High School Alumni Reunion (Murder Mystery)

Doors open 6PM - People take seats reserved signs on cast seats – 4 in front and 2 in back) 
Lights lowered to low with candles at tables – plays takes approx two hours with meal included.
(Prior to Scene 1 Miss Kitty and Mrs. Valentino greet people coming in the doors and points them to their tables – Hall decorated with High School colors and memorabilia; crowd encouraged to dress up if desired – high school letterman jackets etc.)
Scene 1
(Salads / Dressing on table, along with bread)
6:55PM 

Characters:

· Principal Bill(Dressed in suit)

· Miss Kitty (Dressed in seductive dress)

· Buddy Valentino (Dressed in Letterman Jacket/Sweater)

· Mrs. Sara Valentino (Dressed more conservatively)

· Mr. Harriet Wormly (Dressed like nerd with pocket protector horn rimmed glasses)

· Mr. Jim Shaeffer (Dressed as darker figure) 
· Inspector  (Trench coat and Hat), 
· Inspector’s Spouse conservative dress *

· Police Chief (Suit with star on it)

· Police Chief’s Spouse conservative dress *

       (*Inspector & Chief’s spouses non speaking parts and optional if needed)   
Stage Help:
Lighting specialist for spotlight

Effects specialist to turn off light and make a gunshot noise

Microphones may be needed if large crowd or a lot of ambient noise in hall (shows I ran/used script used lapel mikes).

(Stage)

Principal Bill:   Everyone, may I get your attention, please take your seats and settle down, feel free to start with your salads (repeats until effect reached – spotlight on Principal Bill).
(Miss Kitty greets people coming in the doors and points them to their tables)

 (At side door to Elks / spot light now focuses on side door)

Buddy Valentino and Sara Valentino enter the Elks arm and arm; Miss Kitty Cromwell at the door checking people in.   

Sara Valentino and Mrs. Kitty Cromwell give each other hug and make a big fuss. 

Sara Valentino:  Kitty, how are you doing?  It’s been a long time.
Kitty Cromwell:  Hi Sara, (in a less than favorable tone – to Buddy) Hi Buddy.  You both are at the table 15, over in the corner.  
Buddy Valentino:  Hi Kitty. Buddy then looks at crowd, primps his hair and smiles and puts arm around waitress and flirts with her.
Harriet Wormly enters Elks through side entrance and butts in over Mr. & Mrs. Valentino.

Harriet Wormly:   Hi Miss Kitty, I’ve just gotten in from out of town, where’s my seat and the bathroom.
Kitty:  You are seated in the back corner at table 7 and it’s this way to the Queen’s Room.
(Harriet heads off to the restroom)

Sara Valentino:  I hear Buddy has been quite a helpful committeeman in preparing for the reunion over the last 6-months.

Kitty:  He’s helped out a little.  
After Miss Harriet. Wormly out of ear shot. 
Buddy Valentino:  Man, after all this time, Wormly is still a computer nerd.  I glad I did not hook up with her.
Buddy then proceeds directly to their table in the back while Sara and Kitty keep talking – Buddy flirts with waitress and female guests.
Sara:  How’s your husband Sam doing?  Is he here tonight?

Kitty:  No, we aren’t getting along to good lately, in fact we’ve been separated for the last three months and I’m living with my mom in Georgetown.

Sara:  That’s funny, Buddy never mentioned that.
Mr. Jim Shaeffer enters the side entrance yelling at someone in the alleyway somewhat making a scene
Jim Shaeffer:  Hello Kitty.
Kitty:  I was worried you weren’t coming Jim. 

Jim Shaeffer:  At first I wasn’t going to – this town has never did any favors for me, but you coaxed me to with your letter after letter …  You see after I left school, I swore I was never going to come back to town and I haven’t until today.  But I realized, I had to face my demons head on after all these years.  (Says in theatrical voice)
Kitty:  Well, I am so glad you made it, this is going to be a very memorable reunion, Help yourself to the bar and enjoy the reunion.
Jim Shaeffer:  Where is the John, I have been driving all day and haven’t had time to stop.
Miss Kitty:  (Miss Kitty points toward restroom.)It is this way and it is marked Kings Room.
The Inspector and Police Chief  and their spouses walk in.

Inspector:  Hi Miss Kitty, are we late?  We tried to come in through the front door but it wouldn’t open.  
Kitty:  No, no, Inspector, you are right on time, the front door is somehow jammed, and we can’t get it fixed until Monday. Anyhow, I put you, your spouse and (looks at Chief) the Chief and your spouse right up front at table 1 by the stage next to each other.
Chief:  The hall looks great and with all the High School decorations it brings back a lot of old memories.

Kitty:  Yes it does.  I have to thank my decorating committee and the High School Basketball Team (sponsor) for their hard work and dedication to making this a night to remember.
Inspector:  It is surprising that you got this Hall.  I heard that they are booking it quite quickly now and it is very reasonably priced.

Kitty:  Yes, I called them when we first started planning this and the propriator said this was the only date available for the month of September.  I am thinking about renting it for a reunion next year.

Inspector:  Sounds like you should make your reservations early then.

Kitty:  Yes.

Inspector:  I guess we should go to our seats. 

Chief:  Let’s stop at the bar and get something to drink first.

Inspector:  Sounds like a good idea.
Inspector /Spouse and Chief /Spouse walk to their seats.
Just Sara and Kitty at check in table spotlight stays on them
Kitty:  I wonder if Jim Shaeffer is still bitter about Buddy, you know he claims he stole the MVP spot in football from him.  He wasn’t sure he was even going to come to the reunion until I sent him a couple letters asking him to please come.  He said that this town and the High School were not high on his list of things he liked.  
Sara:  That was a long-time ago.  How many years has it been?
Kitty:  Don’t remind me.

Sara Valentino joins husband; Kitty Cromwell disappears into back.

Spotlight moves to stage on Principal Bill
Principal Bill:  I’d like to welcome you all to the alumni reunion.  As your principal, I am honored to be your guest speaker. I have prepared a small little speech for you.  Now where is it?  (Principal Bill pulls out a long manuscript) I like to start off with thanking the propitiator for use of their hall, I have served as this school’s principal for 32 years.  Before that I served in the 28 Infantry Division.  When I was in, we used the Spencer repeating rifle; it was the replacement for the smooth bore rifle.  Did you know the 28 Infantry division has been around since the French and Indian War much longer than the folks at this reunion. (Lights go out to include spotlight, bang at back of the hall). 
Someone needs to turn lights off & back on
Lights come back on; spot light on Sara
Sara:  Screams at the top of her lungs.  Somebody’s shot Buddy from through this door.
Inspector & Chief  come to table of Buddy Valentino.

Chief:  Yep he’s dead.  (Chief  pulls out  and then reaches in her pocket or purse for one bullet, fumbles around like Barney Fife)
Inspector:  Put the gun away!  I don’t need any more dead body’s here.
Chief:  Yes Sir…  (Puts the gun and bullet back away, gets out a notepad and begins to examine Buddy and the bullet wound.)
Inspector:  Secure the crime scene – nobody move. 

Possible cameo by funeral home rep  – tape measure and “Yep we’re gonna need a tall one” 

Spotlight moves to bathroom entrance.  At this time, Jim Shaeffer, Harriet Wormly, and Kitty Cromwell walk into the hall at same time.

Inspector:  Miss Kitty, Harriet Wormly, and Jim Shaffer, stop right there. (The three of them stop in their tracks and have a look of surprise on their faces as the see Buddy dead on the floor) Chief , take these three individuals down to the station for questioning, plus Mrs. Valentino.
Inspector:  (Takes out a notepad and start to take notes as to where Buddy was sitting and where the door is) I am convinced Mr. Harriet Wormly, Miss Kitty Cromwell, or Mr. Jim Shaeffer is the killer.

Scene Ends <<<<crew removes salad dishes and serves main course>>>>> Waitresses 

                                                             Scene #2
(People all served main dish and eating) Location:  stage
Characters:

· Inspector  
· Chief  
· Kitty Cromwell 
· Mrs. Sara Valentino 
· Mr. Harriet Wormly 
· Mr. Jim Shaeffer 


Stage Help:

Lighting specialist for spotlight

Stage or ample floor area set-up like a police station for town of play. Jim Shaeffer, Harriet Wormly, and Kitty Cromwell enter stage.
Kitty:  Why are they holding us?
Harriet:  Because they think we are the suspects in Buddy’s murder.  

Jim:  You are still such a computer Harriet;   I shouldn’t have come back to town.
Kitty:  Why Jim?
Jim:  You know why, this town, this school cheated me out of my football scholarship.  I ended up taking a job out of state and never looked back. I drive a truck now. 
Kitty:  But you came back.  Harriet, what have you done with your life?
Harriet:  I live out in Seattle now and work for Microsoft.  I designed the Windows operating system.  I flew back on my Lear jet.
Kitty:  Wow!  I take it you are doing alright.  Who is the lucky guy in your life?  

Harriet:  Well, I haven’t found a good man yet in my life.
Kitty:  Maybe you haven’t looked in the right place (points to Jim Shafer)
(Chief enters stage)

Chief:  Inspector wants to question each of you individually after talking to Mrs. Valentino.  Youins step into the waiting room back here until we call you.
 Inspector enters and talks to Chief.  

Inspector:  I believe the killer of Buddy Valentino is one of these three people.
Inspector:  What are the details regarding the gunshot?

Chief:  Mrs. Valentino was sitting across from Buddy and said she saw the door open.  Then the lights went out and the shot was fired.
Chief:  (Looking at notepad) Can you please sit down so I can demonstrate. The bullet entered the Buddy Valentino’s back here and exited here?  Man, this is so hard to believe, I just gave him a parking ticket the other day in Georgetown.  I guess I don’t have to go to court now.
Inspector:  Nope, I guess you can put that ticket in the box with all the other hundreds of unpaid parking tickets you have written.
Inspector:  Let’s talk to Mrs. Valentino before we talk to the suspects, I mean the persons of interest.  (Chief exits and brings in Mrs. Valentino)
Inspector:  I’m sorry Mrs. Valentino for the loss of your husband.
Mrs. Valentino:  I can’t believe he’s gone. (sobs a little)
Chief:  Did you see the killer?
Mrs. Valentino:  Just the killer’s hands.  I saw the door open a small amount and a hand came around the corner and flipped off the light switch.  Then I saw was a flash and the door behind the seat close.  It all happened so quickly.
Inspector:  How far did the door open?
Mrs. Valentino:  Only a couple inches from what I remember, it all happened so fast!  
Inspector:  Is there anyone who would want to see your husband dead.  
Mrs. Valentino:  No one I can think of – Buddy’s car business has been booming over the last year.  He’s made more money in the last six months than he has in years.  All his sales people are happy as can be. – This is kind of crazy –but Buddy says Jim Shaeffer swore he’d get even for supposedly stealing a scholarship.  Harriet Wormly hacked into the computer system and changed Buddy’s grades once.  Those were a long time ago.
Chief:  How was your relationship with Buddy?
Mrs. Valentino:  It’s been good over the years, the last six months he’s been distant, I suspect it’s from the extra business his dealership has had.  In fact, he said tonight he had something to tell me that was important to our relationship.

Inspector:  Do you know what that was?

Mrs. Valentino:  No I do not.  I guess I will never know now...
Inspector:  That will be all – Again I am so sorry for your loss Sara.

Inspector:  (To Chief ) Send in Miss Wormly
Chief: Miss Wormly, may I ask you to come in here.

Inspector:  Miss Wormly, can you tell us where you were when Mr. Valentino was shot?
Mr.  Wormly:  Please call me Harriet.  To answer your question, I used the restroom and then went over by the front window when I couldn’t get the front door open to check my Blackberry for messages; I was able to get one bar by the window (pulls out his Blackberry)

Chief: If I recall from High School, Buddy Valentino picked on you constantly.  One time he played a trick on you asking you to the prom.  He met you at your locker and said he lied and then he locked you in your locker.  They had to call the town’s Fire Dept to cut you out of the locker.  I remember afterwards you were picked on even more – didn’t they call you locker girl from that point on.  Seems to me you’d have a pretty big beef with Buddy.
Miss Wormly:  Yes, it is true in High School I was a nerd, I still am, back then when Buddy did that to me, he broke my heart then the locker incident, I hacked into town’s computer system and changed his grades; but I got caught when some other students saw me do it.  I would have gotten away with it if it were for those meddling kids.  Anyhow, I got in big trouble, suspended for three days for messing with the grades and Buddy got one day DT for the locker incident.  

Chief:  Did you have a beef with Buddy, (pause) ...answer the question (almost yelling)

Miss Wormly:   I’d never hurt a flee.   In fact I came back to show everyone things turned out well in my life working for Microsoft – I am even personal friends with Bill.
Chief:  Bill who?  Principal Bill???
Miss Wormly:  Bill Gates you moron!
Inspector:  Miss Wormly, Harriet, did you see anyone else just before the gunshot.  
Miss Wormly:  Yes, I saw Jim Shaeffer walk into the men room as I walked out of the ladies room a minute or two before the shot.  I hit the ground when I heard the shot.
Inspector:  Will you please sign this statement?  (Wormly signs statement with right hand) 
Inspector:  That will be all – Thanks.   - - - Chief, please send in Miss Kitty Cromwell.

Chief:  Hi Kitty, please have a seat.

Kitty:  Why sure, Chief 
Chief:  Where were you Kitty when Buddy was shot?

Kitty:  Oh, I was in the ladies room powdering my nose.  (Sticks her nose in the air and acts as though she is powdering it again)  

Chief:  Do you know why anyone would want to hurt Buddy? 

Kitty:  I have no clue – he was always so dreamy ever since he was a football player and I was a cheerleader.   You know we dated once in high school.
Chief:  Where is Mr. Cromwell tonight?
Kitty:  I don’t know, we split up about three months ago, we were not getting along – he’s so boring.
Chief:  Did you see anyone during the time of the gunshot?
Kitty:  I think I saw Harriet walk out of the Queens room.  When I talked to Jim Shaeffer at the door, he said he had a score to settle with Buddy.  We all know Jim thinks buddy stole the MVP from him and the scholarship that went with it.  Jim would have a reason to hate Buddy.   I also still remember Harriet when we were kids crying behind the stage when Buddy told her he really wasn’t going to the prom.  But what’s she think –everyone couldn’t popular like Buddy and me.
Chief:  Please read and sign this statement.  (Miss Kitty reads and signs statement with her left hand, making a big deal of signing it)  Thank you Miss Kitty, that will be all.
Kitty:  Thank you Inspector and thank you Chief, (Kitty walks past and flirts with the Inspector a little).
Inspector:  Chief, please send in Mr. Shaeffer.
Chief:  Mr. Shaeffer, come in and have a seat. ((Not as friendly as with Kitty)

Jim Shaeffer:  What do you want? (a little sarcastic)
Chief:  Where were you when Buddy was shot?
Jim Shaeffer:  I was in the bathroom.  I just got in from out of town.  I had a hard time finding the place.  I haven’t been back to town pretty much since I graduated.
Chief:  Where did you come in from?
Jim Shaeffer:  From out west in Nebraska; I drive a truck. Typically I drive a truck out west but I took an East coast run and timed it to come to the alumni reunion.

Inspector:  Is it not true, you had a beef with Buddy?
Jim Shaeffer:  Yes I did at one time; Buddy stole the football scholarship away from me.  During the state finals game our senior year, Buddy was the quarterback and I was a tight end, with things tied up in the fourth quarter with less than a minute. Buddy purposely threw the pass high so I could not catch it on third down.  Fourth down he did a quarterback keeper and scored a touchdown. He was the MVP and me the heal for missing the pass.  Buddy was awarded the MVP slot and a scholarship and became successful car salesman and me, well I went to work for minimum wage and finally got a descent job driving trucks.  Yes I had a beef with Buddy a long time ago; I did not kill him, but Buddy made enemies all over and probably deserved it.  You know how car salesmen are, they are always making enemies.
Inspector:  Where were you seated at the Alumni Reunion?

Jim Shaeffer:  I honestly do not know; I arrived late and had to go to the John so bad, I asked Miss Kitty when I came in where the bathroom was and I ran to the bathroom.  I was going to check with Miss Kitty when I returned from the restroom.
Inspector:  Please read and sign this statement, Mr. Shaeffer.  (Signs statement with his right hand)  Thank you Mr. Shaeffer, go into the other room with the others for a moment.  
Only Inspector, Chief on stage in waiting room spotlight turns off them and onto podium 
Principal Bill tells everyone to vote and hand in there slips.  Wait staff collect votes when retrieving dishes delivering dessert. 
Scene #3
(People all served dessert and eating) Location:  stage

Characters:
· Inspector 
· Chief  
· Kitty Cromwell 
· Mrs. Sara Valentino 
· Mr. Harriet Wormly 
· Mr. Jim Shaeffer 

Inspector, Chief, & Sara Valentino on stage

Inspector:  I will now identify the killer of Buddy Valentino.
Chief:  What?
Inspector:  Chief , call in Miss Kitty Cromwell, Mr. Harriet Wormly, and Mr. Jim Shaeffer.

Chief  steps out and reenters with other three characters.
Jim Shaeffer:  When are you going to let us go?

Kitty Cromwell:  Well when?

Inspector:  Soon enough.

After pondering for a couple moments and lighting his pipe.

Inspector:   A murder requires three elements, opportunity, capability, and motive.  All three of you were missing when Buddy Valentino was murdered and the lights came on.  That means all three of you had the opportunity to commit the murder.
Harriet Wormly:  This is preposterous!

Inspector:  Here are some reasons why you might be a suspect, Miss. Wormly, you picked on by Buddy Valentino in High School, he broke your heart and you got the nickname locker girl from him.  You got suspended for three days for hacking the schools computer system and he only got one day DT for the locker incident.

Harriet Wormly:  That doesn’t mean that I would want to kill him!
Inspector:  Mr. Jim Shaeffer, you were cheated out of a scholarship by Buddy Valentino, and you even related tonight you planned to get even with Buddy.

Kitty Cromwell:  That’s right.
Jim Shaeffer:  But I would not kill him, that was in the past and I am over it and I am happy driving truck.  

Inspector:  Kitty, you appear to have no motive to hate Buddy.
Inspector pauses while puffing on his pipe.

Inspector:  Kitty, you don’t appear to have any animosity against Buddy. 
Kitty:  That’s right, I just adored Buddy (starts pouting)

Inspector:  Buddy helped you a lot planning this reunion, right?
Kitty:  Some… (Sighs)

Inspector:  Miss Wormly, did you hate Mr. Buddy Valentino?
Harriet:  Yes – but I didn’t murder him.

Inspector:  Sounds good enough for me – you are free to go.
Harriet walks off stage.
Inspector:  Jim Shaeffer, it appears Buddy stole your chance at a valuable scholarship.  I bet you hated Buddy.
Jim Shaeffer:  Yes I did, but I didn’t kill him either.
Chief comes up behind Mr. Shaeffer with handcuffs and starts to put handcuffs on him
Inspector:  Wait a minute Chief , I didn’t tell you that he did it, leave him go.  
Chief removes handcuffs and just about cuffs Jim Shaeffer.
Inspector:  You are free to go.
Jim Shaeffer exits the stage.

Inspector:  Both Mr. Shaeffer and Miss Wormly had the opportunity and the capability to commit the murder, but not the motive.  They both have good jobs and have forgotten about the wrongs that Buddy had done to them.
Chief:  But Inspector, That only leaves Miss Kitty, she didn’t commit the murder, did she?
Inspector:  Chief, arrest Kitty Cromwell.

Kitty Cromwell:  There’s some kind of mistake.
Chief:  How do you know its Kitty Cromwell?
Inspector:  It’s elementary my dear Chief. (Puffs on his pipe)  The clues are all right there.

Inspector:  I’ll explain why Jim Shaeffer and Harriet Wormly could not be suspects.  First, both of these folks came in late, they were not familiar enough with the halls to know where the bathroom was let alone the light switch to turn off the hall lights.  Second, both folks did not know where they were sitting let alone where Buddy was sitting in the hall.  Miss Cromwell knew both of these facts.  Kitty did know the hall set up well.  Furthermore, she personally made the seating arrangement putting Buddy by the back door.
Chief:  Why did you have them sign their names?
Inspector:  Good observation Chief , you sort have answered this one.  I noticed when each one signed the statement that both Jim and Harriet signed with their right hand.  Miss Cromwell signed the statement with her left hand.
Chief:  I don’t understand. 

Inspector:  Sit down in this chair Miss Kitty. You said the gunshot entered here (back left shoulder to right front shoulder / use a pointer stick) and exited here on Buddy.

Inspector:  Someone who is right handed would have shot someone with an entrance wound here and exit would here.  The trajectory is not correct for a right handed shooter.  If you remember Mrs. Valentino said she saw the door open slightly and a hand reach out and turn the light switch off, then heard the gunshot.  It would be difficult to reach out and turn off the light switch, which is on the halls side of the door and to the left, with your left hand and shoot with your right hand. (Hand contorted like a lefty) If you remember, Kitty signed with her left hand.  

Kitty:  Inspector, I must commend you on a job well done, I had thought I planned the perfect murder.
Mrs. Sara Valentino:  Why did you do it Kitty? I thought you were my friend.
Kitty:  I’ll tell you why!
Chief:  Remember Miss Kitty you have the right to remain silent.

Kitty:  I don’t care, I did it!  I did because Buddy and I were having an affair.  
Mrs. Sara Valentino:  Oh my, you liar!!!

Kitty:  We got together 6 months ago when we were working on the reunion planning committee.  We both agreed to leave our spouses for each other and run away together.  I kept my end of the promise and left my husband.  Buddy did not leave you.  I lost everything trusting Buddy. I wanted to get even with Buddy for not keeping his promise.
Mrs. Sara Valentino:  You… you home wrecker!

Inspector:  Take her away.
Chief:  Cuffs/reads Miss Kitty her rights
Sign pops up stating THE END

Everyone steps on stage and bows 

Principal Bill calls out winner for first person who wrote the correct suspect.

Principal Bill introduces cast, one of cast introduces Principal Bill
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