COPS

COP 1

Good evening gentlemen, Dispatched called us in about an alarm. You guys know anything about it?

COP 2 nods in unison.

REGGIE

Oh, it was nothing. One of our janitors tipped over a painting while he was sweeping. It’s a false alarm.

SIMON walks in behind them.

SIMON

Yeah. I can confirm that, officers. Sorry for making you come down here so late at night.

COP 2

You mind if we take a look around? We wouldn’t want to have left and find out something went missing after.

TOM and REGGIE both look at one another.

REGGIE

…Sure, officers. Come right in.

TOM and REGGIE lead them to the spot where the painting lies ajar on the wall. Simon’s sweeper is on the floor

SIMON

This is where I bumped into it.

COPS look around on the spot.

COP 1

Okay, everything seems to be in order. I think we’re going to head out…

 COP 1 looks  at COP 2

COP 2

Yeah, yeah, sure. Nothing’s gone wrong here. Let’s go.

They turn their backs and as they exit, we hear:

COP 1 (V.O)

Hey, you wanna get a coffee before we head back to the station? I’m kinda tired…

COP 2

Sure, sounds good.

TOM closes the door, turns around to REGGIE.

TOM

All right, let’s get out of here.

