
 

FADE IN: 

EXT. MEDIEVAL TIMES YORK, ENGLAND - VILLAGE - EVENING - 

SCENE 1  

(Dark dreary day. Wet and sprinkling rain.) Inside a small house there is a 

loud female scream. The screaming gets louder until it suddenly stops. 

People run out of their cottages to see what is happening. A dark figure runs 

out of the house, and runs into the forest. Inside the house, Edmund Baker 

is found by village men, crying over the dead body of Alianor Baker, his wife. 

EXT. IN VILLAGE, PEOPLE HEAR SCREAMING AND RUN TO WHERE IT 

IS COMING FROM 

VILLAGE MAN 1 

(Frightened, not really sure what's happening) 

What happened? 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Sobbing, barely able to talk) 

There was someone there! . . . I was walking home and I heard Alianor 

sc-scream . . . and I-I-I ran here a-as fast as I could. T-t-there was 

somebody there, and when whoever it was saw me they ran off into the 

w-woods. . . Alianor was d-d-dead when I found h-her. P-p-please! Help me! 

(Edmund continues to sob) 

VILLAGE MAN 2 

I'll go get the sheriff! Someone go get Detective Brown! 

INT. MR CARL BROWN, DETECTIVE, IS HAVING SOME DRINKS AT 

THE CITY SQUARE TAVERN SCENE 2 

VILLAGE MAN 3 

(Running towards Mr. Brown out of breath) 

Detective Brown! Detective Brown! There has been a murder! 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(in a calm tone, taking a long sip from his mug, drunk) 

Really my good sir? Tell me more! 

(taking a long drink from his mug) 



VILLAGE MAN 4 

(out of breath, leaning against the chair for support) 

Edmund Baker found his wife, Alianor Baker, dead in her room. 

(He gives Detective Brown a piece of paper) 

This note was found on the body of Alianor. It says “I’m Sorry” 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Slamming his mug on the table, he takes the paper) 

I must investigate immediately! Thank you my good sir! 

(Detective Brown walks outside laughing to himself. He walks left and right, 

swaying because he is still drunk) 

There is a nice breeze blowing east today my good sir! 

(Laughs even more) 

VILLAGE MAN 3 

                              (A little unsure about Detective Brown) 

Er. . Ye---Sure. . . Go! Find out who murdered Alianor Baker! 

EXT. VILLAGE IN YORK, ENGLAND. MR. BROWN IS THERE TO 

INVESTIGATE. THE POLICE HAVE ALREADY ARRIVED. SCENE 3 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Still tearing up, very fragile) 

D-d-detective Brown! (Small pause as Edmund cries to himself) F-finally 

you're here! W-we need your help! 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Still Laughing to himself) 

Indeed I am. Why don't we walk in here? 

(Mr. Brown gestures at the home of the murder) 

and you tell me what has happened. 

(As Detective Brown walks he sways barely, the effects from drinking slowly 

wearing off) 

EDMUND BAKER 

                                          (Shaking, in shock) 

Y-Y-Yes, Yes. 

                   (Edmund Baker and Mr. Brown both walk inside) 

A t-terrible thing has h-h-happened! I was on my way b-b-back to our 

cottage after b-b-buying some barely for us to e-eat when I heard Alianor 

sc-screaming! I ran back here as f-fast as my blasted legs could carry me, 

and I came just in t-time to see someone run out of our co-cottage and into 

the f-forest. 



 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Serious) 

Interesting. . . did you see anything about this . . murderer. . that stood out 

to you? 

EDMUND BAKER 

N-no 

(pause as he thinks, tears still slowly going down his cheek) 

W-well, there was s-something fa-familiar about the murderer . . . b-but I 

d-don't recall what it was. . .  

(Edmund trails off, talking to himself)  

 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

                                  (thinking, still a little bit drunk) 

Interesting. . . well mate use your wit and think about it. For now can you 

tell me anything else? I could do with a good clue! (Laughs) That rhymes! 

Well. . . (Detective Brown suddenly stops, for he realizes that he is acting 

like a child) How was Alianor murdered? 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Barely lisening, he is staring blankly at the door) 

The sheriff hasn’t found any marks on A-A-Alianor's b-body. His men are 

testing her body for how she was m-murdered. 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Carrying a bottle of wine) 

Care for a glass of wine, gentlemen? 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(looking around the room for clues) 

Who may you be M'lady? 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Not bothering about her) 

She is our maid. Miss Harriet Whittle. 

 



 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Very seriously) 

Well, Ms. Whittle, do you know that Alianor Baker was found dead just a few 

hours ago? 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Looking depressed) 

Yes, isn't it just horrible that she was poisoned! And she was a very fine 

young lady too! 

 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

   (Carefully listening to every word ) 

Hmm. . . Then, Ms. Whittle, is there anything that you saw or heard last 

night that was unusual?  

MISS WHITTLE 

(hesitant) 

The sheriffs men have kept me in this backroom this entire time. . . let me 

think. I was in this very room when I heard Alianor scream. The town-folks 

went to get the police, and I stayed here afraid to see what had happened. 

(talking to herself) 

She was such a fine lass . . . such a fine lass. . . 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(talking to Miss Whittle as Edmund blankly stares out a window on the wall) 

Is there any reason that someone would kill Alianor that you could recall? 

Any thing she has done? Why don't you step into this room so we could have 

a word. 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Detective Brown and Miss Whittle walk into the room) 

Well. . . let me think. . . I know that Edmund and Alianor have been arguing 

a lot lately. . . 

INT. SCENE 4 ― FLASHBACK OF MISS WHITTLE. VILLAGE IN YORK, 

ENGLAND 5 DAYS AGO. 

(FLASHBACK to Miss Whittle's memory. Miss Whittle is about to walk in the 

front door of Edmund and Alianor's house when she stops, hearing the 



couple yelling at each other. About noon and the sun is blocked by the 

clouds, but it is not raining) 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Very angry) 

― DARE YOU! I SAW YOU WITH HIM! AFTER WHAT HE DID, YOU STILL GO 

AND MEET WITH HIM! 

ALIANOR BAKER 

(Frightened and Embarrassed) 

I-I-I was not talking to him. I just past him on the road and looked over at 

him! 

 

EDMUND BAKER 

                            (Still angry, with a touch of sadness) 

DON'T YOU DARE LIE TO ME ALIANOR! I KNOW WHAT YOU WERE DOING! 

After what he did. . . how could you? 

 

ALIANOR BAKER 

(Frightened) 

Please! I - I - I 

EDMUND BAKER 

ARGHH! THIS HAS GONE TOO FAR! I'LL HURT YOU FOR THIS! YOU HAVE MY 

WORD! I'LL HURT YOU FOR IT! 

(Miss Whittle walks in) 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Pretending she heard nothing ) 

Excuse me, Mr. Baker, should I put the papers in the sleeping quarters? 

EDMUND BAKER 

(A little scared and embarrassed if Miss Whittle heard) 

   Er. . uh . . Yes. .um . . 

(Stern Voice) 

 Why are you late? 

MISS WHITTLE 



I was walking by the river Ouse when, suddenly, the wind kicked up and 

blew the papers east, out of my hands toward the the river. I chased after 

the papers and it took me a while to get them all. I was so afraid that one of 

them would get into the water, but luckily none of the papers did! Please 

forgive me for being late. 

EDMUND BAKER 

I forgive you, Harriet. 

(FLASHBACK ENDS) 

INT. VILLAGE IN YORK, ENGLAND. EDMUND BAKERS HOUSE. SCENE 

5 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

Thank you very much, Miss Whittle. 

(Detective Brown and Miss Whittle both walk out of the room) 

Mr. Baker will you step into the room? 

EDMUND BAKER 

Sure! 

(They both walk into the room) 

W-well. . . a few weeks ago Alianor and I got married. During our wedding I 

noticed that Miss Whittle wasn't there, so when we came home I asked 

h-her why she didn't come. She said that her father's house had burnt 

d-down, but I knew there was something else. I just c-can't put my hand on 

it. 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

Interesting. . . very interesting. So she didn't show up at your wedding. 

EDMUND BAKER 

Yes, I j-just felt like there was s-something more. . . another reason she 

didn't g-go. 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

Thank you for sharing this with me. 

(They both walk back out into the main room) 

I need to take a walk and think about all of this. 

EXT. OUTSIDE OF EDMUND'S HOUSE. DETECTIVE BROWN IS TAKING 

A WALK, THINKING ABOUT THE MURDER. SCENE 7 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(to himself) 



Hmm. . . who did it. According to Miss Whittle, Edmund was arguing with his 

wife. . . but then Miss Whittle didn't go to the wedding. Hmm. . . wait. . wait 

i'm getting something! AHA!! Yes! YES! This is it! Edmund, I know! 

(Detective Brown sprints back to the house) 

That must be why! It has to be! 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Bursting into the house) 

I know who di― 

(He stops, seeing the sheriff's men that have tied Edmund Baker’s hands 

with rope) 

What are you doing? 

SHERIFF 

Edmund Baker is under arrest for murdering his wife. 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Surprised) 

For what reason? 

      SHERIFF 

Miss Whittle has informed us that he told his wife that he would hurt her, 

after they had argued for a long time. Until further notice we have to say 

that Edmund Baker is guilty of murder. We also have gathered the 

information that Edmund Baker has been in prison before for trying to 

murder another man. He is guilty until proven innocent. 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Still crying, barely able to talk out of fear) 

I-I would. . . never. . . kill her! How. . . could you even think. . . that! I 

didn’t t-try to kill a-a-anyone else either! I-I was fr-framed!  

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Outraged that they would arrest him on so little information) 

Wait! It was not him! He is innocent! You can barely even prove he is guilty! 

 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Relieved that someone is on his side) 

  T-thank you! Thank y-you!  

SHERIFF 

(In a mocking voice) 

You think he is innocent? Well if you can't prove it then he is guilty! 

DETECTIVE BROWN 



I can prove it! 

 

 

SHERIFF 

(A little surprised that he might be wrong about arresting Edmund) 

Can you? Well then go on. . . what has happened? 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

It wasn't Edmund! It was Miss Whittle! She d- 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Outraged) 

WHAT? YOU THINK I DID THIS! I WOULD NEVER. . . 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

Let me talk! Miss Whittle can you write “I’m Sorry your dog ran away?” 

MISS WHITTLE 

Err. . . Sure. . . ? 

(She writes it down) 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(He takes out the paper that says “I’m Sorry”) 

LOOK! The way she wrote I’m Sorry is the same as the note that was on 

body of Alianor! 

SHERIFF 

(Thinking) 

Yes. . . Yes it is the same. But we could do with more proof! 

       DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Getting more intense and dramatic as he leads to the murderer) 

Yes! I have more things to tell you! Miss Whittle told me, "The sheriff's men 

kept me in this back room the entire time" and "I stayed here, afraid to see 

what had happened" 

(To sheriff) 



Is that true? 

SHERIFF 

Well, yes we did tell her to stay there and not move. 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

Do you agree when I say it is unknown how Alianor died, and they are 

testing her body? 

SHERIFF 

(Wondering where Detective Brown is going with this) 

Yes. It is being tested this very moment. 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

(Looking really smug that he knows who the murderer is) 

Yet Miss Whittle told me, "Yes, isn't it just horrible that she was poisoned!" 

How could she know that Alianor was poisoned if they were still testing her 

body, and she stayed in the back room the entire time! 

MISS WHITTLE 

                                (Starting to feel a little scared) 

I-I-I just assumed that. . . 

 

 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

                                             (Excited to go on) 

And then Miss Whittle told me, "I was walking by the river Ouse when, 

suddenly, the wind kicked up and blew the papers east, out of my hands 

toward the river." You can walk outside right now and see the wind isn't 

blowing towards the river, or east as Miss Whittle said! Its blowing west! She 

was actually planning the murder! That was just a story! 

(Sheriff and his men walk outside) 

See? So Miss Whittle murdered Alianor then ran into the forest and back 

through the back window of the house! 

SHERIFF 

(Still a little bit behind, thinking about what Detective Brown said) 

Yes, the wind is blowing away from the river, but how do you know she was 

not on the other side of the river? 

 



DETECTIVE BROWN 

 

She couldn’t have been on the other side! There is no bridge over the river 

for two miles! Unless she swam the entire 50 meters of rushing water, that 

would drown her! She wasn’t gone long enough to make it to the bridge! 

She didn’t get across. Th. . . 

 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Scared and Mad that they think it is her) 

NO! It was Edmund! Not me! Can’t you see that I couldn’t. . . I wouldn’t kill 

her! 

 

SHERIFF 

(A little disappointed he was wrong) 

               I’m sorry Miss Whittle, but the facts say otherwise. 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Shocked) 

Miss Whittle? How could you! You killed Alianor? But - but 

MISS WHITTLE 

(About to cry) 

I loved you, Edmund! But I did not kill Alianor! I- 

 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

         (Frustrated Miss Whittle kept disagreeing and interrupting him)  

SILENCE! (Everyone stopped talking)  I was just getting to that! Miss Whittle 

here didn't show up to Edmund's wedding, claiming she was sad her father's 

house burnt down, but really it was she didn't marry Edmund, the man she 

loved. Why would you not go to a wedding, just because your father's house 

burnt down? What reason is that!? 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Still Speechless) 

But . . . I . . . How. . . 

SHERIFF 

I see you have a point. I hereby declare Edmund Baker innocent of killing his 

wife and Harriet Whittle guilty of killing Alianor Baker. 

MISS WHITTLE 

I-I-I. . . NO! But! NO!  



EDMUND BAKER 

I'm sorry Miss Whittle. . . I thought I knew you. . . I thought we were 

friends, but now. . . I . . . 

(Edmund starts to sob) 

G-Goodbye! 

(To himself) 

How could she? . . . after everything! . . . how could she? 

SHERIFF 

(Grateful Tone) 

Thank you, Mr. Brown, for proving that Edmund was innocent! You very 

much just saved his life! Miss Whittle please come with me, you will face 

your trail. 

 

MISS WHITTLE 

(Angry) 

If only I had thought this out more! ARGHH! I will be back (In a mocking 

voice) Detective Brown! 

EDMUND BAKER 

(Still in shock and sobbing) 

Thank . . . . you! 

 

 

DETECTIVE BROWN 

        No problem my good sir! I will always be here to help! 

(He walks out of the house, getting blasted by rain, and soaked, he sighs) 

Well. . . Another day, another mystery solved!  

 

FADE OUT:  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


