
 The Writing is on the Wall. 

 

Late at night, after a long day of work Claire comes home to her small one bedroom flat that she 

shares with her boyfriend (Dan), in the heart of London. The only light coming from the small desk 

lamp as darkness consumes the rest of the flat.  

Claire: (Opens up the fridge) Fantastic (sarcasm), just left overs for me then. (pulls out a tub of a 

previous meal)  

Walking over to the small sofa and puts on the TV, as she eats her meal.  

Claire: (Shouting at the TV in angry) What have we got to watch then? (Asking herself)  

As Claire gets settled into the show, knocking comes from the front door. Claire gets up to see who it 

is. 

Claire: Who is it? (Shouting to the other side) 

Dan: (Sarcastically) A murdered that’s going to kill you, duh.  

(Claire signs and opens the door, knowing it’s her boyfriend’s usual sarcasm) 

Claire: You could’ve just it was you, besides where are your keys?  

Dan: I forgot them this morning. Sorry. (Put’s his bags on the floor)  

Claire: (Goes to hug Dan from behind) It’s alright. So how was your day? 

Dan: (turning around to look at her) Yeah it was fine, just a bit boring. What about you? 

Claire: Literally nothing happened at work, just a normal dull day at work.  

Dan: (Lets out a little laugh) So what did you want for dinner?  

Claire: (Points to her leftovers) I’ve got mine.  

Dan: (Lets out a huff) We really need to go shopping.  

Claire: I know. (Dan starts to walk away) Hey, can we watch a horror tonight?  

Dan: Sure, I love horror. What film? (Enthusiasm now in his voice as he looks for food.) 

Claire: What about…… (Thinking) I know what you did last summer? 

Dan: Really? I hate that film. 

Claire: How can you hate it! It’s great, a 90’s cheesy horror film with Buffy! It’s the meaning of 

cheesy 90’s teen movies.  

Dan: Ugh fine.  

Claire: (running over to Dan) Thanks (Kissing his cheek) 

Halfway through the film.  

Dan: I’m bored, this is boring.  

Claire: (Interested in the movie) Stop moaning and watch the film, I like it.  



Dan doesn’t reply, instead starts to see what else he can do. Seeing his laptop near Claire. 

Dan: Can you pass me my laptop please. (Passes laptop) 

The room goes quite again, both being interested in something. A few moments later a bang is 

heard. Two look at each other in fright.  

Dan: What the hell was that! (Scared sound in his voice.) 

Claire: I don’t know. I think it came from the bedroom. (Looks at Dan) 

Dan: (Notices this) What!  

Claire: Go see what it is! ( Dan looks at her) 

Dan: Why should I!? Why don’t you? (Obviously scared)   

Claire: You’re bigger than me! (Pointing to his build) 

Dan: (Still looking at Claire) Fine! 

Dan begins to make his way towards their room. Claire follows holding a remote control as 

protection. Dan slowly opens the door. Stepping into the room, as Claire hides behind him. Slowly 

reaching for the light switch. The light comes on and Claire lets out a scream. Dan quickly turns to 

see what she sees.  

Dan: Oh my God. (Both standing shocked)  

Claire: Why would anyone do this?  

On the wall, the words; ‘Murderer’ is written in blood.  

Dan: I have no clue...  

Claire: (Looks at Dan with suspicion) Have you killed someone?  

Dan: (Turns his head quickly to Claire) No! I would never! (Steps closer to Claire, Claire steps away) 

Do you really think I have. (Voice going quite) 

Claire: (Hesitates) No... It's just. (Sits on bed) I know I haven't killed anyone. But I don't know if you 

have. 

Dan: And I know that I haven't. (Pauses) But I don’t know if you have.    

Claire: What! (Stands up) you think that I'm the murderer?  

Dan: No I'm just saying that I don't know that its not you. Just calm down. (Puts hands on her arms) 

Claire: (Move’s away) No… I… (Scared) It’s not me! I’ve never killed someone! (Now crying) 

Dan: (Calm) Hey, calm down. (Moves closer to Claire, Claire moves away) Why do you keep moving 

away?  

Claire: Because, it must be you. (Room goes silent) 

Dan: What? (Pause as Dan looks at Claire) Really, you think I’m a murder? 

Claire doesn’t respond 



Dan: (Annoyed) Nothing?! Wow, you really think it’s me. (Walks stops at the door and turns around) 

Tell me, do you think it’s me? 

Claire: (Quietly) Yes.  

 

 

 


