RUG DEALING SPECIAL

A dealer’s tale

"VE never been a drug user or a drinker. With the

drugs the thought of injecting always put me off and

I've never needed the buzz that drugs and alcohol

can provide. I've always known a lot of drug users

though and I got involved in dealing when some of
my friends were finding it a bit hard to get hold of their
drugs. The dealers who use drugs aren't really dealers
they’re just supporting their own habit. Becoming a
dealer is the easiest thing in the world to do. An hour
after you decide you want to become a dealer you can
be in business earning up to £5,000 a week.

I was a dealer for six years and saw a lot of changes
in the way people use during that time. A lot more are
using crack and heroin together now than when I
started dealing. Some people are injecting crack but a
lot smoke it. I think about 50 per cent of those who get
into crack can come off it but heroin is still the killer; a
lot of people have lost their veins to injecting heroin. In
the hierarchy of drug users crack addicts are considered
by other drug users to be the lowest of the low. [ know a
lot of drug users and they all seem to get their crazy
period where they’re speed-balling and they have to
have that extra, extra, extra buzz all the time.

I supplied a lot of drugs to the upper classes, to MPs
and to celebrities. There are a lot of famous names you
would never dream were using drugs who I sold to. But
the ordinary drug users on the streets are the ones who
get all the criticism from society. The rich have a safety
net and there’s a lot of hypocrisy around drug use.

At first I thought I was onto a good thing with dealing.
I was earning lots of money and had lots of customers.
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I made a moral distinction between what I was doing and
what a drug pusher does. If anyone approached me and
said they wanted to try something for the first time I
would always refuse to sell to them. I think that the
pushers who actively try to get non-users hooked should
be locked up and have the key thrown away. I only sold to
people who were already addicted. [ sometimes took
drugs into hospitals for people who ordered them but I
never took them into prisons. I supplied to rich people, to
certain people on the streets through intermediaries, and
to some people running crack houses. I made personal
deliveries to people’s homes. Nobody knew my address
and not many had my mobile number either.

I had one client who was an extremely wealthy and
prominent man from the Middle East. He could spend
£2,000 a day on drugs. He had the biggest habit I've ever
seen. He was arrested a few times but because of who he
was he was never charged with anything. In the end when
his family got to know about it they flew him out of the
UK and made him go cold turkey. I wasn't his dealer but I
sometimes went to collect money from him to pay his
dealers. [ went round there once and got a £200 tip just on
the payment he made for one day’s drugs, that’s the kind
of money this man had.

I never sold drugs on the streets though. I was very
popular because [ was still selling drugs at 5am — most of
the dealers shut up shop by about 2am. I was lucky that I
never got charged with anything by the police and I was
only stopped once. I never carried much money or drugs
on me but always had a supply somewhere that I could
pick up. Although I was careful I did spend a lot of my
time looking over my shoulder for the police and after a
while I didn’t like having to do that. [ kept away from
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other dealers and made sure I didn’t encroach on their
territory. If ever they were short they would come and
buy their drugs from me.

LICE

[ don’t think the police are ever going to make much
of an impact on the levels of drug use and drug
dealers. I estimate that in London alone there are
between 2,000 and 3,000 dealers. The extent of the
problem is under-estimated by the government. When
I drive around I can easily spot who the dealers are —
when you've been a dealer you know what to look for
— but the police don’t seem to notice. The police do
nothing when they see people hanging round a phone
box peering into the cars that drive past.

You regularly hear announcements from the police
that they’ve cracked a major drug smuggling gang and
then you look at the situation on the streets and there’s
never any evidence of any sudden shortage of drugs for
sale as a result of their ‘major bust’. There are so many
drugs around that they’ll never clean up the streets.

Some of the dealers are really ruthless; they carry
knives and will use them if someone doesn’t pay their
drug debts. Lots of users say they want to give up
drugs but I would say that in reality about 80 per cent
of them really don’t want to give up. The ones who do
really want to stop are so few and far between it’s
unbelievable. They need that mental buzz and those
who are on a methadone script don't get the buzz from
the methadone.

I used to go along to crack and heroin parties where
drugs had been ordered and what I saw started to
sicken me. It was a different world going to these
places. People would be begging for their drugs and
would do anything to get them including offering to
have sex with anyone who would give them some
drugs. I saw pretty girls who had faded to nothing
because of their drug use and because they were so
desperate for the next fix their attitudes became ugly.
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People really let themselves go when they get
addicted; they put their drugs before food or
cleanliness and that really upset me. I couldn’t bear the
smell of some of the houses I went round to. One
wealthy girl who I used to sell to always used to offer
me a cup of tea when I went to her house. The cups
had been sitting unwashed in the sink for months. I
always declined. I saw some pretty awful things. One
mother was pimping her drug-addicted daughter to
pay for her daughter’s drug habit.

[ always had a good name as a dealer because
wasn’t one of the heavy ones. I told myself that all
I was doing was a doctor’s job, handing out medications
to people who needed them. But when I saw what the
drugs were doing to people it started to prick
my conscience.

I saw some users die along the way and I got
particularly involved with one girl who became a
friend and was going downhill fast because of her drug
use. A couple of other friends were getting really, really
sick too. I started to think, ‘this is really shit, I don’t
want it in my life any more’. When people I knew
started dying I thought, ‘T've contributed to this’ and I
couldn’t bear the guilt.

I don’t know how the drugs problem will be solved.
I think it’s impossible to legalise drugs yet impossible
not to. I started to try and help some of the people [
knew who were hooked on drugs to get off them. I
would sit down and talk to them and try to support
them. It seems that after a while some people just
can’t take any more crack and they move away from
it but giving up heroin is more difficult. It takes
more willpower.

Since I gave up dealing I haven't really had a job. [
would like to work in the drugs field trying to help
users who want to quit as long as [ wouldn't have to
get too involved with the whole business of people
injecting. I just can’t bear the needles. ™
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