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INT. STUDY-MORNING

We see a close up on a record player as someone puts on a 
record and it starts playing some soft jazz. A man by the 
name of Detective Kane sits down by his desk, which has a 
glass of whiskey, a crucifix and a diary with a pen.He takes 
a sip until the phone rings. He gets up to answer it.

KANE
Hello, Detective Kane speaking.

(beat)
Alright, where?

(beat)
On my way.

(beat)
hold on. Did you say Transgender? Sir, 
I told I'm not working with them.

(beat)
What do you mean, I don't have a 
choice?

Kane slams down the phone and goes to his desk. He picks up 
his pen and starts to write.

KANE
(In Diary)

Dear diary,

For 13 years, I have worked as a 
detective on the side of the law. I 
have seen multiple crimes and murders 
over the years, but today, will be the 
worst thing I have ever witnessed. I 
have been forced by the chief to work 
with a new rookie detective. But this 
isn't any old "new detective", they're 
a trans person. They have disobeyed 
all natural laws and changed their 
sex! The Lord made two genders, male 
and female! I've tried to persuade the 
chief, to let me work on my own, but 
I've been blackmailed. I'll lose my 
job if i refuse to work alongside 
them. So I'm stuck with

(beat)
...them.

Kane then picks up his coat and leaves.

                                                       CUT TO 
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EXT. PATHWAY-MORNING

Detective Kane is walking with his new partner called James 
down a gravel path. James is wearing a smart grey jacket with 
a white shirt and black tie. Kane keeps eyeballing James.

JAMES
Is there a reason why you keep looking 
at me?

KANE
I have several, actually.

JAMES
What are they?

KANE
Well,

(beat)
firstly, why?

He gestures to Williams body

JAMES
well, I wasn't happy when I was a 
female.

KANE
But that's how God made you. You are 
going against his will, are you not?

JAMES
Well, when I learned his view about 
transgenders, I became an atheist.

Kane grunts in disappointment.

KANE
Well, what do your parents think of 
you then?

JAMES
I don't talk to my parents anymore, 
they're not fond of my transition.

KANE
I was envisioning such an occurrence. 
I can't blame them.
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JAMES
(annoyed)

Now hold on! What does that mean?

KANE
I would do the same if you were my 
child.

JAMES
I see how it is. You hate me, don't 
you? You're like everyone else I've 
met. Why does it matter that I'm a 
different gender than what I was born 
as? I am still capable of doing 
everything I could do as a woman.

KANE
Is that true? I doubt it.

JAMES
I'm not going into that worm hole. 
Think what you want to think. Doesn't 
mean it is right.

They continue walking in complete silence, until they reach 
an opening where there lies a woman's dead body. They 
approach and they see a police officer sitting on a bench 
nearby. Kane approaches.

KANE
Well, if it isn't Officer Mark Watson!

MARK
Kane, long time no see!

They hug. Mark was a long term friend of Kane's and has been 
a police officer as long as Kane has been a detective. He has 
received multiple medals for his work and has always been 
there for the public, always on patrol.

KANE
So, what's happened here.

Kane points to the woman's dead body

MARK
I was on parole here and I heard her 
scream. I ran towards it, and I saw a 
black mysterious figure run into those 
woods holding some sort of stick.

(Points to his right)
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I followed as far as i could but I 
lost him. I came back and called for 
backup at a nearby public telephone.

KANE
What about the woman?

MARK
Well, she has a wound on her frontal 
bone. Looks like she was hit by some 
sort of heavy weapon.

KANE
I would say a dense, blunt object, 
like a bat or a wrench.

MARK
(nods in agreement)

Yes, fits the description of the stick 
I saw him have.

Mark looks behind Kane and stares at James

MARK
Who's that?

KANE
Someone the chief partnered with me.

James approaches with his hand held out for a handshake.

MARK
I'm Mark, Mark Watson.

James takes a good look at the body. He then spots a shiny 
little sparkle in his peripheral vision. He heads towards it, 
and spots a police badge in a bush to the left.

JAMES
(to himself)

I thought these were really hard to 
fall off. You would have to pull it 
off or shake it off. Weird. I better 
hand it back.

James stands up and calls for Mark

JAMES
Mark, is this yours?

He holds up the badge.
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MARK
Oh, where'd you find it?

JAMES
Right here.

MARK
Thanks.

(Gestures to Kane)
Can you come over here for a second?

Kane walks towards Mark

MARK
I need to show you something, it's in 
my notebook, but I can't find it.

JAMES
It's right here.

He picks up his notebook. As he picks it up, he spots an odd 
bag hidden behind trees. It looked like it had a tube of some 
sort inside.

KANE
Well, what are you waiting for?

James rushes back and hands back the notebook. The two start 
talking and James walks away and dwells on the bag and the 
badge. Something didn't seem right to him.

KANE
James, get over here!

James heads towards Kane.

KANE
I want to show you something.

(beat)
You see this wound here.

JAMES
Yeah, what about it?

KANE
You can see the blood that has dripped 
off the front of her face, right?

James nods
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KANE
You can tell by the length of the 
drips and the discolouration of the 
blood, that this occurred roughly 1 
hour to 2 hours ago. These are useful 
pieces of information.

JAMES
But then why did we only get a call 20 
minutes ago even though Mark said he 
was there when it happened? IT MAKES 
SENSE NOW!

KANE
What are you talking about?

JAMES
You'll see soon enough!

James rushes towards Mark.

JAMES
Mark, can I ask you a few questions?

MARK
Ask away.

JAMES
The badge I found, it goes on your 
left, does it not?

MARK
Yes, why?

JAMES
How did it fall off your arm? They 
require a tough jolt of movement for 
them to fall off. Plus, it happens to 
be near where the woman's wound is.

MARK
There is literally, no correlation 
between those two things.

JAMES
Alright then. Talking about the wound.

(beat)
Kane told me that, by the length and 
the colour of the dried blood, that 
the crime occurred 1 to 2 hours ago. 
However, we only received the call
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about it half an hour ago by you. Why 
is that?

MARK
There must be a delay in the telephone 
lines.

JAMES
Unlikely story.

MARK
This is still not enough proof.

JAMES
One last thing then. When I went to 
gather your notebook, I spotted an odd 
bag behind some trees, as if it was 
hidden purposefully.

MARK
Now your just speaking drivel.

JAMES
Then lets go check it out.

James confidently strides to where he saw the bag, while Mark 
is hesitant and slowly tries to back off. James picks up the 
back and turns it upside down. A bloody bat crashes to the 
ground.

JAMES
EXPLAIN THIS!

MARK
That's not mine! It probably belongs 
to the real murderer!

JAMES
But, if I recall correctly, he ran 
away with it?

MARK
(under his breath)

Fuck.
(beat)

Fine, you got me!

KANE
Unbelievable.

(beat)
Mark, I can't believe you did this.



                                                          8. 

Created using Celtx                                          

Why did you do this?

MARK
She's my ex. She took everything I 
had!

KANE
What! I couldn't even tell that was 
her. I'm sorry, but you're under 
arrest for murder. Your going away for 
a long time.

                                                       CUT TO 

EXT. RIVERBANK-MORNING

James is sitting by the river. He has a small smile on his 
face. Kane comes and sits next to him.

KANE
I underestimated you James. My black 
and white views of sexuality are 
wrong. You've proved that. I thought 
you were incapable of doing such grand 
tasks like detective work, but you can 
do what I can do. Even better than I 
can!

JAMES
Well, your blood clue really helped me 
deduce it.

KANE
I think I'm done.

JAMES
What do you mean?

KANE
With detective work. I've always been 
afraid of who the next detective after 
me is. I presume they aren't capable 
of doing my job, but you. You are 
different

Kane removes his badge and hands it to James.

KANE
This is yours.
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JAMES
(disbelieved)

Really?
(beat)

Thank you.

They both stand up. Kane hold his hand out for a handshake.

KANE
I'll see you around.

(beat)
detective.

                                                    FADES OUT 


