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Setting: A small, elegant living room with a large window, a coffee table in the centre with an open jewellery box displaying a sparkling diamond necklace, and a few chairs around.


Characters:
Detective Daisy – A clever and observant detective who loves solving mysteries.
Ms. Green – The wealthy owner of the missing diamond, anxious and panicking.
Miss Finch – Ms. Green’s loyal housekeeper, always tidy and proper.
Ms. Grey – A shady character with a mysterious past who claims to be a friend of Ms. Green.
Miss Scarlet – Ms. Green’s flamboyant niece who is always seeking attention.
 
(The lights come up. DETECTIVE DAISY stands center stage, looking around the room. MS. GREEN is pacing nervously, frequently glancing at the empty jewelry box.)

MS. GREEN: (Frantic) Oh, Detective Daisy! You have to help me! The diamond is gone!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Calmly) Please, calm down, Ms. Green. Let's start from the beginning. When did you last see the diamond?

MS. GREEN: (Speaking quickly) I had it right here on the table just an hour ago! I was showing it to Miss Scarlet, and then—oh, it's gone!

(Enter MISS SCARLET, wearing a bright, flamboyant dress and a large, extravagant hat. She carries herself confidently, perhaps too confidently.)

MISS SCARLET: (Smiling) Did someone say my name? Aunt Green, really, you’re making a scene again! Is it about that silly old diamond?

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Stepping closer to MISS SCARLET) Miss Scarlet, do you know anything about the missing diamond?

MISS SCARLET: (Scoffing) Me? Steal? Please, Detective! I would never! Besides, I saw Ms. Grey lurking around earlier, with her shifty eyes. Very suspicious, if you ask me.

(Enter MS. GREY, wearing a sleek dress. She clutches a hat in her hands, her eyes darting around the room.)

MS. GREY: (Indignant) Lurking? How rude! I wasn’t lurking, I was… admiring the diamond. Who wouldn’t want to take a closer look at such a treasure? It’s a marvel!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Calm, observant) Interesting. And where were you when the diamond went missing, Ms. Grey?

MS. GREY: (With a sly smile) I was in the garden… enjoying the view, of course. The flowers are quite breathtaking this time of year. Surely, a simple pleasure isn’t a crime?

(Enter MISS FINCH, the housekeeper, carrying a feather duster. She seems flustered but eager to please.)

MISS FINCH: (Out of breath) Oh dear! What’s all this commotion about? I just finished cleaning the living room! It’s spotless, I assure you!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Turning to MISS FINCH) Miss Finch, did you happen to see anyone in the living room while you were cleaning?

MISS FINCH: (Shrugging) Well, I did notice Miss Scarlet was being quite loud and distracting. She kept asking Aunt Green to show her the diamond again and again.

MISS SCARLET: (Defensive) That’s not true! I was just trying to get her attention. You know how Aunt Green drifts off sometimes!

(MS. GREEN is visibly worried and scratches her head, muttering to herself.)

MS. GREEN: (Panicked) I can’t believe this is happening! I was so careful… I’m sure the diamond was right here. Oh, what will I do?

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Analytical) So, we have a few clues here. Ms. Green was showing the diamond to Miss Scarlet. Ms. Grey was admiring it, and Miss Finch was cleaning. But we still don’t know where the diamond is.

MISS FINCH: (Waving her duster) I just want to keep the house tidy! That’s all I care about!

MISS SCARLET: (Flippant) And I just want to keep the family happy!

MS. GREY: (Protesting) I was only admiring it! I swear, I didn’t touch a thing!
(DETECTIVE DAISY walks over to the coffee table, kneels, and examines the jewelry box closely. Something catches her eye.)

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Loudly) Wait a minute! There’s something shiny under the table!

(DETECTIVE DAISY picks up a glittering object. It's a fake diamond, smaller and duller than the real one.)

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Surprised) Aha! A fake diamond! But where’s the real one?

(MS. GREEN looks shocked and takes a step back.)

MS. GREEN: (Gasping) What?! This… this is terrible!

MISS SCARLET: (Smirking) See? I told you I didn’t steal it!

MS. GREY:  (Crossing her arms) This is ridiculous! I demand to know who did it!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Thoughtfully) Wait… there’s one thing I haven’t checked yet.

(She walks toward MS. GREEN, who looks increasingly uncomfortable. DETECTIVE DAISY inspects her closely.)

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Slowly) Ms. Green, I notice you’ve been acting rather suspiciously. You were the last one to have the diamond. Are you absolutely certain it was stolen?

MS. GREEN: (Stammering) I… I mean… what do you mean?

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Sharply) You wanted to keep the insurance money, didn’t you?

(The group gasps in unison. MISS FINCH drops her duster in shock.)

MISS FINCH: (In disbelief) Aunt Green, is this true?

(MS. GREEN slumps her shoulders, looking defeated.)

MS. GREEN: (Sighing) Alright, I admit it. I thought if I made it look like it was stolen, I could claim the insurance money. The diamond… it’s worth a fortune, after all.
MISS SCARLET: (Disgusted) Unbelievable!
MS. GREY: (Shaking her head) You should be ashamed of yourself!

MISS FINCH: (Horrified) I can’t believe you would do such a thing, Aunt Green!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Confident) Well, it seems the case is solved. Ms. Green, you need to return the diamond and confess.

(MS. GREEN is about to speak, but DETECTIVE DAISY holds up a hand.)

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Interrupting) But wait. We still need to figure out who switched the diamond while I was distracted. The fake one didn’t get here by accident.

(All eyes turn to MS. GREY, who suddenly looks nervous. She begins to sweat, her hand clutching the hat tighter.)

MS. GREY: (Sputtering) I - I didn’t switch anything! I promise!

MISS SCARLET: (Accusing) Then where were you when the diamond went missing, Ms. Grey?

(A long, tense pause follows as the group watches MS. GREY.)

MS. GREY: (Sighing, defeated) I might have… gone to take a closer look at the diamond while you all were distracted.

(DETECTIVE DAISY steps closer to her.)

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Softly) And did you switch the diamonds, Ms. Grey?

MS. GREY: (Quietly) Yes. I wanted it for myself. I thought… I thought I could sell it and become rich. The real one is hidden in my room.

(MISS FINCH gasps dramatically.)

MISS FINCH: (Shrieking) How could you, Ms. Grey?

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Firmly) So, now we have the true culprit. Ms. Grey, you will return the diamond and confess to your theft. Greed can only lead to ruin.

MS. GREY: (Resigned) Yes, Detective. I’ll return it. I just… I lost my head for a moment.

(The group relaxes slightly. MISS SCARLET looks at MS. GREEN with a soft expression.)

MS. SCARLET: (Gently) Aunt Green, I forgive you. But please, no more tricks. We don’t need diamonds to be a family.

MS. GREEN: (Grateful) Thank you, my dear. You’re right. No more tricks. I’ve learned my lesson.

MISS FINCH: (Smiling) And I’ll continue keeping this house in order, but with a sharper eye next time!

DETECTIVE DAISY: (Nods) Good teamwork, everyone. In a mystery, remember, everyone is a suspect until proven otherwise.

(They all gather together, smiling. The atmosphere is lighter now.)

MS. GREEN: (Laughing) Next time, I think we’ll stick to simpler pleasures. No more showing off diamonds!

MISS SCARLET: (Teasing) How about a family game night instead?


