Irritation To A Murder

O fice Door opens and M. GATEWOOD cones out. He wears
a blue tooth style ear piece. He is carrying a FILE
FOLDER wth a stack of papers inside.

MR, GATEWOCOD: (talking into ear piece) ...Do what |
told you Bernie! Wiat? (pause -tries to adjust ear

piece) This blasted thing is acting up! I'll call you
back! (beat) | said, I'll call you back! (takes off his
blue tooth ear piece) Farquar! There you are! |'ve been

| ooki ng for you.

FARQUAR |'m not surprised.

MR. GATEWOOD: Where is everyone?
FARQUAR: They're | ooking for you.
VR. GATEWOOD: Who i s?

FARQUAR: Everyone.

MR. GATEWOCOD: Everyone?! Why?

FARQUAR Well, as you may recall your wife invited sone
peopl e over this evening.

MR, GATEWOCOD: Peopl e? Here toni ght?

FARQUAR Yes sir. | noted it in your appointnent book
as well as your cal ender. And your PDA, as well as two

emails. | also created an alert in your daily task
software. Onh and this just in, Summer's fiance is
comng in fromCanbridge. | believe he's called
Phil lip.

VMR, GATEWOCOD: Nonsense! At a tine like this! (pause -
sighs heavily and rubs his tenples) | can't be bothered
with all of this stuff right now There's this whole

ot her t hing!



FARQUAR Whol e ot her thing?
MR, GATEWOCOD: Yes! This whole other thing! (deep sigh)

There's this.. this thing that's been swrling around
for ...and it's finally... it's just that.... Let's
just say, 'sonething' has cone to fruition. Sonething
foul. And it may prove to be quite... troubl esone.

FARQUAR: Tr oubl esone?

MR, GATEWOOD: Yes, troublesone! And that's putting it
mldly. But | don't have tine to get into it right now.
"Il bring you up to speed after | put out a few fires!

FARQUAR Anything | can help with sir?

MR GATEWOOD: Yes! (hands Farquar the ear piece) See if
you can fix this thing! See if | have the battery in
there right.

FARQUAR (examines it quickly) It seens to be fine.

Far quar hands the bl uetooth back. Gatewood takes
It and puts it back on.

GATEWOOD: Probably the reception in this place! Wat a
headache! Do we have any aspirin? My head i s poundi ng.

FARQUAR Aspirin? (pointing right)l believe there's a
bottle in the hallway..

MR, GATEWOCOD: (interrupting) Never mnd that! Here!
(hands Farquar the File Folder) | need you to take
t hi s!

FARQUAR: O K. ?

MR, GATEWOOD: But nore inportantly, | need you to
remenber, that you 'have not seen it'!



FARQUAR | beg your pardon?

MR, GATEWOCOD: | al so need you to; 'not even know about
it'!

FARQUAR: Not know?

MR. FARQUAR: No matter what, it doesn't ring a bell. You
don't even know what they are tal king about!

FARQUAR What "who" is tal king about?
MR GATEWOOD: Exact | y!

FARQUAR Exactly? (exam nes folder) Wat is it?
MR. GATEWOOD: You're catching on quick!

FARQUAR: Sir, you're not understanding what.. OK Look, Don't
you think it would be best if | knew about.. what it is, that I don't
know about?

MR, GATEWOOD: Actually it would be best, if it were

di sposed of. And | when | say 'disposed of', | nean,
shredded, burned, obliterated. Nothing should be left.
Not a nol ecule. Not an enber. Not an ash. Not hi ng.
(starts crossing right to exit) It would al so be best,
If it were done as quickly and as 'stealthly' as
possi bl e. Do you understand? Are we clear?

FARQUAR (uneasy) Un..sure. Very clear.

MR, GATEWOOD: Fantastic. (crossing right to exit)

Thi ngs may get very interesting around here and | nay
even venture to say.. volatile. Alot of questions and
specul ations. It's best, if no one knows anyt hing,

ri ght?

FARQUAR: | don't know.



MR. GATEWOCOD: Precisely! And | don't have a lot of tine
for nonsense this evening. In fact, right now I'm
expecti ng anot her phone call! (places ear piece back
on)

There is a LOUD KNOCK at the door.

MR, GATEWOCOD: That nust be it now (he clicks his
earpi ece) Hell o? Hello? (takes off earpiece and band
bangs it in his palm Blasted thing!

FARQUAR: Sir, | believe that was the front door.

MR, GATEWOCOD: The front door? (pani cked) Wio coul d t hat
be?

FARQUAR Probably the guests or your daughters'..

VMR, GATEWOCOD: (cutting off) | don't have tinme for this!
For the love of all that's holy man! You get the door,
"Il get the aspirin!

FARQUAR starts to cross left, GATEWOOD starts off
right.

MR. GATEWOCD: (stops) WAIT!
FARQUAR stops. MR GATEWOCD runs to Farquar.

MR. GATEWOCOD: 1'Il take care of this! (takes folder
from Farquar) And renenber, if anyone asks, you've
never seen this! (holding up fol der)

FARQUAR: | don't even know what it is.

VMR, GATEWOOD: Perfect! (Continues to exit off UP Right
Door way)





