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"Wonderland. I remember when I first started the beat in this town. Full of hope. I was so keen. Didn’t take long for that dream to die. Not unlike that poor rabbit lying under that sheet. " 

Detective J is a your average small town Detective. It just so happens his small town is Wonderland. When the White Rabbit turns up dead, J smells a rat, and begins his investigation. But he's about to find out just how deep the rabbit hole goes.
Scene 1

“White”

A dark stage. Centre stage is a cloth covering a body and police tape around it. The sound of police sirens in the distance. Detective J enters slowly. He is wearing a long coat and a hat, like the olden day detectives. He stops and lights up a cigarette. All of this is Detective J talking as a voice over as he studies the crime scene.

Detective J: (As voice over) Wonderland. I remember when I first started the beat in 

                      this town. Full of hope. I was so keen. Didn’t take long for that dream to 

                      die. Not unlike that poor rabbit lying under that sheet. (Lifts up sheet 

                      and look’s underneath) Poor bunny. He deserved better then this. Not 

                      much better, but better. (Pulls a pocket watch out) If he hadn’t been on 

                      time, he might still be alive. Kinda ironic in a way. He was always 

                      talking about being late. (Looks around anxiously) I hate this part of 

                      Wonderland. Certain characters around here give me the creeps. (Opens 

                      watch, and finds a piece of paper) What’s this? (Opens it and reads) 

                      “Dear White, had a great time last night. You really burrowed your way 

                      to my heart. All my heart, Red” (Folds up paper) Red? That can only be 

                      one person. Time to pay a little visit to the red light district.
Detective J puts out his cigarette and exits.

Scene 2

“Femme Fatale”

Two chairs on stage back to back. The Red Queen has a chessboard on her lap. Every time she takes a move, she swivels the board around to play the other side. The Queen of Hearts is standing with her leg up on the chair. She is holding a red rose, studying it. 

Queen of Hearts: Does this look red to you?

Red Queen: (Not looking) Hmm?

Queen of Hearts: This rose. Does it look completely red to you?

Red Queen: I don’t really care babes.

Sit in silence for a while.

Queen of Hearts: Quiet tonight, aint it.

Red Queen: Yeah, sure is.

Red Queen makes a move, turns the board around, tries to make a move, gets stuck, and throws the board away in a strop.

Red Queen: Stupid game.

Queen of Hearts: Lose again did you?

Red Queen: Depends how you look at it.

Queen of Hearts: You really should get someone to play with.

Red Queen: Like you?

Queen of Hearts: Hell no. I’m the Queen of Hearts. I can’t be seen playing some 

                              crappy game. Got a reputation to uphold.

Red Queen: Aaah, listen to her. You aint been a Queen for years thanks to little miss 

                     goody too shoes.

Queen of Hearts: Who?

Red Queen: You know who. The blue dress wearing bimbo. It’s like, “Hello, there 

                      are more colours then blue.” What people see in her I do not know.

Queen of Hearts: It’s the innocent look. Besides Red, she did the same to you. That’s 

                               why you’re here with me. At least we still have our dignity. (Looks 

                               over at Red Queen) Yeah, ok. (Looking offstage)  Hello, we have 

                               a customer.

Red Queen quickly stands up and gets into the same position as Queen of Hearts. Detective J enters. Red Queen and Queen of Hearts look disappointed, and relax.

Queen of Hearts: Oh, J, it’s just you.

Detective J: Sorry sweethearts. Didn’t mean to get you excited. I just have that affect 

                     on the ladies.

Red Queen: Don’t flatter yourself. What you want then?

Detective J: Information.

Red Queen and Queen of Hearts laugh to each other sarcastically.

Queen of Hearts: Glad to see your still on the ball love.

Detective J: Could say the same about you.

Red Queen and Queen of Hearts look confused.

Red Queen: What? Was that supposed to make sense?

Detective J: I don’t know, I’m very tired.
Queen of Hearts: What makes you think we know anything?

Detective J: Because, everyone comes through here at some point. You must know 

                     something. I want information about the white rabbit.

Queen of Hearts: Who?

Detective J: You know exactly who I mean. “I’m late, I’m late, for a very important 

                     date”.

Queen of Hearts: Never heard of him.

Detective J: I never said it was a “him”.

Queen of Hearts freezes for a second. Red Queen looks from one to the other, then chuckles slightly.

Red Queen: He got you their babes.

Queen of Hearts snaps under her breath at Red Queen to shut up. Detective J walks around them both. He takes out the paper.

Detective J: I found this on his body. It’s signed from “Red”. (To Red Queen) That 

                     means you saw him before he died.

Red Queen: What? No I didn’t.

Detective J: Then why is it signed “Red”?

Red Queen: I don’t know, but I never wrote that.

Detective J: Stop lying. It says it right here, (Reads from paper) “Dear White, had a 

                     great time last night. You really burrowed your way to my hear…” 

                     (Stops reading, and thinks) “…to my heart.” (Looks over to Queen of 

                     Hearts) “All my heart, Red”. (Walks up to Queen of Hearts) You wrote 

                     this? (Queen of Hearts nods) Why did you sign it “Red”?

Queen of Hearts: That was what he liked to call me. He thought it was funny that I 

                               only liked red roses. Stupid rabbit.

Detective J: Tell me what happened.

Queen of Hearts: (Sighs) Yes, he was here last night. He seemed weird. Different 

                              somehow. I asked him what was wrong, and he said he just 

                              discovered something.

Detective J: What?

Queen of Hearts: I don’t know, Red burst in before he told me.

Red Queen: Well you can’t blame me. You only had to deal with one. I had to handle 

                      the other two alone. Do you know how crazy those two are?
Queen of Hearts is motioning Red Queen to stop talking, Red Queen suddenly realises what she’s done, and puts her hand over her mouth.

Detective J: The other two? You mean he didn’t come alone.

Queen of Hearts: (to Red Queen) You are such an idiot.

Detective J: Who was it?

Queen of Hearts: Can’t tell you. Customer confidentiality,

Detective J: Red, who was it?

Queen of Hearts turns her back to Detective J. He looks at Red Queen. She contemplates for a second, then takes out a piece of paper and gives it to him.

Red Queen: Here, you’ll find them here.

Detective J: (Taking the paper) Thank you.

Detective J exits. Queen of Hearts glares at Red Queen for a while, then slaps her around the back of the head.

Queen of Hearts: Idiot.

Scene 3

“Getting Nowhere”

Tweedledum is sitting centre stage alone. He is singing a nursery rhyme to himself.

Tweedledum: (Singing) The foolish man built his house upon the sand. The foolish 

                        man built his house upon the sand. The foolish man built his house 

                        upon the sand, and the rain came tumbling down. The rain came down, 

                        and the floods came up. The rain came down, and the floods came up. 

                        The rain came down, and the floods came up, and the house came 

                        tumbling down.

Tweedledum looks around, and sighs. He stands up and walks from one side of the stage to the other. He walks back to the middle, and stands still.

Tweedledum: (Shouting) Deeeeeeeee! (Silence) Oh, Deeeeeee! Where are you? 

                        (Silence) Oh, I get it. You’re not talking to me, right? (Silence) Well, I 

                        don’t need you. Just because we’re twins, doesn’t mean I can’t 

                        function without you.

Tweedledum storms offstage to his house. After a while, he walks back out sheepishly.

Tweedledum: Dee, I can’t find the remote. (Silence) Dee? (Silence. Breaking down) 

                        Deeeeee, I’m sorry. Whatever I did, I’m sorry. Please, forgive me.

Tweedledum breaks down in tears, crying loudly. As he’s crying, Tweedledee comes running in, and Tweedledum instantly stops crying.

Tweedledee: Hey, Dum, guess who’s… (Looks at Tweedledum) What are you doing?

Tweedledum: (Over acting innocently) Who, me? Nothing, nothing. 

They look at each awkwardly for a few seconds. Tweedledum clears his throat.

Tweedledum: So, er, you were saying?

Tweedledee: Oh, yeah. Guess who’s coming?

Tweedledum: You’re mum? (Laughs uncontrollably)
Tweedledee: Erm, you do realise we’re twins?

Tweedledum slowly stops laughing as he realises.

Tweedledee: Anyway, it’s Detective J. I just saw him heading this way.

Tweedledum: (Panicking) What? Quick, inside.

They run offstage in different directions. Detective J enters holding the paper. He looks off stage and walks over, putting the paper back in his pocket. He knocks on a door, which is offstage, then steps back. He waits for a reply, and then tries again.

Tweedledum: (Offstage) Yes.

Tweedledee: (Other side) Yes?

Tweedledum: (Answering Tweedledee) Yes.

Detective J: Hello? Detective J here. I was wondering if I could ask you a few 

                     questions?

Tweedledee: Ooh, a riddle.

Tweedledum: I love riddles.

Tweedledee: Me too.

Tweedledum: Really?

Tweedledee: Really.

They both start laughing uncontrollably. Detective J looks agitated.

Detective J: (Yelling over the laughter) It’s about the white rabbit.

The laughter instantly stops. There is a pause, and then the door slowly opens. Detective J walks centre stage as Tweedledee and Tweedledum walk out.
Tweedledum: White…

Tweedledee: …rabbit?

Detective J: You were seen with him in the red light district.

Tweedledee: Us?

Tweedledum: Red light district?

Tweedledee: Never.

Tweedledum: Never ever.

Tweedledee: Nope.

Tweedledum: Never.

Tweedledee: Once.

Tweedledum: Yes, just the once.

Tweedledee: Yes, once…

Tweedledum: …this week.

Tweedledee: Plenty of times before that.

Tweedledee and Tweedledum high five. Detective J sighs, and walks up to them both.

Detective J: Did white tell you anything at all that you thought suspicious?

Tweedledee and Tweedledum think for a bit. They mutter amongst their selves. 

Tweedledum: He did run off after talking about a date.

Tweedledee mimes running like the white rabbit.

Detective J: He was always doing that.

Tweedledum: Yes yes yes, but this time was…

Tweedledee: …different.

Detective J: Different how?

Tweedledee & Tweedledum: He mentioned a name.

Detective J: (Looking suspicious) What name?

Scene 4

“Interrogation”

In the interrogation room. A table centre stage. Mad Hatter is standing on a chair with another chair next to him looking offstage with March Hare lying underneath it sniffing. They are both very excited and jittery.

Mad Hatter: What do you smell Marchy?

March Hare: Wait, wait wait. (Takes a big sniff) Footprints. (Sniffs) One. (Sniffs 

                        again) Two…

Mad Hatter: (Shouting) …three four, he’s coming for the door.

Mad Hatter jumps off the chair and grabs the chair March Hare is about to sit down on. March Hare falls to the floor, looks annoyed, grabs his own chair, and runs back to the table with Mad Hatter. They look at each other wide eyed.

Mad Hatter: CHANGE PLACES!

They both stand up and run around with their chairs and sit back down in different places. They start whispering to each other. The door slams and they sit bolt upright as Detective J walks in.

Detective J: You boys had some time to think? Good, now, for the last time, what 

                     was White meeting you for?

Mad Hatter and March Hare look at each other. Mad Hatter clears his throat.

Mad Hatter: Tea.

March Hare: Yes, that’s right, tea.

Detective J: Look, we know that White suffered from an allergy to tea, so stop lying.

March Hatter: No no, what I meant was, WE were having the tea.

The Hare: That’s right. Actually, I could use a cup now if that’s ok.

Detective J: No.

March Hare: This is barbaric.

Mad Hatter: That’s right, I demand to see my lawyer. 

March Hare: Yes yes, call our lawyer.

Detective J: You mean that stoned mouse?

Mad Hatter: Yes, that’s right.

Detective J: He’s in the cells. We found some elicit substances on him.

Mad Hatter: Oh poop.

Detective J: Now, tell me, what happened?

Mad Hatter: (Stands up and puts Detective J in his chair) Well, we were celebrating 

                      his un-birthday.

Detective J: His what?

March Hare: His un-birthday.

Mad Hatter: (Sits on Detective Js knee) You see, you only get one birthday a year.

March Hare: That’s right, just the one.

Mad Hatter: But, there are 364 more UN-birthdays to celebrate. CHANGE 

                       PLACES!

Both March Hare and Mad Hatter run around manically and sit back down, March Hare now sitting on Detective J. They both look over at Detective J who is looking at them bewildered.

Mad Hatter: (Excitedly) Don’t tell me it’s your un-birthday too?

They both stand up and start singing. Detective J cuts them off.
Detective J: No, actually, it’s my actual birthday today.

Mad Hatter & March Hare: Oh.

They both look at each other.

Mad Hatter: Honestly, we don’t know what to do with that.

Detective J pushes them both back in their seats, picks up a file, and takes out its contents.

Detective J: Tell me, what was your relationship to White?

Mad Hatter: I hardly knew him. He was…

Detective J: I didn’t mean you. (Points at March Hare) You. What was your 

                     relationship to White?

March Hare looks confused. Mad Hatter looks nervous.

March Hare: Me? I only met him a few times. He was annoying.

Detective J: That’s it?

March Hare: Indeed it is.

Detective J: I thought that was the case as well. But then Queen of Hearts told me he 

                     said he had just discovered something. I was curious, and decided to 

                     investigate what. Then, I noticed some similarities between the two of 

                     you. You both have brown eyes. You both have the same type of ears. 

                     Then it hit me. (Looks over at Mad Hatter) You kept it from him Hatter. 

                     White was your half brother.

March Hare: (Stares for a while) You’re shitting me.

Detective J: I don’t shit people.

March Hare: (Turning to Mad Hatter) Why didn’t you tell me?

Mad Hatter: I was protecting you. No one could know.

Detective J: Is that why White died? Did you kill him because he found out the truth?

Mad Hatter: No, never.

Detective J: That’s it, isn’t it? He discovered the truth, and you had him taken out of 

                     the picture. Admit it.

Mad Hatter: No, it’s not true.

Detective J: Then tell me what really happened. What do you know about White’s 

                     murder?

Mad Hatter: Nothing.

March Hare: That’s right, nothing.

They both look at each other, and smirk.

Mad Hatter: But there is someone who is bound to know.

March Hare: That’s right, she knows everything that happens around these parts.

Detective J: Who?

Mad Hatter: I think you know who.

Detective J looks scared, and Mad Hatter and March Hare grin
Scene 5

“The Informer”

Back to first scene layout. Police tape is still there, but the cloth is now gone. Detective J walks centre stage, and looks around nervously. A distant chuckle is heard. He looks around quickly, and puts his hand in his jacket.

Detective J: (To self) I was hoping it wouldn’t come to this.

Cheshire Cat: (Just a voice) Why, Detective J. I was wondering when you’d be back.

Detective J: (Looking around) Where are you?

Cheshire Cat: Oh, you know. Here, there, everywhere.

Detective J: I need your help.

Cheshire Cat: I know.

Detective J: Did you see what happened?

Cheshire Cat: Maybe. Depends.

Detective J: On?

Cheshire Cat: On what you brought with you.

Detective J looks around, and then pulls out a little bag from his jacket. He holds it up. Cheshire Cat slinks in and prowls around Detective J.
Cheshire Cat: Is it pure?

Detective J: Yep, I had it checked. It’s pure catnip.

Cheshire Cat purrs and takes bag from Detective J.

Cheshire Cat: Then yes, I saw something. He was being chased by someone. He kept 

                          trying to get away, but they kept chasing. She was too fast for him.

Detective J: She?

Cheshire Cat: You bet it was a she. I think she said her name was…oh what was it 

                         again? It began with an A. Alison? Andrea?

Detective J: (Looking sad) Alice.

Cheshire Cat: You know her?

Detective J takes out a ball of wool, throws it on the floor, and looks up.

Detective J: Yeah, I know her.

Detective J exits.

Scene 6

“Chess and Pill”

Inside the Caterpillar’s house. Two chairs and a table are set up. The Caterpillar is sitting in one chair, smoking and looking towards the door occasionally. He sits up straighter, as if he can hear something, then settles back down. He looks at the time and tuts. There is a chuckle from offstage. He looks towards the door again.

Caterpillar: Who… (coughs) is there?

Cheshire Cat: (off) It’s me.

Caterpillar: And who are you?

Cheshire Cat enters and sits on table.

Cheshire Cat: Knock it off Pill, you know who I am.

Caterpillar: You took your time Chess. Did you get into a bit of trouble?

Cheshire Cat: No, no trouble at all. Like taking candy from a baby. Did you call her?

Caterpillar: She’s on her way. Did you acquire what we need?

Cheshire Cat: Yes, I’ve got it.

Caterpillar: Good. The Boss wants this done with no mess or trouble. Then we can 

                      get back to our lives.

Cheshire Cat: Do you actually think the Boss will leave us alone after this? You’re 

                         more naïve than she is!

Caterpillar: We have a deal. He will keep to his bargain. And no-one is more naïve 

                      than she is!

There is a knock at the door, the Cheshire Cat and the Caterpillar look at the door, then at each other, the Cheshire Cat hands the Caterpillar a brown paper bag which he puts on the table.

Caterpillar: It’s open. (Loud thud) You need to use the handle.
Alice skips in, very happy-go-lucky. She talks animatedly.

Alice: Hi! It’s a lovely day. What are you two up to? Ooh what’s in the bag? Can I 

           see? Oops, sorry being nosy. What’s going on? 

Alice trips, the Cheshire Cat laughs but is smacked by the Caterpillar.

Caterpillar: Hello Alice, so nice of you to come.

Alice: Thanks for inviting me.

Caterpillar: Have a seat, Chess, why don’t you take this bag into the kitchen and get 

                      Alice some refreshments?

Alice: Ooh, like a tea party. You know the Hatter and Hare throw such brilliant tea 

           parties. I’ve had four unbirthday parties this week. Apparently they’re going to 

           be in charge of the party at the White Rabbit’s funeral. Poor little Whitey. Its 

           so sad what happened to him.

Caterpillar: Yes, yes, it is truly terrible. Could you do me a favour, my dear?

Alice: Of course I can, just ask away.

Caterpillar: I’ve taken up the study of people’s handwriting, and I hoped you’d sign 

                      this piece of paper so I can practice…

Alice: Oh that sounds terribly interesting, of course I will.

Alice takes the paper. She is about to sign, stops, thinks and looks up at Caterpillar.

Caterpillar: (sighs) Alice.

Alice: Ahh, yes, off course. Duh. (Giggles)

Alice signs a piece of paper which the Caterpillar puts in front of her without looking at it. The Caterpillar smiles and takes it away before she reads it. The Cheshire Cat re-enters.

Cheshire Cat: Did she sign?

Alice: Of course I did Chessy, I always love to help a friend.

Cheshire Cat: Good, good. Here, why don’t you have something to drink?

Cheshire Cat hands Alice a bottle with ‘Drink me’ written on it.

Alice: Oh, thanks. Oh look it says ‘drink me’ how lovely. Just in case I forget what to 

           do. 

She drinks. The Caterpillar and Cheshire Cat watch carefully, and Alice grabs her throat. They sigh in relief.

Alice: Wow, that’s very cold. It tastes funny too…

They eye each other and Caterpillar picks up a sweet with ‘Eat me’ on it.

Caterpillar: Here, try this, it should help with the cold…

Alice takes it and looks at it.

Alice: Eat me? Well if you say so mister sweet.

She eats the sweet and collapses. The Caterpillar and Cheshire Cat relax and look down at her.

Caterpillar: She really is the most naïve person you could ever meet…

Cheshire Cat: I think you mean was. You go tell the Boss that it’s finished, I’ll set 

                         everything up.

Cheshire Cat puts the bottle in Alice’s hand and leaves the piece of paper that she signed next to her body.

Scene 7

“Detective J Detects”

Detective J stands over Alice’s body. Like the beginning, this is a voice over scene.

Detective J: As I said before, when I started the beat here, I was full of hope. But it’s 

                     times like this, that killed the dream. (Looks at Alice) Why Alice? Why 

                     did you do it? I guess we’ll never know. It’s been a long time since I’ve 

                     been to a double funeral. I still don’t understand why you did it. It makes 

                     no sense. (Looks at note) But, here it is, clear as day. A signed 

                     confession. What was it? A crime of passion? Of revenge? You seem to 

                     be the only one in Wonderland without a motive. So why would 

                     you…(Looks at note harder. No longer voice over) Wait a minute. 

                    (Stands up) Off course. That’s it. (Runs offstage)
Scene 8

“Confrontation”

Caterpillar is sitting in his chair with his back to the door smoking his pipe. He hears the door open and close and smiles evilly.

Caterpillar: Aaah, Detective J. I’ve been expecting you.

Mad Hatter enters.

Mad Hatter: What?

Caterpillar: (Swivelling around) Oh, Hatter. Sorry, I wasn’t expecting you.

Mad Hatter: That’s ok. No one ever does. I don’t suppose you’ve seen Marchy 

                       around have you?

Caterpillar: No, no. Listen, Hatter. This isn’t a good time. I’m expecting company.

Mad Hatter: Detective J.

Caterpillar: How did you know?

Mad Hatter: You said, (Impersonating Caterpillar) “Aaah, Detective J. I’ve been 

                       expecting you” in that weird voice.

Caterpillar: Oh yes. (Pause) Did I sound creepy?

Mad Hatter: More gay then creepy.

Caterpillar: Is there a difference? (Laughs)

Mad Hatter: Harsh.

Caterpillar: …but funny.

Mad Hatter pulls a face and does the “so-so” hand motion. 

Caterpillar: Anyway, I’m expecting J any minute and I want to set the right 

                     atmosphere, so could you come back… (Red Queen and Tweedledum 

                     enter) …oh for goodness… (Scowls at them) What?

Red Queen: I’m looking for Heart. She’s late for our shift.

Tweedledum: And I can’t find Dee again. He’s always disappearing lately. I think 

                         he’s seeing another Tweedle.

Caterpillar: They aint here. Now get out before… (Detective J enters) …aah, damn 

                      it. (Scowls at them all) Happy now?

Detective J: Pill, I’m arresting you on the suspicion of the murder of White and 

                     Alice. You have the right to remain silent. You have the right to a…

Mad Hatter: What? You killed them?

Red Queen: You’re kidding?

Tweedledum: Something just fell out my nose.

Caterpillar: Yeah, you see, this is why I didn’t want you here. (Puts finger to lips) 

                      Hush. (To Detective J) Well-done Detective. You figured it out. 

Detective J: Well, you gave yourself away in the note. 

Caterpillar: How so?

Detective J: You’re the only one in Wonderland who spells “Suicide” without two 

                      o’s.

Caterpillar: Damn. I always knew my intelligence would be my downfall. (Mad 

                     Hatter is about to say something) Shut up Hatter.

Detective J: You’re coming with me. I’m putting you away for a long time.

March Hare, Queen of Hearts and Tweedledee enter with guns pointed at Detective J.
Queen of Hearts: I don’t think so J.

March Hare: You don’t think he did all this alone do you?

Mad Hatter: Marchy? What are you doing?

March Hare: Just tying up some loose ends Buddy. You see, I did know White was 

                        my half brother. And I also knew about the inheritance. I got none. Do 

                        You have any idea how hurtful that is? Not only am I not wanted, but 

                        I’m poor as well.

Queen of Hearts: And that stupid rabbit broke my heart. He pretended to love me. 

                              Said he would get me off the streets and into the good life. But he 

                              discarded me like I was yesterdays toast.

Pause. Everyone looks at Tweedledee.

Tweedledee: Oh, I was just bored. (Looks over at Tweedledum) Hey bro.

Tweedledum: Hey.

Caterpillar: So, Detective. It looks like you’re outnumbered, (Pulls out a gun) and it 

                      looks like your time is up. We now have to kill you all.

Queen of Hearts: Wait? We have to kill them all? Including Red?

March Hare: And Hatter?

Tweedledee: And Dum?

Caterpillar: Yes. They’ve seen too much. They must be dealt with. Is that a 

                      problem?

They look over at there friends.

Queen of Hearts: Nope.

March Hare: That’s fine.

Tweedledee: What ever.

Caterpillar: Good. (Points gun) Any last words Detective?

Detective J: Just two. (Pause) CHANGE PLACES!

Everyone runs around bumping into each other and exchanging guns. When they all stop, Caterpillar, Queen of Hearts, March Hare and Tweedledee are in the middle with Detective J, Red Queen, Mad Hatter and Tweedledum surrounding them with the guns.

Caterpillar: Oh, son of a bi…

Lights suddenly go out and gunshots are heard.

Scene 9

“Case Closed”

Everyone at the funeral. They leave on by one. Again, it’s an inner monologue for Detective J.

Detective J: Well, there we go. I’d won. That’s the worst thing about this job. Even 

                     when you win, it rarely feels good. Everyone had lost someone. And it 

                     seemed that, once again, I was the bad guy. Well, besides the four we 

                     shot. That’s why I stay alone. It’s easier. You have no one to lose. But, 

                     that’s my problem, and I have to deal with it. All I know is Wonderland 

                     is safe once again. Although, from all I heard, maybe White deserved it. 

                     He wouldn’t share with his own family. He broke hearts. Maybe, he was 

                     the bad guy. Maybe they were all innocent. No, wait, they killed Alice. 

                     Never mind, they were bad. Still, the case is closed. The story is over. 

                    (Detective J begins to walk off stage) The only problem is, it’s very rare 

                    to close the story completely. There are almost certainly always some 

                    loose ends that will come back to haunt you.

As Detective J leaves, the lights dim, and the backdrop changes to the cats grin. The sound of the cat laughing can be heard as it fades away.

End
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