
Side #4
Malloy, Chip/Bambi

Malloy: Chip, why don’t you come here? I’ll question you first.

Chip: That’s right. First! Because me and my team are number one. Numbero uno.
Numerus unus. That’s latin. See? Our brains are champions. And we would have been
crowned the Trivia, Trivia, Trivia champions too if all this craziness didn’t happen. Is the
game going to be rescheduled?

Malloy: You don’t seem broken up about his death.

Chip: I didn’t know the guy. So I can’t have been the killer. And I was so focused on the
Triple Trouble question that I didn’t notice anything weird going on. Nothing witness-y to
report. So, I guess that’s all I have to say. Interview done. Crushed it!

Malloy: Not so fast.

Chip: Why? If I was going to kill someone, I wouldn’t have electrocuted them.

Malloy: How would you have killed him?

Chip: If I had a reason to kill him, which I didn’t, and if I really wanted him dead, I would
have used brute strength to defeat him. If I was going to murder someone I’d use my
bare hands. (He shows off.) I’d do a little of this, and some this. And this. And strangle.
And throw down. Kill shot! And bam - dead. But that’s not what happened, so I didn’t do
it.

Malloy: I guess you’re right. This murder was extremly sophisticated and required careful
planning. It was committed by a genius.

Chip: That’s not to say that I couldn’t do it. I could have used a fancy schmancy way to
do someone in. I’m smart. But I had no reason to want to do all this.

Sammy: Not even to get rid of some competition?

Chip: Please, no one can compete with me. I mean, they can compete, but they’ll lose.

Sammy: Even if he was cheating?

Chip: Graham was cheating? That makes me so mad! It makes me want to (he gestures
again) do this and this and a body slam and a punch and lots of pain!


