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TONY TEARDROP

SCENE  1. NIGHT – CITY SHOP DOORWAY 
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TONY Tony. This is queer Ken/

KEN It… it’s just a nickname.

ROZ (TALKING WITHOUT DRAWING BREATH) All the same to me, people is 

people innit? 

TONY The gates open for the tip at 8.

ROZ Been in Birmingham for a couple of weeks. Had to get off, sharpish. You wanna 

watch if you’re thinking of going down there. Some dodgy gets in Birmingham.But 

then I gets back here last night an’ some nasty sods sets us on fire – for a laugh.  

TONY: You alright?

ROZ Yeah.Just me coat. 

TONY Wouldn’t do that to a dog, would you?

ROZ So it’s alright round here, is it?

KEN You don’t get any undesirables. Once they’ve locked the gates, no-one knows 

we’re here. Harry, one of the security guards, is a decent bloke. 

ROZ Any room for a little ‘un, ‘til I get myself sorted?  It’d only be for a bit/

TONY /we don’t like trouble.

ROZ Meet your mate. It’s why I don’t want to kip near town(BEAT))I haven’t got all 

day. I’m busy. So what’s the verdict, am I alright here for a few nights, or what?

TONY Suit yourself.

ROZ Cool.

(TONY GOES BACK TO ROOTING THROUGH THE BAGS. BEAT)

ROZ Chilly this morning, innit?(BEAT.)You’re a right pair of talkative bastards, aren’t 

you.What have you got there?

TONY Wow! Footie boots.Brilliant!

ROZ Let’s see ‘em in action, then. Here. Put that pop bottle in the back of the net.
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(SHE THROWS A PLASTIC BOTTLE AT HIM. TONY BOOTS IT.)

TONY (AS A COMMENTATOR)Woah yes!! Anders scores a goal!

(ROZ CHEERS & CLAPS HIM ON.)

KEN Sssh!

TONY Could have been a footballer, me. Bloody fast, I was

ROZ Why wasn’t you then?

TONY Couldn’t be arsed. (ROOTING THROUGH THE BAG)Tight get could have left 

the laces in. 

ROZ What’s that tattoo on your cheek?

KEN A teardrop. They call him Tony Teardrop.

ROZ Thought so. You’ve done someone in, haven’t you? That’s what it stands for, innit?

KEN It means you shouldn’t waste time crying over stuff you can’t change. Isn’t that 

right, Tony?

TONY Right pair of nosey buggers, you two.

ROZ I’ve done time myself. Had over a hundred and forty convictions so I don’t judge.  

Everybody’s got a story to tell, haven’t they? 

KEN Police. Quick. Make yourself scarce. 

SCENE 3. PHONE CALL FROM CARLY

CARLY This is getting beyond a joke. I’ve rung, left messages, rung, driven round. Where 

are you? Look it’s been over two weeks, please ring. We don’t need to know what 

scrape you’ve got yourself into. We’re not bothered about anything like that we 

just wanna hear your voice and know that you’re alright. Look, I don’t know what 

to do, really I don’t know. I’m gonna report you missing if I don’t hear from you. 

Please ring me Mum.

SCENE 4.INT. DAY.RECEPTION. THE BUNKER

SFX. PEOPLE BANGING ON DOOR, CALLS AND SINGING


