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File preview

The	Coroner	

	

Pattern	Recognition	

	



FADE	IN	

	

1.	EXT:	CLIFF	TOP,	PRE-DAWN	

	

[ON	THE	CUSP	OF	DAYBREAK.	RUINS	PICKED	OUT	IN	THE	DARKNESS.	A	DOG	

BOUNDS	ALONG,	FOLLOWED	A	FEW	SECONDS	LATER	BY	ITS	OWNER	

(SPRIGHTLY	MALE,	C.70).	THE	DOG	DISAPPEARS.]	

	

DOG	OWNER	

Jack?	Where	are	you?	Jack!	

	

[THE	DOG	REAPPEARS	WITH	SOMETHING	IN	ITS	MOUTH.	CAREENS	TOWARDS	

ITS	OWNER,	DROPS	IT	AT	HIS	FEET.]	

	

DOG	OWNER	

You’re	a	bit	long	in	the	tooth	for	chasing	sticks,	aren’t	you,	boy?	

	

[HE	PICKS	UP	THE	STICK,	LOOKS	AT	IT.	IT’S	A	BONE.	THE	DOG	WALKER	PULLS	

OUT	HIS	PHONE.]	

	

DOG	OWNER	

Yes.	Police,	please.		

	

CREDITS	

	

	

	



2.	INT:	JUDITH’S	KITCHEN.	MORNING.	

	

[JANE	IS	IN	HER	NIGHT	CLOTHES,	MAKING	BREAKFAST.	THE	RADIO’S	ON.	SHE’S	

BURNT	HER	TOAST.	JUDITH	COMES	IN	AND	PICKS	UP	THE	TV	REMOTE.]	

	

JUDITH	

Turn	that	off	for	a	sec,	will	you?		

	

[JANE	DOES.]		

	

JANE	

What	are	you	doing	up	so	early?		

	

JUDITH	

Want	to	check	the	weather	report.	Mick	and	I	have	got	some	al	fresco	activities	

planned	for	when	he	gets	back,	if	you	get	my	drift.	

	

JANE	

Not	over	breakfast,	please!	

	

JUDITH	

What?	He’ll	have	been	away	for	a	whole	week!	It’s	only	natural!	

	

[THE	NEWS	TRANSFERS	FROM	NATIONAL	TO	LOCAL	AS	JANE	MAKES	TEA.	

BETH	COMES	IN.]	

	

JANE	

Morning.	Want	some	toast?	

	

BETH	

Not	if	you’re	making	it.		

	

JUDITH	

‘Ere.	Shouldn’t	you	be	out	there?	

	

[JANE	LOOKS	UP	AT	THE	TV.	THERE’S	A	JOURNALIST	ON	SCREEN	AND	AT	THE	

BOTTOM	A	BANNER	THAT	SAYS:	BODY	FOUND	AT	LUCKWEIR	ABBEY.	POLICE	

IN	ATTENDANCE.]	

	

JUDITH	

Didn’t	Davey	call	you?	

	

JANE	

Not	yet.		

	

JUDITH	

Probably	thought	it	was	too	early.	

	

JANE	



[UNLIKELY]	Probably.	

	

JUDITH		

So,	I’ve	got	something	I’m	going	to	suggest	to	Mick.	I	think	he’ll	love	it.	A	singles	

night	at	the	Black	Dog.	What	do	you	think?	

	

JANE	

No.	

	

JUDITH	

Oh,	come	on.	It’ll	be	fun.		

	

JANE	

Absolutely	not.	[RE:TV]	I	thought	you	wanted	to	watch	the	weather?	

	

BETH	

Go	on	mum.	You	should	do	it.	You	might	meet	Mr	Right.	Finally.		

	

JANE	

Around	here?	I’m	more	likely	to	end	up	with	a	trawlerman	who	hasn’t	washed	

for	a	month.		

	

JUDITH	

So	what	if	you	don’t	meet	Mr	Right?	You	might	at	least	meet	Mr	Right-for-a-rollin-the-hay.		

	

JANE	 	

	

	

	

	

BETH	

Mum!	 	

	

	

	

	

Gran!	

	

JUDITH	

What?	We	all	know	Jane	could	do	with	one.	

	

JANE	

I’m	not	having	this	conversation.		

	

JUDITH	

Can’t	say	I’m	not	right,	can	yer?	

	

JANE	

I’m	having	a	shower!	

	

[SHE	GOES.]	

	

	



3.	EXT:	CLIFF	TOP.	MORNING	

	

[A	FORENSIC	TENT	HAS	BEEN	SET	UP.	DAVEY	EXITS	IT,	LOOKS	AROUND	AS	HIS	

PHONE	RINGS.	(INTERCUT	WITH	SCENE	4.)]	

	

DAVEY	

Jane.	Morning.	What	can	I	do	for	you?	

	

JANE	OOV	

Morning.	I	thought	there	might	be	something	I	can	do	for	you.		

	

DAVEY	

Sorry?	

	

JANE	OOV	

It’s	on	the	news,	Davey.	A	body,	up	at	the	abbey?	

	

DAVEY	

Typical	hacks,	only	getting	half	the	story.	It’s	not	a	body,	it’s	bones.	Dog	walker	–	

or	his	dog,	anyway	-	found	them	before	dawn	this	morning.		

	

JANE	

They’re	definitely	human?	

	

DAVEY	

Yup.	Guy’s	a	retired	surgeon.	Knew	right	off	what	Fido	was	chewing	on	was	a	

tibia.	We’ve	conducted	a	search.	Forensics	reckon	they’ve	got	close	to	a	whole	

skeleton.	Just	about	the	only	thing	we	haven’t	found	is	the	skull.	

	

JANE	OOV	

Why	didn’t	you	call	me?	

	

DAVEY	

I	was	waiting	until	your	office	opened.	These	are	old,	Jane.	I	reckon	they’ve	

popped	up	from	a	grave	displaced	by	cliff	erosion.	If	that’s	the	case	we	should	be	

able	to	work	out	which	one	and	re-inter	them	sharpish.	

	

JANE	OOV	

All	right.	Keep	me	posted?	

	

DAVEY	

Course.	I’m	off	to	see	the	owners	of	the	Abbey	now.	Probably	have	more	for	you	

after	that.	

	

[THEY	HANG	UP.]	

	

	



4.	EXT:	STREET,	DAY	

	

[INTERCUT	FROM	PREVIOUS	SCENE.	JANE	WALKS	ALONG,	CARRYING	HER	

CASE,	SOME	FILES	UNDER	ONE	ARM,	AND	JUGGLING	A	PAPER	BAG	FROM	

WHICH	A	CROISSANT	IS	TRYING	TO	ESCAPE.	ALSO	HOLDING	HER	PHONE	TO	

HER	EAR.	THROUGHOUT	THIS	SCENE	SHE	WILL	ATTEMPT	NOT	TO	DROP	

ANYTHING.]	

	

DAVEY	OOV	

Jane.	Morning.	What	can	I	do	for	you?	

	

JANE	

Morning.	I	thought	there	might	be	something	I	can	do	for	you.		

	

DAVEY	OOV	

Sorry?	

	

JANE	

It’s	on	the	news,	Davey.	You’ve	found	a	body,	up	at	the	abbey?	

	

DAVEY	OOV	

Typical	hacks,	only	getting	half	the	story.	It’s	not	a	body,	it’s	bones.	Dog	walker	–	

or	his	dog,	anyway	-	found	them	before	dawn	this	morning.		

	

JANE	

They’re	definitely	human?	

	

DAVEY	OOV	

Yup.	Guy’s	a	retired	surgeon.	Knew	right	off	what	Fido	was	chewing	on	was	a	

tibia.	We’ve	conducted	a	search.	Forensics	reckon	they’ve	got	close	to	a	whole	

skeleton.	Just	about	the	only	thing	we	haven’t	found	is	the	skull.	

	

JANE		

Why	didn’t	you	call	me?	

	

DAVEY	OOV	

I	was	waiting	until	your	office	opened.	These	are	old,	Jane.	I	reckon	they’ve	

popped	up	from	a	grave	displaced	by	cliff	erosion.	If	that’s	the	case	we	should	be	

able	to	work	out	which	one	and	re-inter	them	sharpish.	

	

JANE	

All	right.	You’ll	keep	me	posted?	

	

[JANE	REACHES	THE	BOTTOM	OF	HER	OFFICE	STEPS.	DROPS	THE	CROISSANT.	

HAS	FALLEN	AT	THE	FINAL	HURDLE.]	

	

DAVEY	OOV	

Course.	I’m	off	to	see	the	owners	of	the	Abbey	now.	Probably	have	more	for	you	

after	that.	



	

[THEY	HANG	UP.	JANE	STARES	MOURNFULLY	AT	HER	SECOND	BUSTED	

BREAKFAST.]	

	



5.	INT:	JANE’S	OFFICE,	DAY.		

	

[CLINT	IS	AT	HIS	DESK.	JANE	WALKS	IN.]	

	

CLINT	

Morning.	Thought	you	were	going	to	be	late.		

	

JANE	

Got	that	updated	file	I	need	for	court?	

	

CLINT	

Yup.	Right	here.		

	

[HE	ADDS	IT	TO	HER	PILE.]	

	

JANE	

Great.	Stick	the	kettle	on.	And	have	we	got	any	biscuits?	

	

CLINT	

Bit	early	for	the	munchies,	isn’t	it?	

	

	



6.	EXT:	MODEST	TOWNHOUSE,	DAY.	

	

[TO	ESTABLISH]	

	



7.	INT:	TOWNHOUSE,	LIVING	ROOM	–	DAY	

	

[DAVEY	SITS	WITH	THE	OWNERS	OF	THE	HOUSE,	MR	&amp;	MRS	SMERDON.	BOTH	

MID-50S.	FADED,	AS	IS	THEIR	HOME.]	

	

MR	SMERDON	

People	assume	we’re	gentry	or	that	we’ve	got	titles,	but	nothing	could	be	further	

from	the	truth.	

	

MRS	SMERDON	

That	place	is	a	millstone.	The	charities	don’t	want	to	know.	Not	enough	‘unique	

cultural	significance’.	And	with	the	erosion…	

	

MR	SMERDON	

No	one	goes	up	there	now	except	dog	walkers.		

	

MRS	SMERDON	

And	they	never	bother	leaving	a	donation.		

	

DAVEY	

I	wondered	if	you	had	any	paperwork	that	might	tell	us	what	graves	were	up	

there?	

	

MR	SMERDON	

We	have,	as	it	happens.	Maps	and	such.	

	

MRS	SMERDON	

Did	some	research.	Thought	we	might	be	able	to	open	a	museum	or	something.	

No	such	luck.	Now,	if	we’d	found	old	Leofric…	

	

DAVEY	

Come	again?	

	

MR	SMERDON	

The	first	Bishop	in	these	parts.	Used	to	be	in	Exeter	Cathedral.	Then	he	was	

moved,	but	no	one	knows	where.	Now	that	would	be	a	significant	find.		

	

MRS	SMERDON	

Wouldn’t	it	just.		

	

[BEAT.	THEY	CAST	A	GLANCE	AT	EACH	OTHER.	DAVEY	DOESN’T	CATCH	IT.	]	

	

DAVEY	

I	really	just	need	whatever	papers	you	have…	

	

MRS	SMERDON	

Course.	We’ll	have	to	find	them	mind.	How	about	we	drop	them	by	the	station?	

	

DAVEY	
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