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Dear Readers,  
 
George R. R. Martin, who is the author of the best seller book series “A Song of Ice and Fire”, 
once said, “Nobody is a villain in their own story. We're all the heroes of our own stories.” This 
quote demonstrates the main theme of our 8th issue, which explores the idea of heroes and 
villains. It is our utmost pleasure to publish the eighth issue of Quill, our school’s English 
literary magazine. We would like to thank the talented writers and artists of our school who 
were kind enough to share with us not only their contributions, but also their imagination, 
creativity, and ideas. We hope that by reading this issue, you will broaden your horizons as well 
as getting inspired to write down your own pieces. With your kind support and contributions, 
we aim to extend the reach of our magazine’s both readership and authorship.  
 
Having received contributions from various genres, we present you pieces in the subsequent 
forms: poems, essays, biographies, a book review, drawings, a play, short stories, and comic 
books. We have lots of insightful essays some of which are as follows; “Encountering 
Darkness”, “Deconstructing the Villain”, and “Villains Are Heroes from A Different 
Perspective” Do not forget to check out short story, “Diary of Romeo”, and our play” Death of 
the Nile”. You can also find works of renowned writers such as O. Henry, and Sappho. If you 
feel curious and like learning new things, we recommend you read the biographies of Stan Lee 
and Jane Austen. In order to check out more critical analysis, “The True Sides of Heathcliff” is 
not to be missed. Be sure to check out our comic book as well. Last but not least, we included 
our students’ drawings which have exhibited in our school and on TED Ankara Collage website. 
Whatever you wish to read, we are confident that Quill will offer you at least one piece.  
 
Ultimately, we would like to express our gratefulness towards our supervisor Işıl Koralp, Caleb 
Roland Cook and Darin Crowell and principals Tamer Atacan and Çiçek Ünal for their resolute 
support, encouragements, and blessings. This issue would not be possible without our skillful 
writers and artists. Therefore, we would like to kindly invite and highly encourage you to go 
ahead and read Quill’s ingenious writers’ pieces. We hope you enjoy Quill’s eighth issue!  
 
Kindest Regards,  
 
Quill’s Editorial Team 
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The color of beginnings, 
Purity of faces, 

For those who may never know, 
What the evil is. 

 
The honesty of a lie, 

Hidden in white, 
You may lie they say, 

If it’s a white lie. 
 

Symbol of brightness, 
Painted with a scar. 

With a mix of all the others, 
They created white. 

 
Tone of snow, 

Seems as bright, 
Till you figure out, 
it all turns to dust. 

 
Building snowmen, 

Out of white, 
Give him a face, 
Just for the night. 

 
For those who knew, 

The enjoyment of kids, 
Is soon to be learned, 

A brutal fading. 
 

Called as villain, 
For seeing the black, 

In white, which was made, 
with all the colors around. 

 
 
 

 

WHITENESS 
Beren YAVUZ
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The word “villain” may strike people as a rather evil or extremely cruel person at first 

thought. Perhaps it is the Joker you think about, a criminal with a wicked mind, or Hannibal 

Lecter, a charming man who’s only flaw is, well, being a cannibal. However, there are also 

some other villains who are concealed in a life lacking exaggeration unlike Marvel’s world or 

the frightening books by Steven King. It may not seem usual for heartbreaking romance stories 

to have villains that can be remarkable like no other. It is no one other than Emily Bronte’s 

Heathcliff, from Wuthering Heights, that destroys the life of the hero Cathy and her family. He 

definitely is the anti-hero, yet it is still a controversial topic whether Heathcliff is a villain made 

out of pure evil, or simply a victim of the traumatic childhood he had to endure all by himself. 

 

Published in 1847, Wuthering Heights is the first and only novel of Emily Bronte, 

penned under the name Ellis Bell. The novel is about two upper-class families and their relations 

to each other. The main characters are Catherine Earnshaw (Cathy) who is the daughter of a 

very wealthy family, and Heathcliff, the “gypsy” found abandoned on the streets of Liverpool. 

Heathcliff is never fully able to fit into the class that Cathy and her family belongs to, and is 

treated awfully during his childhood up until his teenage years. Heathcliff is filled up with a 

desire to enact revenge towards Cathy and the upper-class families, and later creates a plan in 

order to avenge his past. 

 

 
The True Sides of Heathcliff 

Pınar TUNALI
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It is completely apparent that a great deal of trauma lies beneath Heathcliff’s uneasy and 

troublesome personality. From a young age, he is under the pressure of otherness in all aspects 

of the life provided to him. Adopted by the Earnshaws, it is Mr. Earnshaw who treats him an 

equal of his own children and gives him a proper education.  However even during these years, 

with his dark skin, black eyes, and musty look, he stands out from the others. Unfortunately, 

his happiness does not last long, and he is still a kid when Mr. Earnshaw dies. His oldest son, 

Hindley inherits the power, and unleashes the hate he has for Heathcliff as he sees himself 

superior to him. Hindley takes away the education provided to Heathcliff which ends up in 

turning him into a servant. The hate Hindley has for him comes from his race, and his looks 

that he cannot bear with. He does not even consider that a gypsy like Heathcliff can be an equal 

to him. The otherness, that Hindley constantly reminds Heathcliff of shapes the distrust he has 

for the upper-class. Heathcliff is a victim of physical and psychological abuse by his master; 

therefore, it is no surprise that he was not able to stay soft without getting beaten up in the house 

of Satan. 

 

While Heathcliff was still a child in the mansion, despite Hindley’s torture there was 

his sister, Cathy Earnshaw who was around Heathcliff’s age that kept him company. Heathcliff 

who is in no way similar to the Earnshaws both in looks and manners, falls head over heels in 

love with Cathy at an instant. Cathy is the only person at Wuthering Heights that sees Heathcliff 

her equal, which makes the hate of the rest of the family more bearable for him. Unfortunately, 

although their love is mutual, it takes only a couple weeks’ time for Cathy to realize the class 

she belongs to versus Heathcliff’s. On her stay in the neighbor mansion after her injury, she 

transforms from a little girl into a young lady. Heathcliff becomes a servant in her eyes and she 

is noticeably a completely different person when she comes back. This time being “othered” by 
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the love of his life, Heathcliff’s rage and pride destroys Cathy’s life although his love for her 

does not end. 

 Unloved by everyone, in his future acts it is perhaps the love Heathcliff could not get 

that he expresses so violently. As Heathcliff gets older, he escapes the mansion called 

Wuthering Heights and comes back many years later as a wealthy man with elegance, 

contrasting with his rough and dark features. He slowly starts becoming a villain, step by step 

carrying out his massive revenge plan on Hindley. He befriends the new gambling-addict 

Hindley he encounters many years later and pretends to help him by lending him money that he 

will not be able to pay back. Heathcliff takes over the very legacy of the Earnshaw family, 

Wuthering Heights, as a payment of the loan Hindley owns. Wuthering Heights carries such a 

great importance to both Hindley and his sister, Cathy, that it is a vicious move of Heathcliff’s 

to reflect the hate he got from Earnshaw family. 

 

After taking his revenge on Hindley, Heathcliff imprisons the daughter of Cathy and 

forces her into marrying his own son. This way, Heathcliff will have an heir over Cathy’s new 

family. Due to the deep traumas in his childhood years, he cannot even treat Cathy without a 

sense of revenge on her deathbed. However, with the death of Cathy he once again becomes a 

lonely man with a miserable life. He may have been a victim of extreme abuse, yet his 

disapproval of being a better person made him turn into a villain. 

 

 The anti-hero Heathcliff surely is a hard person to emphasize with, yet he had a heart of 

gold before he had to face the cruelty of pure hate. On the other hand, there are acts of Heathcliff 

that are over the line of revenge, even for a victim like him. Therefore, it can be said that Emily 

Bronte’s Heathcliff, was a victim that turned into a villain. 
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 Throughout time, the concepts of good and evil have been debated, leading to the 

dilemma of whether good and evil can actually coexist in one person. We see a variety of 

different interpretations of what is deemed good or evil, but we have rarely seen the two 

concepts combined. However, what if such a combination had existed for all this time and we 

didn’t realize it. Right and wrong, moral and immoral, ethical and unethical - they are not 

necessarily on opposing extremities of the spectrum of good and evil, and can be found 

coexisting in humans, contrary to common opinion.  

 

 Many of our favorite stories have a wonderful foil of a hero and villain, regardless of 

genre- be it romance, fantasy, or detective fiction. However, why are supervillains so intriguing 

to us? The question is equivalent to asking why we are captivated by evil when there is a hero? 

Nevertheless, there is a lot more to our fascination with supervillains than meets the eye. Is our 

attraction with fantastic evil beings healthy? Why are we so intrigued by them? All these 

questions have been bubbling beneath the public's radar and in our heads.  

 

 Moreover, our infatuation with supervillains, it is deeper than we can think. From a 

psychological standpoint, opinions differ on what motivates our fascination with superhuman 

villains. Carl Jung is most known for founding the term "shadow", which refers to a part of our 

personality that has been demoted to our dark subconscious during the course of our lives. Carl 

Jung, as a psychiatrist, thought that in order to progress as human beings, we must confront and 

 
Encountering the Darkness 

Melis ABACI
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comprehend our own underlying nature. Healthy confrontation with our “shadow” selves can 

reveal new strengths, however, bad confrontation might lead us to lingering or releasing our 

worst sides, such as an unhealthily obsession over villains from time to time. 

 

 To expand upon “shadow” confrontation more, it's the aspect of a character's personality 

that symbolizes everything the 'Self' does not like about themselves, the things they (often 

subconsciously) deny about themselves and project onto others. Our “shadow” creates damage 

in our lives when it is left unattended. Repressed contents do not just vanish; they continue to 

operate even while we are unaware of them. In other words, the “shadow” has the ability to take 

control of our ideas, feelings, and behaviors, by overriding the unconscious part of our ego. 

That leads us to the point that sometimes our obsession with supervillains is because we 

are confronting and encountering our dark subconscious selves. These interests come from a 

psychological standpoint, which implies that it is, and was, born within our “shadows”. 

 

  To sum up, the dualism within heroes and villains is fascinating to us humans since, it 

encourages our subconscious thoughts and feelings to arise, helping individuals feel accepted 

by having an individual with close characteristics. It has been revealed that encountering our 

“shadow” selves has been suppressed for a long time. This is the reason why we have an interest 

and fascination towards supervillains rather than heroes, from time to time.  
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All stories are inspired by real life. Even when we try to write or read independently, 

we are always get influenced by the world we live in, no matter how fictional our ideas are. We 

cannot visualize something we have not ever seen. And therefore, the villains inside are stolen 

from real life. Jealousy is not fictional. Close-mindedness is not either. A complainer is not a 

figment. But when the writer puts together all the negative traits in a single character, it becomes 

a villain, and such people have rarely been encountered in history. By their exaggerated 

personality, they strikingly highlight the dark parts in the society. This way, they leave no 

hesitation that they are villains, though this embellishment distances the story from reality, but 

never breaks the bond. These characters are an element that warns us about our surrounding 

with the help of a conflict between the hero or heroine. Moreover, this is the only favorable 

thing a villain does. While emphasizing its own evil, it also reveals the spirit of the good. 

 

Contrast in beautiful paintings lets colors do their magic. Antagonism also creates the 

contrast to let heroes show their heroic qualities. Warm and cool neutralize each other. Black 

and white, blue and orange, yellow and purple balance each other. So does the protagonist and 

the antagonist. Without the bad to contrast the good, the reader would not be able to identify 

that the protagonist is good.  And this emphasized difference catches the eye and shocks the 

reader. The contradictions are what make a story more memorable and interesting. There are 

many wildly popular novels that are great examples to this, such as Harry Potter who is 

contrasted by the evil Lord Voldemort. If Harry Potter was not fighting against such a bad 

character, he would just be an ordinary student with average grades. 

 
Deconstructing the Villain 

Selin KAYA
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Types of Villains 

 

Although the villain seems to have a fixed formation, it has various archetypes from 

classic villain to anti-villain. Let’s take a look at some of the prominent types of villains in 

literature and movies to understand these characters better. 

 

Anti-villain: This evil character actually carries sympathetic characteristics or even dignified 

tendencies that win the admiration of the audience despite the bad things they do.  

 

The bully: This type of villain appears to apparently attack the protagonist. Sometimes 

flashbacks are used to detect some possible traumas that cause their hostile behavior. In general, 

they act mean because they want to. 

 

The beast: As you can understand from the name, this villain is not even human. It can be an 

animal or a monster that terrorizes the protagonist. This type of evil character may not always 

have a purpose. Their actions can be fueled by their natural instinct to kill. 

 

The machine: This is a newer type of villain that emerged alongside technology. The machine 

is usually a robot with no emotions or natural reactions. They are programmed to complete their 

mission at all costs, which is to take down the protagonist. 

 

The mastermind: The smartest type of villain on this list, the mastermind is actually the brain 

behind the evil. They are the planners, but not the executors. This takes much more work and 

requires a level of effort that would garner respect if they used it for good. 
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Evil incarnate: They are the personification of pure evil in human form. They do not have any 

purpose other than to harm the protagonist. These supernatural beings are one of the darkest 

forms of evil in literature or movies. 

  

 We have a lot to learn from the villains in our favorite books and movies, because they 

can help us recognize the “bad” inside ourselves and try to be better humans.  

 And now that we’ve covered the different types of villains, let’s leave this negativity 

behind and end this article on a positive note with a little game. Can you match these villains 

to their types? 

 

Terminator: 

Lex Luthor: 

Draco Malfoy:  

Jaws:  

The Joker:  

Hannibal Lecter:  
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Ant-Man, Ancient One, Avengers, Black Panther, Black Widow, Captain Marvel, Daredevil, 

Doctor Strange, Groot, Hawkeye, Hulk, Human Torch, Iron Man, Nick Fury, Quicksilver, 

Scarlet Witch, Spider-Man, Thor, Wasp, The X-Men…  

Doctor Doom, Doctor Octopus, Green Goblin, Loki, Magneto, Sandman, Vulture, 

Whiplash… 

Is it possible to imagine a world without these heroes and villains?  

These names are some of the most widely known fictional characters ever created by 

Marvel. The “heroes” are different people that always stand out, not only with their supernatural 

abilities, but with their bravery and kindness which drives them to use these abilities for the 

greater good while the “villains” are the ones who use their abilities to serve their own personal 

benefit, or their glorious purpose that happens to be of inconvenience for everyone else on the 

planet. With the creation and development of Marvel, the words “super”, “hero” and “villain” 

have taken on whole new meanings, eventually evolving into an entire cinematic universe with 

a fan base of millions.  

 

 

 
Stan Lee 

Dere ARAT

Did You Know? 
Stan Lee is the only actor to appear in every Marvel Cinematic Universe film throughout his 

lifetime. 
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 The continuous production of new and flashy stories, comics, movies and series 

involving these characters naturally makes a lot of people wonder how this all started, and who 

started it. The mind behind these characters and their stories is Stan Lee, an American comic 

book writer, publisher, editor and producer. 

Stan Martin Lieber, more popularly known as “Stan Lee” was born on the 28th of February, 

1922 in Manhattan, New York City. His father was a dress maker who struggled in terms of job 

opportunities after the Great Depression. As a family, they lived in a small apartment where he 

and his younger brother shared a bedroom, while their parents slept on a couch. As a child, 

Lieber was highly influenced by movies and books, specifically the ones with particular actors 

playing heroic roles. 

He attended DeWitt Clinton High school. As a teenager, Stan Leiber was interested in 

writing, and one of his biggest dreams, or goals, was to write “Great American Novel” in the 

future. He held various part time jobs such as writing news services and press releases, very 

similar to the part-time job of Peter Parker, one of his most famous characters. He would run 

errands, work as an office boy or sell subscriptions to newspapers, such as the New York 

Herald. One of his jobs was to write notices of the deaths of celebrities for a newspaper, but he 

later quit this job because he found that job to be “depressing.” 

 

 

 

 

Did You Know? 
In 1941, he joined Timely Comics as an editor. In the 1950s, Timely Comics was renamed 

"Atlas Comics." Years later, in 1961, it was rebranded as "Marvel Comics,” evolving into the 
“Marvel” we all know today. 
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In high school, at age fifteen, Lieber entered an essay competition named “The Biggest 

News of the week Contest”, which was sponsored by the New York Herald newspaper. It is 

known that he won the competition for three years in a row, until leaving the people working 

for the production of the newspaper no choice but to request him to let someone else win. This, 

naturally, caught the attention of the paper, which led to it suggesting he considered writing as 

a profession. He states that that moment “probably changed his life.” At age sixteen and a half, 

he graduated from high school, earlier than expected, before joining the WPA (Workshop of 

the Players Art Foundation) Theatre Project. 

Young Stan Lieber found a job at Timely Comics, which created magazines and comic 

books. He quickly worked his way up from buying lunch and running errands for the artists that 

worked there, to proofreading and editing the scripts and other works, which gave him a more 

professional understanding about writing works such as comics. 

He had been hired at Timely Comics by Joe Simon, who later worked together with Stan 

Leiber and Jack Kirby to co-create the widely known character and comic Captain America. 

After working there for one or two weeks, he got the opportunity to write a short comic under 

the pen name “Stan Lee”, which was derived from the pronunciation of his first name, Stanley. 

Leiber explained later in his autobiography that the social status of comic books at that time 

was so low that at first, he was too embarrassed to use his real name. He claims to have used a 

pen name so nobody would associate his real name with comics during the time he wrote the 

Great American Novel, which had been his dream since his early childhood. Captain America 

is considered as Stan Martin Lieber’s “first big break” or his first ever work that made him 

active in the comic world.  
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He regularly created back-up stories in some of Timely’s most successful comic book titles, 

which gave him more responsibility, but led to his colleagues Simon and Kirby leaving the 

project. 

In 1942, he enlisted in the United States army. He kept his artistic tendency there by 

composing manuals, training videos, and slogans, which earned him the title of 'playwright' in 

the military. 

After serving in the war, Leiber returned to the firm in the 1950s, which was now known as 

Atlas Comics. He began playing with many genres, producing romance, sci-fi, horror, and 

comedic stories, among others. 

During the late 1950s, Leiber's publisher requested him to establish a new superhero team 

to compete with DC Comics. He decided to focus on the tales he believed in since he was 

becoming dissatisfied with the dullness of his career. 

 

For this job, He collaborated with his colleague Jack Kirby to develop the Fantastic Four, a 

band of superheroes comprised of the 'Hulk,' 'Iron Man,' 'Thor,' 'Spider-Man,' 'X-Men,' 'Doctor 

Strange,' among others. The Fantastic Four, created by him and illustrator Jack Kirby in 1961, 

is about four astronauts who develop abilities following a cosmic catastrophe. The series 

established him and Atlas—now known as Marvel—as important figures in the world of comic 

books. Spider-Man was developed a year later by him and illustrator Steve Ditko. Lieber, Kirby, 

and Ditko developed a collaborative approach called as "the Marvel technique." The approach 

Did You Know? 
The Hulk was supposed to be gray, but a problem in the printer kept the color from being 

consistent, eventually giving the character a greenish color. “So as of issue #2,” Lee writes, “with no 
explanation, he turned green.” 
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provided artists with a lot more to add in terms of narrative development, and it allowed Marvel 

to create new content at a surprisingly rapid pace. 

Lieber's comic-book heroes were one of a kind, since they mixed superhuman abilities with 

regular human lives, along with their ordinary problems, humanly anxieties and emotions. Prior 

to this, most superheroes were idealistically flawless people with no severe, long-term issues. 

He presented realistic, lifelike characters who may have had nasty tempers, bouts of sadness, 

and vanity. They would have sometimes bickered amongst themselves, fretted about paying 

bills and impressing women, became bored, or even suffered physical illnesses. Marvel 

continued to thrive, and he was named publisher and editorial director of the company in 1972. 

Throughout the 1960s, he wrote, directed, and edited the majority of Marvel's series while 

also moderating the letters pages. He also wrote a monthly piece called 'Stan's Soapbox.' His 

job was becoming increasingly difficult, but he felt like he was enjoying it. 

He became increasingly active and well-known as a figurehead and public face for Marvel 

Comics beginning in 1975. He attended comic book events around the country, taught at 

universities, and took part in panel discussions. His involvement in the firm grew as he was 

assigned the responsibility of developing Marvel's TV and movie franchises in 1981, which 

required him to move to California along with his family. 

Leiber soon became involved in a variety of multimedia projects while also serving as an 

ambassador for Marvel. The writer has witnessed Marvel grow into a force that has inspired 

blockbuster film franchises such as Iron Man, X-Men, Thor, and The Avengers franchises. 

Leiber founded POW! Entertainment in 2001 and published his autobiography, Excelsior! 

The Amazing Life of Stan Lee, the following year. During this time he was awarded the Medal 

of Arts by President George W. Bush and launched the History Channel show Stan Lee's 

Superhumans, which examined people with extraordinary skills and abilities. 
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More new enterprises were launched in 2012. Leiber co-wrote Romeo and Juliet: The War, 

which found its place on The New York Times’ best-seller list. He also founded Stan Lee's 

World of Heroes, a YouTube channel that contains comics, humor, and events related to science 

fiction. At the end of that year, Stan Leiber turned 90 years old. He died on November 12, 2018, 

in Los Angeles, California, due to cardiac arrest with respiratory failure and congestive heart 

failure. He was 95 years old. 

The countless stories, heroes and villains Lieber created throughout his lifetime are still 

widely known today, as his creative works have evolved into a cinematic universe with 

hundreds of actors, directors, producers and millions of fans are involved. With his 

outstandingly creative works, the concepts “hero” and “villain” have expanded and unfolded 

into entirely new meanings, a universe of stories gaining new characters; new powers and 

adventures with each one. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Did You Know? 
Stan Lee’s trademark catchphrase was “Excelsior!” a Latin word which 

generally means higher, superior or “Ever Upward.” 
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We laid him to rest with tenderness; 

Homeward we turned in the twilight’s gold; 

We thought in ourselves with dumb distress— 

All the story of earth is told. 

 

A beautiful word at the last was said: 

A great deep heart like the hearts of old 

Went forth; and the speaker had lost the thread, 

Or all the story of earth was told. 

 

The dust hung over the pale dry ways 

Dizzily fired with the twilight’s gold, 

And a bitter remembrance blew in each face 

How all the story of earth was told. 

 

 

 

 

 
The Last Hero 

AE (George William RUSSELL)



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

26 

 

 

 

 
Nazlı Sinem CANER 



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

27 

 

 

 

 

 

Why does everyone think that heroes are innocent, powerful and helpful? Why are they 

the best? Are they not just manipulating people to believe in themselves? I strongly believe that 

heroes in each and every story may be defined as ‘drama queens’ as they are acting in an 

exaggerated way. 

 

By the time heroes achieve or accomplish something, they start to announce how perfect 

they are. Most of the time, people admire those characters. However, when we analyse or 

question their behaviour and attitude towards the circumstances, we can definitely figure out 

that they are not as ‘perfect’ as they seem to be. 

 

First of all, although all heroes claim that they are trying to help each and every human 

being in the world with their power and intelligence, they are really not helping everyone. We 

might even call this as ‘excluding’ some people. For instance, they never help the antagonist or 

villainous characters in the stories. They not only exclude the antagonists, but also manipulate 

the people around them in order to fight against characters.  

 

Secondly, they trick and fool people. However, heroes -of course- will not call their 

immoral action as ‘fooling’ or ‘tricking’ people. They call it as ‘leading people in order to reach 

a bright and peaceful future’. There is another dreadful situation beneath this ‘leadership’. In 
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order to achieve or create a future with full of happiness, they kill the villains or the antagonists 

- who are technically excluded by our perfect heroes - of the story.  

 

Thirdly, heroes see themselves as the ‘most perfect creature in the while universe’. Due 

to their propaganda and manipulations, people around them think that whatever the hero says 

is the most reliable perspective. Therefore, people also believe in how heroes introduce 

themselves. Actually, they are not introducing themselves, they reinforce a utopic character.  

 

Furthermore, heroes might blame the real heroes, who are named as villains. This 

horrible situation shows us that they might be liars. Most of the people may think that the word 

‘liar’ cannot be related with a hero. However, the reality is not as adorable as the heroes’ want 

us to believe  

 

We may have talked about how vicious the heroes are in reality, but we should never 

ignore how successful they are about manipulating people into believing in their dreamy life. 

Therefore, the best thing to do while living, may be acting as the hero does. Then, we might 

also reach such a breath-taking life. 

 

All in all, heroes are actually cruel and vicious people. They manipulate the people and 

live spectacular lives at the expense of others. 
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 “What you do in this world is a matter of no consequence,” returned my companion, 

bitterly. “The question is, what can you make people believe that you have done.”-  

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, Sherlock Holmes Series. 

 

 A genius. The world’s one and only ‘consulting detective’. The great Sherlock Holmes. I 

grew up reading and watching Sherlock Holmes. There was something special about him. No, 

not his wit. Nor his skills. It was something much deeper he had that got me into him.  

 

 Someone recently asked me who my hero was. To be fair, if this was asked to me when I 

was younger, I wouldn’t doubt a second before I gave my answer as Sherlock Holmes. Later, 

when I needed to answer the question, it didn’t feel right to consider such a character as a hero.  

 

 When you grow up, you start to comprehend things differently. Whether it’s your style of 

clothing, your music taste or, once what you thought was your hero. You admire a Rose until 

you become aware of its thorns. Sherlock’s thorns of irony were what drew me into him.  

 

 

Inside the mind of Sherlock 

 
Sherlock Holmes: 

A Modern Portrayal Of A Legend on TV 
Beren Yavuz 
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 Sherlock Holmes is portrayed as an anti-social genius who has very little concern of 

other’s feelings, with his lack of empathy and emotion. In other words, this is a definition of an 

antisocial personality disorder. Sherlock's mental illness is an argumentative topic. Is he a 

psychopath or a sociopath? Some believe he is a psychopath because of his way of planning 

things before taking an action and some say he has cared about his friend John Watson, even if 

it is in his own way, which makes him not a total psychopath but a sociopath.  

 

 In the Sherlock Holmes series made by BBC, sherlock defines himself as a “high 

functioning sociopath”. Comparing the show to Conan Doyle’s books, we can see Sherlock is 

ruder than his character is.   

 

The irony of Sherlock. 

 

 What do you think made Sherlock a great detective? Do you think he solves crime to help 

humanity? If that was the case, why wouldn’t he join the police or even the FBI with that wit. 

For the reason he defined himself, as a ‘consulting detective’ is that he could never fit in. He 

had a very different way of perceiving the world. All the crimes he solved were just a game for 

him. A distraction for his boredom. Despite all this, no one can defend sherlock as a villain. 

The crimes are being solved even if it is for his own pleasure. The justice is being served. In 

this world, full of selfish creatures, there is no such a thing as selfless help, selfless kindness.  
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Sherlock Symbolism 

 

 Without including Sherlock’s ASPD (antisocial personality disorder), Sherlock 

symbolizes the way our world works. Humankind is a selfish creature, and no one can defend 

it otherwise. However, this selfishness shouldn’t be perceived as a negative characteristic. We 

are the most powerful creature in this world. Everything made in this world is a creation of 

humankind. Therefore, when I say selfish, I do not mean not sharing food with a friend, or not 

lending money for those in need. When I say selfish, I mean we are selfish for this world. Just 

like how we are the creation of everything, we are also the creation of bad. We are the creation 

of crime. We are the creation of destruction. This is why I know Sherlock is the perfectly 

symbolizes of our world. With his mix of good and bad. Evil in a hero. A rose, which, we are 

not willing to see its thorns. 
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 There had to be a king and queen, of course. The king was a terrible old man who wore 

six-shooters and spurs, and shouted in such a tremendous voice that the rattlers on the prairie 

would run into their holes under the prickly pear. Before there was a royal family they called 

the man "Whispering Ben." When he came to own 50,000 acres of land and more cattle than he 

could count, they called him O'Donnell "the Cattle King." 

 The queen had been a Mexican girl from Laredo. She made a good, mild, Colorado-

claro wife, and even succeeded in teaching Ben to modify his voice sufficiently while in the 

house to keep the dishes from being broken. When Ben got to be king she would sit on the 

gallery of Espinosa Ranch and weave rush mats. When wealth became so irresistible and 

oppressive that upholstered chairs and a centre table were brought down from San Antone in 

the wagons, she bowed her smooth, dark head, and shared the fate of the Danae. 

 To avoid lese-majeste you have been presented first to the king and queen. They do not 

enter the story, which might be called "The Chronicle of the Princess, the Happy Thought, and 

the Lion that Bungled his Job." 

 Josefa O'Donnell was the surviving daughter, the princess. From her mother she 

inherited warmth of nature and a dusky, semi-tropic beauty. From Ben O'Donnell the royal she 

acquired a store of intrepidity, common sense, and the faculty of ruling. The combination was 

one worth going miles to see. Josefa while riding her pony at a gallop could put five out of six 

 
The Princes and The Puma

O. HENRY
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bullets through a tomato-can swinging at the end of a string. She could play for hours with a 

white kitten she owned, dressing it in all manner of absurd clothes. Scorning a pencil, she could 

tell you out of her head what 1545 two-year-olds would bring on the hoof, at $8.50 per head. 

Roughly speaking, the Espinosa Ranch is forty miles long and thirty broad--but mostly leased 

land. Josefa, on her pony, had prospected over every mile of it. Every cow-puncher on the range 

knew her by sight and was a loyal vassal. Ripley Givens, foreman of one of the Espinosa outfits, 

saw her one day, and made up his mind to form a royal matrimonial alliance. Presumptuous? 

No. In those days in the Nueces country a man was a man. And, after all, the title of cattle king 

does not presuppose blood royalty. Often it only signifies that its owner wears the crown in 

token of his magnificent qualities in the art of cattle stealing. 

 One day Ripley Givens rode over to the Double Elm Ranch to inquire about a bunch of 

strayed yearlings. He was late in setting out on his return trip, and it was sundown when he 

struck the White Horse Crossing of the Nueces. From there to his own camp it was sixteen 

miles. To the Espinosa ranch it was twelve. Givens was tired. He decided to pass the night at 

the Crossing. 

 There was a fine water hole in the river-bed. The banks were thickly covered with great 

trees, undergrown with brush. Back from the water hole fifty yards was a stretch of curly 

mesquite grass--supper for his horse and bed for himself. Givens staked his horse, and spread 

out his saddle blankets to dry. He sat down with his back against a tree and rolled a cigarette. 

From somewhere in the dense timber along the river came a sudden, rageful, shivering wail. 

The pony danced at the end of his rope and blew a whistling snort of comprehending fear. 

Givens puffed at his cigarette, but he reached leisurely for his pistol-belt, which lay on the grass, 

and twirled the cylinder of his weapon tentatively. A great gar plunged with a loud splash into 
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the water hole. A little brown rabbit skipped around a bunch of catclaw and sat twitching his 

whiskers and looking humorously at Givens. The pony went on eating grass. 

 It is well to be reasonably watchful when a Mexican lion sings soprano along the arroyos 

at sundown. The burden of his song may be that young calves and fat lambs are scarce, and that 

he has a carnivorous desire for your acquaintance. 

 In the grass lay an empty fruit can, cast there by some former sojourner. Givens caught 

sight of it with a grunt of satisfaction. In his coat pocket tied behind his saddle was a handful 

or two of ground coffee. Black coffee and cigarettes! What ranchero could desire more? 

 In two minutes he had a little fire going clearly. He started, with his can, for the water 

hole. When within fifteen yards of its edge he saw, between the bushes, a side-saddled pony 

with down-dropped reins cropping grass a little distance to his left. Just rising from her hands 

and knees on the brink of the water hole was Josefa O'Donnell. She had been drinking water, 

and she brushed the sand from the palms of her hands. Ten yards away, to her right, half 

concealed by a clump of sacuista, Givens saw the crouching form of the Mexican lion. His 

amber eyeballs glared hungrily; six feet from them was the tip of the tail stretched straight, like 

a pointer's. His hind-quarters rocked with the motion of the cat tribe preliminary to leaping. 

 Givens did what he could. His six-shooter was thirty-five yards away lying on the grass. 

He gave a loud yell, and dashed between the lion and the princess. 

 The "rucus," as Givens called it afterward, was brief and somewhat confused. When he 

arrived on the line of attack he saw a dim streak in the air, and heard a couple of faint cracks. 

Then a hundred pounds of Mexican lion plumped down upon his head and flattened him, with 

a heavy jar, to the ground. He remembered calling out: "Let up, now--no fair gouging!" and 

then he crawled from under the lion like a worm, with his mouth full of grass and dirt, and a 
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big lump on the back of his head where it had struck the root of a water-elm. The lion lay 

motionless. Givens, feeling aggrieved, and suspicious of fouls, shook his fist at the lion, and 

shouted: "I'll rastle you again for twenty--" and then he got back to himself. 

 Josefa was standing in her tracks, quietly reloading her silver- mounted .38. It had not 

been a difficult shot. The lion's head made an easier mark than a tomato-can swinging at the 

end of a string. There was a provoking, teasing, maddening smile upon her mouth and in her 

dark eyes. The would-be-rescuing knight felt the fire of his fiasco burn down to his soul. Here 

had been his chance, the chance that he had dreamed of; and Momus, and not Cupid, had 

presided over it. The satyrs in the wood were, no doubt, holding their sides in hilarious, silent 

laughter. There had been something like vaudeville--say Signor Givens and his funny 

knockabout act with the stuffed lion. 

 "Is that you, Mr. Givens?" said Josefa, in her deliberate, saccharine contralto. "You 

nearly spoilt my shot when you yelled. Did you hurt your head when you fell?" 

 "Oh, no," said Givens, quietly; "that didn't hurt." He stooped ignominiously and dragged 

his best Stetson hat from under the beast. It was crushed and wrinkled to a fine comedy effect. 

Then he knelt down and softly stroked the fierce, open-jawed head of the dead lion. 

"Poor old Bill!" he exclaimed mournfully. 

"What's that?" asked Josefa, sharply. 

 "Of course you didn't know, Miss Josefa," said Givens, with an air of one allowing 

magnanimity to triumph over grief. "Nobody can blame you. I tried to save him, but I couldn't 

let you know in time." 

"Save who?" 
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 "Why, Bill. I've been looking for him all day. You see, he's been our camp pet for two 

years. Poor old fellow, he wouldn't have hurt a cottontail rabbit. It'll break the boys all up when 

they hear about it. But you couldn't tell, of course, that Bill was just trying to play with you." 

 Josefa's black eyes burned steadily upon him. Ripley Givens met the test successfully. 

He stood rumpling the yellow-brown curls on his head pensively. In his eye was regret, not 

unmingled with a gentle reproach. His smooth features were set to a pattern of indisputable 

sorrow. Josefa wavered. 

 "What was your pet doing here?" she asked, making a last stand. "There's no camp near 

the White Horse Crossing." 

 "The old rascal ran away from camp yesterday," answered Givens readily. "It's a wonder 

the coyotes didn't scare him to death. You see, Jim Webster, our horse wrangler, brought a little 

terrier pup into camp last week. The pup made life miserable for Bill--he used to chase him 

around and chew his hind legs for hours at a time. Every night when bedtime came Bill would 

sneak under one of the boy's blankets and sleep to keep the pup from finding him. I reckon he 

must have been worried pretty desperate or he wouldn't have run away. He was always afraid 

to get out of sight of camp." 

 Josefa looked at the body of the fierce animal. Givens gently patted one of the 

formidable paws that could have killed a yearling calf with one blow. Slowly a red flush 

widened upon the dark olive face of the girl. Was it the signal of shame of the true sportsman 

who has brought down ignoble quarry? Her eyes grew softer, and the lowered lids drove away 

all their bright mockery. 

"I'm very sorry," she said humbly; "but he looked so big, and jumped so high that--" 
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 "Poor old Bill was hungry," interrupted Givens, in quick defence of the deceased. "We 

always made him jump for his supper in camp. He would lie down and roll over for a piece of 

meat. When he saw you he thought he was going to get something to eat from you." 

Suddenly Josefa's eyes opened wide. 

 "I might have shot you!" she exclaimed. "You ran right in between. You risked your life 

to save your pet! That was fine, Mr. Givens. I like a man who is kind to animals." 

 Yes; there was even admiration in her gaze now. After all, there was a hero rising out 

of the ruins of the anti-climax. The look on Givens's face would have secured him a high 

position in the S.P.C.A. 

"I always loved 'em," said he; "horses, dogs, Mexican lions, cows, alligators--" 

"I hate alligators," instantly demurred Josefa; "crawly, muddy things!" 

"Did I say alligators?" said Givens. "I meant antelopes, of course." 

 Josefa's conscience drove her to make further amends. She held out her hand penitently. 

There was a bright, unshed drop in each of her eyes. 

 "Please forgive me, Mr. Givens, won't you? I'm only a girl, you know, and I was 

frightened at first. I'm very, very sorry I shot Bill. You don't know how ashamed I feel. I 

wouldn't have done it for anything." 

 Givens took the proffered hand. He held it for a time while he allowed the generosity of 

his nature to overcome his grief at the loss of Bill. At last it was clear that he had forgiven her. 

 "Please don't speak of it any more, Miss Josefa. 'Twas enough to frighten any young 

lady the way Bill looked. I'll explain it all right to the boys." 
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 "Are you really sure you don't hate me?" Josefa came closer to him impulsively. Her 

eyes were sweet--oh, sweet and pleading with gracious penitence. "I would hate anyone who 

would kill my kitten. And how daring and kind of you to risk being shot when you tried to save 

him! How very few men would have done that!" Victory wrested from defeat! Vaudeville 

turned into drama! Bravo, Ripley Givens! 

 It was now twilight. Of course Miss Josefa could not be allowed to ride on to the ranch-

house alone. Givens resaddled his pony in spite of that animal's reproachful glances, and rode 

with her. Side by side they galloped across the smooth grass, the princess and the man who was 

kind to animals. The prairie odours of fruitful earth and delicate bloom were thick and sweet 

around them. Coyotes yelping over there on the hill! No fear. And yet-- 

 Josefa rode closer. A little hand seemed to grope. Givens found it with his own. The 

ponies kept an even gait. The hands lingered together, and the owner of one explained: 

 "I never was frightened before, but just think! How terrible it would be to meet a really 

wild lion! Poor Bill! I'm so glad you came with me!" 

O'Donnell was sitting on the ranch gallery. 

"Hello, Rip!" he shouted--"that you?" 

"He rode in with me," said Josefa. "I lost my way and was late." 

"Much obliged," called the cattle king. "Stop over, Rip, and ride to camp in the morning." 

 But Givens would not. He would push on to camp. There was a bunch of steers to start 

off on the trail at daybreak. He said good-night, and trotted away. 

 An hour later, when the lights were out, Josefa, in her night-robe, came to her door and 

called to the king in his own room across the brick-paved hallway: 
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 "Say, pop, you know that old Mexican lion they call the 'Gotch-eared Devil'--the one 

that killed Gonzales, Mr. Martin's sheep herder, and about fifty calves on the Salado range? 

Well, I settled his hash this afternoon over at the White Horse Crossing. Put two balls in his 

head with my .38 while he was on the jump. I knew him by the slice gone from his left ear that 

old Gonzales cut off with his machete. You couldn't have made a better shot yourself, daddy." 

"Bully for you!" thundered Whispering Ben from the darkness of the royal chamber.  
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Our lives are affected by a lot of elements. All of us have different stories which shape 

our personality, our mental health, our point of view, our thoughts and our vision. These impacts 

are essential for literature; each writer has his or her own story that influences their writing, and 

their masterpieces affect the readers’ opinions about certain topics.  

Jane Austen was born on 16 December 1775, which was at the beginning of the 

American War of Independence. She grew up in a highly literate family in Hampshire, England. 

Her family did not want her to be a writer as they thought that it was not an appropriate 

profession for her. However, she never gave up, and she was encouraged to write more and 

more, day by day.  

At the age of 15, she began writing novels. Austen’s first four novels were published 

anonymously. By the time she was 23 years old, she had completed Sense and Sensibility, Pride 

and Prejudice, and Northanger Abbey. She published these famous novels in the 1810’s. After 

a while, she suffered from Addison’s Disease, and later died in 1817 at the age of 41.  

Austen’s childhood and emotional experiences had a prominent effect on her novels. As 

she lived in a peaceful and intellectual environment, she had a great opportunity to write her 

breath-taking novels easily. Although she had never been to a regular school, her father’s 

amazing library brought huge benefits to her writing career. She loved reading and writing due 

to this literary collection.  

 
JANE AUSTEN AND HER STORY 

Suzan R. HOFSTEDE
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As she mainly lived in rural areas, which are places that really relaxing, no major social 

contradictions are observed in her novels. Her vision and point of view towards her life shaped 

her love stories. She mainly described the world around her, which includes marriages, love 

and intrigue. Her rural environment affected her character choice as well, which mainly 

consisted of the ordinary people.  

Her tone was especially shaped by her teenage years. Although she had never married, 

her novels are based on marriages and love lives. In most of her novels, the ladies and 

gentlemen’s communication and social standards are described throughout.  

Furthermore, her love life had an impact on her novels. She fell in love with an Irish 

lawyer. Due to some family issues, they could not get married, and Austen decided not to get 

married for the rest of her life. Her emotional life helped her to create her famous masterpiece 

Pride and Prejudice. Her feelings and thoughts towards the events helped her to create the 

handsome and rich character Mr. Darcy. Additionally, the protagonist of the novel, Elizabeth 

Bennet, is a reflection of Austen herself. Throughout the novel, she expressed her own 

experiences, thoughts, anger and dissatisfaction.  

The social and economic background in which she lived also influenced both her vision 

and books. She was born in the Victorian era, which included the Industrial Revolution. Britain 

was politically, economically, and culturally the most powerful country in the world. Although 

she was born in the countryside, her family was well-off. Therefore, her novels consist of balls, 

parties, and romances. Most of her novels depicted such a life. 
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However, in the later stages of her life, she had some troubles with economic issues and 

her father’s death. This led her to suffer from depression. Due to her condition and mood, she 

was not able to complete two novels: Sanditon and The Watsons.  

Generally, religion did not affect both her stories and life. The main reason why she did 

not included religion in her novels was her environment. She lived in a society of British 

Anglicans. Therefore, instead of discussing the religious choices of people, their economic 

status was widely depicted.  

In conclusion, there are many points that shape the writers’ language choice and novels. 

Jane Austen was mainly affected by her environment, intellectual and emotional life. Therefore, 

it can be considered that each fictional story has a non-fiction story behind it.  

 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

52 

 
 
 
 

Begün AKKOYUNLU & Eda ÖZSOY 
& Işıl Selen KORKMAZ & Nehir KANSU 



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

53 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Based on Agatha Christie’s Novel: Death on The Nile  
 

 
Act I Scene I 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The curtain slowly starts to go up. Jennet’s white 

immense mansion is partly visible. We are aware of the silver detail surrounding it. The yellow 

light’s reflection on the house creates a peaceful environment. As the curtains go up the set is 

fully visible for us. A big white mansion is in the background. At the right of the stage a garbage 

collector’s apparatus and broom can be seen. Maid #1 enters the stage from the right and starts 

to collect the trash at the upper stage. Maid #2 and Maid #3 enters to the stage from the left 

and start talking, walking to the right of the stage.) 

MAID #2 

Money, you know… Anything can be obtained with money. An immense mansion, 

swimming pools, Italian gardens, and a ballroom. Money is the cure for all of your problems. 

MAID #3 

Yeah, all of this problems can be solved. (Snaps finger) In a snap! I am fully sure that Ms. 

Ridgeway is going to do the most for this town. 

MAID #2 

(Turns to MAID #3 and chuckles) You are new here, aren’t you? If you knew Ms. Ridgeway, 

you wouldn’t expect her to do anything about this or any town. She is one of the most selfish 

people I know. All she thinks about is how to make herself happier and richer. Anyway, we 

better get to work.  

 
Death On The Nile

Ayça Topkaya



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

54 

(MAIDS #1, #2 and #3 leave from the left of the stage, the immense doors of the mansion 

open. A fancy bedroom with a lot of golden details stands out. A purple couch is in the middle 

of the stage, silver detailed door is in the upper stage, a dressing table is seen left side of the 

stage, a big portrait of Jennet Ridgeway is at the right of the stage. The door opens and Jane, 

the helper, enters with a duster and starts cleaning the portrait. The door opens again, and 

Jennet enters.) 

Jennet 
(Walking towards her dressing table) Is anyone visiting me today? 

Jane  

(Continues to clean the room) Yes madam. Catherine called and told me that she was 

planning on visiting you. Also, madam (turns to Jennet) I know you disagreed with me earlier 

but… 

Jennet 

(Aggressively answers) I thought we agreed on what I suggested. I am doing this for your 

safety. End of discussion. 

Jane  

(Bowing her head with acceptance) Yes, madam. 

(There is knock on the door and Catherine enters with a huge smile on her face.) 

Catherine 

(Opens her arms and screeches) Jenny! (Jennet turns her head to Catherine and elegantly 

hugs her.) Ah! I missed you so much. I wanted to visit you but after your father’s funeral I 

thought you might have needed some alone time. Hopefully you are better.  

Jennet 

I missed you as well, you need to tell me everything. (Points her head to Jane for her to 

leave) What have you been up to? (She leads her to the sofa)  

Catherine 
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I’m… engaged! 

Jennet  

(Shocked) Oh really, I thought you were not the type of person who would get married.  

Catherine 

But he is different Jenny! I love him so much. I could die without him; I could just die. He 

is the most important thing to me in the world. 

Jennet 

Well tell me about him. You know I won’t let you marry someone I don’t like. 

Catherine 

Oh, but you will darling! His name is Sam Doyle. He is everything that I have ever 

imagined in a husband. Except… There is this little problem. He is poor, he has no money. 

But that didn’t stop me from loving him. If I can’t marry him, I don’t know who I would 

marry. I would simply die, just die. 

Jennet 

(Relaxes Catherine) Don’t be stupid now! Get yourself together. 

Catherine  

I can’t imagine a life without him. I am scared you know. You never know what love can 

make you do.  

Jennet 

Wow darling, you have got it badly! 

Catherine 

(After a few seconds of silence) I- I mean it is terrifying. You know? Actually, I came here 

to ask you for a favor. I know you don’t like hiring people you don’t know but… I want you to 

employ Sam. I know you bought a new piece of land. You will eventually need a land agent. 

You can surely give it to Sam. Right? 
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Jennet  

(Startled) Oh! Umm… 

Catherine 

Please! He is perfect for the job. He knows everything about estates.  

Jennet  

Cath- 

Catherine  

You will… Won’t you? 

Jennet  

(Laughs) Don’t be ridiculous Cathy. Let me get to know him first. Bring him here one day 

and we’ll decide.  

Catherine 

He is here. I brought him with me. I knew you would want to have a look at him.  

Jennet 

(Takes a deep breath) Well… Let him in then.  

(Catherine runs to the door with joy and opens it. Then comes Sam with a charming smile 

on his face.) 

Catherine  

Darling, I want you to meet one of my dearest friends, Jennet. (Catherine takes him by the 

arm and walks him to the left side of the couch. Jennet stands up elegantly.) 

Sam  

(Mesmerized by Jennet’s beauty) Nice to meet you Ms. Ridgeway. Catherine told me all 

about you.  

Jennet 



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

57 

Nice to meet you as well. (Also mesmerized by Sam’s admiring looks she gave him. She 

stretches out a hand. They look at each other’s eyes for 2 seconds.)  Well, I think I found my 

new land agent. Would you like to have a look at your office?  

(Sam excitedly turns at Catherine and smiles. Then nods at Jennet. Jennet shows the right 

side of the stage with her hand. Catherine and Sam leave the stage.) 

Jennet  

(Smiles with jealously) Lucky Catherine… 

(The lights fade.) 

Act I Scene II 

(Setting and the format of the stage: A ballroom. A year later. A chandelier is hanging from 

the top of the stage. Five seats with coffee tables in between are visible on the left side and a 

shiny silver dancing platform in the middle of the stage. In the background there is a sunset 

scene. Slow dance music starts playing after the audience has the time to take a simple look at 

the stage. Then Betty, an elderly wealthy woman, and Ms. Bowers, helper of Betty, enter from 

the left side of the stage. Betty is holding a newspaper.) 

Betty 

Did you hear the news Ms. Bowers? The famous Jennet Ridgeway got married to a poor 

boy named Sam Doyle. Unbelievable!  

Ms. Bowers 

(Bored) Who cares? No one cares about what Jennet does. 

Betty 

(Laughs hysterically) Most like everyone but you. You are just pressed because you are in 

your 30’s and still not married. 

Ms. Bowers 
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Huh! Who needs a husband when you can earn money by looking after old selfish ladies 

like you?  

Betty 

(Offended) You know I can fire you if I want to.  

Ms. Bowers 

You know there are thousands of old women who need help. You are the one who is in 

need. (Betty rolls her eyes and sits down on a chair; Ms. Bowers sits to the chair right next to 

hers) Also, why are we even following Jennet all the way to Egypt?  

Betty 

(Shows her the newspaper in her hand) You see those pearls? I want them on my neck.  

(From the right side of the stage George, a well-known lawyer, comes in with his assistant.) 

George 

(With disappointment)  Ugh! I was hoping that she would have already arrived. Guess we 

will have to wait.  

Assistant 

Are you sure that she will accept this offer? I don’t think she is that stupid. 

George 

Oh, she will of course! We will just say that she has to sign this contract because of some 

land problems, that we can just get the money we need then leave. She won’t even suspect a 

thing. (George and his assistant walk towards the left side of the stage and sit next to each 

other. Jennet and Sam come on the stage and start dancing to the music. Everyone on the stage 

looks at them. After dancing for 10 seconds, Catherine enters the stage, looks at them dancing 

then unplugs the speaker. The music stops, Jennet and Sam stop dancing. Everyone turns 

around and stares at Catherine. Sam looks at Catherine furiously and walks up to her.) 

Sam  
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(Screams) What the hell Catherine! What are you trying to do, ruin my life!  

Jennet 

(Takes Sam’s arm) Can’t you just leave us alone!  

(Catherine looks at them raising both of her eyebrows and walks out of the stage 

unbothered. Sam walks Jennet to the chair; George quickly stands up and sits next to Jennet.) 

George 

(Acting surprised) Jennet! Sweetie how are you doing? 

Jennet 

(Smiles) Hi Uncle George, just tired of Catherine wanting to rain on my honeymoon.  

George 

Ah! I never trusted Catherine anyway. (After a few seconds) I am so lucky that we bumped 

into each other. We have a serious problem. The lands that you bought need another signature 

for the buildings that you are going to build. (Takes out pieces of paper out of his bag and puts 

them in front of Jennet) You just have to sign there, no need to read it. I took a look at it and it 

is totally safe.  

Jennet  

I won’t sign anything before reading it, you know that. That was my father’s biggest advice 

for me.  

George 

(Nervously) I understand but… 

Jennet  

(Frowns) Uncle… I am hopefully assuming that you gave me the wrong papers, because 

this has nothing to with buildings but your finance problems.  

George 
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(Stuttering, nervously) Oh… I must have given you the wrong papers. Let me look at my 

files really quick. 

Jennet 

No need. I know what you are trying to do and let me tell you, I was not born yesterday. 

(Stands up slowly) This is not the first time you tried to steal from my family, my father should 

have fired you when it first happened. You won’t be working for me nor my family anymore. 

George  

But Jenny… 

Jennet 

End of discussion!(Jennet takes Sam’s arm; while they are leaving the stage, they bump 

into an old lady named Sarah and her daughter Rose.) 

Sarah  

Ah! Sorry, I have been having a concentration problem. I can’t even see where I am going.  

Jennet 

(With anger) Well, you should look in front of you more often then. (Jennet and Sam leaves 

the stage) 

Sarah 

(As she was giving some advice) This girl has anger issues. She should start acting nice 

unless she wants bunch of enemies. 

Rose  

Don’t mind her mom. Cruel people like her won’t last long. 

(The lights fade.) 

Act I Scene III  

Setting and the format of the stage: (A few days later. The day of the trip on the Nile 

River. In the background four doors that has the numbers 24, 25, 26 and 27 are visible. In 
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between every door there is a column to make it look like a cruise boat. At the sides of the 

stage the surface of the sea can be seen. In the downstage there are three round tables and 

two chairs surrounding them. Captain #1 enters the left side of the stage, Jennet, Sam, Jane, 

Sarah, Rose, George, Betty, Ms. Bowers follows him.) 

Captain #1 

(With an accent and a smile on his face) Welcome, welcome! Please, come along… I am 

so pleased to welcome you to our cruise ship, the best vacation you will have in your life. Please 

sit down while your rooms are getting arranged.  

(Jennet and Sam sit down to the table that is on the stage-right. Betty and Ms. Bowers sit 

on the table that is on the stage-left. George asks something to Captain #1 then leaves the stage. 

Sarah and Rose stand between the doors 25 and 26. Sarah takes out a notebook out of her 

pocket and starts writing on it. Jane stands next to Jennet, right before she points her with her 

to go away. Jane sits on the chair closest to Betty’s. After a few seconds Catherine storms in 

from the stage-left.)  

Catherine  

(In an envious tone, towards Jennet and Sam) Well, I have been looking for you. (Jennet 

and Sam quickly turn around and roll their eyes. Jennet tries to calm Sam down by rubbing 

his hand, giving him a look that says “I got this.” Jennet slowly gets up from her chair and 

walks towards Catherine with an angry look on her face.)  

Jennet 

Why are you so obsessed with ruining our lives? Can’t you just give up already?  Huh? Stop 

being such a snake! 

Catherine 
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(In disbelief) Am I the snake? Yes, of course! (She shouts) I am the one who is destroying 

everything, me! Can you just stop playing Miss Innocent for once? Do not act like you did not 

steal Sam from me. 

(Sam gets off his seat and walks up to Catherine.)  

Sam  

I moved on Catherine. Don’t you get it? I don’t love you anymore. I have never loved you. 

(Catherine’s eyes get teary. She just stands there in disbelief. Captain #1 walks in.)  

Captain #1  

Your rooms are arranged!  

Jennet  

(Bored and tired) Finally, I cannot stand being here for one more second. (Jennet holds 

Sam’s hand, gets the keys from Captain #1, open the door 27, goes in the room and closes the 

door. Catherine, who is still in shock just starts crying. Sarah and Rose lead her to the chair 

next to Jane’s. Jane gets up and gets her key and leaves the stage. Betty and Ms. Bowers stare 

at Catherine as if she had done something. Captain #1 puts the keys on a desk with the names 

of the people and leaves the stage.) 

Catherine 

(Sobbing) I- I don’t know what I did. I just wanted him to love me again. Sometimes I just 

want to get this gun (Pulls a gun out of her pocket and puts it yo her head) and just pull the 

trigger. (Sarah immediately takes the gun.)  

Sarah  

(Nervous) Don’t be ridiculous now!  

Catherine 

I wish I had the courage! I wish had the courage to even kill her…but I don’t.  

Sarah  
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Come on now! Get up…You should not have the courage nor need it. Let me take you to 

your room. Rose can look after you. 

Rose  

(Genuinely) Yes, I can stay with you if you want.  

Catherine 

(Smiles) Yes, that would be nice. Thank you.(Rose takes her by the arm, gets her key and 

leaves the stage. While Sarah is getting her keys…) 

Betty 

Huh! She is just jealous and stupid. 

Ms. Bowers  

(Chuckles) Like you are not. 

Betty 

(Furiously) Shut up Doris! I know you are jealous as well. Her family did destroy your 

life.  

Ms. Bowers 

(Frozen) I told you to not bring that up. It is in the past. I am not as envious as you to steal 

a necklace. (Sarah comes closer to Betty and Ms. Bowers to hear their conversation, but Betty 

notices her and ends the discussion.) 

Betty 

Go and get our keys. I cannot stand this uncomfortable chair. (Sarah quickly gets away from 

them and hides behind the column. Ms. Bowers gets the keys and helps Betty get up and leads 

her to door 25. She opens the door and waits until Betty gets in, then she closes the door. Sarah 

who is waiting behind the column, walks towards Ms. Bowers.) 

Sarah 

Ah! My poor sweet child.  
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Ms. Bowers 

(Shocked) Excuse me? 

Sarah  

Isn’t your father’s name James Bowers? The one who committed suicide after being 

accused of stealing and burning the Ridgeway mansion down.  

Ms. Bowers 

(In a serious tone) I never wanted to believe it as a child. Not that it was the truth, but… I 

spent my whole life thinking that my father was a cruel person and that I was one as well. 

Always looking up to my father as a child and after all of the accusations, and injustices that he 

faced I was not sure whether I was a good person or not. Now that I am an adult, I understand 

that the one who has the money can get whatever they desire, and to get wherever they are in 

life, being fair or honest is not necessary. The only necessary thing is money… to be glorified, 

to be right. (Ms. Bowers leaves the stage in anger. Sarah shakes her head in sorrow.)  

Sarah  

Ugh, my sweet child! I wish you were not right. 

(The lights fade.) 

Act I Scene IV 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The dining room. At night. A lilac couch is visible at 

the stage-right. Behind it there is a window. Right next to the couch there is a wooden door. On 

stage left, there is a circular table with 5 chairs surrounding it and there is a bar in the upper 

stage, in the middle.  Jennet and Sam enter from stage-right, sit down on the chairs then start 

playing poker. Rose enters with Catherine and sits down on the couch. Catherine heads to the 

bar and grabs a drink. Rose takes a book out of her bag and starts reading it.  
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Catherine 

(Sarcastically)  Well, it is a lovely night isn’t it. So fun! (Jennet and Sam ignores her) 

Isn’t it Rose?  

Rose 

(Confused) I mean, I guess. 

Catherine 

I am sure other people are enjoying this fine evening, with people they have always loved!  

Jennet  

(Takes a deep breath) I am going to bed darling. Are you coming? 

Sam  

I will come in a minute. (When Jennet is about to leave the stage, Jane enters.) 

Jane  

(A nervous smile on her face) Ma’am, may I speak with you?  

Jennet 

(Annoyed) Yeah, sure. Be quick. 

Jane 

Ma’am I know you told me no, but he is going to divorce me. He has changed. Please 

ma’am, I love him.  

Jennet 

(Serious) People never change Jane. I told you about my thoughts, you will not be 

marrying a man who cheats. After you get married, he will cheat on you as well. I know those 

men.  

Jane 

Ma’am I love him. 

Jennet 
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I am doing this for your own good. Don’t ever bring this topic up again. (Jennet leaves the 

stage, Jane follows her out. Sam starts to tidy up the table. Catherine walks towards Sam.)  

Catherine 

Are you actually in love Sam? Huh, or will you leave and break her heart like you did mine? 

Sam  

(Aggressively) Cathy enough! Give me that drink. You should not be drinking like this.  

Catherine 

Oh my! Look at this! Sam actually cares. Sam says that I should drink less. (Shouts) Why 

do you care huh? Why do you? (Rose gets up and tries to calm Catherine down. Catherine 

pushes her away.) I don’t want you to babysit me anymore!  

Sam  

(In a calm voice Cathy, relax. (He walks towards her) 

Catherine 

No! I won’t. (She gets her gun out of his bag and shoots Sam in the leg. Sam cries in pain. 

Catherine drops her gun to the ground and puts her hands onto her mouth in shock. Sam holds 

on to the table next to the sofa and pulls himself in on the sofa, gets tissue out of his pocket and 

pushes it on his knee. Rose stands there in shock, trying to calm Catherine.) 

Sam  

(Stuttering) Go get help! Don’t leave Cathy alone, stay with her!  

(Rose nods her hair and helps Catherine leave the stage. The lights fade.) 

Scene V 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The morning, the doors 24, 25, 26 and 27 are visible 

again. Jane enters from the stage-right with a breakfast tray in her. She slowly walks towards 

to the door 27 and knocks the door. When she doesn’t hear anything, she opens the door and 
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gets in. A loud scream is heard behind the door. Jane anxiously runs out of the door. George 

enters the stage; Jane holds him gasping for breath.) 

George 

(Confused) What is happening? 

Jane 

(Stutters) Sh- She… 

George  

What? Who?  

Jane 

She, she is dead. Miss Ridgeway…  

(The lights fade. Then the curtains close.)  

Act II Scene I 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The dining room. The stage looks the exact same as 

scene IV. The same morning. Everybody is waiting anxiously and nervously for the Doctor to 

say something. Sam is lying on the couch with a cast on his leg, Betty, Ms. Bowers, Sarah, Rose 

and Catherine are sitting next to each other at stage-right. George is standing next to the 

Doctor with a blank face. ) 

Doctor 

Jennet Ridgeway has been murdered. She was shot in the head in her sleep. We found the 

letter “C” written to the wall with blood. (Everyone glimpses at Catherine) 

Rose 

It is impossible for Catherine to do this I was with her the whole night. 

Betty 

(Raises one eyebrow) I mean she did talk about murdering her yesterday morning. 

Rose 
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(Raises her voice) Like I said, she was with me all night.  

Sarah 

(Getting up from her chair) We cannot just get to a conclusion without interrogating 

everyone.  

Doctor 

I don’t believe that Miss Catherine did it. The murderer probably tried to put the suspicions 

onto her. Mrs. Doyle wouldn’t be able to write an initial on the wall because the gun was shot 

so closely to her which means that she instantly died. I don’t think she even saw who killed her 

and had the time to get her blood to write initials of them.  

Betty 

Very well…but who is going to investigate this cruel murder.  

Sarah 

(With excitement) I can!  

Doctor 

You’ll need a degree for that. 

Sarah 

Well, look at the luck! I have one. I have solved bunch of cases in my life. Here is my card. 

(She quickly took out her card.) 

Doctor 

(Not that convinced) Very well then.  

(Sarah dances with excitement. The lights fade.) 

Act II Scene II 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The same room. A chair is in the middle of the stage. 

Sarah is wandering around next to the chair. There is knock on the door and Captain #2 opens 

the door.)  
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Captain #2 

Sam Doyle is ready to talk. 

(Sam enters the door with a wheelchair.) 

Sarah 

Mr. Doyle… (Sam comes next to the couch) What were you doing last night? 

Sam  

Well, Catherine shot me in the knee. Therefore, I spent the whole night at the doctor’s office.  

Sarah 

(Taking her notebook out) When was this exactly?  

Sam 

Around 1 am. Right before Jennet left the dining room. Then Catherine shot me in the knee. 

I didn’t want her to be alone, so I told Rose to look after her. Then the doctor came and took 

me to his office like I said.  

(Sarah rubs her chin.) 

Sarah  

That would make you completely innocent. Wouldn’t it?  

Sam 

(With confidence) Well, yes. How could I have done such thing when I am unable to 

walk?  

Sarah 

Was there any specific time that you were alone? 

Sam  

When Rose was getting help, I was all by myself. That wouldn’t make me suspicious. I was 

still shot in the knee, suffering from pain.  

Sarah 
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(Rubs her chin) Yes, yes you are right… Though your relationship with Catherine is really 

confusing me. Why would you want her to be not alone? Is it that your conscience feels bad? 

Is it empathy? Though you wouldn’t have left her that quick for Madam Ridgeway if you had 

empathy. You would try to understand.  

Sam 

(gulps) I know what I did does not seem justifiable, but I do care for her. My love faded for 

her throughout the years. Maybe I didn’t love her really, the realization hit me when I met 

Jennet. It was different than what I had with Cath. She was just a friend to me all along, nothing 

more.   

Sarah 

(Sighs) Very well, you may leave for now. (While Sam is leaving, the door opens, and Jane 

enters.)  

Sarah 

Miss Jane, please come in.  

Jane 

Hello ma’am. Maybe I might have some information that may help you. (Jane glimpses at 

Sam right before he leaves) 

Sarah 

Come on sit down. (Jane sits down on the chair in the middle) Tell me now, what is this 

information. 

Jane 

I went to talk to Ms. Ridgeway to ask her something. (Sobs) I am sorry.  

Sarah  

Take your time darling. 

Jane 
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(Waits for a few seconds) After talking to her I went to my cabin. 

Sarah 

Did you hear or see something? 

Jane  

My cabin is on the other side of the boat, below the deck. It is not possible for me to hear 

anything. Unless I could not sleep and came back up. Then, perhaps, I might have seen 

something. This snake entering and leaving my mistress’s cabin but… As it is, madam. I 

couldn’t. (Jane looks back at the door and starts crying.) 

Sarah 

It is okay my child. I know it can be hard, grief. Always come talk to me if you learn 

anything about this murder, you can leave now.   

Jane  

Thank you, ma’am. (Jane leaves. After a few seconds, Betty enters the door.) 

Betty 

Captain told me that it was my turn. 

Sarah 

Please come in madam. (Betty sits on the couch with a teacup in her hand) Where were you 

the whole night? 

Betty 

I was in my cabin of course. Where else would I be? 

Sarah 

I don’t know. Maybe murdering Ms. Ridgeway when no one’s around.  

Betty 

(Furiously) How dare you accuse me of such a thing, and why would I want to kill Ms. 

Ridgeway anyway? 
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Sarah 

To get the pearls around her neck that you have been talking about constantly, maybe? 

Betty 

(Laughs) To get her pearls? Yes, everyone knows my obsession with pearls, but I would 

not murder someone to get them.  

Sarah 

Obviously, you would not. Just checking the possibilities. Also did you hear or see anything 

by chance?  

Betty 

I might have. I heard someone running really quickly and a splash like someone threw 

something to the sea.  

Sarah 

Are you sure it was a splash and not a shotgun? 

Betty  

No, I am sure it was a splash.  

Sarah  

(Takes a deep breath) How are you so sure madam that it was a splash but not a shotgun? 

Betty 

I might be old, but my ears are like dogs, they can hear even the slightest footstep.  

Sarah 

Then how come you did not hear a shotgun?  

Betty 

(Her hands shaking.) I don’t know if you would want to hear this information but… 

Sarah 

(After a few seconds of silence, shouting.) What information madam? 



      Quill/8 (June 2022)   
   
 

 
 

73 

Betty 

Okay then, I will tell you. I saw mademoiselle Rose leaning towards the rails of the ship 

and throwing something into the Nile.   

Sarah  

(In disbelief) Are you sure Madam? 

Betty 

Yes, I saw it with my own eyes. If you don’t believe me, ask yourself. 

Sarah 

(Takes a deep breath, her hands shaking from anxiety and stutters) You may leave now. 

(Turns to the door.) Captain, please bring Rose next! (Slowly leans to the table, rubs her 

head. After a few seconds Rose enters from the door.) 

Rose 

(Out of breath)  Mother? You asked for me? 

Sarah 

(Exhales) Yes, sit down. We need to talk. (Rose sits on the couch) Madam Betty told me 

that she saw you throwing something into the Nile at the time of the crime. 

Rose 

Mother, I- (Stutters) I did this for your good. 

Sarah 

(Turns around, shocked) What did you do? 

Rose 

I knew that you were drinking again, so I just tried to help you. (A few seconds pause) You 

know I wanted to protect you, while everyone was asleep, I threw the alcohol bottles into the 

Nile. I knew you had a drinking problem, since your books stopped selling. I have nothing to 

do with the murder.  
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(Sarah, exhausted, leans towards to the table, holding her head.) 

Sarah 

(Almost as if whispering) I tried… I tried my best to quit.  

Rose 

(Stands up, hugs Sarah) I know mother… It is okay. We are going to get through this 

together.  

Sarah 

(Hugging Rose back) Thank you my dear. I know we will. (A few seconds later) Okay, I 

have to get back to my investigation. I love you, my child. (Rose nods back at her and leaves 

the room. George enters with a nervous smile) Welcome sir, please sit. (George sits on the 

chair, takes a tissue out of his pocket and wipes his sweat on his forehead.) What were you 

doing last night at the time of the crime? 

George  

(Takes a deep breath) Me? I was in my cabin.  

Sarah 

That is very likely. Did you hear or see anything?  

George 

I was asleep so I am not very sure whether it was a dream or not, but I did hear someone 

running really fast. Oh, and two splashes. It could be anything if you ask me. I sleep very deeply. 

Like I said I am not sure. Also, I did hear something that sounded like a gunshot around 1 am. 

I remember waking up to drink a glass of water. I was half asleep that’s why I couldn’t hear it 

clearly. 

Sarah  

(Puts her glasses at her head) Two splashes, you say? 

George 
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Yes, two.  

Sarah 

(Taking down some notes and wandering around the table) You had a pretty good reason 

to have done this horrible thing. 

George 

(Eyes flickering) What? 

Sarah 

Mrs. Ridgeway humiliated you. At the ball. Destroyed your career as a lawyer.  

George 

Well, yes but I am not a monster, I wouldn’t do such thing because someone took everything 

I had. Also, killing her won’t get me anything but worse reputation.  

Sarah 

Please don’t play the victim now. You were cruel enough to use Madam Ridgeway’s money 

for your own good.  

George  

(His voice shaking) I didn’t do such thing. Like I said, killing her wouldn’t get me 

anything. 

Sarah 

(Laughs) What about revenge, huh? She killed your reputation, now you killed her.  

George 

(Shouts) You cannot accuse me of such a thing! (His eyes fill with tears, his voice cracks) 

I cannot take this anymore. I have lost all these past days and- 

Sarah 

(Pats his shoulder) Life can hurt, when you least expect. (Takes a deep breath) It is 

enough for today, you may leave. (While George leaves the stage, Ms. Bowers enters.) Ah! 
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Sit wherever you want my dear child. (Ms. Bowers sits on the chair.) I am sick of asking this 

question but what were you doing last night? 

Ms. Bowers 

(Sighs) I was in my cabin. Then around 1 am Rose and Catherine came to my door asking 

for some painkillers then I went back to sleep.  

Sarah 

Anything suspicious? 

Ms. Bowers 

Nothing really. 

Sarah 

Hmm, then who do you think might have done this? 

Ms. Bowers 

I know I didn’t. Mr. George seems weird, anxious. I think he did it, he also had a very good 

reason to.  

Sarah 

Well, if we look at it that way, you had a pretty good reason as well. 

Ms. Bowers 

(Chuckles) You are right. (After a few seconds) But you know I didn’t do it.  

Sarah 

Of course, I cannot get rid of my suspicion, but I really do want to believe you. After you 

told me your story and the trauma that you had to live through as a kid really affected me. As a 

mother, I wouldn’t want my daughter to experience anything like that. (Sighs) That is why I am 

trying to take care of myself more, for my daughter. 

Ms. Bowers 

(With a sincere smile) I am sure, you are a great mother madam.  
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Sarah 

(Wiping the tears from her eyes) Thank you, sweetie. You may leave now. (Ms. Bowers 

nods her head then leaves. After a few seconds Catherine enters with a dizzy face.) Hello 

Catherine. Are you feeling better after last night?  

Catherine 

(Nods her head) Yes, I didn’t mean to shoot him. I was drunk and everything got out of 

hand. I can swear that I did not do anything about the murder- 

Sarah  

Yes, I know Rose told me after taking painkillers were in deep sleep last night but just 

wondering if you heard anything by any chance. 

Catherine  

No, like you said I was unfortunately dead asleep.  

Sarah 

Do you have any suspicion? 

Catherine 

(Shaking her head) I honestly have no idea why someone would do this. 

Sarah 

You are the biggest suspect actually, if we look through the things you have challenged. A 

heartbreak, betrayal, envy- 

Catherine 

(eyes flickering, tense) 

Envy? I had everything I had ever wanted. Love, happiness… Till she- (Starts sobbing, then 

crying) I don’t know how to feel. Even if she wasn’t the best person, she was still my friend. 

How did this happen to us? When did we start acting like snakes? 

Sarah  
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(Takes a deep breath) 

Weird creatures’ humans. They hide behind their thick walls, from the devil. When people 

learn about cruelty and hate in this world, either their walls start to crack, or they build stronger 

walls. Your walls cracked, you started to come closer to the thing you hate the most. Becoming 

this snake, scaring others away from you. Though, now you can change that. You can turn into 

this butterfly. Become a better person, improve yourself. 

Catherine 

(Hope in her eyes) You think I can do that. Become a butterfly. 

Sarah 

Yes! I know you can. (Catherine smiles.) You can leave now, go take a deep breath. Smell 

the scent of the Nile. I believe in you. 

(As Catherine leaves, Sarah takes out her notebook.) 

Sarah  

(In a whispery tone) Strange… So strange (The door is knocked. Captain #2 enters) 

Captain #2 

That was all of the suspects ma’am. 

Sarah  

(Turns to the Captain #2) Thank you. By the way is there any chance of me looking at the 

crime scene? 

Captain #2  

Of course, ma’am, I will ask the staff to clean the room later. 

(Captain #2 exits. The lights fade.) 

 

Act II Scene III 
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(Setting and the format of the stage:. Room number 27. A double white bed with blood on 

the pillows is at the right side of the stage. There is a counter right next to the bed. A door is on 

the upper stage. On the stage-left a dressing table is visible. On the table there is a comb, two 

bottles of red nail polish with one bottle empty and the pearls. Also, a vintage rug is on the 

floor. Captain #2 opens the door and Sarah enters.) 

Sarah  

(Looks at Captain #2) Thank you I’ll take it from here. (Captain #2 nods and leaves. Sarah 

walks around the room. She comes near the bed and observes the letter “C” written on the 

wall, touches it with her gloves. Then she walks towards the dressing table. Takes the pearls 

and holds them up, then puts it back. She looks at the nail polish. She takes the empty one and 

holds it up as well. She looks confused.) …but how? 

(There is a knock on the door and Captain #1 enters holding a wet scarf. ) 

Captain #1 

Ma’am my fishermen found something in the sea that you might be interested in. (He gives 

the scarf to Sarah. She opens the scarf and sees the shotgun, a red tissue, and a piece of 

concrete.)  

Sarah 

(Raises her eyebrows) Two splashes… 

Captain #1  

(confused) Excuse me madam?  

(Captain #2 enters the stage running with a nervous look on his face.) 

Captain #2  

(Stuttering) Ma- Madam, Miss Jane… She- Madam she-  

(Sarah, Captain #1 and #2 exits running. The lights fade.) 

Act II Scene IV 
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(Setting and the format of the stage: Jane’s room. She is lying; blood is all over the floor. 

The room is the same as Jennet’s room except for the dressing table which is gone now. Jane 

has some money on her fingertips. The door opens, Sarah and the Doctor enter the room. 

Sarah kneels down and takes the money. The Doctor looks down and examines the body.) 

Doctor 

She has been stabbed, (Pulls out the knife.) with this. (Holds the knife for the audience to 

see) 

Sarah 

(Showing the money) Ah, my sweet child! (Talking to herself) Unless I could not sleep… 

Then, perhaps, I might have seen something. This snake entering and leaving my mistress’s 

cabin… 

Doctor 

What madam? 

Sarah 

She knew who the murderer was. She tried to tell me but preferred to blackmail the killer 

and ended up dying.  

Doctor 

Well… It is life. I will go and ask the staff to clean the room.  

(The lights fade.) 

Act II Scene V 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The doctor’s office. Sam is lying on the patient’s bed 

on stage-right. The doctor’s desk is on stage-left. A door is in the back which has curtains right 

behind it. The doctor and Sarah enter the room. The doctor sits on his desk and gets the DNA 

from the knife.) 

Sam  
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(Pulls himself and sits on the bed) I heard about Jane. Who is doing this? What is their 

purpose? What do they want from my family? 

Sarah  

(Looks at him) I don’t know Mr. Doyle but I do think that I am coming to a conclusion.  

Sam 

Conclusion? You know who did these monstrous things. 

Sarah 

I am not fully sure but with my observations I would not call it monstrous, more like sneaky, 

mischievous even.  

(Then Betty enters the door gasping for breath. Everyone looks at her curiously.) 

Betty 

Oh, Ms. Carter you are here! I was looking for you. I have vital information! 

Sarah 

Yes! 

Betty 

I know who killed Mademoiselle Jane. I saw them with my own eyes! 

Sarah  

So, the murderer of Ms. Ridgeway… 

Betty 

Yes? 

Sam 

(Shouts slowly) Madam, are you telling me that you know who killed my wife? You saw it 

with your own eyes?  

Betty 

(Screeches) Oh yes, I did! 
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Sam 

(Shouts) Relax and start from the beginning! 

Betty 

Okay! Right before lunch I was talking to one of the staff about some foreign tea that they 

had. You know how I like pearls; I enjoy tea very much as well. After I learned about the tea, I 

passed by Mademoiselle Jane’s cabin and heard a scream. I quickly hid behind the stairs and 

waited for the murderer to come out. The door opened slowly, and you wouldn’t believe who 

it was… 

(The sound of a shotgun. Betty slowly falls to the ground. Sarah quickly opens the curtains, 

looks around and sees no one, holds the gun with a tissue, shows it to the doctor. Everyone is 

shocked. ) 

Sarah 

(Takes a deep breath) I know who the murderer is, (Turns to the doctor) Tell everyone to 

meet me in the dining room, at 8 pm. (She leaves the stage) 

(The lights fade.) 

Act II Scene VI 

(Setting and the format of the stage: The dining room, eight pm. Sarah, Rose, Ms. Bowers, 

George, Sam, Catherine, Captain #1 and #2 is in the room. Everyone is sitting but Sarah. The 

round table is in the middle of the stage with a seat. On the table there is a gun, the red tissue, 

the piece of concrete and the scarf. Sarah stands in front of the table.) 

Sarah 

Ladies and gentlemen, I asked you to meet me here because I know who the murderer of 

Jennet Ridgeway and Mademoiselle Jane is. (Everyone gasps and looks at each other.) These 

mysterious murders confused me a lot because everyone in this room had a reason to do this 

“monstrous” thing. Ms. Bowers was a victim of childhood trauma, Mr. George was betrayed 
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by Ms. Ridgeway, Catherine lost her one true love to her best friend. (Sarah turns to Sam.) You 

had no reason Mr. Doyle; you couldn’t even be accused because you did not have the ability to 

even walk. How could you have done this “monstrous” crime? That was the whole point wasn’t 

it? 

Sam 

(Laughs) Are you accusing me Ms. Carter? You just explained yourself. How could and 

why would I kill my wife? 

Sarah  

Like I said that was the whole point.  

George 

(Laughs)Madam you are making this up at this point, he could not walk. 

Sarah 

Oh, he did! He killed his own wife. Mr. Doyle is the murderer.  

Sam 

(Laughs) How did I do it? How did I kill my wife without the ability of movement? 

Sarah 

(Turning to everyone) Let’s think what had happened. What had Rose seen? Catherine 

was drunk, she allegedly shot Mr. Doyle in the knee. Catherine then dropped the gun for Sam 

to get it and use it on murdering his wife.  

Rose 

Mother, I saw the blood on his knee! You are being ridiculous! 

Sarah 

My child, you assumed what you saw was blood but you actually saw (takes the tissue from 

the table and the empty nail polish bottle) a napkin covered with red nail polish. Mr. Doyle 

insists on Catherine to be not alone so that he had more time to commit the murder. While Rose 
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was going to get help, Mr. Doyle ran to his wife’s cabinet, shot her in the head, wrote the letter 

“C”, put the nail polish back. Then he ran back and fired a bullet into his knee, (Holds the scarf 

up) used this scarf as silencer, (Holds the piece of concrete) used this to get rid of the gun and 

the napkin. He put them all together, threw it into the Nile so that it could never be found but 

he was wrong.  

George 

It is impossible! How can it even be possible! 

Sam 

(Nervously) It is impossible! She is just lying! 

George 

How could he do all of that in the spare of the moment? 

Sarah  

It was not the spare of the moment. It was planned so perfectly. Not only by Mr. Doyle but 

with his alleged ex-lover Mademoiselle Catherine!  

Catherine 

(Shocked) Me! I- (Stutters) 

Sarah 

Yes, you! Sam was poor, that was the problem all along. (Turns to Sam) You still loved 

each other, just needed money to settle down. Therefore, you came up with this plan… but not 

everything went the way you expected. Mademoiselle Jane had seen Sam enter her mistress’s 

room. She blackmailed you. You had no chance but to get rid of her. Catherine went into Jane’s 

room right before lunch, gave her the money and killed her. Unfortunately, while getting the 

money back, she left a few pieces of the 1000 Francs behind. More unfortunately, she was seen 

by Madam Betty leaving Jane’s cabin. Madam didn’t know yet that she had seen the murderer 

but after learning Mademoiselle’s unfortunate death, she ran to the doctor’s office looking for 
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me. When she was about to inform me who the killer was, Mr. Doyle started shouting which 

was really strange. Why would he shout? Of course, now I realize that he was shouting to warn 

Miss Catherine whose cabin was next door. He specifically asked Madam Betty to start from 

the beginning to stall more time for Catherine to find a way to prevent Madam from ruining 

their plan. She got her backup gun and shot Betty, then ran back to her cabin as fast as possible 

leaving the gun behind.  

Catherine 

(Getting up her seat anxiously)  That was an amazing story madam. Really imaginative. 

You should write a book about it.  

Sam 

(Laughing nervously) Yes madam. I agree. The fact that you don’t have any proof makes 

it more laughable. 

Sarah 

(Smiles) Oh, but I do have proof young man. (Walks towards Sam) Do you know anything 

about the moulage test?  

Catherine 

(Her voice shakes) She is bluffing Sam. Don’t listen to her! 

Sarah 

(Not minding what Catherine says) Your skin can be tested and determined whether you 

have used (points at the table) a specific gun. You know using a gun leaves powder on your 

skin and it can be taken off with a thin wax. If you believe that I made up this whole story, 

you wouldn’t be afraid to do this test. You won’t feel any pain unless you are proven to be 

guilty.  

(Sam looks back and forward to Catherine and Sarah.) 

Sam  
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(Nervously) Cath, loo- 

Catherine  

(Tears in her eyes) There is nothing we can do. (Turns towards the table) It is over. (Sarah 

walks to chair behind the table and sits on it, raising her eyebrow. Catherine takes a deep 

breath) Please, don’t blame Sam. It was all my plan. Sam had no money and was mesmerized 

by Jennet’s luxurious life. We were bold enough to assume we wouldn’t get caught. (Tears fall 

down from Catherine’s eyes. She walks to Sam and sits in his lap.) Life is a game my darling, 

and we lost! We are the snakes in this world but we shouldn’t be. I just wanted to help him. 

Live a perfect life. Get rid of this feeling of envy. I want to become a butterfly. Wreck my walls, 

start over. (Holds Sam’s face) You know I love you darling.  

Sam 

(Tears in his eyes) I love you too. 

Catherine 

I will always love you. (Puts the gun on his head and shoots him. Everyone stands up with 

fear) 

Stop! I cannot do it. (Puts then on her head and shoots herself) 

(The lights fade. The curtain closes.) 
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 22nd July 1401, Saturday 

 

Capulets and Montagues. So alike to the public eye yet so different to their own. Think 

of rivalry, grudge, and all things unkind, the image of them shall come to mind. Some despise 

all this bitterness, though, many take delight in the deception of meaning and power it provides. 

I however, do not. I would rather come to mind when love, care and devotion are thought. It is 

the game of red and green against blue and yellow. But I play my own game. A game in which 

everyone is covered in bittersweet and lovely pink. 

 

23rd July 1401, Sunday 

 

“Such an ugly thing rivalry is” says cousin of mine. It is very much alike to being in 

love all by yourself, only giving but never receiving, I think. Benvolio begs me to forget to 

think of her and see other beauties. He insists I fall for a lady who will not give me only a 

handful of sorrow, fall for a woman who is not the niece of Lord Capulet, fall for anyone other 

than my fair Rosaline. He is too young to understand that it is not easy as he says it is to forget 

love. How can a man release his eyes when Cupid’s arrow has struck him as hard as a soldier 

strikes his opponent at battle? 

 

 
The Diary Of Romeo

Arin Kaptan
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Benvolio and I heard about the Capulet’s party from a man holding a paper with the 

names of unknown guests who were to attend the party we were not to know about. To our luck 

the poor man could not read and could not guess we were the enemy, so he asked me to read 

the names for him. Lord Capulet shall not blame him though. He too, will not know our name 

destined to us before we were even born. The name I have grown to despise. The name that 

builds a dark tall wall between Romeo and Montague. Tonight, I shall not be the heir of Lord 

Montague though. Tonight, I shall be only Romeo. A knight for my fair Rosaline.  

 

24th July 1401, Monday 

 

 Love does not come only once in a lifetime; Benvolio must be right about that. But it 

may happen in an instant I figure. My eyes dance around the room while she enters swiftly like 

an angel from the sky. My eyes land on her eventually only to make me blind to see. There is 

only you and her in the room now. Palm holding each other’s hand. Feet to feet turning around 

the ball room floor. The rarest emeralds glancing at you, the shiniest pearls smiling for you. 

Your body is warm from your head to your toes. Nothing matters any more, because suddenly 

you are in love at first glance. Love cannot last forever; Benvolio was also right about that. The 

angel once again takes her place in the sky. Now your body is cold from your head to your toes, 

caring a shattered heart weighing you down. You think in sorrow how you can ever be an enemy 

of her. Someone so pure yet still so blue. Before you get to graze her lips and warm her hands 

with your palms again your lovely pink fairy tale is over. 
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25th July 1401, Tuesday 

 

 A true knight shall never give up on his dreams, he shall never leave his lady stuck 

in dreams, he shall even change his name If it pleases her. Suddenly my dead pink fairy tale 

turns to fair and lively roses in the Capulet Orchard. In her arms I am at last, I get to kiss her 

passionately on more time. We reunite like long lost lovers, finishing each other’s sentences. I 

do not mind If we remain a secret, because a secret does not mean we are not real. We shall be 

bonded together for eternity. A bond neither death nor life can defy. Now I know we are meant 

to be. Star-crossed or not shall not matter, because I will defy all the brightest stars for my lover 

Juliet. 

 

26th July 1401, Wednesday 

 

 We are not Lord Capulet’s daughter and Lord Montague’s son, nor enemies tangled 

in forbidden emotions, nor two hearts not meant to unite. We are only one love and one heart 

united with a holy promise and a shining sliver ring. I Romeo have taken Juliet to be my wife 

and to complete my life. We are bonded in ways more than one, and nothing can ever pull us 

apart. 

 Wrath must be the deadliest out of all the seven deadly sins. Anger consumes you 

suddenly and you lose yourself completely. You become a beast hungry for blood, a beast which 

will not give up. Your angel is too far to hear and the devils voice rings in your ears. You only 

need a moment of great sadness and anger to give in to the words of the one whom shall never 

be trusted. I became a sinner today. Consumed in rage I let everyone witness my pain. Nobody 

can blame me though, as even the calmest of beings require one poke in the wrong place to 
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wake. I did try to stop the fight, I really did. But once I saw Mercutio leave me forever with the 

words of hate uttered, I could not control myself any longer. 

 The last sound I heard before I finally returned to conscience was my sword, 

glistening with blood, ripping through the flesh of the now dead Tybalt. Oh, what a tragic life I 

have. Him who killed for hate died with the blood of his enemy on his hands. I who killed for 

love have to live with the blood of my beauty on my hands. Although Mercutio and Tybalt’s 

hearts stopped, I was the one left to live in the agony of a broken heart. 

 

27th July, Thursday 

 

I detest the Prince, I detest the Montague’s, I detest the Capulet’s, I detest all of Verona and 

I defy all the stars in the big blue sky. I have been banished from home, away from my fair 

Juliet. Oh, what I would not do, just to see her emerald eyes looking into mine and to see her 

hair floating in the wind along with all of our worries. I would duel the greatest knights, I would 

dive deep into the coldest seas, I would even end all of Verona, if it meant I could see her one 

last time. Every day, when the sun said its last farewells and the stars finally showed their light, 

I would go and yell at them till my Juliet could hear. I sadly know that will never come true, as 

her body is rotting slowly, and her soul is fleeing her body. Is this what I get for losing my 

patience? Is this what I deserve for killing her cousin? Every time a person walks by, with news 

of Juliet Capulet’s death on their lips, a sword pushes itself deeper into my soul. With her half 

of me has already left, now I just need to do the rest. I will look into her fairness one last time, 

and I will lay next to her until the end of time. 
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Among Us

Aslı GÖNÇ

6, 5,……………. 
……………
…... 
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CHAPTER 1 

     NEWS 

Salo Rimson announced 

that JSO (Japan Space 

Organization) shall choose 6 

volunteers for their new 

space station.  The volunteers 

shall not be chosen by their 

knowledge about space or 

science. This will be an 

experiment about measuring 

average citizen’s survival 

possibilities in space. For 

application Salo-san granted 3 

phone numbers and 2 mail 

codes that can reach the 

headmaster of JSO directly.  

You can find the numbers at 

page 8. 
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            NEWS 

Right now, the CEO 
of the Kori Industry, 
who is the middle child 
of the company, had 
announced that the 
family shall invest in the 
latest JSO programme. 
Makoto quote that this 
chance is going to be 
beneficial for their 
company's image after 
the prison incident.  
After five years of 
camping 'i nature, the 
oldest child Haru-san 
shall participate this 
event too. 

ARTISTS 
REPORTED 
MISSING 

 
A group of 7 artists has 

been reported missing after 
they vanished more than two 
weeks ago after checking out 
of their hotel room at the end 
of a vacation 

The Argus hotel, 
which is famous for its 
splendid decorations had 
been reported several 
missing cases since last 
year. 

TRUE IDENTITY 
DIES 

The man who caused the word 'Rush-Munro' 
to spread across New Zealand in connection with 
the special taste of tasty delicacies and ice-
creams, Mr. Fredrick Charles Rush-Munro, died 
earlier this month at the age of 92. 

Mr. Rush-Munro became well known in 
Hawke's Bay, initially when he and his wife 
opened a sweet shop in Hastings. The shop was 
extremely successful because it had a philosophy 
of offering only home-cooked items, and many of 
the favorite foods were made from hidden recipes 
to couples. 

There Really Are 50 Eskimo Words 
For 'Snow' 

Anthropologist Franz Boas didn't mean to spark a 
century-long argument. Traveling through the icy 
wastes of Baffin Island in northern Canada during the 
1880s, Boas simply wanted to study the life of the 
local Inuit people, joining their sleigh rides, trading 
caribou skins and learning their folklore. As he wrote 
proudly to his fiancée, "I am now truly like an 
Eskimo.... I scarcely eat any European foodstuffs any 
longer but am living entirely on seal meat." He was 
particularly intrigued by their language, noting the 
elaborate terms used to describe the frozen 
landscape: “Aqilokoq" for "softly falling snow" and 
"piegnartoq" for "the snow [that is] good for driving 
sled," to name just two. 
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CHAPTER 2 

Hiiiiii!   

 
Hello my sweetheart  .

 
Hi lads ;)   

 
Hey!   

 
Hi everyone.   

 
Hello.   

 

Jian 

Chihiro 

AKIRA 

Makoto 

Haru

 Hikaru 
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Sooo… I am Akira. Uhmmm I- 

Wait!  that’s gonna take so long.
 

Let’s make some cards that introduce us .
 

That’s so smart big bro! 
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I’m Haruki, a 23 
years old person who 
loves camping. You can 
speak informal with me if 
you feel comfortable and 
also call me Haru. I love 
homemade pteokbo. So I 
shall be so grateful if Ms. 
Chihiro can make me 
some. 

 

I looove board 
games. I brought exactly 
251 games that are 
worldwide. Please play with 
me.  Ohh… my name? Of 
course, My name is Hikaru!! 
I am the youngest child of 
Kori family. And my favorite 
superhero is Batman. 

 
 

Hello I am Chihiro, a 
vegan who lives with her 
lovely husband. When I was 
in high school I was the 
president of “Discrimination 
through blacks”. We used to 
rule the school with this club. 
My favorite quote is “Live, 
Love, Laugh” 

 

I’m Makoto 
and I’m 21. 

 

Hellow beautiful 
ladies, and others. My name 
is the powerful Jian. I am a 
successful business man; I am 
43 years old. Yes, right now I 
don’t have a job, and yes I 
failed 16 times. BUT I AM 
NEVER GONNA GIVE UP ON 
BUILDING A COMPANY 
WHICH CAN SHOW PEOPLE 
THAT “MEN ARE THE 
POWER”. 

 

Hi hii.. İ am Akira. I 
was born in Florida, 
America. Right now I am 
studying political biology. I 
lost my mom and dad in an 
accident.  My mom always 
wondered the space so I 
want to make her dream 
come true. 
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Hello our    
valuable 

candidates! 

Haaa!! 
What was that, what 

happened?! 
Daddy was that you??? 

CHAPTER 3 
Uhmm.. 

Mr. Jian? C.. 
can you get 

off of me 
please? 

I..I mean ladies, you 
must be so scared of this 

mysterious sound. 
Would you like me to 

protect you? 

Hello JSO’s 6 volunteers about our new civil space 
research project. This project shall last 3 months and 
27 days if nothing changes. APPA 034 which is the 
spaceship you will reach soon currently has 9 
different rooms. You will be able to see the rooms 
name on the floor before the doors but for you to 
keep in mind I shall tell you the names. After the 
rocket stops the first room, you’ll see will be the 
cafeteria. If we go straight, you will see the admin 
room and storage. At the left side of the ship, you 
will find med bay, engine, and reactor rooms in 
order. At the right side you will find shields, 
navigation, and communications. In each room you 
will have a daily task that you should do, or the ship 
will not be able to carry out its routine functions. 
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COMMUNICATION 
ROOM 

STORAGE ROOM ADMIN ROOM 

Communication room 
is located between 

storage and weapons. You 
can communicate with the 

Earth by using walkie-
talkie. You will also find 
the camera footages in 
the computer. You can 

download your research 
data into that computer as 

well. 

Storage is a small, isolated 
room. It contains gases food and 
some medical tools. You can find 
everything you need to survive. 
You must refill the fuel during 

day to continue your journey in 
space. This room connects 

Admin, Communication and 
Engine room via a hallway 

You can find Admin Room 
under the Cafeteria. Every 
morning you need to swipe 
your ID card for identification. 
You can find wire control just 
outside the room. If there is 
an electric problem, you can 
fix them by playing around 
with those wires. 
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CAFETERIA NAVIGATION ROOM WEAPONS 

Cafeteria is the middle 
part of the ship. You can 

have meetings and eat your 
meals in here. This place 

opens to Admin, Med Bay 
and weapons. At the top of 
the Cafeteria, you will find 
the main entrance to the 

ship. 

You will find the Navigation 
room on the right side of the 
ship. You can also call this the 

control room. By using the 
chart in the control panel you 
can direct the ship. You shall 
not use this part of the ship if 
you don’t have an emergency. 

Weapons located to the 
right of Cafeteria and 

Navigation. You can use the 
chair and the screen to 

destroy the asteroids that are 
nearby. You can also divert 

the power ship uses. 
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MED BAY ROOM ENGINE ROOM REACTOR ROOM 

It is a medium-sized 
room that can check 
your health using a 

scanner. You can learn 
your blood type, height 

and do your usual 
checkup. There are two 

hospital beds for any 
sudden issue. You can 

find a first-aid kit in front 
of the room. 

It is a small room that located 
at the bottom-left of the ship. 

You can reach the Reactor room 
by using the upper hallway. 

There is a big engine of the left 
side. You will not have a 

correlation with it. 

Reactor connected Med 
Bay and Engine via 

hallways. The room will be 
covered with blue light but 
if the light turns to red two 
people need to scan their 
handprints to confirm that 

nothing is wrong. 
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CHAPTER 4 

HEY YOU!! 

Do you know 
Makoto's thing? 

He's so distant 
to us. 

 

You are 
Hikaru right? 

 The younger 
sibling of Makoto. 

Hmmm… I 
don’t know how 
to ask you this 

but… 

WELL… 
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PLEASE… 

 
It was November 23, 1963, 12 years 

ago. Makoto was possibly 9-10 years old. 
It was nearly two o'clock. No one saw 
what had happened in the morning, other 
than Makoto and our dad. If you want to 
know what's really going on, I might need 
to give you a history. Our mother was the 
CEO of the "Tanaka Industry." But when 
she married our father, she changed the 
name to "Kori Industry" which is my dad's 
surname. Thanks to the experience of my 
father's entrepreneur, this business got 
bigger. I'm not sure what exactly 
happened, but I think my dad and my 
mom got a bargain over the work, so my 
mom banned my dad from the business 
for a temporary amount of time. In that 
time frame, I think my dad's rage was 
more hyped up. So, one night, when our 
biggest brother, aka Haru, was in a school 
camp, my parent got into a fight again, 
except this time it was a massive one. My 
dad smashed the glass on my mom 
because of his rage. Makoto may have 
woken up because of these noises. I'm 
glad he did that, but it was a little late. As 
soon as Makoto ran into the kitchen, our 
mother just said his last word, "please..." 
and nothing more. He fled to the garage 
as he felt it was the best place to shelter 
in the night. And there was an old 
telephone, so he could call the police 
without his father hearing his voice. He 
waited for the cops there for about 50 
minutes without breathing. At least 
Makoto told the police, that I was 4 at the 
time, so I was asleep when all of them 
were happening on. After that our dad got 
arrested and the company of our mother 
left to Haru first, but he was a crazy child. 
He would never get into a business. So, 
the company became Makoto’s in the 
end. I think he is feeling a great regret 
because of not saving his mother so he 
held on to the company like an obsession. 
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Soo… anyone 
in your life, 
sweetheart. 

A beautiful 
girl like you 
must have a 

lover. 

Ohh… 
Not really. I 
actually am not 
looking for 
someo- 

*DING 

Wow! It’s 
already midday. It 
felt like 5 minutes 

while I am talking to 
you. By the way can 

you bring the 
potatoes from 

storage?  

Sure? Do 
you want 

sweet 
potatoes or 
Yukon ones? 

AHHH!! 
OH MY 

GOD! PLEASE, 
PLEASE 

SOMEONE 
HELP!!! 

CHAPTER 5 
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Mr. Jian… he 
is DEAD!! I found 
him lying in the 
storage. I thought 
he was 
intoxicated but 
then I realized. 
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CHAPTER 6 
You fine, 

sweetheart? 
Yes, Mrs. 

Chihiro. I 
strive to 
remain 

peaceful. 

Ca
m

er
as

 

What if 
the killer is 
among us?! 

RELAX Hikaru!! 
If you keep 

talking reckless, then 
you will need to 
worry. 

What if, 
what if the 
killer TOUCH 
MY QUICHE!! 

How are we gonna 
find them. They could be 
anywhere right now in 
the ship. 

What was that 
Makoto. Do you know 
anything about the 
murder? 

Ohh… 
nothing just 
mumbling a 
song. 
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MEANWHILE 
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CHAPTER 7 

WHAT WAS THAT?! 
WHAT HAPPENED? 

ARE YOU OKAY, AM I 
OKAY? 

What 
was what? 

We are in 
Reactor Room of 
course there will 
be sounds. 

Can I 
remind you 
that there is a 
MURDERER 
here! Right in 
this ship.  

Fine… I’ll 
look around. 
Just stay here 

THANK YOU!!! 
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Communication 
Room 

CHAPTER 8 
OMG! Who 

are fighting? 
Haru and… 

MAKOTO?!! 

A 
weapon… 
The..there 
is gun on 
the table. 

Wait 
What? A 

GUN!! 
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Okay. Now take 
a deep breath. You 
can do it, you don’t 
have to shoot the 

person. 

HURRY UP 
HIKARU!! Just 
SHOOT! 

Good  
Shot!!  
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So sorry 
everyone. I kind 
of never cooked 
so… There might 
have been a little 
fire in cafeteria. 

Don’t 
worry Ms. 

Chihiro. thanks 
to you we 
caught the 
imposter 

among us. 

HUH! Really? 

Yes, 
am I 

right… 

AKIRA
? 
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Melis YÜKSEL & Buse ÜNAL
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He is more than a hero 

he is a god in my eyes- 

the man who is allowed 

to sit beside you - he 

 

who listens intimately 

to the sweet murmur of 

your voice, the enticing 

 

laughter that makes my own 

heart beat fast. If I meet 

you suddenly, I can' 

 

speak - my tongue is broken; 

a thin flame runs under 

my skin; seeing nothing, 

 

hearing only my own ears 

drumming, I drip with sweat; 

trembling shakes my body 

 

and I turn paler than 

dry grass. At such times 

death isn't far from me 

 

 

 
He Is More Than A Hero

Sappho
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A hero is no braver than an ordinary man, 

but he is brave five minutes longer. 

Ralph Waldo Emerson 
 




