


INT. HOSPITAL ROOM. - MORNING                           1 1

The room is harshly lit by overhead fluorescent lights. The 
morning sun is barely visible through a shuttered window. The 
four PATIENTS are in the room, all lying in hospital beds and 
connected to ventilators. Their chests rise and fall with the 
ventilators, but otherwise, they appear dead. The PATIENT 
second from left, PROFESSOR MORRIS, is wearing an electrode 
cap that shows EEG activity on a bedside laptop (like the 
image below) and has a huge monitor at the foot of the bed 
facing him. 

A door opens and ESPERANZA enters with a mop and bucket.

ESPERANZA
(cheerful) Good morning, Miss 
Tibbs! 

ESPERANZA walks to the rightmost patient, MISS TIBBS, and 
begins mopping the area around her while chatting.

ESPERANZA (CONT'D)
How are you, Miss Tibbs? Looks like 
another beautiful day! I hear the 
brain doctor is gonna try again to 
get you talking today, huh? 



2.

ESPERANZA begins mopping the area around the next patient, 
CAPTAIN AMADOR.

ESPERANZA (CONT'D)
Buenos dias, Capitan! Aparece que 
otra manana tan bonita! Ojala que 
podemos hablar mas!

ESPERANZA begins mopping the area around the next patient, 
PROFESSOR MORRIS. The camera (but not ESPERANZA) can see what 
is on the monitor facing him: a 10x5 spelling matrix with the 
word "HELP" written on the top.

ESPERANZA (CONT'D)
Good morning, Professor Morris! I 
heard you done real good talking 
last week. Maybe, you can explain 
to me how you can talk through the 
hat on your head! You keep trying-

ESPERANZA frowns and looks at the ventilator, noticing it is 
turned off. ESPERANZA stares at it, then at PROFESSOR MORRIS, 
then at the power outlet, where the power cable is unplugged.

ESPERANZA (CONT'D)
(screaming) Doctor! Doctor!

EXT. HOSPITAL PARKING LOT - MORNING                      

MOORE and JACKSON both exit their cars and walk toward the 
hospital entrance. DR. SPATARO meets them at the entrance and 
shakes hands with both of them.
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DR. SPATARO
Jackson here (motions to JACKSON) 
told me he had a new partner. 
Welcome to our team, detective.

MOORE
Nice to meet you, doctor. (Smiles.) 
My last job, the entire police 
department didn’t have a doctor on 
staff. Could take weeks to get 
someone like you. 

DR. SPATARO begins walking through the hospital. MOORE and 
JACKSON follow her. 

DR. SPATARO
Body was found by a cleaning lady 
around 9 this morning. Cause of 
death was asphyxiation when his 
ventilator was unplugged, probably 
around 6 this morning.

MOORE
Why did the patient need the 
ventilator?

DR. SPATARO
The patient had late stage Lou 
Gehrig's disease. Couldn't move.

JACKSON
Any fingerprints around the plug?

DR. SPATARO
No. A hospital camera at the other 
end of the hallway showed the perp 
wearing a doctor's outfit entering 
the room just before 6 AM.

MOORE
You got a positive ID on the perp?

DR. SPATARO
Unfortunately, since a camera in 
the room was disabled, we couldn't 
get a good shot.

MOORE
Disabled? How?

DR. SPATARO
Apparently, someone unplugged a 
cable leading from the camera.
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(MORE)

4.

JACKSON
Great. And Lieutenant Burnout said 
something about the victim wearing 
a cap?

MOORE
Wait, burnout? You mean our boss? 
Lieutenant Burnett? 

JACKSON
Yeah. Don’t call her that to her 
face.

MOORE
I thought she just got back from 
vacation?

JACKSON
Yeah, but she’s always burnt out. 
Anyway, doctor, about this cap?

DR. SPATARO
The victim was wearing an EEG cap. 
Probably for long-term monitoring. 
Something to check out when I have 
time. 

JACKSON
Any witnesses?

DR. SPATARO
(sighs) The cleaning lady, 
Esperanza, says she didn't see 
anything. Her shift didn't start 
until 8. She said there are three 
witnesses, but she was hysterical, 
didn't say much more. Maybe we'll 
have more luck now.

JACKSON, MOORE, and DR. SPATARO arrive at Room 119, which has 
yellow police tape over the door. DR. SPATARO removes the 
tape, opens the door, and enters the room with JACKSON and 
MOORE behind her. All four PATIENTS and ESPERANZA are in the 
room. MORRIS now has a sheet covering his head. The three 
living PATIENTS don’t move except for the ventilator-induced 
movement. AMADOR’s eyes are open and his head is tilted about 
10 degrees to his left; the other PATIENTS’ eyes are closed. 
ESPERANZA looks exhausted from crying, and clearly recognizes 
DR. SPATARO.

DR. SPATARO (CONT'D)
Detectives, I'd like to introduce 
Esperanza, who discovered Professor 
Morris this morning. 

(MORE)
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DR. SPATARO (CONT'D)

5.

Esperanza, these are Detectives 
Moore and Jackson.

Both detectives shake hands with ESPERANZA. JACKSON walks to 
the unplugged ventilator and begins examining it.

MOORE
Nice to meet you, Esperanza. Can 
you tell me how you found Mr. 
Morris?

ESPERANZA
Yes, but first I should tell you, 
he was not just mister, he was a 
professor. So, yes. This morning, I 
was mopping the floor. And I went 
to each of them, and then I saw his 
ventilator was not working. (starts 
sobbing, then recovers.) And so 
then I called the doctor. And she 
came, and she tried, she tried to 
help him, but - (drops her head and 
sobs).

MOORE
Are you here every morning at the 
same time?

ESPERANZA
Yes, and also, I come sometimes to 
visit. The people here, nobody 
talks to them. And the captain 
(motions to AMADOR), he is my 
friend.

DR. SPATARO
You mentioned that he had a 
frequent visitor last week, his 
daughter, have you met her?

ESPERANZA
Yes, I met her once, she was here 
last week, two times, they were 
talking for a long time.

MOORE
We'll need a copy of the visitation 
records for this room.

ESPERANZA
Yes, they should have that in the 
front desk.

DR. SPATARO (CONT'D)
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JACKSON rises from a crouched position by the electrical 
outlet. He is holding a bag with a few hairs.

JACKSON
And you didn't touch anything, move 
this power plug, anything?

ESPERANZA
No. I ran out of the room.

JACKSON
And this room is usually empty? 
Most of the time, there's nobody 
here?

ESPERANZA
(frowns.) Well, no. They are always 
here. (motions to the PATIENTS.)

DR. SPATARO
And this room is just for these 
kinds of patients?

ESPERANZA
Yes. People who can’t move. The 
captain and Miss Tibbs - the 
doctor, he said, he said they were 
both in a coma. But, the captain, 
he is not. They look at him with 
the cap on his head and they say he 
is - they call it unresponsive 
wakeful state. (DR. SPATARO nods 
and begins examining the electrode 
cap.)

JACKSON
Yeah, I heard that term. Used to be 
called vegetative state. 

ESPERANZA
(furious) Detective, you should 
never call them that! (Everyone in 
the room except the PATIENTS look 
at her.) They are human beings! 
They can hear you and they know 
what you are saying! The captain, 
he is my friend!

She motions to AMADOR, and everyone except the PATIENTS look 
at him. Camera shows a reaction shot from AMADOR’s POV, with 
the camera titled about 10 degrees to the left just like his 
head. JACKSON is initially surprised by the outburst, but 
recovers.
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JACKSON
Hey, I didn't mean it like that.

ESPERANZA
You should treat them with respect. 
(Brief awkward silence.)

MOORE
Esperanza, you mentioned that there 
were three witnesses. We really 
need to talk to them, since we 
don't really have any leads except 
the daughter.

ESPERANZA
Yes?

MOORE
Where are they?

ESPERANZA
Here.

ESPERANZA gestures to the PATIENTS. DR. SPATARO, MOORE and 
JACKSON look at them (who "look" back in another non-reaction 
shot), then look at each other. The room is silent except for 
the life support machines, clicking and whirring.

INT. DETECTIVE OFFICE AREA - MORNING

MOORE is standing at her desk, pointing at her monitor on it, 
while JACKSON, RUMPLE, and ESPINOSA observe. 

MOORE
Look at these visitor logs we got 
from the hospital. It looks like 
the daughter visited him for over 
an hour last week - here.

MOORE points again and camera switches to her monitor. The 
top of the screen says "Visitation Records for Edgar Morris" 
The different rows on the screen have the name "Susan Morris" 
several times. The camera switches back to the detectives as 
ESPINOSA begins speaking.

ESPINOSA
So nobody visited the victim except 
her?

MOORE
Not according to these logs.
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JACKSON
You checked for any priors like 
this? Maybe we get a serial 
vegetable killer. (JACKSON reaches 
into a bowl of wasabe peas on 
MOORE’s desk and eats some.)

MOORE
Checked CNet, NCIC, Interpol, CSP, 
LDA, SVM, didn't find anything.

ESPINOSA
Hard to imagine. Why kill someone 
who's almost dead already?

JACKSON
Right, just wait a few years and-

The detectives stop talking as CAPT. CUPRIC walks in the 
room.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Alright, listen up, people. Burnett 
located the victim's daughter and 
is bringing her here. I want you to 
see this footage. She fell in with 
some cult group and got pregnant at 
15. Her father testified against 
the jerk who knocked her up.

CAPT. CUPRIC pushes a button on a large monitor and the 
camera switches to it.

INT. SUPERIOR COURT - AFTERNOON

SUSAN MORRIS is seated in the front row, next to her husband, 
the defendant, RANDALL RIDE. Both are wearing black and white 
formal religious attire characteristic of Amish or Mennonite 
people. SUSAN MORRIS is clearly pregnant and is straining 
forward to hear her father speak. EDGAR MORRIS is seated at 
the witness stand, speaking. His speech is slow and hampered 
by his disease.

EDGAR MORRIS
And I just missed Susan so much... 
and now, look at her- (he raises 
his left arm to point to her 
stomach, his arm moving slowly and 
effortfully) - she'll never be the 
same. (His left arm and shoulder 
both slump with some force, as if 
the movement exhausted him.)
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JUDGE HARRIS
Very well. Mr. Ride, this court 
sentences you to a period of no 
less than eight years in a-

SUSAN MORRIS
No!! (Susan lunges over the wooden 
railing and runs towards her 
father, hysterical.) No! You 
bastard! He's mine! I'll kill you!

JUDGE HARRIS
Bailiff! (Bailiff and others are 
already in motion, and restrain 
Susan, who continues kicking and 
screaming.)

EDGAR MORRIS
Susan, please-

SUSAN MORRIS
You cripple! I'll hunt you down! 
I'll kill you!

The video clip ends and the monitor displays static. The 
camera returns to office area.

INT. DETECTIVE OFFICE AREA - MORNING

CAPT. CUPRIC
The court sentenced her to two 
years in a state sponsored 
rehabilitation facility. She just 
got out. You got anything from the 
hospital logs?

JACKSON
Not much, looks like she's the only 
person who visited.

CAPT. CUPRIC
And I just heard back, nothing on 
the hair samples, no prints 
anywhere. You sure you can’t get 
anything from the patients in that 
room?

JACKSON
Vegetables are lousy witnesses.

9.



10.

MOORE
The maid - Esperanza - she said 
something about talking to them. 
She was really insistent.

JACKSON
Naw, that happens with these 
situations. Learned that one early.

CAPT. CUPRIC
What do you mean?

JACKSON
Well, I had an aunt who was like 
that. She took some bad heroin. 
Couldn’t move after that. My 
mother, she'd visit her every day, 
after working 12 hours for-

MOORE
Working as a maid?

JACKSON
Yeah, hard work. But she'd go, and 
she'd say she was talking with her 
sister, and so I wanted to go to, I 
wanted to get to know her.

CAPT. CUPRIC
How old were you?

JACKSON
I was like seven, eight. And I 
would go, lots of times, and Ma 
would ask questions, and she'd 
swear she could read a little 
twitch or something, here or there. 
But I looked, kept looking, trying 
to find any sign she was there-

RUMPLE
Already playing detective?

JACKSON
Yeah, I guess. But I never solved 
that one. Never could find any sign 
she was there. (pauses). Point is, 
that maid, she may be full of hope, 
but she got a full heart and an 
empty head.
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CAPT. CUPRIC
Alright. (pauses briefly to think.) 
Well, let's hope they find 
something on the security cameras. 
Jackson, interrogate the victim’s 
daughter with Rumple.

JACKSON
(nods.) Will do. 

CAPT. CUPRIC
Moore, find out what you can about 
the daughter, follow up on what she 
was doing at the time and any 
possible motive.

MOORE
On it, captain.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Espinosa, your turn to check out 
the hospital. Ask around for any 
suspicious visitors, any other 
cameras, anything unusual. Right 
now we got nothing unless the 
daughter confesses. (ESPINOSA 
nods.)

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - MORNING

JACKSON is seated at a desk across from SUSAN MORRIS, while 
RUMPLE stands. SUSAN MORRIS is holding her baby, CHRIS 
MORRIS, who (like her mother) is dressed in conventional 
clothing. The baby seems alert and cheerful.

JACKSON
Susan, you understand why you're 
here, right?

SUSAN MORRIS
Yeah.

JACKSON
Where were you this morning?

SUSAN MORRIS
Well, first I was at my apartment 
in Jersey. My boyfriend was there.

JACKSON
All morning?
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SUSAN MORRIS
No. We left around 5:30. I dropped 
him off at work and then we ran 
some errands, (to CHRIS) didn't we? 
Didn't we? (tickles CHRIS, who 
laughs.) Then we came home.

RUMPLE
Anyone who can verify this except 
your boyfriend?

SUSAN MORRIS
Uh, no. But I told you already that 
I got gas, you can check that.

JACKSON
We are. How long have you known 
your boyfriend?

SUSAN MORRIS
We met at the Rehab Center in Utah 
last year. He got out a little 
before me and found a job out here.

RUMPLE
Must be very emotional, all of 
these changes.

SUSAN MORRIS
Uh, yeah!

JACKSON
Trying to readjust, and take care 
of him- (points at the baby, who 
looks back and smiles disarmingly. 
JACKSON and RUMPLE try to remain 
tough.) And your father.

RUMPLE
After all he did to you, tore up 
your family, left you alone and-

SUSAN MORRIS
No. No, it wasn't like that. I did 
hate him before, yeah, but I was 
trying to get beyond it. I- I guess 
I was trying to forgive him. I was 
working toward that. Not to end it. 
End any hope, to end - him.... (She 
trails off and looks 
uncomfortable.)

RUMPLE
But you couldn't forgive him?
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SUSAN MORRIS
No. No, I could. I did. I mean, he 
did - Daddy did what he thought was 
right, what he had to do. I was 
just getting to know him again and 
now he's- (she starts to cry, then 
stops herself.)

JACKSON
Susan, can you think of anyone else 
who might have been angry?

SUSAN MORRIS
No! He was the nicest man. And, 
and, well, I mean, he couldn't even 
move. 

RUMPLE
Frankly, aside from you, we got 
nobody with any motive, and no 
evidence, and no witnesses. So, 
yeah, we gotta-

RUMPLE receives a phone call and leaves the room.

INT. OUTSIDE OF INTERROGATION ROOM - MORNING

We can still see SUSAN MORRIS talking to JACKSON through the 
one-way glass. In front of it, RUMPLE is closing his cell 
phone and talking to CAPT. CUPRIC.

RUMPLE
Well, that confirms that her credit 
card was used to buy gas.

CAPT. CUPRIC
So far, everything checks out. But 
keep on her. I got Moore checking 
further. Also - sergeant?

RUMPLE
Yes?

CAPT. CUPRIC
A baby in the interrogation room?

RUMPLE
Sorry, captain. I went to pick her 
up, and there was nobody else to 
take care of him. I did indeed call 
Children's Services but they were 
not available. Then, I- (MOORE 
arrives.)
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MOORE
Look at this. (She shares a picture 
on her cell phone that clearly 
shows SUSAN MORRIS driving.) This 
is from a security camera over the 
Garden State toll bridge this 
morning, close to her boyfriend's 
job. 

CAPT. CUPRIC
Alright. (Sighs.) Tell her she's 
free to go, but get anything else 
from her you can. We need something 
more to go on. (RUMPLE nods and 
returns to the room.)

MOORE
Captain?

CAPT. CUPRIC
Yeah?

MOORE
What's the baby accused of? 

MOORE and CAPT. CUPRIC look in the room through one-way 
glass, where SUSAN MORRIS is beginning to change a diaper on 
the table. JACKSON and RUMPLE look uncomfortable.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Oh. The baby was at the suspect's 
home when Rumple arrived, and there 
was nobody else available. Don't 
count on it happening again. (Both 
look in the room again. CHRIS 
MORRIS urinates, barely missing
RUMPLE.)

MOORE
Then I don't want to miss this.

MOORE goes inside. Camera returns to interior of 
interrogation room.

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - MORNING

MOORE
Hello, Miss Morris, I'm Detective 
Moore. You’re free to go, but if 
you don’t mind, I just wanted to 
ask you a little more about your 
father. (SUSAN MORRIS finishes the 
diaper change. 

(MORE)
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MOORE (CONT'D)

15.

They shake hands and Moore sits 
down.) Miss Morris, the maid kept 
insisting she could talk to some of 
those patients-

SUSAN MORRIS
Uh, yeah, including Daddy! (SUSAN 
starts to cry.) People say he's a 
vegetable, and they write him off, 
but I know him. (JACKSON adjusts 
his collar and looks 
uncomfortable.) I talk to him. His 
memory is there, he can hear me, he 
makes jokes. I just - I just talked 
to him last week, and he said he 
loves me, and, Chris here, and-

MOORE
He said that to you last week?

SUSAN MORRIS
Yes! (SUSAN sniffs.) When I visited 
him on Friday. See? 

SUSAN reaches into her purse and pulls out a cell phone. She 
pushes a few buttons and shows the detectives a text message. 
The message sender is “Edgar Morris” and the text reads: “I 
love you and Chris and you’re both welcome any time.” 

JACKSON
Your father sent you this text 
message last week?

SUSAN MORRIS
Right.

RUMPLE
But how - (frowns and looks at the 
other detectives, then back at 
SUSAN). We had been informed that 
your father couldn't move.

SUSAN MORRIS
Uh, yeah! Course not! (sobs again 
and glowers at the table, then 
looks up.) Didn't they tell you? He 
was using this, this electrode cap 
thing from Columbia. Uh, a, a brain-
computer interface. Or just a BCI.

RUMPLE
A brain-computer interface?

MOORE (CONT'D)
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SUSAN MORRIS
Yes. He doesn't have to move. He 
has this cap on his head and he 
just thinks, and spells.

JACKSON
And you believe that it works?

SUSAN MORRIS
I know it does. Look it up online. 
It's an experimental technology, 
but we got one because Daddy used 
to work with a professor who 
studies it. Or you can ask the 
maid, Esperanza, she was there too.

JACKSON
And is it possible he didn't want 
to live any more? Maybe he wanted 
this? I mean, he's there, he can't 
move, he-

SUSAN MORRIS
I asked him that too. I said, 
Daddy, do you really want to keep 
going? I mean, how can you live 
like this?

JACKSON
And?

SUSAN MORRIS
He said - (chokes back a sob) - he 
said it was for us. Me, and him.

SUSAN MORRIS hugs CHRIS MORRIS, who looks at his mother and 
gurgles happily in response. The room is otherwise silent for 
a moment.

MOORE
You said all this was through a 
computer - is there a record of 
these conversations?

SUSAN MORRIS
I guess so. Wayne said they save 
everything, and they send backups 
to the company that built it. 

JACKSON
Wayne?
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SUSAN MORRIS
Yeah, Wayne Engelbart. He's the 
scientist guy who sets it up.

JACKSON
How can we contact this guy?

SUSAN MORRIS
I have his card, here. (She hands 
her a business card. MOORE reads 
it.)

MOORE
Wayne Engelbart, PhD Candidate, 
Altman Laboratory, Department of 
Neurosciences, Columbia University.

SUSAN MORRIS
Right. Professor Altman is his boss 
- she used to work with Daddy. I 
met her a few times when I was 
little but not since then. I'm 
sorry, I wish I could be more 
helpful.

You can look through everything I said to Daddy but there's 
nothing there. (looks dejected.)

RUMPLE
You may have been more help than 
you realize, ma'am. You said this 
laboratory studies this technology?

SUSAN MORRIS
Yes, one of the top groups.

RUMPLE
So we might be able to communicate 
with other possible witnesses who 
were in the room?

SUSAN MORRIS
Yeah, Wayne told me he was trying 
to work with the other patients 
too. The maid said she talked to 
the Mexican guy too (lowers voice 
conspiratorially.) Actually, I 
think she has a thing for him.

JACKSON
For a guy who can’t move?
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MOORE
(Frowns at RUMPLE, then turns to 
SUSAN.) Thank you, ma'am. You've 
been very helpful.

EXT. JUST OUTSIDE LECTURE HALL ON COLUMBIA CAMPUS - MORNING

BURNETT and JACKSON are peeking inside a lecture hall through 
a door that was propped open. WAYNE ENGELBART is lecturing to 
a room full of students. WAYNE looks like he has been tired, 
stressed, and exasperated for a long time. His hair and beard 
are unkempt, and his clothes look wrinkled and unwashed. 
BURNETT grabs a student who is walking out of the room, 
SAMIR.

BURNETT
Excuse me. We're looking for 
Professor Altman.

SAMIR
Me too. She's never here. She makes 
her grad students teach. Or just 
stand up there and bitch at us like 
this asshole.

BURNETT
Is that one of her students 
lecturing now?

SAMIR
Yeah. Name’s Dr. Engelbart. 
(BURNETT and JACKSON look at each 
other and nod.) He's the lucky 
slave de jour. Good luck getting 
him to talk to you.

SAMIR leaves as the lecturer, WAYNE ENGELBART, finishes 
lecturing.

WAYNE
Right, there are no office hours 
this week. I'm just covering for 
Professor Altman. If you have 
questions, please just email her. 
Really, I can't talk. I have to go. 

ERIKA
Wait, Professor, can you just tell 
us-

WAYNE
I'm not a professor.
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ERIKA
Sorry, uh, Dr. Engelbart, can you-

WAYNE
No. Not a doctor. Don't have a PhD. 
Gotta go. Thesis defense tomorrow!!

WAYNE storms out of the room, pushing through several 
insistent and exasperated students asking him questions. 
BURNETT and JACKSON are outside and show their badges.

BURNETT
Wait! We need to talk to you.

WAYNE begins walking away very quickly, with both detectives 
and several students following him.

WAYNE
Really not a good time. I have my 
thesis defense-

BURNETT
Professor Morris was just murdered.

WAYNE stops and drops several papers he is carrying. He makes 
no effort to get them.

WAYNE
What? How?

Two students catch up, and one tries to shove an open 
textbook in WAYNE's face.

JENNIFER
Dr. Engelbart? Can you-

WAYNE
(yells) Dammit, leave me alone!!

All the trailing students look at each other, cowed. WAYNE 
grabs his papers and starts walking away quickly, and only 
BURNETT and JACKSON follow.

WAYNE (CONT'D)
Do you have a, um, police car or 
something? Somewhere we can talk 
privately?

JACKSON
Pretty far. Parking here is 
terrible, even for police cars. Do 
you have an office?
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WAYNE
(Laughs.) A grad student with an 
office? I heard legends of those, 
before budget cuts. No. Just our 
lab, and it is pretty busy. (WAYNE 
gawks at BURNETT’s chest for a few 
seconds.) So what happened to 
Edgar?

BURNETT
Professor Morris was killed around 
6 AM. Someone apparently pulled the 
plug to his ventilator.

WAYNE
Would have been an ugly way to die.

BURNETT
Yeah. Yeah, and so, we were hoping 
you could help us. Can you tell us 
where you were at 6 AM?

WAYNE
Fast asleep.

BURNETT
Can anyone verify that?

WAYNE
No. I wasn't, uh (looks down 
bashfully.) sleeping with anyone. 
I'm a scientist, you know. We're 
not really so popular with women 
like you. (looks at BURNETT, who 
purses her lips and looks away.)

JACKSON
Do you know anyone who might want 
to kill him?

WAYNE
No. He was a great guy.

JACKSON
We understand his daughter visited. 
Did he have any other visitors?

WAYNE
I don't know. He's only been 
communicating for about a month 
now. Took me months to get him that 
far. 

(MORE)
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WAYNE (CONT'D)

21.

His EEG is actually pretty healthy 
in some ways, he asked me some hard 
questions about the field and our 
lab, he can still- (pauses). Well, 
he could remember. I guess he's 
gone now.

BURNETT
Wayne, we really need more to go on 
than this. Can you get the other 
witnesses in the room 
communicating?

WAYNE
I can't, not right now. After 
tomorrow, sure, but-

BURNETT
Can your boss help?

WAYNE
(WAYNE looks irked and miserable.)
Depends who you ask. (Pauses.) 
Professor Morris was really helpful 
to me when I was an undergrad. Did 
an internship in his lab. I 
wouldn’t even have a thesis defense 
tomorrow without him. (Sighs.) 
Yeah. I’ll help. 

BURNETT
Great! Let's head to the hospital.

WAYNE
It's not that easy. I need to go to 
my lab to get equipment, then go 
there and get everything ready.... 
I gotta wash and sanitize the cap 
that Edgar was using... 
obviously.... Um....  You want to 
go with me to my lab? Meet my boss?

BURNETT
Sure.

INT. RESEARCH LAB AT COLUMBIA - MOMENTS LATER            4 4

BURNETT, JACKSON and WAYNE enter the lab. WAYNE points to a 
closed door. The nameplate on the door reads "Professor Helen 
Altman - BCI Lab Director." The two detectives approach the 
door. BURNETT knocks. WAYNE starts purposefully moving about 
the lab, grabbing equipment. In the background, his labmates 
protest, and WAYNE ignores them unsympathetically. 

WAYNE (CONT'D)
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After a long delay, BURNETT knocks again, then PROFESSOR 
ALTMAN opens her door. Another woman is in the room wearing a 
suit.

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
I'm in a meeting.

BURNETT
I'm Detective Burnett, this is 
Detective Jackson. We need to ask 
you a few questions about Professor 
Morris.

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Right now?

BURNETT
Professor, he was murdered early 
this morning. (She pauses for 
Professor Altman's reaction, who 
looks stunned.) Could we speak to 
you outside, please?

EXT. IN FRONT OF LAB - MOMENTS LATER                     5 5

BURNETT
I understand you used to work 
together?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Yes, he was the director of our lab 
here.

BURNETT
And then he became locked in?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Yes, just like so many patients he 
tried to help. Of course, we had to 
try to help him, so I assigned my 
best graduate student to him. Gave 
him all he needed. All the best 
equipment.(pauses.) It was going 
well. I thought it was almost 
impossible with him, when I first 
saw his EEG.

BURNETT
Professor, can you think of any 
reason why anyone might want to 
kill him?
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PROFESSOR ALTMAN
No. (sighs.) Maybe his kids. Maybe 
he was lingering on life support 
too long, maybe some old 
resentment, I just can't understand 
it, I-

They are interrupted when JACKSON'S cell phone rings. He 
answers it and walks away about 10 yards, speaking into his 
phone. WAYNE opens the lab door, with equipment and supplies 
bulging out under both arms.

PROFESSOR ALTMAN (CONT'D)
Whoa there, Wayne! Where ya going?

WAYNE
I need the other portable amp, I 
just have the one off Edgar. I need 
to be able to prep one of the 
patients so they can help these 
detectives.

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
What? You have a thesis defense 
tomorrow! You will not go anywhere! 
Focus on your defense!

WAYNE
But, they need my help, the 
detectives, they asked me-

BURNETT
Professor, those witnesses are our 
only chance of identifying the 
killer, and we need to get them 
communicating. Can you help? Or 
someone else?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
No, it really requires him, for 
these particular patients. (Looks 
at BURNETT.) He's been over there 
every day for months. (Looks at 
WAYNE, frustrated.) Fine. Go. If 
there's nothing else, I'll be 
getting back to my meeting with my 
patent attorney. 

PROFESSOR ALTMAN returns to her office and slams the door. 
JACKSON finishes his phone call and turns back to the others.
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JACKSON
Wayne, let's meet in Room 119 at 
the hospital, K?

WAYNE
Sure.

WAYNE takes a business card from JACKSON and walks back 
inside the lab. As the door closes, we seem him getting more 
bulky equipment. JACKSON and BURNETT look around briefly to 
ensure they are alone. They are.

JACKSON
What's up?

BURNETT
I'll head to the hospital with 
Wayne. I wanna check this thing out 
and see if Espinosa found anything.

JACKSON
Yeah, me too, this all sounds a 
little far out to me.

BURNETT
I was thinking that too. Everything 
we got relies on this one sketchy 
kid. Let's go.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - AFTERNOON                           7 7

The room look similar to the morning, with a few changes. 
PROFESSOR MORRIS is gone. His bed is empty and neatly made. 
ESPERANZA is seated in a corner with no mop or bucket, having 
an animated conversation with ESPINOSA in Spanish. CAPTAIN 
AMADOR is now wearing an electrode cap. He is propped up on a 
pillow, and his head tilts about 5 degrees to the right. A 
small LCD monitor faces the captain, and a larger monitor 
faces away from him (toward WAYNE). The monitor shows free 
running 16 channel EEG data (aka moving squiggly lines). 
Cables run through the room; the cap is connected to a laptop 
and a huge flatscreen monitor facing CAPTAIN AMADOR. WAYNE is 
seated near CAPTAIN AMADOR, typing on the laptop. He looks up 
as BURNETT and JACKSON enter.

WAYNE
Hey! Going really well so far. I 
asked him if he saw anything and 
he's spelling around 3 words a 
minute. (WAYNE looks at JACKSON and 
smiles.) He has a lot to say to 
you, detective!
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WAYNE turns the small monitor so the detectives can see it. 
They can see the following text:

THANK YOU, WAYNE. TELL THE CYNICAL BLACK DETECTIVE I AM NOT A 
VEGETABLE. AND HE DRESSES LIKE A FRUIT. I WAS ASLEEP WHEN 
EDGAR WAS KILLED. I AM SORRY.

ESPERANZA
Ha! I told you, detective, he can 
see you and he can hear you. You 
should treat him with respect.

JACKSON
This guy is talking to me?

BURNETT
(Amused.) I really doubt he's had 
any contact with anyone else 
matching that description recently.

ESPERANZA
I told you, the captain, he can 
hear you.

JACKSON
Why do you keep calling him 
Captain?

ESPERANZA
He is a captain. US Navy. Retired. 
Navy cross.

JACKSON looks at CAPTAIN AMADOR, then at the other two 
patients in the room. He then squints at CAPTAIN AMADOR, as 
if seeing him for the first time. Camera switches to a first 
person POV from the perspective of CAPTAIN AMADOR. The camera 
is tilted about 5 degrees to the right, and the top of the 
frame is obscured by eyelids.

JACKSON
Hey man, I apologize. Captain. 
Alright? I'm sorry.

WAYNE
He's spelling something, detective. 
The letter N appears on the monitor 
that CAPTAIN AMADOR can see, then 
the letter O after a delay of a few 
seconds.

BURNETT
How is he spelling? 
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WAYNE points to the flashing matrix on the monitor. The 
monitor contains an 10x5 matrix with letters and other 
characters (same as the image on page 2). The matrix flashes 
several characters with each flash, 100 ms per flash, 200 ms 
between flashes. (The following image illustrates this 
approach, although with a different spelling matrix and 
face.) As the characters talk, text slowly appears on the top 
row that says NO PROBLEM DETECTIVE.

WAYNE
See the flashing letters? The user 
just has to count each time his 
target letter flashes.

BURNETT
He just spelled O. So that means he 
counted each time the O flashed?

WAYNE
Right. If you count a flash like 
that, you produce a brainwave 
called the P300. Whenever we flash 
something and he ignores it, no
P300.

JACKSON
And that electrode cap picks up his 
brainwaves?

WAYNE
Yeah. Then my laptop figures out 
which flashes produced a P300, and 
we know which letter he wants to 
spell. We flash his own face 
because it makes a bigger P300.

JACKSON
(Pauses.) Huh. Looks like science 
fiction with brain stuff. 
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WAYNE
(Shakes head.) Not at all. None of 
any of that was written by people 
who really know. It’s just sci-fi. 
I guess call it bci-fi. 

BURNETT
So this is more like Facebook and 
all the new companies? With their 
brain readers?

WAYNE
(Thinks for a second.) Um. Still 
no. Not really. Our BCIs work and 
we use them to help patients. 

JACKSON
And your speller always works?

WAYNE
No. That’s why we have error 
correction software. (sighs.) 
Ignore everything you saw about 
brain devices. It makes mistakes 
and it’s slow and it doesn’t work 
for everyone, but (looks fondly at 
CAPTAIN AMADOR) it works for him. 
And for Edgar.

BURNETT
And you just need a laptop?

WAYNE
Yeah. You don't really need a fast 
computer. I just bought a new 
laptop for them to use when I’m not 
here.

BURNETT
And this is part of your thesis 
work?

WAYNE
Uh, no. I mean, same concepts, but 
I don't get any money or papers or 
grades for this. I just volunteer. 
Someone has to help these people. 
(Looks at the text that CAPTAIN 
AMADOR just finished.) Look, he 
says no problem detective. (Shakes 
head.) You shoulda heard him when 
we first got him talking. I asked 
him why he was doing this. I mean, 
why he keeps going. 

(MORE)
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(MORE)

28.

And he said, life is always 
beautiful, valuable, and exciting. 
Exact words. (WAYNE pauses and 
looks at CAPTAIN AMADOR.) Made me 
really think about things, you 
know? (pauses again.) I think he's 
done for now. Do you have any 
questions for him?

JACKSON
Captain, honor to speak with you, 
sir (shows his USMC tattoo). This 
is a photograph of the person who 
killed Professor Morris. I know it 
is a bad image, but can you 
recognize this person?

He shows the image to CAPTAIN AMADOR, who slowly spells NO.

BURNETT
This could be a very long 
interrogation. We might have more 
luck somewhere else. We don't have 
all day.

JACKSON
I do.

BURNETT
What?

JACKSON
I have all day. I'll stay with the 
captain.

WAYNE
Wait, he's spelling something else.

BURNETT
How do you know when he's done 
talking?

WAYNE
You don't.

JACKSON
He just spelled Wh. Maybe he means 
who? Why?

WAYNE
Please don't. He hates it when you 
talk over him or finish things for 
him. Besides, his software can do 
that. See, it just happened. 

WAYNE (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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He spelled WHIT and it added the E 
on the end.

JACKSON
Alright, while he finishes, maybe 
you can explain some more things. 
Your lab doesn't have any money, 
but you just got a new laptop?

WAYNE
Oh, it's not from the lab. I bought 
it. I asked my advisor for one but 
she said no, so I had to spend my 
own money.

BURNETT
And your advisor is one of the top 
experts in BCIs, but she can't get 
any money for science?

WAYNE
No. This is happening all over 
America. We’re like the anti-
science capital of the world now. 
There is no money for science 
research anymore. Even the best 
labs spend all their time begging 
for money instead of working. We 
have no equipment. I can't get any 
help from anyone. Some people can 
make a little money on the side 
with patents, but the university 
takes most of it. (looks like he 
plans to complain more, but instead 
checks the monitor.) Looks like 
Captain Amador is done.

The monitor displays: "WHITE DOCTOR COAT NOT FROM HOSPITAL." 
BURNETT and JACKSON look at each other, then at ESPERANZA, 
who is wearing a white hospital coat.

BURNETT
He's right. Look. Esperanza's coat 
has a different collar, and 
epaulets.

WAYNE
Huh? What are epaulets?

BURNETT
Cloth decorations on the shoulders. 
What do you think, Esperanza?

WAYNE (CONT'D)
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ESPERANZA
(squints at photo). Oh, yes. Now I 
see.

JACKSON
So the perp disguised himself as a 
doctor, but got the doctor's coat 
somewhere else?

BURNETT
Let's show this picture around 
other hospitals. Maybe someone will 
recognize our perp.

JACKSON
Thank you, Captain. Sir, can you 
think of anyone with a motive to 
kill the professor?

As he begins spelling, BURNETT grills WAYNE further.

BURNETT
Wayne, did the professor have any 
patents? Anything valuable?

WAYNE
No. Every time he had a good idea, 
he just published it. This is part 
of the problem in my lab, someone 
has a good idea, and, um, it gets 
patented instead. (frowns.)

BURNETT
Go on.

WAYNE
Nothing.

JACKSON
What do you mean by that, Wayne?

WAYNE
Just a joke.

BURNETT
We'll keep it confidential.

WAYNE
Her last patent. She submitted it 
four years ago, and they just 
approved it. It's huge. You can 
find it online, number 7460903. It 
could cure depression, attention 
disorder, lots of things. 

(MORE)
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(MORE)

31.

She says she's busy with other work 
but she just focuses on that one 
patent and her students run 
everything.

JACKSON
Yeah, well, students run a lot of 
labs. What about the patent? Was it 
your idea?

WAYNE
Not really. Most of it was based on 
earlier work in our lab. She just 
used one recent idea I had in a 
paper I wrote for her. Actually, 
directly plagiarized. (pauses.) 
Just copied, word for word.

JACKSON
And you're angry?

WAYNE
Mad? Ideas are everything. 
Especially me, I got nobody (looks 
at BURNETT, then looks down), just 
my papers and ideas. And, and 
nobody likes us in society, 
scientists, nerds, women won't talk 
to us, all I have is a good idea 
and now I got nothing, not even a 
paper, not even a degree.

WAYNE looks distraught, and lowers his head for a few 
seconds. JACKSON, ESPERANZA, and BURNETT all look at each 
other uncomfortably.

JACKSON
Look, it's a bad time to talk about 
this. You got your defense tomorrow-

WAYNE
Oh, God, don’t remind me!

BURNETT
You're worried about your thesis 
defense?

WAYNE
Yeah. I mean, my grades were only 
mediocre. I had, well, I had some 
medical problems. I had to delay my 
defense a couple times. 

WAYNE (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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32.

Then I been spending most of my 
time working on these guys' data 
(gestures to the PATIENTS.)

BURNETT
And can you-

WAYNE
Wait, he's done typing.

The monitor displays: HEARD DAUGHTER WHEN SHE WAS HERE. 
ANGRY. 

BURNETT
(frowns.) Jackson, since you're 
staying here, I'll go check on some 
things at the office.

JACKSON
OK. Can I talk to you outside for a 
second?

BURNETT
Sure.

They both leave the hospital room and close the door.

JACKSON
I'm not too sure about our mad 
scientist here.

BURNETT
You notice he didn't mention 
anything about the white coat? He's 
here all the time. He knows what 
they look like. He saw the picture.

JACKSON
Yeah. If his boss bought him all 
the equipment and gave him all this 
support, why did he buy the laptop 
and work alone?

BURNETT
And a lot of our evidence relies on 
one person. What if Wayne planted 
messages?

JACKSON
What if one or even both of those 
other patients can talk, and 
Wayne's just stonewalling? 

WAYNE (CONT'D)
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BURNETT
He says he was asleep, alone, with 
no witnesses at the time of the 
murder.

JACKSON
How come his name isn't on the 
visitor logs?

BURNETT
What if the victim told him a lot 
more then he's letting on? New 
ideas. Maybe a new patent.

JACKSON
You think he'd take it and run? 
Pull the plug and get rich?

BURNETT
(Pauses thoughtfully.) I'm not 
sure. He's angry, he's cynical, 
he’s burnt out - yeah, I know you 
guys call me that - but he is an 
idealist. I used to be that way. 

JACKSON
Scratch a cynic, you get a 
frustrated idealist. 

BURNETT
(Thinks.) Also, if we bring him in, 
how do we talk to the witnesses?

JACKSON
Talk to his boss, find a way to 
drag her lazy ass out here?

BURNETT
Nah. I don't think she really knows 
as much as Wayne. And she’ll just 
fight over it. 

JACKSON
Yeah, that woman is colder than a 
dead Eskimo. But they're old 
friends, she got no motive.

BURNETT
Then we need Wayne.

JACKSON
Yeah. For now, we got no choice. We 
gotta work with him. I'll keep an 
eye on him.
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INT. DETECTIVE OFFICE AREA - AFTERNOON

ESPINOSA and BURNETT are seated at their desks, talking to 
CAPT. CUPRIC, who is standing. RUMPLE and MOORE walk in, and 
CAPT. CUPRIC turns to face them.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Anything from the victim's son?

MOORE
Nope. He’s not at his apartment, 
didn’t respond to calls or emails, 
nothing. Any luck with you, 
Espinosa?

ESPINOSA
No. Captain Amador was asleep. 
Esperanza said nobody was ever in 
the room except her, the patients, 
Wayne, and the victim's daughter. 
Jackson is still there.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Alright. (thinks.) What about the 
computer records of the 
conversations?

ESPINOSA
Problem there, captain. The student 
says he can't give them to us, 
cause it's all confidential.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Hm. Well, we might need a subpoena. 
And we might have some technical 
issues. Let me check with Andy 
Taylor, see if he's-

TAYLOR
Right behind you, Captain. 

CAPT. CUPRIC turns around and sees TAYLOR, who arrived 
unnoticed.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Ah. Good timing. We might need some 
tech support later, you free?

TAYLOR
Why, indeed I am. As for right now, 
I could even tell you why I came up 
here, Captain, if you'd indulge me.
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CAPT. CUPRIC
Please.

TAYLOR
I've been reviewing the hospital 
camera footage. A few things. So 
first, this scientist guy, Dr. 
Engelbart, did you know he was at 
the hospital right before the 
murder?

BURNETT
No. He said he was asleep. Alone.

TAYLOR
Look here.

TAYLOR moves to the large monitor in the office area and 
types briefly on the keyboard. The monitor begins presenting 
camera footage from the hospital parking lot. WAYNE can be 
seen exiting a small car and walking to the entrance. He is 
wearing a white coat, carrying a backpack, and looking around 
worriedly, as if afraid to be seen. He does not seem to 
notice the camera. On the bottom of the screen, text reads 
JAN 19 2012 5:43 AM.

BURNETT
Well, well.

TAYLOR
And also, remember there was one 
camera that was disconnected last 
week. Inside room 119. I checked 
the other nearby cameras, right 
before it went off, and-

TAYLOR presses another button. The resulting new footage 
shows WAYNE walking out of room 119 carrying a cable. The 
text on the bottom reads JAN 15 10:24 PM.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
That was at 10:24. And that's the 
cable that used to be connected to 
the camera in room 119. Now look 
here, about an hour earlier.

TAYLOR presses a button and the clip rewinds about an hour. 
It now shows WAYNE and ESPERANZA entering room 119 together.

ANDY TAYLOR
There's more. Look at this. 

TAYLOR presses another button, starting new camera footage. 
This camera shows a hallway inside the hospital. 
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ESPERANZA is walking down the hallway, also looking around as 
if hoping not to be seen. The text on the bottom now reads 
JAN 13 1:19 AM.

TAYLOR
There are a couple more of these, 
where the maid goes to that room in 
the middle of the night.

ESPINOSA
She said she was only there to 
clean the room. During work hours.

MOORE
And none of these extra visits are 
in the visitation logs.

ESPINOSA
So the grad student and the maid 
are both lying to us?

CAPT. CUPRIC
And the patient. Captain Amador. He 
also told you there were no other 
visits, right?

ESPINOSA
Right.

BURNETT
But still no motive? No indication 
why three people, who only met a 
month ago, would team up and 
obstruct our investigation?

CAPT. CUPRIC
About time we find out. Espinosa, 
get back there and arrest the maid. 
Tell Jackson to bring Wayne in here 
separately. Andy, get out there 
with them, get that laptop as 
evidence and start looking through 
the communication logs. Check out 
all their conversations, look for 
anything suspicious on that system. 
If he has passwords, security, you 
do your thing.

TAYLOR
(enthusiastically) Yes, sir!
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INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - AFTERNOON                      9

WAYNE is seated at the interrogation desk, reading a journal 
paper intently. BURNETT and JACKSON walk in to the 
interrogation room, and WAYNE immediately stands up and 
protests energetically.

WAYNE
Why are you doing this to me? I 
didn't do anything!

JACKSON
You did a lot of things. You can 
start with why you unplugged the 
camera watching the victim.

WAYNE
I- There was nothing wrong with 
that.

BURNETT
Not good enough.

WAYNE
I've been totally helpful to you! 
On the day before my thesis 
defense!

JACKSON
Yeah, you mentioned that a few 
times. We heard you.

WAYNE
I was in grad school for eight 
years to get this chance! I-

JACKSON
Yeah, and you could be in jail a 
lot longer if you don't answer us!

WAYNE
It's an ethical issue with patient 
confidentiality. I can't just-

JACKSON
So he told you something?

BURNETT
Wayne, aside from saving yourself, 
you could really help our 
investigation. You could help us 
find the man who killed your 
friend.
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WAYNE
No. No, it's not like that. Trust 
me, it wouldn't help you.

JACKSON
We'll decide that, Wayne.

WAYNE
No. No, I want a lawyer.

JACKSON
Think about that. You want to be at 
your defense tomorrow. You go this 
way, gotta find a lawyer, and bring 
him up to speed before tomorrow. 
That's hard to do when you got no 
lawyer and no money.

BURNETT
We've seen it. Many times. Takes 
you weeks to find a public 
defender.

JACKSON
When was that thesis defense? 
Tomorrow?

BURNETT
Tomorrow morning, right?

WAYNE
Oh, come on! You guys are treating 
me like a criminal!

BURNETT
Wayne, just talk to us. OK? You can 
trust us.

WAYNE
(Pauses to think, looking at 
BURNETT.) No. No, I'm sorry. I, I
know you don't believe me, but it's 
not like that. You keep asking, I 
want a lawyer. (WAYNE looks 
disappointed, but resolved.)

JACKSON
You know we're interrogating 
Esperanza too, right?

WAYNE
Yes, and she-
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JACKSON
And if she spills first, that's 
really bad for you, right? You're a 
smart guy. You know the prisoner’s 
dilemma? Well, you’re gonna be a 
prisoner. 

BURNETT
Wayne, you've only known this 
person for a month. Are you sure 
you can trust her? With your life?

WAYNE
(shakes head.) She won't say 
anything. But it's not what you 
think. Really, honestly, she didn't 
do anything wrong either, you 
should just let her go. (looks at 
BURNETT pleadingly.) Please.

BURNETT
Why?

WAYNE
(pauses). Sorry. No. Is there 
anything else?

JACKSON
Let's talk about this photo, here.
(shows the picture of the perp in 
the white coat.) Do you notice
anything unusual about this coat?

WAYNE
No.

JACKSON
Is that you?

WAYNE
No!!

JACKSON
You wear white coats in your lab, 
right? Kind of like these?

WAYNE
(looks at photo.) Yes. I think so. 
(stammers.) Yes, but, it's not me! 
I didn't kill him!

BURNETT
Why aren't all your visits in the 
hospital logs, Wayne?

39.



40.

WAYNE
I don't have to sign in! I'm 
research staff! They all know me, 
you can ask them there! Esperanza, 
she's staff, she's-

JACKSON
Not supposed to be there until her 
shift starts. Much later. (glares 
at WAYNE, who says nothing.)

BURNETT
Where were you around 6 AM 
yesterday morning, Wayne?

WAYNE
I told you, I was sleeping.

JACKSON
We got a security camera that puts 
you in the hospital parking lot 
just before the murder.

WAYNE
No, it's not - it's private. I 
wasn't anywhere near his room.

JACKSON
Where were you?

WAYNE
It's private.

JACKSON
You know what else is private? What 
they do to scheming nerds like you 
in the slammer.

WAYNE
Oh, come on!

BURNETT
Wayne. We'll keep it totally 
confidential if it's not related to 
the murder. But if you don't give 
us something, now, right now, 
you're going to spend your thesis 
defense in jail. OK?

WAYNE
I- (pauses, then lowers head into 
hands.) I was a patient there. Am a 
patient.
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JACKSON
Why?

WAYNE
Stress disorders. I got an ulcer a 
few months ago.

JACKSON
That one, I can believe.

WAYNE
I told you before. I didn’t lie. I 
said I had health issues. I thought 
it was better, but it really hurt, 
so I went back.

JACKSON
And you happened to check in right 
around the time your patient was 
murdered?

WAYNE
I didn't know! I was in pain!

JACKSON
Wearing the same coat as the 
murderer?

WAYNE
It was morning in January in New 
York! Yeah, I had a coat! I wear my 
lab coat all the time around there. 
I told you, I'm research staff.

BURNETT
The security camera shows you with 
a backpack. What was in the 
backpack?

WAYNE
My laptop! And a cap for Wayne, I 
had to wash it, and, and some 
articles! I, I can prove it, 
they're all still there, I got the 
new Nature article from Professor 
Jin, and the speech Wolpaw gave 
when he got the Nobel, and the new 
hybrid BCI paper from Brunner and 
those guys in-

JACKSON
And a hat?
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WAYNE
No! Nothing else. Wait, and a 
manual for the EEG amplifier. And 
some paper and pens. (closes eyes, 
as if thinking hard. BURNETT and 
JACKSON look at each other. WAYNE 
opens eyes suddenly.) And, and some 
gum. Um. It was like the 2 flavor 
gum, with orange and wild 
strawberry, I think. But that's it. 
Nothing else. Here, here is my 
doctor's name there. You can ask 
him. I was in his office until at 
least seven. And check the cameras 
by his office, there I am. (JACKSON 
and BURNETT look at each other 
again.)

JACKSON
Alright. We'll have to check on 
some of this. You sit tight.

WAYNE
Can I have my laptop back? Please?

JACKSON
No. (JACKSON and BURNETT stand up 
and leave.)

WAYNE
OK but wait what about just one of 
the articles in my backpack, like 
the- (The door closes.)

INT. DETECTIVE OFFICE AREA - AFTERNOON                  10

ESPINOSA, RUMPLE, and MOORE are seated at their desks. RUMPLE 
twirls a pencil absentmindedly. TAYLOR is seated at an empty 
desk, typing on WAYNE's laptop. CAPT. CUPRIC is standing, 
watching TAYLOR, as JACKSON and BURNETT walk in. BURNETT is 
putting away her cell phone as if she just finished a call.

CAPT. CUPRIC
That was fast.

BURNETT
Wayne wasn't much help. He has an 
alibi for being at the hospital. I 
just called them and confirmed it. 
But Wayne won't say a thing about 
the cameras.
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MOORE
Nothing from us either. Maid won't 
say anything.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Huh. Still no sign of the victim’s 
son. What about the captain, at the 
hospital, you think he can explain 
this?

JACKSON
I doubt it. There's all sticking 
together.

TAYLOR
He sure said a lot last week, 
though.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Huh?

TAYLOR
I just got in to these message 
logs. Look here, on the 15th, 
around 10 PM, lots of stuff in 
Spanish. (Waves to ESPINOSA.) 
Ernesto, can you help me here? Te 
veo mas tarde, mi amor? Doesn’t 
that last word mean “love?”

ESPINOSA
Uhhh - yes. 

TAYLOR
Yeah, and he says it again here- 
can you come here a minute, please?

ESPINOSA walks to the monitor and begins reading. After a few 
seconds, his eyes widen and he blushes, while still reading 
and scrolling.

ESPINOSA
Captain, I can explain all this. 
Why they're all lying about it.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Please.

ESPINOSA
Captain, these are love letters. 
From Amador to Esperanza.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Love letters?
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ESPINOSA
That's the diplomatic way to put 
it. Some of them are pretty 
explicit. Toward the end of their 
conversation on the 15th, a little 
after 10 PM, he asked Wayne to 
disconnect the camera so they could 
have some private time.

TAYLOR
Ewwww! You mean the maid fucked a 
paralyzed guy? I mean how does he 
even get it-

JACKSON
Hey, Andy! Two people fell in love 
and had consensual sex. What's your 
problem?

TAYLOR
Nothing, I guess. If you're sure 
it's consensual. I mean, the guy's 
not exactly-

ESPINOSA
Yes, he is. He definitely agreed, 
they had a few more meetings, and 
the times line up with when 
Esperanza arrived in the middle of 
the night.

CAPT. CUPRIC
You're sure?

ESPINOSA
Absolutely.

CAPT. CUPRIC
Alright. Let her go. Give Wayne his 
stuff back, but try to get him to 
help more. He doesn’t know you 
confirmed his alibi from this 
morning. (Pauses). Andy, can you 
keep an eye on Wayne, try to work 
with him?

TAYLOR
Yes, captain.

INT. ALTERNATE INTERROGATION ROOM - AFTERNOON

ESPERANZA is seated, fuming. ESPINOSA and MOORE walk in the 
room and sit across from her.
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ESPERANZA
I tell you, I say nothing.

ESPINOSA
That's not why we're here, 
Esperanza. You're free to go.

ESPERANZA
Que?

ESPINOSA
You were right. Earlier. We're 
sorry. You're free to go.

ESPERANZA
But why- (she looks to the side, 
confused, then at ESPINOSA.) No. 
Wayne did not say nothing. Si?

ESPINOSA
No. He kept your reason for 
visiting the captain private.

ESPERANZA
Then how- (her eyes widen and she 
glares at ESPINOSA) No! You read 
what he said to me! You! It was in 
Spanish! It was you!

ESPINOSA
Esperanza, lo siento, we had to-

ESPERANZA lunges across the table and slaps him in the face, 
hard. She then wags a finger in his face while lecturing him.

ESPERANZA
I tell you, this was a private 
matter! I tell you before! This is 
none of your business! I tell you, 
Captain Amador, he is my friend!

ESPERANZA glares at him a moment longer, then grabs her purse 
and storms out of the room.

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - AFTERNOON                     11

WAYNE is seated in the room alone, studying a paper. The door 
opens and BURNETT, JACKSON, and TAYLOR enter. BURNETT gives 
WAYNE his laptop, which he takes enthusiastically and 
immediately opens. TAYLOR sits next to him and watches him.
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BURNETT
Wayne, we understand about 
Esperanza and Captain Amador and 
why you disconnected the camera. 
But we're still checking on some 
parts of your story, but we need 
your help with some of his data.

WAYNE
How?

BURNETT
Well, we're still trying to 
identify who would have had a 
motive to do this.

WAYNE
Look, please, I've been really 
helpful but I got a thesis defense 
in like fifteen hours and-

JACKSON
We just need a little more, Wayne. 
Can you help us find out who knew 
about all this? Anyone else who was 
following what you were doing?

WAYNE
I can't think of anyone you didn't 
talk to already. I told you, we 
back up the data but just to our 
lab and the manufacturer. And 
they're in Austria, they're out of 
the picture.

TAYLOR
Wait, wait, I had a question about 
all that.

WAYNE
Yeah?

TAYLOR
I was looking over all the TCP/IP 
activity on your laptop. You know 
your laptop kept getting monitored 
in real-time from this IP address, 
right? (points).

WAYNE
Yeah. That's our lab IP address. My 
advisor follows my work sometimes. 
(looks at the screen more). 
Actually, I'm flattered. 

(MORE)
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I didn't think she paid that much 
attention to me. 

TAYLOR
And she deactivated the web browser 
here, on the 15th, while it looks 
like the victim was trying to-

WAYNE
What?

TAYLOR
Look, here, it looks like the 
victim launched a web browser here, 
then went to a website, and then a 
command came from that IP address 
to block access to that site.

WAYNE
I, uh- (squints at screen). Huh.

TAYLOR
And this website, uspto.gov, is 
that familiar?

WAYNE
Yes. US Patent and Trademark 
Office. (looks at screen and types 
more). It looks like he was trying 
to read a patent pending. 7460903.

JACKSON
That's the one your boss is going 
for.

WAYNE
Yeah. Well, that doesn't make any 
sense. OK, Andy, let's check for 
other-

He is cut off as the door opens and PAAU enters.

PAAU
Good afternoon. I am Len Paau, 
Chief Counsel for Columbia 
University. Am I correct in 
assuming this is the laptop being 
used by Wayne Engelbart? 

PAAU points to WAYNE's laptop. WAYNE nods. 

WAYNE (CONT'D)
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PAAU (CONT'D)
This is an injunction against any 
further use of our equipment or any 
data, which must be kept 
confidential.

WAYNE
I can’t believe this! I need that 
laptop to prepare for my thesis 
defense! It’s tomorrow morning! 
What the fuck is wrong with all of 
you people? 

PAAU
Here is the relevant paperwork. 

BURNETT snatches the paperwork from PAAU’s hands and begins 
reading.

JACKSON
Come on, man! You're obstructing a 
murder investigation!

PAAU
We're protecting our experimental 
participants' right to privacy. 
(turns to WAYNE.) Dr. Engelbart, 
you are-

WAYNE
It's just mister. I'm not a doctor. 
I told you me thesis defense is-

PAAU
Mister Engelbart, you are involved 
in an investigation with highly 
confidential data, from patients 
participating in an experimental 
research study, with whom we have 
clear agreements regarding proper 
management of data.

JACKSON
This man's boss is fully aware of 
what he's doing, and she gave him 
permission-

PAAU
The university's permission is 
hereby revoked. This student is not 
qualified to make such legal 
determinations, nor is his 
supervisor.
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WAYNE
I've read the consent forms.

PAAU
Did you have an attorney present 
when deciding which data to reveal? 
Did you think about the man's right 
to privacy? Did you consider that 
this man's data could reveal 
personal information well beyond 
the-

WAYNE
I didn't-

PAAU
It's not your decision. Turn over 
any lab equipment to me now.

WAYNE
They confiscated it when they 
arrested me. Ask them.

PAAU
And that laptop?

WAYNE
It's not lab property. (smiles.) I 
paid for it. I'm keeping it.

PAAU
The data on the hard drives are lab 
property, and are covered in this 
injunction. Ask that detective.

WAYNE looks to BURNETT for help, who is still reading the 
injunction.

BURNETT
I'm sorry. It's valid. Covers all 
equipment and data owned by the 
university or any staff. That 
includes your hard drives. (Looks 
at PAAU.) We'll be happy to provide 
you his equipment, and otherwise 
cooperate until the moment we can 
get this overturned. First thing in 
the morning.

WAYNE
OK, but can I just get one file off 
there?
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PAAU
No.

WAYNE
Please, just one file, it's the 
slideshow for my talk tomorrow. You 
can look at the file, there's 
nothing-

PAAU
Absolutely not. Give me that 
laptop, immediately, or I'll ask 
these detectives to arrest you.

WAYNE, disappointed, surrenders the laptop to PAAU, who 
smiles insincerely.

PAAU (CONT'D)
A nice try. If you officers would 
please escort me to the remainder 
of the property in question? 
Immediately?

JACKSON
Happy to. Please follow me. 
(JACKSON and PAAU depart.)

WAYNE
Detective?

BURNETT
Yeah?

WAYNE
Can I go now? 

BURNETT
Yeah. Hey, thanks for helping us. 
Good luck tomorrow.

WAYNE
You too.

BURNETT
We might need your help again once 
this injunction is lifted.

WAYNE
Sure. Kind of fun playing 
detective. Like neuroforensics. 
(Smiles.) I'll have more time after 
my defense tomorrow morning. 

(MORE)
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(Pauses.) Actually, if you want to 
use one of our BCIs, you can try it 
in our lab. Spell with brainwaves.

BURNETT
I might try that, and follow up on 
some other things. Maybe the day 
after tomorrow, in your lab?

WAYNE
Sure. We can see if you're faster 
than Professor Morris. It'll be 
hard, though. His best run even 
impressed the system designer. 
(frowns, thinking.) Can I see that 
injunction?

BURNETT
Sure. (Wayne takes it and begins 
reading it.) 

INT. DETECTIVE OFFICE AREA - MORNING                    12

BURNETT, JACKSON, and RUMPLE are seated at their desks. CAPT. 
CUPRIC is standing, and ADA SMITH is standing next to him, 
talking on her cell phone.

ADA SMITH
Sorry. No luck with the injunction. 
I'll keep trying.

RUMPLE
Man asks for help, in his dying 
word, and we get held up by red 
tape.

JACKSON
You know, that's been bugging me 
lately.

RUMPLE
Red tape? Bugs me every day.

JACKSON
No. That he would say that.

BURNETT
That he would ask for help when 
someone pulled the plug on his 
ventilator?

WAYNE (CONT'D)
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JACKSON
Yeah. Think about it. He knows 
what's up. He knows he's gonna die. 
He knows nobody is gonna read it in 
time. Why ask for help? Why not say 
something more-

RUMPLE
Helpful?

BURNETT's cell phone rings, and she answers it.

BURNETT
Burnett. Hi, Wayne. (pauses.) What? 
From where? (pauses.) Yes, I can 
put you on video.

She presses a few buttons and an image of DR. GUGLINGER 
appears on a huge monitor in the room. He is dressed in 
traditional Styrian formal attire. The background is a 
laboratory area somewhat similar to the Altman lab. Some 
amplifiers, EEG caps, and other equipment are on a table 
behind him, identical to the equipment in the Altman lab.

DR. GUGLINGER
(with heavy Austrian accent.) 
Hello, uh, you are detectives, you 
are working with Wayne Engelbart?

BURNETT
Yes.

DR. GUGLINGER
My name is Dr. Guglinger. Our 
company manufactures equipment, and 
software also, for brain-computer 
interface systems.

JACKSON
And?

DR. GUGLINGER
I received an phone call this 
morning - well, last night for you - 
from Wayne Engelbart. He was asking 
me to analyze some data that was 
sent to our server. 

JACKSON
Clever boy. Pretty sure the 
injunction doesn’t cover Austria. 
(looks at ADA SMITH, who is 
silent.)
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BURNETT
Thank you for calling. Go ahead.

DR. GUGLINGER
The subject in question had almost 
no EMG. I believe he was not able 
to move.

BURNETT
Thanks, we knew that. Can you tell 
us anything about how he used your 
equipment? What he tried to 
communicate?

DR. GUGLINGER
Well, he was asleep for most of the 
time. Then, he awakened at 5:57 AM. 
Then, he spelled a word. Then his 
brainwaves, they start to look 
really very unhealthy, they-

JACKSON
Right, never mind that part. So he 
spelled one word, around 6 AM?

DR. GUGLINGER
Right.

RUMPLE
The word was “help,” right?

DR. GUGLINGER
No.

JACKSON
What?

DR. GUGLINGER
I show you, here.

DR. GUGLINGER presses a button and a monitor behind him comes 
to life. The same 10x5 matrix appears, and spells H, then E.

DR. GUGLINGER (CONT'D)
Here is what he was doing. You see, 
he did start to spell like this (L 
appears on the monitor after E). 
You see the first three letters 
that he said, but then (the letter 
E appears next) it was not a word 
the computer recognized, so the 
error correction changed it to a 
common word.
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On the monitor, the final letter appears, N, spelling HELEN. 
After a brief delay, the word changes to HELP.

BURNETT
He spelled Helen, not help?

DR. GUGLINGER
Yes.

BURNETT
Thanks very much for your call. 
Excuse us, please (hangs up and the 
monitor image disappears.) That's 
Altman. That's her first name.

JACKSON
And we got motive. She wants to 
steal that patent. Let's go.

ADA SMITH
Wait. We're on shaky ground here. 
That is one iffy source. A patient 
diagnosed as vegetative while he 
was dying of asphyxiation. And 
we're already in a fight with the 
university, and you want to go 
after one of their star scientists.

CAPT. CUPRIC
That is an unreliable witness. 

JACKSON
Captain, the captain spelled just 
fine when I was there. 

ADA SMITH
You want to go to court with that?

JACKSON
She has access to white lab coats, 
she can hack the software, she knew 
as soon as the victim could 
communicate, she understands how 
all this works! 

BURNETT
And Jackson’s right. She wanted 
that patent. It’ll make her rich. 

ADA SMITH
(Pauses). OK. Go. Arrest her and 
bring her in.
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INT. COLUMBIA SEMINAR ROOM - MORNING                    14 14

Wayne stands at the front of the room behind a lectern. He 
has showered and is wearing a suit, but still looks unkempt. 
Facing him is an audience of about 50 people, mostly well 
dressed. PROFESSOR ALTMAN and four other THESIS COMMITTEE 
MEMBERS are in the front of this audience.

WAYNE
Thank you for your question, 
Professor. In the third study of my 
thesis, in collaboration with 
Professors Millán, Kübler, and 
colleagues, I developed an approach 
to enhance P300 BCIs by not only 
increasing P300 amplitude but also 
the N2 and earlier VEP components 
elicited-

The door opens and JACKSON and BURNETT enter. BURNETT is 
first, carrying handcuffs. WAYNE throws up his hands 
emotionally.

WAYNE (CONT'D)
Oh, no, no, not again! I didn't do 
it! At least, just give me ten more 
minutes!

JACKSON
We're not here for you. Helen 
Altman, you are under arrest for 
the murder of Professor Edgar 
Morris.

The audience gasps and BURNETT cuffs PROFESSOR ALTMAN, who 
appears unemotional. WAYNE, however, is not.

WAYNE
Helen? You? I- I- how could you- 

WAYNE stammers into the lectern. BURNETT and JACKSON begin to 
walk away, with BURNETT escorting PROFESSOR ALTMAN. WAYNE 
suddenly recovers and looks up.

WAYNE (CONT'D)
No, wait! We were in the final 
question phase! Come on! 
Detectives! Let her sign this 
first! Just take off her cuffs for 
five seconds, please! Here-

WAYNE approaches PROFESSOR ALTMAN with a document and pen. 
JACKSON shakes his head at WAYNE and holds up his hand in a 
“stop” gesture. WAYNE stops, then his shoulders slump. 
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PROFESSOR ALTMAN
I told you, yesterday, to focus on 
your thesis. (Smiles nastily.) Good 
luck out there with no PhD. 

She turns away and is escorted out, leaving WAYNE looking 
defeated and miserable. He drops the pen and document and 
slowly turns toward the audience.

WAYNE
Huh. Thank you all for coming. I, 
uh. (looks toward door.) Wow, what 
a total bitch!! Um. Well, I guess 
there's no point in more questions 
after they arrest the chair of your 
thesis committee. (pauses.) It was 
nice working with you. (He waves 
weakly and manages a wan smile.) At 
least it's over. Bye.

WAYNE looks around the room whimsically and looks like he may 
cry. Audience members look at each other, confused. Then, 
WAYNE suddenly stands up straight and leaves, head held high. 

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - MORNING

BURNETT and JACKSON are seated on one side of an 
interrogation desk, while PROFESSOR ALTMAN and PAAU are 
seated across from them.

BURNETT
So, Professor. Would you like to 
tell us how someone hacked the 
victim’s computer? Deactivated a 
web browser just when he was 
looking up that patent of yours?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
I don't know. Could have been 
Wayne, other people in my lab, any 
competent hacker. In any case, 
please direct such questions to my 
attorney here.

BURNETT
Maybe you'd care to explain why he 
spelled your name right before he 
died?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Oh, come on. You ever seen what 
happens to a human brain without 
oxygen? (Shakes head dismissively.) 
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PAAU
I'd like to remind you of the 
injunction in effect during your 
investigation, detectives. I hope 
none of your-

JACKSON
Haven't forgotten. We got a picture 
of the perp, 'bout your height, 
wearing a coat just like those 
coats in your lab-

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
You found someone with a white lab 
coat in a hospital? And you've been 
a detective how long?

JACKSON
Why'd you assign Wayne to botch the 
job with him?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
What?

JACKSON
You had to make a show of trying to 
get Professor Morris to 
communicate, since he moved near 
your lab and everyone knew it. You 
said you assigned your best 
student, gave him all he needed. 
But you assigned the guy you 
thought was your worst student, 
right before his thesis, told him 
to back off, gave him no equipment, 
no support. 

BURNETT
You wanted Wayne to fail, didn't 
you? Expected it? Didn't think the 
locked in guy could speak out? 
Right?

JACKSON
But you didn't count on Wayne 
falling for the guy. Working nights 
and weekends to help him. Knocked 
himself out to help one of his 
heroes. Cause you would never do 
anything like that. 
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BURNETT
That was your mistake with Wayne. 
You could never understand why he 
would do it. No empathy. Even for 
your old friend. Whose family 
trusted you.

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Detectives, I'm happy to cooperate 
to the fullest extent of the law, 
but as I already mentioned, please 
refer all matters regarding my old 
friend Edgar to my attorney.

BURNETT
Your old friend?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Yes.

JACKSON
With the idea for your new patent? 

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
(Smug.) Which new patent? Neither 
of you have any, do you?

BURNETT
The one to cure depression? Yeah, 
detectives do research too.

 BURNETT picks up a sheaf of papers and shows it to ALTMAN.

JACKSON
That's a lot of money to share with 
a vegetable, huh, Helen?

PAAU
Excuse me, I have to ask that we 
hold off on any questions regarding 
pending intellectual property. We 
would like to get appropriate legal 
representation before-

JACKSON
You don't count as legal 
representation? Chief Counsel?

PAAU
Professor Altman has separate 
counsel for intellectual property 
matters, who is not currently 
present, so-
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BURNETT
Well, I don't think you need 
counsel just to listen. We've been 
reviewing it, and it seems to have 
a lot of overlap with the work you 
did with Professor Morris.

PAAU
Again, I have to insist we not 
discuss such matters-

JACKSON
Again, we're not discussing 
anything. We're just talking. Not 
even asking her any questions. Now 
we started wondering if maybe you 
shouldn't have been the only author 
on that patent.

BURNETT
That's a lot of money, isn't it? A 
cure for depression? Too much money 
to share with an old friend?

JACKSON
Who was locked in, and couldn't 
enjoy it.

BURNETT
Didn't really deserve it.

JACKSON
Woulda just given it to his 
deadbeat kids.

The detectives pause for a reply, but PROFESSOR ALTMAN does 
not react. She is remarkably still, head tilted about 10 
degrees to the left, watching. Her slightly mocking demeanor 
is gone. Her face is unmoving and unreadable.

PAAU
If you're done badgering my client-

BURNETT
But one kid wasn't so bad. She 
tried to help him. She visited him. 
And he talked to her.

JACKSON
I wonder what he said to her, 
Professor?
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PAAU
Any such conversations are 
definitely confidential, and 
covered by the injunction. If you'd 
like access, you can contact my 
office, or -

BURNETT
Call Susan Morris.

PAAU
I'm sorry?

BURNETT
We could call Susan Morris. (pauses 
to look at PROFESSOR ALTMAN.) 
Actually, we already did. And you 
know what she told us, don't you, 
Professor?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN remains absolutely immobile.

JACKSON
She said that he asked her to bring 
a copy of that new patent of yours, 
and some of his old notes.

BURNETT
Now why would he do that, 
Professor?

JACKSON
Maybe he did want to share with his 
old friend?

PAAU
Detectives, all of this relies on a 
lot of speculation, and one very 
questionable witness.

JACKSON
We got more witnesses.

PAAU
To the victim's private 
conversation with his daughter?

BURNETT
It wasn't private. Captain Amador 
and two other patients were both in 
the room.
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JACKSON
They could have seen what he typed 
out.

PAAU
You want to convince a jury with 
testimony from two vegetables?

JACKSON
(Stands up and points angrily while 
speaking.) One captain, US Navy. 
Navy Cross. Father, 2 kids. Wife 
left him when he was diagnosed and 
he just fell in love again. Miss 
Tibbs-

PAAU
Detectives, we all want to get to 
the bottom of this, but given the 
injunction against the use of our 
equipment or data, I have to remind 
you there's no way to corroborate 
your inane presumptions. 

JACKSON
This isn't the only lab doing this.

BURNETT
Yeah. We’ve been looking up other 
BCI research labs. Even made a few 
calls. You know these university 
scientists, they’re happy to talk. 

PAAU
We look forward to hearing what you 
learn, and until then, we'll be 
going.

JACKSON
That's not all. We still have 
enough to hold your client.

PAAU
For now, perhaps, but without more 
evidence-

The door opens and TAYLOR and ADA SMITH enter the room. ADA 
SMITH is carrying the laptop and a document. ADA SMITH hands 
the document to PAAU, who begins reading it.

ADA SMITH
Detectives, I'm happy to inform you 
that the injunction is no longer in 
effect.
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JACKSON
So we can go talk to the other 
witnesses that were in the room. 

BURNETT
And all those things you didn't 
want a jury to see? They’re ba-ack.

ADA SMITH
We have something more than that. 
We've been reviewing the 
communication logs on his laptop - 
found more messages to his 
daughter.

PAAU
Again, this is a private 
conversation, with a 
confidentiality agreement-

ADA SMITH
An agreement that simply 
corroborates what our other witness 
said, and what we both know the 
other two patients will say.

BURNETT
How about you, Professor? Anything 
to say?

PROFESSOR ALTMAN remains impassive.

TAYLOR
Looks like the victim also asked 
his daughter to find some lab notes 
he emailed his old friend here.

ADA SMITH
Still don't want to talk, 
Professor? 10 years, murder 2.

JACKSON
Ten? We got her on murder one!

PAAU
We're not prepared to entertain any 
such discussion at this point.

ADA SMITH
So that's no, then? OK. Offer's off 
the table. Bad move. Go on.
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TAYLOR
Some of these emails, well, I 
checked them against the patent to 
look for any phrases in both 
documents. Probably the same 
software you use to catch cheating 
students, huh?

JACKSON
Uh oh.

TAYLOR
And it looks like really a lot of 
your patent was just copied from 
his emails-

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
I'll take it. Murder two, ten 
years. If, if I can get-

PAAU
Helen, stop! Please!

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
No, I got a career to think about. 
I can go work abroad somewhere - 
probably get parole in a lot less 
than ten years. Right?

ADA SMITH
Ten years? That offer was so 30 
seconds ago. Now it's-

BURNETT
Wait, I agree with Jackson. Why 
talk at all? We got her on-

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Twelve.

ADA SMITH
Nope. Twenty.

JACKSON
Why? Cause the victim was locked 
in? Cause his life was worthless? 
Put her away for good!

PAAU
Your colleague has a point, 
detective. That may be your 
opinion, but selling it to a jury 
as a regular murder might be tough.
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BURNETT
We'll take our chances.

JACKSON
Get his daughter to testify. Tell 
the story! The story about how he 
said he lived through all that to 
see her and her son! Get that to a 
jury! Tell them about how he 
invented the cure for depression, 
and this harpy stole it from him 
cause she thought he was powerless. 
Tell them-

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Fifteen years.

PAAU
I think we were better off at ten. 
They also have suspicious evidence 
gathering, around that injunction 
and a private confidentiality 
agreement, that could blow their 
whole case-

ADA SMITH
We'll take fifteen.

PAAU
Ten.

ADA SMITH
You had your chance at ten once. 
You blew it. The offer for ten flew 
the coop a minute ago and fifteen 
is flapping its wings. Fifteen, or 
we go to trial. We not only go for 
life but as much publicity as we 
can for-

PROFESSOR ALTMAN
Yes. I said, I'll take fifteen. 
It's not up to him. Done. 

PROFESSOR ALTMAN stares straight at the desk for about ten 
seconds. Her head remains titled slightly to the left. She 
does not move at all, and is totally impassive. She then 
suddenly slams the desk with her left hand. The impact is 
loud enough that others in the room jump. Her head then 
collapses into her open right hand, and she begins to sob.
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INT. RESEARCH LAB AT COLUMBIA - MORNING                 15 15

BURNETT and WAYNE are both in the laboratory. BURNETT is 
wearing an electrode cap and is spelling her name, clearly 
enjoying it.

BURNETT
Wow. Thanks for letting me do this.

WAYNE
Yeah. As far as I know, you're the 
first detective to use a BCI.

BURNETT
And this is the same type of BCI 
you used with the patients?

WAYNE
Yeah. P300 BCI. Same brainwaves.

BURNETT
You think you can help Miss Tibbs 
and Neil?

WAYNE
Miss Tibbs - from what I can tell, 
she really is in a coma. But we’ll 
keep trying. I guess I got more 
free time now. Neil, haven’t even 
tested him yet.  

BURNETT
You think everyone will use these 
BCIs someday?

WAYNE
Someday. Not someday soon, though. 
Still so much more to do. Well, let 
me get this cap off you. We used to 
have to wash gel out of your hair 
before dry electrodes. Now they’re 
a lot easier to use.

WAYNE removes the electrode cap from BURNETT. BURNETT stands 
up and straightens her hair with both hands. 

BURNETT
I'm sorry again about the timing of 
the arrest. We didn't know it was 
ten minutes before-
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WAYNE
(Waves it off.) It's OK. You gotta 
do your jobs. Who knows if I would 
have passed anyway. But helping 
Edgar, and the Captain, that was 
real. (Pauses.) And it was really 
hard. (Looks pleased.) Not a lot of 
people coulda done that.

BURNETT
Well, you can always be proud of 
that. And it seemed like your 
defense was going well.

WAYNE
Yeah. Yeah, I have that too. I 
mean, I'd rather have the diploma, 
but I was still a contender. 
(Laughs) I coulda been somebody.

The door opens and CHANCELLOR WOLF enters. WAYNE immediately 
stands up.

WAYNE (CONT'D)
Uh, hello, sir. Sir, this is 
Detective Burnett, she was-

CHANCELLOR WOLF
Yes, I recognize she was involved 
in the misunderstanding with the 
injunction. It is a pleasure to 
meet you here, Detective.

BURNETT
And you are?

CHANCELLOR WOLF
I am Dr. Wolf, the Chancellor of 
this university, but was not 
directly involved in the injunction 
decision. That was pushed by 
Professor Altman and her attorney, 
who was a personal friend of hers 
and not acting under my direction.

BURNETT
I understand, Chancellor.

CHANCELLOR WOLF
Thank you, detective. If you don't 
mind, I'd like to have a private 
conversation here.
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BURNETT
Sure. I was just leaving.

WAYNE
Wait. Chancellor, it's OK to talk 
in front of her.

CHANCELLOR WOLF
Very well. I spoke with the other 
four members of your thesis 
committee regarding the unusual 
circumstances of your defense, and-

WAYNE
I'm sorry about that, sir, I-

CHANCELLOR WOLF
Please don't interrupt me, Dr. 
Engelbart, I was trying-

WAYNE
Yes, sir, but I'm not a doctor. 

CHANCELLOR WOLF glares at WAYNE, who looks cowed and 
confused. 

CHANCELLOR WOLF
That wasn't the conclusion reached 
by the remaining four members of 
your committee, who I asked to make 
a decision without Professor 
Altman. Their conclusion was 
unanimous. Congratulations, doctor.

WAYNE
Uh, uhh- thank you, sir, I- I- 
don't know what to say-

CHANCELLOR WOLF
Preferably as little as possible. 
About this case, about your thesis 
defense, about these issues with 
confidential data, and this 
conversation. Understood? Doctor?

WAYNE
Yes, sir.

CHANCELLOR WOLF exits. BURNETT hugs WAYNE, who blushes.

BURNETT
You'll have to get used to being 
called doctor now.
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WAYNE
Yeah. Yeah, I guess so. (smiles 
again, then starts laughing.) Hey, 
I’m sorry if I made you 
uncomfortable earlier. Lotta 
stress, you know?

BURNETT
Yeah. I know. (Shrugs.) Well, I 
guess we're done here. Glad to see 
you passed, doctor. 

WAYNE
What about you, detective?

BURNETT
What?

WAYNE
What about you? Detective. It’s a 
badge of honor. You had to earn it. 
You still proud of it? You just 
solved a murder. Still feel good?

BURNETT
(Tired.) Yeah.

BURNETT takes out her badge and, over several seconds, 
removes it from its holder, turning it over and studying it. 
Her posture straightens as she does so.

BURNETT (CONT'D)
Yeah. (pauses.) Thanks for 
reminding me. (smiles) Doctor.

WAYNE
Thank you. (smiles.) Detective.

As BURNETT opens the door to leave, ERIKA walks up, holding a 
textbook. She looks inside and sees WAYNE.

ERIKA
Mr. Engelbart? You said-

WAYNE
It's doctor.
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