
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DEAD AND BURIED 

By 

Daniel Postlethwaite 

  



SCENE 1: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV 

JENNIFER(V.O): 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 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. Well, that’s 

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. No way of 

twisting the footage of an 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 

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 at first, 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 



 

 

FX:  FRONT DOOR BEING UNLOCKED. 

FX:  RADIO CLICKING OFF. 

FX:  SILENCE. 

FX:  KEYS DROPPING ONTO A GLASS TABLE. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FX:  ADAM SLAPPING JEN, JEN AUDIBLY WINCES. 

FX:  ADAM SHOUTING SOMETHING, MUFFLED AS THE SOUND FADES 

OUT. 

door go and rushed to switch of the 

radio.  

JENNIFER(V.O): I rushed through into the other room 

and greeted him.  

 

JENNIFER: Adam! 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I said it in the happiest voice I 

could manage. 

(Beat) 

The first thing that hit me was a 

strong smell of perfume, and it 

definitely was not one I wore. I 

sighed internally, he would change his 

ways. Eventually. Maybe. I didn’t 

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. 

 

ADAM: Get away from me. 

 

JENNIFER: Couldn’t you at least pretend you love 

me for a few god damn seconds! 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I 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 silence grew oppressive. He threw 

down his keys. He drew back a hand and 

slapped me hard. 

 



FX:  A DOOR SLAMS SHUT. 

ANNOUNCER: DEAD AND BURIED BY DANIEL POSTLETHWAITE 

  



SCENE 2: INT. PRISON MEETING ROOM – DAVID’S POV. 

DAVID(V.O): That day changed my life. Was it all 

worth it? Definitely. I was sat at 

home when I get the call from 

Jennifer, I was having a few beers and 

watching the football with ‘the lads’. 

We were losing 2-1 at the moment, it 

was ridiculous one of their goals 

should have been discounted, but the 

ref was playing it dirty like usual. I 

got a call on my phone, looking at the 

caller ID I saw it was Jen that was 

ringing. I nearly didn’t answer it, 

she never rings and when she does it’s 

never good news. She only lives round 

the corner, if it was so important she 

could come see me about it, that’s 

what she did normally. But for some 

reason, I picked up anyway. 

 

Funny how if I hadn’t answered I 

wouldn’t even be sat here, hands 

chained in front of me. She’s my 

sister though and she is worth it, 

that little prick was bad news and now 

he is out of the picture finally, 

hopefully Jen will be able to free. 

She has more going for her than I ever 

would have. 

 

When I answered the phone, Jen started 

off speaking normally, in that chirpy 

voice she uses when she is forcing a 

smile- 

 

JENNIFER: Heyyy David! How are you?  

 

DAVID: Yeah, I’m good tah. Just watching the 

game. 

 

 

JENNIFER: Oh, I won’t…I won’t… 

 

FX:  JEN BREAKS DOWN IN TEARS. 

 

DAVID (V.O): Her tears had an instant sobering 

effect, I was still alcohol fuelled 

but I could think a lot clearer. 

 



DAVID: What happened Sis? 

 

JENNIFER: It’s Adam, he just hit me and stormed 

off, I’ve had enough of this shit! 

 

DAVID(V.O): She was so shook up and I was so 

shocked that I didn’t even say bye to 

the lads, I just grabbed my coat and 

left. Rushing straight round to Jen’s. 

I can’t believe he hit my little 

sister, he actually punched her. What 

a coward. Anger filled me, and I 

wanted to throttle the bastard but I 

didn’t actually think I would, right 

now Jen just needed me to be a brother 

and that’s what I would try and be. 

I’d like to think I’ve been there for 

her in the past, but I don’t think I 

have. I haven’t seen too much of her, 

something I regret. And now if I do 

want to see her she has to come here 

to this place, and she is too nice for 

somewhere like this. 

 

I don’t know what was going through my 

mind as I rushed round the left, 

right, left that took me to Jen’s 

house. That walk was basically a walk 

straight into my cell. 
 

 

  



SCENE 3: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV  

JENNIFER(V.O): Maybe it was my fault you know? I 

shouldn’t have asked David to come 

over, I knew he reacted badly in 

certain situations. This is definitely 

one of those. 

(Beat) 

Does that make it my fault? 

(Beat) 

Of course not Jen, don’t be stupid, 

that’s what David would say, and he’s 

right. If it’s anyone’s fault it’s 

Adam’s. Not mine and not David’s. 

Adam’s. 

 

FX:  LOUD, REPETETIVE, KNOCKING. 

JENNIFER(V.O): David got there fast. I knew it was 

him because of his knock, he has what 

I call a “Big-Man Knock”, something I 

joked about with him, saying he 

sounded like a mafia man coming to 

collect a debt.  

 

He sat with me while I told him what 

had happened, I could smell beer on 

him, and I remember actually feeling 

guilty that I dragged him way from the 

game. He dropped everything to rush 

over and look after me. 

 

We sat and spoke for a while and then 

the moment that changed everything 

happened. 

(Beat) 

Adam came home. 

 

FX:  DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES AS ADAM COMES IN. 

JENNIFER(V.O): David stood up and confronted Adam, he 

was over to the door so fast. 

Shoulders going up and down, his anger 

barely contained. 

 

ADAM: 

 

What are you doing here? What has the 

whore made up this time? 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): 

 

David didn’t say anything. He just 

pulled back his fist and punched Adam 

in the face- 



 

FX:  DAVID PUNCHING ADAM. 

JENNIFER(V.O): -Adam’s head snapped back and he flew 

into the front door-  

 

FX:  ADAM CRUNCHING INTO DOOR. 

JENNIFER(V.O): -head hitting so hard. Adam fell onto 

his side, blood trickling from his 

head. 

 

 

  



SCENE 4: INT. PRISON MEETING ROOM – DAVID’S POV. 

DAVID(V.O): Dead. I’d killed him. The worthless 

sack of shit was just led in a pile, 

unmoving. Jen broke down in tears, she 

became an uncontrollable mess, I 

didn’t know what to do, there was so 

much to take in in one go. Did I shift 

the body, did I comfort Jen, did Jen 

even want me near her after what I’d 

done. I didn’t come round with the 

intention of killing him, I may have 

muttered “I’ll kill that son of a 

bitch” at some point, but that’s not 

what I’d planned.  

 

I told her everything will be okay, it 

seemed like the right thing to do in 

that situation.  

(Beat) 

I was at a loss, I mean, I’d never 

killed anyone before, I never planned 

to and I don’t plan on doing it again. 

I end up just calling our Dad, I’d 

need help moving the body if that’s, 

god knows where though. I pulled out 

my phone and punched in his number. 

 

FX:  PHONE BEING DIALED. 

PHONE: The person you have called is busy, 

please hang up and try again later. 

 

 

  



SCENE 5: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV  

FX:  DOOR OPENING AND CLOSING, RUNNING FEET FADE AWAY. 

JENNIFER(V.O): I just had to get out. Adam’s body 

just lying there. It made me feel 

sick. 

 

I ran out as quickly as possible, I 

thought if I left and just kept 

walking around, kept busy, then I 

would go back and everything would be 

okay, it’d have been just a day dream. 

Well, waking nightmare, whatever you 

want to call it. 

 

By the time I got to the bottom of the 

street I managed to stop the tears, I 

put my hood up shading my face, 

covering the bruise and watered down 

eyeliner. 

 

Without realising that it was my 

destination I ended up at the local 

park. I used to hang out there as a 

kid all the time, back when things 

were simpler, when mum was still 

around. I found myself sitting on the 

swings-  

 

FX:  JEN SITTING ON A SWING. THE SWING IN MOTION. 

SWINGING. 

FX:  SWING FADES OUT AS JEN STARTS TALKING AGAIN. 

JENNIFER(V.O): -regressing to those happier times, 

avoiding the seriousness of the now 

and getting lost in the warmth of the 

past. 

 

There was only so much avoidance 

possible and eventually my mind came 

back to the now. On one hand I was of 

course feeling glad that David was out 

of my life, he was abusive and I felt 

stuck with him, like there was nothing 

I could do to make it better. I had to 

just carry on down the path. I was on 

with him. 

 

But then again, he definitely didn’t 

deserve death, prison at the most, 



counselling will have probably done 

it. He went through a really shit 

child hood, that’s why I don’t hate 

him. Social conditioning did this to 

him. It was unfair, his lack of 

motivation to get something sorted 

though, that was entirely him. 

 

I got with him for a reason, and at 

one point I used to love him, and if I 

looked hard enough that feeling was 

still there, just buried deep down. If 

he’d have got the help then I’m sure I 

could have had the past as the past 

and looked towards our future. 

(Beat) 

No longer though. 

 

  



SCENE 6: INT. PRISON MEETING ROOM – DAVID’S POV. 

DAVID(V.O): Finally, I managed to get through. 

 

FX:  PHONE DIALING. 

DAVID(V.O): He picked up quickly, he must have 

literally just put the phone down. I 

told him what had happened and he told 

me he’d be right over. He sounded 

angry, but then what could I do? I 

couldn’t leave him here?  

 

Besides this had become my mess now, 

not Jen’s and she needed me more than 

ever. 

 

 

  



SCENE 7: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV  

JENNIFER(V.O): I couldn’t go to the police…could I? 

He’s my brother, and Adam was a pig, 

and like I said, I was glad in a way 

to finally be out of that 

relationship. But a murder is a murder 

no matter who the murderer is? Maybe 

he’d get off on manslaughter? But if I 

went to the police, I’d have to tell 

them everything. The fact that I rang 

David up and told him what happened, 

and then him coming over and within 

the space of an hour Adam being dead, 

to me that sounds premeditated. 

 

Could I do this to my brother? I 

wasn’t sure. 

 

 

  



SCENE 8: INT. PRISON MEETING ROOM – DAVID’S POV. 

DAVID(V.O): Dad arrived quickly, he didn’t knock, 

just walked straight in. Which to be 

honest was a mistake, I should have 

locked the door in case a neighbour 

had decided to walk in, not that they 

would but it’s better to be safe than 

sorry. 

 

Luckily it wasn’t a terraced house and 

had a drive, so Dad managed to get the 

car parked pretty close to the front 

door. We managed to load the body, it 

was a struggle to do but we managed to 

do it. 

 

We headed towards the forest on the 

edge of town, it was dense enough and 

big enough that we wouldn’t be 

noticed. On the drive over there it 

started raining, pissing it down, rain 

banging on the roof.  

 

FX:  RAIN ON METAL CAR ROOF. CONTINUES OVER SPEECH. 

DAVID(V.O): The drive felt like it went on for 

hours. Dad was driving like a saint, 

keeping to the speed limit, slowing 

down in time for lights, normally he 

was kind of reckless going everywhere 

in a rush, but the one time it felt 

like we needed to, he managed to keep 

it under tight control. Every time I 

saw a police car I was on edge. 

 

 

FX:  SIRENS FADE IN. 

FX:  SIRENS FADE OUT AS POLICE CAR PASSES. 

DAVID(V.O): I could feel myself slipping down in 

my seat, hiding myself, even though I 

wasn’t consciously doing it. If 

anything it probably made me look more 

suspicious, but we made it to the 

forest without having to worry. 

 

We both got out of the car- 

 

 



FX:  TWO CAR DOORS OPENING. 

FX:  TWO CAR DOORS CLOSING. 

FX:  SOUND OF RAIN CHANGES, NO LONGER BANGING ON ROOF, 

INSTEAD SPLASHING IN PUDDLES. QUIETLY IN BACKGROUND. 

DAVID(V.O): -soaked in an instant, the rain coming 

through the trees fast. We got out a 

spade from the back seat and started 

to dig. Whilst I was getting the spade 

I could have sworn I heard movement in 

the boot but I passed it off as 

nothing. 

 

 

FX:  GRAVE BEING DUG. 

DAVID(V.O): So there I was, digging. Digging and 

digging. Looking back, it was maybe 

quite symbolic, digging myself a hole, 

deeper and deeper. 

 

Once the grave was dug I threw day the 

spade, bile started to rise in my 

throat. The alcohol and adrenaline 

rushing through my blood, I hadn’t 

thought about it too much, but being 

there, back aching, clothes drenched, 

staring into the hole. It finally 

started to dawn on me that I had 

killed a man. 

 

Slowly I went to the boot of the car 

while Dad lent in to the driver’s seat 

to pop it open. 

 

FX:  CAR DOOR OPENING. 

FX:  CAR BOOT POPPING OPEN. 

DAVID(V.O): As it clicks suddenly it is forced 

open, and Adam jumped out. He just 

leaped up at me and toppled to the 

ground. Groaning-  

 

FX:  ADAM GROANING. 

DAVID(V.O): -in the mud he managed to get up and 

set off at a hobbling sprint. Shocked 



neither me or Dad did anything, and 

then suddenly Dad was in motion, 

chasing him down, I watched as he 

leaped on Adam, dragging him down to 

the dirt. 
 

FX:  BODIES FALLING INTO MUD. 

DAVID(V.O): I pounced on top of him and punched 

him- 
 

FX:  PUNCHING REPEATEDLY. 

DAVID(V.O): -until he was out again. 
 

DAD: 

 

We need to bury him now. 

 

DAVID: 

 

But he’s alive! 

 

DAD: 

 

Son, we can’t leave him, we’ll get in 

a lot of trouble. 

 

DAVID: 

 

Dad! We can think of something. 

 

DAD: 

 

This is on you David. 

 

DAVID: 

 

Fine. 

 

DAD: 

 

Get him tied up, there’s rope in the 

boot, we’ll take him back to mine. 

 

FX:  BOOT CLOSING. 

FX:  CAR DOORS OPEN. 

FX:  CAR DOORS CLOSE. 

FX:  ENGINGE STARTS UP. 

FX:  CAR LEAVES THROUGH THE MUDDY FOREST. 

  



SCENE 9: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV 

JENNIFER(V.O): I went over to my father house, to see 

if he knew anything about it, and I 

needed to know what he planned to do.  

 

FX:  FRONT DOOR BEING UNLOCKED. 

FX:  FRONT DOOR OPENING AND CLOSING. 

JENNIFER(V.O): No one was in, the house was silent. I 

noticed the car wasn’t in the drive on 

my way in, so I decided I should just 

wait. He was probably with David now, 

sorting everything out. Well I hoped 

so anyway. I decided it was probably 

best if I just made myself a brew and 

waited. 

 

FX:  TAP BEING RAN. 

FX:  KETTLE BEING FILLED. 

FX:  CLICK AS THE KETTLE IS TURNED ON. 

FX:  TELEVISION BEING TURNED ON. 

NATURE PRESENTER: We observe the killers in their 

natural habitat, watch as they wait in 

the shadow for their prey to come by. 

Notice how well the killers camouflage 

works, the prey is just running 

straight past where they hide. 

Suddenly, movement as the killers 

pounce on the unsuspecting prey…  

 

FX:  TV FADES OUT. 

JENNIFER(V.O): I waited for a full hour before they 

came home, I’d gone through three 

brews and was so anxious I started to 

bite my nails, a habit I’ve not had to 

worry about since being a child. 

 

FX:  CAR PULLS INTO DRIVE, OUTSIDE. 

FX:  CAR DOORS OPEN. 

FX:  ONE DOOR CLOSES, ONE DOOR SLAMS. 

JENNIFER(V.O): I waited for a full hour before they 

came home, I’d gone through three 

brews and was so anxious I started to 

bite my nails, a habit I’ve not had to 



worry about since being a child. 

 

 

FX:  JEN OPENS FRONT DOOR. 

JENNIFER(V.O): Both David and father were caked in 

mud and soaked through. My Dad rushed 

over and pulled me back inside, whilst 

David got in the car and drove it into 

the garage. 

 

FX:  ENGINE REVS. 

DAD: It’s over Jen, it’s done, you don’t 

have to worry about that bastard 

anymore. 

 

JENNIFER: (Muffled pressed to Dads chest) 

What are we going to Dad. 

 

FX:  JEN STARTS SOBBING. 

DAD: We’re going to do nothing, no one will 

notice that lowlife is gone, let’s 

leave it that way. 

 

JENNIFER: But I know, we can’t just ignore the 

fact David killed someone. 

 

DAD: We can, and that’s what we’re going to 

do. 

 

JENNIFER: Maybe they’ll let him off on 

manslaughter. 

 

DAD: I don’t think so, and even if they 

did, he’s buried now, that suggests 

guilt. 

 

JENNIFER: 

 

But- 

DAD: But nothing Jen, we’re going to forget 

this ever happened. You’re free of 

him, David told me everything that has 

happened between you two. 

 

JENNIFER: I just…I can’t have this hanging over 

my head for the rest of my life. 

 

DAD: It’ll get easier in time Jen. 

 

JENNIFER: I really don’t know if I can keep this 



a secret. 

 

FX:  JEN STARTS TO LEAVE. 

DAD: What ever happened to blood is thicker 

than water Jen! Think about that. You 

can’t do this to your brother! He did 

you a favour! 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I left there so fast, I ran and ran 

through the rain rushing home, but 

when I actually got there, it no 

longer felt like home. 

 

 

  



SCENE 10: INT. PRISON MEETING ROOM – DAVID’S POV. 

DAVID: He’s still out cold. 

 

DAD: Good, let’s get him down to the 

basement. We’ll tie him to the pipes 

till you think of a good way out of 

this. I’ve told Jen he’s dead. 

 

DAVID: What has she said? 

 

DAD: She wants to go to the police, but I 

don’t think she will. That’s why we 

need to resolve this, fast. 

 

DAVID(V.O): At this point I had no idea what I was 

doing, I was in so far under my head 

and because I didn’t want to kill him, 

I now had my father being slightly 

less helpful and Jen wanting to tell 

the police. Obviously I hoped she 

wouldn’t, but I wouldn’t have held it 

against her if she did, I mean she did 

think I’d killed someone, but I 

couldn’t tell her he wasn’t dead 

because then we would have to let him 

go. 

(beat) 

And killing him wasn’t completely out 

of the question at the moment if I 

couldn’t think of a way to deal with 

him. 

 

 

  



Scene 11: JEN’S HOUSE – JEN’S POV 

JENNIFER(V.O): Have you ever tried to ask someone 

something without being able to 

actually ask them outright? It’s so 

difficult isn’t it?  

 

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. But he had killed someone. 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.  

 

FX:  PHONE DIALING OUT. 

JENNIFER(V.O): 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.  

 

ANSWERPHONE: Hey! It’s Sarah, I’m not here right 

now, so leave me a message and I’ll 

get back to you as soon as possible. 

 

JENNIFER: Come on Sarah, pick up. Pick u- 

 

SARAH: Hi Jen, sorrysorrysorry, what’s up you 

sound…I dunno, off? 

 

JENNIFER: Hello to you too. Nothing’s wrong just 

wanted to a chat you know, catch up. 

  

SARAH: Alright, what’s up love? 

 

JENNIFER (V.O): We spoke for a while about nothing 

basically, I was trying to avoid the 

topic and I could tell she was getting 

bored, but eventually I came round to 

the reason why I called. 

 



JENNIFER: Have you ever had a secret so bad that 

you couldn’t tell a single soul? 

 

SARAH: What have you done? 

 

JENIFFER: Nothing. 

 

SARAH: Like I believe that, seriously, what 

have you done? 

 

JENNIFER: Seriously, nothing. Look, 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? 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I knew I was taking a risk at this 

point, but I needed someone to speak 

to about this. 

 

SARAH: It depends how big, just tell me what 

you’ve done Jen. Is everything okay? 

 

JENNIFER(V.O) Bless her, this is why I loved Sarah. 

She cared. I was this close to telling 

her when- 

 

FX:  KNOCK. KNOCK. KNOCK. 

JENNIFER: Gotta go, someone’s at the door, I’ll 

call you later. 

 

SARAH: But you can’t- 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I could hear her on the other end 

about to start arguing, I had just 

hinted at possibly a huge bombshell 

about to be dropped and then left her 

hanging. She’d hate that. 

 

FX:  PHONE BEING PLACED INTO CRADLE. 

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 there was two of them. They were 

both uniformed and looked rather 

imposing. I slid the chain out of the 

safety lock and opened the door.  

 

FX:  SAFETY CHAIN SLIDING OPEN. 

FX:  DOOR CREAKING OPEN. 

PC CARTWRIGHT: Hi, this is PC Elric. 

 

PC ELRIC: Hello. 

 

JENNIFER: Hi. 

 

PC CARTWRIGHT: And I’m PC Cartwright. 

 

JENNIFER: Hi. 

 

PC CARTWRIGHT: Am I talking to Ms. Jennifer Croft? 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): Telling them they had got the wrong 

address crossed my mind, I nearly told 

them that but even though they were 

asking if I was her, they must’ve 

known.  

 

JENNIFER: Yes you are. 

 

PC ELRIC: We’re just inquiring if you knew the 

whereabouts of Mr. Jones. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): Luckily I didn’t miss a beat but there 

was a slight quiver in my voice when I 

said… 

 

JENNIFER: No, I’ve not seen him for a while; he 

told me he was going away on some work 

thing. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): Cartwright and Elric briefly shared a 

look which made me think they had 

heard the quiver. 

PC CARTWRIGHT: He hasn’t actually been seen at work 



for the past three days Ms Croft and 

as far as they were aware he should 

have been at the office, one of his 

colleagues called us, someone called 

Jane. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): Jane, she was the whore he’d cheated 

on me with. Think Jen think, I can’t 

hesitate too long on answers… 

 

JENNIFER: How strange. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): “How strange”? I can’t believe that’s 

what I said, to me that sounded like 

words someone who didn’t care there 

fiancé had vanished suddenly would 

say. 

 

PC CARTWRIGHT: Has he ever cheated on you Ms Croft? 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): A lot of time I thought, but I 

couldn’t say that to them so instead I 

said… 

 

JENNIFER: Not that I know of. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): I wasn’t very good at lying it seemed, 

I was hoping they wouldn’t press the 

point. Finished, conversation over. I 

was starting to lose my composure.  

(beat) 

But they did start to dig. I was as 

calm as an innocent person at the 

beginning of the conversation and as 

this it progressed I was starting to 

sweat, voice beginning to shake. 

 

 

PC ELRIC: Is there something you’re not telling 

us? 

 

JENNIFER: Nothing at all officers. 

 

PC CARTWRIGHT: What happened to your face Jennifer? 

Did Mr Jones ever hit you? If he has, 

you need to tell us where he is, we 

can do something to help. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): 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. 

 

JENNIFER: I fell, hit my face on the table. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): 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, he was smart about it, because 

of situations like this. 

 

PC ELRIC: Are you sure that’s what happened? 

 

JENNIFER: Yes, I fell and hit my head on the 

table. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): 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.  

 

 

PC CARTWRIGHT: If anything changed, here’s my card. 

You call us with any information 

regarding his whereabouts if you get 

any. We’re going to investigate this 

further so we may nip back at some 

point. 

 

JENNIFER: Okay thank you. 

 

JENNIFER(V.O): They were going to go over to my 

fathers and to David’s to ask them 

questions, I just knew it. 

 

FX:  FRONT DOOR CLOSING. 



FX:  SECURITY CHAIN BEING PUT IN PLACE. 

FX:  SILENCE. 

FX:  SILENCE. 

JENNIFER: Fuck. 

 


