
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DEAD AND BURIED 

By 

Daniel Postlethwaite 

  



SCENE 1: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – 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 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 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FX:  FRONT DOOR BEING UNLOCKED. 

FX:  RADIO CLICKING OFF. 

FX:  SILENCE. 

 

 

FX:  KEYS DROPPING ONTO A GLASS TABLE. 

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 

door go and rushed to switch of the 

radio.  

JENNIFER: The silence grew oppressive. He threw 

down his keys. 

JENNIFER: I rushed through into the other room 

and greeted him. Adam! I said in the 

happiest voice I could manage. 

(Beat) 

The first thing that hit me was a 

strong smell of perfume, and it 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FX:  ADAM PUNCHING JEN, JEN AUDIBLY WINCES. 

FX:  ADAM SHOUTING SOMETHING, MUFFLED AS THE SOUND FADES 

OUT. 

FX:  A DOOR SLAMS SHUT. 

ANNOUNCER: DEAD AND BURIED BY DANIEL POSTLETHWAITE 

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

DAVID: 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 

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. 

 

Get away from me, he snaps. Couldn’t 

he at least pretend he loved me for a 

few god damn seconds. 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 second thing to hit me was his 

fist. 



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. I told her I was 

watching the football, she was about 

to tell be that she wouldn’t bother me 

anymore, but she didn’t have a chance 

to finish the sentence because she 

broke down in tears, it had an instant 

sobering effect, I was still alcohol 

fuelled but I could think a lot 

clearer. I asked what happened. She 

told me she had had a fight with Adam 

and that he had hit her and stormed 

off.  

 

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: 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: 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: 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: 

 

David didn’t say anything. He just 

pulled back his fist and punched Adam 

in the face- 

 

FX:  DAVID PUNCHING ADAM. 

JENNIFER: -Adam’s head snapped back and he flew 

into the front door-  

 

FX:  ADAM CRUNCHING INTO DOOR. 

JENNIFER: -head hitting so hard. Adam fell onto 

his side, blood trickling from his 

head. 

 

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

DAVID: 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: 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: -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: Finally, I managed to get through. 

 

FX:  PHONE RINGING. 

DAVID: 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 now. 

 

SCENE 7: SCENE 5: INT. GREEN ROOM: NEWS STATION – JEN’S POV  

JENNIFER: 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. 

 


