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Scene 13: JEN’S HOUSE – JEN’S POV 

JENNIFER: Have you tried to ask someone 

something without being able to 

actually ask them outright? It’s so 

difficult isn’t it. I mention this 

because after a few days to let what 

had happened sink in I needed some 

advice, I couldn’t keep putting off my 

decision. Did I go to the police or 

not? I didn’t want to send my brother 

to jail. I couldn’t send my brother to 

jail. I rang my friend Sarah for 

advice, which I know was risky but I 

had to get help from somewhere, and I 

couldn’t turn to my dad, because he 

helped remove the body, and I knew 

full well he intended to keep David 

out of prison.  

 

I don’t think I’ve ever needed someone 

so much in that moment, yet had 

nowhere to turn to. Sarah was the 

closest thing I had to a sister, but I 

couldn’t even mention anything to her 

because, well it’s obvious why. The 

conversation I had was very stilted, 

she knew something was up. Have you 

ever had a secret so bad that you 

couldn’t tell a single soul, I said. 

What have you done, she said. Nothing, 

I replied, but I don’t think she 

believed me. If you knew something 

real big, if you knew it would get a 

few people into trouble, but they were 

people you cared about, what would you 

do? I said. I knew I was taking a big 

risk, but I had to speak to someone. 

It depends how big, she said. What 

have you done? Is everything okay? 

Bless her, this is why I loved Sarah. 

She cared. I was this close to telling 

her when there was a knock at my door. 

Look I have to go Sarah, I’ll call you 

back, I said. I could hear her on the 

other end about to start arguing, I 

had just hinted at possible a huge 

bombshell about to be dropped and then 

left her hanging. She’ll have hated 

that. 
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FX:  Knock. Knock. 

JENNIFER: I wondered who it was at the door, but 

I guess in hindsight I was so lost in 

my own worries and thoughts I hadn’t 

expected them to come so soon, or even 

thought they would know until I either 

decided to tell them or not. The 

police were here, I was a little 

shocked when I looked through my tiny 

little peephole, but part of me 

expected the sight of them, feeling it 

was inevitable. I wasn’t ready to tell 

them just yet though, I needed more 

time to think. 

 

The faces of the officers swam into 

focus and I could make out two 

officers. They were both uniformed and 

looked rather imposing. I slid the 

chain out of the safety lock and 

creaked open the door.  

 

FX:  DOOR CREAKING OPEN. 

JENNIFER: They officers introduced themselves as 

PC Elric and PC Cartwright. Both of 

the officers were quite broad 

shouldered, but the one that was PC 

Cartwright was a couple of inches 

taller than Elric. 

 

Ms Adams, Cartwright inquired. I told 

them that that was indeed me, I should 

have just told them they got the wrong 

address or something, but even though 

they were asking if I was her they 

more than likely knew. We are 

wondering if you knew the whereabouts 

of Mr Raybould, asked Elric. Luckily I 

didn’t miss a beat but there was a 

slight quiver in my voice when I said 

I hadn’t seen him for a couple of 

days, he told me he was going away on 

some work thing. Cartwright and Elric 

briefly shared a look which made me 

think they had heard the quiver.  

 

He hasn’t actually been seen at work 

for the past three days Ms Adams and 
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as far as they were aware he should 

have been at the office, Cartwright 

said. Think Jen think, I can’t 

hesitate too long on answers, think. 

How strange, I said. How strange, I 

can’t believe that’s what I said, to 

me that sounded like words someone who 

was disinterested would say but I 

don’t think they saw it that because 

Cartwright continued. Has he ever 

cheated on you Ms Adams? A lot of 

times I thought but I couldn’t say 

that. Instead I said, not that I know 

of. I wasn’t very good at lying it 

seemed, but they didn’t try to dig. 

They did keep glancing at each other 

though. 

 

Then they did try to dig, as the 

conversation progressed I was going 

slowly more nervous, when I was as 

calm as an innocent person she be at 

the start. Is there something you are 

not telling us Ms Adams? Nothing at 

all officers, I replied, trying to 

keep my voice as calm as possible. 

What happened to your eye Jennifer? 

Did Mr Raybould hit you? You need to 

tell us where he is if he has. 

 

It was then that I realised I had made 

a big mistake. I had just been sat in 

my PJ’s all day today after calling in 

“sick” at work, the third day in a row 

now. I didn’t expect any visitors and 

I certainly didn’t plan on going 

outside, at least until later. And 

because I wasn’t planning to go out I 

hadn’t put any make up on. My bruises 

were on show. 

 

I fell, I instantly replied. I knew 

that it sounded like a false generic 

thing someone who had been beaten 

would say, but it’s what I’ve always 

said when any has noticed the bruises, 

they’re normally in places which are 

easy to hide, my ribs and my arms. It 

was very rare he hit me in my face, 

because of situations like this. 
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Are you sure that’s what happened? 

Elric asked me, and I told him yes, 

that was what had happened and I think 

they could just see they weren’t going 

to get anything more out of me. I felt 

bad lying like this, I could tell them 

and it would be all over, but I still 

needed to think, I needed to clear 

some things up in my head first. I 

knew I couldn’t be too long with it 

though, just one more day I kept 

saying to myself.  

 

The officers gave me their card and 

left. 

 

 


