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CHARACTERS 

 

 

GRETA: 70s. Any accent. Sweet exterior but secretly sharp as a tack. 

ADAM: 20s or 30s. Southern English Accent. Desperately trying to hide his short 

temper and disdain for annoying old people. 
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SCENE 1 

 

Set in a park in present day UK, GRETA is sitting to the far left of a park bench, 

thoughtfully writing in her notebook.  

  

Enter ADAM out of breath, wearing shorts and t-shirt looking around to 

see if there are any other seats free. 

ADAM: (to GRETA and gesturing to the other side of the bench) Can I sit here? 

GRETA: Of course dear. 

ADAM sits down and catches his breath  

GRETA starts furiously writing and then looking up at ADAM repeatedly 

– blatantly trying to draw attention to the fact that she’s writing 

ADAM: (playing along) Writing anything interesting? 

GRETA: Actually, yes! Thank you for asking. It’s going to be a murder mystery 

book. I’ve been inspired! 

ADAM: Oh, OK. 

  ADAM smiles at GRETA then picks up his phone and starts typing 

GRETA: (fed up waiting for ADAM to ask) Have you read the Thursday Murder 

Club yet? 

ADAM: Sorry, the what? 

GRETA: The Thursday Murder Club. Richard Osman’s first book? 

ADAM: Oh yeah, I’ve read reviews.  

GRETA: Isn’t it just marvellous? 

ADAM: Not really my thing I’m afraid. 

GRETA: Oh! 

 ADAM goes back to his phone  
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 GRETA half-heartedly goes back to writing and repeatedly sighing loudly 

ADAM: So, was that your inspiration? 

GRETA: Was what? 

ADAM: The Thursday Club? 

GRETA: The Thursday Murder Club! Yes, yes it was!  It’s such a good read.  You 

really should give it a chance.  And Richard Osman is so talented and 

funny! 

ADAM: What are you planning on calling it then? 

GRETA: (proudly) The Sunday Serial Killer Society 

ADAM: Oh! 

GRETA: Don’t you like it? 

ADAM: Errr.. Yes – It’s great, it’s just…. 

GRETA: Just what? Is it too long? I thought it might be too long. There’s only one 

extra word in there but it ruins the rhythm a bit doesn’t’ it? 

ADAM: No. Not too long. It’s just.. well it’s a bit too similar? 

GRETA: Similar to what? 

ADAM: To Richard Whatshisname’s book title.. 

GRETA: Richard Osman! And, yes – that’s the whole point. His book was my 

inspiration. Didn’t I say? 

ADAM: Yes, I get it. It’s…. oh, never mind. It’s a great title. 

 ADAM goes back to his phone again 

GRETA: Thank you! I’ve been inspired by everything in the book, but I think I’ll 

have to use different characters. I can’t use exactly the same people. 

That wouldn’t be right at all! 
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ADAM: (still looking at his phone and full of sarcasm) Oh no, that would be too 

much! 

GRETA: So that’s what I’m here trying to find… ideas for characters. 

ADAM: I see. Any joy? 

GRETA: Not.. so.. far. (looks Adam up and down) 

 silence as ADAM looks down at his phone again and moves as if to get 

up.  

ADAM: I’ve sat on my ass for far too long now.  Really need to get going.  It was 

nice meeting you. 

 ADAM, stretches briefly and then starts to jog off 

GRETA: (stands up and falls over dramatically) Help!  Help! 

ADAM: (immediately runs back and tries to help Greta back on to the bench) Are 

you OK? 

GRETA: (even more dramatically resists and struggles) Yes…. I think so.  It’s my 

arthritis you see?  Sometimes my old legs just give way.  

ADAM: (finally manages to get her back in a sitting position) And you needed to 

stand up just as I left? 

GRETA: Yes..  Erm…. I got erm, lonely 

ADAM: Oh! That was quick.  You seemed to be fine before I got here? 

GRETA: Yes… well…  You were very good company 

ADAM: I was? 

GRETA: Oh yes.  You’re just the tonic! 

ADAM: Hmmm.. That was all just an act to get me to come back wasn’t’ it? 

GRETA: (looking ashamed – nods her head) 

ADAM: Do you even have arthritis? 
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GRETA: (shakes her head) 

ADAM: (sitting down again) Why? 

GRETA: I knew you were going to leave and I wanted to learn more about you 

ADAM: For the book? 

GRETA: (nods) 

ADAM: You could have just asked… 

GRETA: Would you have stayed? 

ADAM: Well we’ll never know now, will we? 

GRETA: I suppose not..  I’m sorry 

ADAM: (sighs) Go on then.  Ask away 

GRETA: Really? 

ADAM: Why not? 

GRETA: Do you have Grandparents? 

ADAM: Sorry? 

GRETA: Grandparents, do you still have any? 

ADAM: Err.. yeah..  

GRETA: They don’t happen to live in a retirement village do they? 

ADAM: Isn’t that the setting of the Murder Club? 

GRETA: The Thursday Murder Club! Yes. I need a character who fits. Not easy 

to find 

ADAM: Right. (tentatively) Do you mind if I ask your name? 

GRETA: Of course not. I’m Greta.  

ADAM: (holding out his hand and shaking GRETA’s). My name’s Adam. 

 Greta…. I was just thinking…. Do you think you should maybe consider 

making your book a little more Greta and a little less Richard Osmond? 



 

7 
 

GRETA: It’s Osman. Don’t worry though. Lots of people make that mistake.  I 

don’t think he minds.  He’s a lovely man. 

ADAM: Ah OK. Sorry…. I thought you might want to take more inspiration from.. 

your own ideas? 

GRETA: Oh goodness gracious, no. Why would I do that? His ideas are so much 

better than mine. It’s a bestseller you know? I couldn’t compete with that!  

ADAM: (Thinks to himself for a moment and looks Greta up and down subtly) 

Well if it helps, I used to have a Grandma in a retirement village. 

GRETA: (excited) You did? 

ADAM: Yeah.  Her name was Linda.  

GRETA: Was? Did you lose her recently? 

ADAM: Just a couple of months ago – on her 82nd birthday. 

GRETA: Oh I am very sorry Adam. That is helpful though.  Were you close? (starts 

writing again) 

ADAM: Is that important? 

GRETA: (looking down at her notebook) Yes.  Very..   I mean.. it would be useful 

to know. 

ADAM: OK.  Well I thought she was pretty damned annoying if I’m honest. 

GRETA: Oh, I see!  Well, in some ways that can make it more difficult for you..   

ADAM: It’s been pretty tough, yeah. 

 GRETA nods understandingly 

ADAM: Anything else I can help you with, Greta? 

GRETA: Well, if it’s not too painful, can you tell me what it was about her that you 

found annoying? 
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ADAM: Lots of things..  she was extremely nosey, talked far too much and was 

a little, well, manipulative.  

GRETA: Oh!  That does sound..  annoying…  Was she a wealthy woman? 

ADAM: (hesitating and again looking Greta up and down) Very.  My Grandpa 

was quite a big shot in the property world.  He left every last penny to 

her.  Not that she deserved it! 

GRETA: Oh.  Right.  

ADAM: (shaking his empty water bottle) I’m just going to nip to the food hut to 

buy a bottle of water.  Can I get you anything? 

GRETA: Well ,as you’re offering, I’d love a cup of tea!  White. No Sugar.   

 ADAM exits  

GRETA: (mumbling to herself whilst reading notebook).  Didn’t get on with his 

Grandma, didn’t think she deserved her fortune.. Likes to keep fit.  So 

much more to learn….  

 GRETA gets up and does some gentle but awkward exercise using the 

bench for support and audibly farts. 

 ADAM returns and hands a cup of tea to Greta and opens his bottle of 

water.   

GRETA: Thank you! How much for the tea? 

ADAM: That’s fine.  My treat 

GRETA: Well, thank you, Adam! 

ADAM: You’re welcome 

GRETA: Shall we continue? 

ADAM: (looking behind Greta) I don’t believe it.  I think that’s Richard Osmond, 

sorry Osman….  
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GRETA: (turning around sharply) Oh my goodness!  Where? 

ADAM: (opens his backpack, retrieves a small bottle and pours some liquid into 

Greta’s tea) Right up the back near the food hut… 

GRETA: I can’t see him!  

ADAM: (putting bottle away again) No?  I’m pretty sure it’s him. Have you got 

glasses with you? 

GRETA: Oh yes. (pulls out glasses from her glasses case in her handbag) 

ADAM: Oh damn it – that’s him leaving now 

GRETA: No!!  Oh no.  I would sooo liked to have seen him or..  oh my goodness, 

even met him.  Oooh - do you think he might come back?  I think he 

might live nearby. I really am rather a big fan. He’s so clever. And.. 

handsome. Did he look handsome to you? Was it definitely him? Oh 

goodness, I’m all of a fluster! 

ADAM: Haha!  Yeah.  It was definitely him.  Sounds like there’s a good chance 

he will be back at some point though.  If he lives near here? 

GRETA: Oh well…. (looking slightly dejected and staring back at her notebook) 

ADAM: Aren’t you going to drink your tea? 

GRETA: Oh it’ll be a little too hot at the moment.   

ADAM: Right.   

GRETA: So tell me about yourself Adam 

ADAM: (grimacing) About anything in particular? 

GRETA: Oooh anything and everything.  I might not use it all in the book but 

forearms and forewarned 

ADAM: Forearmed 

GRETA: You are? 
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ADAM: I am what? 

GRETA: Forearmed..  You just said? 

ADAM: No, no…. the saying is..  never mind..  Erm, My name is Adam, I’m 27 

and I live in Birchley Street 

GRETA: (starts writing again) Ooooh – what a lovely part of town.   

ADAM: Ta.  I only just moved there. Came into some money. 

GRETA: And do you live alone? 

ADAM: Yep..  I do 

GRETA: Oh deary me.  I seem to have gotten to the end of my notebook.  I have 

another here somewhere  

GRETA rakes in her bag for her spare notebook 

ADAM pulls a handgun from his rucksack, stands up and aims it at 

Greta. He pulls the trigger and nothing happens.  He tries another 

twice… nothing.  As she lifts her head back up from her bag, he swiftly 

shoves the gun down his shorts. 

GRETA sits up with her new notebook and can’t take her eyes off 

Adam’s crotch 

GRETA: (looking around the park and back to Adam) Did you see someone you 

know?  A lady friend perhaps? 

ADAM: I only have eyes for you Greta 

GRETA: Oh, really?  Well that’s…. erm..  flattering?   

 GRETA stares at Adam’s crotch again 

ADAM: (looking down at his own crotch area) Oh!  Oh!  Erm..  well, yeah.  You 

are a very sexy lady Greta! 



 

11 
 

GRETA: (looks down at her notebook and starts to write again) Goodness me.  

Well I must say, this conversation has taken a very unexpected turn 

ADAM: I don’t mean to make you uncomfortable Greta, but I have always found 

the more mature woman very appealing. 

GRETA: You have? 

ADAM: Uh-huh.  So much experience and knowledge.   

GRETA: I think I’m beginning to get the picture, yes. 

ADAM: It all started with Helen Mirren.  And now the more older ladies I see, the 

more I appreciate everything about you.. 

GRETA: My..  I, err really wasn’t expecting… 

ADAM: My latest crush is June Brown.  They way she portrayed Dot Cotton was 

just..  delicious. 

GRETA: June Brown?  Delicious? 

ADAM: Yes, the same way I feel right now.  Hungry! 

GRETA: I think I might have a sandwich in my bag somewhere… 

 GRETA fumbles in her bag 

 ADAM swiftly removes the gun from his shorts and replaces in his 

backpack as he sits back down 

GRETA: (looking Adam up and down) Perhaps we can go back to talking about 

your late Grandmother? 

ADAM: Good idea – what else do you want to know? 

GRETA: Well did she have any hobbies, did she like to travel? 

ADAM: She loved travelling actually.  She went to some quite bizarre places? 

GRETA: Such as? 

ADAM: Well she made several trips to the Central African Republic and…? 
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GRETA: No?  Are you pulling my leg? 

ADAM: Erm..  No.  Why would you think that? 

GRETA: Well… the irony! 

ADAM: Irony? 

GRETA: Pointless! 

ADAM: What?  It can’t be both ironic and pointless? 

GRETA: No, no.  Pointless the TV show 

  ADAM shrugs his shoulders 

GRETA: On Pointless, The Central African Republic used to be a recurring 

pointless answer.  It isn’t any more because, well everyone watches the 

show, but …. Don’t you see?  Richard Osman presents Pointless and if 

your late Grandmother is a character in the book…. 

ADAM: Right, OK.  I see what you mean.  (with heavy sarcasm) Very ironic! 

GRETA: Oh this book is shaping up very nicely now! 

ADAM: Don’t forget about your tea 

GRETA: Oh yes..   

 GRETA picks up her tea and opens the lid.  She squints at it 

ADAM: Everything OK? 

GRETA: Yes..  It’s just.  Well it has milk in it. 

ADAM: It does.  You asked for white tea with no sugar 

GRETA: That’s right.  But you got me white tea with milk 

ADAM: White tea, is tea with milk 

GRETA: Is it?  Oh dear.  That’s a shame 

ADAM: I’m sure you’ll enjoy it anyway 

GRETA: I’m afraid I won’t dear.  I’m lactose intolerant 
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ADAM: (under his breath) Of course you are! 

GRETA: Sorry? 

ADAM: Oh nothing…. Just going to do a few stretches..  please fire away with 

your questions. 

 ADAM sneaks a mallet out of his backpack and stands behind Greta 

GRETA: Of course…. Tell me, other than travelling…. Oh. I hate wasps (swipes 

at a wasp with her notebook) 

 ADAM goes to hit Greta over the head with the mallet.  GRETA jerks out 

of the way of the wasp just moving out of the way of the mallet as it 

comes down. 

 ADAM tries again to hit her and this time, GRETA stands up flapping her 

notebook at the wasp.  

 GRETA turns around still flapping at the wasp and ADAM flings the 

mallet off stage. 

 ADAM is now incredibly frustrated as he sits back down. 

GRETA: So tell me Adam, how did your Grandmother die? 

ADAM: Well she was playing chess 

GRETA: (writing this down) Uh-huh.  Had she been ill for a while? 

ADAM: Oh no.  She was pretty healthy for her age 

GRETA: (looking up) Oh I see.  So what was the cause of her death then? 

ADAM: Well as I was saying…. She was playing chess… and she was cheating. 

GRETA: (laughing) She sounds like my kind of lady 

ADAM: It’s not funny!  Chess is a serious game 

GRETA: I’m sorry..  Carry on 

ADAM: She was cheating…. And her.. opponent just snapped 
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GRETA: Snapped? 

ADAM: Yes.  He’d had enough of her nonsense.. As well as cheating at chess, 

she was constantly yap-yap-yapping, usually about other people and 

asked far too many damned questions..  It’s making me angry now just 

thinking about it… 

GRETA: Oh!  Sounds like you’re rather emotional? 

ADAM: (ignoring Greta) And her opponent wanted to show her how bloody 

pissed-off he was. All those questions…. “Have you got a girlfriend yet?”  

“Do you think you’ll ever get married and have kids?”  “Why don’t you 

come and see me more often?”  I just had enough 

GRETA: (taken aback). Y-y-you had enough? 

ADAM: (with malice) That’s right.  I had enough.  I couldn’t take it anymore. So I 

strangled her.  Just like I’m about to strangle you! 

 ADAM looks around furtively, leans forward and grabs hold of Greta’s 

throat 

 BLUE LIGHTS START TO FLASH (OR SIRENS SOUND – OR BOTH) 

ADAM: (Letting go of GRETA) What’s going on?   

GRETA: (pulling a wire from under her clothing) I’m wired for sound. The Police 

have been listening in the entire time.  

ADAM: You..  You knew?   

GRETA: We suspected..   

ADAM: We?  Wait… 

How did you know I’d sit next to you? 

GRETA: Easy - The rest of the society have filled up the other benches nearby.  

We know you always rest in this part of the park. 
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ADAM: The society? 

GRETA: The Sunday Serial Killer Society 

ADAM: I thought that was your book title? 

GRETA: Oh no dear.  The Society is real.  Very real indeed! 

 GRETA retrieves a set of handcuffs from her bag and secures them 

around ADAM’s wrists.  He complies. 

 She then reaches into her handbag and pulls out a copy of the Thursday 

Murder Club and kisses it. 

GRETA: (with a big smile) Thank you Richard! 

 

 

 


