Only Fools And Horses – 3 Wheel Hijacking

Scene: Outside Flat

Del and Rodney pull up outside the flat in the 3-wheel van
Rodney: Del, you really need to get this car fixed

Del: Climbs out  I’m telling ya Rodney, The van is fine Slams the door and it falls off
Rodney: Get my point yet?

Del: Walks away and leaves the door lying on the floor
Del: Rodney! Go and pick up them Tottenham kits, and meet me at Boycies.  I’m gonna take this car in.

Rodney: Rides off on his bicycle
Scene: Triggers house

Rodney: Rings doorbell
Trigger: Answers Ya’ll right Dave?

Rodney: Yeah, I’m here to pick up the Tottenham kits

Trigger: Oh, come on in

Rodney: Are these it in the box, Trig?

Trigger: Yeah Spreads out a shirt Tottenham Hotsperm, and on the back Spins top around Bearington, 9, Ok Dave?

Rodney: Er, yeah, thanks Trig

Scene: Boycies Car Shop

Boycie: Inspects car, feels tire Um, flat tyre, got a jack on ya Del?

Rodney: Theres one in the back Boycie

Boycie: Opens car and sees a 10 year old pulling Albert’s beard

10 Year old: Santa, santa

Albert: Help me Del


Boycie: Gets jack out of the boot and attemps to lift up the tyres, the tyres explode into a pile of rubber on the floor

Boycie: I think you better leave this to me Delboy

Scene: Flat

Del: How did that little girl get into the van?

Albert: I told you some boys put her in there

Del: I just give up with you Albert, me and Rodney are gonna sell these kits we will be back later, Goodbye

Scene: Market

Del: Straight from the ground , official Tottenham shirts, Now I am not gonna charge you thirty pounds, nor twenty, only for today, with a  backprint, a mear ten pounds, how generous am I?

Crowd of people: Wave money at Del
Man: Can I see the backprint

Del: Turns top around
Man: Bearington? Ah there fake

Crowd Of People: Walk away
Rodney: Copper, copper

Del: Plan blind man! Gets a stick help me Rodney

Rodney to Cops: Oh, officer, can you point me to the nearest café?

Cop: points
Scene: Café
Del: Drops stick Ok Rodney there gone, lets go to Boycies and see how my car is going on

Scene: Boycies

Del: Nudges Rodney Rodders, Rodders, look, its my van, Boycies selling it

Rodney: Del, don’t jump to conclusions, it could be any car

Del: Rodders, how many 3 wheel, yellow cars have you seen in Peckham?

Rodney: Shrugs
Del:  Lets go home to Albert Rodney

Scene: Flat

Albert: I just don’t know why Boycie would do that to you Del, similar thing happened to me at my days of sea

Rodney: Oh here we go, 3

Albert: Me and old mate Skippy

Rodney: 2

Albert: At Southampton docks

Rodney: 1

Albert: During the war

Rodney: Oh no not again

Albert: We travelled out to Portsmouth, and when we came back, our boat was missing

Del: Well what happened?

Albert: The anchor accidentally came up and we all watched it hit a rock, it sank

Rodney: Well what has that got to do with Dels dilemma?

Albert: Nothing, I’m just saying

Rodney: You’re unpredictable you are Unck


Scene: Flat (Night)

Albert: I’m going to bed, I’ll see you two in the morning

Rodney: G’night Unck

Del: night Albert

Rodney: He’s one idol little bugger isn’t he Del?

Del: Don’t you talk about your Uncle like that Rodney

Del: Get your clothes on Rodders, we’re going to Boycies

Rodney: What? Del it’s 3 in the morning

Del: Rubs hands I know, perfect time for a car theft ain’t it?

Rodney: Del I am not going to steel a car!

Del: Yes you are Rodney, now get your best black clothes on

Scene: Outside

Del: Shines torch at Rodney to reveal a scuba diving suite Now lets get going Rodders

Scene: Boycies

Del: Go on Rodders

Rodney: What?

Del: Steal the car

Rodney: Del I can not steal a car on my own, This was your idea

Del: Alright, alright.  I’ll come too.

Rodney: Go on…

Del: What?

Rodney: you go first

Del: No Rodders, the deal was I come with you if you go first.

Rodney: you never said that

Del: I did

Rodney: When?

Del: Just now.

Rodney: very funny Derek…but I am not going first

Del: yes you are, now get going pushes Rodney towards the car

Rodney: Del!

Del: What?

Rodney: Come on, you promised.

Del: Walks towards car  You got the crowbar?

Rodney: Crowbar?  Can’t we just use our other set of keys?

Del: Yeh, yeh go on Rodney, open her up, come on.

Rodney: The key won’t fit

Del: Give me that Rodders!

Del: Its Boycie the plonker.  He’s changed the locks.  Very sneaky

Del: Hears a noise What was that? C’mon Rodders let’s get out of here.

Scene: Flat

Rodney: Now what are we going to do?

Del: Don’t worry we’ll get our van back

Rodney: And just how are we going to do that, Derek?  We can’t go to the police as we have no proof that the van is ours, and we can’t steal it incase we get caught.  Just face the truth Del, our van is gone.

Albert: So you think somebody is actually going to buy a death trap of yours?

Rodney: Albert’s right.  I’m sure Boycies lovely Skoda’s would come first.

Del: Not necessarily Rodders, no no no.  He will want to rid our car as quick as he can.  That’s how Boycies mind works, when he steals something he will flog it before the real owner gets an eye in.

Rodney: Cant we get some proof that Boycie has stolen it before we accuse people?

Del: Go on then Rodney, yeah.  Come on lets go, I’ve got an idea.

Rodney: Grabs coat and follows Del out of the door.

Scene: Boycies car shop.

Del: Get down Rodney get down.

Rodney: Del…isn’t that Trigger?

Boycie: Yes Trigger it’s up-to-date.  You could even say it was brand new Boycie Laugh
Trigger: Don’t be daft Boycie.  Even I know no one bothers making those cars nowadays.  It isn’t stolen is it?

Boycie: Oh course not Trigger….I got it from….from a client of mine. Boycie Laugh
Boycie: Never mind.  Anyway Trigger that will be £150 for the car.

Del: Hey, hey Rodders look.  He’s selling our car!  There’s your proof too Rodders.  He even took a long time to give Trigger a phoney excuse.

Trigger: Here’s the money then Boyce.  I’ll be back to pick it up later.

Boycie:  Thank you Trigger.  Let me just go file these receipts. 

Boycie and trigger exit
Rodney: I can’t believe he’s getting that much for it.

Del: Hits Rodney That is a quality motor Rodney.

Rodney: Come on Del let’s go home.

Del: This is far from over Rodney.  We’re going to Triggers tonight.

Scene: Flat

Albert: So your telling me Boycie sold the car to Trigger?

Del: yes.  For only £150 to!

Albert: That man is as thick as a duvet.

Rodney: Don’t you mean ‘Thick as two short planks’?

Albert: That’s what you would say about someone normal when your having a laugh.  But this is different.

Rodney: How is it different Albert?

Albert: During the war…

Rodney: …Forget I asked.

Albert: I was sharing a room with Leonard and his mate.  His mate didn’t know anything.  Everything we said we had to explain to him.  Leonard said he was as thick as a duvet.  It was funny at the time.  Then we found out he was German.

Rodney: So….

Albert: Nothing.  I’m just explaining to you how we come up with a name for dumb people.

Rodney: but he wasn’t dumb, he was German

Albert: Yes, but still.  That’s how we came up with the name for him.

Del: Well I’m going to get ready and have a shower, Rodney I want you ready in an hour to go and get our van back.

Rodney: We’re going over to steal the car from Trigger?

Del: He couldn’t spot a burglar if he was in the same room as the robbery.  It’s a perfect chance to get it back.

Rodney: Yeah Del but, come on, he’s a mate…

Del: Exactly.  He’s our mate.  He won’t at all suspect us!

Rodney: Look that’s not the point Del.  Trigger is a mate, and we shouldn’t steal from him.

Del: But he’s got our van

Rodney:  can’t we buy it back off him?

Del: Genius Rodney, and where is all this money coming from?  We are skint and I am not paying for something that  rightfully belongs to me.  We are stealing that van and that is final!

Rodney: Well Derek I will not be a part of it

Del: Fine who needs you?

Rodney: Fine! Walks off
Del: Where are you going now Rodney?

Rodney: I’m off to the Nags head, I’m going to have a word with Boycie

Del: No you bludie aint!

Rodney: Door Slams

Del: Now look what that plonker’s gone and done.  He’s going to destroy me.

Scene: Nags head

Mike: Oi, Rodney, what ya drinking?

Rodney: None alcoholic lager please Mike, oh, is it OK if I use your upstairs room?

Mike: Yeah, no problem here’s the keys Throws keys to Rodney and your drinks on the side there.

Rodney: OK Cheers Mike.  Picks up drink Hey, Boycie, can I have a word with you please?

Boycie: Not now Rodney.  Can you not see I am having a very important meeting with some clients?

Rodney: Your having drinks with Marlene!

Marlene: Oh go and have a word with him Boycie.  I’m off home now anyway.  Bye Rodney

Boycie: So Rodney, what is so important it can’t wait?

Rodney:  Upstairs now Boycie, I’ve got a bone to pick with you!

Scene: Upstairs Room (Nags head)

Rodney:  Our van…when will it be done

Boycie: I’m working on it Rodney…

Rodney: Oh are you really, because me and Del were down your showroom yesterday and we saw our van, all spick and span, and you were selling it to Trigger.

Boycie: Rodney that van is not yours, that belonged to a client of mine, he brought it in on a part trade. 

Rodney: What did he get for it, an old Skoda?

Boycie: No her didn’t and didn’t you see the license plate on the car.  It isn’t yours

Rodney: Don’t play dumb Boycie, you own a car shop, you have connections who can have that changed any day of the week.

Boycie: Listen Rodney, I really have to be somewhere right now…

Rodney: Fine…go…but this isn’t the last of it Boycie.  We know that van is ours, and we will get it back.

Boycie: Reliant Robins are as common as acne on school children nowadays, there everywhere…..especially Peckham.  You will get your van back when it is finished.  Now if you excuse I have to go.  Slams door behind him

Scene Flat

Door Bangs

Del: There’s the dipstick now.  You didn’t open your big mouth did you?

Rodney: OK Del I’m with you on this one.  Boycie is acting weird around me.  I think he did steal our van.

Del: That’s what I have been trying to tell you all this time Rodders!

Rodney: So what’s the plan for tonight then

Del: We’re going to nick the van from Trigger and then bring it back to the house.  After that we are going to go to Boycie’s and demand to see our van.  When he doesn’t show we are going to say we have the van at our house, and in the morning show him the proof.

Rodney: OK then, I will just go and get ready

Del: Yeah and whilst your doing that I’ll pop round Triggers to make sure everything is cushdee.

Rodney: I’ll see you later then Del

Del: Alright then Rodders.

Scene: Triggers House

Del: Walks up and has a look at the van
Trigger: Walks out of his house You alright Del?

Del: Yeah I’m fine Trig, just having a look at the van, you know?

Trigger: You should really come up a bit later tonight.  I’m having the name of my business printed on and everything.  New magnetic lettering.  You can just peel them on and off.  Its genius if you ask me.

Del: It’s alright Trig I’ll have a look tomorrow (says quietly to himself: Because it will be at my house)

Trigger: Will I see you down the Nags head later tonight?

Del: No Trig, I’ve got a bit of business to do.

Trigger: Alright then.  Is that why you came down now then?

Del: What Trig?

Trigger: To flog me something

Del: No Trig

Trigger: What did you come up for?

Del: to inspec…errr got any new purchases then?

Trigger: No not yet Del boy.  I’m having a box of party balloons in tomorrow though, they should be a good seller.

Del: Yeah I’m sure there’s somebody out there who doesn’t like commercial prices

Trigger: Alright then Del.  I’m going in to get ready.  It’s my lucky night tonight.

Del: You can afford a pint then?

Trigger: No.  Tonight I am going to pull a bird

Del: Don’t make me laugh Trig you couldn’t pull a door open

Trigger: I’ll see you then Del

Del: Yeah see ya Trig

Trigger: Goes back inside his house
Del: Has another look around the van

Del: Runs around the corner as 5 dogs chase him

Scene: Flat

Albert: So your really going through with this

Del: Yeah of course

Albert: I’m surprised at Rodney though, he’s not the kind to commit grand theft auto

Del: Don’t doubt the boy Unck.  Rodney are you ready yet?

Rodney: Del I’ve decided I’m not going to do this.

Del: You bludie well are

Rodney: Del, what if they catch me.  I’ve already been inside for the possession of cannabis.  My record isn’t going to be very good if I get banged up for GTA as well is it?

Del: Rodney no one is going to catch us.  Trigger is going to be down the Nags head and we are only taking our own car.  Everyone knows its us with the little yellow van.

Rodney: Alright then Del.  I’ll come with you.  But if we get caught your on your own, because I’ll be half way to our house

Del: Listen Rodney listen, calm down bruv, we are not going to get caught.  Now come on, lets do this.  Bye Unck

Albert: Good luck then son

Sound of door slamming is heard
Scene: Triggers house

Del: There it is Rodney, there it is.

Rodney: Just remember Derek that I am only here as a partner, I am not taking part in this burglary what so ever.

Del: Whatever you say Rodney, whatever you say.

Rodney: Thank you Derek

Del: Go on then break in.

Rodney: Didn’t you listen to what I said?

Del: of course Rodney, of course.  You might wanna see if you can pick the lock first.

Rodney: I don’t believe you sometimes, I really don’t.

Del: Oh your doing it all round look here.  Stop it Rodders.

Rodney: Stop what?

Del: Oh you really are annoying sometimes Picks up a large stone off the floor and throws it at Rodney, who ducks, and the stone smashes the car window, and an alarm goes off
Rodney: I didn’t know this car had an alarm

Del: it didn’t until that dipstick Boycie fitted one, you really are a plonker Rodders, quick get in.

Del and Rodney drive off and are then followed by policeman who turn there sirons on

Del: This bludie noise is getting on my nerves.  How do you turn this alarm off.

Rodney: Opens the door

Del: What you playing at Rodders

Rodney: Shuts the door See the alarm shuts up.

Del: Then why is that bleeding racket still sounding?

Rodney: I’d pull over if I was you Del

Del: Why will that stop the racket?

Rodney: No but if you don’t pull over soon them coppers behind us will go a hell of a lot harder on us

Del: The old bill are after us.  Gordon Bennet! Goes faster

Rodney: For gods sake Del what are you doing!?

Del: I’m trying to loose these whalleys behind us.

Rodney: I knew something like this was going to happen

Del: I wouldn’t worry about that now Rodders, we’ve got to get away from them.

Rodney: I’ve got it!  Boycie’s mansion.  They will never find us there

Del: I don’t think we can do that Rodney

Rodney: Well why not?

Del: We passed that turning hours ago, we’re half way to North London now, and them coppers are still after us.

Rodney: Well what are we going to do

Del: We’re just going to have to keep driving

Rodney:  Del get on the motorway

Del: What?

Rodney: Get on the motorway, we can loose the coppers and then stop a service station for some more fuel.  We’ve got just about enough to make it.

Del: I suppose it’s our only shot.

*Driving parts are clips, so it looks like they have driven a long way

Del and Rodney drive onto the motorway and the police are still in hot pursuit of them.

Rodney: OK Del, now all we have to do is find a service station.

Del: Don’t forget loose these buggers behind us as well

Rodney: I’ve got it Del.  Go at the speed your going, or possibly faster and just mingle in with the cars, then shoot off so the cops can’t see us and park the van somewhere on the service station.

Del drives really fast in and out of the cars and manages to loose the police, he then turns up a road to a service station nearby

Rodney: Thank god that’s over with, come on Del lets get it the van filled up and then go in for some coffee, ey?

Del: I’m telling ya Rodney, after that I could do with more than a cup of bleeding coffee!

Rodney: We’ll we’ve lost the coppers anyway.

Del: Yes Rodney, but how far are we from home?  Do you know how far we’ve driven, and at the speed I was going.

Rodney: Well let’s go and ask someone

Del: Don’t you bludie go Rodney…

Rodney: Hi, can I have 2 coffee’s

Lady at Counter: That’ll be £3.50 love

Rodney: Here you go, thank you.  Oh, can you please tell me where about’s we are?

Lady at Counter: Your at a service station on the motorway love

Rodney: No I mean which City

Lady at Counter: We’ll when you get off the motorway, you will be in Nottingham

Del: Excuse me, I’m sorry about him, he’s on the old whacky backy you know

Lady at Counter: Looks Puzzled
Rodney: Del we’re in bludie Nottingham!

Del: Alright, alright.

Rodney: We’ll just have to stay here tonight and go back tomorrow, it’s too dark to see out there, plus we don’t know where we are.

Del: We bludie do we’re in Nottingham!  No Rodders.  I am not going back tomorrow.  I’m going back tonight.  What will your old Uncle Albert think?  He’ll be worried sick.

I’m going to the van, and I’m going home Rodders.  Are you coming with me?

Rodney: silent Oh bludie hell

Scene: Outside the flat

Del and Rodney pull up outside in the van
Scene: Inside the flat

Albert is asleep in his chair
Door Slam
Albert wakes up
Albert: Where the bludie hell have you 2 been?

Rodney: Believe or not Unck….we’ve been to bludie Nottingham

Albert: What did you go to Nottingham for?

Rodney: Well we were chased out of South London by police, out of North London by police, onto the motorway by police…..

Del:…..And when we finally escaped them we ended up in a service station in Nottingham.

Rodney: Well I don’t know about you to but I am going to bed, to try and forget about one of the most terrifying nights of my life!

Del: I think I’ll join you Rodney

Albert: I think I’ll go to bed as well.  I’ve been in this chair worrying about you lot all night.

*Next Morning

Del: Albert put the kettle on

Albert: Alright then son

Rodney: un-draws the curtains and has a state of shock on his face   Del.  Del come here quick.

Del: What is it Rodney

Rodney: You do realise that we have been driving around London and all the way up the motorway on that!

Del :It’s a pizza delivery truck.  Oh so that’s Triggers new business.

Rodney: You knew he was getting that printed?

Del: Yes of course, he told me last night

Rodney: Del!  There is a giant pizza on top of a 3 wheel van!

Del: We can easily take it off.

Rodney: And what about all that lettering on it!  We’re going to have to get it repainted.

Del: Now, no.  trigger told me he’s getting this new magnetic printing on it, it just peels off like a banana.

Rodney: Well after breakfast I’ve got to shoot off somewhere

Del: Alright then Rodney.  After breakfast I’m off to Boycie’s, I’d like to see what he says about the van now.

Rodney: Alright then.

Albert: Here you are boys.  Coffee, and some egg and bacon.

Rodney: Ta Unck

Del: Yeah…thanks a lot Albert.

Rodney: I’m not really hungry Pushes plate away And I’ve got to shoot off somewhere

Del: I must rush off to Rodney

Albert: what about your breakfasts?

Del: You eat it Unck

Scene: Boycie’s Car Shop

Del: Walks in
Boycie: Good morning Derek, and what do I owe this pleasure Boycie laugh
Del: I want to show you something

Boycie: This isn’t another one of your cardboard fishing boxes is it?

Del: No Boycie.  It’s my van.  You did sell it to Trigger didn’t you?

Boycie: Where did you get that from?!

Del: I nicked it from triggers house, why.

Boycie: You idiot Derek that van belongs to Trigger

Del: No Boycie.  It’s my van, you cleaned it up and then you sold it to Boycie.  Admit it.

Boycie: Del I haven’t started work on your van yet.  Well not the paintwork anyway.  I’ve fixed all your broken parts though.

Del: Where is it then.

Boycie: It’s round the back.  Come with me.

Scene: Back of Boycie’s car shop

Boycie: you see Derek, there’s your van.  The one I sold to Trigger was one a client brought in for me to fix up and sell.  We did a part deal.

Del: So how much will that be?

Boycie: Well Derek with all your repairs.  £200

Del: £200 bludie hell.  I might as well have given you this one and brought that other van!

Boycie: If I were you, I would take that van back to Trigger and then come and pick your up.

Del: Drives the van to triggers house
Policeman/Roy Slater: Cuff him boys

Del: oi oi oi what’s going on here?

Policeman/Roy Slater: Well yesterday we remember following a van like this one up the motorway.  When we finally managed to catch the license plate number we traced it back to this house.  At this same house the man said his car had been stolen, and just as we were leaving, you turned up.  Funny how things work out sometimes isn’t it?

Del: Yeah…funny

Policeman/Roy Slater: Take him down to the station lads.

Del: No you can’t there’s been a misunderstanding.  Tell them Trig.

Trigger: How’d you get my van Del?

Del: I’ll tell you if you tell them to let me go.

Trigger: What’s this police car doing here?

Del: Trigger help me

Police: Push Del into van and drive off
The End
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