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The Delivery Boys                                                                                       Don Russell                                                          

One 

You don’t loiter around Springfield House flats and if you go there it’s by necessity not 

choice even more so in the evening. They scampered down the stairs, ignoring the lift. 

Enclosed,risky. 

“Was that John Boy with Stephen?” 

“Yeh!  Don’t you remember him, he was a couple of years above us in school.” 

“He’s never only eighteen, he looks wrecked. They’re big time druggies aren’t they? 

Did you see the two saucers of pills on the table Brian?” 

“Probably uppers and downers Rob. Stephen’s flat is a den for lots of folks. Let’s get 

the fuck out of here.”  

“Do you think he’ll pay your cousin? Thirty quid’s a lot of money. “ 

“Twenty tabs of LSD is small fry to Pete. But there’ll be no problem. Stephen will 

need more, him and his cronies. They’ll soon be back in touch with Pete. He prefers me not 

to have to carry money, especially down here. He never pushes and takes payment at the 

same time. Just the way he works. Whew! I’m glad to get back out on the street. Before I 

forget here’s the quid for coming with me." 

“Ta, have you ever taken anything, drugs like, Brian?” 

 “Once, kind of , but don’t laugh. I took a handful of my mother’s iron tablets. I had 

black shit for three days.” 

“How come.” 
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“Something to do with the iron.” 

“Does Pete know I was coming with you?”  

“I’m not sure, he doesn’t say much our Pete.” 

“Where does he get it from?” 

“What’s with the questions Rob, I dunno. I asked him once and all he said was. If you 

don’t know the truth you can’t tell a lie.” 

“Fair enough, sorry Brian only asking.” 

The gloomed uncertainty around the flats left behind they eased their pace turning 

into Springfield Street. Well lit, with tidy houses and tidy gardens. 

“ Did I tell you I went to see the Exorcist with George Banks last Friday.” 

“ That’s an eighteen, how did you manage to get in?” 

“ I just stood behind George, he looks older and he bought the tickets. Really scary 

film. There was a bit when… 

“Don’t tell me anymore Rob, I’m going to see it as well.Here have a bonbon give your 

tongue a rest.” 

Brian, you know Pamela Squires, that’s her house. Barry Noakes shafted her in the 

kitchen last Saturday. It was her sixteenth birthday. Nice birthday present, don’t you think?”  

“Brian, Brian, what’s wrong. Why are holding your throat? “ 
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Two 

“So, do you remember what happened son?” 

“I was just coming along the road I had a bonbon in my mouth. I remember not 

being able to breath and then Rob putting me over the wall and thumping my back. Then 

being in the ambulance then here in hospital.” 

“And where were you when this happened?” 

“On Springfield Street.” 

“What were you doing down there?” 

“We were doing running practise for football, we’d finished and were having a 

sweet.” 

“Who do you play for?” 

“Central Dynamos.” 

“You probably weren’t, you seem a sensible lad, but I need to ask had you been 

drinking or taken anything.” 

“No nothing like that.” 

“Okay, you’re a lucky guy, your friend getting help quickly probably saved your life.”  

“Where’s Rob? Is he alright?” 
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“He’s a wee bit upset but don’t worry another constable has had a chat with him and 

taken him home. 

“Your dad’s coming to pick you up from the ward isn’t he ?” 

“Yeh.” 

 Get you home to your own bed. It’s been a bit of night for you.” 
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“Your mum said just to come up.” 

“Shut the bedroom door, did the police ask you what you were doing? “ 

“Nah.” 

“That’s a relief. The copper said they were going to have a chat with you. He came 

and spoke to me at the hospital asked me what we were doing. I just said we were out for a 

training run for   football. He seemed happy with that. I was shitting myself they might have 

asked you as well and if we had different stories.” 

“Your old man came up to mine to thank me quite late last night. Said you were 

home and in bed asleep.” 

“I was in bed, but a bit bothered to check out with you. Anyway a day off school 

because of it all. 
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“Me too, told mum I hadn’t slept, and I wanted to come and see you were okay. She 

was fine. Do you remember what happened?” 

“I remember the bonbon stuck in my throat then you punching my back and putting 

me over the wall. “ 

“That was just the start, I jumped the wall and  knocked on the window of people’s whose 

garden wall you were hanging over. We were dead lucky, she was a nurse and he was an 

ambulance man. Do you know he was going to cut your throat?” 

“What! “ 

“Yeh, they had you on your back on the pavement. Your whole body was jerking so 

hard it was almost like you were bouncing. I had to sit on your shoulders and keep your 

arms down and you still because you kept trying put your hands up to your mouth while the 

guy was trying to help you. He was pushing his finger down your throat, to move the 

bonbon, it wouldn’t budge. His wife went back to the house to get a knife. It was so you get 

air below where the sweet was blocked. Then he managed to move it. I thought you were 

going to die I was hoping you wouldn’t but thinking if you did what would I tell everyone. 

What with being at the flats and the drugs and that.” 

“You could have told them what you liked they wouldn’t have been able to ask me if I’d 

died. What I want to know Rob is what happened to the rest of the bonbons?”  

“Fuck off Brian, it’s wasn’t funny watching you, maybe, dying.  You didn’t have to go 

through what I did.” 

“Harden up Rob, I didn’t, life goes on. Listen what you up to Thursday  evening? Pete 

was down earlier he wants me to do a drop.   
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