I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - N GHTTI ME

A group of 5 people are gathered around a round table. The
roomis dimy lit. DETECTIVE QU NN (Hyper vigilant, very
serious, wearing a fedora and a trench coat. Snoking a
cigarette) is staring at his dinner guests.

DETECTI VE QUI NN

For as long as | can renenber, the
truth has al ways been a mjor aspect
of ny famly's traditions. M father
spent his entire life fighting to
uncover the truth.

(drags cigarette)
By standing around this table,
preserve his ideals by which he used
to stand.

DETECTI VE QUI NN ( CONT. )
Ladies and gentlenmen, | wll not
tolerate |ies today.

DETECTI VE QUI NN ( CONT.)
So, that being said. Does anyone have
anything they would Iike to share?
(drags cigarette)

The group nenbers | ook around at each other, concerned and
conf used.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
So that's howit's gonna be.

Quinn puts out his cigarette in the ash tray. He unhol sters
his revol ver.

JASON (25-year-old man, brunette with slicked back hair,
wearing a suit and tie, workaholic) decides to speak up.

JASON
Alright Quinn this is just ridicul ous!

Quinn slanms his revolver in the mddle of the table.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
Shut your nouth Jason!

EMLY (25 years old, Jason's wife, dirty blond, wearing a



beauti ful dress) grabs Jason's armtrying to confort him

EM LY
It's alright sweetie, let's just get
this over with.

Jason sighs with frustration. He puts his hand on top of
Emly's.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
If no one wants to speak up, let's
just play a gane of spin the revol ver
and whoever it lands on has to tell us
where you were between the tinme of
7:49 and 7:54, and if your story
doesn't match up, then we've found
ourselves the culprit.

The roomfalls silent.

DETECTI VE QUI NN ( CONT.)
Let's begin.

Quinn spins the revolver. It stops on AVA (27-years-old,
brunette, dresses conservatively, extrenely thorough)

The barrel is now pointing at Ava, Quinn slides the gun
cl oser towards her, barrel still facing her.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
Ava, where were you between 7:49 and
7:54 PW?

Ava is tapping her fingers on the table, she is |ooking off
into space, seenmngly lost in her thoughts.

AVA
Ckay, | got it!

AVA (CONT.)
| got honme fromwork at 6. | took off
my work clothes and drew a bath. | got

in the bath at around 6: 30, but I
dosed off. | woke up when ny phone
started ringing. Samwas calling ne.

AVA (CONT.)
He asked where | was and | told himl
was running |late. He said he was only
5 m nutes away fromthe house.



DETECTI VE QUI NN
VWhat tinme did Samcall ?

Ava pulls out her phone to check when Sam cal |l ed. She | ooks
up at SAM (26 years old, dirty blond curly hair, wearing a
button up shirt and jeans, |aid back, stoner, plays video
ganes all day).

AVA
7: 35.

Ava then turns her attention towards Quinn. He | ooks at Ava
for a monent then turns towards Sam He |ooks at himwth
cont enpt.

Quinn twists the revol ver so the barrel is pointing towards
Sam

DETECTI VE QUI NN
| know for fact that you didn't arrive
until 7:55.

DETECTI VE QUI NN ( CONT.)
So why don't you tell us where you
were for those 20 m nutes.

SAM
Wait wait wait? Are you accusing
ne?! ?!

DETECTI VE QUI NN
It's lookin' that way.

SAM

Alright take it easy. Quinn you know
how | am

(beat)
| hate being the first one at a party.
So, | decided to just relax in ny car.
| was |istening to sonme nusic, snoking
a bl unt and-

AVA
Ewe, really? A blunt?

SAM
Hey this wasn't any ol d skunk weed,
this was a hybrid strain called The
Hawai i an Purple CGorilla, nmy guy got
this shit from Colunbia and let ne
tell you it was-



Quinn glares at Sam

SAM (CONT. )
Ri ght. Anyway, yeah | snoked ny bl unt
and cane inside at 7:55.

AVA
Wait, that doesn't namke any sense,
Sam Because | got here at 7:50 and
specifically remenber | ooking at your
car and you weren't in it.

Al'l eyes turn towards Sam

Qui nn rushes towards Samand lifts himby his collar. Quinn
pull s back his armready to throw a punch

DETECTI VE QUI NN
Were were you during the tinme in
guestion?

SAM
Wait don't hit nme! This is all a big
m sunder st andi ng!

SAM ( CONT.)
[-1- 1 was with Em|y!

JASON
VWhat ?! ?!

Jason | ooks at Emly. He stands up, quickly, followed by
Emly.

JASON (CONT.)
What do you nean you were with hinf

EM LY
Jason, it wasn't like that. W were
just wal king and tal king while he
snoked his bl unt!

JASON
Then why the fuck would Sam |ie about
where he snoked his blunt?

SAM
(beat)
Because Jason! She was upset because
of how shitty you treat her. You're
al ways wor ki ng and you're just never



there for her! | was there for her,
man!

SAM ( CONT.)
And guess what? We fucking kissed!

Sam smi rks.

EM LY
Sam

Jason tackles Sam Now on top, Jason is punching him
repeat edl y.

Emly tries to intervene but she is pushed to the side by
Jason.

Quinn slanms his hands down on the table.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
That' s enough! W sit here fighting
about these petty squabbles while the
remains of the victimlie in the other
room grow ng col der by the m nute!

Wth his hands still on the table, Quinn slowWy reaches for
his revol ver.

DETECTI VE QUI NN ( CONT.)
Jason, now you're the only one who
doesn't have an alibi. Wiere were you
when all this was going on?

Qui nn squeezes the grip of his revol ver.

JASON
| was running late at work, so Emly
| eft before nme. That's why | got here
alittle later.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
And at what tinme did you arrive?

JASON
7:50i sh.
DETECTI VE QUI NN
Jason.
(beat)

A terrible crime has been conmtted
here toni ght, under ny roof no |ess.



(beat)
"7:50i sh" just isn't gonna cut it. |
need to know exactly what tinme you
arrived here.

JASON
Look, | don't knowto tell you Quinn!
| didn't fucking do it! Ckay?!
(beat)

You know what | do wanna know? Where
were you between 7:49 and 7:547? You've
been questioning us all but we haven't
di scussed your side of the story at
al | .

DETECTI VE QUI NN
| was in the bathroom | had to pee.

JASON
You expect us to believe you were
peeing for 5 m nutes?

DETECTI VE QUI NN
(def ensivel y)
"1l have you know | have a bl adder
infection so it's currently taking ne
nore tinme than usual

Quinn raises his revolver and points it at Jason. He cocks
it.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
"1l ask this one last time, did you
do it?!?!

DETECTI VE QUI NN
Did you eat ny goddamm quesadil | a?! ?!

Jason hesitates for a nmonent and si ghs.

JASON
Yes Quinn! | ate your fucking
guesadi | | a!

JASON (CONT.)
But does that really matter now? Are
we really gonna overl ook the fact that
you fucked up nmy marriage just to
figure out who ate your quesadill a?

Qui nn ignores Jason's coment and |ights a cigarette.



DETECTI VE QUI NN

Fuck your marriage, | want ny dinner.

And you're gonna nake it up to ne.
Quinn sm | es.

CUT TO BLACK

| NT. KITCHEN - MOVENTS LATER
Jason is cooking a quesadilla on the stove. Quinn is standing
cl osely behind himpeering over his shoulder. He is stil
snmoking his cigarette.

Jason flips the quesadill a.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
No no no. That side is undercooked,

flipit back over. | like it crispy.
CUT TO
| NT. DI NI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER
Jason is placing the silverware down next to the plate.
DETECTI VE QUI NN
Ckay, | gotta pee. Watch ny
quesadilla, Jason. 1'll be back in a
m nut e.
CUT TO

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Qui nn wal ks around the corner into the dining roomwith a
smle on his face.

He | ooks down at his quesadilla to see a bite has been taken
out of it.

DETECTI VE QUI NN
Mot her fu--

END



