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VENDETTA by Ryan Harkin 

 

Oswald Vendetta, a detective, is sitting on the floor of the courtyard in the museum, with 

almost a hundred newspapers surrounding him, his legs folded, hunched over, focusing on 

each and every detail in the newspapers. 

 

Oswald I will find whoever did this, they will never get away with it, not in a  

thousand years, no one hurts my family and gets away with it. 

 

He continues observing the newspapers, until a knock on the glass door is heard; and a 

woman/man Veronica Drew walks through. 

 

Veronica  Oswald, you’ve been obsessing on this case for practically a month, isn’t it 

  time for a break? Just for a week, please. I don’t want you to use every hour 

  of the day in this case alone. At least get help with it, I’m here to help, so are 

  Sandra, Jim, Connor and Jessica. 

 

Oswald Leave me be, Veronica. This is about my family, not yours, not Connor or  

  anyone else. I’ll do this alone. 

 

Oswald then stands up and leaves the room, heading into the break room, where the bodies 

are, he examines them closer than he had before, but this time he notices something, a spec 

of blood on the body bag that leads out of the room into the courtyard, and him and the 

audience follow it until they reach the stairs, where a roll of duct tape is somewhere attached  

onto the wall, with a note attached to it. 

 

Oswald  What?! How could I have missed this! Oh my god, I actually can find the  

  killer! 

 

Oswald then puts on his black gloves, which he doesn’t take off for the play, and grabs the 

tape and brings it to Veronica, who sends it to be examined in the lab. He reads the note. 

 

Oswald  Dear Oswald Vendetta, this is the tape I used on the body bags, it’s very  

  clear that you are stumped, so, I’m giving you an opportunity to catch me, 

  which,  you won’t, I’m too good at this for someone like YOU to catch me.  

  From your family’s killer.” 

 

  (talking to himself) What kind of maniac would help the person hunting them 

  down? Only a person who has an ego the size of the eiffel tower would  

  do this! It has to mean something els- 

 

Veronica enters from the main entrance 

 

Veronica (shouting across the atrium) There’s no sign of DNA on it! He used gloves! 

 

Oswald It seems I will need help in this case after all. Do you know  anyone? 

 

Veronica Yes, I called in some people earlier since I thought you would eventually  
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need help. 

 

Oswald looks at the audience  

 

Oswald Them? Really? 

 

Veronica What do you mean ‘really’? They helped me with the Church Street murder, 

  they are some of the most reliable detectives out there! 

 

Oswald Alright, if you say so, can you all help me then? (points to audience) 

 

Oswald then leads them around the museum, where different clues are set up, all are on the 

bottom floor. The first is an image of a masked man standing in front of the body bags. 

 

Oswald  That’s him! It has to be! 

 

Veronica  Well, that’s our first image we have of them, they’re completely covered up 

  so there’s not much we can go off. 

 

Oswald  Well, it’s better than nothing. 

 

Heading to the front desks, a note is found behind it. 

 

Oswald  Another note, seriously?  

 

Veronica Oswald, are you enjoying our little chase? I would assume not, I did kill your 

  family after all, and you couldn’t do anything about it. I've shown you  

enough, there are no more hints or puzzle pieces anymore. 

 

Oswald (angrily) How cocky can someone get!  

 

Veronica What if some of the clues were fake?  

 

Oswald  N-No! That can’t be true! We go back to the scene of the crime, where it all  

began. 

 

Oswald gestures for the audience to follow him into the original crime scene, which was the 

break room beneath the stairs, where three body bags (filled with pillows) are setup on the 

floor, with crime scene tape surrounding them. Oswald looked down at them, mortified, and 

only reminded of his own failure. He starts to look at them closely, and then he pulls 

something which was underneath the one furthest away from the door. A key, an old silver 

key. 

 

Veronica  It could be for anything, even something in this room, let’s try everything. 

 

Oswald walks around the room, using the key in each cabinet, fiddling with it until one 

eventually opens. In the cabinet there’s a glass, with the murder weapon sitting in it, it’s a 
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knife. Oswald’s expression changed into a smile, thinking he had finally found actual 

evidence.  

 

Oswald  (smiling) We found it, Veronica. 

 

Veronica Yeah we did. I’ll take it to forensics for further investigation, good job  

Oswald. 

 

Veronica then leaves the room and puts the knife somewhere the audience won’t go, and 

stays there until some sort of queue to exit again.  

 

Oswald then leads the crowd out of the murder scene into the courtyard, where Oswald 

starts walking towards the cafeteria, until he sees someone quickly walk by to the toilets, he 

immediately notices this and shouts across the room. 

 

Oswald Hey! Who are you?! Get back here! 

 

Oswald jogs towards where the figure went, which was to the toilets in which he walked into 

to seemingly escape. Oswald runs the direction in which he went, to slow down to see there 

is nothing there. As if he disappeared like a ghost. (he walks into the bathroom, they don’t 

follow him there.) 

 

Oswald looks down, defeated, as Veronica comes back onto scene. 

 

Veronica  What happened? 

 

Oswald  Someone else is here in the building. 

 

Veronica  What? Are you sure it isn’t another detective like us all? 

 

Oswald  No, they would’ve walked to us. We need to find them soon, before they  

  leave the building.  

 

Veronica I mean, do you know where they could’ve gone? 

 

Oswald (frustrated)  They just… vanished. 

 

Veronica  Superheroes don’t exist, Oswald, no one can just ‘vanish’ they must’ve   

gone somewhere. Hmm, probably somewhere no one would expect, like a  

  bathroom, or even somewhere in the open.  

 

They walked around the first floor a bit longer, and went to behind the desk, where they saw 

someone crouched down and hiding away. 

 

Oswald  You! Who are you? Why are you in the building? 

 

Jerome  (nervously) I- I just work here! Please leave me alone, you shouted at me  

  from across the room a-and I got nervous okay? 
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Oswald  What? The building is closed for the crime, why would you be in here? 

 

Jerome  I-I didn’t know about any crime, I’ve been in every day man, please leave  

  me alone. 

 

Oswald  No- Y-You’re lying! It’s not possible for you to have been in here everyday 

  and not heard of the crime! Tell them the truth!  

 

Oswald points at the audience while still staring at him 

 

Veronica steps forward 

 

Veronica  Calm down! He’s probably telling the truth! 

 

Oswald  N-No I don’t buy it! If he’s telling the truth why did he cower away? 

 

Jerome  It’s because you scare me, you were walking around the museum with   

weird items and planting them in places, it made me even more confused 

 when you sat down and wrote notes just to hang them up somewhere. 

 

Oswald  Wait, what did you just say? 

 

He stares at Jerome, scaring him. 

 

Jerome  I-I don’t know man, maybe you should get some sleep or something, you  

  obviously have something going on. 

 

Veronica looked at Oswald, confused. 

 

Veronica  What a good question, how did all the evidence get into the museum   

without your knowledge if you’ve been in here for weeks. 

 

Oswald  The killer planted it overnight, I don’t know how long ago or when. 

 

Veronica knew something wasn’t adding up, and that Jerome could be important to actually 

solving this case. 

 

Veronica  What’s your name? 

 

Jerome  M-My name is Jerome, what is yours? 

 

Veronica  It’s Veronica, his name is Oswald. 

 

Jerome nods at the two, while Oswald is walking around with his hands on his head, 

conflicted. 

 

Oswald  You had to have planted it! It’s the only logical conclusion! 
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Jerome  No man, I don’t even know what thing got ‘planted’ what was it? 

 

Oswald  Everything! Everything that’s part of the crime, the body bags, the notes, the 

  knives. It has to be you! 

 

Jerome  (walking backwards, cowering away) P-Please leave me alone, I’m not a  

  killer!  

 

Veronica steps in front of Jerome  

 

Veronica Calm down, museum staff can be very helpful for the case you do   

  realise? He has access to so much, the security feed, sensors and  

  cameras. 

 

Oswald  We don’t need to use the cameras, they could’ve been tampered with. 

 

Veronica Why would the cameras be tampered with? And how could they have   

been? 

 

Oswald  I don’t know, but in a case like this you really think the killer would just let  

the cameras see him? No point checking them. 

 

Veronica  What are you hiding from me, Oswald? I’m growing really unsure on   

whether you should be trusted for this anymore. 

 

Oswald gets annoyed by her comment. 

 

Oswald  It’s my family. Not yours, my family that got murdered. Why would I hide  

  anything about a case that is about my family? 

 

Veronica  I don’t know okay? If what Jerome is saying is the truth, then you have to  

  know something else. 

 

Oswald points at Jerome  

 

Oswald He can not be trusted. At this point in time he is the closest I currently am  

to finding the killer. All the pieces draw to him, he’s a museum worker,   

guess where he can get into at night? 

 

Jerome I only work the day shift. I’m not allowed in at night. 

 

Oswald  You still have keys, don’t you? You can get in and out any time you want. 

 

Jerome  No, I give the keys to the night shift guy. His name is Tyler Byrn, he’s not in 

  tonight. 

 

Veronica  Tyler Byrn? What does he look like? 
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Jerome  Average height, blonde and has glasses? I’m not the best at descriptions. 

 

Jerome draws a sketch (which might be very detailed or just a stick figure), shows Oswald  

 

Oswald  I know him, he told me to leave a few times, but just let me stay after  

closing to continue my work, could he have done this? 

 

Jerome  No, Tyler was hired two weeks ago, that was after you started coming in, he 

  had no access. 

 

Oswald  Well, who was the old night shift guard then? 

 

Jerome  It was, uhh, Jakub, he passed away a month ago from a car accident.  

  

Oswald walks away frustrated. Then turns around and looks at Jerome. 

 

Oswald  So you’re telling me that all the night guards either died or were hired after  

the incident, then who could’ve done it??? 

 

Veronica  Let’s go over how they died again. 

 

Oswald  A break in into the museum! It was a month ago, they were visiting the   

museum later in the day and they witnessed a breakin, they were all   

stabbed and killed!  

 

Veronica  (calmly) Jerome, do you ever remember a break-in? 

 

Jerome  N-No I don’t. 

 

Oswald  You’re a liar! It was everywhere on the news! 

 

Jerome (getting annoyed being shouted at) No break-in was ever recorded on the 

  news Oswald! Are you okay?  

 

Veronica looks at Oswald, concerned by this 

 

Veronica  Oswald, what’s really happening? 

 

Oswald  I’ve been telling the truth Veronica, my head is hurting from this, and I don’t 

  understand why he doesn’t remember a break-in! I remember seeing it  

  everywhere! Newspapers, television, and even podcasts! It can’t be  

reported everywhere and not be real right? 

 

Veronica  Unless it was some smaller channel, I never saw anything either, you didn’t 

  mention it being on the news until now so I thought it was kind of   

undercover. If you brought this up earlier I would’ve caught on. 
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Oswald  (rubbing his head) Just silence both of you! Obviously the killer is just  

  removing the evidence, that’s why I saw it and you both didn’t, alright? 

 

Jerome  How on earth could someone delete a break-in from the record?  

 

Oswald  (sighs quietly) Fine, it doesn’t matter, let’s just try to find more clues to get to 

  the bottom of this. 

 

Veronica looks concerned at Oswald, unsure of what this case is even leading up to at this 

point. 

 

Oswald walks away, but is stopped by Veronica. 

 

Veronica  Oswald, we’re going to look at the cameras, no matter what you say, rather 

  than doing this like a riddle and just assuming things, the cameras are the 

  best choice to find out what is truly happening. 

 

Oswald  (menacingly) No. I already told you no, no cameras. It’s been over a month, 

  anything could’ve happened to them. 

 

Veronica  It’s been over a month yet there are clues in the building, c’mon, if he left  

  clues so he could be caught then obviously the cameras have something  

  in them. 

 

Oswald  No it’s too obvious, there must be something else we can use before we  

  resort to cameras. 

 

Veronica sighs. 

 

Veronica  Why are you being so strange about this? 

 

Oswald walks forward, then turns back.  

 

Oswald (stutters his words a bit, clearly lying) I’ve already looked at the cameras, it 

  was the first thing I did, I walked in and all I saw was images of my parents, 

  with writing just saying YOU’RE NEXT.’ 

 

Veronica  O-Oh, I’m so sorry. 

 

Jerome walks with them this time, since he’s suspicious of Oswald for this case, seeing 

alternative motives behind the mask.They walk throughout the museum, until stumbling 

across a jacket in the cafeteria, Oswald grabs it and looks through the pockets, finding a 

wallet. 

 

Oswald  Another clue! I knew we would find one! 

 

Veronica (very clearly not getting excited out of this) Just open it. 
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Oswald opens the wallet, and sees a photograph of a car accident on a highway, he looks in 

awe and turns over the photograph, revealing red text reading “OSWALD. DO YOU 

REMEMBER YET?” 

 

Veronica  What is it? 

 

Oswald  Remember what? There’s no car accident. 

 

Veronica   What are you talking about? Give me the photograph. 

 

Veronica snatches it out of Oswald’s hands, flips it over a few times, looks at Oswald. 

 

Veronica  What do you have to remember about a car accident? 

 

Oswald takes the photo back from Veronica. 

 

Oswald  I- I don’t know? Who was in a car accident again? 

 

Jerome steps forward to Oswald, takes the photo from his hands. 

 

Jerome  Remember that Jakub died in one? Could it be that? No, I doubt it. The  

photo has a date on it in the top right, (ONE MONTH AND FIFTEEN DAYS 

 BEFORE THE DATE OF THE PLAY) 

 

Oswald  Th-That’s the date they died! My family! Wait what? It wasn’t a car accident, 

  was it? I can’t remembe- No, it was a murder, definetely. 

 

Veronica  Oswald, you’re kind of creeping me out, was it a murder or a car accident?  

What was it? 

 

Oswald  A murder, I’m sure. 

 

Jerome sighs; the image has made no progress, just another throwaway clue. 

 

Veronica  Alright, then the image means nothing, maybe it was just a coincidence? 

 

Jerome  I don’t remember a break-in being reported that day, but I remember a car 

  accident, that's for sure. They said there were three dead, and one injured. 

  He hit his head and apparently got brain damage. 

 

Oswald (confidently) Okay, well that’s a good way to confirm it wasn’t that, because 

  I don’t have brain damage, I’m certain. 

 

Veronica  Everything you’ve been certain of has either been misleading or strange,  

why don’t you just take a break? Clear your head a little? 

 

Oswald  No! I’m so close! I can’t take a break now that I’ve almost got him (makes  

a fist) He’s practically at the grasp of my fingertips, he’s that close to me! 
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Veronica  Okay, but why would the picture say do you remember? Did the image 

 make you feel anything? 

 

Oswald  We know the clue was just to throw me off, right? We can just ignore it and 

  continue with the case. 

 

Veronica  Is there anything else you think could help us? 

 

Oswald  No! There’s nothing! 

 

Jerome  What about the cameras? We can check them again. 

 

Oswald  NO! I don’t want to see that again. 

 

Veronica  I could go check for y- 

 

Oswald  (shouting) NO! 

 

Veronica steps back a little startled. 

 

Jerome It’s a bit strange how the day you said the break-in was recorded on  

  television, the car accident showed up instead don’t you think? 

 

Oswald  If you’re just going to stand there and accuse me the whole time then leave 

  the museum! Stop acting like you’re helping me solve this crime! I can do  

this alone. 

 

Veronica  You obviously can’t, Oswald, you studied every nook and cranny of this  

  museum and found nothing for a month. 

 

Oswald  Fine then! If my family didn’t die in a break-in then how did they die? 

 

Jerome  (gently) The car accident, where three died and one had brain damage. 

 

Oswald  Alright, let’s see if I have anything on my phone to disprove that I got injured 

  in the brain. 

 

Oswald turns on his phone, and looks around on it, then turns it off. 

 

Oswald  Nothing, what a surprise. 

 

Veronica Hand me it, I’ll have a look. 

 

Oswald hands his phone to her instantly, and she finds a voice memo a day after the death. 

 

Oswald in the voice memo:  
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Future me, my family is dead, and I know that you are going to do something reckless to find 

justice for them. Give it up, the three died in a car crash that I survived, I’ve been told that I 

got damage in my Hippocampus, the memory storage of the brain, and that I’m going to start 

remembering things differently over time, and even subconsciously force memories into my 

brain, by planting things for the memories to work. I love my family, as everyone should love 

their own, but I have a fear that I’m going to remember their deaths differently, which is 

something I don’t want to do, I want to try and move on, I know it will take a long time, but, 

maybe I will, and someday return to my job on a high note. Their funerals are in four days, I 

will be out of hospital tomorrow. Please, don’t do anything stupid, there is so much more you 

can experience, so please try to remember. Yours truly, Oswald Vendetta. 

 

Voice memo ends. Oswald falls on his knees, confused and scratching his head. 

 

Veronica  What on earth! I thought something was off, but... How come no one at  

work knew about this? 

 

Jerome  It all adds up then, on all the things not making sense.  

 

Oswald (sounds like he’s crying) W-Why, why did it have to be me? I didn’t want any 

  of this. 

 

Veronica  I’m sorry, we didn’t get told why you were in the hospital at the time. I never 

  should’ve pushed you so far. 

 

Oswald (still really sad) I-I’m so sorry as well, I made you both waste your time on 

  nothing, I planted everything and I didn’t even remember I did it. What if I  

  forget other things? I don’t want to forget. I don’t want to! 

 

Oswald stays on his knees for about ten more seconds, and then it ends. 

 


