Always the one you least suspect
Main Characters:

1. Hunter Darcy Detective
-XIMENA TELLO (3o.)
2. Nancy Hart Detective-KARLA FRANCO (3o.)
3. James Carlton Dies- KATHERINE CORADO (2o.)
4. Claire Carlton James's sister who dislikes and blames Cecilia- LUCIA CASTELLANOS (1o.)
5. Amelia Carlton James's old and spooky mother- LAURA DIAZ (1o.)
6. Cecilia Carlton James's self-centered wife- STEPHANIE OVALLE (3o.)
7. Brooke Carlton James's shy daughter- ANDREA CHACON (1o.)
8. William Parker Cecilia's brother, very proud- LUISA ZELADA (2o.)
9. Scarlet King Cecilia's friend- ADRIANA SANDOVAL (3o.)
10. Spencer Tate Violent, Angry Guy (James's Business Partner)- VALERIA ROSALES (1o.)
11. Samantha Steele Soft Spoken, Saddened by Death- ZAMANTHA BUNGEROTH (3o.)
12. Guy Pierce Has an attitude problem- DEBORA RODRIGUEZ (2o.)
13. Diana Knight No nonsense type, Puts people in their place- ANITA COTO (3o.)
14. Yvonne Bouvoir Nosy, Harmless French Housekeeper- MA. FERNANDA PALOMO (3o.)
15. Rose Bell Quiet maid- JIMENNA FERNANDEZ (3o.)
16. Giles Prim and Proper Butler- ANDREA MORALES (2o.)
17. Isabella Gypsy- ANA LUCIA BOCANEGRA (3o.)
18. Anna Maria Gypsy- MARIA ALEJANDRA LÓPEZ (3o.)
Further Characters:
1. Head Police Officer (HPO)- LAURA DÍAZ (1o.)
2. Police Officers ALUMNAS DE 1o. BÁSICO
Scene 1
 Party at Mr. Carlton's house. Drawing Room. All Characters except the detectives, Brooke, Gypsy, Claire, Amelia are present. Some are sitting down, some are standing and talking and laughing. Yvonne, Giles and Rose are serving food and drinks. James and Cecilia are standing together.

Diana (to them both): This is an excellent party. 

James: Yes it is, if I do say so myself! 

Guy Pierce joins them. 

Guy (banging his glass against James's): James! 

(James starts laughing extremely loudly) 

Cecilia (annoyed): James, would you please not laugh like that. 

(The lights suddenly go out...Thumping sounds...James screams and falls... 

Lights come back on; James is on the floor...Music...Rose Bell shrieks) 

Cecilia: James! 

CURTAINS. 

William
Scene 2
 (Same room; same people except for a few police officers asking people questions and writing in note pads. Everyone looks very upset) 

Head Police Officer (to Cecilia): The detectives will be here any minute now, Madam. (Cecilia nods) All right, take him away. 

(The other two police officers pick James up and take him out of the room) 

HPO: Is there anything I can do, Madam? 

Cecilia: No, but thank you, Officer. 

(Detectives enter) 

HPO: Ah, detectives. 

Darcy: Good evening. I am Detective Hunter Darcy, and this is my partner, Nancy Hart. 

Cecilia: I am Cecilia Carlton; I thank you for coming, detectives. 

Hart: Everyone who was present at the time is here, I presume? 

William : Yes. 

Darcy: Would you please introduce me to your guests, Mrs. Carlton? 

William: I will introduce you. 

Hart: And who are you? 

William: My name is William Parker. I am Cecilia's brother. 

Darcy: Please continue, Mr. Parker. 

William: This is Scarlet King, Cecilia's very close friend. 

Scarlet: How do you do. 

William: Spencer Tate. He was James's business partner. 

(Spencer nods) 
William: Samantha Steele. 

Samantha (sobbing): It's just so sad! 

Diana Knight (putting her arm around Samantha): It's all right, Samantha. (To the detectives) I'm Diana Knight, and I hope you find whoever did this and throw 'em behind bars! 

Darcy: We will do our best, Miss Knight. 

William: Guy Pierce. 

(Guy, who was standing against the wall with his arms crossed, looks up) 

Guy: I was right next to him when he died. 

(Pause) 

Hart: Are you certain that everyone who was present is here now? 

Cecilia: Yes, Miss Hart, was it? 

Hart (annoyed): Nancy Hart. 

Darcy: Now would everyone please be seated? 

Everyone sits except Guy. 

Darcy: Excuse me, sir? Will you not sit down? 

Guy: I'm all right the way I am. 

Darcy: Very well then. 

Hart (pacing the room): Did anything happen tonight, anything at all, which was even slightly out of the ordinary? 

(Silence as everybody looks around the room) 

Darcy: I see. Now, everyone must stay in this house from now till the time the mystery is solved. 

Hart: Nobody can leave. 

Spencer (standing up and shouting): Have you lost your mind, detectives! Are you implying that one of us, someone in this very room is a murderer? 

Hart: May I remind you that you are talking to a detective, sir! Keep your voice down! 

Spencer: I will do nothing of the sort! Nobody leave the house, what kind of statement is that? 

(Short pause) 

Darcy: Mr. Tate, calm yourself. I have been sent here to find out what happened tonight. And I will do whatever is necessary in order to do so. Whether it suits you or not does not matter to me. 

Diana (irritated): Oh Spencer, you old fool! Sit down and have a drink or something. 

(Spencer sits down) 

Samantha: Don't mind my saying, detective, but he is partially right. And it frightens me to think one of us may be a criminal! 

Darcy: Don't worry, Miss Steele, none of you are alone. 

(Yvonne Bouvoir, Giles and Rose Bell enter. Yvonne is holding Brooke's hand) 

Yvonne: Excuse-moi, Madame Carlton, Miss Brooke wanted to come and sit with you. (Then in a lower voice to Cecilia) She is quite saddened by what has happened! She hasn't said a word since she found out! 

Cecilia: Mrs. Bouvoir, can't you see that I'm busy! Take Brooke with you upstairs and put her to bed at once! 

Yvonne: But Madame, she needs to be with her mama! 

Brooke: Can't I stay? 

Darcy: You didn't tell us you had a daughter, Mrs. Carlton. (To Brooke) Hello, Miss Brooke. 

Brooke: It is very nice to meet you, sir. 

Cecilia: This is not the time for her to be here! Rose, take her upstairs! 

Rose takes Brooke upstairs. 

Diana: Cecilia, I hate to say it, no actually I don't, but you don't make a good mother. 

Scarlet: Why, Diana! That was quite a harsh thing to say. 

Cecilia: Diana, do you have to speak? 

Diana: Yes I do! 

Yvonne: Excuse-moi, are you the detectives? 

Hart: Yes, we are- 

Yvonne: Oh! Allow me to introduce myself! I am the housekeeper, Mrs. Yvonne Bouvoir! 

Darcy: It is a pleasure to meet you. 

Yvonne: Oh and this is Giles. 

Giles: The butler. 

Hart: Were you present at the time of the murder? 

Yvonne: Oui, Oui! 

Giles: I was serving Miss Steele a drink, madam. 

Yvonne (suddenly starting to cry): Oh it is so sad! Mr. Carlton was a good- good man! 

Cecilia: Compose yourself, Mrs. Bouvoir! 

Yvonne (wiping her tears with her apron): Forgive me. 

Cecilia (with her hand on her forehead): Mrs. Bouvoir! Would you and Giles please leave? 

Giles: Yes, Madam. 

Yvonne: Leave? Moi? 

Cecilia: Yes! 

Hart: But Mrs. Carlton, they are both witnesses. 

Diana: Yeah, Cecilia. Are you afraid they might say something you won't like? 

MUSIC 

Cecilia: How dare you! 

Diana: I dare much more than that! 

Darcy: All right! Mrs. Carlton, they have to stay. 

Giles: Would we like some tea, sir? 

William: Excellent idea, Giles, please! 

Giles (bowing slightly): Certainly 

(Giles leaves) 

Hart: Now, Mrs. Bouvoir- 

Yvonne: Oui? 

Hart: Did you notice anything unusual that happened before tonight? 

Yvonne: Something strange? Well let me think now! Hmmmmmmmmmmmmm. 

Cecilia: This is absurd! 

Yvonne: But of course! Madame Carlton? Didn't he mention how much money he had recently made in his business? 

Hart: Aha! So we have a motive, the murderer was after the money. 

Darcy: Is that true, Mrs. Carlton? 

Cecilia (nervously): Well - 

Guy: Yes. He mentioned it to me this very night. 

(Amelia and Cecilia hurriedly walk in, looking distressed) 

Amelia (to Cecilia): All right, what have you done with my son? 

Cecilia: I beg your pardon? 

Claire: It was you, wasn't it? 

Darcy: Calm down! May I ask who you are? 

Claire: I am Claire Carlton, James's sister, and this is my mother. 

Amelia: Amelia Carlton. 

Darcy: I am Hunter Darcy, and this is Nancy Hart, we are the detectives. We were sent here to help. 

Hart: Please, sit down. 

Amelia: My son! My only son! 

(Claire sits with Amelia, with an arm over her shoulder. Amelia is crying) 

(Giles enters with the tea) 

Giles: Tea! 

William: Thank you, Giles, please put it down here. 

(Giles puts it on the coffee table in front of Diana and she starts making everybody tea) 

Darcy: Mr. Tate, weren't you Mr. Carlton's business partner? 

Spencer: Yes, I was. 

Diana: Mr. Darcy, would you like a cup of tea? 

Darcy: Yes, thank you, Miss Knight. 

(Diana hands him a cup of tea) 

Darcy: So you knew about this new money that he made? 

Spencer: Yes, I did. 

Guy: You were always competing with him, weren't you, Spencer? 

Spencer: What are you talking about? 

Guy: You were jealous of him. 

Hart: Mr. Pierce- 

Guy: You were sick of him making more money than you did. 

Spencer: I'm warning you, Pierce! Don't get carried away! 

Guy: Jealous enough to kill him and get rid of the competition! 

(Spencer suddenly grabs him by the collar and throws him against the wall) 

Darcy: Gentleman! 

Spencer: I didn't do anything! 

(Guy pushes Spencer to the floor) 

Samantha: Stop! Please stop! 

(Darcy and Hugo rush towards them and pull them off each other) 

William: That's enough! 

Yvonne: Oh my! 

(Guy and Spencer finally stop fighting and stand with their arms crossed on opposite ends of the room, breathing hard) 

Darcy: Now if everyone would please follow me to another room, I'm having trouble thinking in this one right now. 

CURTAINS 

*

SCENE 3
 (Same room. Only Cecilia and William are present. Hugo standing, leaning against a chair or sofa and Cecilia is pacing the room) 

William: Cecilia, why are you getting so upset? 

Cecilia: It wasn't supposed to happen this way! 

William: Yes but it has happened! 

Cecilia: That stupid husband of mine! 

William: Yes, he was stupid, wasn't he? 

Cecilia: That's why I didn't want him to live anymore! But no, it didn't work our right! It wasn't supposed to happen like this! 

William: Calm down, Cecilia. No one expects a thing. Come, let's go and show everyone how saddened we are by this "terrible tragedy". 

(He lets out an evil laugh as they leave the room) 

(Hart suddenly comes out from behind one of the sofas/chairs and gasps) 

MUSIC 

(She runs out) 

(Rose Bell runs in and shrieks) 

Rose: Mr. Tate is dead! 

MUSIC 

Everybody (except Giles) comes rushing in. 

Samantha: Nobody's Safe! 

Darcy (holding out his arms): All right calm down everyone! Calm down! 

Scarlet: How can we calm down? There is a murderer among us and no one knows when he'll strike next! 

William: We could if we knew who he-or she- is... 

MUSIC All eyes on Guy. 

Guy: What? Do you think I did it? 

(Silence) 

Guy: You can't be serious! 

Hugo: We saw how angry you were with him. 

Guy: Not angry enough to kill him, Hugo! 

Samantha: Let's not accuse anyone. 

(Giles enters) 

Giles: Excuse me, but there are two women here who want to come in. 

Cecilia: Who are they, Giles? 

Giles: They appear to be gypsies, madam. 

Cecilia: Gypsies? 

William: What on earth do they want? 

Giles: They say they won't leave unless they speak to you. 

Darcy: How many are they? 

Giles: Two, sir. 

Cecilia: Send them away, Giles! 

Claire: We should at least hear what they have to say! 

Cecilia: They are gypsies, Claire! Who knows what they'll do! 

Claire: They are harmless people, Cecilia. I think we should let them in. Maybe they will tell us something useful. 

Scarlet: I second that. 

Yvonne: I knew a gypsy once! And a good man he was! 

Cecilia: We don't want to know, Mrs. Bouvoir! 

Diana: Oh stop being so harsh on her, Cecilia. 

Hart: Giles, would you please call them in? 

(Giles leaves) 

Cecilia: Wait a minute! 

Darcy: Let the detectives handle it, please, Mrs. Carlton. 

(Giles comes back with the two gypsies. They walk in observing everyone and looking quite scary!) 

Darcy: Please, have a seat. 

(They both sit down) 

Darcy: I am Detective Darcy. 

1st Gypsy: My name is Isabella. 

2nd Gypsy: And I am Anna Maria. 

Isabella: I want to speak to the lady of the house, as I know that the man of the house is no longer among us. 

MUSIC 

Claire (whispering): how did she know? 

Cecilia: I am the lady of the house, Mrs. Carlton. 

(Isabella stares at her for a few minutes) 

Isabella: You are not sad at all. 

Anna Maria: Now, Isabella, haven't you been taught not to be rude? (Smiles) I would like to say that we know everything that happened. We saw it, and heard it... Everything... 

MUSIC 

William (laughing): Were you hiding behind a chair? 

Isabella: You are too unintelligent to listen. You are her brother, aren't you? 

William: Who told you that? 

Isabella: The wind! It also told me about your being unintelligent, and that you don't even like your own sister! 

William: Nonsense! Everyone knows how much I do. 

Anna Maria: You are a hunter. Killing innocent animals is a hobby to you! 

Amelia: It's true! 

William: I don't believe in any of this. 

Anna Maria: And we don't expect you to, sir. Come, Isabella, we must go. 

(They start getting up) 

Samantha: But you have not told us what happened. 

Isabella: You will find out soon enough! 

(They leave the room, laughing) 

Cecilia: Nonsense! 

Diana: Everything is nonsense to you, Cecilia! 

Scarlet: They knew so much! 

William: They could have learnt it from anywhere! 

Samantha: They've frightened me. 

Yvonne: I have always believed in gypsies! They are wonderful people! 

(Brooke enters) 

Yvonne: Miss Brooke! 

Cecilia: Brooke, darling! What are you doing down here? 

(Brooke walks to Hart and whispers something in her ear. Hart smiles) 

Cecilia: It's past your bedtime, dear. Rose! 

(Rose takes Brooke away) 

William: Excuse me. 

(He leaves) 

Guy: Where did he go? 

Samantha: I just hope this mystery is solved soon, and we can all go home! 

Darcy: I have a feeling it will be, Miss Steele, very soon indeed. 

Diana: Why, Mr. Darcy! Has the mystery been solved? 

Darcy: All in good time, Miss Knight, all in good time. 

(Hugo returns) 

William: I told you not to allow them in. 

Cecilia: What is the matter, Hugo? 

William: Those gypsies, they still haven't left. They want to see everyone again, but they say Cecilia and I are not allowed! 

Claire: How peculiar! 

Diana: I don't think they like you much. 

William: Yes... 

Scarlet: Well, we should go then. 

Samantha: Yes. Who knows? They might tell us exactly what happened tonight! 

Guy: I don't believe you William. 

William: You don't, Pierce? Or is that you're afraid they might say something that "reveals" your character? 

Guy: Certainly not. 

William: Then you wouldn't mind going. 

Darcy: All right, come along. Let's all go. 

(Everyone walks out, except William and Cecilia) 

William: Silly people. 

Cecilia: What? 

William: The gypsies aren't really here. 

(While their backs are turned, Darcy and Hart return, and quietly hide) 

Cecilia: Then why did you say they were? 

William: It's time we talk, Cecilia. 

Cecilia: About what, William? 

William: Think about what's happened. We had planned to murder James and share the money he left you, didn't we? 

Cecilia: Yes, but it didn't work out. Somebody did it before we could. 

William: Not we, Cecilia, you. 

Cecilia: What do you mean, William? What's the matter with you? 

William: It was I; I killed James. 

MUSIC 

Cecilia: What? 

William: You should know me by now, Cecilia; I don't like to share! I wanted the money all to myself! And it's in your will; all your money goes to me! 

Cecilia: Hugo! How could you? 

William: And you're next, sister! 

Darcy (jumping out): Stop! 

William: Darcy! 

(He takes out a gun. Cecilia screams. Darcy jumps at him and struggles to get the gun) 

Hart runs to Cecilia. 

Hart: Hunter, be careful! 

(Hugo throws Darcy to the floor and points the gun at them all) 

(Darcy gets up and stands in front of Hart and Cecilia) 

Darcy: You won't get away, William. You can count on it! 

William (laughing): That's where you're wrong! I never lose, Darcy! (Laughs) 

(Scarlet suddenly bursts in with the police) 

HPO (pointing a gun at Hugo): Put down your weapon! 

(The other two policemen grab hold of Hugo and the gun falls to the ground) 

HPO: Take him away! 

(They take him away) 

William (while being pulled away): I will be back! Don't think you've won, Darcy, Hart! 

HPO: Is everybody all right? 

Cecilia: Scarlet! You saved us all! 

Darcy: Thank you very much, Miss King, you really did save us. 

Hart: If it weren't for you, I don't know what would happen! 

Scarlet: I'm just glad I could help! 

CURTAINS 

*

SCENE 4
 Same room, everyone on stage. 

Diana: Quite an impressive story! 

Darcy: It's too bad Mrs. Carlton has to serve some time in prison for attempted murder. 

Hart: Tell them about the gypsies, Hunter. 

Darcy: Ah yes, Isabella and Anna Maria. A mere tactic. 

Guy: Tactic? 

Hart: Yes, it's useful having friends in such occupations. 

Darcy: We called them in to help us. We wanted to see how everyone would react. It proved quite useful. 

Hart: That was the reason I hid behind the sofa to listen to the conversation of Mr. Parker and Mrs. Carlton. 

Brooke: I also helped you, didn't I? 

Hart (putting an arm around Brooke): Of course. Brooke told me how much her mother and uncle hated Mr. Carlton. 

Claire: Thank God it's over! 

Hart: Thanks to Miss King. 

Scarlet: I could never have done anything if it weren't for you. Thank you very much, detectives. 

Darcy: All in a day's work, Madam. 

Hart: All in a day's work indeed! 

Brooke (stepping out towards the audience): But wait! What about Spencer Tate?! If William Parker didn't do it, then who did?! 

SCARY MUSIC 
CURTAINS.
