REGGIE

A KNOCK ON THE DOOR SOUNDS. Curators turn around and walk to the door.

CURATOR 1

Who could that be?

They open the door to reveal TOM and REGGIE dressed as cops.

REGGIE

Good evening, gentlemen. Dispatch gave us a call about an alarm? You gentlemen know anything about it?

CURATOR 2

Well, yeah, I checked, it was just one of our janitors tipping a painting over while he was sweeping—

CURATOR 1

Yeah, that’s what set off the alarm. It was a false call.

REGGIE

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

CURATOR 2

Yeah. Yeah, of course, officers.

Curators turn around, and TOM and REGGIE club them over their heads with night sticks.

CUT TO:

REGGIE talking TOM off-screen, SIMON is standing beside him with ropes and ties. CURATOR 1’s body is being dragged on the floor in front of the camera. 

REGGIE

Get him out of here quickly, we don’t have much time until the cops arrive.

SIMON

Leave them here. I’ll take care of them. You guys go out front.

TOM (V.O) 

(grunting)

..Yep.

