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EXT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - NIGHT - "1987"

Ten titles are displayed on the marquee. Henry’s truck is

parked at the entrance, still running.

INT. TRUCK - CONTINUOUS

HENRY

I’ll be right here to pick you up

after. Don’t do anything...

SHAWN

(interrupts)

We’ll be here, bye.

Shawn quickly gets out of the truck and runs towards the

theater.

Gus is about to get out of the car...

HENRY

(bold)

Guster.

Gus looks at Henry, nervous.

HENRY (CONT’D)

Make sure he doesn’t see Robocop.

GUS

Yes sir.

HENRY

I’m trusting you.

GUS

I won’t let you down.

Henry nods. Gus gets out of the truck.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LATER

Young Shawn and Gus walk to the theaters holding drinks and

candy; Gus has snow caps, Shawn has gummy bears. An

employee, CLIFF, a 20 year old with purple uniform shirt

un-tucked and messy hair, sits in front of the Robocop

theater in a fold out chair. Shawn sees this and stops.

SHAWN

(pissed)

Oh man.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

What?

SHAWN

There’s a guy guarding the Robocop

theater.

GUS

We’re not old enough to see that

movie Shawn. Your dad said we

couldn’t.

SHAWN

It’s about a robot cop. How can we

not see it?

GUS

We just can’t. It’s not a good

idea.

SHAWN

It’s a robot cop. Come on. What

could possibly happen?

GUS

Can you get us in?

Shawn looks at the worker.

SHAWN’S POV - WORKER

His name tag says "Cliff." He smiles as two GIRLS, 18 years

old, walk past.

BACK TO SCENE

SHAWN

Follow me.

Shawn and Gus approach Cliff.

CLIFF

(laughs)

There’s no way you’re getting in.

SHAWN

That’s not why we’re here

Cliff. You see those girls over

there?

Cliff looks. The girls are waiting in line to get snacks.

(CONTINUED)
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CLIFF

Yeah.

SHAWN

I heard them say they thought you

were cute.

CLIFF

Really?

SHAWN

If I were you, I would go offer

them some free snacks. One of the

many benefits of working at a movie

theater.

Cliff quickly heads for the girls.

GUS

It’s not legal to give away free

snacks Shawn.

SHAWN

Come on. The movie’s starting.

Shawn rushes into the theater. Gus looks around, making

sure the coast is clear, and follows Shawn.

EXT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - AFTERNOON - "PRESENT DAY"

It’s a rainy, overcast day. Ten titles are shown on the

marquee.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LOBBY - CONTINUOUS

Some PEOPLE enter the theater. A seating area with couches

and chairs is along one wall. The concession stand is

directly across from the entrance between the two hallways

to the theaters.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

Shawn and Gus stand at the counter. Gus impatiently taps

his fingers on the counter. Shawn gently feels his hair.

SHAWN

My hair doesn’t feel right. You

know rain is its natural and

unnatural enemy.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

There was room for both of us under

my umbrella.

Shawn looks around.

SHAWN

(whispers)

I’ll pretend you didn’t just say

that.

TIM, the employee at the counter, baggy purple uniform

shirt, shaggy hair, high, hands Gus snow caps and a

drink. Gus angrily takes them, giving Tim a "it’s about

time" look.

SHAWN

Snow caps? Again? Really?

GUS

They’re the perfect candy,

Shawn. Chocolate chips covered in

tiny crunchy candies. Can’t beat

it.

SHAWN

But the same thing every

time? When I search for a candy, I

search for adventure. I search for

a yummy mystery for my tummy.

TIM

What would you like sir?

SHAWN

Well...

(looks at name tag)

Tim. I’ll take the jujifruits and

a pineapple icee.

Tim turns to make the icee.

GUS

It sure is taking him long enough.

SHAWN

He just started making it.

GUS

No one has good work ethic at these

places.

Shawn shakes his head, not knowing why Gus is acting this

way.
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INT. THEATER - LATER

The theater lights are on in the half full theater. Shawn

and Gus sit on the far right side of the theater, two rows

from the back. Gus is in the very end seat squirming

around, trying to get comfortable. Shawn eats his

jujifruits while leaning close to JENNIFER, the hot blond,

sitting next to him. Shawn slyly glances at her.

SHAWN’S POV - JENNIFER

She is chewing gum, wearing an expensive necklace and

bracelet. There’s a ridge in her hair by her neckline, like

she had just taken off a hat. A Louis Vuitton purse sits on

her lap.

BACK ON SHAWN

He holds out his candy.

SHAWN

Would you care for a Jujifruit

candy?

She smiles and turns to him.

JENNIFER

No thanks. But I might be stealing

a sip of that pineapple icee later.

SHAWN

You’re a fan of the delicious

sweetness. That’s good to know.

She smiles.

GUS

(rubbing neck)

I told you I wanted to sit in the

middle of the theater. This angle

is very strenuous on my neck.

SHAWN

You’ll be fine.

GUS

(pointing)

I see two perfect seats right there

Shawn.

SHAWN

Gus, we’re already sitting

here. Just start on the snow caps

buddy.

(CONTINUED)
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Gus is irritated, but opens his candy.

SHAWN

Why isn’t the movie trivia on yet?

He leans closer to Jennifer, but still facing Gus.

SHAWN

I’m pretty good at it. Some say

I’m the best.

She smiles. Gus checks his watch.

GUS

The previews were supposed to start

six and a half minutes ago. Let’s

go get our money back.

SHAWN

I’m sure it’ll start soon.

GUS

This service is unacceptable,

Shawn.

Gus gets up and storms out. Shawn watches him.

SHAWN

(to girl)

Save my seat.

Shawn runs after Gus.

SHAWN

Gus.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn follows Gus towards the box office.

SHAWN

Dude, why are you always so Miranda

Priestly when we come here?

Gus stops.

GUS

Miranda Priestly?

SHAWN

The Devil Wears Prada. Meryl

Streep. The uptight boss lady.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

(uptight)

I’m not uptight, just irritated.

SHAWN

It’s ok Gus, you’re safe with me.

(makes circle with hands)

You know you’re always in the Shawn

circle of safeness... safety?...

safeness.

GUS

(hesitant)

I used to work here.

SHAWN

First of all, how did I not know

this? And second of all, how did I

not receive free movie and candy

and pineapple icee privileges?

GUS

First of all, employees are not

allowed to abuse their power. And

second of all...

(beat)

... I was fired after two hours.

SHAWN

Two hours? That has to be a

record.

(looks around)

Is there somewhere we can check on

that?

GUS

It’s not funny, Shawn.

SHAWN

What could you have possibly done

to get fired in two hours?

GUS

Apparently, I was too hard of a

worker. According to the assistant

manager, Cliff.

SHAWN

I can see how that would be

extremely annoying.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

I’m sorry I was born with a strong

work ethic.

SHAWN

Not as sorry as me.

(thinking)

Cliff? Why does that name sound

familiar?

GUS

Your uncle Cliff?

SHAWN

(thinking)

No, that’s not it.

We hear someone SCREAM. They turn to look. SANDY, an

employee, black hair with red streaks, runs into the lobby.

SANDY

Jeff is dead!

SHAWN

Jeff? Why does that name sound

familiar?

Gus hits Shawn on the arm.

INTRO - COMMERCIAL BREAK 1

EXT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - MOMENTS LATER

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LOBBY - CONTINUOUS

Shawn sips his icee near the concession stand. Around forty

PEOPLE from the theater fill the lobby. POLICE enter the

lobby, while some talk to EMPLOYEES and customers. Gus

arrives opening a box of snow caps.

SHAWN

You’re really into the caps today

aren’t you?

GUS

This is a very stressful situation,

Shawn.

CARLTON and JULIET, holding a folder, enter. Shawn sees

them walking towards them.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

What are you guys seeing? A

romantic cop comedy perhaps?

JULIET

Very cute, Shawn.

SHAWN

I thought so.

CARLTON

(annoyed)

Why are you two here?

SHAWN

Well, Gus is here for the snow

caps.

GUS

They’re the perfect candy.

SHAWN

I was psychically drawn to this

location. Mostly for the pineapple

icee’s, but also because I had a

feeling that something traumatic

would happen here today.

CARLTON

We have work to do. So... just

don’t do anything.

Shawn slurps the icee. Carlton and Juliet walk past them.

SHAWN

Hey, Jules.

JULIET

Yeah?

SHAWN

How’s my hair? Be honest.

Juliet looks at his hair.

JULIET

It looks great.

SHAWN

(relieved)

Thank you.

(CONTINUED)
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JULIET

We’ll let you know if we need your

help.

CARLTON

We won’t need their help. It’s

just a simple accident.

SHAWN

Accidents are never simple.

Carlton angrily walks off.

Shawn takes a sip while watching Juliet.

TIM (O.S.)

Can I get everyone’s attention.

Shawn and Gus turn.

Tim jumps up on the concession counter.

SHAWN

Well, my attention is gotten.

(to Gus)

Did you see him just jump up there?

Gus doesn’t pay attention to Shawn.

TIM

Given the circumstances, you will

not be able to see the movie. But

you can either watch a different

movie, get a free movie pass, or a

full refund. Thank you for your

time.

Tim jumps down.

GUS

Let’s get our free passes and

leave.

Shawn sees something off screen.

SHAWN

What is he doing here?

Gus turns. Henry walks up to them wearing a tacky fishing

hat.

(CONTINUED)
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HENRY

Hey guys.

SHAWN

What are you doing?

HENRY

I like to enjoy an occasional

matinée movie. Is that ok?

SHAWN

No, what are you doing wearing that

hat in public?

HENRY

(takes hat off)

It’s raining.

(looks around)

What’s going on?

GUS

Jeff died.

HENRY

Someone died?

SHAWN

Yeah, Jeff.

HENRY

Who’s Jeff?

SHAWN

I don’t know.

HENRY

What?

GUS

He works here.

SHAWN

Worked here.

Shawn looks over at the concession stand.

SHAWN’S POV - STAND

An older employee, name tag says "Cliff", mid 40’s with beer

gut, receding hair line, and un-tucked shirt.

BACK ON SHAWN

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

I remember Cliff. How could I

forget old Cliffy?

HENRY

Uncle Cliff?

SHAWN

No, not uncle Cliff.

GUS

(to Henry)

That’s what I said.

SHAWN

Cliff, the worker guy over

there. He was the one who was

guarding the door when we snuck

into Robocop.

Gus nervously looks at Henry.

HENRY

You guys did go see that. I knew

you would. Even after I told you

not to.

SHAWN

Of course we did. It’s a robot

cop.

HENRY

I expect more from you Guster.

GUS

I’m sorry Mr. Spencer, I tried

to...

SHAWN

Don’t be sorry. It was like twenty

years ago. And it was a robot cop.

HENRY

Well, I’m going to watch my

movie. You guys have fun

disrupting police business.

SHAWN

We always do.

Henry leaves. Gus glares at Shawn.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

How could you tell him about

Robocop, Shawn?

SHAWN

What? Who cares?

GUS

I promised him I wouldn’t let you

sneak in.

SHAWN

It’s a robot cop. Now, come

on. Let’s go sneak into the crime

scene.

GUS

Who said it was a crime scene?

Shawn runs off. Gus, pissed, takes a breath and follows.

INT. PROJECTION ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Jeff’s body lays face up on the floor next to a broken

projector by the projection table. Police, including

Carlton and Juliet, examine the body.

CARLTON

It’s definitely an accident.

JULIET

Why would they have the power cord

stretch across the room like that?

Shawn peeks his head in over the police tape across the

door.

SHAWN’S POV - ROOM

Blood pools around Jeff’s head. He wears an unzipped

jacket, just showing his name tag that reads "Jeff -

Manager". Blood is on the corner of the projection

table. The projector’s power cord is laying by Jeff’s feet.

BACK TO SCENE

Gus walks up behind Shawn, sees the blood and cringes.

GUS

Now I can’t finish my snow

caps. Thanks.

Shawn takes a loud SIP. Carlton and Juliet turn around.

(CONTINUED)
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CARLTON

And why wouldn’t you two be here

bothering us?

JULIET

We have everything under control,

guys.

Gus leaves, about to throw up.

SHAWN

Well, it looks like that projector

needs fixin’ and it just so happens

that Gus spent two full hours

working here. Right Gus?

He turns to Gus, but he’s gone.

SHAWN

(looking out)

Gus?

(beat)

Must be getting the the tools.

CARLTON

Shouldn’t you be at the Chucky

Cheese across the street?

SHAWN

Sadly, I’ve been

banned. Apparently it is possible

to have too much fun.

Juliet smiles. Carlton and Juliet turn back to the scene.

SHAWN

Come on. The movie’s not

playing. It’s raining. And I

haven’t been at a murder scene in

like a month. I’m antsy. I’m

antsy in the pantsy, Lassie.

Carlton and Juliet turn back.

JULIET

You think this is a murder?

SHAWN

I don’t think. Ever.

Shawn puts his hand to his head. Juliet looks at the

body. Carlton rolls his eyes.

(CONTINUED)
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CARLTON

This is not a murder. There is no

evidence of a murder. Just an

accident by an elderly employee.

SHAWN

Elderly? He looks like he’s forty

two tops. I don’t know what you

consider elderly, but...

JULIET

He’s actually sixty three.

SHAWN

(shocked)

Sixty three? Did he take yogalates

classes? Because...

CARLTON

Please leave.

JULIET

We’ll let you know if we need your

help.

CARLTON

We won’t need it. You can run off

now.

SHAWN

Ok. But I was psychically drawn to

this room, and I’m getting a...

feeling. A strong feeling. But,

I’ll leave you guys to your adult

business.

Shawn slowly turns to leave, knowing that he will be called

back.

Juliet motions to Carlton that Shawn should come

back. Carlton shakes his head. Juliet rolls her eyes.

JULIET

Shawn.

Shawn pops his head in.

JULIET

You said you had a feeling?

SHAWN

Yes. Quite strong. I think the

pineapple icee is aged. And not in

a good way.

(CONTINUED)
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He rubs his stomach.

CARLTON

I told you he had nothing.

JULIET

About Jeff?

SHAWN

(puts hand to head)

This strong feeling I have tells me

that this was no accident. No

accident at all.

He smiles at Juliet and leaves.

JULIET

What if he’s right?

Carlton scowls and examines the scene further.

CARLTON

(shakes head)

Not this time. I mean, look at the

scene.

SHAWN

I did look, but not with my eyes.

Carlton rolls his eyes.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn walks up to Gus, who’s standing near the concession

stand.

SHAWN

Dude, you left me hanging back

there.

GUS

Did you see how much blood there

was?

SHAWN

But good news. I think I got us on

the case.

GUS

What case?

Shawn sees Carlton and Juliet walking towards them.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 17.

SHAWN

Ooh, act like you sense something

too, like you’re maybe absorbing my

abilities.

GUS

What did you do, Shawn?

Shawn strains his face while Gus stares angrily at

him. Carlton and Juliet reach them.

SHAWN

(to Carlton)

Did you sense the murder as

well? Because I think my abilities

may be passing on to others.

Shawn touches Gus. Gus slaps his hand away.

CARLTON

It wasn’t a murder, Spencer.

JULIET

Sorry Shawn, he’s right.

SHAWN

But, my feeling.

CARLTON

You kids enjoy yourselves.

Shawn is disappointed. Carlton and Juliet walk off.

GUS

You told them Jeff was murdered?

SHAWN

I’m like eighty-five percent sure.

He takes a sip.

GUS

Based on what?

SHAWN

I was bored.

GUS

You can’t just go around making

stuff up.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

That’s what I do. It’s how I make

a living.

(beat)

It’s how you make a part time

living. And it’s how you got that

date with Susan Makers in ninth

grade.

GUS

Let’s just get our free passes and

leave.

Shawn shakes his head like a little kid.

GUS

Why not?

Shawn glances towards Carlton and Juliet.

GUS

Don’t do it, Shawn.

Shawn takes off towards Carlton and Juliet. Gus scowls.

SHAWN

Jules! Lassie!

Carlton and Juliet stand by the entrance. Shawn jogs up to

them.

CARLTON

Do you really have to keep

bothering us?

SHAWN

I’m sorry. I can’t let this

go. Every fiber of my psychic

being won’t let me.

JULIET

Shawn, there’s no...

Shawn puts his hand to his head.

SHAWN

Wait. I’m getting something.

Carlton rolls his eyes. Juliet pays close attention.

SHAWN

(continuing)

I think Jeff’s spirit is entering

my body.

(CONTINUED)
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Gus walks up to them. Shawn convulses.

SHAWN

(old man voice)

Please don’t let my killer go

unnoticed. I am far to fit and

agile to trip so clumsily. And I

demand that free icees be given to

everyone.

Carlton and Gus shake their heads.

Shawn snaps out of it, acts like he’s fainted for a second,

then puts his hands on his head.

SHAWN

What happened? I feel like I’ve

aged, but also gotten fitter.

CARLTON

We don’t have time for this.

JULIET

How sure are you about this?

SHAWN

Outstandingly.

Gus rolls his eyes. Juliet looks at Carlton.

CARLTON

No way.

SHAWN

How about this? If we don’t solve

the murder, then we work the next

five cases free of charge.

GUS

What!?

SHAWN

And if we solve it, Jules takes me

to a movie and we have to sit in

the back row.

Juliet smiles. Gus hits Shawn.

SHAWN

And we get paid.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

That’s right, we do.

Carlton looks at Juliet. Juliet shrugs her shoulders and

nods.

CARLTON

You know what? You guys can have

your fun. You have until we finish

questioning to find this supposed

killer.

JULIET

That will give you guys an hour or

so.

SHAWN

Do I ever take longer than an hour

to do anything?

Juliet smirks.

CARLTON

(smiling)

This is turning into a great day

after all.

JULIET

We’ll be questioning the employees

over in the seating area.

CARLTON

Get to the detective work, Hardy

Boys.

SHAWN

Hardy Boys? Surprisingly clever,

Lassie.

Carlton scowls.

GUS

I’m impressed.

Carlton and Juliet leave.

SHAWN

I wonder why the Hardy Boys haven’t

made the big screen? Nancy Drew

made it. Seems a little sexist.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

What’s wrong with you!? I just

wanted to watch a movie and enjoy

my snowcaps. But no. Of course

you would blindly claim someone was

murdered and risk us working five

cases for free. Five Cases!?

SHAWN

Jeff had the body of a gymnast. He

was murdered.

GUS

You’re forgetting that we need

evidence. And motive.

Shawn shrugs his shoulders.

GUS

And even if you’re right, how could

we possibly figure this out in an

hour?

SHAWN

Do I ever take longer than an hour

to do anything?

GUS

Stop saying that.

Gus takes a breath to calm himself.

GUS (CONT’D)

Where do we start?

Shawn looks around, thinking.

SHAWN’S POV - CONCESSION STAND

Tim and Sandy work the concession stand. Cliff leans

against the counter reading the newspaper.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

Follow me.

Shawn heads for the concession stand. Gus follows.

GUS

What are we doing?

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Who knows Jeff better than the

employees?

Shawn and Gus reach the stand. Cliff looks at them.

CLIFF

What do you guys need?

Gus stares angrily at Cliff.

CLIFF

(to Gus)

Do I know you?

GUS

(shakes head)

You do not.

SHAWN

We’d both like to volunteer our

services until we don’t feel like

it anymore.

Gus’s eyes widen.

GUS

(nervous)

I’m sure he won’t take any

volunteers, Shawn.

CLIFF

Yea, sure. Why not?

SHAWN

(big smile)

Where do we punch in.

Gus glares at Shawn.

COMMERCIAL BREAK 2

INT. LOBBY - LATER

Carlton and Juliet talk to an EMPLOYEE in the seating

area. Police enter the theater.
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INT. BREAK ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Various movie posters cover the walls. There’s a couch,

table, a few chairs, a sink, a safe, and a refrigerator.

Shawn and Gus sit on the couch, wearing the employee

shirts. Gus’s shirt is too tight, he keeps pulling at it.

GUS

Of course I would get the small

shirt.

SHAWN

It makes you look toned.

GUS

No it doesn’t. I look

ridiculous. I can’t believe we’re

doing this.

SHAWN

We have to groove with the

employees to get the sweet deets.

GUS

Sweet deets?

SHAWN

Exactly. Plus, free snacks and

pineapple icees.

GUS

We can’t do that, Shawn.

SHAWN

You better lighten up if you want

to regain Cliff’s trust.

Gus stands up, pissed, and takes a step away. Tim shows up

with two stick-on name tags.

TIM

Here’s your name tags.

Shawn takes both of them.

SHAWN

I guess these will do. For now.

TIM

Why would you guys volunteer?

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Volunteering is just so close to

our hearts.

TIM

Yeah, but who volunteers at a

multiplex theater? It doesn’t

really help anyone.

SHAWN

Doesn’t help anyone? I beg you to

hand a kid some tasty treats and

see the joy on their face when they

head to watch a movie and tell me

it doesn’t help anyone.

GUS

That’s right.

Tim stares at them for a moment.

TIM

You guys serious?

SHAWN

Outstandingly.

Gus nods.

TIM

You can go work concessions then I

guess.

SHAWN

Awesome.

GUS

Anything we need to know?

TIM

It’s slow now. You’ll figure it

out.

Tim leaves.

Shawn puts his name tag on, and slaps the other on

Gus. Shawn’s says "Spence" and Gus’s says "Sugar Toes".

GUS

Really?

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Come on Sugar Toes, let’s tend to

these customers. If you remember

how.

Shawn walks off.

GUS

Oh, I remember.

Gus adjusts his shirt and follows Shawn.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - MOMENTS LATER

A few CUSTOMERS form three lines. Shawn, Gus, and BILLY, a

sixteen year old employee, looks like he’s nine, baggy

shirt, works the counter. Carlton is next up in line for

concessions in Shawn’s line. The PERSON in front of him

leaves with a drink. Carlton steps up to order, still

looking up at the menu up top, not realizing Shawn is

working the counter.

SHAWN

Would you care for a pineapple

icee?

CARLTON

(looking up)

No thanks.

SHAWN

I personally make them myself,

using my hand and part of my foot

to stir.

CARLTON

(angry)

I don’t know what kind of sick...

(sees Shawn)

What the hell are you doing?

SHAWN

Just an honest days work.

Gus gives Shawn a look.

CARLTON

Glad to see you’re wasting time

already.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

I never waste time.

(beat)

Now, how about that icee? They’re

delicious.

Carlton storms off.

SHAWN

Have a nice day, sir.

(to Gus)

Let’s go scope out the employees.

GUS

I’m kinda in the middle of

something.

Shawn looks. Gus is doing his best to bring three large

drinks to the counter.

SHAWN

Maybe bring one at a time.

GUS

That’s not efficient, Shawn.

Shawn is refilling his icee cup.

SHAWN

This sure is efficient.

Gus’s CUSTOMER, an aggravated over-weight woman wearing a

track suit, impatiently taps her fingers.

CUSTOMER

Are you going to help me or talk to

the cabana boy?

SHAWN

Cabana boy?

CUSTOMER

(to Shawn)

Is this what society has come

to? Where employees back-talk the

customer?

SHAWN

I don’t... What does cabana boy

mean?

She is about to say something, but Gus puts the drinks on

the counter and stops her.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

I’m very sorry ma’am.

CUSTOMER

I don’t want to have to report your

horrible service to the manager.

GUS

I wouldn’t want that either ma’am.

And I’d like to add what a lovely

track suit that is.

Customer shoots Gus a nasty look and leaves. Gus is taken

back.

SHAWN

Let’s go. Billy will take care of

the counter.

Billy, getting a hot dog, glances at Shawn.

A GUY CUSTOMER, in nice suit, walks up to the counter.

GUY CUSTOMER

Can I get a pickle?

SHAWN

A pickle? Really?

GUY CUSTOMER

Yes. I love pickles.

SHAWN

(disgusted)

You love pickles?

GUY CUSTOMER

Yeah, why?

SHAWN

That’s just really inappropriate

and disgusting.

GUY CUSTOMER

(mad)

Are you going to give me a pickle

or not?

SHAWN

I’m just volunteering.

Shawn takes a sip of his icee. The GUY CUSTOMER is pissed,

and leaves. Shawn looks at Billy.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN’S POV - BILLY

Billy hands Jennifer a drink and popcorn. She opens her

wallet, looks for cash, but doesn’t have any.

BILLY

We take all major credit cards

miss.

There are many credit cards in the wallet.

JENNIFER

I didn’t really feel like anything

anyways.

She puts her wallet in her purse and leaves without the

food.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

Hey, Sugar Toes. I think I found

our guy. I mean, who wants a

pickle at a movie theater?

Gus, helping a customer, glares at Shawn.

INT. THEATER #2 - LATER

Shawn and Gus follow Tim as he walks through a row of seats

with a trash can throwing picking up trash.

TIM

I only got paychecks from Jeff,

didn’t really know the guy.

(beat)

Shouldn’t you guys be working the

counter?

SHAWN

Sugar Toes was having a hard time.

GUS

No I wasn’t. There was a difficult

customer and I handled the

situation very professionally.

SHAWN

You realize we’re just

volunteering. We can’t get fired.

Gus scowls.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Anything else you can tell us about

Jeff?

TIM

Not really.

SHAWN

Well, I guess we’ll get...

TIM

He did say something about wanting

to get away or get something.

SHAWN

What? Get what?

GUS

Where was he going?

TIM

Or maybe it wasn’t him that said

it. Could be wrong.

SHAWN

Did Jeff say anything?

TIM

I don’t think so, but maybe.

Shawn and Gus look and each other, frustrated.

Before Shawn and Gus leave, Shawn sees Tim pick up a box of

Milk Duds off the floor.

SHAWN

Are you throwing that away?

TIM

It’s trash. It was on the ground.

SHAWN

It’s an unopened box of Milk Duds.

Gus pulls Shawn away.

SHAWN

It’s a full box.



30.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Gus head towards the concession stand.

GUS

Do you think Jeff was trying to

flee the country?

SHAWN

Tim can barely remember where he

works. There’s no way he knows

anything.

Carlton and Juliet walk up to them.

CARLTON

I hope you Hardy Boys are

close. Only a few more employees

to go.

SHAWN

How sweet of you to be worried

about us, Lassie.

Lassie scowls.

CARLTON

Those are some cute uniforms.

SHAWN

Doesn’t Gus look toned?

JULIET

Can you breathe?

GUS

It’s the last one they had.

Carlton and Juliet look awkwardly at Gus.

JULIET

So, do you guys have any leads?

SHAWN

We’re very close to some very good

leads. This one guy, I call him

the pickle guy...

Gus hits Shawn.

CARLTON

(to Juliet)

Come on. They have nothing.

(CONTINUED)
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Juliet looks at Shawn, then she and Carlton leave.

GUS

They’re almost done and we don’t

have anything, Shawn.

Shawn puts his hand on his chin, thinking. His eyes widen.

SHAWN

Follow me.

Shawn takes off running. Gus takes a breath.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - CONCESSION STORAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Stacks and stacks of candy fill the shelves. The popcorn

machine is making popcorn. Sandy, still teary, and smoking,

puts candy boxes on a cart. Shawn looks around the room in

awe. Gus glares at Shawn.

SHAWN

Should you be smoking in here?

GUS

No.

SANDY

It’s raining outside and Cliff

doesn’t care.

GUS

That doesn’t make it right.

SHAWN

Just have some snow caps, Sugar

Toes.

Gus Scowls.

SHAWN (CONT’D)

What can you tell me about Jeff.

SANDY

He always worked the projectors

alone. It was his passion. I

can’t believe he’s gone. And I

thought I’d be used to seeing dead

bodies by now.

Shawn and Gus look at each other.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Excuse me?

SANDY

My dad works at the morgue.

GUS

That’s creepy.

SHAWN

Were you close to him?

SANDY

Yeah, I guess me and my dad are

pretty close.

SHAWN

I meant Jeff.

SANDY

(laughs)

No, not really, only got paychecks

from him.

GUS

Oh.

SANDY

He did help me clean up spilled

popcorn once.

SHAWN

What a sweet sweet gentleman.

SANDY

You guys want a cigarette, I’m

about to head out?

SHAWN

I’m fine, but Sugar Toes might be

jonesin’ for one.

GUS

No thanks, wouldn’t want to impose.

Sandy holds them out to Gus.

SANDY

I don’t mind if you bum one.

GUS

I’m fine.

(CONTINUED)
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SANDY

You should try to get a bigger

shirt.

Gus scowls. Sandy pushes the cart out.

SHAWN

Thank you very much, Sandy.

Sandy exits.

SHAWN

That was rude of you not to take a

smoke.

GUS

You know I’m a borderline

asthmatic, Shawn.

SHAWN

(looks around)

It’s really more amazing than I

imagined. How can they fit so much

candy into one room?

GUS

We need to leave.

SHAWN

But this is the most informative

and delicious room in the building.

Shawn reaches for some candy. Gus slaps his hand away.

SHAWN

Just one box?

GUS

(pissed)

Shawn.

Shawn stares longingly at the candy, then looks at Gus.

SHAWN

(pissed)

Ok.
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INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - ARCADE

Shawn and Gus walk into the arcade. Two LITTLE KIDS play a

shooting game. There are many games, including a DDR game

in the middle of the arcade.

GUS

We’re not playing games?

SHAWN

A little DDR?

Gus glances at the DDR game, considering playing.

GUS

We don’t have time.

SHAWN

Come on, don’t employees play free?

Shawn heads for the machine.

GUS

No.

Shawn pushes buttons.

SHAWN

One game. I am still undefeated.

GUS

I had a faulty dancing board,

Shawn.

Shawn jumps on the machine.

SHAWN

I don’t think it’s working.

COOP, an employee, clean cut with glasses, nerdy, walks out

from behind the DDR game holding a tool box.

COOP

It’s broken. Should have it fixed

by tonight.

SHAWN

Then I want you to tell everyone

you know that a dance off of epic

proportions will go down

tonight. I, Shawn Spencer, will

take on the one and only Sugar,

tapping Toes, Jackson.

(CONTINUED)
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Gus hits Shawn.

COOP

You both work here?

SHAWN

We’re volunteers.

GUS

We love volunteering.

Coop looks at them suspiciously.

COOP

That doesn’t make sense.

SHAWN

Cliff let us.

COOP

That makes sense.

SHAWN

So. Jeff. Weird, huh?

COOP

Yeah, I guess.

SHAWN

Did you know him well?

Coop shakes his head.

COOP

Cliff’s the only one who ever

talked to him.

SHAWN

Ole Cliffy.

(beat)

Well, you better get back to fixing

DDR.

COOP

(to Gus)

Maybe, get a bigger shirt. It’s

distracting.

Coop walks behind the DDR game. Gus glares at Shawn.

SHAWN

It looks fine. Maybe cut off the

sleeves to loosen it up.
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Shawn walks off.

GUS

I’m not cutting off the sleeves.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Gus walk through the lobby.

SHAWN

We have to talk to Cliff. Can you

handle it?

Beat.

GUS

I’ll be fine.

SHAWN

I don’t want to brew up old

feelings.

GUS

I’ll be fine.

SHAWN

Ok, now where could Cliff be?

GUS

Probably somewhere not working.

SHAWN

Good thinking.

Shawn runs off.

GUS

Shawn.

Gus runs after him.

INT. BREAK ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Cliff lays on the couch with a newspaper resting on his

stomach. Shawn and Gus stand in front of him.

CLIFF

We only talked theater related

stuff. He really loved this

place. Practically lived

here. Mostly kept to himself.
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SHAWN

I see.

CLIFF

Slept on this couch sometimes.

SHAWN

It looks comfortable.

Cliff looks at Gus.

CLIFF

You look really familiar.

GUS

People say that a lot. I guess I

have one of those faces.

CLIFF

I don’t think so.

GUS

How does it make you feel knowing

that you’ve worked here longer than

Jeff, but he became manager before

you?

CLIFF

Oh, I could care less. I like to

do the least amount of work

possible.

SHAWN

I respect that.

CLIFF

But I guess I’m the manager

now. I’ll have so much more crap

to do.

SHAWN

That sucks dude.

GUS

What an easy promotion.

CLIFF

What are you getting at?

Cliff sits up. Gus steps closer to Cliff.
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GUS

Oh, I don’t know. Jeff

mysteriously dies and you become

the new manager. Seems a little

too convenient.

Shawn pulls Gus back.

SHAWN

Sugar Toes gets cranky if he

doesn’t get his cat nap in.

Gus hits Shawn. Shawn looks at Cliff like "You see what I

mean?" Cliff nods. Shawn scans the room.

SHAWN’S POV - ROOM

He scans the room, stops on the solid black 4’ by 4’ safe in

the corner.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

Anything else you can tell us about

Jeff?

CLIFF

Not really. Oh, he did do a lot of

yoga after closing. Thought that

was fruity.

SHAWN

You sure it wasn’t yogalates?

CLIFF

I really don’t know what the

difference is.

SHAWN

Well, there are many subtle

differences that only a...

GUS

Well, we better get back out there.

CLIFF

Yeah, I should probably get back

out there too. Think the police

need to talk to me.

Cliff sits up and stretches.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Good luck with that.

Cliff salutes them. Shawn salutes back, then he and Gus

leave.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Gus exit the break room. Gus stares off screen.

GUS

He did it.

SHAWN

What?

Shawn looks where Gus is looking.

SHAWN’S POV - SEATING AREA

Cliff is sitting on the couch talking to Jennifer.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

(laughs)

Ole Cliffy?

GUS

He wanted the manager’s job.

SHAWN

He doesn’t like to work.

GUS

The pay raise.

SHAWN

Another two bucks an hour isn’t

murder worthy.

GUS

It’s actually a six dollar an hour

raise. With benefits.

SHAWN

How could you possibly know that?

GUS

Cliff did it. Let’s bring him in.
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SHAWN

You really need to let go of this

grudge. It’s a little pathetic.

GUS

Who else would do it?

SHAWN

You really think Cliff murdered

Jeff? Honestly?

Gus looks towards Cliff.

GUS

No.

SHAWN

It’s a big step to admit that.

Gus takes a deep breath. Shawn looks at the concession

stand.

SHAWN’S POV - CONCESSION STAND

Billy is the only one working the counter. Cliff stands off

to the side and gives popcorn and a drink to Jennifer from

the theater. She is chewing gum.

BACK ON SHAWN

Shawn thinks, sipping his icee.

GUS

What do we do now, Shawn?

SHAWN

We could go back to the candy room.

GUS

We’re not going back to the candy

room. Start taking this

seriously. Five free cases, Shawn.

Shawn scans the lobby.

SHAWN’S POV - SEATING AREA

Carlton scowls at Shawn. Juliet looks at Shawn and waves.

BACK ON SHAWN

Shawn smiles, waves back, and looks at the concession stand.

SHAWN’S POV - CONCESSION STAND

(CONTINUED)
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Jennifer is still talking to Cliff. She rubs his arm and

smiles.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

That doesn’t make any sense.

Gus looks at Cliff.

GUS

I knew Cliff was up to something.

SHAWN

Why would she be with him?

GUS

I knew Cliff was up to no

good. Let’s take him downtown.

SHAWN

You may be on to something, Sugar

Toes. Jeffy might have actually

been murdered after all.

Gus looks at Shawn, wide eyed.

GUS

What?

COMMERCIAL BREAK 3

EXT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - MOMENTS LATER

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

Shawn and Gus stand behind the counter looking at Cliff.

GUS

You never thought Jeff was

murdered?

SHAWN

I wouldn’t put it like that. Well,

actually yeah, that sounds about

right.

GUS

You risked working five cases for

free and our reputations based on

nothing?
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SHAWN

I told you I was bored.

Gus storms towards the concession stand. Shawn jogs to

catch up.

SHAWN

Come on. It’s raining out. We

haven’t worked a case in a

while. I thought it would be fun.

GUS

It will be fun. For you. I’m

going to enjoy a movie.

They make it to the concession stand.

SHAWN

Are you serious? Cliff may

actually be our guy.

GUS

Good luck with that. I’m done. My

hands are clean of this.

Gus takes snowcaps from under the counter, leaves three

dollars on the counter, and walks away.

SHAWN

Sugar Toes?

CUSTOMER #2, guy in flannel shirt and hat with a moose on

it, walks up to the counter.

CUSTOMER #2

Can I get some popcorn?

Shawn looks at him, and just walks away.

CUSTOMER #2

Hey! Don’t walk away from me.

Shawn keeps walking. Customer #2 looks at Billy.

CUSTOMER #2

Where’s the manager?

Billy is filling a drink.

BILLY

He’s dead.

Customer #2 is speechless.
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INT. LOBBY - CONTINUOUS

Shawn walks towards the entrance as Carlton and Juliet walk

up to him.

CARLTON

Where’s the other Hardy

Boy? Trouble in paradise?

SHAWN

Gus is having some dietary issues.

CARLTON

Clock’s ticking. We’re about to

wrap this up.

Juliet looks at Carlton.

JULIET

I’m telling him.

CARLTON

Please don’t.

SHAWN

Tell me what?

JULIET

I’m having the projection room

dusted for prints.

SHAWN

You guys think it’s a murder?

CARLTON

It was her idea.

JULIET

It’s just that you’ve never really

been wrong, and I thought it

couldn’t hurt to check it out.

SHAWN

I haven’t been wrong have I? How

sweet of you to trust me, Jules.

Juliet smiles.

CARLTON

First time for everything.

Carlton and Juliet leave. Shawn watches them, worried.
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INT. PROJECTION HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn peeks his head in the hallway, making sure the coast

is clear.

SHAWN’S POV - HALLWAY

MCNAB and another POLICEMAN exit the hallway.

BACK ON SHAWN

Shawn carefully walks down the hallway.

INT. PROJECTION ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn enters, ducking under the police tape. He starts

scanning the room.

SHAWN’S POV - ROOM

Blood stains the floor next to the broken projector. Blood

is on the corner of the projection table. The projector’s

power cord runs across the floor.

BACK ON SHAWN

He continues to scan the room.

SHAWN

(to self)

Come on, Shawn. There has to be

something. Just look.

Shawn squats down.

SHAWN’S POV - ROOM

He looks at Jeff. A small book titled "Is your money really

safe" peaks out of his jacket pocket. He looks at the power

cord, blood on the floor, broken projector, the projection

table. He sees a piece of gum behind the table leg.

BACK ON SHAWN

He stands, puts his hands on his head, thinking.

MCNAB (O.S.)

Excuse me?

Shawn turns. The two Policeman stand at the entrance.
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MCNAB

Spencer, what are you doing?

SHAWN

Saw the door was open. Got a bit

curious.

MCNAB

I don’t think you’re supposed to be

in here.

SHAWN

Just thought I should have a look,

McNab.

POLICE #2

We’re about to dust for prints.

SHAWN

Well, let me get out of your hair.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn walks towards the break room.

SHAWN’S POV - SEATING AREA

Carlton and Juliet are questioning Cliff.

BACK ON SHAWN

He has an idea, rubbing his chin, and continues for the

break room.

INT. BREAK ROOM - LATER

Shawn stands facing Tim and Sandy, who sit on the couch.

SHAWN

Now, what’s the deal with Cliff?

SANDY

What do you mean?

SHAWN

Is there anything going on with him

that’s unusual?

TIM

No, why?
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SANDY

Well, he does have a girlfriend for

probably the first time in his

life.

TIM

Oh yeah, she’s way hot. She’s

always around.

SANDY

It’s annoying. And she’s so much

younger than him. Doesn’t make any

sense. I mean, you’ve seen Cliff.

SHAWN

I have. How do you feel about him

being the new manager?

TIM

It’ll be great.

SANDY

We’ll be able to do whatever we

want.

Shawn looks around the room.

SHAWN’S POV - ROOM

He looks at the safe in the corner.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

What’s the safe for?

SANDY

The money from the theater.

SHAWN

How much is in there?

SANDY

A few thousand I guess.

SHAWN

Who’s allowed in it?

TIM

The manager is the only one who

knows the combination. So I guess

Cliff.
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SHAWN

Is Cliff pressed for cash?

TIM

His girlfriend seems high

maintenance.

SANDY

Are you a cop or something?

TIM

You’re a cop?

SHAWN

I’m not a cop.

SANDY

What kind of person volunteers at a

movie theater?

Beat.

SHAWN

I’m actually a psychic, and I was

drawn to this theater today.

TIM

Really?

SANDY

Prove it.

Shawn glances at the exit.

SHAWN

I would love to, but I actually

don’t have time to right now.

SANDY

Of course you don’t.

SHAWN

I’ll prove it to both of you soon.

Shawn runs for the door.

INT. THEATER #3 - MOMENTS LATER

A movie is playing. Shawn slowly walks down the aisle

scanning the seats through the darkness.
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SHAWN

(whisper)

Gus. Gus.

We hear many SHHH’s.

SHAWN

(whisper)

I’m looking for my friend.

PERSON (O.S.)

Sit down.

SHAWN

Gus are you in here.

PERSON (O.S.)

Get out of here.

We hear many people angry at him.

HENRY

Shawn, what are you doing?

Shawn sees Henry.

SHAWN

Nothing.

Shawn runs out.

INT. THEATER HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn exits the theater and looks at the other theaters.

SHAWN

What movie would Gus see?

Two OLD WOMEN, dressed as if their going to church, exit the

bathroom and walk into a theater.

SHAWN

Of course.

INT. THEATER #4 - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn walks down the aisle looking through the darkness, but

gives up.
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SHAWN

Gus, I need to talk to you.

We hear SHHH’s. Gus sits lower in his seat.

SHAWN

I know you’re in here.

GUS

Just leave Shawn.

SHAWN

I’m gonna keep talking and

bothering all these nice women

until you come outside and talk to

me.

OLD WOMAN (O.S.)

Go talk to him Gus.

Gus stands up and struggles past the people sitting.

INT. THEATER HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Gus exits the theater and meets Shawn.

GUS

What do you want?

SHAWN

I need your help.

GUS

It’s too late.

SHAWN

I’m eighty-five percent sure it’s

Cliff.

GUS

The same fake eighty-five percent

as before.

SHAWN

I don’t expect you to trust me,

even though I’m never wrong. All I

need is for you to crack a safe for

me.

Gus is interested now.
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SHAWN

Can you do that, not for me, but

for justice? For liberty?

GUS

The Brickhouse safe in the break

room?

SHAWN

That’s the one.

GUS

With my eyes closed.

SHAWN

Let’s do this. Follow my lead.

INT. EMPLOYEE ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Gus enter. Tim and Sandy, sitting on the couch,

look.

SHAWN

He’s about to puke.

Gus leans over acting like he’s going to puke.

SANDY

Do you need help?

TIM

I’m not helping.

SHAWN

You might want to get out of

here. He tends to spray.

Tim and Sandy jump up and run out of the room.

Shawn and Gus head for the safe. Gus gets down on his knees

and goes to work while Shawn keeps watch.

SHAWN

Wait. We need a blindfold.

Gus has his ear against the safe while turning the dial.

GUS

Just keep watch. I need absolute

quiet.
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SHAWN

I can’t promise that.

Gus turns the dial and takes his head away.

GUS

Done.

SHAWN

Really? That has to be some sort

of record.

Shawn squats down. Gus opens it.

ON SAFE:

It’s filled with cash. More than a few thousand.

BACK TO SCENE

SHAWN

Now that might be murder worthy.

INT. LOBBY - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Gus walk towards Carlton and Juliet, who are

questioning an Employee in the seating area.

GUS

I knew he did it. I always thought

he was evil.

SHAWN

I don’t know about evil. Probably

just wanted to treat his girl right

with all that money.

Shawn thinks.

GUS

Oh he’s evil. I know first hand.

SHAWN

Wait, why is all that money in

there?

GUS

So Cliff can take it.

SHAWN

That was a lot of money. How would

he even know about it?
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GUS

What are you saying, Shawn?

SHAWN

I need to talk to Cliff again.

GUS

Why? He did it.

Shawn looks around.

SHAWN’S POV

Cliff talks to Jennifer by the arcade, who puts a piece of

gum in her mouth.

BACK ON SHAWN

SHAWN

There’s ole Clifford.

INT. ARCADE - MOMENTS LATER

Jennifer walks from Cliff as Shawn and Gus approach him.

SHAWN

What’s up Cliff?

GUS

Yeah Cliff, what’s up?

CLIFF

Just checking on the DDR.

SHAWN

Coop is sure taking a long time.

Coop peeks from behind the DDR.

CLIFF

Hurry it up Coop.

COOP

I’m getting paid extra for

this. It’s not my job.

Coop goes back behind the DDR.

CLIFF

How are you guys doing? You like

it here?

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

I’ve been to better theaters.

Shawn looks at Gus.

SHAWN

We love it. Having a great

time. I was wondering something.

CLIFF

Shoot.

SHAWN

How much money comes through the

theater on a day like today? That

kinda stuff has always fascinated

me.

CLIFF

I have no idea. The manager deals

with that stuff. Maybe a thousand

or so. That’s just me guessing.

GUS

So, now you get to deal with all

the money.

CLIFF

Oh yeah, I guess I do. Didn’t even

realize it. Now I have to count

all the money accurately after we

close. That sucks.

Shawn watches Cliff closely.

GUS

(smug)

Well, I don’t think you’ll be

getting into that safe anytime

soon.

CLIFF

What?

GUS

Come on, Shawn.

Gus turns to leave.

SHAWN

Who was that sweet dame you were

with?

Gus turns back around.

(CONTINUED)
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CLIFF

(smiles)

My girlfriend. Jennifer.

SHAWN

You hound dog.

CLIFF

Sometimes lady luck is in your

corner. She comes into the theater

two weeks ago and asks me to

dinner. It’s been great ever

since.

SHAWN

Luck of the Irish.

CLIFF

She’s a teller at the bank of Santa

Barbara.

SHAWN

That’s great. Well, we better get

back to volunteering.

Shawn and Gus walk away.

GUS

What was that about?

SHAWN

(thinking)

Just curious.

GUS

(sees someone)

Ok. They’re coming.

Carlton and Juliet walk towards them.

GUS

Can I tell them Cliff did it? You

always get to put on a show.

SHAWN

(thinking)

Yeah, sure.

Carlton and Juliet walk up to them.

CARLTON

I hope you Hardy boys have some

news, we’re about to leave.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

The Hardy Boys thing was good at

first, but it’s getting really old,

Lassie.

CARLTON

And calling me Lassie isn’t?

Shawn and Gus are taken back. Shawn doesn’t know what to

say.

SHAWN

It’s a nickname... It’s your

nickname.

Shawn looks at Gus.

CARLTON

Just wanted to let you know that

we’re leaving.

JULIET

Do you guys have anything? Any

leads?

GUS

As a matter of fact we do.

Shawn sees something off screen.

SHAWN’S POV

Cliff is helping an ELDERLY WOMAN pick her purse up off the

floor. Shawn then sees Jennifer sitting on a couch in the

seating area.

BACK ON SHAWN

Shawn thinks.

JULIET

Really? What is it?

GUS

It was an employee.

CARLTON

There’s no way. We talked to all

the employees.

Shawn’s eyes widen.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

It’s not Cliff. And I’m like

eighty-five percent sure.

Shawn takes off running.

GUS

Shawn?

CARLTON

What is he doing?

GUS

He found the killer.

CARLTON

He better not cause a scene.

JULIET

It’s Shawn. When does he not cause

a scene?

Carlton looks at Juliet.

INT. SEATING AREA - CONTINUOUS

Shawn runs up to Jennifer, who’s sitting on a couch.

SHAWN

Remember me?

JENNIFER

From the theater, yeah.

SHAWN

Come with me, I need to show you

something.

Before she is able to respond, Shawn takes her arm.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - MOMENTS LATER

Shawn and Jennifer stand in front of the concession stand.

PEOPLE, including Henry, start entering the lobby from a

theater.

Carlton, Juliet, and Gus walk closer to the concession

stand.

Tim and Sandy watch Shawn from behind the counter.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN

Can I get everyone’s attention

please.

The people from the theater stop and look. Henry walks up

to Gus.

HENRY

What is he doing?

GUS

I think he solved a murder.

HENRY

What murder?

Shawn looks around.

SHAWN

This doesn’t feel right.

JENNIFER

What’s going on?

SHAWN

Just stay right there.

Shawn hops on the counter.

SHAWN

Ah, that’s much better.

CARLTON

Get down, Spencer.

SHAWN

As you all know, Jeff, the beloved

manager, has died.

The people from the theater look at Shawn, confused.

SHAWN

But what may surprise you, is that

he was murdered.

Jennifer’s eye’s widen.

WE SEE SOME OF WHAT SHAWN IS SAYING ACTED OUT:

SHAWN

How could a man of sixty three who

does yoga, possibly yogalates,

everyday, making him nimble as a

(MORE)
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SHAWN (cont’d)
jungle cat, and who knows the

projection room like the back of

his hand, trip backwards over a

poorly placed power cord? Ok, like

the back of his hand? Does anyone

know what that even means? The

back of your hand? Are we supposed

to know that part of our body the

best or something?

JULIET

Shawn.

SHAWN

Jeff was not alone in that room.

Jennifer looks around, uncomfortable.

INT. PROJECTION ROOM - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Jeff falls backwards, hits his head on the corner of the

table, and falls to the ground, causing the projector to

fall off the table and break.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

Which is why he fell backwards over

the power cord, hitting his head on

the corner of the projection table

causing the projector to fall to

the ground breaking.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

Which was inconvenient, because I

really wanted to see that movie

today.

Carlton rolls his eyes.

SHAWN (CONT’D)

And there’s only one person that

gains from Jeff’s

death. Cliff. The assistant

manager.

Cliff is shocked, eye’s widen. Carlton and Juliet look at

Cliff.

(CONTINUED)
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SHAWN (CONT’D)

Because of Jeff’s death, Cliff

becomes manager and gains access to

the theater safe, which

(hand to head)

has much more money than anyone

knows about.

Jennifer looks at Shawn. Cliff is confused.

INT. LOBBY/CONCESSION STAND - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Cliff reads the paper leaning against the concession

stand. Cliff helps the old lady.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

But there’s one problem with

that. Cliff hates working, and

he’s just a nice guy.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

He didn’t even know the safe was

stuffed with a lot of sweet, sweet

cash.

Cliff is confused.

SHAWN (CONT’D)

So, with Cliff out of the equation,

who did it?

Everyone looks around at each other.

SHAWN (CONT’D)

Jennifer, do you know?

JENNIFER

(nervous)

I don’t know what you’re talking

about.

CARLTON

Just tell us, Spencer?

SHAWN

Let me tell you, Lassie. Jennifer

here loves the finer things in

life.
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INT. BANK - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Jennifer helps a customer.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

but only works as a teller at the

bank of Santa Barbara.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

How can she afford them? Trust

fund? No. Rich

boyfriend? No. She’s dating our

very own Cliff.

Cliff looks at Jennifer.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Billy places a drink and popcorn on the counter. Jennifer

opens her wallet, showing many credit cards, then she walks

away when she doesn’t have any cash.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

She ran through all her credit

cards and needed some cold hard

mullah.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

While working at the bank...

INT. BANK - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Jeff is talking to the teller next to Jennifer. Jennifer

watches him.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

... she overheard that Jeff was

withdrawing all his money.
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INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

So, after finding out that he was

keeping the money at the theater,

Jennifer, like the siren she is,

came after Cliff, knowing he was

the assistant manager.

Cliff looks at Jennifer.

INT. LOBBY - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

The lights are off. Jennifer walks towards the break room

with a flashlight.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

When Jen couldn’t get Cliff to find

out the combination to the safe,

she decided to take things into her

own hands and break into the safe.

INT. BREAK ROOM - FLASHBACK - MOMENTS LATER

Jennifer opens the door and flips the lights on. She sees

Jeff sleeping on the couch, her eyes widen, she turns the

lights off, and rushes out.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

But when she showed up to do it

late at night, she was surprised to

see Jeff sleeping on the couch.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

He practically lived here.

Cliff, Tim, and Sandy nod.

SHAWN (CONT’D)

Jen was tired of not being able to

get into the safe, so there was

only one thing left to do. Get the

combo from man himself. Jeff.

Jennifer crosses her arms, nervous.
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INT. PROJECTION HALLWAY - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Jennifer follows Jeff down the hallway.

INT. PROJECTION ROOM - FLASHBACK - CONTINUOUS

Jennifer, with mask on, enters the room. Jeff turns

around. Jennifer grabs his jacket, causing Jeff to trip

backwards over the power cord, hit his head, and fall to the

ground. Jennifer takes off her mask, rushes towards Jeff,

gasps, causing her gum to fly out, and then runs out of the

room.

SHAWN (V.O.) (CONT’D)

She followed Jeff up to the

projection room, put on a mask,

which kinda messed up her hair, and

entered the room. She got his

attention and he turned

around. She grabbed his jacket,

just trying to scare him, but Jeff,

so startled by her, backed up,

tripped over the cord, hit his

head, and eventually

died. Jennifer panicked. She took

off her mask. In such shock, her

gum flew out of her mouth. She

chewed from the stress of her

massive debt.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

SHAWN (CONT’D)

The gum which you will find behind

the leg of the table. The same

brand of gum she is chewing right

now.

Carlton looks at Juliet.

JENNIFER

(to Shawn)

I didn’t want to kill him. It was

an accident.

Carlton and Juliet head for Jennifer.

SHAWN

Hey, I have more to say.

Carlton handcuffs Jennifer.

(CONTINUED)
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SANDY

He is a psychic.

TIM

Holy Jamolee.

JENNIFER

(crying)

I’m so sorry.

SHAWN

I was going to wrap it up with some

Forrest Gump.

(Gump voice)

Jenny. Please Jenny, don’t kill

anyone else, Jenny.

CARLTON

Get down, Spencer.

COMMERCIAL BREAK 4

EXT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LATER

It’s raining.

INT. MULTIPLEX THEATER - LOBBY - CONTINUOUS

Carlton and Juliet have Jennifer near the box office

with McNab.

INT. CONCESSION STAND - CONTINUOUS

Shawn, sipping an icee, and Gus stand by the concession

stand.

GUS

When did you figure all that out?

SHAWN

Most of it came to me while I was

up there talking.

GUS

What if you were wrong?

SHAWN

You can never be wrong if you

believe.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

What?

Cliff walks up to them.

SHAWN

Cliffy.

Gus is embarrassed.

CLIFF

You are the best employee I’ve ever

had work here.

SHAWN

It was an honor to serve under you.

Cliff looks at Gus.

CLIFF

I do know you. You’re that kid who

I fired after...

Cliff thinks.

SHAWN

Two hours.

CLIFF

That’s still a record.

SHAWN

You still have the record.

Gus scowls.

SHAWN

What did he do?

CLIFF

He was yelling at every worker who

would take a free snack or not do

something perfectly. No one could

stand him.

SHAWN

Oh really?

GUS

I was the best worker here.

Cliff walks away. Gus sees Henry walking towards them.

(CONTINUED)
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GUS

Your dad’s coming.

Shawn looks.

HENRY

What did you do?

SHAWN

Just solved a murder that no one

thought was a murder. No big deal.

GUS

I helped.

HENRY

You just had to mess with police

business.

GUS

I told him not to Mr. Spencer.

HENRY

Give it up Guster, I forgive you.

GUS

Do you trust me again?

HENRY

Don’t push it.

INT. BOX OFFICE - LATER

Shawn and Gus walk up to Carlton and Juliet.

SHAWN

The Hardy boys did it.

GUS

Yeah we did.

Shawn and Gus bump fists.

CARLTON

I don’t know how you did, but good

work. You were right, and the

Santa Barbara police department

appreciates it.

SHAWN

That was sweet, Lassie. But you

know how we did it.

(CONTINUED)
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(hand to head)

Good ole fashioned psychic

detective work.

Carlton scowls and walks away.

JULIET

Shawn, that was amazing.

SHAWN

I was born with a gift.

JULIET

Thank you.

GUS

Glad we could help.

SHAWN

Have you thought about that movie

offer?

JULIET

Maybe some other time, still have a

lot of work left to do.

SHAWN

I have two free movie passes.

GUS

One of those is mine, Shawn.

JULIET

You guys have fun.

Juliet leaves.

SHAWN

I know what we’re doing.

GUS

What?

SHAWN

D.D.R.

Gus looks at Shawn like "It’s on."


