| NT. DETECTI VE CRADER S OFFI CE - DAY

A dark and lonely office. Detective Crader and Detective Mns
are standing over a pile of dirty papers. They have biscuit
crunbs and cigarette droppings all over them Mns is a

m ddl e aged, bal ding, blue eyed inner city detective. Buff
wth intellect and i npeccable charm Crader simlar to Mns

i s balding, mddle aged, blue eyed and an inner city
detective. Both detectives are | ooking at the papers,
troubled. Very troubled. There is a bottle of whisky on the
table, half enpty. The roomis filled with snoke.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Ww, | needed that snoke.

DETECTI VE MONS
| didn't, but | do now

Detective Mons grabs a snoke and places it between his thin,
chapped, quivering lips and lights it up.

DETECTI VE CRADER

Did | say you could have one of ny
snmokes?

Beat .

DETECTI VE MONS
Sorry, can |?

Beat .

DETECT!| VE CRADER
Sur e.

O S A TELEPHONE RI NGS.

Bot h detectives freeze then sinultaneously whip their heads
to the direction of the sound.

DETECTI VE MONS
Are you gonna get that?

DETECTI VE CRADER
No. Are you?

DETECTI VE MONS
No.
(shouti ng)
FELI Cl Al GET THE DAMN PHONE



O S.: THE PHONE' S RING NG COVES TO A SUDDEN HALT.

DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)
Always can rely on Felicia.

DETECTI VE CRADER
' msure you can

Beat .

DETECTI VE MONS
Lets get back on track here detective.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Have you sol ved the case yet?

DETECTI VE MONS
What do you nean have | solved the
case? O course | have.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Show ne.

DETECTI VE MONS
Do you not trust ne?

DETECTI VE CRADER
| trust you with ny life.

Detective Mons scranbles through the dirty papers. He picks
one up and thrusts it in Detective Craders face.

DETECTI VE MONS
Take a | ook at that detective.

DETECTI VE CRADER
| npr essi ve.

DETECTI VE MONS
| know.

Beat .

DETECTI VE CRADER
What am | actually | ooking at here?

DETECTI VE MONS
Let nme wal k you through it. Have you
ever heard of, D.N. A?

DETECTI VE CRADER



Deoxyri bonucl ei ¢ Aci d? Yeah, | can
recite that acronymin ny sleep.

DETECTI VE MONS
Well, 1've got a whole bunch of that.
Ri ght here.

Detective Mons pulls a zip lock bag filled with a clear
liquid substance out of his right back pocket and chucks it
at Detective Crader. It bounces off of Detective Crader's
belly and onto the fl oor.

DETECTI VE CRADER
That don't ook |like DNA to ne.

DETECTI VE MONS
Ch, sorry, wong bag.

Det ective Mons pulls another zip lock bag filled with a clear
l'iquid substance out of his left back pocket and slanms it
down on the table.

DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)
Merry Chri st nas.

DETECTI VE CRADER
It's April.

DETECTI VE MONS
It's a netaphor.

Beat .

DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)
The DNA informed ne it is froma nman
named Joe Jackson of New Jersey. He is
5'8 and wei ghs 238 pounds. He is of
Caucasi an decent. On Thursdays, he
enjoys going to choir with his grandma
and tasting the occasional brownie.
H s favourite colour is teal. He wears
the sane pair of socks every day. H s
M QO is shooting other nen at point
bl ank range after bow ing ganes take a
dark turn. Preferably, with a nine
mllinmetre. He hangs out at bow ing
al | eys where he can chal | enge peopl e
to a match. \Wen he | ooses, they pay
the price. When he wins, they pay the
price. Once you agree to the match
there is no turning back. He takes his



dead victinms and stuffs themw th 10
pins. He replaces their head wth a
bow i ng bal |

Beat .

DETECTI VE CRADER
He wears the same socks every day?

DETECTI VE MONS
Yes. The DNA told nme he suffers froma
very bad fungus infection on his left
foot.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Do you know what col our the socks
wer e?

DETECTI VE MONS
Bl ue. Wy?

DETECTI VE CRADER
The colour tells ne a | ot about a
per son.

DETECTI VE MONS
What col our do you wear?

DETECTI VE CRADER

VWll, today |I'm wearing an inform
trainer sock with pink desert cactus
detail.

DETECTI VE MONS
So what does that tell ne about you?

DETECTI VE CRADER
Let's not make this personal
detecti ve.

Det. Mons is staring out of the nmusty interior office w ndow
at FELICIA Felicia is sitting at an ol d wooden reception
desk where her legs are always visible. She is a British
receptionist living in the city illegally and | ooking for her
perfect green card.

DETECTI VE MONS
You're right, we need to separate work
and pl ay.

Beat .



DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)
Let's get back to the DNA. How did |
do?

DETECTI VE CRADER
Way to get a strike Mons.

DETECTI VE MONS

| sure hit all the pins. | wll
contact the victinms fanmlies
t onor r ow.

DETECTI VE CRADER
When is the trial supposed to be?

DETECTI VE MONS
Chri st nas.

DETECTI VE CRADER
That will be the best Christmas gift
ever.

DETECTI VE MONS
I'"'m Jew sh.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Oh, | didn't know t hat about you.

DETECTI VE MONS
Born and rai sed.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Huh.

DETECTI VE MONS
No, | conforned | ast week.

DETECT| VE CRADER
Thanks for the invite.

Det ective Crader takes a long, wi shful swig of the bottle of
whi sky and sl ans the bottle back down on the table.

DETECTI VE MONS
It's sonmething | felt | had to do
al one.

DETECTI VE CRADER
| feel alone everyday. It is sonething
you get used to as a cop.



DETECTI VE MONS
Det ecti ve.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Yes?

DETECTI VE MONS
No, we are detectives, not cops.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Oh.

Detective Mons trots |ike a show pony over to the zip | ock
bag on the ground.

DETECTI VE MONS
(trotting)
It's an inportant distinction to ne.

Det ective Mons opens the bag and takes a big long sniff.

DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)
| "' m never al one when | have ny D.N A

Beat .

Bot h detectives |ook into each other's eyes. Detective Mns
has a twinkle in is eye as he | ooks passionately. Detective
Crader |looks like a flame that is dwindling in a soft w nd.

DETECTI VE CRADER
(whi sper)
What is that one telling you?

DETECTI VE MONS
It belongs to a detective.

DETECTI VE CRADER
VWhat ? Tell me nore.

DETECTI VE MONS
| don't think you're ready.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Do we have a corrupt officer working
anong us?

DETECTI VE MONS
Det ecti ve.

DETECTI VE CRADER



Yes?

DETECTI VE MONS
No, do we have a corrupt detective
wor ki ng anong us.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Right. |I forgot that distinction is
i mportant to you.

DETECTI VE MONS
It's OK But yes, we do, detective.

DETECTI VE CRADER
VWhat do we know about this detective,
det ecti ve?

DETECTI VE MONS
He enjoys a cigarette and a shot of
whi skey, on the hour, every hour.

Det ective Crader | ooks at the aggressively loud ticking
clock. It strikes one. He takes a swi g of the dark brown
liquor. Then lights a long dirty cigarette.

DETECTI VE CRADER
Interesting. Tell me nore.

DETECTI VE MONS
Can you handle the truth?

DETECTI VE CRADER
| can handl e anything. | ama
detecti ve, renenber?

Detective Mons sniffs the bag again. He cl oses his eyes.
DETECTI VE MONS
(eyes cl osed)
Crader. (opens eyes)
You.
O S. A TELEPHONE RI NGS
DETECTI VE MONS ( CONT' D)

(shouti ng)
FELI Cl Al'!



