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POLICE OFFICER

MICHAEL
(DOORBELL RINGS. MICHAEL GOES AND OPENS THE FRONT DOOR)
OFFICER: Ah hello. I’m from the CSU. Come about the burglary.

MICHAEL: Ah. Excellent. Blimey, that was quick! Come In. Excuse all the mess.

OFFICER: Thanks. So. This is where it all happened?

MICHAEL: Yes. They broke the top window up there, let themselves in. Took virtually everything of any value, smashed the place up. We came home after the weekend away. And this is what we found when we arrived home.

OFFICER: That’s awful isn’t it. Look at the mess. It’s going to take weeks to sort it all out.

MICHAEL: Months probably

OFFICER: Exactly

MICHAEL: It’s not just the money. It’s the sense of intrusion… of being sort of… violated.

OFFICER: That’s the worse thing, the violation. They all say that. It’s as if your home has actually been contaminated by these people. It’ll never be the same again. You almost want to move, to get away from it all.

MICHAEL: We do. That’s exactly how we feel.

OFFICER: I know, I know.

(PAUSE)
MICHAEL: Well you’ll probably want to look round, look for prints, clues, all that sort of stuff. We’ve seen it all on the telly.

OFFICER: Really?

(PAUSE)
MICHAEL: So… Do you want to look for clues?

OFFICER: No.

MICHAEL: No?

OFFICER: Not really. No.

(PAUSE)
MICHAEL: So you don’t need to look around or anything?

OFFICER: I can pretty much see everything from here. Such a shame!

(PAUSE)
MICHAEL: So… if you don’t want to look for clues… what are you actually doing here?

OFFICER: I’m from the CSU.

MICHAEL: The CSU?

OFFICER: The Crime Sympathy Unit.

MICHAEL: The Crime Sympathy Unit.

OFFICER: Yes.

MICHAEL: Whose job it is to do… what exactly?

OFFICER:
Well, when somebody suffers a crime of any sort, we come round and sympathise.

MICHAEL: Sympathise?

OFFICER: Yes.

MICHAEL: What, just sort of stand there and make sympathetic noises?

OFFICER: Yes. People do find it helpful, quite therapeutic. Lots of people have said that.

MICHAEL: People might also find it helpful if someone looked for some clues, and maybe went out and arrested the perpetrator and got our property back.

OFFICER: I know, I know. That’s completely understandable. That’s how most people feel - why don’t they capture some of these devils, put them in prison, lock ‘em up and throw away the key? I couldn’t agree with you more.

MICHAEL: But you, you’re not actually going to do anything to catch them?

OFFICER: Me? No. I mean, what would I do with them if I caught them? I suppose I could sympathise a bit. They probably come from a broken home or are addicted to crack or something

MICHAEL: So, is there any point in you being here at all?

OFFICER: None. You know, apart from the sympathy thing…

MICHAEL: …which people find helpful.

OFFICER: Oh yes, absolutely.

MICHAEL: Well, thank you very much for your sympathy. As a matter of fact, I don’t find it helpful. I find it patronising, redundant and unbelievably stupid. 

OFFICER: Patronising and unbelievably stupid. That’s a really good way of putting it. Absolutely sums it all up.

MICHAEL: So would you mind getting out of my house. Right now

OFFICER:
Not at all. We’re only here to help.

MICHAEL: …and the next time I’m a crime victim, do you think you could send someone who might, in some tiny way, be of the slightest bit of use in dealing with the crime, rather than sending someone who’s a totally useless waste of time and space. 

OFFICER: Mm mm. I think that’s a very good point, but I’m not actually empowered to do anything, but I do sympathise with your frustration with the CSU and its largely passive role in the crime response process.

MICHAEL: Look, will you just bugger off and stop wasting my time.

OFFICER: Shall we have a cup of tea?

MICHAEL: (ELONGATED SHOUT) No

OFFICER:
You’re right. Probably best not. And, don’t worry, I’ll see myself out. I’ll leave my card. If you think of anything, anything at all, call me.

MICHAEL: And you’ll sympathise

OFFICER: Every little helps.

MICHAEL:  Get out of my house.

(OFFICER EXITS. MICHAEL SLAMS THE DOOR BEHIND HIM)
OFFICER: (CALLS THROUGH THE LETTER BOX)
They’ve stepped on your flowers too. Will you be needing any extra sympathy?

MICHAEL:
Arghhh!! (SCREAMS)
OFFICER:
I know exactly what you mean.
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