
 

 

 

 

 

LOVE IN A PHONE BOX 

Written by luke sutton 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



INT. STEVE’S HOME 

A dark room, curtains drawn, unopened removal boxes, empty pizza box on 
table beside an almost empty bottle of whiskey. 
Atmosphere thick and grim. 
 
STEVE is asleep in an armchair, dressed in pyjamas, with a photograph 
of him and a girl in his hands. 
 
A mobile phone rings, starling STEVE from his slumber. 
Drunkenly, he picks it up and stares at it until it rings out. It rings 
again. This time STEVE tosses the phone over his shoulder, sending it 
flying out of the window. 
We here the SQUAWK of a bird. STEVE jumps up and rushes to the window. 
Sure enough there is the body of a bird lying dead next to his phone. 

We here a calm KNOCK at the door. STEVE heads to the door, clearing a 
box out of the route with his foot. STEVE opens the door, its JOHN, 
STEVE's oldest friend with a phone to his ear. 

JOHN 
Not answering your phone then? 

STEVE 
Yeh, sorry, it's broken. 

JOHN 
How exactly did you break it? 

There's a slight pause. 

STEVE 
A bird flew into it. 

Another pause, in which JOHN's face looks puzzled. 

JOHN 
Come on. You need some sunlight buddy. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP 

STEVE is sat in his pyjamas on an armchair looking slightly embarrassed 
whilst JOHN picks walks towards him with two mugs of coffee. STEVE 
pulls a metal hip flask from pocket and pours some alcohol into his 
coffee. 

STEVE 
What's this all about John? 

JOHN 
You're a mess mate! You haven't been out in week's, you're flat smells 
as if somethings died in there and you didn't even send your Mum a 

birthday card. 

STEVE 
How do you know that? 

 



JOHN 
She rang me up, she's worried about you. 

STEVE 
I'm fine. 

JOHN 
I'm worried about you! 

STEVE 
I'm fine! 

JOHN 
I've known you since we were 6 Steve and you are not fine! You need to 

get over her, move on. Get back on the horse! 

STEVE 
Ah, I don't have to listen to this. See you later. 

STEVE gets up and walks out. 

JOHN 
Steve! 

EXT. STREET 

STEVE has his hands in his pocket and head down as he heads home. A 
PHONE BOX begins to ring. STEVE pauses and looks up. It continues to 
ring and for some reason, unbeknown to him, he answers the phone. 

EXT. PHONE BOX 

GIRL 
Hello? 

STEVE 
Alright? 

GIRL 
Paul? 

STEVE 
Steve. 

GIRL 
No. Paul. 

STEVE 
What? 

GIRL 
Is Paul there? 

STEVE 
No. 



GIRL 
Ah, you’ll have to do Steve. You wouldn’t happen to know the last Grand 

National ‘Red Rum’ won would you? 

STEVE 
(UNCERTAIN) 

Nineteen Seventy.. Seven? 

STEVE smiles and no longer being able to hear the conversation you can 
see them talking from outside the Phone box. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP 

STEVE is fully dressed and JOHN see's him smiling for the first time in 
months. They are both sat on a sofa with coffee. 

STEVE 
She is amazing! Funny, smart, great listener, she love's Star Wars.. 

John mimes the question "big boobs?" 

STEVE 
Erm, that's the only thing. I don't know. 

JOHN 
Ay? 

STEVE 
I never actually saw her, we just got chatting on the phone. 

JOHN 
Ooooh. She's a chubster. 

STEVE 
What!? 

JOHN 
I bet you twenty quid that she couldn't even jump to a conclusion! 

STEVE 
What is your problem? You're telling me to get over Louise and then 

when I meet someone you act like this! 

As STEVE gets up to leave, JOHN sits him back down. 

JOHN 
Okay okay, you're right. So did you get her number? 

STEVE 
No, I tried but she just said she'd ring the same phone box again 

around 7 tonight. 

EXT. Phone box 

It's dark and STEVE is in the Phone Box talking to SOPHIE. You are 
unable to hear what is being said but you can see he is happy. 

 



INT. COFFEE SHOP 

STEVE and JOHN on the same sofa with coffee. 

STEVE 
I think I'm in love. 

JOHN 
Woah wait a minute! I wanna be supportive but I don't want to see you 

get hurt again Steve! 

Slight pause in which STEVE looks sad and JOHN feels bad for saying 
what he said. 

JOHN 
Why do you say that then mate? 

STEVE 
Never mind. 

John 
No, I'm sorry, come one. 

STEVE smirks. 

STEVE 
Well, last night I... satisfied myself. 

JOHN 
DUDE! 

STEVE 
No, no! It's just that it's the first time since.. 

JOHN 
What?! I didn't wanna know that! 

STEVE 
Sorry buddy, just sharing. 

They quieten down whilst STEVE drinks some more of his coffee. JOHN 
smiles as he lifts his to his mouth. 

JOHN 
You jacked off over a guy. 

STEVE pulls his coffee away from his face and stares at JOHN with a 
slight smirk on his face. 

JOHN 
Anyway, freak, did you wanna come out with me and the lads tonight. 

STEVE hesitates and the smiles. 

STEVE 
Yeh, I will actually. 

 



INT. Pub 

Quite hesitant and awkward at first, STEVE stands alone in the pub. 
JOHN comes and puts his arm round him, a tray of shots appear under his 
nose and they smile. 

INT. STEVE'S HOME 

In a cleaner looking house, STEVE is in bed. Decorated with a Hawaiian 
Lia, lipstick on his forehead and dried blood under his nose. He wakes 
up and remembers what happened the night before. He stretches with a 
massive grin on his face. 

INT. OFFICE 

At STEVE's place of work. STEVE is suited up and looking the best he 
has so far. He is stood in the middle of the office, when MANAGER walks 
up to him. 

MANAGER 
Steve. What're you doing here? 

STEVE 
I'm here for work. 

MANAGER 
You haven't shown up for months! You don't work here anymore! 

STEVE contemplates these words and reluctantly agrees. 

STEVE 
Is there no way I can get my job back, I've just been having a really 

bad couple of months. 

MANAGER 
Well, yeh, I'm sure we can get you your job back. The guy we got to 

replace you isn't exactly up to your standard. 

They look over to REPLACEMENT, he is sat back in his chair with staples 
in his tie and picking his ear with a pen. 

EXT. PHONE BOX 

STEVE has a huge grin on his face, as he always does when he hears her 
voice. 

STEVE 
So, do you think we could go for drinks soon? 

GIRL 
No, let's not change what we've got and ruin it. 

These words stike a chord in STEVE. 

STEVE 
Ruin it? Why would us meeting ruin anything?! 



GIRL 
Steve! Come on, don't be like this. I've just been hurt too many times 

and this is nice. 

STEVE 
Nah, you know what. I'm not kidding myself any more. 

Been nice talking Sophie. 

GIRL (SOPHIE) 
Ste.. 

He hangs up the phone and walks out. 

INT. COFFEE SHOP 

STEVE and JOHN on same sofa with coffee. 

STEVE 
She's ugly. 

JOHN 
(Laughs) 
What? 

STEVE 
She doesn't want to meet up, she said she was afraid of getting hurt. 

Pause, JOHN uncomfortable, doesn't deal well with emotions. 

STEVE 
I'm afraid of getting hurt! But I put myself out there and was willing 

to risk it again! We got on so well! 

Another pause, JOHN looks around and feels he should say something. 

JOHN 
Speak to her? 

STEVE 
Nah, I'm not going back, it's just too painful. I'm not wasting my time 

if it's never going to go anywhere. 

Long pause. 

INT. STEVE'S HOME 

Much like the first scene, but far less morbid. As the audience is 
shown the state of the room the words TWO WEEKS LATER appear. 
STEVE has let himself go a little since the last time we saw him. He 
isn't asleep but is in the chair we first saw him in. He appears to be 
thinking, he is clearly not as happy as he was half way through. 

EXT. PHONE BOX 

Noone in view, we hear the phone ringing. 

 



INT. STEVE'S HOME 

Urgent KNOCK at the door. STEVE slowly makes his way to the door and 
opens it. JOHN is smiling. He jumps in and grabs STEVE by the cheeks. 

JOHN 
Stevie! Get dressed! I got something to show you! 

STEVE 
John, I'm not in the mood. 

JOHN 
(LAUGHS) 

Well get in the mood! Come on! 

EXT. STREET (OUTSIDE PHONE BOX) 

JOHN is grinning and STEVE looks unimpressed. 

STEVE 
What is it? 

JOHN nods his head into the Phone Box where the words "COME AND SEE ME-
S" are written inside. 
STEVE suddenly smiles but then his face drops. 

STEVE 
I don't know where she lives! 

JOHN 
Where does she work? 

STEVE 
You're a genius! 

They both run off, heading for SOPHIES workplace. 

INT. SOPHIES RESTAURANT 

Still running, STEVE is followed by JOHN. 

STEVE 
SOPHIE? SOPHIE? 

A woman points towards a woman with her back to the camera. 

STEVE 
(Heavily breathing) 

Sophie? 

Sophie begins to turn but you don't see her face. 
STEVE smiles at the sight of SOPHIE and JOHN, behind him, looks 
stunned. 

 

THE END 


