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INT. - STUDY - NIGHT

DETECTIVE GREENE is sitting in ZANDER’s chair, while BIANCA

is sitting on his right. FIFI is sitting on the left and

ARAM is standing behind FIFI. ZANDER and ASHLEY walk into

the room and stop just inside the door.

DETECTIVE GREENE

So why all the murdering Bianca?

You should be out with your

girlfriends, shopping and talking

about boys.

BIANCA

I over heard Aram talking to

Goeffry,his lawyer. Aram was going

to write my mother and I out of his

will. He wanted a divorce, he was

trading her in for a younger model.

His words, not mine.

DETECTIVE GREENE

(Looking at ARAM)

Is this true Mr. Whitestar?

ARAM

Why, you nosy little brat! Yes,

it’s true. I am.... was changing my

will.

BIANCA

I heard he met someone else! I just

knew it had to be that slut Ashley!

ZANDER

Hey!

ASHLEY

I would never in five lifetimes

marry that pig!

ARAM

Hey!

ASHLEY sticks her tongue out at ARAM.

DETECTIVE GREENE

(To BIANCA)

So, you stabbed Miss Ashley?

BIANCA

Well there was no way I was going

to let her get her hands on the
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CONTINUED: 2.

BIANCA (cont’d)
money. She would just spend it all

on clothes anyway.

ASHLEY

(Looking at what BIANCA is

wearing)

Maybe you should try it?

ARAM

Girls, girls, you’re both pretty.

BIANCA

Anyway, after I stabbed Ashley, I

saw the maid pass by the room. I

knew I had to get her too incase

she saw me. I went in to wash my

hands in the kitchen and poisoned

the maid. She also could have been

the "younger model".

ARAM

I would never marry the help,

though you do look fantastic in

that uniform.

FIFI mutters something in French.

BIANCA

So I poisoned the maid and while

you were investigating the scene I

noticed you sniffed her tea cup. I

thought you were on to me, that was

before I realized how incompetant

you are. No offense. So you had to

go to, I hit you with a hammer when

you were bent over looking for

clues in Aram’s library.

DETECTIVE GREENE

That was you?!

FIFI

She’s the murderer you idiot, of

course it was her!

DETECTIVE GREENE

Right. Okay, carry on.

BIANCA

Well, after I got you out of the

way, the power went out. So

everyone stayed the night, which
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BIANCA (cont’d)
almost spoiled my plans. Aram

decided to go on to bed - he and my

mother don’t sleep in the same bed

anymore - and I smothered him with

a pillow.

ARAM

(ZANDER holds ARAM back)

You little bitch!

BIANCA

(Rolls her eyes at ARAM)

Once my original target was taken

out I really needed something to

calm me down. So I wondered into

the kitchen and made myself some

fresh tea. Unfortunately for me, I

forgot that I poisoned the water in

the tea kettle, not just the maid’s

cup. Then I woke up in this house.

I’m in hell aren’t I? I mean I am

trapped in a house with the lot of

you, so I must be in hell, right?

DETECTIVE GREENE

(Shakes his head)

Zander isn’t the devil, he’s just a

writer.

FIFI

Now that we know who the murderer

is, I am going to go clean.

ZANDER

Actually, since I’ll be turning in

the manuscript for your story

tomorrow I’d like to take you guys

somewhere tonight.

ARAM

Like a party? Will there be women

there?

ZANDER

It has the best view of the city

and it will get you out of the

house.

DETECTIVE GREENE

I’m in!
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BIANCA

Do I have to?

ASHLEY

If one of us goes, we all go.

BIANCA

Why?

ASHLEY

Because those are the rules.

BIANCA

Who’s rules?

ASHLEY

The rules of the fictional ghost

universe! Let’s just go!

BIANCA

Fine, can I at least get these

cuffs taken off?

The whole lot of them exit the room and start moving for the

front door.


