
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DEAD AND BURIED 

By 

Daniel Postlethwaite 

  



Scene 1: Jen’s House – Jen’s POV 

JENNIFER: It was that day that my world turned 

upside down. It’s weird thinking back. 

Everyone in my life left me one way or 

another, all because of one incident. 

I guess that’s why I’m here. I hate 

the press. They always take things out 

of proportion, defend people that are 

monsters. Turn people who aren’t 

monsters into them. 

 

My brother is a monster according to 

the press. That is how the story ran. 

They didn’t take into account any of 

the facts, choosing to either twist 

them or ignore them completely. That’s 

why I chose to give this interview in 

the first place, they offered me 

money, I turned it down, I just wanted 

to get the facts out there. Surely 

they couldn’t twist the words of 

verbal interview? Right? 

 

That day started like every other day. 

With a dark cloud hanging over my 

life. I stopped at the front door on 

my way home, and composed myself, 

braced myself in case he was home 

before me. I let myself in and basked 

in the quietness of the place, then it 

dawned on me he could just be passed 

out somewhere and I wouldn’t know. I 

did a sweep of the apartment just to 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FX:  FRONT DOOR BEING UNLOCKED. 

FX:  RADIO CLICKING OFF. 

FX:  SILENCE. 

 

 

FX:  KEYS DROPPING ONTO A GLASS TABLE. 

be on the safe side, I felt 

ridiculous, but the last thing I 

wanted was him waking up from his 

stupor and shouting at me for not 

helping him out of it. 

 

The apartment was free of drunken 

husbands so I turned on the radio and 

started to tidy up after him. People 

asked me why I stayed with such a man. 

I honestly can’t answer that. There 

was something there from when we first 

met, he was lovely. I guess I was 

scared to. You hear often enough about 

psycho ex’s who stalk you after you 

leave them. I thought he could change. 

 

As I was tidying up I heard the front 

door go and rushed to switch of the 

radio.  

JENNIFER: The silence grew oppressive. I heard 

him throw down his keys. 

JENNIFER: I rushed through into the other room 

and greeted him. The first thing that 

hit me was a strong smell of perfume, 

and it definitely was not a brand I 

wore. I sighed internally, he would 

change his ways. Eventually. I didn’t 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FX:  ADAM PUNCHING JEN, JEN AUDIBLY WINCES. 

FX:  ADAM SHOUTING SOMETHING, MUFFLED AS THE SOUND FADES 

OUT. 
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FX:  A DOOR SLAMS SHUT. 

mention it, it wasn’t worth it and for 

all I knew he could have just hugged 

one of his co-workers or something, I 

couldn’t accuse him of cheating. I 

leant in towards him for a hug and to 

give him a kiss, this is normally how 

I greet him. But today it was clearly 

a mistake. 

 

Get away from me, he says. This really 

annoyed me. Couldn’t he at least 

pretend he loved me for a few god damn 

seconds. I made the made the mistake 

of saying this to him, I don’t why I 

did, I just snapped. There is only so 

much you can take. Only so much you 

can hide inside. 

 

The second thing to hit me was his 

fist. 


