Saving the World, One Fare at a Time
by Michael Passingham
SCENE 1
MEDIUM OFFICE ACCOUSTIC
1. F/X:
THE SOUND OF A PHONE RINGING IN AN EMPTY OFFICE. THE STREET OUTSIDE IS BUSY; CARS AND BUSES RUMBLE PAST AND EVENING REVELLERS MAKE THEIR WAY TO THEIR DESTINATIONS. AN ANSWERING MACHINE CLICKS.
2. Ben:
This is Seargent Ben’s desk. If you’re hearing this you must be calling at stupid o’clock, so leave a message for me to hear in the morning.
3. F/X:
LONG BEEP OF THE ANSWERING MACHINE. AS JACK SPEAKS, THE SOUND OF HIS VOICE TRANSITIONS FROM BEING ON THE PHONE TO THE AUDIENCE BEING IN THE ROOM WITH HIM.
4. Jack:
(On the other end of the phone) Ben, I need to meet you tomorrow during your lunch break, it’s important. Keep it free, okay, bye.
SCENE 2
INTERIOR, SOFTLY FURNISHED ACCOUSTIC
5. F/X: 
THE MUFFLED SOUND OF VOICES COMING THROUGH A PAIR OF HEADPHONES. A KEYBOARD IS TAPPED. 
6. JACK:
(Close) This doesn’t add up. Time for some inspiration
7. F/X:
 THE HEADPHONE VOICES CONTINUE AS A LID TO A BOTTLE IS UNSCREWED 
AND GLASS IS PLACED ON THE WOODEN DESK. A SMALL AMOUNT OF 

DRINK IS POURED. THE TYPING SUDDENLY STOPS.
8. JACK:
Wait, what was that?
9. F/X:
THROUGH THE HEADPHONES THE SOUND OF SPEECH ON FAST REWIND. IT PLAYS AT NORMAL SPEED AGAIN.
10. Jack:
I’ve got it! This changes... everything.
11. F/X:
JACK RUMMAGES THROUGH HIS BAG AND PICKS SOMETHING UP. A SHORT 
BEEP SOUNDS.
12. Jack:
(Close)This is Jack, it’s August 21st 2010 and I think I’ve solved it. I was 
listening back to the recordings of my passengers when I noticed the two 
stories did not match and that there is no possible way both of the 

renditions could be true. When I listened again, his second telling of the 
story sounds like the true version...
13. F/X:
FOOTSTEPS ON THE STAIRS, SINISTER MUSIC PLAYS, JACK’S MUFFLED 

VOICE CONTINUES TO SPEAK AS A KEY SLIPS INTO A LOCK. THE DOOR 

CREAKS SLIGHTLY AND JACK’S VOICE CAN BE HEARD CLEARLY AGAIN. 
14. Jack:
... So that means that he must have been in the garden the whole ti... 
Jesus, Mum, get out, I’m in the middle of something here. Shut the door!
15. F/X:
THE DOOR SHUTS AGAIN
16. Jack’s Mum:
(MUFFLED) Sorry, darling!
17. Jack:
I gotta save the world.
18. F/X:
A SHORT BEEP AND A MALE VOICE SAYING ‘LOW BATTERY’
19. Jack:
Right after I’ve plugged this in. Then I’ll put this case to bed
20. F/X:
A PILE OF PAPER FALLS ON THE FLOOR.
21. Jack:
Then I’ll have a bit of a tidy up.
INTRO MUSIC AND CREDITS ROLL
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SCENE 3
IN-CAR ACCOUSTIC TRANSITIONS TO OFFICE
22. F/X:
CREDITS MUSIC FADES. PHONES RING AND VOICES TALK IN THE BACKGROUND. A POLICE SIREN CAN BE HEARD CLOSE BY, OUTSIDE. A BEEP SOUNDS. AT FIRST, THE AUDIO BEING PLAYED SOUNDS TINNY AS IF IT IS BEING PLAYED FROM A SMALL SPEAKER. THE BACKGROUND NOISE CAN BE HEARD. AFTER TEN SECONDS, THE AUDIO BECOMES CLEAR AND THE OFFICE NOISE FADES AWAY. NOW THE ACCOUSTIC IS IN-CAR AND THE ENGINE NOISE IS AUDIBLE.
23. Jack:
This is Jack in car 4 on August 19th 2010. Toby’s about to get in the car and I’m going to see what I can get.
24. F/X:
THE CAR DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES.
25. Jack:
(In an almost ‘mockney’ accent, sounding uncomfortable at times) Alright 
Toby, my man, where to my good man?
26. Toby:
Orchard Road, please.
27. Jack:
Ahh, the Fleet Street of our town. So how’s life treating you these days... 
my man?
28. Toby:
Still the same problems as before.
29. Jack:
Really? Well ain’t that a kick in the teeth? So where were you on the night 
of August 10th?
30. Toby:
What?
31. Jack:
Just making conversation!
32. Toby:
Well as I said last time, I was in the garden and she started chopping up 
my hedge again, so I shouted at her and she stopped. But after I went to 
bed she finished it off! It looks terrible.
33. Jack:
That’s the thing about hedges, they bring out the worst in people. They 
divide both our gardens and our society. It’s a crying shame. We’d do a 
whole lot better without hedges, I say.
34. Toby:
Maybe you’re right. I tell you, I want the whole town to hear about this 
story, but nobody’s interested.
35. Jack:
Consider me interested. Well here we are. That’s four pounds fifty.
36. F/X:

A BEEP AND THE SCENE IS BACK IN THE OFFICE ENVIRONMENT.
37. Ben:

I think the real crime here is the price of that fare. Four fifty. 
Blimey.
38. F/X:

A CRISP PACKET RUSTLES AS CRISPS ARE CHEWED.
39. Jack:
Come on, Ben, don’t you think I have something here? His stories don’t 
match: I think he cut the hedge and blamed it on her when he realised he 
didn’t own it.
40. Ben:
I’m sorry Jack but despite the compelling evidence you have brought to 
me, there are problems with your case. The first one is that nobody is 

pressing charges for anything. This is a civil matter which the police can’t 
get involved with. Secondly, even if the police could get involved, we’re a l
ittle bit busy attempting to stop binge drinking and also solving (LEANS 

FORWARD, WITH EFFORT) actual crimes.
41. F/X:
THE CRISP PACKET IS RUSTLED.
42. Ben:
Oh Jack, don’t look so disheartened. I appreciate the fact that you’re 

actually trying to change society for the better, it’s just that it’s nothing I 
can do to help you. But I’m always willing to listen to your cases.
43. Jack:
I worked for a week on that case. You’ll forgive me if I look a bit 

deflated.
44. Ben:
One day your time will come, I’m sure. Anyway, my lunch break is more 
than over. I need to get back to my desk.
45. Jack:
We’re at your desk.
46. Ben:
Er, I need to sit in a more ergonomic position at my desk.
47. Jack:
(Further away) See you, Ben.
SCENE 4
IN-CAR ACCOUSTIC
48. CB Radio:
Okay guys, make sure you avoid Westbourne Road, the police have 
cordoned off the entire street so even if you tried to go down it, you 

wouldn’t get very far. 
49. Jack:
I have a pick-up on Westbourne Road. Mr Hill.
50. CB Radio:
‘Fraid not Jack, people round there are saying it’s Chris Hill who’s 

caused the blockade.
51. Jack:
Why’s he done that?
52. CB Radio:
He’s been murdered. Strangled, according to Katie in the office. 

Anyway, no time for chit chat, I’ll get you another fare soon.
53. F/X:
THE CAR PULLS TO A HALT AND THE HANDBRAKE IS APPLIED. THE BEEP 
SOUNDS.
54. Jack:
August 22nd 2010, the owner of The Daily Paper, Chris Hill, has been 

murdered. I was just about to pick him up. I think I’ve found my next 

case.
SCENE 5
OFFICE ACCOUSTIC, TILED CARPET FLOOR
55. Ben:
There’s no way this is going to be your next case.
56. Jack:
But this plays to my key strengths!
57. Ben:
What, in that you knew Mr Hill?
58. Jack:
I did know him, yes.
59. Ben:
You took him on an expensive taxi journey once a week for six months.
60. Jack:
You can learn a lot about people from the back of a taxi. There’s an 

element of trust, they feel comfortable.
61. Ben:
Are you sure it’s not that it’s the seats that are comfortable?
62. Jack:
That’s part of it... You’re not going to sanction this, are you?
63. Ben:
Even if I could, I wouldn’t. It’s not how the police work, you know that.
64. Jack:
You can’t stop me from driving my taxi as normal though.
65. Ben:
No, I can’t, but I can take away your Dictaphone.
66. FX:
FOOTSTEPS WALKING AWAY FROM THE DESK
67. Ben:
 Ah, that scared you, didn’t it? Don’t do anything stupid, Jack! Leave this case alone!
68. Jack:
(Very far away) Bye Ben!
69. F/X:
A CRISP PACKET RUSTLES AND CRISPS ARE CHEWED
SCENE 5
70. F/X:
A PHONE RINGS IN A SOFTLY-FURNISHED ROOM. THE ANSWERING 

MACHINE CLICKS. FOOTSTEPS COME DOWN THE STAIRS.
71. Jack:

Hi, you’ve reached Jack and mu-... Elizabeth’s answering machine, leave 

a message please!
72. Voice:

(A dark, quiet voice. Sounding unsure at times as how to phrase his 

threats)Jack, don’t even think about trying to dig around this case. You 
will definitely regret it if you do
73. Jack’s Mum:
Hi, who is this?
74. Voice:

(Taken aback, brighter)Oh, hello Missus, can you put Jack on, 


please?
75. Jack’s Mum: 
Yep, (Shouting) Jack, it’s for you!
76. Jack:

What, what time is it? What’s for me?
77. Jack’s Mum:
Jack. Phone.
78. Jack:

Coming!
79. F/X:

FOOTSTEPS BEGIN TO WALK DOWN THE STAIRS.
80. Jack’s Mum:
Just bare with him for a sec.
81. Voice:

No problem. So... How are you?
82. Jack’s Mum:
I’m very well thank you, and yourself?
83. Voice:

A bit... hung up at the moment.
84. F/X:

THE PHONE IS PASSED TO JACK.
85. Jack:

Hello?
86. Voice:

(Dark, threatening and unsure again)Stop trying to be so 



investigative. Keep your nose out of my business, and I’ll 



make sure your nose stays out of the dirt... at the bottom of the 

river.
87. Jack:

Who are you, is this a joke? Why are you speaking in poorly 


thought-out metaphors?
88. Voice:

This isn’t a joke. Your life is at risk if you don’t put that damn 


dictaphone away. Oh, and by the way, don’t bother telling your 


policeman friend about this phonecall. I’ll know if you do.
89. F/X:

THE PHONE CLICKS AND THE DIAL TONE SOUNDS.
90. Jack:

Hung up.
91. Jack’s Mum:
He sounds nice. You should have him round for tea sometime.
92. Jack:

Yeah, I’m sure he’d enjoy that.
i. SCENE 6
ii. IN-CAR ACCOUSTIC
93. F/X:

A KEY TURNS A LOCK, A CAR DOOR IS OPENED. THE DRIVER SITS DOWN AND SIGHS HEAVILY AS HE DOES SO. THE KEYS JINGLE INTO THE IGNITION AND THE ENGINE TURNS ON. THE GEAR STICK IS MOVED AND THE CAR REVERSES INTO THE STREET AND DRIVES AWAY FORWARD. THE DICTAPHONE BEEPS.
94. Jack:

August 25th.
95. CB Radio:
Car four, head to 5 Bedford Road for Kelvin please.
96. F/X:

JACK PICKS UP THE RADIO.
97. Jack:

On my way.
98. F/X:
HE PLACES THE RADIO BACK ON ITS HOLDER. AT THE SAME TIME, THE DICTAPHONE BEEPS AND THE LOW BATTERY WARNING SOUNDS. 
99. Jack:
Balls. Better turn it off.
100. F/X:
JACK PICKS UP THE DICTAPHONE AND TURNS IT OFF AND TOSSES IT ONTO THE PASSENGER SEAT. THE CAR DRIVES, AND SLOWS TO A STOP FOR A RED LIGHT. THE REAR DOOR OPENS AND SOMEONE HAULS THEMSELVES INTO THE TAXI.
101. Passenger:
 Westbourne Road.
102. Jack:
You need to pre-book a minicab, mate. I can give you the number if you want but I have a pick-up right now.
103. Passenger:
Don’t worry about that. I just have one thing to say. Stop digging. You won’t like what you find buried. Go back to investigating hedges, you amateur.
104. Jack:
How do you know what I’m doing? I’m just a taxi driver with a fare to pick up.
105. Ben:
(Laughing, using normal voice) Yeah, I know, just thought I’d give you a scare and make sure you’re not trying to solve serious crimes.
106. Jack:
Jesus, Ben, I didn’t know you had such a dark sense of humour. 
107. Ben:
I’m a funny man at times.
108. Jack:
Can’t wait to see your comedy act because this was hilarious. Your phone call took me by surprise as well.  
109. Ben:
I didn’t do a phonecall... wish I had now! (Beat) What phonecall?
110. Jack:
Oh, it doesn’t matter. I got mixed up. Look, I need to pick this gentleman up so you’re going to have to get out and walk.
111. Ben:
Not even a free lift for your pal, I see where your priorities lie.
112. Jack:
Out!
113. Ben:
Yes, master.
114. F/X:
BEN HEAVES HIMSELF OUT OF THE CAR.
115. Ben:
See you later.
116. Jack:
Maybe.
117. F/X:
THE CAR DRIVES A SHORT DISTANCE TO PICK UP THE REAL PASSENGER.
118. Jack:
Morning, Kelvin.
119. Kelvin:
(Uneasy) Hi.. Westbourne Road today, please.
120. Jack:
Right you are.... Oh hang on a second, Westbourne Road is closed 

‘cos Chris Hill only went and got himself murdered!
121. Kelvin:
Oh, of course. Keep driving, I’ll work out where I want to be.
122. Jack:

No returning to the scene of the crime for you (LAUGHS.
123. Kelvin:

I wasn’t there.
124. Jack:

Yes.. I know, it was a joke.
125. Kelvin:

Oh, right (NERVOUS LAUGH), of course. So, uhm, can you take me to the hardware store?
126. Jack:

Turnpike Road?
127. Kelvin:

That’s the one.
SCENE 7
OFFICE
128. Ben:

And because he went to the hardware store and bought 



some rope, you 

think he killed Chris Hill. Jack, 


there’s circumstantial evidence, and then 

there’s this.
129. Jack:

Wait, Ben, I’m not finished yet. At the end of my shift I went home..
130. Ben:

(INTERRUPTION)Got drunk and came up with this theory, yes I know.
131. Jack:

Hang on a sec! Let me finish. I put together a compilation of all the times he’s expressed annoyance at the Daily Paper.
132. Ben:

Jack, come on, don’t even bother. The Daily Paper is absolute rubbish, week  in, week out. What if I “expressed annoyance” about the paper and bought some rope. Would you want to lock me up? 
133. Jack:

No...
134. Ben:

No, exactly. Jack, face it, not every one of your fares is a 


high-profile 
criminal. We’re not living in Midsomer, 



there’s no conspiracies. Let it go, 
and let us do our job, 


please, Jack. I’ve already told you once to leave this one 



alone, and you’re starting to waste my time.
135. Jack:

Fine, I’ll stop wasting both our time. Have my dictaphone, perhaps you’ll 

find it 
more useful than I did. 
136. BEN SIGHS
SCENE 8
STREET
137. F/X:

CARS DRIVE BY IN A MODERATELY BUSY SUBURBAN STREET. 


JACK’S TAXI  STOPS  AND TOBY GETS IN.
138. Jack:
Morning, Toby.
139. Toby:
Morning. To the station today please.
140. Jack:
Right you are.
141. F/X:
THE TAXI DRIVES AWAY. A FEW SECONDS LATER, ANOTHER CAR STOPS. THE DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES. FOOTSTEPS MAKE THEIR WAY UP A GARDEN PATH AND THERE IS A KNOCK ON THE FRONT DOOR.
142. Ben:
I hope I’m not too late.
143. F/X:
ANOTHER KNOCK
144. Ben:
Jesus. I think Jack’s giving Chris Hill’s murderer a lift.
145. F/X:
FOOTSTEPS WALK BRISKLY BACK TO THE CAR, AND IT DRIVES OFF.
SCENE 9
IN CAR
146. Jack:
So how’s life?
147. Toby:
(INTERRUPTION) Let me stop you there. I think I can finally talk candidly to you since you don’t have that damn dictaphone in here any more.
148. Jack:

Wait, how did you know about the dictaphone?
149. Toby:

It’s hardly subtle, it beeps all the time. But I’m glad you 



took my phone call seriously.
150. Jack:

You...?
151. Toby:

yes. So anyway, I suppose I can admit it to you know, if you’ll stop interrogating me on every journey. I did it, alright? I got angry and I did it. I even planned it. I thought it was the perfect crime until you started 
to try and catch me out. But I don’t regret it at all. Go ahead and tell 

your police buddy, he won’t care or believe you. I just had to get this 
off my chest .
152. Jack:

I, well, I don’t know what to say. I don’t think I can take you to the station you were after any more. The police station, on the other hand.
153. Toby:

You have no evidence, there’s no point. Ben doesn’t take you seriously, 
nobody cares about your pathetic little investigations!
154. Jack:

I see what you’re doing here. You’re trying to dishearten me  so I give up on what I’ve dedicated my life to, so you have an easier time getting away with your crimes. I’ve seen it before... on TV.
155. Toby:

I bet you watch those shows with your mother
156. Jack:

You really haven’t got the hang of it. You’re trying to insult 


my family, which you hope will make me lose my cool and 


stop the car like this
157. F/X:

THE TAXI COMES TO A HALT WITH A BRIEF SKID. ANOTHER CAR BUMPS 
INTO THE BACK OF THE TAXI, QUITE LIGHTLY BUT ENOUGH TO MAKE A SOUND.
158. Toby:

Well that was a silly thing to do. I’ll make my own way to the station.
159. F/X:

FOOTSTEPS COME TOWARDS THE TAXI
160. Ben:

I wouldn’t do that if I were you, Toby. Boys, arrest this man for murder!
161. Toby:

(Struggling, getting further away) Murder, what? I don’t know what 
you’re talking about. I cut a hedge for crying out loud! Get off me!
162. Jack:

So how did you work it out?
163. Ben:

It was easy, I just listened back to your conversation with him last week. He was going to Orchard Road, the ‘fleet street’ of our town, as you
said, to meet Chris Hill. He wanted to get his hedge story in the paper but Chris wasn’t interested. So Toby followed him home and killed him. Simple!
164. Jack:

Why didn’t I think  of that?
165. Ben:

Well, as you said, hedges divide our society, which is 



certainly has done in 
this case!
166. BOTH MEN LAUGH AWKWARDLY, FADE TO SILENCE.
SCENE 10
167. Newsreader:
A man was arrested today in connection with the murder of media mogul 
Chris Hill. He was released without charge, but was then fined one hundred and fifty pounds for destruction of property, allegedly for cutting his neighbour’s hedge without permission. The police have declined 
comment at this time.
168. Jack:

I guess I should go back to saving the world, then.
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