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THE SPIDER
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ACT I

Scene 1

Split scene. A young woman sits stage left. She is

in school uniform, and approximately eighteen

years old. She sits in front of her laptop and is

typing with a smile on her face. A middle aged man

sits stage right. He too sits behind a laptop and

is typing. He is wearing a suit, a rosary around

his neck and has the look of a college professor.

All is silent but the tap-tap-tap of the keys

until the man speaks. When one character is

speaking, the other freezes. **All dialogue that

is presented between asterisks is spoken directly

to the audience, where the actors may look up from

their laptops and address the audience only.**

MARTIN:

Lisa...

LISA:

Yeah?

MARTIN:

Never mind.

LISA:

No, go on. Say it.

MARTIN:

No, it’s fine.

LISA:

Except we both know that it’s not. Just tell me.

Please?.**It’s that feeling, y’know? Like when somebody

says We Need To Talk.**

MARTIN:

I just wondered...what you were thinking? That’s

all. ** Colon P for extra precaution.**

LISA:

What makes you feeling I’m thinking of anything in

particular?

MARTIN:

I don’t have to see you to know know something’s up.

LISA:

Ha!

(CONTINUED)
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MARTIN:

Well then?

Pause.

**She’s typing. Still typing. Stiiiiiiill typing.**

LISA:

I’m just worried about people finding out. I’m not sure

if I can do this anymore.

MARTIN :

Please don’t be like this again. We both know what we

want. Need.

LISA:

Yeah, but it’s wrong.

MARTIN:

How can something that feels so right, be wrong?

LISA:

I don’t know. I’m scared. I’m scared what people will

think. I’m scared that one day I’ll leave my laptop

open and mum’s going to walk past and find out. I’m

scared for you too. You’d lose everything.

MARTIN:

It would be worth it if it meant I could be with you.

LISA:

Why does this have to be so complicated?

MARTIN:

Who cares what people think?

LISA:

Well we say that now but I don’t know what I would do

if it all came out. And I don’t want to sneak around

forever.

MARTIN:

Me neither, but we’ll find a way around it okay? When

can I see you again?

LISA:

You see me all the time.

MARTIN:

You know what I meant. When can I see you properly?

When we don’t have to pretend?

(CONTINUED)
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LISA:

When I finish school today. I’ll pick up Elsa, then we

could meet by Southend pier?

MARTIN:

Sounds perfect. Right, I need to go.

LISA:

Still at work?

MARTIN:

Yeah.

LISA:

Alright, I’ll see you after school. I love you Martin.

MARTIN:

I love you too. And don’t worry about us. We’ll be

okay.

LISA:

Okay.

Exit Lisa.

Scene 2

Martin moves centre stage. He kneels and closes

his eyes. He is anxious, delirious.

MARTIN:

Hail Mary, full of grace. The Lord is with thee.

Blessed art thou amongst women,

and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus -

We were careful.

We’ve always been careful.

Not to get caught. Not to get her pregnant.

It doesn’t make it better.

I know that!

I can’t help it. From the first moment I held her, I

knew she was different.

We were different.

I’m complete when...

And it’s perfect.

Until the paranoia sneaks in.

When we part, she goes her way but I don’t go mine. I

follow her. I hang in the shadows.

I wish I could say it’s like a bodyguard, but it’s not.

It’s more like a spider watching its prey.

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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MARTIN: (cont’d)
Waiting for the right time.

It’s for my own peace of mind.

So I know she’s not seeing anybody behind my back.

I’m a disgusting human being but-

He pauses. Forces himself to concentrate.

- Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners -

She’s mine. She. Is. Mine.

She’s the girl in the bowler cap.

The girl on the screen.

The girl in my arms.

The girl in the leather jacket and vans.

The girl in the dungarees.

The girl in the knee-high socks and ugly grey blazer.

I’m so tired of sneaking around. But, I have to

remember. Not yet.

Yes.

Maybe.

I don’t know.

Maybe never.

Maybe now.

This is her fault. She doesn’t know the effect she has

on me. How she...When did I become so...?

Now. Yes. Yes. Tonight is the night we’ll be together

forever.

I can’t.

I will.

You can’t stop me!

Don’t you think I know?! That it’s illegal? That people

hearing of this will clamour for the return of the

death penalty?! Even though we both...

Feverishly.

- Now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

Scene 3

A police officer interviews two anxious parents.

OFFICER:

I understand this has been a very upsetting time. I’m

going to ask a lot of questions but it will just be so

we can help Elsa and Lisa, okay?

WIFE:

Yes.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

HUSBAND:

We’ll answer anything if it means we can have them

back.

OFFICER:

Good. Did Lisa have any enemies, anybody who’d want to

do her harm?

WIFE:

Of course not! Everybody loved Lisa.

HUSBAND:

Of course there was...

WIFE:

What?

HUSBAND:

You know, Liam...

WIFE:

What about Liam?

OFFICER:

Who’s Liam?

HUSBAND:

Well you know, Lisa wasn’t exactly on his favourite

list of people...

OFFICER:

Full name please?

WIFE:

I really don’t know why you’re trying to bring Liam’s

name into all this. It’s hardly relevant.

OFFICER:

Even so ma’am, it’s important for us to follow all

leads. Who is Liam?

WIFE:

Liam Henshall. He and Lisa dated a while back. They had

classes together. But they broke up. That’s it. They

haven’t spoken in months!

OFFICER:

(writing)

Liam...Henshall...

Pause.

(CONTINUED)
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HUSBAND:

And then of course there were the notes.

WIFE:

Don’t be silly.

OFFICER:

Notes?

WIFE:

I’m going to make us all a nice cup of tea. Do you take

sugar, officer?

OFFICER:

I’d much rather you told me about the notes.

WIFE:

They were nothing, really. Just...just that Liam wrote

a few angry notes. Nothing to take seriously. You know

kids nowadays. Heartbreak and all that.

OFFICER:

Yes.

HUSBAND:

Called her some pretty horrible things. Bitch. Slut.

Cunt.

OFFICER:

I see.

WIFE:

Well I don’t. How is any of this going to help us find

our girls? It’s not just Lisa missing, is it? It’s Elsa

too. She’s only six. Liam had nothing against her.

OFFICER:

I know, but right now we need to investigate all leads.

Lisa might have even run away...

HUSBAND:

Run away?

OFFICER:

...And taken her sister with her.

WIFE:

She wouldn’t. How dare you suggest it! She was happy

here.

OFFICER:

Can you think of anything that had upset her recently?

(CONTINUED)
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WIFE:

Absolutely not.

OFFICER:

Well Elsa’s teachers confirmed that Lisa picked her up

from school that day, as usual. They were together very

shortly before they went missing. Are you sure...?

WIFE:

She was happy here.

OFFICER:

Okay.

HUSBAND:

Although, she was a little peeved with you, remember?

WIFE:

No.

OFFICER:

Oh?

HUSBAND:

They had a massive fallout because Lisa wanted to drop

out of college and move out the house.

OFFICER:

And you didn’t support this decision?

WIFE:

She’s barely eighteen! She can’t even tidy her room,

let alone look after an entire house by herself!

OFFICER:

You told her this?

WIFE:

Sort of.

HUSBAND:

Not in those exact words.

OFFICER:

Hmm. Okay. So where were you both on the afternoon they

disappeared?

WIFE:

I was at home. Why is this - ?

OFFICER:

It’s just so we can get a clearer picture of what went

on that day. Can anybody vouch for your presence?

(CONTINUED)
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WIFE:

This is preposterous. I was at home! What do you think?

OFFICER:

Where were you sir?

WIFE:

He was at work, weren’t you dear?

HUSBAND:

Yes.

OFFICER:

Where do you work, if you don’t mind my asking?

HUSBAND:

Of course not. I am the manager of the Lloyds branch in

town.

OFFICER:

By Santander?

HUSBAND:

Yes.

OFFICER:

Ahh yes, I know it! What times do you work?

HUSBAND:

On that day? 9-5 as usual.

Beat.

OFFICER:

So just to confirm - you were working at Lloyds, from

9-5 the day your daughters disappeared?

HUSBAND:

I was.

Beat.

WIFE:

Is there a problem?

OFFICER:

Well yes, actually. An employee of yours has said you

actually left the office at a little past three. You

didn’t return until much later.

HUSBAND:

Well,they must be mistaken.

(CONTINUED)
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OFFICER:

Several eyewitness reports correspond, sir. So where

did you go at three o clock?

WIFE:

(laughing)

Was it to get lunch, dear? He’s awful - he always

forgets to take the one I pack him.

HUSBAND:

I know, I’m terrible! Yes, I realised I’d forgotten my

lunch and went into town to get it.

OFFICER:

Oh I see. Where did you buy your lunch?

HUSBAND:

Tesco.

OFFICER:

So it took you two hours to grab lunch from Tesco - a

five minute walk from where you work?

WIFE:

Two hours!

HUSBAND:

No no, I went to the Tesco further away. The bigger

one. I took the car, but on the way back the car broke

down. That’s why I took so long!

OFFICER:

I see.

WIFE:

But you took the bus to work that day! I had the car. I

remember because it was Thursday and I was going to

drop Lisa off to practice after school. So I needed the

car.

OFFICER:

Sir, are you aware that lying to the police is a crime

punishable by law?

HUSBAND:

Now hang on a second...

OFFICER:

I’m going to ask one more time. Where. Where. You?

Pause.

Okay sir, as you refuse to cooperate, you are now a

formal suspect for the kidnapping of your two children.

(CONTINUED)
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WIFE:

Kidnapping!

HUSBAND:

Why would I want to kidnap my own children?!

OFFICER:

Well unless you provide a more suitable alternative...

WIFE:

My babies...

OFFICER:

You were scared, weren’t you?

HUSBAND:

Scared? No. Scared of what?!

OFFICER:

You were scared that Lisa had finally had enough, that

she was really going to walk out on the family for

good.

HUSBAND:

I’m not going to sit here and listen to this -

OFFICER:

Your business had been having no luck, recently. Sales

figures had dropped.

HUSBAND:

What’s that got to do with -?

OFFICER:

If Lisa left, you’d no longer get child benefit. You’d

be near bankrupt.

HUSBAND:

That doesn’t make any sense!

OFFICER:

But if you could kidnap your children, you could

collect ransom.

HUSBAND:

No ransom request has been made-

OFFICER:

You’re biding your time.

HUSBAND:

You’ve got the wrong idea.

(CONTINUED)
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OFFICER:

It must be intimidating.

HUSBAND:

What?

OFFICER:

Having a wife who earns so much more money than you.

WIFE:

I don’t work.

OFFICER:

Your mother passed away recently though, didn’t she?

Passed away and left you a great fortune, which your

husband has never been able to touch?

WIFE:

Well yes, but...

OFFICER:

So you staged a kidnapping, so you could take money

from your own wife. Where are they sir?

HUSBAND:

No -

OFFICER:

Where are your two children?

HUSBAND:

Listen -

OFFICER:

(standing, putting hand on husband’s shoulder)

I’m going to have to take you to the station...

HUSBAND:

Wait! I...I’m having an affair.

Silence. Officer sits back down.

OFFICER:

Go on.

WIFE:

An affair?

HUSBAND:

I’m sorry. I didn’t want you to find out like this.

(CONTINUED)
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WIFE:

An affair?! How exactly did you want me to find out?!

How exactly were you planning on telling me that the

person I’ve pledged my life to is screwing another

woman?! Who is she?

HUSBAND:

I know it sounds...I really am sorry. Really. It was

never meant to happen, but it did. Then we couldn’t

stop. I didn’t mean to...You’ve got to believe me, I

didn’t want to hurt you. I didn’t meet with her often.

OFFICER:

Why didn’t you wait until after work to meet with her?

Seems a tad irresponsible.

Pause.

Please try to remember that lying is a crime and is

punishable by -

HUSBAND:

She’d just finished school. She wanted to meet before

she had to be home.

WIFE:

A schoolgirl!

OFFICER:

A schoolgirl!

HUSBAND:

She’s...she’s of age.

WIFE:

You’re disgust me.

HUSBAND:

I never meant for this to happen!

WIFE:

How could you do this to me? How could you do this to

our family?

HUSBAND:

I’m so sorry. You don’t...I mean... I felt so bad.

WIFE:

You felt bad?

HUSBAND:

Yes!

(CONTINUED)
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WIFE:

My heart bleeds for you.

HUSBAND:

It meant nothing.

WIFE:

How long has this been going on? How long?!

HUSBAND:

A few months now.

Wife bursts into tears. Husband goes to touch her

arm. Wife recoils, before slapping him around the

face.

WIFE:

Don’t you ever touch me again.

She bursts into fresh tears before running from

the room.

HUSBAND:

I hope you’re happy.

OFFICER:

(rising)

Somewhat.

HUSBAND:

Anything else?

OFFICER:

No, I think I’ve got all I need.

HUSBAND:

I’m not a monster, officer. I had an affair, yes. But I

would never touch a hair on my girl’s head. I just want

them back safe.

OFFICER:

I know. You wouldn’t have been able to anyway. There

wasn’t enough time for you to get from your workplace

to Elsa’s school. Besides, your daughter told one of

her friends she was seeing somebody new. She didn’t

give their name but we’re looking into it.

HUSBAND:

Then why did you ask me all those...? You knew all

along didn’t you? You did this on purpose! You bastard!

Why?

(CONTINUED)
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OFFICER:

(shrugging)

I like to believe I’m an officer of legality, as well

as morality.

Husband steps dangerously close to officer. There

is a moment in which it seems as though the

husband may lash out. Then he deflates.

HUSBAND:

I’ll show you out.

OFFICER:

Thank you sir.

Exit both men.

Scene 4

Simple set. LISA, still in school uniform and

reading a book downstage right. MAN is

middle-aged. A storm is brewing outside. MAN keeps

stealing glances at LISA, going to speak but

stopping several times. The atmosphere is tense.

MAN:

I killed it, you know.

Pause. LISA doesn’t look up.

Well? Don’t you want to know what I killed?

LISA:

Not particularly.

MAN:

You’re no fun. Elsa would’ve wanted to know.

LISA:

Well you’re always out killing things, aren’t you?

MAN:

That’s not fair.

LISA:

It’s true though.

MAN:

Why do you have to always answer back?

LISA:

I don’t. Go on then. What did you kill this time?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 16.

MAN:

(sulkily)

Well the moment’s gone now, isn’t it?

LISA:

Alright.

MAN:

I killed the bloody spider okay?

LISA:

Oh really? I was just getting used to it. I’d named her

and everything.

MAN:

Her?

CHARACTER TWO:

Yeah the spider. I called her Elle.

MAN:

Well last time you said it was bothering you. So I took

care of it. Alright?

LISA:

Like you took care of Elsa?

MAN:

I’ve said this before - I never fucking touched her.

LISA:

So she just died in her sleep yeah?

MAN:

Yeah.

LISA:

Asphyxia right?

MAN:

Yup.

LISA:

She rolled onto her own pillow and suffocated silently.

Just like that.

MAN:

Just. Like. That.

A long silence.

(CONTINUED)
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LISA:

(dreamlike)

She was only little.

MAN:

Elsa or the spider?

LISA:

Tiny. She was...she was...how could you do such a

thing?

MAN:

Don’t start.

LISA:

How could you bring yourself to do it?

MAN:

Stop talking.

LISA:

She would’ve struggled. She would’ve been terrified.

MAN:

I warned you.

LISA:

Didn’t you feel even the slightest bit bad? How could

do such a thing? How could you?

MAN:

I didn’t want to! But she wouldn’t stop making noise.

They would’ve found us...

LISA:

You should’ve thought of that before you took us.

MAN:

I’m sorry. I thought...I took her for you. To keep you

company. I thought...I’m sorry.

LISA:

I know.

MAN:

I did it out of love.

LISA:

I know.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN:

I do love you.

LISA:

I love you too.

MAN:

Try not to think about her.

LISA:

My poor baby.

MAN:

If I’d left her - she would’ve screamed. We’d have been

found. They would take me away from you. Lock me up.

They’d make sure we never saw each other again. You

don’t want that do you?

LISA:

Of course not.

MAN:

Well there you go then.

MAN pulls on his boots.

LISA:

You’re going out in this storm?

MAN:

Got no choice, have I? I’ve got to pick up...

Stops himself.

LISA:

Pick up what?

MAN:

Things.

LISA:

I could pick them up for you.

MAN:

That’s not funny.

LISA:

Well I’m not known for my comic relief.

Pause.

I was being serious, dumbass.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN:

One step out of here and -

LISA:

You’ll kill me. Yeah, I know.

MAN plants a kiss on LISA’s forehead.

MAN:

I’ll be back shortly. You’re not scared of storms, are

you?

LISA:

No. That was Elsa. You’re mixing us up again.

MAN:

That was Elsa?

LISA nods.

Silence.

MAN kneels beside LISA.

MAN:

I fucked up. I’m sorry. You don’t hate me do you?

Please tell me you don’t hate me. I just...I just

didn’t want to sneak around anymore. This way...Lisa,

nobody can judge us here.

Silence. LISA begins to read again.

I’ll be back soon.

MAN starts to walk away.

LISA

(quietly)

Thank you.

MAN:

For what?

LISA:

Thank you for killing her.


