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INT. POLICE STATION - DAY

SHAWN bursts open the doors to the police station. He

strolls in with a wild smile on his face.

SHAWN

Listen up! The cable went out on me

in the middle of The Hunger Games

on HBO! I just want to know, does

Ghandi show up with food in the

end?

Shawn notices there are only seven police officers in the

whole station.

SHAWN (cont’d)

(to himself)

Is it lunch time already?

LASSITER steps out of the bathroom with a ruffled tie and

suit. He looks incredibly pale with bags below his eyes.

Shawn jogs over to greet him.

SHAWN (cont’d)

Lassie, I think we missed the

rapture.

LASSITER

Spencer, what are you doing here?

Don’t you have the bug?

Lassiter walks to a file cabinet with Shawn close behind.

SHAWN

The bug? I don’t collect bugs.

They’re like tiny dinosaurs.

Nothing sexy about a grown man

collecting tiny dinosaurs-- or

bugs.

Lassiter sneezes into his hands and wipes it on a

handkerchief he pulls from his front pocket.

LASSITER

There’s a bug going around the

station. An email went out to get

flu shots before returning to work.

SHAWN

I don’t need any, I have an

invincible immune system. Gus on

the other hand is a germaphobe and

is probably home chugging orange

juice as we speak.
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Shawn chuckles to himself.

SHAWN (cont’d)

Ten bucks says he invested in a few

of those medical face masks.

LASSITER

Trust me, Spencer, you do not want

to get this bug. It’s as if my

stomach is slowly exiting my body

in two different directions.

Lassiter walks over to his desk and plops down. Shawn picks

up some of the manila files on his desk.

SHAWN

Any cases you need me to take care

of while everyone is out seeking

medical help?

Lassiter grabs the files from Shawn.

LASSITER

Not a chance. You’re not going

anywhere near these cases until the

officers in charge of them returns.

Shawn VISION- a piece of paper and a picture sticking out.

The words "Cunningham Kidnapping" are highlighted and a

picture of GINA [19, long blond hair] is clipped to the

paper.

SHAWN

Perhaps I could assist with the

Cunningham kidnapping case.

LASSITER

That was dismissed weeks ago. The

girl simply ran away to New York.

She mailed a letter to the family a

week later explaining it all. Case

closed.

Lassiter starts writing down something on a sticky note

pad..

LASSITER (cont’d)

How about-- you take-- this case.

Lassiter rips off the sticky note handing it to Shawn in an

overly polite manner. He studies it while Lassiter stands up

to run back into the bathroom. Shawn shouts after him as the

bathroom door swings shut.
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SHAWN

Well this doesn’t seem like a legit

case. You want me to stick a pole

up my app? You have terrible

handwriting.

We hear Lassiter heaving from the bathroom. Shawn looks at

the folders left on Lassiter’s desk.

SHAWN (cont’d)

(to himself)

Two cases at once? Don’t you worry,

Lassie. I won’t let you down.

He quickly snatches the folders up and walks off.

END OF TEASER

CUE THEME SONG

ACT ONE

INT. GUSTER HOUSE - DAY

It is later in the day. Shawn knocks on the door repeatedly

waiting for Gus to answer.

SHAWN

Gus! I know you’re in there.

GUS (O.S.)

Go...away! You’ve been to the

police station. Don’t you bring

those germs in my house, Shawn!

SHAWN

I took a shower an hour later. What

do you want from me?

GUS (O.S.)

You are not coming in here and

contaminating my furniture and what

not!

SHAWN

Well, I need to talk to you. It’s

about a case-- a couple actually.

CUT TO



4.

INT. GUS’S CAR - DAY

Gus and Shawn close the doors to Gus’s small blue car. Gus

is wearing a contamination mask.

SHAWN

Really?

Shawn stares at Gus’s face. Gus talks through the mask.

GUS

I can’t risk catching anything.

When I get sick-- I get- sick!

SHAWN

Fair enough.

Gus reveals two purple rubber gloves puling them over his

hands.

SHAWN (cont’d)

You have to be kidding me.

GUS

What?

SHAWN

You look like a superhero from a

Pinesol commercial.

Shawn opens one of the two folders.

GUS

I would make an awesome Pinesol

superhero. I’d put Mr. Clean to

shame.

SHAWN

I know you would, buddy, but right

now we have a job to do. Lassie and

the entire police department are

sick contagious zombies and they

need our help. We have to go to 237

West Franklin Road.

GUS

That is not happening, Shawn. I am

not putting myself at risk going

out and about with the likes of

your germ carrying self. I will be

home waiting until this whole bug

outbreak blows over.

Gus opens the car door stomping out.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

It’s twice the usual pay.

Gus halts, peering back at Shawn.

EXT. CUNNINGHAM’S FRONT DOOR - DAY

Gus is still wearing a face mask and the purple rubber

gloves. He glares at Shawn who rings the doorbell. Shawn

holds the case folders.

GUS

I cannot wait to see how you

explain this to whoever opens the

door.

SHAWN

If you’d just take off the mask-

The door swings open revealing LISA Cunningham [25, blond,

attractive]. She peers at Shawn and Gus suspiciously.

LISA

Yes?

SHAWN

Hello, I’m Jello Puddinpop and this

is my assistant Raymond Babbitt.

Gus quickly removes the mask and gloves. .

GUS

Actually, it’s Burton Guster, but

you can call me whatever you want.

Gus throws on a charming smile as he reaches out to shake

Lisa’s hand

SHAWN

(to Gus)

Well, that didn’t take much.

LISA

I’m sorry. I don’t want to buy

anything.

Shawn squints transitioning into SHAWN VISION- Shawn notices

the necklace Lisa wears around her neck. There is also a

charm bracelet on her left wrist he notices.

Shawn dramatically puts his hands to his head.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 6.

GUS

I’m sensing you lost someone

recently.

Lisa is amazed.

LISA

Sensing? Are you-

SHAWN

Yes...I am a psychic. I’m also

ordained.

GUS

You are not.

SHAWN

I filed out the information online.

They sent me a confirmation email

and everything.

SHAWN VISION- Shawn notices a box of cheese crackers sitting

on the table by the front door.

SHAWN

I’m also quite hungry.

INT. CUNNINGHAM LIVING ROOM - DAY

Gus and Shawn sit on a couch facing Lisa. Shawn munches on a

box of cheese crackers. Gus sits as far away from Shawn on

the couch as possible.

Gus is even leaning away from Shawn in order to avoid his

germs. Lisa hands Gus a letter with the ripped open

envelope.

LISA

That’s the letter. I know it

explains why she ran away, but I

could just tell it wasn’t her. Or,

at least, someone was forcing her

to write things she didn’t mean.

GUS

So, your sister-

LISA

Gina.
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GUS

She wrote that she was sick of

living with you and your parents?

Shawn stops eating to lean over to read the letter Gus

holds. Gus leans away from Shawn.

LISA

No, she said she was just sick of

us. Which is something Gina would

never say. She loved living here.

She was going to stay here until

she was done with college.

SHAWN

When was the last time you saw her?

LISA

Last Tuesday. She came home but she

just went straight upstairs. It was

the day she found out her professor

committed suicide. I don’t

understand why she was so upset.

She would always complain about how

he wouldn’t grade fairly and

occasionally yelled at students.

Shawn suddenly seems curious.

SHAWN

What school and what professor?

LISA

Santa Barbra Community College. I

don’t remember his name.

Shawn quickly holds his two fingers gently to his temple.

SHAWN

Professor Young. He taught

Psychology?

Lisa is amazed.

LISA

Oh my God! That’s right.

Shawn begins flipping frantically through the other case

files.

GUS

Had anything seemed different or

unusual about Gina lately?

(CONTINUED)
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Lisa is distracted by Shawn’s excitement. Shawn opens a

files case that has a picture of TIMOTHY Young [30s,

glasses] dead with a bullet hole in the right side of his

head.

SHAWN VISION- The date says "Monday April 15th at 11:55

p.m." Below it reads "Possible Suicide. Personal Notes:

Timothy Young- Spoke out against right to keep and bear

arms".

LISA

Not that I know of. Except one day

she came home crying. She never

told me why.

Shawn stops flipping through the files.

GUS

What day was that?

Shawn looks up quickly in astonishment.

SHAWN

Last Monday!

LISA

Last Monday.

Shawn and Lisa stare at each other.

Shawn’s eyes grow wide as he struggles to contain his

excitement. Gus’s glance shoots to Shawn’s.

SHAWN

I’m sensing your sister is in fact

part of something much bigger.

Lisa seems shocked.

LISA

Like what?

Shawn puts his hand to his head appearing to search for a

psychic vision.

SHAWN

It’s blurry. We’ll get back to you.

EXT. CUNNINGHAM’S FRONT DOOR - DAY

Gus and Shawn exit the house, shutting the front door behind

them. Shawn starts jumping up and down in excitement still

holding the case folders.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 9.

GUS

What the hell was that? How did you

know the name of her professor and

the day he died?

Shawn stops to grab Gus, who quickly swats him away.

SHAWN

Because these two cases are

connected!

GUS

What are you talking about?

SHAWN

I can’t be sure yet. The other case

is Professor Young.

GUS

Go on.

Shawn opens the Cunningham folder.

SHAWN

Gina’s college schedule says she

has a Mr. Timothy Young as a

professor.

GUS

You told me this in the car ride

over here. He committed suicide. So

what?

SHAWN

The case says possible suicide.

He was found shot through the

right side of the head with a gun

in hand. But Tim Young was against

carrying guns and he was left

handed. It also happens that he was

found dead on a Monday night.

GUS

Last Monday night?

Shawn nods frantically. Shawn and Gus begin hopping up and

down with excitement. Lisa quickly opens the door. Gus hits

Shawn to stop hopping.

LISA

Are you two alright? I saw you

hopping-
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SHAWN

Ah, yes. You caught us doing our

Jump-Jump-Jump Around exercise

routine. We don’t have time to go

to the gym, you see.

GUS

Well, we’re off.

They hop to the car as Lisa watches.

INT. SANTA BARBRA COMMUNITY COLLEGE HALLWAY - DAY

Lassiter walks out of the dean’s office with JULIET O’Hara,

who wears a black pantsuit. Leading them on a walk down the

hallway is the dean of the community college, MARGARET

Thompson [60s, short, dark pantsuit].

MARGARET

We were all so shocked to learn of

Professor Young’s suicide.

LASSITER

Suicide? I think we’ll be the judge

of the...tha...ACHOO!

JULIET

Bless you. Carlton, I think I can

handle this on my own. Go home and

get better.

LASSITER

I am not going home. Justice

doesn’t sleep.

JULIET

It doesn’t get sick either. Where’s

the file for this case?

LASSITER

Spencer took it along with two

other files. If I know him he’s off

pretending to be someone he’s not,

ignoring protocol, and being

ridiculous.

The three of them walk into a classroom.

JULIET

I don’t think you give him enough

credit.

(CONTINUED)
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As the three of them enter the room they notice Shawn in

front of a classroom full of students. Lassiter and Juliet

freeze at the site of Shawn. He’s writing a formula full of

numbers and drawing cartoon characters.

Shawn wears a monocle and a sweater vest.

SHAWN

(in a German accent)

And that’s why the Hokey Pokey is

what it’s all about.

MARGARET

Excuse me, Mr. Haltintop?

SHAWN

(in a German accent)

It’s Mr. Haltertop. Ah! You brought

guests?

Gus is sitting in the crowd of students waving pleasantly at

Juliet and Carlton. Lassiter glares at Juliet with an "I

told you so" expression.

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

INT. SANTA BARBRA COMMUNITY COLLEGE HALLWAY - DAY

Lassiter, Margaret, and Juliet stand facing Shawn and Gus.

Shawn is leaning against the wall while Gus stands quite a

few steps away from Lassiter wearing his contamination mask

and purple gloves once more.

LASSITER

You can’t just impersonate a

professor.

MARGARET

It’s alright, Detective. No harm

done.

SHAWN

In my defense I wasn’t

impersonating anyone in particular.

I was just taking over the class

after the loss of their teacher.

And let me tell you, from a show of

hands many of them did not like

him. But they loved me.

(CONTINUED)
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A young female college STUDENT walks by Shawn.

STUDENT

See you next week, Professor

Haltertop.

Shawn quickly pulls out his monocle setting it on his eye

for a brief moment.

SHAWN

(in a german accent)

Yah, yah. Have a pleasant week,

Catherine.

GUS

(to Shawn)

You weren’t even teaching

Psychology. You were talking about

psychic powers, then showed a

YouTube clip from the movie Psycho.

Shawn smiles and nods.

GUS (CONT’D)

And then you talked about the first

forty minutes of The Hunger Game

for some reason.

Shawn becomes quite serious.

SHAWN

I’m just very upset. All those kids

being forced to kill other kids.

GUS

You didn’t even get to the part

where Rue-

Shawn tries to cover up Gus’s mouth while Gus frantically

swats him away.

SHAWN

DON’T TELL ME! MY CABLE WENT OUT!

JULIET

Shawn, will you just tell us what

you found out so far.

Shawn looks to Juliet.

SHAWN

I found out that most everyone was

at a kick-ass rager the night Young

was murdered.
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MARGARET

I thought it was a suicide.

JULIET

We still haven’t ruled out murder.

LASSITER

Rager on a Monday?

JULIET

College kids party harder than they

used to.

GUS

(to Juliet)

Why aren’t you sick?

JULIET

Me? I got my shots. I am good to

work as much as I want. Not sure

why Lassiter is still here though.

Lassiter sneezes in Gus’s direction. Gus freaks out jumping

away and squealing.

SHAWN

Gina Cunningham was reported to be

absent from this particular rager.

Apparently she would occasionally

take Monday nights as a chance to

go for a jog.

GUS

At night? That sounds a bit

dangerous.

LASSITER

When we interviewed her parents

they said she was the type that

didn’t seem to care about danger or

what people thought.

MARGARET

Gina was always a little rebel. I’m

sure wherever she is she’s doing

fine.

SHAWN

One of the places she’d jog past

would be the school. I’m sensing

she heard a gunshot, came over to

the window of Young’s office and

saw the body, maybe even the

murderer.

(CONTINUED)
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Lassiter sneezes loudly.

GUS

Go home!

JULIET

Go home!

SHAWN

Go home!

Lassiter sits up straight as he wipes his nose on a wrinkled

up tissue form his pocket.

LASSITER

I’ll go home when these cases are

closed.

MARGARET

Well let me know if I can help in

any way.

SHAWN

We’ve got these two cases taken

care of for you, Lassie. Just get

better soon.

Shawn seems genuinely concerned for Lassiter’s well-being.

Lasiter points at Shawn.

LASSITER

You better stay out of my way.

Lassiter then points at Gus.

LASSITER (cont’d)

And you...you look ridiculous,

Guster.

Lassiter storms off. Juliet kisses Shawn good-bye as she

follows. Gus walks over to where Lassiter was standing.

GUS

At least I won’t get sick.

SHAWN

You’re standing where he was

standing. His germs are probably

floating around you right now.

Gus shrieks.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN (cont’d)

Quick! Out of the hallway! Into

Young’s old office!

Shawn follows as Gus runs screaming into Young’s office.

INT. YOUNG’S OFFICE - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Gus runs into the dark office. He frantically wipes himself

off. Shawn runs in after him going straight to the old

wooden desk covered in papers and folders.

GUS

Wait, why are we here?

SHAWN

I followed you in here.

GUS

I came in here cause you told me to

come in here.

Shawn begins looking through Young’s stacks of papers on his

desk.

GUS (cont’d)

Let’s get out of this creepy office

before-

FRANZ Green, a creepy old man in his late seventies, stands

in the doorway staring at Shawn and Gus.

FRANZ

Before someone catches you?

Gus and Shawn scream like little girls.

FRANZ (cont’d)

What the hell are you two doing in

here?

Shawn whips out his monocle.

SHAWN

(in a German accent)

Guten Tag. My name is Professor

Halter-

FRANZ

Shut up. I saw you talking with the

Santa Barbra police.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

(in a German accent)

They were simply questioning me.

FRANZ

Then you kissed the lady cop

goodbye.

Shawn and Gus stare at Franz in silence for a moment.

SHAWN

(in a German accent)

They were very good questions.

GUS

Who are you, exactly?

FRANZ

I’m Franz Green. I teach sociology.

GUS

So you knew Timothy Young?

FRANZ

Yes, we were good friends. Now you

need to leave this office, whoever

you are. I thought this door was

locked.

GUS

We’re sorry. We’re leaving.

FRANZ

(to Gus)

Were you cleaning or something?

GUS

No, I just don’t want to get sick.

SHAWN VISION- Shawn notices Franz has an empty gun holster

peaking out beneath his blazer. Shawn puts the monocle back

in his pocket.

SHAWN

Franz.

Franz looks to Shawn.

SHAWN (cont’d)

I have a confession to make. I’m

not a professor.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANZ

(sarcastically)

No kidding.

SHAWN

I’m a detective from the Santa

Barbra Police Department.

Franz scans Shawn suspiciously.

FRANZ

Where’s your badge?

SHAWN

Where’s the gun you keep in that

holster?

FRANZ

Lost it.

SHAWN

I lost my badge.

Franz looks to Gus.

FRANZ

(to Shawn)

He lose his badge too?

SHAWN

No, but it’s hard to take a badge

out of your pocket with those

rubber gloves.

Gus glares at Shawn.

GUS

Can we go now?

SHAWN VISION- Shawn looks down at a folder peaking out of

the pile of paper at Young’s desk. It is marked "Franz

Green".

Shawn takes a deep breath looking back at Franz with a

smile.

SHAWN

Yes. I believe our work here is

done.

Shawn slowly slides the "Franz Green" folder in with the

other case files he’s holding. Gus and Shawn begin walking

out of the office.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN (cont’d)

One more question, though.

Franz turns to look at Shawn and Gus.

SHAWN (cont’d)

What made you come by Young’s

office?

Franz peers at them suspiciously.

FRANZ

I wanted to check on some of his

things before they start packing

everything up.

SHAWN

Like a favorite book, a couple

picture perhaps, an

important...file?

Shawn stares right at Franz with wide eyes. Shawn holds the

monocle back up to his eye.

SHAWN (cont’d)

Yah?

Franz stares back.

FRANZ

Good evening, gentlemen.

SHAWN

Guten Abend.

Shawn and Gus walk off.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

GUS

Where did you learn German?

SHAWN

Downloaded the podcast on accident.

I thought it said "Learn How To

Speak Gerbil"

GUS

That’d be awesome if you could

speak gerbil.
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SHAWN

Totally. I could be Doctor

Doolittle on the side.

GUS

By the way, how did Franz know the

door would be locked?

SHAWN

I think we may find out in this

folder.

Shawn reveals to Gus the "Franz Green" folder. Gus opens it

looking inside.

GUS

Oh...my...God.

INT. PSYCH OFFICE - EVENING

Gus sits, still holding the file. His mask and gloves lay

across the desk.

GUS

This is incredible. Young was

blackmailing Franz when he found

out Franz was embezzling money from

the school. Do you think Franz

killed him?

Shawn is in front of a computer squinting at the screen.

SHAWN

I’m not sure but I’m sensing who

ever killed Young kidnapped or

killed Gina Cunningham. Is it

really necessary for me to wear

these gloves? It makes it very hard

for me to play Tetris.

Shawn holds up his hands revealing gloves.

Gus looks over to Shawn.

GUS

I don’t want your germs all over my

computer’s keyboard. You kissed

Juliet, you’re carrying around

Lassiter’s monocle, and I’m pretty

sure I saw you pick up one of his

used tissues.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

I’m not just going to let it lay on

the floor. Im sensing the Janitor

had enough to clean up this week

with the blood and what not in

Young’s office.

GUS

Drop the "sensing" stuff Shawn. I

know you’re not a real psychic.

Shawn goes back to the computer.

GUS (cont’d)

What makes you think Franz is the

one who has Gina?

Shawn looks up at Gus.

SHAWN

It makes sense.

SHAWN VISION- Franz is yelling at Young.

SHAWN (cont’d)

After Franz found out Young was

still trying to blackmail him they

got into a fight.

SHAWN VISION- Franz pulls out his gun shooting Young in the

head. Gina is jogging by when hears the gunshot. She rushes

over to Young’s Office window to see Franz cleaning the gun.

Her eyes fill with fear as she covers her mouth from

screaming.

SHAWN (cont’d)

When Franz killed Young Gina was

running by to see Franz cleaning

off his finger prints and making it

seem like suicide.

SHAWN VISION- Franz looks up to see Gina. Gina begins

running away from the school.

SHAWN (cont’d)

When Franz saw Gina he knew he had

to keep her from telling anyone

what she saw.

Shawn walks over to the PSYCH window.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN (cont’d)

Now we follow Franz back to his

house where he’s probably keeping

Gina.

There’s a knock at the door. Shawn and Gus look at one

another.

GUS

Who in the heck is that?

SHAWN

I didn’t invite anyone over.

Gus and Shawn stands up walking over to the door. They

slowly opens it reveling Franz standing there with a

frustrated look.

FRANZ

You have something of mine...and I

have something of yours.

Gus begins to whimper in fear.

FADE OUT

INT. PSYCH OFFICE - NIGHT (CONTINUOUS)

Franz is now walking around the Psych office observing the

toys lying around.

FRANZ

Interesting. I didn’t know you were

a psychic for the Santa Barbra

Police.

SHAWN

You obviously don’t read the paper

that often.

FRANZ

I usually just read national news.

GUS

What do you have of ours, exactly?

Franz stops observing the place to peer menacingly at Gus

and Shawn.

FRANZ

You have a folder that belongs to

me.

(CONTINUED)
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Franz walks up to Gus and Shawn until he’s a few inches away

from their faces.

FRANZ (cont’d)

And I have...this.

Franz pulls out Shawn’s monocle. Shawn is more than

overjoyed.

SHAWN

My monocle!

Shawn looks to Franz with a smile.

SHAWN (cont’d)

This is a good man!

Shawn hugs Franz. Franz stands there frozen, rolling his

eyes.

GUS

No he is not, Shawn! This man

murdered Timothy Young.

Shawn departs from the hug as Franz looks at Gus with a

confused look.

FRANZ

What are you talking about? Why

would I do something like that?

SHAWN

Because...

Shawn holds up the monocle to his face.

SHAWN

(dramatically)

Timothy Young was blackmailing you.

FRANZ

That is true, but I wouldn’t murder

him over it. We used to be best

friends. Like you two.

Shawn and Gus smile, elbowing one another playfully as a way

to celebrate their life long friendship.

FRANZ

But things don’t last forever.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

I’d say so. You were stealing money

from Santa Barbra Community

College, you crook.

FRANZ

I am not a crook.

GUS

Can you say that with both your

hands making piece signs?

Franz raises both his hands up forming a two with each hand.

FRANZ

I am not a crook.

SHAWN

Now kinda shake your head and

loosen your jowls while saying it.

Franz basically does a Nixon impression while Shawn and Gus

nod in approval.

FRANZ

I am not a crook.

SHAWN

Excellent.

Franz lowers his hands.

FRANZ

And I didn’t kill anyone. You two

have to believe me. I didn’t even

steal that much money. I thought

there’d be more, actually. It was a

small amount, even for a community

college.

GUS

Who else would have killed him?

FRANZ

If it wasn’t suicide then...I don’t

know. But it wasn’t me. I swear.

Shawn walks over to his desk handing him the folder.

FRANZ (cont’d)

Thank you. Thank you both.

Franz walks out the door to his car.
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GUS

You just gave him back the folder?

SHAWN

It’s fine. I made copies.

They stare at him through the window as he drives off.

GUS

I don’t trust him.

SHAWN

I don’t either.

GUS

Follow him?

SHAWN

You got it.

Gus and Shawn dart out the door.

INT. FRANZ’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Franz wears a nightgown and a nightcap. He lies in bed

reading a large book. Franz looks at his clock then closes

his book and switches off his light.

A thud is heard from downstairs. Franz sits up for a moment

then slowly leans back into his pillows. He begins to doze

off, then...

CRASH

Franz jumps up!

FRANZ

Hello?

Another loud CRASH is heard from downstairs.

Franz leaps out of bed running downstairs.

INT. FRANZ’S KITCHEN - NIGHT

Shawn and Gus are down stairs in the kitchen trying to pick

up several pots and pans. They can’t seem to stop from

dropping them on the floor.

Franz runs into the kitchen with a baseball bat.
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Franz sees the two of them as they hold up a pan in each

hand.

FRANZ

Are you serious?

SHAWN

Gus, this isn’t my dad’s house.

GUS

You’re right. My mistake. We’ll be

on our way.

Gus and Shawn begin to walk out of the kitchen.

FRANZ

Just a minute.

Gus and Shawn freeze.

FRANZ (cont’d)

Do you have something to tell me?

SHAWN

Yes, I do. It’s 2013, why are you

wearing a nightgown?

FRANZ

It’s quite comfortable. My father

wore one and his father before him.

GUS

The same one?

SHAWN

Also, we’d like to inspect your

basement.

FRANZ

For what?

SHAWN

You know. Rodents, wood decay,

nineteen year-old college students

you’re trying to keep quiet after

seeing you murder Professor Young,

bugs, stamp collections.

FRANZ

What’d you say?
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SHAWN

Stamp collection?

FRANZ

Before that.

SHAWN

Bugs.

GUS

They’re like tiny dinosaurs.

SHAWN

Right?

FRANZ

You mentioned a college student.

GUS

You heard right. Ready to confess?

FRANZ

I have nothing to confess and alas,

I have no basement.

SHAWN

Then where do you keep the girl?

Franz has become quite frustrated. He grabs Shawn and Gus

leading them out the front door.

FRANZ

For the last time, there is nothing

out of the ordinary going on!

Franz swings open the door where a masked person in all

black is waiting.

They freeze in fear as the masked figure raises a gun

shooting at the three of them. The three of them duck down

as they run back to the kitchen.

The figure runs out of bullets and runs to their car,

driving off.

FRANZ

Still think I killed Timothy Young?

Shawn looks at Gus with a frightened expression. Gus

quivers, holding a pan to his head.
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SHAWN

I think we may have suspected the

wrong guy.

GUS

Ya think?!

EXT. FRANZ’S FRONT LAWN - NIGHT - LATER

Lassiter and Juliet are on the scene. Lassiter holds a small

notepad and a pen. A few Santa Barbara cops are examining

the car’s skid marks on the driveway.

Shawn, Gus and Franz all stand in front of Lassiter and

Juliet as they ask the three of them questions.

LASSITER

Did any of you catch the height of

the gunman?

SHAWN

No taller than five foot seven.

JULIET

So, possibly a woman.

Lassiter sneezes into the notepad he was writing on.

GUS

Did he run out of tissues?

JULIET

You should have seen him try to use

his sleeve...and then my sleeve.

GUS

That’s disgusting.

LASSITER

Can we just focus for a second. Who

was trying to kill Franz?

GUS

You mean us.

SHAWN

Gus might be right. The killer may

have followed us to Franz’s house

because we were getting too close

to finding something out about the

case.
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JULIET

That makes a lot of sense. We

recently found out Gina Cunningham

was still living in the Santa

Barbara area.

GUS

How did you find that out?

LASSITER

She purchased a gun with her credit

card. My thoughts are she killed

Professor Young with her gun and

came after you two when you

suspected Young was murderer.

Gus and Shawn trade worried glances. Lassiter puts away his

pen and notepad in his suit pocket.

LASSITER

Well, hopefully we’ll find the car

soon. We have the plate number from

a neighbor across the street.

Shouldn’t take long to find. Why

were you two at Franz’s house in

the first place?

Franz quickly fakes a smile.

FRANZ

We hit it off at the college and

were playing board games.

JULIET

While you wear a nightgown?

SHAWN

It’s comfortable.

GUS

It’s comfortable.

FRANZ

It’s comfortable.

Lassiter glares at them with a disgusted look then walks

back to his car. Juliet hugs Shawn.

JULIET

Please be more careful.

They kiss.
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JULIET (cont’d)

And by that, I mean don’t do

anything too stupid,

SHAWN

Oh, Jules. I know have no limit to

my stupidity.

Juliet forcefully smiles as she walks to Lassiter’s car.

Shawn and Gus turn smiling at Franz

SHAWN (cont’d)

Franz, you bailed us out of

trouble. We can’t thank you enough.

FRANZ

You can thank me by finding that

gunwoman.

SHAWN

We’ll see what we can do but we

need more information. Who would

want to kill you?

FRANZ

There is one woman.

INT. DEAN’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Shawn and Gus creep into Margaret Thompson’s office.

GUS

(whispering)

It’s three in the morning. If I

don’t get some sleep soon I’m

definitely getting this bug.

SHAWN

(whispering)

Shh! We need to find-

The lights flash on suddenly. Margaret stands wearing all

black pointing a gun at Shawn and Gus.

MARGARET

You need to find what?

Shawn and Gus pleasantly smile.
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SHAWN

Oh, Dean Thompson. How’s your night

so far? I’m going to shoot in the

dark and say it didn’t go how you

planned.

MARGARET

What do you know, psychic?

SHAWN

Not much. Just a few things.

Shawn raises his two fingers to his temple.

SHAWN

I know you broke into Young’s

office. That’s why the door wasn’t

locked.

SHAWN FLASHBACK VISION- Franz is standing in Young’s office

"I thought this door was locked."

SHAWN

I know you were blackmailed by

Young because, much like Franz, you

too were stealing money from the

school.

SHAWN FLASHBACK VISION- Franz in the Psych office saying "It

was a small amount, even for a community college."

Shawn is now shaking his hand pointed at Margaret while Gus

nods passionately. Gus keeps pointing at Shawn, impressed by

his "vision".

SHAWN

(dramatically)

And so you got the gun that you own

and killed Young. When Gina saw you

cleaning off your prints you

kidnapped her the next day and now

have her stashed in your basement.

GUS

Bam! And that’s how it’s done, son.

MARGARET

Shut up. Why are you two here?

SHAWN

To find this.

Shawn holds up a small piece of paper.
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SHAWN (cont’d)

The registration for the gun you

bought last week to kill Timothy

Young. And what’s that?

Shawn points to the bottom line of the paper.

SHAWN (cont’d)

That looks a lot like your

signature.

MARGARET

Anything else?

Shawn puts the paper in his pocket,

SHAWN

Let’s see: Blackmail, stealing

money, Gina saw you, now she’s in

your basement, OH! You’re also

pointing a gun at my friend and

I...but at this point it’s just an

extra year on your life sentence.

Margaret walks closer to Shawn and Gus.

GUS

(to Margaret)

What’s your plan now? You gonna

shoot us in your own office.

MARGARET

No, I was thinking of taking you

both back to Franz’s place. I’ll

make it look like the gunman came

back to finish the job. Then I’ll

just frame it to seem like Gina was

the killer all along.

SHAWN

Too bad that won’t work.

Margaret glares at Shawn holding the gun higher, pointing

directly at his head.

MARGARET

And why’s that?

FRANZ (O.S.)

Because I’m not home.

Franz appears and punches Margaret in the face knocking her

out.
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SHAWN

Woah!

GUS

You just knocked out the dean!

FRANZ

I wanted to do that years ago. You

guys want to take a punch?

GUS

I’m good.

SHAWN

Maybe later.

INT. POLICE STATION - DAY

The station is filled with uniformed officers talking to one

another and working at their computers. Shawn and Gus stand

around Juliet’s desk.

JULIET

-and Lisa wanted me to personally

thank you both for bringing Gina

back safe and sound.

GUS

She leave a number?

Juliet shakes her head with a disgusted look. Gus

dramatically sighs.

SHAWN

Too bad Franz had to go to jail for

embezzling all that money.

JULIET

Only five years.

GUS

It really wasn’t that much money.

Juliet holds up the two case files to show to Shawn and Gus.

JULIET

You solved two cases at once. Who

knew?

SHAWN

Just doing what we had to do to in

order to help Lassie.
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Shawn and Gus look over to Lassiter sleeping at his desk

with a blanket draped over his body.

GUS

Doesn’t he have a home?

JULIET

Finally, everyone’s back to work

and over that stupid bug.

Shawn sneezes dramatically.

SHAWN

What is this? What’s happening?

Gus and Shawn’s eyes grow wide.

GUS

Not you too.

Shawn sneezes two more times.

JULIET

Alright. Go home.

Gus pulls out his gloves and contamination mask.

GUS

You’re not getting me.

Gus runs down the hall toward the exit.

SHAWN

Come on! It’s probably just

allergies!

Gus slams the door leaving.

SHAWN (cont’d)

Do you just always keep that on

you, now?

FADE OUT


