Inspector Abstinence
In

Revelations

Story by Dan, Script by Dan and Jaq

Warning this episode contains bad accents, stupid names and is offensive to homosexuals and conjoined twins. 

Scene 1
Rivals Reunited

V.O – Murder, Murder is the unlawful killing of one human by another, especially with premeditated malice. Murder is also the name for a flock of Crows, but that is not the kind Inspector Abstinence specializes in. His wife however is a keen ornithologist. In the town of Scrote a murder has been committed; this is where Murder adopts a new meaning. The event that brings two rival detectives together.
Inspector Abstinence studies a chalk outline on a body
Somebody walks up behind the Inspector as he is crouched on the floor.
Inspector Spektor – Another murder in this miasmic world I see. We’re living in a powder keg and giving off sparks Inspector Abstinence.
Inspector – Yes, and it seems there is only love in the dark. Hello Inspector Spektor.

Spektor – Still have that awful fake moustache I see

Inspector – As do you, O I apologize that’s real.

Spektor – I see your humour hasn’t improved

Inspector – Nor has your shaving

Spektor – Now I have remembered why I hate you please walk with me and try not to fall down any black holes, I’d hate for that to happen.

Scene 2

The Walk

Spektor – So Abstinence any ideas who committed that murder?

Inspector – Not yet

Spektor – Could it possibly be an unsolvable mystery for Abstinence?

Inspector – There is no such thing

Spektor – O really, what about the meaning of Total Eclipse Of The Heart?

Inspector – That is a tough one I must admit. I must ask Ms. Spektor what have you been doing with yourself, I haven’t seen you in ‘Inspector’s Monthly’ for a long time
Spektor – I see you on the front page every issue, you’ve been doing good in your job recently I see, but prepared to be knocked off the top spot. I’ve been away for a while, I got a job in a classy clothes shop in London, full of women thinking they’re buying dresses for expensive prices when actually they are buying it for an absurd figure. Then I owned a balloon factory in Glasgow, sadly I couldn’t keep up with Inflation but that hasn’t altered my still fantastic detective skills. It’s a parlous time in the world, murders are being committed every second and the best they have to turn to is you. Well not anymore. Abstinence finishes sometime.

Inspector – You think you can take me on? You’ve lost all your talent.

Spektor – Really? At the crime scene I smelt a small waft of dog shit, the ownership of dogs was banned in Scrote after an incident involving a priest, and the family who wanted their pet Christened. However the town of Scrota not far from here is very dog friendly and full of luscious grass that grows nowhere else. The shit I smell is definitely that of a dog that has been eating Scrota grass. It was walked on in Scrota by the killer whilst wearing high heels. The pavements in Scrota are clean of faeces but not the grass, nobody walks on the shit infested grass. Except Ethel the towns Landscape Gardener of 24 Scrootie Street who wears high heels all the time when she is working. From her face you can see she was born in Southeast Asia and still has relatives there who assist her in growing Strychnos nux-vomica the tree whose seeds produce Strychnine. Which I also smelt at the crime scene and was without a doubt the poison that killed the young girl. There, you have the culprit.
Inspector - Quid pro quo, I suppose. Bonnie has met an Albino man with very bright eyes, he’s extremely ugly but has a penis that a giant would mistake for a cigar. She doesn’t want to see his face, she wants him to turn his head around or make love in the dark. Then he places his huge pale white penis into her and begins rough sexual intercourse, tearing her vagina apart, yes she’s falling apart. Her powder keg is giving off sparks from that friction. She calls her vagina her heart and his huge penis eclipses it as they come together like lego blocks.
Spektor – Well Done. I see a challenge before me
Inspector – Yeah, they filming the Krypton Factor by here, O I see what you mean, yes Ms Spektor you do... have a challenge before you….. Indeed.

Scene 3
Brothers Twin

V.O – 8 miles from the Town of Scrote where this tale began is the village of Inbrede. Home to the brothers and gay lovers Quasp and Quwap.  Q&Q are having their morning tea.
Quwap – So where were you last night?
Quasp – What do you mean?
Quwap – I heard you shuffling into bed in the early hours

Quasp gives Quwap a reassuring gay hug

Quasp – I think you’re just paranoid

Quwap – Fine, I’ll find out soon enough

Quasp – You’re just being paranoid, now Karen will be over in a moment can you help me do my hair and clothes. I need something on my bottom half

Quwap – You’re wearing your pants, you never change when we have company in the morning. Not like you’re gonna sprout a stiff one over the help, unless they have a mans ass for a head.

Quasp – Can you just help me? 

Quasp puts trousers on and Quwap helps him with his shoes. 
Knock at the door 

Quasp – That’s her

Quasp runs to the door dragging Quwap with him.

Opens the door to Karen 

Quasp – Hey Karen

Quasp hugs Karen

Quwap – coughs for attention

Quasp swings round

Quwap – So you’re the new help? 

Karen- Yes, I’m Karen Surance and I will be your replacement for Helen Handbag who has sadly passed away

Quwap – Well another cup of tea would be nice, mine’s cold now.

Quasp – O and can you help me to the toilet later on?

Quwap – How dare you! I always help you with that, that’s how we began dating.

Quasp – O I’m sorry babe

Quwap – What for shitting on me in front of the help?

Quasp checks his ass

Quwap – Not literally you bitch. I’m going back to bed

Quwap suddenly nods off

Quasp – Sorry about him, I’ll make it up to him tonight, how was your day?

Karen - I’ve had an awful morning, stuck in traffic listening to Jason Donovan singing ‘Give me one good reason to leave me and I’ll give you ten good reasons to stay’. My reason would be that’s its Jason Donovan and I would have left before he came up with ten reasons for me to stay. Then there was Bonnie Tyler singing ‘Isn't there a white knight upon a fiery steed’, Who would want a member of the KKK riding up to you on a blazing horse I ask you then to top it off I had Blondie with Miss Debbie ‘Stalker’ Harry. Other than that it’s been okay. How about you?

Quasp – Quwappy has been pissed off with me this morning, but he doesn’t know anything. But I have to tell you, I think this isn’t a good idea you as my help, for obvious reasons.

Karen – Okay, I understand 

Karen walks off and slams the door

Quwap wakes back up

Quwap – O, charming she’s buggered off, I have a shrubbery out there points to garden dying. Fucking home help, what a lie. Helen was much better, she was always pruning the bush.

Noticing Quasp looks sad

Aw what’s wrong Quaspy, you look blue

Quasp – I feel a bit shit, can we have an afternoon shagging session?

Quwap – My chiropractor said we should stop doing it too much, he said that piece of flesh connecting us is no hinge.

Quasp – Please

Quwap – O okay then, later tonight we’ll make a night of it. Few bottles of wine and shall I get some coke off my contacts?
Quasp – Well yeah, otherwise everything will be cloudy, o sorry I see what you mean. Um not for me, last time I sniffed Coke I got an ice cube stuck in my nose. 

Quasp – I got a film we can watch first, it’s a pirate copy though

Quwap – Is it Arghhh Rated, haha I crack myself up

Quwap – O I have to get up quite early tomorrow for therapy
Quasp – You should have stayed in denial… It was cheaper.

Scene 4
In the bedroom

Quasp and Quwap get on the bed 
Quasp – Come on baby, I’m ready now

Quwap – Have you been on that Viagra again? Anyway you’re on my side, switch
They awkwardly switch then embrace ready for sex of the gay kind

Quasp – Can we turn the light off?

Quwap – Okay if you wish

Light turns off

Quasp and Quwap make noises, as they engage in sexual intercourse which lasts a very short period of time

Quwap – Was that it?

Scene 5 

Morning after

Vivaldi's spring plays as we see the new day. Kate Bush is dancing in the garden but is quickly taken out by a farmer with a gun.

Quwap wakes up with Quasp lying on him clutching him

Quwap – Dam you’re as cold as ice

Quwap realizes that Quasp is covered in blood, he checks his pulse to find that he’s dead

Quwap – No Quasp, Nooooo

Quwap Clutches Quasp and Quasp then twitches and squeezes Quwap

Quwap – Thank god you’re alive, O bugger I just hit a nerve. Damm you God!

Inspector Abstinence and Spektor walk in 

Inspector – I heard someone damming God, is someone dead? 

Inspector sees the corpse

Inspector – O goody

Spektor – Don’t be so insensitive, now I’m gonna phone paramedics to cut the freak show fag off the over freak show poof. Do not worry gay twin, we shall begin with the autopsy straight away

Inspector – No I will begin with autopsy straight away. I can separate the body myself

Inspector grabs Quasps ankles and pulls

Inspector – Shit

Scene 5

Autopsy

Quasp’s body lies on an autopsy table, a CSI person is studying the tag on his toe, he is pushed out of the way by Abstinence

Inspector – I’ll take it from here
Inspector studies tag

Inspector – Okay Quasp LaCock time for me to go to work on you

Spektor appears 

Spektor – O no you don’t, not without me. I watched Quincy last night and know what I’m doing.

Inspector – Really well you get started

Spektor – Well the scar on his side indicates he was attacked with a machete

Inspector – We know that for Christ’s sake, I did that to release the body

Spektor – Okay you try

Inspector – Well his finally manicured fingers and finally pedicured toes suggest he was gay
Spektor – We already knew that! I don't know what your problem is, but I'll bet it's hard to pronounce
Inspector – I will tell you what, let’s just cut the son of a bitch open. See who gets the cause of death first!

Spektor – Deal

Autopsy improv

After the autopsy is finished they look exhausted and are sat down on the table, on Quasps legs.

Inspector – So chainsaw wound, Who would have thought it? Now I’m going to go pester a former home help of the poofs ‘Alice Kumquat’.

Spektor – Why?

Inspector – Don’t question me!

Scene 6

Alice Kumquat

Alice – O the gays, O yes I worked for them always asking for so much ‘The shirts you’ve been buying us have been a bit too tight, I’ve been waking up in the night stuck to Quaspy, he has nightmares all night, he’s constantly sweating and me and him are like Velcro in the morning.’ They got on my tit. 

Inspector – Can you think of anyone who would want to hurt them?
Alice – Me really, where did you park? You better not have parked by the green bin, that’s my boyfriend’s space. This town is filled with cars, I just park at the disabled parking at the supermarket then get a taxi here. I hate supermarkets car parks, all idiots clogging up my spaces. Stupidity does not class as a handicap, so park elsewhere.

Spektor – How do you manage to park in disabled spaces?
Alice - I’m a home help, I help the disabled and most can’t drive so they give their stickers to me.

Spektor – Give?

Alice - Well they fall asleep and I take them, my old lady I go see on Sundays had hit a new fad in her old age, health books. She has piles of them and videos such as ‘Carol Vodermans countdown to slim’ and Jane Fonda’s ‘It didn’t work out’. Everytime I see her she’s reading a new health book and she has to do exactly what it says, I told her one day she’ll die of a misprint.

Inspector – Have you seen the twins lately?
Alice No, but never guess what, my ex Husband phoned me up today, demanding I give his stamp collection back, I told him I dysoned that weeks ago. Me and my Husband were happy for 21 years, then we met. Our honeymoon was in France, ergh what a shit hole that place was. Fat French men asking me to try snails, I said sorry mate but I only eat fast food.

Spektor – Lovely now… 

Alice - O and he won’t take the piglets off me, I’m having a nervous breakdown looking after social reprobates and 5 children. I sit at home everynight with a bottle of whiskey asking myself “who are these kids and why are they calling me mom’, and 5 kids passing through me hasn’t helped the situation points to her crotch My vagina is lower than Miss. Coffs self esteem, O she’s a single mum from my street, she slit her wrists with a lady Remington. I had to clean up the mess. I wish you wouldn’t come over asking about dead fags, I don’t repeat myself so listen, my conscious is clear

Spektor  –  A clear conscience is usually the sign of a bad memory.  Did you hear about Helen Handbag? 
Alice- O Yes, Helen Handbag died the other week didn’t she? Not surprised, told her not to fuck with Karen

Spektor – Ooo explain, and keep it damm short
Scene 7

Revelation

Quwap is with Karen

Quwap – I feel so empty without Quasp at my side

Karen – I know what you mean, it’s like a limbs been removed

Quwap – How can you say that, you didn’t even know him, you bitch
Karen – I knew him better than you!

Abstinence and Spektor appear out of nowhere

Inspector – Yes I know

Spektor – I know

Inspector – Yes I know

Spektor – We know

Inspector – We know all about you Karen Surance, your love affair with Quasp

They gasp

Spektor – We know how you paid Ethel the Gardener to kill the home help Helen Handbag with strychnine so you could take over her job but you knew it wouldn’t work

Inspector – You loved Quasp, you wanted to separate him from Quwap so you decided to wait for them to fall asleep and use a chainsaw and separate him yourself.

Karen – It’s true, I loved Quasp, and we had been secretly fucking for 4 months
Quwap – How?

Karen – I switched your medication with Narcotics. 

Quwap – You switched my meds? So I now have a shorter life expectancy but you got to fuck! You cumflapping twap!
Karen – Here’s a tip never express yourself more clearly than you are able to think. 

Quwap – I don’t understand though, Quasp was gay

Inspector – Of course he was, but Karen changed his Meds with Viagra. Quasp needed sex but sex with you Quwap was too complicated, and gave him back pains. That’s when Karen came to him and relieved him, that’s how their love began.

Spektor – But I’m only making one arrest today, and that is….

Inspector Abstinence

Inspector – Excuse me! What are you implying?

Spektor – Please, I know all about you and your plans of rising to fame. You told Rayours Pedoni the rapist that you could give him a better life away from the Fenks if he just buggered Master Fenks. You even sold Master Fenks the holey socks that killed him. Then you realized your book sales were being beaten by Chatzel the contortionist. So you planted a man disguised as a woman with a vibrating vag to kill him. You had trouble finding a transvestite killer so you went to Germany and got Horst who wanted some Jew blood on his hands. Not content with 2 more corpses he fitted the door that killed Thom the retard.
Inspector claps

Inspector – Well done Miss Inspector Rettes Spektor, you got me, but I don’t care. Arrest me if you wish I’ve had my 15 minutes of fame. My parents always told me that I wouldn’t amount to much because I procrastinate, I told her ‘Just you wait’, and I managed to become a famous Inspector. Send me to prison if you want, I can cope with just the bum for a few years. 
Spektor – Now leave Abstinence my colleagues are waiting for you.

Inspector leaves

Spektor – Thanks Karen for doing that, now it’s my turn for fame.

Quwap – Wha? You were behind this?

Spektor – O sorry you didn’t know, let me just destroy the evidence

Spektor pulls out gun and shoots Quwap

Fade Out

