Side 2:
SCARLET and MUSTARD

SCARLET
Where is it?

MUSTARD
Where’s what?

SCARLET
The evidence you shatched out of my hands, you idiot!

MUSTARD
| don’t know what you're talking about...

SCARLET
(Threatening) Either give it up, or I'll have you singing soprano!

MUSTARD
Alright! | snatched it. But someone snatched it from me.

SCARLET
Who?

MUSTARD
Don’t look at me!

SCARLET
I'm not looking at you.

MUSTARD
Yes, you are! You're looking at me right now!

SCARLET
(Looks away pointedly) Hey, look! Scarlet flowers. My favorite. You know, if you rub the petals
on your neck, the smell is irresistible to men? (Notices passage) Oh my God!

MUSTARD
(Oblivious to secret passage) Oh, c’'mon it’s just a little flower, you don’t have to get emotional.

SCARLET



No, not the flower, Colonel Smarty Pants. A secret passage! C’'mon!

MUSTARD
Uh... ladies first, Miss Scarlet.

SCARLET
How heroic. (Steps into passage, followed by Mustard)

MUSTARD
Where are we?

SCARLET
The Lounge! Oh, of course. We forgot to look in the Lounge.

MUSTARD
Quite an oversight considering the dead motorist in the chair.
(Stop dead in their tracks & look at each other)

MUSTARD & SCARLET
DEAD MOTORIST! AHH!



