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SESAME :
]
by Andrew Messer
Detective: | had just wiapped up a loug day at the office when wy scerctacy, Docis, came ...
Doris: Sir_you have i1 phone eadl
Det: . and told me [ had a phone call.

Doris: Yes, sir._. you do... line four, and he said it was urgent.

Det: Right. (phone) Hello? Yes. Murder you say? And where are you? 'l be right there! (hangs up)
This night was about to get a lot more interesting. [ quickly grabbed my hat, said goodnight to Doris. ..

Doris: Goodnight, sir!

Det: CGoadripht, Doris,

Deris: (same mflection. but more confused) Goodnight. sir!

Det: And I went for the door. But the hallway was foll of coatg,

Deoris: Sir, why are you in the closet?

Det: I'm... not n the closet, Doris. (slowly closing door) Right. Doris, can you tell me how to get...
Deris: [low to got w6?

Det: Secame Sreet

Det: The caller had said to meet right here. at the comer of Sesame Street and Avenue Q. It tumns out my

client was a bird. A...big...bird. ..
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Det: Good luck with that. So you told me there’s been a murder?

B.B: Yeah, up the street (motion with beak) I'd take you all the way to the bedy, but there are police

officers and news reporters everywhere...

Kermit: This 1s Kermit the Frog here with a Sesame Street News Flash. We're here live on the scene of a
horrific murder. It seems the body of long tizhe resident Snuffalupagus has been found in an alley off
Sesame Sueet. The police are actively scarching for winged suspocts with bright yeilow leathers, as bright
yellow feathers were found near the body. Due to this feather threat, the Sesame Street Terror Threat Level
has been clevated to Fuschia, as it appears et this bird lew. Bid Qu? AHHH!

Det: So that’s why vou called me. And you didn’t do 0?

B.B: Of course not! Snuffy was my best friend! [ was molting when I found his body this morning... you

have to help me find cu! who killed him so I can clear my name and solve Snaffy’s murder!
Det: Well, when was the last time you saw Mr. Snuffalupagus. .. alive?

B.B: Last night. .. he said he had a birthday surprise for Elmo.

Det: Weil, then...it's off to Elmo’s.

(Fhmo plays with tickle e clmo dolls, rips the head ol onc)

Elme: Stupd doll...

(knocks)

Elmo: Hello? Who is 1t?

B.B: It’s me, Elmo! Big Burd!

Elme: Just a minute! (hides doll, goes to doory th! What’s wrong, Big Bird?
B.B: Snuily’s dead.

Flma: O no. Ulno sad!

Det: Technically, Elmo, that sentence needs a verb. It would be Elmo 1s sad... You know whal,

neverrmand | Did vor see Snuffy last nyght?



Elme: No.. bul when Gscar wished e s happy bintliduy e said fiv thoughl Snufly s surprise was slupid. |

didn’t know what he meant.
B.B: May be we shuuld go ik o Oscar.
Det: O wwell then we’re sorry to have bothered vou and your, sh. | dolls, Bye now!

Oscar: (opens can lid) Ugh. (closes lid)
B.B: Oscar, wake up!

Oscar: Ughi, what do yuu waaid?  You'5o nol hiare o ovict e, arv you?

B.B: We don’t want your can, Oscar! Snuffy’s dead!

Kermit: This is Kermit the Frog here with another Sesame Street News Flash on the scene of the murder of
Snuffatupagus. The police have just rcleased wmformation stating that a mashed picce of birthday cake aad
several candles were found near the body. Due to this baked good threat, the Sesame Street Terror Threat

Lovel has been elevated to Neon Gofdenrod.

Det: T.ook, we need to get moving on this. Tell us what we wanna know. grouch. or it’s the trash

compactor for you!

Oscar: Agh. Fuic. {saw hau kst night. He was carrying o lopsidud, siclly cako cul mito a lot of shices,

he said it was a surprise for Elmo.

Det: Uk? tow many slices?

Oseecar: Definitely more than three

Det: How can vou be 5o sure?

Oscar: Because that’s as high as § can count. .

B.B: | know someone who can help us with numbers!

Det: Lcad the way, birdie!
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Count: HA, HA, HAAA. ... Big Bird! And a friend! One! Two!

B.B: Ili, Count.

Det: Count, we have a few questions for you.

Count: Ah, a few? Is that two? Three? Two-thousand four-hundred and ninety-six?

B.B: (whispers) We don’Uhave two-lthousand four-hundred and minely-six questions, do we?

Det: No, Birdie, we doa’t. We bave two.

Count: Ah twe. One Tao

Det: That’s right. First, did you see Mr. Snuffalupagus last night?

Count: Ah, yes. He had a cake cut into many slices. [ helped him count the slices!

Det: I see. And how many slices were there?

Count: Thirty-six. One. Two. Three.

BB: Just usc a calculator, Count, it’s much fastor...

Count: ! can’t afford educational technology. ha ha ha. Oh no! 1 lost count! One. two .

Det: Thirty six pieces of birthday cake? Birdie, [ think the count just solved our case... it’s back
to Elmo’s!

B.B: Wait, you think Elmo killed Spuffy?i

Det: Run with me on tus one. (they start runming ) You heard the Count. .. ihere were 36 shiees of cake. ..

B.B: Yeah? 507

Det: But there were only 35 at the scene of the crime... [ think Elmo killed Snuffy, ditchéd the

hody along with the cake, bt couldn’t resist having a shice first



B.8: But wly?

Det: Beeause evervhody loves cake.

B.B: No. T mean why would Elmo kill Snuffy?

Det: That’s what we’re about to find out.
(stops running, opens door)
Det: Start talking, Elmo! You did see Snuffy last night, didn’t you?!

Elme: Elmo doesn’t know what you're talking about! Elmo didn’t see Snufly or eat his cake!

Det: OB? Then how d you know there was a cake?

Det: | think that cake tickled vour fancy. just like those little red dolls. .

Elme: These dolls are stupid! Come on, Tickle Me Flmo? Whose brilliant idea was that? Did
anybody ever ask Elmo if he liked being tickled? No... but if you rip the stuffing out there is a
lot of space inside and the dogs can only smell the fur... uh oh. ..

Det: Toss me one of those dolls, Birdie! “Tickle Me Elmo, Tickle Me Elmo’ (sfx) (rips doll’s
head off, tastes conicents)

This is pure Colombian!

B.B.: WHAT?Y

Det: You bnow, Bogots Rang Bung Amazon Angeldust, Shaeghar Suean, the Devils Dandraff

& gy i L

B.B.: Yes. [ know what vou meant! I was saving “what” to express shock and horror!

Det: 1 think Snuffy walked in on vour little operation and had to be silenced! You've been
caught red-handed, Elmo! Why'd you do it?

Elmo: ARRROIHIL T dhought it was the fods aud | just started shooting!
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Det: I mean why'd you start smuggling the Chippy Chum?

Elmo: Ever since they started cutting the funding for PBS, Elmo’s been struggling just to get

by... we all have! Take a look around this street! Bad housing, bad schools, no jobs and no

hope... it’s like the people on Easy Street forgot about Sesame Street. ..

Det: You make a point, Elmo... it shouldn’t take a murder for us to see the poverty right in front

of our eyes. But that doesn’t justify what you did to Snuffy... you took a life, Elmo... and now

you have to face the consequences.

Elimo: Mo, I won'U Freeze, detective! You, too, Big Bird! (pointing gun)

Kermit: This is Kermit the Frog here with another Sesame Street News Flash. We're here (gulps and
looks around) live on the scene of a hostage situation. It seems the Snuffalupagus killer has taken hostages
on Sesame Street! Due to this tense situation, the Sesame Street Terror Threat Level has been elevated to
Ultra Bright Neon Green! (looks down) Uh oh!

Det: Hey, can we have a little help here, Kermit?!

Elme: Hold it nght there, frog! (tums his head)

Det: Tickle his feel, Budie! {tokles)

B.B: This ene’s for Snuffy! (kung fi tickle)

Elmo: Okay, okay! Elmo surrenders!!!! (handcuffs)

Det: I walked back into the office full of confidence after solving the case...

Doris: Sir! You solved the case?!

Det: Hey Doris. I solved the case!

Daris: Yes sir vou st novermind. Ob, by the way, you have a call holding.

Det: Rrick Laine, private eve Bresking and entering? In vour neaghborhood? And the name?



Roaers? UD be richt thore, (hanos i ‘s not mo a cardinan Fre amie 1
Rogars? I be right there. (hangs upy Doris, got me a cardigan, Um goin’ undercover.
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