
All the characters are gathered in the parlor. Peacock, White and Green are talking to each other. 

Mustard whispers in Peacock’s ear as he rubs her back. Plum sits by himself. Wadsworth and Yvette 

walk around asking if they “can get anybody anything.” Dewey enters with a file. 

 

Dewey: I want to thank you for coming so soon after the judge’s death. His wishes were to 

read the will as soon as possible. Can I ask you to be seated? 

Dewey waits as the characters sit and face him. When they are settled and Wadsworth and 

Yvette exit, he opens the file and clears his throat. 

            Green: Well, get on with it, man. We can’t wait all night. 

            Dewey (glares): Fine. (Opens file and removes single sheet of paper.) Ahem. 

 

I, Judge Gray, a resident of the State of Tennessee, Rutherford County, declare that this is my will 

and that I am of sound mind and body. I revoke all wills and codicils that I have previously made. 

I name Mr. Dewey to serve as my executor, as he is my trusted lawyer. If Mr. Dewey is unwilling or 

unable to serve as executor, I name Col. Mustard to serve as my executor, just as he has served as 

a replacement husband to my wife. 

I direct my executor to take all actions legally permissible to have the probate of my will done as 

simply as possible under the laws of the state having jurisdiction over this will, as well as settling all 

my outstanding debts. 

Following the settling of my debts, I bequeath the remainder of my estate to my beloved cat Fanny 

Maney to be overseen by my best friend Professor Plum. 

To my wife, my sister, my nephew and my niece, I leave nothing, for reasons known to them. 

 

As the lawyer reads the last sentence, Green and Peacock jump out of their seats. Yelling 

unintelligibly. White sits with a smirk and arms crossed. 

 

            White: I don’t know what else you expected. He was an angry old man. 

            Plum: What … I … You can’t be serious? I’m allergic to cats! 

Peacock: I just don’t understand. I was with him when he signed his last will, I was a 

Witness! 

           Green: Why did he change his will a few weeks ago!? What would make him do that! 

Dewey: He left several messages at my office asking to change the will because he feared for 

his life. He had received several threats in the mail and was certain he was being followed. 

He heard noises outside the house at night, like someone was snooping around. 

Mustard: He was a criminal judge, he always had admirers. 

Dewey: As his lawyer, I will tell you, I believe he was murdered and left to make it look like 

an accident. I believe he changed his will because he thought someone in the will had it out 

for him. 

Peacock sobs, no one is sure if it’s for the loss of a fortune or the loss of her husband. Mustard looks 

dumbfounded. 

 

You are the detective called to the will reading to figure out who may have murdered Judge Gray. 

You have this information, there will be clues at the scene and some evidence included in your 

program. 


