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I NT. DI MENSI ON FI VE - CONTI NUOUS
FADE | N.

BELLA, detective of crine, sits alone in a dark room
Pictures flicker, ensconcing her in a flurry of col our,

noi se, and form A glass of water sits on the table beside
her, waiting. Bella is dressed in sinple colours, distinct
from her surroundings, alnost a silhouette. She turns to
CAMERA A and begins to talk.

BELLA
A detective works for no one but
the client.

A detective may work for nultiple
clients, but one case shall never
preclude the attention of

anot her.

Det ectives do not work for ghost,
and the do not work for scale.

Det ectives are independent of
or gani sati on.

A detective only opens a squeaky
door they are willing to grease.

A detective’'s story has four
parts: beginning, mddle, end,
and that bit where they stare out
a w ndow and ponder.

Bella takes a sip fromthe glass of water, and turns to
CAMERA B

BELLA
| was fourteen years young when
the "Detective' s Code of Honour"
first touched ny ears. | was a
kid deserted on the street by a
pappy who din’'t care and a nomma
who cared too damm nuch. | needed
sonething to cling to. The other
ki ds got sucked into the
darkness: hurt, pain, and the
red-white-blue flag. They becane
smal | -time hustlers, smling
assassi ns. Not ne.

FADE TO BLACK



| NT. DI MENSI ON FI VE - CONTI NUOUS
A gol den horse bites a golden fist.
FADE | N.

Bella takes a sip of water, her gaze unfocused, and turns
to Canera A

BELLA
When ot hers run, a detective
wal ks.

When others sing, a detective
tal ks.

Detectives are |lost in shadows
and found on gl obes.

A detective is the glass in a
baby’s rattle, the broken stairs
| eadi ng up to studi o apartnent.

Every 'tec shares a line with
Mar | owe, Spade, and Scul |y.

That sanme line the '"tec co-signs
with Mriarty, Harry Line, Count
Dracul a, and Freddy Krueger.

The glass is half-enpty/half-full. Bella drinks, and turns
to Canera B

BELLA
The first time | had the code
recited in front of ne, it didn't
mean too nuch, just a collection
of verbs, adjectives, pronouns,
and proverbs, seemngly void of
meani ng. Anyway, in that nonment |
was nore concerned about the
shackl es the dude pronouncing it
was Wrapping across my wists.
The nore |1’ ve been in this gane,
the nore |’ve seen, the nore |'m
able to conprehend what A’ TJ
Wat ki ns was t hi nki ng when he
first scribbled down that ness.
I’min the biz’ now, case you
didn’t notice, no nore street
hassle for ne. I'ma '"tec, a
gunshoe, a private baller, and
when it cones tinme to work, the
grand old Code is in the back of
ny m nd.

Take the case of the Camaru
Strangl er. Nasty stuff, one of
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

BELLA (cont’ d)
t hose deal s you enter know ng

you' Il need to take a blistering
shower by the tinme it’s all done.
After seeing the evidence, | was

stunped. Six bodies, no one to
answer for them Twelve paid days
inand | was feeling | oose. | sat
at hone and scanned ny eyes over
the DCOH It was a desperate
nove, but it paid off. | felt a
click.

"Section 24-C. ' A Detective's own
research is only as val uabl e as
the friendshi ps they have with

| ocal geol ogists.”

| called the Gamaru Rock Counci
and asked themto neet ne at the
Coroner’s. The first few bodies
reveal ed not hing, but the nonent
Marietta Burns, age 26, slid out
of the chiller...l saw the
rock-fol ks faces change. They
identified a high level of line
in the soil caking her clavicle.
Arresting Foreman George, of the
West on Quarry, was easy.

FADE TO BLACK
I NT. DI MENSI ON FI VE - CONTI NUOUS
FADE | N.

Bella spits out a sneaky Werther’s Original. Bella
addresses Canera A

BELLA
A detective spits in the eye of
corruption and the nouth of GCod,
because God asked the detective
to spit in their nmouth, and the
det ecti ve agreed.

A detective goes to the novies
al one but the opera acconpani ed.

A detective is cheap and never
hurt.

Every detective has | ost a gane
of five-card stud to soneone.

A detective' s word? Heck yes. A
detective owns their word and

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BELLA (cont’ d)
swears by it until the word is
wrenched fromtheir half-split
fingers.

A detective hates crine, but
appreci ates the value of a supply
and demand econony.

Bella turns to canera B and tries not to spill any water
on herself while doing so.

BELLA
| thought the case was done,
solved, a honme run, so to speak
until a week |ater, when | felt
anot her click, simlar, yet
climactically different, fromthe
first. I was back at the office,
skimming mlk and trying to avoid
catching nyself smling in the
vanity mrror opposite ny desk.
|”d done good, | knew. No nore
nmurders, that was fer sure. The
streets of Gamaru were safe. For
children, for adults...but there
was sonet hi ng, a shadow shake
hoveri ng above ny consci ence. The
solution was off, sonehow.

Pai ned, | |owered the Detective
Code of Honour fromit’s
privileged position on ny
bookshel f. It opened i medi ately
back to section 24-C. No hel p.
Yet,in the annotations, was a
turn of phrase 1’'d forgotten in
nmy excitenent.

"A detective keeps their friends
cl ose, and their enem es inside
t heir pockets."

Regi onal geol ogi sts were the type
of friends you didn't |et babysit
your niece. Their inclusion in
the case was a winkle, and it
was ny turn...to be the iron.

Bella finishes off the glass of water, smacking her |ips
in satisfaction.

BELLA
A detective is pragmatically a
republican, ideologically a
Denocrat, and al ways votes
i ndependent .

( CONTI NUED)
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A detective' s favourite novie is
Spirited Away, but detectives
don’t get out to the novies nuch.

A detective is a nightlight,
afraid of the dark because a
detective knows they' re the ones
who eventual |y get unpl ugged.

Bel | a keeps tal king, as her voice fades out, into
not hi ngness.

FADE TO BLACK
| NT. DI MENSION FI VE - N GHT
FADE | N.
Bella stares into Canera A

BELLA
| stared out the w ndow in
contenpl ation, for ages and ages
and ages and ages and ages and
ages and ages and ages and ages
and ages and ages. Across the
street fromthe office was a
park, and in the park was a man
and his donkey. The donkey was
eating the man’s figs, and the
man was | aughi ng.

CUT TO BLACK



