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NARRATOR. It all started one day in Investigator Q’s office...

INVESTIGATOR Q. I was assigned the case about two months ago, and finally, today, I know who did it.
Who committed this terrible crime they call murder. This was possibly the most complicated and strenuous
case I’ve ever had. The twists of this trial may confuse you. What I did to get some of the information for
this case isn t my proudest work. But here, M. Prestdent, is who comraitied the crumne. (Shdmg biie across
desk).

President: Are you positive this is who killed Mr. Whiskers? (taking ihic file but NOT opening i)
INVESTIGATOR-Q. I’m positive this is who killed your cat, Mr. President. But let me explain how I
realized who killed Mr Whiskers, before vou open the file [ started by investigating the scene of the crime.
I went straight to the Petco, on 24th avenue. After looking around for a little while, and buying a new litter
box for my cat, [ began my questioning. I started by questioning your wife, who was there with him when
he was brutally murdered.

(at the Petco)

MRS. PRESIDENT. (sobbing) Ahhhh! Mr. Whiskerst Mr. Whiskers!!

INVESTIGATOR Q. Mrs. President, please calm down.

MRS, FRESIDENT. How the hrell am I supposed o caim downi? My cat 1s dead. My cat 15 (sobbing)
dead.

INVESTICATOR (. Hlow would you deseribe your teaction to fus dead, Mrs. President?

MRS. PRESIDENT. (sarcastically) Well, seeing as he died seven minutes ago, ['m pretty upset.

INVESTIGATOR €. Understandable new how wonld vou deseribe vour relationship with Mr, Whickers?



SRS PRESIDENT. What do vou mican, relalionship?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Well wasita friendship, or sexual, or platoni-

MRS. PRESIDENT. What in the world? Are you crazy? What type of nutease sre you!? Sexual relations
with a cat?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Just asking ma’am. Jast asking.

INVESTIGATOR Q. I knew that [ wasn’t going to be able to get any information out of her, so I
approached the store owner. '

INVESTIGATOR Q. How was Mr. Whiskers murdered, su?

PETCO OWNER. A man with a black mask on ran in here and shot that kitty! v
INVESTIGATOR Q. Ok, for this nvestigation, don’t refer to Mr. Whiskers as kitty. He was a full-grown
cat, with three children! Have some respect.

PETCO OWNER. Sorry? A nian came in and shot that cat - I mean My Whaskers, right over there.
INVESTIGATOR Q. So tell me sir, how do you know it was aman? You told me he was wearing a mask.
PETCO OWNER. Well 1 don’t know. How he walked?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Oh, so you're able to tell the sex of a person by how they walk?

PETCO OWNER. Um, well not necce-

INVESTIGATOR Q. (pacing very femininely) So teit me, am | a man or a woman? A man or a woman!?
INVESTIGATOR Q. I could tell that the Petco Owner wasn’t going to be of much assistance. I took my
mvestigation onto someone who Wés present at the scene of the crime.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Tell me exactly what you saw.

MONIQUE. Well, a guy with a black mask came in and shot that cat.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Which feline sir? We are in a pet store therefore there may be numerous "cats" here.
MONIQUE. The dead oae. |

INVESTIGATOR Q. Right. So describe this "guy with a black mask” to me.

MONIQUE. Well he had a hack mask. )

INVESTIGATOR Q. Are you being sarcastic with me.

MONIQUE. No I'm not being sarcastic at all.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Wow, I don’t like your attitude at all.

MONIQUE. Idon’t like you at all.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Wow sugar dumplings let’s calm down.

MONIQUE. Did you just call me sugar dumplings.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Yes sugar dumplings, 1 just called you sugar dumplings. NOW, how would
describe this guy.

MONIQUE. He was probably 6'2, 6°3 pretty hefty 2uy.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Can you tell me the ethnicity of this man?

MONIQUE. Oh well he was wearing all black so T wasn’t able to really tell.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Oh, so he was an African-American.

19



MONIQUE. Well, not necessarily.

INVESTIGATOR Q. But you said he was black.

MONIQUE. Well he was wearing all black, 1 couldn’t see his skin.

VESTIGATOR . Right. Well then, sir, that was probably his skin. 1ie probably was naked. We now
have a naked cat murderer. Perfect.

INVESTIGATOR Q. 1took my investigation slsewhere to zet a Hitle more hackgronnd information on Mr.
Whiskers. | wanted to find out why somebody would want Mr. Whiskers dead. First I asked Mrs. Whiskers.
Now as you know Mr. President, Mrs. Whiskers is a cat so she docsn’t speak English. She probably speaks
Spanish or Portuguese or Italian or something foreign like that. So 1 brought in a translator to help our
interview.

INVESTIGATOR Q. So how many languages can you translate”

TRANSLATOR. About three hundred.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Good, very very goad. (opens the door) 8, Mrs. Whiskers, how are you?

MRS. WHISKERS. Meow...

TRANSLATOR. We're inturogaling a vat?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Do you have a problem with that?

TRANSLATOR  Ulnless this cat has learned how (o speak-

Investigator: Hey, hey, hey. Don’t discriminate against cats who don’t know how to speak English. That
doesn’t make them any less of a cat. Now, let’s get back to the mterrogation.

INVESTIGATOR Q. So, Mrs. Whiskers, how long were you and Mr. Whiskers married?

MRS. WHISKERS. (licks herself)

TRANSLATOR. (says nothmg)

INVESTIGATOR Q. What did she say?

TRANSLATOR. Nothing.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Then what was all that licking about?

TRANSLATOR. Well she™s a cat.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Is she flirting with me? Because I am very willing to flirt back... ..to solve this case.
(begins to lick himself) Do you like this Mrs. Whiskers? Is this what you want me to do?
INVESTIGATOR Q. As I told you, Mr. President, I'm not proud of what I had to do to get the
information, but Mrs. Whiskers provided us with valuable details: Mr. Whiskers was a cat, who sadly could
not speak. The next person I knew I needed to interview was someone who has dealt with presidential
scandals before. Therefore [ hunted down Monica Lewinsky for an interview. It was very difficult to find
her, but I did.

INVESTIGATOR Q. (knocks on door) Monica! Monica!

MOCHICA, (upaus Joor) Hudlo?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Hi, I'm Investigator Q; I've got a few questions for you Ms. Lewinsky.

MONIC A Tvthis o joke?



HNVESTIGATOR Q. Hase you over mel My, Whiskcis?

MONICA. What? Who?

INVESTIGATOR (3 Mr Whiskers, the president’s feline friend.

MONICA. Ok, how did you even find out where I lived?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Ok, Ma’am. My name is Investigator Q). Your name is Monica. Investigator.
Monica. Iam an mvestigator, therefore 1 ask the questions ok!?

MONICA. I'm calling the cops. '

INVESTIGATOR Q. After two weeks in jail for allegedly stalking Ms. Lewinsky I began to wonder if
there was anything I could do to find out who killed Mr. Whiskers. I had tried everything. But then |
realized that [ hadn’t tested any evidence. So [ collected the most important items from the crime scene.
Chew toys, fur, Mr. Whiskers himself, and other important items. [ took them to a place called "Forensics
Galore®. 1 assumed thoy did forensic mvestigations for crime sconcs. | was VUTy WEIUHR.
INVESTIGATOR Q. So, can you do some testing for me?

FORENSIC FMPLOYEE. Uim. Pm sorry?

INVESTIGATOR Q. I've got all the evidence right here, (pulling the items out of the bag, and placing
thern on the table). Can vou do some hasic tests for me?

FORENSIC EMPLOYEE. You just emptied a dead cat on my table dude!

INVESTIGATOR Q. So?

FORENSIC EMPLOYEE. Look dude, if you're looking for a humorous interpretation piece, [ can help you
but otherwise-

INVESTIGATOR Q. What, you think this is funny? You think the president’s cat being killed, and me
trying to collect evidence is humorous. You are ridiculous sir. Absolutely ridiculous.

INVESTIGATOR Q. T was struggling 1o come up with any new leads I hegan 1o ponder. Who knows
animals the best? Kids! First, seeing as [ don’t have any kids of my own, I had to find a kid. I pulled up in
my 1998 blue Mazda MPV to the local elementary school.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Hey you!

KID. Me?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Yeah you! Come here!

KID. Well, I'm not supposed to talk to strangers.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Well I’'m Investigator Q. See, now I’m not a stranger anymore.

KID. Well, I don’t know if that counts.

INVESTIGATOR 3. Well it ducs.

KID. I’'m gonna go...

INVESTIGATOR Q. WAJT! Well just answer nne question for me.

KID. Well, what do I get out of it?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Pve got some candv!

KID. Candy? Candy? Is that it? | mean seriously, candy?
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INVESTIGATOR Q. What? I thought kids like candy?

KID. Well yeah but, come on, nowadays we're expecting you to bribe us with a sack of money or a
computer or something nice. Not candy. I mean seriously? I mean you’re already a big enough loser to try
and kidnap lide kids. But ate you SO cheap that you te offering us joily tanchers and junior minis??
INVESTIGATOR Q. After spending two more weeks in jail for assaulting a minor, [ had time to think.
Rut becanse 'm not very sood at that, Fcalled an old informant. Deep Throat. He agreed to mecet with me,
disguised of course.

DEEP THROAT. 1’ve got some information that I think will help you solve the case.

INVESTIGATOR Q. (laughing) You have a really high voice.

DEEP THROAT. It’s a serious vocal chord disorder.

INVESTIGATOR Q. RIGHT!!

DEEP THROAT. But this news can’t get out..I need it to be confidential. Nobody can know who told you
this.

INVESTIGATOR Q. That’s fine Deep Throat...  mean I don’t even know who you are!

DEEP TIIROAT. Goud, good Now, I spoke lo the Petco Owner and he said he had a tape from the Jay
Mr. Whiskers was killed.

INVESTIGATOR 3 Wow! Why didn’t T think of that!

DEEP THROAT. [ don’t know because you’'re stupid.

INVESTIGATOR Q. St...st...stupid? (in disbelief)

DEEP THROAT. Uh.._yeah... as n...not intelligent.

INVESTIGATOR Q. After... (crying) I got over the whole... stupid ting , I rushed over to the Petco Store
to get the video tape.

PETCO OWNER. Oh god, not you again.

INVESTIGATOR Q. I can tell you’re glad to see me. Now I need to see the video tape from the night of
the crime.

PETCO OWNER. Oh, deep... throat told you! Here’s the tape from that night.

INVESTIGATOR Q. (placing it in VHS) Um...this looks like a bar mitzvah?

PETCO OWNER. Oops! Wrong tape, here you go.

INVESTIGATOR Q. Thank you. Did you notice anything, strange on the tape?

PETCO OWNER. Welli, I realized that Mr. Whiskers and Mrs. President weren't alone that might. Mr.
President was with them.

MR, PRESIDENI. (mervousiy) What/ No, no, { wasn tf

INVESTIGATOR Q. Yep. Ieven brought the tape here with me... .. ..(pulls tape out of bag, places m
VOR Y. Yo can be acon right hore (pointing at the sercon with your wife, and Mr. Whiskers. You aad
your wife appear to be gelting mto an argument. You storm off into the car. Now we don’t see what

hanpens i betwsen hut we can assume von went mto the ear and placed 2 mask over your face. Then you

~n
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camie back into the store. shot My, Whiskers, and ran IWEY.

MR. PRESIDENT. But why would ! kill Mr. Whiskers? My best friend?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Sce, he used to he your best friend. But you beeame jealous of how much time Mrs,
President spent with Mr. Whiskers, and so you killed him.

MR. PRESIDENT. Well. now that von’ve canght me._I'm going to have to kill you.

INVESTIGATOR Q. with a...

MR. PRESIDENT. What?

INVESTIGATOR Q. Well usually when you kill someone. .. you kill them with something... .. What, you
haven’t thought (starts opening window) about how your going to kill me?

MR. PRESIDENT. Well look I wasn’t expecting to kill anyone..

INVESTIGATOR Q. (slowly getting out window) Oh great so I can now say. I was killed my by the
president, w the white house, with s NOTHING. Greal work.

MR. PRESIDENT. Well look I"11 shoot y-

INVESTIGATOR Q. (jumps ot window) AWHHHHNHUL

NARRATOR. The Investigator rushed to the police office, and told them the whole story. The President

was arrested, eventually impeached, and his political career was ruined. But most importantly the case of
Mr. Whiskers was solved, and Investigator Q was very. very happy. Very happy indeed.

23



