
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SUCH A THING AS KARMA 

By  

Daniel Postlethwaite  



Scene: Dark Basement – Evening 

Adam: That bitch! I can't believe she's 

done this to me. Well I guess she 

hasn't done this to me. Her useless 

nothing of a brother has done this to 

me. She probably thinks I'm dead. 

Best off that way, once I get out of 

here I'm off, the only thing I can do 

is take off, find myself a new life. 

I'm trapped down here with nothing 

but the drip...drip...drip. God knows 

how long I've been down here, I try 

to shift my legs, not moving. The 

darkness has no end. I think I woke 

up about an hour ago, there's no way 

of knowing. Some more time passes and 

then I hear movement above me. 

 

FX:  FLOORBOARD CREAKING. 

Adam: It seems I’m in some sort of 

basement, I try shouting in case it 

isn't her brother and instead the 

police or something. It’s useless of 

course, this gag hold my tongue 

still. God my mouth feels dry.  

 

FX:  MUFFLED SHOUTING. 

Adam: Just then in front of me up towards 

the ceiling there was a faint light. 

The light smashed into my eyes, 

disorientating after the darkness. 

 

FX:  A DOOR CREAKING OPEN. 

FX:  ONE MANS FOOTSTEPS ON WOODEN STAIRS. 

Adam: Here comes here brother. My captor. 

The wanna’ be murderer. Bastard. I 

can't believe how close I was to 

getting away. If I hadn't have 

slipped I'd be free of this right 

now. I didn't think I'd be scared of 

dying but you know what I thought 

when I regained consciousness in that 

forest? In the pouring rain, head 

banging, I realised I'd made a few 



wrong choices in my life. But god she 

angered me. If you knew her as well 

as I knew her you'd agree. She was 

pathetic, always complaining about 

what I was doing, she was always 

there, always involved. Just because 

I cheated once doesn't mean I'll do 

it again. I said that to her, I said 

those exact words and of course her 

reply was something cliché. “Once a 

cheat, always a cheat” she'd quote it 

like it was a fucking bible 

scripture. People can change, I mean 

god, they let men far worse than me 

out of prisons for "good behaviour", 

so what if I slapped her around? She 

was always there. I know I shouldn’t 

have hit her, but I don’t regret it. 

I do regret not leaving sooner, then 

it could have been avoided. God these 

ropes are tight, binding my hands. 

 

FX:  FOOT STEPS ON SOLID CONCRETE. 

Adam: Her shit head of a brother was in 

front of me now, coming towards me, 

just a silhouette. A light breeze had 

followed him down, I sniffed deeply, 

trying to clear the damp smell from 

my nose. He came up to me and yanked 

the gag away from my mouth. 

 

FX:  TAPE BEING RIPPED OFF SKIN. 

FX:  COUGHING AND SPLUTTERING AS GAG IS REMOVED. 

Adam: I tried to spit at him, but nothing 

came out. I needed a glass of water 

but I couldn't speak the words, even 

if I could get them out of my dry 

mouth I wouldn't have done. I don't 

want anything from this family 

anymore. I managed to croak out a 

wheezy… 

 

FX:  ADAM SAYING “What?” IN A CROAKY, PARCHED, VOICE. 

Adam: He told me they are going to have to 

kill me now because if they let me go 



I would have gone to the police, I 

wouldn't have but even if I could 

tell them that like they'd believe 

me. He said all this with a dullness 

in his voice. Nothing to say? He 

asked, I just looked at him, 

unblinking. He rammed the gag back 

into my mouth… 

 

FX:  CHOKED SOUND AS GAG IS SHOVED BACK IN MOUTH. 

Adam: …taped it up again… 

 

FX:  TAPE BEING RIPPED AND PLACED ONTO ADAMS MOUTH. 

Adam: …and then he walked slowly back up 

the stairs. 

 

FX:  RETREATING FOOTSTEPS, FIRST ON CONCRETE FLOOR AND 

THEN UP WOODEN STAIRS. 

Adam: As he got to the top he turned and 

called down again, you're nothing but 

a coward he said. How dare he! He was 

the coward, tying me up down here, 

not even the balls to finish the job 

properly. 

 

FX:  DOOR SHUTTING. BOLT SLIDING. 

Adam: Ugh. I must have passed out. Isn’t it 

so disorientating opening your eyes 

from the darkness of sleep and 

finding only more darkness? My neck 

hurt so much, I tried to click it but 

that just hurt more. After a few 

minutes I started to investigate the 

knots at my wrists, I'd found they 

had come loose a little bit. 

 

FX:  ROPE STRETCHING, HANDS FUMBLING TO GET OUT OF KNOT. 

Adam: I struggled with them for what felt 

like half an hour. Finally I undid 

them and crawled all around, looking, 

searching for a weapon. Finally my 

hands touched cold hard metal, a tool 



box. 

 

FX:  RUMMAGING AROUND A TOOL BOX. 

Adam: My hands searched the box hesitantly 

careful not to cut myself. I put a 

hand on something. A hammer. 

 

FX:  ADAM WALKING AROUND BASEMENT. WALKING INTO RANDOM 

OBJECTS. 

Adam: I started exploring the basement 

trying to find some source of light 

but then… 

 

FX:  SOUNDS OF MOVEMENT UPSTAIRS. MUFFLED SHOUTING. A 

FEMALE AND AN OLDER MALE. 

Adam: …I heard sounds from upstairs, I 

heard Jen shouting, I heard her 

father shouting. It sounded like she 

was defending me, after everything I 

put her through she doesn't want me 

to die? Wow. Isn’t the supposed to be 

such a thing as karma? I shouted 

Jen’s name as well as I could. 

 

FX:  ADAM SHOUTS JEN’S NAME, SOUNDING HUSKY, BUT LOUD 

ENOUGH THAT SHE HEARS. 

Adam: Okay, so maybe I'd have this one last 

thing from the family, if it meant 

getting out of here. Suddenly there 

was banging… 

 

FX:  BANGING ON A WOODEN DOOR. 

Adam: …on the door and then the bolt was 

opened and it swung open. Jen was at 

the top of the stairs and then 

suddenly she was pushed away… 

 

FX:  SOUNDS OF STRUGGLING OCCUR WITH THE MONOLOGUE. 

Adam: Her father appeared blocking her 

path, she pressed forward and he gave 



a bit, stepping backwards. I took my 

chance. I ran up the stairs… 

 

FX:  ADAM RUNNING UP WOODEN STAIRS. 

Adam: …and took the hammer to his head. 

 

FX:  HAMMER TO THE HEAD. BONECRUNCHING. BODY FALLING DOWN 

STAIRS. 

Adam: I made my way to freedom, expecting 

Jen to let me go, but she kicked out, 

hit me hard in the chest.  

 

FX:  SILENCE. 

FX:  SLOW MOTION. SOUNDS OF BODY FALLING DOWN STAIRS.  

OVER MONOLOGUE. 

Adam: I fell, and I knew deep down that 

this was the end. 

(beat) 

And I was scared. 

 


