give ne one of
t hose.
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SMOKEY

Fuck you, ya had your chance.
NUTTY

Cocksucker.

Snokey begi ns wal king away, Nutty follows after him
NUTTY( CONT. )

You gonna give ne one of those
not her fuckers or not?

Snokey renoves a cigarette fromthe pack, he chucks it at
Nutty,

SMOKEY
Here, you fucking vulture.

They continue wal ki ng down the street.

FADE TO BLACK



