INT. MODEST BEDROOM - DAY 

In bed among pillows and comforters is PROFESSOR HENRY SMALL, a lanky fellow, early thirties.  He is asleep,although the sun is shining into the room through a large curtained window to the left of a desk stacked high with papers and computer. The screen saver is a double helix being assembled, projected, torn apart, and reassembled. 

The COMPUTER sounds a siren and begins talking, the words appear on its screen. 

COMPUTER Wake up, Henry. It's 7:30 

A.M. Rise and shine.  You have a ten o'clock lecture and have to be downtown in court at two o'clock to testify. 

Henry growls and rolls over to sit up on the side of the bed, still yawning.  Henry's MOTHER a grayish, apron wearing woman on the matronly side of sixty, enters the room. Leaving the door open behind she marches over to the Computer and shuts it off with an air of "there's for that." The screen saver appears. 

MOTHER It wakes you up.  But youcan't teach it to cook or do the wash. It would need to grow legs and have three hands for that. There's a clean shirt all pressed for you in the closet. 

HENRY 

(nodding, not moving)Nothing will ever replace you.  Thanks. 

MOTHER You'll want your stripped tie for court. I've put it in the pack. What about your lunch?  It's just as quick for me to make. 

2. 

HENRY I'll grab a bite downtown. 

On the wall above the desk is a framed photograph of a uniformed soldier, Henry's deceased father.  Mother calls attention to it by straightening it. 

MOTHER Your dad would have been proud of you, putting those dope fiends in jail. 

HENRY I'm just the chemist, Mom.  The expert witness.  Anyway,it's not the DA calling me, it's the defense, this time. 

MOTHER Well, you'll do your best. 

HENRY 

(looks worried)I don't know much about the case. 

MOTHER It will be all right.  Com'on, get dressed. Breakfast is waiting. 

INT. KITCHEN 

Henry dressed now in blazer and slacks, no tie, sits alone at table. Finishing his toast and coffee as Mother, from hall, enters kitchen.  She sits down at the table where she has a cup of coffee, waiting. 

MOTHER Will you be home for supper? 

HENRY I'll be late. I'm going by the club. 

3. 

MOTHER 

(she picks up cup and stares at him across the top of the cup)

It isn't right, son.  I wish you wouldn't go. 

HENRY I thought you liked Summer. 

MOTHER She's nice, but it's the company she keeps, and you a college professor. 

HENRY 

(teasing)Sounds like a movie, The Stripper and the Professor. 

MOTHER The Nutty Professor.  Do youlike her, dancing without any clothes for other men? 

HENRY She wears clothes, and she's a good person, and not part of what you're thinking.  She's a dancer, a darn good dancer. 

MOTHER I'm not so old as you think.  Your father would say, "If you lie down with dogs, you get up with fleas." 

HENRY 

(standing)I could do a lot worse than Summer. 

Mother continues to look worried as Henry comes around table and hugs her with one arm, bending over to kiss her on the cheek as he gives her a squeeze. 

4. 

HENRY (straightening up)Be good. 

MOTHER Oh, ha! Don't get fresh.  It's me should tell you that! 

EXT. UNIVERSITY PARKING LOT - DAY 

Henry parks, walks through the crowded lot to green campus of trees and grass.  Students hurry past him to their classes in the brick and glass centers of learning. 

Ahead, along the sidewalk are booths manned by students. Next to a "GET OUT THE VOTE" booth is a Green Peace booth with a bold overhead banner, declaring SAVE THE WHALES!!! 

TWO GIRLS, both young and slender, big busted, man the booth. One is SUMMER HOWARD, Henry's girl friend. 

Seeing Henry, Summer sits down on the counter and pivots her legs over the counter to stand, waiting for Henry. 

SUMMER 

(sweetly alluring)Hey, big boy, are you gonna sign my petition? 

HENRY I thought we already did that? 

Both laugh. 

SUMMER Seems I remember something like that, Professor. 

HENRY But don't call me professor.  It makes me feel all old and cold inside. Brrr! 

5. 

SUMMER But I like calling you professor. 

HENRY There are certain proprieties, letting people think I'm your professor isn't a good idea. 

SUMMER Oh, I forgot! Okay, then I'llcall you Doc. 

HENRY I'll settle for that. 

SUMMER I'm going to monitor your lecture this morning. 

HENRY Monitoring, good.  But no protests. No paint throwing. 

SUMMER Cross my heart. You coming bythe club tonight? 

HENRY Is the sky blue? 

SUMMER (taking his hand)I like dancing for you. 

HENRY 

(reluctant to releaseher, moves away,walking backwards)

I have to go 

Henry turns and passes TWO MALE STUDENTS who have witnessed the scene.  They good-naturedly tease him as he passes them. 

FIRST STUDENT (in a high voice)Oh yes, Professor.  (MORE) 

6. 

FIRST STUDENT (CONT'D) How about an A? You certainlyare a handsome man! 

HENRY (growling, keeps

walking)How about a couple of Dminuses? 

FIRST STUDENT 

(with hurt voice)Hey, gee, Doctor Small, we're only kidding. 

SECOND STUDENT Yes sir, we like you. 

Henry passes them, smiles to himself as he enters the Science Lab's building. 

TNT. HALLWAY SCIENCE BUILDING 

Ben Jamison, eager to please teacher's aide, short, on the stocky side, carrying a clip board runs up to Henry. 

BEN Good morning, Professor.  I've set up the lecture hall.  The monkey -

HENRY Marmoset 

BEN Marmoset arrived. 

Henry continues to walk with Ben shuffling to keep up. 

HENRY What did you do with it? 

BEN It's in a covered cage on a table in the auditorium. 

7. 

HENRY And the ultraviolet lights?  Did you set them up? 

BEN (nods, attempts to

keep pace)Yes sir. On stands around the table. The mon-marmoset, just looks like a marmoset to (?) What does it do? 

HENRY I wouldn't want to ruin the surprise for you. There are a dozen handout sheets in my office. Few need to pass them out during the lecture. 

BEN (A little breathless)Yes sir. 

TNT. STUDENT FILLED AUDITORIUM 

Henry is on stage speaking.  A slide projector at front of stage projects a gecko encased in amber on the screen behind Henry. At Henry's left are the lamps, table and marmoset cage. 

Summer is in the seats in front among other students.  Henry (?) her throughout the lecture. 

A male student in the middle rows rises to ask a question. 

STUDENT Wouldn't the spontaneous appearance of even primitive nucleotides on the early earth equate to a miracle? 

8. 

HENRY You mean, if the first forms of life were RNA related three point eight billion years ago, where did the nucleotides come from? 

STUDENT Yes, sir. 

HENRY Sutherland, Powner, and Beatrice Garland, may have found your answer.  Mr. Jamison has a handout, concerning their work.  Prettymuch a done deal.  The necessary four nucleotides formed naturally to create RNA molecules. They are afundamental consequence of organic chemistry. 

ANOTHER STUDENT 

(rising)Professor, what about Creationism? What about the biblical account of creation? 

HENRY I'll refer you to Roger Bacon, Authority is derived from fact, not fact from authority. 

STUDENT And God? 

HENRY God is here, but let's stick to chemistry.

(MORE) 

9. 

HENRY (CONT'D) 

If Professor Sutherland's proposals are right, they should go far in constructing and solving many of the existing problems of explaining the origins of life on earth. Chemistry solves problems. Its why I'm a chemist. 

Henry turns and points to the slide of the gecko. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

The gecko is perfectly 

preserved in the amber block.  

We have all seen Jurassic 

Park. Given this gecko's 

preservation, you might be 

justified in believing that 

one day it will be recreated, 

but on thinking about it, the 

difficulties multiply 

themselves ad-infinitum. 

On the other hand, its not 

exactly science fiction.  If 

Mister Jamison would come up 

here and assist me, and 

someone would volunteer to 

turn out the overhead lights - 

the switch is just there at 

the back of the room next to 

the middle aisle exit. 

A FEMALE STUDENT in back row moves over to stand beside the light switch. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

Thank you, Miss Ritter.  Now 

wait for my signal. 

Ben comes up on stage and removes the cage cover.  The marmoset rushes around the cage, screeching, before finally settling down to stare opened mouthed. 

Henry waves to Rater.  She turns out the lights as Ben turns on the ultraviolet lamps.  The marmoset's feet glow blue. 

10. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

You may come up here for a 

closer look. 

A line of students forms, climbs on stage, encircles the cage, crosses the stage, and returns to their seats.  Summer frowns, looking worried at Henry. 

SUMMER (shakes head)It isn't hurt. 

Summer continues to frown as she moves on in the line to return to her seat with the other students. 

HENRY 

For someone worried about the 

effect on the animal.  There 

is no effect. This marmoset 

is fifth generation 

transgenic, bred originally by 

scientists at the Central Irin 

Tawasaki, Japan. The added 

gene simply makes a tissue 

that can be inherited and that 

glows blue under ultraviolet 

light, making it easy to see 

where the gene is located. The 

existence of this animal is a 

milestone in science.  Genetic 

materials can now be added to 

one generation of marmosets 

and inherited by the next 

generations. Researchers have 

for a long time been able to 

create transgenic mice and 

other small animals.  Also, 

its nothing new La Botany, but 

higher animals that breed 

true, passing along added 

genes, promises new avenues 

for study.

In the case of the marmoset, 

because of its similarities to 

humans, it means that colonies 

of these animals can be bred 

with the desired 

characteristics. 

(MORE) 

11. 

HENRY (CONT'D) 

Researchers will no longer 

have to introduce a gene into 

a virus, then insert it into a 

DNA cell, then inject it into 

marmoset embryos. For 

researchers involved in the 

study of infectious diseases, 

immunology and neurological 

disorders, as well as, some 

genetic disorders, like 

muscular dystrophy, 

Parkinson's, Lou Gehrigs's 

Disease, ALS, the transgenic 

marmoset means colonies of 

these animals will be born 

with the inherited gene in 

long term research programs. 

Anyone interested in viewing 

more of this fellow can stop 

by the lab downstairs in the 

basement. He'll be our guest 

until the seventh of next 

month. Mister Jamison also 

has a handout with the 

background, research notes, 

all of this will be on the 

final. 

Students moan. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

Can we have the light on Miss 

Litter? 

EXT. LOS ANGELES COURTHOUSE PARKING LOT - DAY. 

Henry parks, crosses the lot, and climbs courthouse steps to enter building. 

INT. COURTROOM DAY 

Henry is on stand, being cross-examined by a nattily dressed DEFENSE ATTORNEY in his early thirties.  

12. 

HIS CLIENT is seated beside him at the defense table and is either a pimp or a rock star, wearing sunglasses, gold rings on his fingers and thumbs, and a heavy gold chain with a pair of handcuffs on it, hanging from around his neck. 

The courtroom is filled with spectators who seem to share an air of expectation, as they are restless, nodding, nudging one another, frowning or smiling, as the cross-examination continues.  The jury, too, mostly older men and women, is alert, interested in the proceeding. Only the JUDGE, early sixties, a  beneath a head full of gray hair, seems obviously to be mentally elsewhere as he is reading papers on the desk in front of him, making notes as he reads. 

The PROSECUTOR, is a woman in her late thirties, wearing a conservative, button down blouse with a black skirt. 

HER ASSISTANT is a big, balding man in a cheap, blue suit. 

He never moves, except to shift his weight in the chair. 

Two bailiffs, both older, gray haired men, stand in the aisle on either side of the courtroom exit. 

DEFENSE ATTORNEY Doctor Small, have you ever performed the N Marco Pouch Nine Hundred and Eight Duquinois-Levine Reagent Field Test for marijuana? 

HENRY Yes, sir, many times. 

**************************************************** 

EXT. LA DOWNTOWN COURTS 

BUILDING, PARKING LOT - DAY 

Henry parks, crosses parking lot, climbs courthouse steps and enters building. 

13. 

INT. COURTROOM - DAY 

A uniformed Policeman, RAY BERRY, early forties, is on the witness stand being examined by EDNA BURK, the Asst. D.A., late thirties, short hair wearing conservative button down blouse with a black, shortish skirt.  Her ASSISTANT, a big balding guy in a cheap, blue serge suit, sits at the prosecution table beside her.  He never moves except to change positions or to make faces at the D.C.'s remarks to the court. 

The DEFENSE COUNCIL, early thirties, well dressed, is seated beside his CLIENT at the defense table.  The client is either a pimp or a rock star, wearing sunglasses, gold rings on his fingers and thumbs, and a heavy gold chain supporting a pair of handcuffs on it, hanging against a black tee-shirt with the word BOOM written in large letters across the front. 

The courtroom is filled with spectators who seem to share a sense of expectations. They are restless, waiting for the defense to begin, then they nod and nudge one another, agreeing or shaking their heads as the trial proceeds.  The jury, too, seems to think something is up. Mostly older men and women, they are alert, sitting forward in their seats. Only the JUDGE,early sixties, a hawk faced beneath a full head of gray hair, seems obviously to be mentally elsewhere as he concentrates on the documents on the desk, making notes on it. 

TWO BAILIFFS, both older, gray headed, stand in the aisle on either side of the courtroom exit. 

Henry is not present, but is in the witness waiting room, where he can neither hear nor see the proceedings. 

EDNA 

(holds up Deuterons 

Levine Narcopouch

field test kit)

Is this the field test kit 

used to test the substance in 

the defendant's possession? 

RAY Yeah, the Ducknoise-Levin color test for marijuana. 

14. 

EDNA Are you trained in its use? 

RAY I received four days of training in chemistry and botany by NIK, who nanuCac the kit and they issued me a certificate. 

EDNA Ray, is this your first case? 

RAY No, Ma'am. I've testified in over a hundred cases on the basis of results from the Ducknoise-Levin. 

EDNA What were the outcomes? 

RAY They also were convicted. 

EDNA Did any of the defense attorneys challenge your testimony or the test results? 

RAY No. 

EDNA Thank you, Ray.  No more questions, Your Honor. 

JUDGE Defense Council? 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (rising at table)Good morning, Ray. 

RAY Good morning. 

15. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Were you coached on how to respond to my questions? 

EDNA Objection, Your Honor. 

JUDGE Sustained. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Have you always testified after finding positive results with your field tests? 

RAY No, up until last year, the field tests had to be confirmed by lab tests.  They'd submit a report for trial, but then the DA's office said that from now on we could testify in court on the basis of our field results. Since then, I've testified over a hundred times. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Do you receive time and a half pay when you testify? 

EDNA Objection. Irrelevant. 

JUDGE 

(without looking up)Its public information.  Answer the question. 

RAY Yeah, time and a half pay. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL When do your arrests usually occur? 

16. 

RAY Around my shift's end. 

RAY (CONT’D)Yeah, it just works out that way. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Uh-huh. Then what happens? 

RAY Well, I'm still responsible for booking the suspect and getting the paperwork done. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Lots of paperwork? 

RAY Too much. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL So, how long does it take you? 

RAY Two or three hours! 

DEFENSE COUNCIL And you get time and a half pay? 

RAY Yeah. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL And do you receive time and a half pay when you testify? 

EDNA Objection, irrelevant.  Asked and answered. 

JUDGE Sustained. Move on. 

17. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Including court appearances, how much over-time did you earn last month? 

RAY Maybe forty, forty-five hours. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL The Deuterons test is a chemical reagent test.  Do youknow what a reagent is or what reagents are in the test kit? 

RAY (shaking his head)No. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Aren't they listed on the container? 

RAY I don't know. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Do you know how highly toxic and dangerous they are? 

RAY I guess I do now. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL No further questions, Your Honor. I would like to call Doctor Henry Small at this time. 

EDNA Objection. Doctor Small is not the actual drug analyst in this case. 

18. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Your Doctor Small's name appears in small print at the bottom of the final report sent me yesterday by Mrs. Burk. According to the Supreme Cairn :4section Melendes - Daizv, Massachusetts L entitled to question Doctor Small. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (CONT’D)Your T Doctor Small's name appears in small print at the bottom of the final report sent me yesterday by Mrs. Burk. According to the Supreme Cairn :4section Melendes - Daizv, Massachusetts L entitled to question Doctor Small. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (CONT’D)It's a waste of time.  Small didn't do any tefla..? 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (CONT’D)That's my point 41 not perform any tests, so why is his name on the report? According toLAPD crime lab protocol, the crime lab or other agency should have performed DJ4 or CC/MS analysis after the indicative findings of the field test performed by police. The Duquepois - Levin kits are wrong thirty percent of the time. 

JUDGE Ms. Burk's objection is overruled. Bring in Doctor Small. 

Henry enters with Bailiff and takes the stand to be sworn in. 

19. 

BAILIFF Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth to the best of your knowledge and ability? 

HENRY I do. 

BAILIFF You may sit down. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Would you state for the record who you are and what you do? 

HENRY Yes, sir. Doctor Henry Small, Professor of Science and Botany at UCLA. I am also an advisor and drug analyst for the DES, often working at the LAPD crime lab. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL As part of your duties, do you conduct CC/MS analyses onsuspected controlled substances for LAPD and DEA? 

HENRY Yes, sir. They come to me after they have been field tested. I run CC/MS or DNA analysis to determine what they are. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL So, officially, its not a controlled substance, in this case marijuana, until the lab says it is? 

20. 

HENRY That's right. A person can'tbe indicted until it has been confirmed by us to be acontrolled substance. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Are you qualified to do DNA analyses? 

HENRY I have done and continue to do extensive DNA related research both at the University and crime lab. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL 

(holds up narcopouch)Are you familiar with this field kit? 

HENRY The Duqueriois-Levin field test kit. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL The test is indicative of marijuana. It doesn't confirm the presence of marijuana does it, Doctor? 

HENRY No. You place a piece of the seized substance in the reagents and if it turns purple it is indicative for marijuana. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Will other substances turn the reagents purple? 

HENRY That's why it is only an indicative test. 

21. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Your Honor, at this time, for the benefit of the jury, I would like to run a test, using chocolate to demonstrate that the field test will actually test positive for a wide variety of substances. 

EDNA This is grand standing, a dog and pony show. I object,reminding Your Honor of my in camera objections.  I want also to take exception, if the court allows this demonstration. 

JUDGE Noted. Defense may proceed. 

Defense Council puts on rubber gloves.  He then opens a yellow sealed box of Andies Candies.  He pinches off asmall piece of chocolate.  Holding the chocolate, he opens the test kit and the first vial of reagent.  He puts the chocolate into the vial, shaking it.  He then breaks the second and third vials of reagent (which cause the liquid to turn purple).  He holds the vial upfor the jury and Henry to view.  A spattering ofapplause stirs through the courtroom.  The Judge raises his head and looks at the gallery, frowning. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Doctor, this piece of chocolate turned the reagent purple. Is that right? 

HENRY It is a false positive.  This test is notorious for rendering false positive for many common substances, especially, herbal substances. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Substances like oregano that looks like marijuana? 

22. 

HENRY This is why confirmation tests are required. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Required? 

HENRY Its crime lab protocol. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL It is also the law.  Did youperform a GC/MS or DNA analysis in this case? 

HENRY No. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Why not? You just told us it is necessary. 

HENRY I don't know. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Are police officers trained in the use of GC/MS analysis? 

HENRY No. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL What about training inchemistry and botany from NIK? 

HENRY Who? 

DEFENSE COUNCIL The manufacturer of this field test provided four days of training in chemistry and botany. 

23. 

HENRY Even Einstein couldn't learn chemistry or botany in four days. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (picks report up from

table)Permission to approach the witness? 

JUDGE You may approach. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL 

(carries the report to Henry, hands itto him)

Is that your name at the bottom of the page? 

HENRY (squinting, lookingaghast)Yes. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Did you put your name on this report? 

HENRY This is the first time I've seen this report. I don't know why my name is on it. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Did you perform a GC/MS or any confirmation analysis in this case? 

DEFENSE COUNCIL (CONT’D)What is the conclusion of that report? 

HENRY That the seized substance is marijuana. I would never write this report. 

24. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Are you aware Officer Ray Berry testified before you and claimed the substance seized, based on his field test results, is marijuana? 

EDNA Objection. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Your Honor, The United States Supreme Court decision, Jackson v. Virginia, ruled that nonspecific tests, such as the Deuterons-Levin, which render false positive, cannot be the sole basis for prosecution. I'm attemptingto discover if Doctor Small knows other evidence that somehow proves the substance seized by Officer Berry is, in fact, marijuana. 

JUDGE Proceed. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Doctor, if the Deuterons - Levin test is the only evidence that the seized substance, I then, according to crime lab protocol, as well as, The Supreme Court of The United States, this hearing is illegal? 

EDNA Objection, Doctor Small isn't an attorney. 

JUDGE Sustained. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Nothing more, Your Honor. 

25. 

JUDGE Ms. Burk, do you have anything else? 

EDNA Yes, Your Honor. 

JUDGE Proceed. 

EDNA Good morning, Henry. 

HENRY Good morning. 

EDNA Is it true, several studies have shown the Deuterons-Levin test is a specificconfirmatory test for marijuana, notably the 1972 study by John Thornton and George Nakamua? 

HENRY Yes, but it's an old study.  It was refuted by Uyman and 12 other scientists in 1975.  More recent studies by the former director of the F.B.I. Science Lab, Doctor Fredric Whitehurst and researcher John Kelly, have confirmed Kurzman's findings.  Deuterons-Levin test is only apresumptive, indicative test.  The Justice Department issued two reports, emphatically stating that the field test findings must be verified by GC/MS analysis or DNA. 

EDNA Are you a member of the National Academy of Science and American Academy of Forensic Science? 

26. 

HENRY 

Yes. 

EDNA Can you describe the National Academy of Science? 

HENRY The NAS is America's most prestigious scientific institution. 

EDNA Is it true, Doctor, the NAS, the most prestigious scientific body in the country, endorsed the Duqueriois-Levin test and others, reporting that they are, and I quote,"scientifically sound,test."  And that the American Academy of Forensic Science endorsed this report? 

HENRY One committee did after former PEA lab director, Joseph Bono claimed the drug tests were incapable of giving false positive. In fact, several scientists, myself included, have called on the NAS to withdraw this report and conduct an objectiveinvestigation. 

EDNA Are you aware the Virginia legislature has authorized police officers to test suspected marijuana with the Deuterons-Levin test and to identify marijuana at trial on the basis of this test? 

HENRY No, but… 

27. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL 

Objection. This is 

California. 

EDNA 

Withdrawn. Is it possible the 

seized substance in this case, 

would test positive for 

marijuana under GC/MS and/or 

DNA analysis? 

HENRY Yes. 

EDNA 

Doctor, have you ever used 

marijuana? 

HENRY No. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Objection. 

JUDGE Sustained. 

EDNA 

Do you support legalization of 

marijuana? 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Your Honor! 

EDNA 

Withdrawn. No further 

questions, Your Honor. 

JUDGE 

If there is no more cross 

examination, the witness is 

excused. 

Henry leaves the stand as Defense Council address the court. 

28. 

DEFENSE COUNCIL Your Honor, I renew my motion for Dismissal under Jackson v. Virginia, that the test used to indict my client was not confirmatory to marijuana. 

JUDGE We've been over this.  Your client asked for a jury trial, we'll let the jury decide. 

INT. COURTROOM - DAY 

Jury enters the courtroom to the jury box, smiling and looking at the defendant.  A bailiff takes the verdict from the foreman to hand to the Judge. 

Henry is standing to one side of the aisle at the back of the courtroom as the Judge reads the verdict. 

JUDGE Not guilty. The defendant is released from custody.  The court thanks the jury.  Case dismissed. 

A general rush of people stand and move towards the defendant as Henry exits into the hallway with a few others. 

Edna and her assistant appear at Henry's elbow.  She is obviously irked. 

EDNA Another beautiful day in the neighborhood. Oh, I'm not blaming you, Henry.  And I'm sorry about the dog and pony show. The Judge let us all down. We'll get them next time. Anyway, I'm glad I caught you. I didn't know about the report. To be honest with you, I never looked at it before turning it into the court reporter. 

29. 

HENRY Is my name being used on other reports, in other cases? 

EDNA I DOUBT IT, Henry.  It was just a typo. 

HENRY Is the DA's office by-passing the lab with that Mickey Mouse field test? 

EDNA Only in marijuana possession cases. No biggie. 

HENRY It would be a big deal if it was being indicted.  What if it was you? 

EDNA It's esoteric, Henry.  I'm busy. I haven't time for what if's'. 

HENRY (incredulous)Did you forge my report? 

EDNA No, and I don't blame you for being upset. I'll look into it for you. 

HENRY I won't help send innocent people to prison. 

EDNA It's not that. You think the bad guys play fair?  What about the millions spent in tax payer dollars to convict this scum? 

(MORE) 

30. 

EDNA (CONT'D) Do you know that now the only tests they get in most states are the ones performed by the cops in the field? 

HENRY But they don't prove anything! 

HENRY (CONT’D)You use what you've got. 

She offers a stunned Henry her hand.  He absentmindedly shakes it, then stares confused after her as she melts into the crowd still exiting the courtroom. 

Frowning, wearing a puzzled expression, deep in concentration, Henry walks down the hall to stop in front of a row of elevator doors.  A door opens, theOPERATOR looks out, sees Henry. 

ELEVATOR OPERATOR Down? 

EXT. HENRY, IN CAR, IN TRAFFIC - DAY 

Henry hits blinker, turns right into large parking lot, sign identifies it as "LOS ANGELES POLICE PARKING, LAPD CRIME LAB" 

INT. LAPD BUILDING CORRIDOR - DAY 

Henry in hall, turns through swinging doors marked "NO ADMITTANCE". He crosses the lab obviously intent on his destination, not stopping or speaking, and barely nods at the greetings he receives.  He stops at a long counter with a sink and dozens of trays and racks of vials full of colored liquids.  A computer screen sits on the counter with a stool in front of it.  Henrystraddles the stool and boots up the computer. A largewarning flashes on screen.  "CLASSIFIED."  Below the warning the instructions, "PLEASE ENTER CLEARANCE".  Henry enters his code and the screen changes, welcoming him to the LAPD NET. 

A large clock high on the wall behind Henry reads 5:20.  The clock hands revolve around to 7:40.  

31. 

The overhead ceiling lights come on and Henry looks up.  He presses the print command and the printer begins copying the down loaded information.  He shuts down the computer and walks around to the end of the counter to a desk phone and dials a number. 

HENRY 

Enda, please (pause), Mrs. 

Burk, Edna - (pause) Edna, 

this is Doctor Small. Can you 

pick up? Pick up, please.  

All right, listen.  I've just

been on the LAPD Net 

researching lab reports used 

in marijuana cases, during the 

past two years. The report

today in court was no typo.  

My name is on over fifty 

reports that I knew nothing 

about. I'm not a lawyer, Edna, 

but shouldn't someone in your 

office notify these peoples' 

attorneys? Isn't this 

exculpatory evidence?  

Shouldn't we tell the judges 

or someone to get these people 

released from prison?  Several 

received ten year sentences at 

least three and serving 

sentences of twenty-five to 

life. Some… 

There is a loud click on the line as Edna at the DA's Office picks up her phone.  The screen is split between her and Henry. 

EDNA 

Henry, Henry? It's not what 

you think. I'm certain there 

is a logical explanation.  You 

just don't understand.  It's 

like you said, you're not a 

lawyer. 

HENRY 

Shouldn't we at least tell 

their lawyers? 
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EDNA First, let me look into it.  You don't have to worry about it. I'll explain it to you as soon as I know something myself. The thing you have to do is keep your mind on the San Francisco case.  Concentrate on that.  There's no question that its Marijuana in that case. You performedthe test yourself.  Let me worry about the court reports.  I still think its just a typo, someone getting lazy and copying the same reports. 

HENRY I should tell Howling in San Francisco, shouldn't I? 

EDNA I wouldn't, Henry.  Don't muddy the water up there. 

HENRY Well, I never signed off on these reports and they've been used to convict people and put them in jail. Reports I never wrote! 

EDNA I told you, Henry.  Leave the reports to me. There is a simple explanation.  Just remember, you did do the CG/MS for the San Francisco case. 

HENRY I guess so. 

EDNA Of course, you do, Henry.  Stop worrying. I'll take care of it. I've got to run. 
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Edna hangs up, leaving Henry alone on screen at the lab. Henry hangs up 

EXT. VENICE BEACH - TWILIGHT 

Henry stands silhouetted against the setting sun as it sinks into the Pacific Ocean.  Behind Henry the shop lights are lit along the boardwalks.  The crowds stroll among the sidewalk displays and street performers. 

Henry, as if in a daze, slowly turns as the last sun rays disappear and moves, zombie-like into the crowd.  A long legged BLONDE SKATER in hot pants and halter top swerves out of the crowd and careens off Henry, spinning half around. 

SKATER (calls out)Ohhh, I'm sorry! 

Henry straightens himself, but seems not to hear.  He continues his unsteady walk through the crowd. Ahead is a man in CLOWN FACE, juggling 3 balls.  Henry walks into him. The balls fall and bounce across the boardwalk. 

CLOWN FACE Say, here, what's the matter with you? 

Henry indifferently walks away. 

A loud laugh, then another, causes Henry to flinch as if his (saul is piene4o?).  He stops and stares at the YOUNG, LAUGHING COUPLE.  They stand together at a revolving T-shirt rack, reading the shirts and laughing.  Henry glares at them. 

HENRY It's not funny! Do you knowwhat I have done! 

The frightened YOUNG COUPLE move away.  Henry seems to rethink his actions and sadly shakes his head. 

He walks away and at the corner turns onto a darkened side street. On the next block the flashing neon pink lights of STRIDER'S , gentlemen's club, are visible.  
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Before Henry can reach it, he has to cross a dark alley.  At the mouth of this abyss an extremely large BLACK CAT is staring, with glowing yellow eyes at Henry. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

(Stopping in histracks, frightened,suddenly laughs athimself.)

Go away, damn you!  Disappear!I'm a scientist.  Shooo! 

The cat turns and runs down the dark alley.  Henrypauses a moment, seeming to take stock of himself. 

HENRY (CONT’D)That's the way. That's it. Now you've got it.  Straightenyour tie. And don't start talking to yourself.  You're not some bum. Tuck in yourshirt. I think we've got time for a shave. I said, DON'T start talking to yourself.  Mom's right, you never listen. Ha, ha, you're a funny guy. 

He straightens his clothes as he walks down the block to Strider's. 

As Henry approaches the club, a burly bouncer named Ernie, wearing a red Strider's T-shirt stands at the club entrance. 

ERNIE Whoa, Doc, you been sick? 

HENRY That's relative, Ernie.  No, I'm better now. 

ERNIE Doc, if you're soused, I can't let you inside. 
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HENRY Haven't touched a drop in days. Open up so I can end the misery. 

ERNIE You sure? 

HENRY Never surer. 

ERNIE 

(shrugging)All right, Doc, but go easy on the sauce. You savvy? 

HENRY Scouts honor. I won't make trouble. 

Ernie opens the door onto a beat of "Come and Let Me Hold You." A young woman in panties without a bra is on stage. Her legs and body wrapped around a brass pole.  Tables around the stage are crowded with customers, men and women, flinging money at the woman.  There are tables in the center of the floor and back around the walls. Many of the tables are filled, and partially clad young women are at several tables, giving lap dances to excited customers.  Waitresses in bra and panties move among the crowd. 

ERNIE Doc, I don't know if you've boyfriends in without getting (?) 

HENRY A great end to a near perfect day, be done with it. 

ERNIE But after tonight I can't let you or any of the thirty dollars cover charge.  It's the boss. More bad news.  You might as well give it to me and the (?) 
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(?)…customers, taking orders and delivering drinks Eros a bar along the wall to the right, and under the watchful eyes of a half-dozen red shirt bouncers.  Alongthe wall to the left of the entrance is a high booth where the emcee sits in top hat and tails, introducing the ladies and playing their music. 

Henry walks past the booth to find a table against the far wall. The music stops and the woman on stage bows and scoops up her money and runs off stage on her high heels, tiptoe. The EMCEE takes over, announcing the next dancer 

EMCEE Get your money ready for our Miss Texas, the Dallas Cowboy Cheer Leader. Here she is, Miss Peggy Spur! 

Dressed in white cowboy hat, white vest, and a double set of gun holsters, the cowgirl comes out with a cap gun in each hand, pointing them on high, shooting off the caps to "Deep in the Heart of Texas". 

A waitress, BRENDA, skimpily dressed in the rigor of bra and panties comes over to Henry's table. 

HENRY Where's Summer? 

BRENDA Just in back. I'll tell her.  Do you want a drink? 

She leans down to hear and her breasts seem about to pop out of the bra. 

HENRY (not, noticing)Scotch, a double. 

She leaves and his eyes follow her as she crosses the club to the bar. The cowgirl is down to holsters and cap guns and little else.  The music is "Ride, Cowboy, Ride". 
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Summer comes out from the backstage dressing room.  She wears a Bo-peep, white dress that is cut away down the front to reveal her surprisingly beautiful body. 

Henry rises as she approaches.  He moves a chair out for her and sets her, then sits himself to face her across the table. 

SUMMER I've terrible news!  Henry,they aren't going to allow boyfriends in the club after tonight. 

HENRY Ernie told me. I thought wecould get in if we pay the cover. 

SUMMER You don't have that kind of money. The only ones who do are some kind of crooks.  I'll still see you, just not here.  It's bad for the club to have girls with their own guys, hanging around. 

HENRY I suppose it would be. 

SUMMER I don't want to quit.  Would you want me to? 

HENRY No, I wouldn't ask you to quit. This is what you want to do, right? 

SUMMER I could quit. 

HENRY Do you want to? 
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SUMMER 

Maybe, for the right reason.  

Maybe I could enroll I college 

and study chemistry. 

HENRY NOT CHEMISTRY! 

SUMMER (confused)Did something happen? 

HENRY 

(stammering)

It's - I'm tired. It's been a 

lousy day. I can't tell you.  

I broke the rules, Summer.  I 

knew, but I believed without 

questioning what they said. 

SUMMER What happened? 

HENRY 

The Defense put me on the 

stand, then the Prosecution 

put me up there, and the best 

liar wins, except the Defense 

may not be lying, and I should 

have known something was 

wrong. They forged my 

reports. Rewrote them to 

prove the suspects were 

guilty. I've been helping to 

put innocent people in jail 

for the last two years. 

Brenda brings the double scotch.  He gulps it down. 

SUMMER (to Brenda)Thanks. 

BRENDA You want a drink? 

Summer, looking concerned at Henry, shakes her head. 
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HENRY Another double. 

Brenda looks at Summer, who nods.  Brenda walks away. 

SUMMER Who did you put in jail? 

HENRY A hundred - hundreds of people. Maybe more.  It's like I've helped to ruin millions of lives.  Theycouldn't have done it without us, and those damned tests allowing them to deliberately ignore the science behind them. They used presumptive tests to avoid having to prove guilt. 

SUMMER What are you going to do about it? 

The question hangs in the air as Brenda returns with the double scotch. She sets the glass on the table and leaves. 

SUMMER (CONT’D)

(her hand on his arm)You don't want that.  Let me take you home. 

HENRY I can't even feel it. 

SUMMER Then you don't need it.  We'll go to my apartment. 

HENRY (letting the drink 

sit)I might not be very good company. Anyway, you're working. 
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SUMMER They won't fire me.  I'll change and be right back.  No drinking. 

Henry nods and Summer leaves the table, crossing the club to disappear into the back. 

A BIG GUY in a shiny suit, accompanied by 2 BOUNCERS, come over and stand at the table, towering over Henry. 

BIG GUY You're no longer welcome here.  If you want to live a long, happy life. **(?)** You got it, (?)? 

HENRY (nods towards the

returning Summer)If you'll excuse me, I'm leaving now. 

As Henry gets up, the big guy nods to one of the bouncers. He throws a hard right to Henry's gut.  Henryimmediately sinks back down onto the chair, doubled over holding his stomach. 

Summer, having witnessed the assault, rushes to comfort Henry. 

SUMMER You don't have to do this.  I told him this was his last night. 

BIG MAN 

(shrugging)So, now he'll remember. 

He laughs and turns away with the bouncers following him. Summer helps Henry to his feet and out to the exit. 
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EXT. STREET IN FRONT OF STRIDER'S - NIGHT 

SUMMER Do we need to call a cab? 

HENRY 

(grunts as he attempts tostraighten up)

I can walk. 

Summer continues to support him as they hobble down the street into the dark. 

INT. SUMMER'S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Henry and Summer in bed together. Henry rolls off Summer. She rolls towards him and puts her head on his shoulder. 

He stares at the ceiling. 

SUMMER It doesn't matter. 

HENRY It matters. I'm sorry, been a terrible day and this is the icing on the cake. 

Summer raises herself up above him against him and takes him into her arms.  She begins to **(?)** …Henry responds, closing his eyes, tears roll down his cheeks. 

PIT SUMMER'S APARTMENT - KITCHEN COUNTER - DAY 

Summer and Henry sit at the counter, drinking coffee.  Henry sets his cup down and reaches for Summer's hand. 

HENRY (CONT’D)Thank you. 

SUMMER (nods)What are you going to do? 
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HENRY 

I'm not quitting. That's how 

these guys win, supposed to be 

in San Francisco tomorrow to 

testify. The Assistant United 

States General for Northern 

California is prosecuting the 

case. I'm going to try to 

convince him that if the tests 

don't prove the seized 

substance is illegal, then 

what we are doing and have 

been doing is fraud. 

SUMMER 

It's monstrous, putting 

innocent people in prison.  

What if he won't help? 

HENRY 

I'm hoping he will.  I've got 

to try. Something has to be 

done. I'm going to ask him to 

get me a list of everyone I've 

testified against, so that I 

can notify them of what I've 

done to them. 

SUMMER 

You were doing what you 

believed was right. 

HENRY 

I'm a scientist. The first 

rule of science is that 

authority is **(?)** from 

fact. I was preaching it to 

my students, but I haven't 

been living it. 

Summer pulls Henry's hand up to her face, kisses the palm, and lays her cheek against it. 

SUMMER 

You're human. We all make 

mistakes. 
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HENRY (staring at her)Would you marry me? 

SUMMER Maybe, but not today.  Not while I know I would be taking advantage of you. 

Henry kisses her. 

INT. PASSENGER JET - DAY 

Henry sits, worried staring out the plane window at a sunny, blue sky.  Below him is San Francisco Bay; STOCK SHOTS of Golden Gate Bridge, SF Skyline; then the airport with Henry's plane landing. 

He catches a taxi in front of the terminal to the downtown Federal Criminal Courts Building; pays the driver, and climbs the stairs to enter the courthouse. 

The ASSISTANT UNITED STATES ATTORNEY GENERAL, a tall, gaunt man, mid thirties, in a neatly tailored, blue suit, is waiting for Henry as he steps from the row of elevators into the marble hall.  Henry eagerly shakes hands. 

HENRY Mister Howling.  There's something we need to discuss. 

HOWLING I heard about the grilling they put you through in LA  I know how you feel, being sweated like that.  Some smart ass lawyer. They give us all a bad name, but right now we've got bigger fish to fry.  I've got the DEA case agents, waiting for us in a room down the hall. 

Howling hurries Henry down the hall into the meeting room where TWO CASE AGENTS, early thirties, short hair, dressed almost identical in gray suits, sit at a long table. They rise as Howling and Henry enter the room. 
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HOWLING (CONT’D)(doing the

introductions)Joe Byrd and Jim Snider.  Both good men from Denver. 

They shake hands with Henry and sit back down.  Henry sits across from them.  Howling stands at one end of the table. 

HENRY We need to talk. The GC/MS may not be valid confirmation for marijuana. 

HOWLING (alarmed)Have you done DNA? 

HENRY It wasn't ordered. 

HOWLING So we go with what we've got.  It's too late to get the case continued again. 

BYRD At least with you here, Doc, testifying as our expert, we can nail this guy once and for all. 

SNIDER You're our best bet. 

HOWLING I don't want to go there and have you second guessing me, or yourself, Henry. 

SNIDER Or, you can always look at the bright side.

(MORE) 
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SNIDER (CONT'D) 

I've got two hundred thousand frequent flyer miles from carrying the case files back and forth between there, Denver and Washington. 

BYRD Where you using them? 

SNIDER Mexico, maybe, Hawaii.  I'll let my old lady decide.  They're both beautiful. 

BYRD Where in Mexico? 

SNIDER Acapulco. We have a time share up the coast at Holiday Beach. It must me nice. 

BYRD Excuse me? 

HENRY It's amazing what the taxpayers will ignore. 

BYRD (to Howling)You getting this? 

HOWLING Henry, You'll testify? 

Henry sticks a finger in his ear, as if to clear it.  He makes a face. 

HENRY Oh yeah, yeah, I'll testify.  

HOWLING This guy's no user, Henry.  He's a dealer. We've busted him half a dozen times. 
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HENRY 

How does that make a 

difference? You presumed he

was guilty. Listen, right now 

there are reliable reports 

that THC has been found in 

plants other than marijuana.  

That means the CG/MS is no 

more reliable than the 

Deuterons-Levin field test. 

HOWLING Its grass. 

HENRY 

As a scientist, I can say that 

without a DNA analysis. 

HOWLING 

We get it, Henry. Okay, so

the field tests don't work.  

But that's where you're wrong.  

They do work. They lets us

get the skuzballs balls off 

the street. They get the bad 

guys. We're the good guys, 

which is why we get to decide 

what works, and the tests 

work. Tell you what, think 

about it. Get out of here.  

Go for a walk. See San 

Francisco and get some fresh 

air. Eat something.  Have a 

little lunch. It will do you

good. Just be back here at 

three thirty, ready to 

testify. 

EXT. DOWNTOWN SAN FRANCISCO - DAY 

Henry walks along the crowded streets to the waterfront.  The tugboat whistles, HOOTING, is loud and clear.  There is an old Liberty Ship tied up at a pier.  On the pier is an inscribed plaque, explaining the ship's WW II history. A stout, working class OLD MAN in shirt sleeves is silently standing, reading the plaque as Henry approaches. 
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The old man looks Henry over before speaking. 

OLD MAN 

I served on a Liberty Ship 

just like this one in WWII.  

Thousands of G.I.'s like me 

went off to fight the war 

aboard these ships.  A lot of 

them went down with all hands 

at sea, and a lot of our boys 

never came home. Its just

like it says on the plaque 

here, they died to protect and 

defend freedom and justice for 

future generations of

Americans. I don't suppose a 

fellow like you would know 

anything about that? 

HENRY 

My Dad died in the mid-east 

for pretty much the same 

reason. I was just a kid 

then. Now I'm an expert 

witness, a chemist, for the 

DEA. I took an oath to 

protect and defend the 

Constitution when I hired on.  

Probably much like the oath 

you and my Dad took.  I can 

promise you, and I have never 

deliberately broken it or 

failed to take it seriously.  

I've made some bad mistakes, 

but I won't be breaking my 

oath now. 

OLD MAN 

A good man, hey? There ain't 

many good men these days. 

HENRY 

(straightens his shoulders, takes on a purposeful air) )

Maybe not, but there is at least one. 
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OLD MAN (grinning broadly)Then that's two of us. 

Henry comes to attention.  Salutes the old man, does an about face and marches away, leaving the old man to stand, watching as Henry melts into the crowd. 

INT. COURTHOUSE HALL - DAY 

Henry waits moment at the back of the courtroom before walking down the aisle and through the rail to stop beside the defense table.  The Defense Council, DAN KELLY, early forties, short, heavy set, graying, wearing a cheap suit, is busy with his pretty blond assistant, late twenties, well tailored in tight blouse and short skirt. 

Henry ignores the surprised Howling and Byrd at the prosecution table and introduces himself to Kelly. 

HENRY Excuse me. I'm Professor Small, the expert forensic witness for the prosecution.  I've information about this case. 

KELLY What might that be? 

HENRY No DNA analysis has been done, and while the GC/MS can confirm the presence of THC in the substance… 

KELLY Will you testify to that? 

HENRY That's why I'm here. 

KELLY To testify? 
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HENRY For truth, justice, and the American way. I happen to believe it is worth preserving. 

KELLY 

(cautiously)Yeah, do you have any identification? 

HENRY Take a look. 

Henry hands Kelly his wallet, stands watching as Kelly checks the I.D., and hands back the wallet. 

KELLY Professor, you've just made my day. 

INT. COURTROOM - DAY 

The court is assembled to hear the verdict.  Henry stands at the back of the room beside a young, crew-cut deputy in a brown sheriff's uniform.  The gallery is less than half full.  The defendant is at the defense table, a guy with stringy hair in his early forties, wearing an orange jump suit.  The JUDGE enters the court. He is an elderly bald man with a square jaw, wearing a black robe. 

The jury quickly enters and a uniformed bailiff claims the findings from the JURY FOREMAN, a lanky, mid-twenties guy in a brown leather jacket. The bailiff hands the Judge the findings.  He quickly scans the papers and hands it back to the bailiff to be returned to the Jury Foreman. 

JUDGE The Jury Foreman will read the verdict. 
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FOREMAN 

(standing)We, the people of the United States vs. Porter Cain, find the defendant not guilty. 

JUDGE The Jury is dismissed with the appreciation of this court.  Case dismissed. The defendant is released from custody. 

INT. HALL OUTSIDE COURTROOM - DAY 

Howling comes out of the courtroom and makes a bee-line for Henry. 

HOWLING 

(as he approaches)I don't know what you've accomplished beyond letting another skuzzball walk scot free, but whatever, you're finished as an expert witness. 

HENRY How about putting that in writing? And while you're at it, I want a list with the names and addresses of all innocent people I helped put in prison. 

HOWLING That would be none. We don't put innocent people in prison.  You got us confused with some other country. 

HENRY Then a list of all the people I have testified against. 

HOWLING This isn't a game.  These people are dangerous.  

(MORE) 
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HOWLING (CONT'D) 

You don't turn them loose just because there is no evidence against them. 

HENRY 

You are falsifying evidence against people you presume guilty, and you're doing the same to people who are innocent, sending them to prison, destroying their lives without any proof of their guilt. You said earlier you wanted me to testify about DE.  The DE has no protocol, and the standard of the tests have the lowest minimum requirement necessary for each so called essential attributed.  There is no validation of the tests by anyone and no determination of error rates. This is not science. No wonder you think these defendants are dangerous. They are dangerous to you and to me, and the people like you who have deliberately set out to corrupt justice to mean whatever you say it means.  I'm through with it, and I want those names and addresses. 

HOWLING Hell freezing over is more likely. You had better **(?)** and have more money than brains. A list of the names and addresses of the people you testified against will cost you seventy-five hundred for each name on the list. If you can't afford that file a FOI and wait ten years **(?)** 
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HENRY (stubbornly)Whatever it takes! 

HOWLING 

(contemptuously)

Go ahead. Good luck.  You 

won't change anything.  In six 

months or a year, you'll

forget about it.  You've got

another life, Henry.  You're 

an up and coming college 

professor. Publish or perish, 

all that. Meanwhile, we will 

continue to do what we do, 

putting the skuzzballs in 

prison where they belong.  You 

can't win. 

HENRY 

(shouting)

That's what you think!  You're 

supposed to protect people's 

rights. What about that?  

What about mom and apple pie?  

You think about that!  We have 

to stand up, to fight for 

that, for our way of life, or 

people like you are going to 

take it away. 

Howling signals to TWO HUSKY BAILIFFS. They come overand grab Henry by either arm, lifting him off his feet.  He continues to rant as they drag him down the hall. 

HENRY 

(panic shouts)

The joke's over! You can't 

stop me! Freedom! Freedom! 

Look what you are doing to 

innocent people!  People care!  

Freedom! Freedom!  Freedom! 

The bailiffs drag Henry through the exits and out onto the stairs where his shouts of freedom are swallowed up by the city noises, just as he himself is swallowed up by the passing crowd. 
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PIT. SMALL HOME - DAY 

Mother stands in hall outside Henry's bedroom door.  She listens for a moment, then timidly knocks on the door. 

MOTHER Son, Henry, I've made you breakfast. You have to eat.  It's been two days.  Summer is here, she wants to see you.  Don't you want to see her? 

The bedroom door swings wide open. Henry appearsdressed, shaved, and in an almost playful mood. 

HENRY 

(hugging Mother)Of course I want to see her, I'm going to marry her one of these days. Did you saysomething about breakfast?  I'm famished. 

He kisses heron the cheek and releases her to slide past her down the hall to the kitchen. 

INT. KITCHEN 

Summer sits at the kitchen table.  She sees Henry and jumps up, rushing into his arms as he enters kitchen. 

HENRY What did I do to deserve all this? I better do more of it. 

SUMMER Oh, Henry! 

HENRY (disengaging himself 

from her embrace)Maybe I should lock myself in the bedroom more often. 
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SUMMER Two days long enough.  I can't stand it! What were you doing? 

Henry leads her over to the table and seats her.  Mother enters. 

MOTHER Sit down, I'll get breakfast for you. 

HENRY Hmm, I could eat a horse.  You haven't got one hiding around here, have you, Mom?  

MOTHER 

(seriously)You shouldn't make fun of me, Henry. 

HENRY Sure, Mom. It's all right. 

MOTHER I was so worried. What were you doing for two days in there? 

Mother busies herself at cracking eggs into a frying pan. 

HENRY I had a knot in my shoelace.  I was getting it untied. 

MOTHER Oh Henry, really! 

SUMMER Yes, Darling. Tell us, what were you doing in there? 
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HENRY I was on the computer.  I got lost for a little while, then found what I was looking for on the net. I know now what I have to do. 

SUMMER Well, what is it? 

HENRY The government, the courts, prosecutors, police, aren't going to give up or relent on the use of presumptive drug tests, or arresting and convicting people based on them. The police will use them as long as they feel they are necessary and are controlling drug abusers, and the prosecutors and courts will continue sending innocent people to prison, just as long as they can continue to kid themselves that what they are doing is the thing to do. Every year, over eight hundred thousand people in the U.S. are arrested for marijuana.  Forty percent of them for possessing marijuana. 

SUMMER How can you expect to change it if the government won't do it? 

MOTHER What can you do, Henry?  You're not going to get in any trouble, are you? 

HENRY I'll have to deal with that or with whatever happens, when it happens. But let's don't put the cart before the horse. 
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MOTHER I wish you wouldn't keep talking about horses, Henry, when I'm frying bacon for you. 

HENRY 

I forgot. 

SUMMER What are you planning?  You can count on me. 

HENRY I never doubted that.  Do you know marijuana has been transgenetically introduced into yeast, potatoes, tobacco, even insects, in lab.  The potential uses for the psycho active compounds, THC is endless. 

SUMMER It's the TEC that makes you high? 

HENRY 

(nods)Its production is mainly due to genetic factors, making it possible to create a chemotype. The genes producing the oridoseductases can be placed into a plant or weed and stored and secrete THC to its brachia, the stalks and leaves. 

Mother sets a plate of eggs, bacon, potatoes, and toast in front of Henry. 

Henry jumps up and leaves the room. 

HENRY (CONT’D)(exiting to hall)Wait! 
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Mother goes over to stove and returns with coffee urn to refill Summer's cup and top off Henry's cup. 

MOTHER 

It's good to see him excited 

and happy about something.  Do 

you know what he's talking 

about? 

Henry appears in kitchen door in time to hear Mother's question. 

HENRY 

(laughing, waving a piece of paper inthe air)

Growing marijuana, Mom.  Pot! 

MOTHER 

Oh, Henry! No!  They'll put

you in jail. 

HENRY 

Medical marijuana has been 

legal to sell, at least here 

in California since 1996.  I'm 

going back to school to learn 

how to grow and sell it. 

SUMMER 

How does that keep the 

government from arresting 

people for possessing it?  

It's still against federal 

law. 

HENRY 

I'll get to that in a minute.  

There's a campus here in Los 

Angeles, and another, where 

this fellow Richard Lee has 

opened what he calls 

Oaksterdam University.  He 

teaches how to grow legal pot 

for medical purposes.  Now, 

here's what I want to do. 
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MOTHER You're going to sell pot? 

HENRY 

No, Mom. I'm going to give it 

away, except it won't exactly 

be pot. Here's a read out I 

got off the net.  Look, both 

of you, at this picture. 

Henry points at the picture, a seal of Oaksterdam.  Its remodeled version of The Harvard seal.  The Latin Veritas replaced by cannabis and the oak clusters swapped for marijuana leaves. 

The women look at him with expressionless faces. 

HENRY (CONT’D)

It's simple. It's self 

explanatory. 

MOTHER What is it? 

SUMMER 

Oh, Mom, its marijuana, 

growing on oak trees! 

HENRY 

No. It's marijuana, 

transgenetically growing on 

oak trees; it's what I'm going 

to do, not with oak trees, but 

a weed, Taraxacum Officinale, 

dandelion. It's more common 

than oak trees, lives and 

grows everywhere in almost any 

weather. I'm going to turn 

dandelions into THC factories.  

You'll be able to step off 

your porch and pick up a leaf 

or two to smoke from your 

lawn. First, I've got to learn 

more about marijuana.  This 

Oaksterdam University has been 

open since 2007.  I've 

registered for a seminar this 

weekend on growing marijuana.  

(MORE) 
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HENRY (CONT'D) 

I need hands-on experience with real plants. What is good for smoking. There is supposed to be a super marijuana that has a yield twenty percent higher than what the plants normally yield. There are problems with what I want to do, Transgentically bred plants often only have a one to two percent yield of THC, but if there is a super plant and I can transplant its genes to the dandelion and retain a high potency rate downstream, I'll have a dandelion high that will be free and plentiful. 

SUMMER Do you know what that means?  You'll be taking on the government and the drug cartels. You'll put them out of business. 

HENRY I hadn't thought of the cartels. But, you are right.  They are just the obverse of the same coin. If the feds goout of business, so do the crooks, and its true either way. It's a bonus for us all. 

MOTHER It sounds dangerous, Henry. 

SUMMER ***(?)*** 

HENRY 

(uneasily)Let's hope not.  Maybe theywon't know until it's too late to stop me. 
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SUMMER (doubtfully)Maybe they won't 

MOTHER 

(picks up open letter from top ofrefrigerator)

Oh, Henry, I almost forgot. 

Mother hands Henry the letter. 

MOTHER (CONT’D)He says your services are **(?)**. They want you to return your badge and ***(?)** 

HENRY (setting letter on table)Well, I don't have to read it. 

MOTHER What are you going to do? 

HENRY What everyone else in America does, sue them. 

TNT. LAW OFFICE - DAY 

Henry, dressed in a suit, holding a briefcase in his lap, sits in a chair in front of the desk of attorney C. JOHN BLACKWELL, who is middle aged, balding, well tailored, and of a serious demeanor. 

Henry opens the briefcase and pulls out a stack of documents. He hands the documents across the desk to Blackwell. 

HENRY That's Howling's letter on top. The others I copied from the LAPD computer.  They'rethe forged reports, submitted to the courts, using my name.  

(MORE) 
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HENRY (CONT'D) 

I knew nothing about the cases, and never ran any related tests. 

BLACKWELL You have other copies of these documents, in a safe place? 

HENRY Yes, sir. I want you to sue them for firing me, but it's just as important that the innocent people sent to jail get released. The other thing is, I realize now the, CG/MS, at best is only indicative of marijuana. It hasn't been validated as confirming the presence of marijuana because not enough tests have been done on related plant species to rule out the possibility that THC may be present in them. I want the DA's Office to notify anyone I testified against; starting CG/MS analysis confirms marijuana, to be told I was wrong. 

BLACKWELL I can almost guarantee they'll want to settle out of court.  We might get the people convicted with forged reports new hearings, or possibly, released from prison.  But I doubt the court will do anything much about the honest mistakes made by you and the prosecution. 

HENRY If the court won't do it, then get me their names and addresses, or names of their attorneys. I'll notify them myself. 

62. 

BLACKWELL I don't see anything that particularly worries me at the moment. Let me review the documents and see what we've got. We'll get back together on Tuesday. Monday, I'm in court all day. 

Henry nods, stands and offers his hand across the desk. 

TNT. OAKSTERDAM CLASSROOM - DAY 

Twenty-five students of every age, gender, race, and dress sit silently while KEN BRAD, instructor, explains the hopes and purposes of Oaksterdam University.  Brad is slender, mid-thirties, wearing a short sleeved Hawaiian shirt, covered with huge white flowers against a bright green and red background. 

Henry sits in a row of desks between a BLACK WOMAN in front of him and an ELDERLY MAN behind him.  On his right is a young MEXICAN GUY, and at the desk to the left is a WHITE GIRL in a yellow dress.  The atmosphereis purposeful, not unlike any professional business school. 

BRAD Let's get the jokes out of the way. No, Dave's not here.  Neither is Cheech and Chong.  And if you get the munchies in class, we don't serve Doritos or Oreos and milk.  Okay, justso you know, at Oaksterdam, we are serious about our pedagogical purpose in training you in the growing and dispensing of marijuana.  Oaksterdam is no joke.  We are truly here to educate you about medical marijuana. Oaksterdam has a campus in California, which is only one of the states to pass laws, allowing use of medical marijuana.

(MORE) 
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BRAD (CONT'D) There are about seven hundred pot dispensaries in California, serving an estimated three hundred medical marijuana users.  Oaksterdam was opened in 2007 by Richard Lee.  Since then, over five thousand people have attended classes. I said we have three campuses, but even as I speak another campus may be opening. Californians growabout twenty million pot plants a year, legally, with an estimated fourteen billion value, generating a hundred million in state tax revenue.  Marijuana is no longer a counter culture experience.  It's an over the counter experience. This is the introductory seminar, which is why we are here.  There is also a more in-depth six week course. The seminar has two sessions, the business and legal aspects, and the GROWTH LAB, the horticultural side, probably why most of you are here. 

The girl in the yellow dress raises her hand. 

BRAD (CONT’D)(nodding at her)Ms. Dowes, isn't it? 

MS. DOWES 


learn about the bud without 

smoking it. What's bad, what's good. You'll smoke a variety of plants with different costs. 

(MORE) 
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BRAD (CONT'D) 

For your benefit,pedagogically, your need to explain the differences to your customers. Indicas, for example, causes a drowsier, full bodied high, often accompanied by the munchies, while sativa produces a clear, heady high. You'll smoke the worst and the best, from Mango to Blueberry. 

MS. DOWES (excitedly)And Granddaddy Purple! 

BRAD (smiling)And Granddaddy Purple. 

The black woman at the desk in front of Henry raises her hand. 

BRAD (CONT’D)Mrs. Sipes. 

MRS. SIPES Do we need a business license? 

BRAD It's important to operate within the law. 

MS. DOWES But the state doesn't require us to have any training to sell pot does it? 

BRAD We're expecting that to change. When it does, you'll have your certificate from Oaksterdam. 

The young Mexican guy at Henry's right raises his hand and asks a question without waiting to be recognized. 
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MEXICAN GUY 

The Justice Department said 

they aren't gonna prosecute 

medical marijuana users. 

BRAD 

What they say and what the Man 

does isn't always the same 

thing. There are a couple of 

books we have for sale.  Some 

of you already have them.  

Jorge Cervantes' Marijuana 

Horticulture and the other, 

just as important, John Kelly 

and Fred Whitehurst's "How to 

Obtain a Pretrial Dismissal of 

Marijuana Charges or Acquittal 

or an Exoneration." The 

Kelly/Whitehurst book can be 

especially useful, keeping you 

from being convicted of 

possession of marijuana. 

Several hands, including Henry's go up.  Brad waves them down. 

BRAD (CONT’D)

All your questions will be 

answered by me tomorrow, 

before I hand out your 

certificates. Right now, I

want to give you a course 

overview. Then I will be 

turning you over to our 

business management 

instructor, Paul Blocker. Then 

Tom Moore who teaches our law 

class will take over.  He also 

has a short cooking class.  

Joe Cann will take you into 

the growth lab. Mike Moore 

will introduce you to various 

strains of marijuana.  Then 

head up our smoking **(?)** 

turn you back over to me for 

graduation. We hope all your 

questions will be answered by 

then. 
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TNT. OFFICE OF EDNA BURK - DAY 

Edna is seated at her desk as her Assistant enters.  He crosses the room and stops in front of her desk, dropping a file on it.  She opens, reads it, and looks up at her Assistant. 

EDNA So, what's he up to? 

ASSISTANT 

(shrugging)I thought maybe you would know. 

EDNA I doubt he's going to be dispensing medical marijuana.  He's up to something.  Let me take care of it. 

Edna reaches for phone, punches selection.  It rings. 

V.O. Federal Drug Enforcement. 

EDNA Jude Same. 

After a pause - the screen splits between Edna and a handsome, boyish-looking guy in mid-twenties. 

JUDE Hey, Good Looking, what have I got for you today? 

EDNA Jude, you remember an expert witness of ours, Henry Small, a chemist at UCLA? 

JUDE Seems like. 

EDNA We've terminated his services. **(?)** you can't tell with these egg-heads. 
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JUDE What's wrong with the usual suspects? 

EDNA You're not funny. 

JUDE You'll owe me. 

EDNA Better that way.  Thanks. 

EXT. OAKSTERDAM - DAY 

Summer is double-parked in the street in front of Oaksterdam, waiting for Henry.  He exits building withother students, crosses the sidewalk, to the street and enters the car.  She leans over for a kiss. 

EXT. DOWN THE BLOCK - DAY 

An unmarked sedan with two DEA agents in it.  Theywatch, waiting for Summer and Henry to pull into traffic, so they can follow them. The agents arewearing headsets.  The PASSENGER speaks into his mouth piece. 

PASSENGER Suspects proceeding south on Pico, passing Robertson, Destination undetermined.  Copy? 

The two cars continue through LA traffic. 

INT. SUMMER'S APARTMENT - DAY 

Two different **(?)** agents, wearing headsets, are in process of searching the apartment.  One agent places atransceiver inside the lamp shade on the electric light socket. 

1ST AGENT Are we on the air?  Copy? 
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He listens, nods, then speaks. 

1ST AGENT (CONT’D)Copy, it's a go. 

The 2ND AGENT is in the bathroom, going through the medicine cabinet.  He comes out of the bathroom and enters the bedroom.  The 1st Agent is in the bedroom closet. 

1ST AGENT (CONT’D)

(he has a pair ofSummer's panties on the end of a pencil, spinning them on the end of the pencil)

The girl's a stripper.  A looker too. 

2ND AGENT I saw. 

1ST AGENT You saw? What are you dead from the neck down? 

2ND AGENT (shrugging)Maybe she has a heart of gold. 

1ST AGENT Sure she has. They all have,until we get 'em, then they'd sell their own mother to make a deal for a lighter sentence.  Junkies and whores.  They'reall the same. They can'tchange. 

He raises a hand to his earpiece. 

2ND AGENT Copy. They're downstairs. 

The agents come out of the bedroom into the front room.  One of them moves to a front window and look out to see Summer and Henry parking the car against the curb in front of the building.  
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He motions to the other agent and they meet and go through the kitchen and out the back door. As the door closes behind them, Summer and Henry enter through the front door. 

INT. OAKSTERDAM CORRIDOR - DAY 

Hall walls are plastered with 1, 2, and 3-panel marijuana posters; some are newly issued old movie posters. "REEFER MADNESS" and on decrying marijuana as "ASSASSIN OF AMERICA'S YOUTH."  A huge 6 panel poster, displaying a single flowering marijuana plant, proclaims, REMEMBER, IT'S ONLY A WEED! 

Henry and other students are gathering in the hall outside a wide, steel door, double padlocked with a steel bar across it.  The sign on the door says: GROWTH LAB - KEEP OUT! 

JOE CANN, late twenties, wearing a short sleeved golf Tee and khaki shorts seems to be caught between lecturing and finding the padlock and door 44 ka as he holds a ring of keys, going through them, pausing, for a quick look, then continuing his talk. 

JOE The Chinese, eight thousand years ago (pause, look) used marijuana. They made clothes out of it. (pause) Fashioned ropes. (pause - look) they even ate it. They know whatwe are still discovering.  (pauses, looks, seems to find a key, shakes his head) It's good for you. Something else they knew. 

STUDENT How to find a key? 

JOE No. I have the key, here, somewhere. Oh, yes, the secret to growing light, I mean, ha, ha, growing pot, is light. 
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STUDENT What about pH balance? 

JOE You don't want to use cow manure. It will burn up your plants. Worm manure is best.  Light is also like different kinds of food. Pot seedlingswant blue light.  Floweringwant red light. You've got toknow what kind of light they need. 

He finds the keys to the padlocks, unlocks them, then the door and pushes the door open.  The students are blinded by the glowing flood of light. 

Slowly, the lights seem to dim as towering rows of marijuana plants come into focus.  The room's walls are covered with lights that run up and down them on tracks.  Joe runs his hand reverently over a plant's branches.  The branches are tied up with string into a nearly horizontal position, so that the light reaches every part. 

JOE (CONT’D)The branches are tied up to give the buds more exposure to the lights. 

Dowes, wearing a pink blouse and Levis, suddenly falls on her knees and bows her head, clasping her hands as if in prayer. 

DOWES (reverently)Granddaddy Purple! 

JOE (lifting her to her 

feet)This isn't anything.  I saw pot in Mexico fifteen feet high, growing in fields as far as I could see, like a vast, green ocean, waving in the wind. 
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DOWES (with awe)Weren't you afraid in Mexico? 

JOE 

Only of the DEA. They're out

of control down there, and 

still keep people from growing 

pot. 

HENRY 

You think legalizing pot is 

the answer? 

JOE Don't you? 

HENRY Yes, yes I do. 

TNT. OAKSTERDAM CLASSROOM - DAY 

Students sit at desks while Joe Cann explains the various methods of dispensing marijuana. 

JOE 

Smoking pot is the classical 

way of dispensing it, but not 

the only way, or even the most 

enjoyable way. The smoke can 

irritate the throat and lungs, 

especially of non-smokers. The 

sticky stuff, THC, that gets 

you high, doesn't mix well 

with water. There are 

products, but they are slow 

acting due to poor solubility. 

Not much is being done about 

the problem. The costs 

involved and time necessary to 

get approval from the Food and 

Drug Administration is

prohibitive. There are other 

applications, for example 

freeze drying and nano​

spension, but they don't work 

very well.

(MORE) 
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JOE (CONT'D) 

The particles aren't really 

stable and tend to stick 

together. Also, you can shoot 

it up, intramuscular 

injections. It has about an 

eighty-nine percent absorption 

blood rate. There are now 

suppositories with a ninety 

percent absorption rate that 

already are being used in 

Europe. They may eventually 

be approved here for public 

use. That brings me to the 

solutions we'll be using.  How 

many of you will be growing 

your own plants? 

Several hands go up into the air. 

JOE (CONT’D)

Good, good, although I doubt 

anyone will be pressed for 

products to sell. Most people

who buy your pot will go home 

and smoke it. All you will

have to do is weigh it, bag 

it, and collect your money.  I 

know your bud (?) nothing is 

easier. But sometimes you 

will need to help deliver it, 

that is, you'll have to show 

people how to use it. 

A 2 by 3 foot cardboard box sits on the desk behind Joe.  He reaches in and removes a small electric black box fitted at the top with an elastic balloon.  There is a door at the front of the box.  Joe opens the door and a tray slides out. 

JOE (CONT’D)

You place pot on this tray, 

push it in, close the door, 

then you press the red button 

here on top. The pot inside 

is evaporated with hot air.  

The THC is turned to a vapor 

collected in a balloon. 

(MORE) 

73. 

JOE (CONT’D) 

You remove the balloon and fit 

the mouth to it. (he holds up

mouthpiece). Then inhale the 

vapor. The pot is burnt before 

it can combust.  This 

eliminates the smoke that can 

irritate the throat and lungs. 

HENRY (raising hand)What's the THC recovery rate? 

JOE 

It's pretty good, around fifty-

five percent. I've another 

delivery system here.  (he

replaces the box and takes out 

a small water pipe). Many of

you recognize this; it's a 

water pipe or hookah.  It's 

easy to use, fast acting, and 

the smoke isn't nearly as 

harsh as smoking a joint or 

using a regular pipe.  The 

recovery levels of THC are 

lower, about forty percent, 

but its not anywhere near as 

unpleasant for non-smokers. 

He puts the hookah back and takes out several cigarette rolling machines. 

JOE (CONT’D)

There are several kinds of 

hand rolling machines and 

you'll all get a chance to use 

them as we move after lunch to 

our smoking class.  Okay, we

will break for lunch now and 

reassemble at one O'clock 

downstairs in the smoking 

room. 

TNT. OAKSTERDAM - SMOKING ROOM - DAY 

Two separate circles of 6 students each sit on the floor with an instructor sitting at their center.  
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The instructor in Henry's circle is Mike Moore, a small bearded man. There are 2 trays with rolling machines pushed out to the circle's center and a third tray in front of the instructors with a machine and several rolled joints on the tray.  There is also a cardboard box with baggies in it filled with what is obviously pot. The instructors and students are all smoking and the air is dense with smoke. 

Dowes is sitting between Henry and Sipes. Dowes and Sipes are smiling.  Henry seems to be staring at Dowers. 

DOWES (wiping her mouth

with her hand)What? Have I got something on my face? A crumb from lunch? 

HENRY (suppressing a laugh)No, no. 

DOWES Then what? What is it? 

Henry bends forward to look around Dowes at Sipes.  His eyes meet Sipes. 

DOWES (CONT’D)Come on, you guys! 

Henry and Sipes burst out laughing. 

DOWES (CONT’D)It's not funny! 

This sends the surrounding, watching students into gales of laughter. Dowes jumps up and runs over to join the other circle where Joe Cann is the instructor. 

JOE (after a long, lost

pause)Say, thanks for dropping in on us. 

DOWES Ohhhhh 
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JOE No. That's good.  The more the merrier. 

DOWES (holds up her joint)Is this Purple? 

JOE Do you want it to be purple? 

DOWES If it is. 

JOE It is what it is. 

A STUDENT I never saw a purple cow. 

OTHER STUDENTS And if I ever saw one, I wouldn't want to be one! 

DOWES (jumping up)I'm not a cow! 

Dowes dashes to the door, exits.  Joe and mike get up and run after her. 

Totally empty, unbroken silence descends. 

The door opens, Dowes enters followed by Joe and Mike. 

A student stands, starts to clap, others stand and join him in applauding.  Henry is on his feet, as is Sipes.  Dowes goes to Henry, throwing her arms around him.  Henry looks surprised, taken aback, then smiles and hugs Dowes. Henry signals Sipes to join them in a group hug.  The students continue applauding. 

INT. UCLA LIBRARY - DAY 

Henry dressed in short sleeves and khaki pants, his arms full of chemistry books, struggles across the library to the check out desk.  
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The LIBRARIAN, an extremely thin woman in mid to late fifties with pink hair and rhinestone glass frames, makes a face, frowning as she checks out the books. 

LIBRARIAN You rewriting **(?)**,Professor? 

HENRY Excuse me? Oh, no, justresearch. 

LIBRARIAN 

(continuing to scanbook titles into computer)

Looks like a lot to me.  You know I'm on Infraguard Alert for terrorists. You can't be too careful. 

HENRY 

(sarcastically)Ah, America's answer to Hitter's Brown shirts. 

LIBRARIAN We're no such thing.  We're Americans, just doing our duty! 

HENRY Americans, I see. 

LIBRARIAN We have it out for terrorists!  There, I'm all finished. 

HENRY 

(stacking up books to carry them away with him)

I'll let you know if I see any. 

LIBRARIAN Do that! 
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Librarian's face turns crafty as she watches Henry walk away. She its computer key.  The screen fills with titles of Henry's books.  She again hits a key.  The red, white, and blue badge of Infraguard appears on the screen, sending the book titles to FBI Office e-mail. 

FBI CLERICAL OFFICE - DAY 

Half a dozen clerks sit at desk in front of computers.  On 1 screen the titles of Henry's books appear.  The clerk prints them out, puts the document in an out basket. The document is immediately picked up by a runner who carries it across the office, dropping it in the IN basket on another clerk's desk.  He scans the document, stands, and crosses the office to a closed door, he knocks, opens the door, enters, and offers the document to an AGENT at the desk. 

CLERK In-coming on your professor. 

AGENT (nodding)What is it? (looks at document)Book title 

The clerk retreats as the agent hits his office intercom. 

JUDE'S OFFICE DAY 

Jude Same, behind desk responds to buzzing intercom. 

JUDE What you got? 

An Infraguard hit.  Librarian at UCLA on the Professor.  A dozen chemistry titles.  Most plant genetics. 

JUDE DNA? 
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Could be. 

JUDE The game's afoot. 

Picks a squeeze ball up off the desk, leans back in his chair, squeezes the ball, then attempts to throw the ball to his other hand.  He fumbles the catch, the ball it's his knuckles and bounces across the desk to roll across the office floor.  Jude stands, leaning over the desk, looking for the ball. 

V.O. Jude? 

JUDE 

(sitting down)Put our best hackers on the Professor. Give it everypossible coverage, home, school, the girlfriend's, the mother, if she has a terminal.  Let's don't drop the ball on this one. 

V.O. Got it. 

TNT. UCLA LAB - LAB 

Lab, counters, sinks, glass racks, tubes, microscopes, Bunsen burners. Along the back wall, tables filed with cages of small animals; mice, rats, birds, hamsters, a fish tank with frogs in it.  On it's own table a large cage with the marmoset Henry used in his lecture. 

Henry stands in front of the cage with several celery stalks. He opens the door, sticks in the stalks.  The marmoset ignores them. 

HENRY A picky eater, hey?

(he looks around,sees a banana, and picks it up)

Is this more to your liking? (MORE) 

79. 

HENRY (CONT'D) 

(opens the door,hands the marmoset the banana. It chatters a thank you)

Well, you're welcome. 

Henry goes to the front of the lab, opens an office door and enters. He sits down at his desk and boots up his computer. The screen identifies the program as FRANK​STEIN, then quickly flashes the existing pages until it is showing 4 different plants in the 4 corners of the screen, a tobacco plant, pokeweed, dandelion, and marijuana plant. 

HENRY (CONT’D)Okay, let me see what you'll look like. 

He culls the plants, taking what he wants, moving the parts to the center of the filling the screen with a chimera, patched together from parts of the other plants. It is a low, bushy plant with think, long leaves, white, daisy like flowers and thin tentacles, ending in globular pod with feathery seeds.  Its roots are fibrous bulbs, like hairy sweet potatoes. 

HENRY (CONT’D)You aren't pretty, but if I can give you life, I doubt anything short of being pulled up by the roots and incinerated will destroy you.  Now let's see what your gene's will look like. 

Henry hits the keys.  The chimera disappears with screen filling up with hexagons and helix's, the chemical specs for the plants he plans to use to create his Frankenstein Marijuana plant; Phyllotactic Americana (pokeweed), Dens Leones (dandelion), Marihuana (hemp), and N. Tabacum (tobacco), along with Dyscoria (sweet potato). 

Henry's face seems to brighten as the specs on screen roll past. 
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HENRY (CONT’D)(awe struck)This is going to work! 

TNT. FBI HACKERS' OFFICE - DAY 

Half a dozen young men barely out of their teens sit at a long bank of computers.  They are mostly casually dressed in short shirt sleeves and tee-shirts, their young faces blankly intend as they study the incoming data on the screens. 

A SUPERVISOR, in tie and jacket, only a little older than the hackers, walks along behind them.  He wears a headset and talks into a recording somewhere. 

As he approaches a HACKER WITH SHORT HAIR, wearing a red tee-shirt with the words "DON'T EAT ME!!" on the back of the shirt, the Supervisor stops. 

SUPERVISOR Station Two, Bob, What have we got here? 

BOB 

(shrugging)Not a lot. Looks like he's preparing a class in botany. 

SUPERVISOR He's a chemist. 

BOB Yeah, but basically, botany, plants, RNA, DNA, its all chemistry. 

SUPERVISOR And…? 

BOB 

(shrugging)A rose, maybe. Anyway, itcould be anything from a pea pod to an orchid tree. 
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SUPERVISOR All right, just hang there with him. Let me know if you get anything. 

EXT. WOODED AREA GREENHOUSE - DAY 

Summer stands in front of the greenhouse, while Henry tromps the weeks to a sign in the yard, announcing the place is for rent.  He carries back the sign and places it face inward against the front of the greenhouse. 

HENRY I've already started moving in. In two weeks, I'll have the first seedlings.  In a month I'll be producing our first Frankenstein plants. 

SUMMER How do you produce seeds without the plants? 

HENRY It's the chicken and egg.  We build what we want the plant to be inside the seed of the plant producing the seed. 

SUMMER Sounds like magic, doesn't it? 

HENRY Would you like to see a picture? 

He goes through a box, digs out a computer print.  Looking around he sees a nail on the window frame beside the door and pushes the picture onto the nail. 

HENRY (CONT’D)It's alive! It's alive! 

SUMMER Oh, it's not that bad! 

82. 

HENRY You don't have all the facts. 

SUMMER Does it eat people? 

HENRY Worse. 

SUMMER How worse? 

HENRY It's asexual. 

SUMMER That can't be any fun!  Poor thing. 

HENRY The marijuana plant has a bipotentiality. It can form both the male and female.  The female is the more lucrative source of THC. Its bushier, and the wetter the climate, the more females that grow.  If no males grow, the females can fertilize themselves.  I simply expanded on the adaptation, so that Frankenstein does it all for himself. 

SUMMER You mean he fucks himself? 

HENRY (smiling)Exactly! 

SUMMER 

(looking mischievous, her arms goingaround Henry's neck)

But not us, huh, Henry? 

83. 

HENRY Us? Us? 

SUMMER You and me, Henry.  We're not asexual! 

HENRY Oh, no, no. 

Summer grabs him and pushes him back to the nearest empty table. They kiss as she pushes him back and down.  They proceed to make love amid the moaning and groaning of a couple who are really enjoying themselves. 

INT. GREENHOUSE - DAY 

Summer and Henry sit, leaning against one another on top of table. 

HENRY What do you think? 

SUMMER That you're wonderful! 

HENRY 

(obviously pleased)Thanks, but I mean about Frankie. 

SUMMER Frankie? She's wonderful too. 

HENRY She? 

SUMMER You said it's a female. 

HENRY I did, didn't I. In that case you're right. We've not only christened the greenhouse, we've decided on a name for our little monster.  Frankie Chimera. 
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SUMMER It's not Latin. 

HENRY Greek, and let the gentiles beware. 

SUMMER 

(seriously)It's dangerous. If the PEA finds out, they'll put you in jail. 

HENRY They'll just have to see they don't **(?)** 

INT. JUDE'S OFFICE - DAY 

Jude is alone at his desk and is on the phone. 

JUDE What are you doing down there?  It's been three weeks.  If we can't get anything with wire surveillance, then put a tail on him, monitor his lectures.  Burk, even Infraguard is all over the Professor.  Tie's upto something. Find out what. 

Jude hangs up, looks up as a YOUNG AGENT in tie and shirt sleeves enters. 

JUDE (CONT’D)You got anything? 

AGENT Except that she's a stripper, the girl's clean. Boss. 

JUDE Don't call me "Boss," and get out until you've got something for me. 
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TNT. GREENHOUSE - DAY 

Henry surrounded by microscopes and bright lights has begun the real work, separating and transferring the needed genes to the dandelion seeds.  Sowing them in the planter boxes that now fill all the greenhouse tables, except for the front, which contain Henry's lab apparatus. During a series of fast forwarding shots, he nurses the plants along to the sounds of The Stones,"I Can't Get No Satisfaction," and "Let's Go Get Stoned."   Ever so slowly the dandelion shoots break through the soil and gradually become the bright green, bushy dandelion chimera shown in the picture hanging on the nail. 

INT. CROWDED APARTMENT - DAY 

A party is in progress.  Summer and Henry are among the celebrants. A banner on the wall announces the purpose, SAVE THE WHALE. 

A WELL DRESSED MEXICAN, early 20's is standing with Summer and Henry.  Henry seems committed to bragging about his marijuana dandelion, despite Summer's anxious attempts to change the subject. 

SUMMER Henry, we agreed to leave the lab talk in the lab. 

HENRY Sergio is a former student, top of the class. 

SERGIO Yes, I'm interested in the experiment. Is it really possible to transfer the marijuana genes to a hostplant without the THC poisoning the host? 

HENRY (enthusiastically)I'VE DONE IT! 
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SERGIO But to what end? 

HENRY To put the DEA and pushers out of business. 

SUMMER (dragging Henry away)You'll excuse us, Sergio. 

HENRY (allowing himself to 

be pulled away)You'll be able to walk out your front door with it growing on your lawn. 

EXT. MEXICO LANDING FIELD - DAY 

A small private jet lands.  As it stops, a Jeep pulls up beside it, the **(?)** puts the steps down and Sergio steps out and joins the man in the Jeep.  They driveinto the **(?)** 

WALLED MEXICAN **(?)** CARTEL BOSS - DAY 

The Jeep, containing the driver and Sergio, pull out of the jungle to a wooded gate with guards on the wall at either side of the tall gate.  The shout is given by a guard to open. The gate opens and the Jeep drives through it into a beautifully landscaped courtyard complete with a huge working fountain of 2 full-size horses, rearing up, back to back, urinating water into the fountain's deep pool. 

A slightly built CASUALLY DRESSED MEXICAN of undetermined age comes out of the beautiful Spanish-style house and greets Sergio as the Jeep stops and Sergio climbs down. 

SERGIO (offering his hand)Don Benito. 
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The Don pushes Sergio's hand away and draws him close, hugging him. 

DON Sergio, come back to JL **(?)**, hey? 

SERGIO I bring news. 

DON Good news, I hope.  I've enough news of the other kind. 

SERGIO Not such good news.  There is this Professor of Chemistry at UCLA… 

INT. JUDE'S OFFICE - DAY 

Jude is at his desk, Agents we have seen before are sitting across the desk from him.  They are the 2 agents who searched and planted the bug at Summer's apartment. 

1ST AGENT It's some kind of monster plant. **(?)** 

JUDE Where is he working? 

2ND AGENT ( (shaking his head)Not the University lab. 

JUDE Find the lab. 

The agents stand as the phone rings.  Jude picks it up, listens, waves the agents back down into their seats.  He puts a hand over the mouth piece, then reaches over and opens the intercom. 

INTERCOM V.O. Yes, sir. 
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JUDE Trace this call, make me a recording. 

V.O. Yes, sir. 

Jude clicks off the intercom, takes hand away from mouth piece as the scene splits between Jude and **(?)** at home in Mexico. He is outdoors, poolside, watching his children play in the pool.  Behind him guards can be seen with rifles on the wall. 

BENITO Your Professor wants to put us out of business. 

JUDE Uh huh. 

BENITO Mr. Same, I'm at home.  You do **(?)** Stall? As you see, Iam almost as familiar with your operation as you yourself. 

JUDE (sarcastically)I'm sure you are. 

BENITO Perhaps you have yet to realize the threat the Professor presents mutually to us. He has already succeeded in creating a dandelion plant that produces THC that is twenty percent as potent as marijuana. 

JUDE What Professor is that?  If he is an American citizen, he has rights under our laws. 
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BENITO As I said, you are recording this, wonder how long it will be before other plants are bred by street dealers to compete with the Professor's? 

JUDE What is it you want? 

BENITO We meet. 

JUDE Come to my office. 

BENITO (laughing, then

serious)Perhaps, Mister Same, I'm talking with the wrong man.  Are you wasting my time? 

JUDE (nervously)All right, when and where? 

BENITO 

(smugly)Sonora, Mister Same, one hundred, ten degrees south.  Thirty degrees west.  Friday,the thirteenth. You are not superstitious, are you, Mister Same? 

JUDE We'll be there. 

EXT. SONORA DESERT - DAY 

A blazing sun burns white hot in a cloudless sky above a desolate, rocky landscape where a dozen well armed guards sit in and stand around half a dozen Jeeps parked around and beside a black limo. 
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A young woman, MA slung across one shoulder, watches through field glasses as a helicopter approaches in the distant sky. She walks to the side near tinted window of the limo and taps on the glass.  The window lowers and Benito peers out.  The woman points at the sky without speaking.  Benito nods as he raises the window. 

The approaching helicopter arrives, landing two hundred yards in front of the waiting brigands.  It cuts the rotors and Jude and 2 agents climb out the back.  Waiting as Benito gets out of the car and walks out to meet him. 

Benito, despite the heat, looks cool and comfortable, as compared to the government men who look feverish and sweaty with the heat.  Benito is first to speak. 

BENITO Welcome, Mr. Same, to my country. My home is your home. It is a big countrywith very expansive deserts (gestures), as you see.  I have an associate who buries his enemies here. Sometimes, whole families, mothers, girlfriends. 

JUDE They aren't a problem. 

BENITO If you are certain. 

JUDE I'm certain. You want something. What? 

BENITO You can't insult me.  I want only what you want.  What everyone wants.  Business as usual. Also, there is a matter of this Professor's notes, the electronics… 

JUDE We'll handle that. 
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BENITO Than we have carte blanche?  We are agreed? 

JUDE We won't get in your way. 

BENITO Good. **(?)**, Mister Same. 

Benito turns and walks back to the limo.  Jude stands watching, his face hard with disgust. 

TNT. STRIDERS - AFTERNOON 

An early crowd fills Striders.  A stripper on stage dances to "HEY BIG SPENDER". 

Summer is backstage in the dressing room, she sits at a make-up table, doing her mascara.  There is another table and stripper, getting ready beside her. 

BRENDA enters on a mission and heads for Summer. 

BRENDA They're gonna kill the Professor! 

SUMMER What? 

BRENDA The cops. Come on.  I'll show you. 

Brenda pulls Summer out of her chair and leads her to the dressing room door.  She opens it and nods out into the club. 

BRENDA (CONT’D)The two men in suits at the table in my station, by the door, both of them are cops.  One is FBI, the other local.  They said there is a contract on Henry, that the cartel is going to hit him. 
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SUMMER (excited)How do you know it's Henry? 

BRENDA How many Professor Smalls are there at UCLA? 

Summer returns to her dressing table, she picks up a rag and begins wiping make-up off her face.  She turns to DALE, the stripper getting ready at the next table. 

SUMMER You'll have to go on for me. 

DALE Sure, Honey, I've got your back. 

Brenda continues to hover nervously by the door.  Finally, she leaves the room. 

DALE (CONT’D)Do you believe her? 

SUMMER I hope she's wrong.  God, I hope she's wrong! 

EXT. PROFESSOR'S HOME - DAY 

Henry's car is in the driveway.  Henry comes out of the house and gets into the car.  Without warning, the car explodes, hurling smoke and flames into the air, causing car parts to rain from the sky as Summer arrives in her car. 

Summer pulls into the drive, stops, and leaps from her car, disappearing into the cloud of smoke. 

SUMMER Oh, Henry! Oh, Henry! 

The smoke clears to reveal Summer kneeling beside Henry who is sitting in the driver's seat on the driveway, the car having blown up around him, leaving only him and the seat. He is in shocked but is unhurt. 
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Summer throws her arms around him, kissing him, unable to believe he is all in one piece. 

Henry struggles to get up with Summer hanging on him.  As he stands, Mother runs out of the house screaming and throws herself on Henry, hugging hi and Summer to her. 

INT. L**(?)** 

Summer and Mother sit together, holding hands on the sofa, while Henry sits in an armchair with police. 

HOWELL hovering over him, just finishing up his questioning. There are 2 uniformed policemen in the room and a second detective.  Both detectives are middle-aged dressed casually. 

HOWELL We'll be around the rest of the day and probably most of the night, again tomorrow, picking up pieces of your car.  The officers will try not to disturb you. The debris, reconstructing the accident can tell the lab guys a lot about what happened here.  If you think of anything more, I want you to call me, day or night. 

Howell hands Henry a card 

HOWELL (CONT’D)That's my home number on the back. 

HENRY I'm sorry, I can't be of more help. I don't know of anyone who would plant a bomb in my car. 

Summer starts to speak, sits forward, then leans back, her teeth biting at her lower lip. 
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HOWELL With you testifying for the DEA it could be anyone. We know they are serious.  If youwant police… 

HENRY Protection? (he shakes his head)I'll be okay 

HOWELL 

(suspiciously)No, huh? And you don't know nothing? 

HENRY Sorry. 

HOWELL If you do… 

HENRY I told you all I know. 

Howell nods at his partner, they leave the room followed by the 2 uniformed policemen.  As the door closes behind them, Henry crosses the room to kneel in front of Summer and Mother. He takes both of their hands, but addresses himself to Summer. 

HENRY (CONT’D)Do you know something? 

SUMMER I think the police know the cartel is trying to kill you.  Brenda overheard them.  I came here right away. 

MOTHER Oh, Henry! What can we do? 

HENRY They're you (?), Mom or Summer. 

(MORE) 
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HENRY (CONT'D) I'll have to get to the greenhouse, gather the seeds that are ready and scatter them as far and wide as possible. They can't undo that one it's done! 

SUMMER I'm going with you. 

HENRY Do you know what it means? 

SUMMER I know what it means to think about losing you. 

Henry studies her for a long moment, then nods. 

MOTHER 

(her hand on Henry's hair, pushing ittenderly back)

Everyday you get more and more like your father.  You make me remember why I loved him. 

Henry stands, pulls Mother to her feet and hugs her.  He looks down at a smiling Summer and nods, winking. 

EXT. HOUSE - NIGHT 

The police have set up lights on the front walk.  Two cops move about, finding marking and photographing evidence which they then bag. 

Summer and Henry come out of the house and get into Summer's car. 

HENRY So far, so good. 

Summer pulls out into the street.  Driving away from the house. Henry turns and watches behind them. Summer pulls onto a freeway ramp. 
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SUMMER Are they following us? 

HENRY Not unless they've bugged your car. 

The car enters freeway traffic. 

JUDE'S OFFICE - NIGHT 

There is a map spread out over Jude's desk.  Jude and 4 other agents are studying the map.  The agents' faces are all familiar to us. 

JUDE We lost him and the girl here.  Are they going? 

1ST AGENT Maybe an apartment or a house around here. 

JUDE 

(snaps fingers)Sure, of course.  It's not a lab. And not a house.  Not exactly. It's somewhere where the Professor can control the plants. 

2ND AGENT A greenhouse? 

JUDE See what we can find there.  (pointing) If not here, than here, around Escondido Canyon.  Something rented in the LA **(?)** 

The agents leave the office.  Jude sits down and leans too far back in his chair. 

JUDE (CONT’D) 

Got you! 
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His chair tips and he falls over backwards.  He climbs clumsily to his feet, getting tangled in the chair and almost falling over it again.  (muttering to himself)  complaining incoherently of being a klutz. 

EXT. GREENHOUSE - DAY 

Several black FBI SUV's drive up and quickly stop at front of the greenhouse.  Four agents dressed in black with vests and helmets bolt from the back of an accompanying van.  They carry a battering ram and are joined by 4 more simply dressed agents who wait while they batter in the front door and then rush inside the greenhouse. 

Jude climbs from an SUV as helmeted agent approaches. 

AGENT All clear. 

JUDE Where did they go? 

Jude enters the greenhouse where he sees row upon row of broken upturned planter boxes.  There are 2 Hoover vacuum cleaners standing upright in the back area of the room. As Jude approaches them, a helmeted agent comes up and bends down to stick a gloved hand in an open vacuum bag. He draws out a handful of dandelion seeds. 

AGENT This is how they harvested the plants, vacuuming them up.  It must have taken them all night. 

Jude stands examining the feathery dandelion seeds as another agent approaches. 

2ND AGENT Same, you better see this. 

A back door is standing open and Jude follows the agent outside into a field full of dandelion plants, bearing bulbs of feathery seeds. 
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JUDE Burn it! 

EXT. GREENHOUSE FIELD - DAY 

An FBI agent in silvery asbestos fire suit, carrying a flame thrower burns the dandelion field.  The smoke rises carrying with it the feather dandelion seeds. 

EXT. HIGH MOUNTAIN DELL - DAY 

A truly beautiful sunny day, **(?)** forested - mountains topped by a deep blue sky.  Summer and Henry **(?)** stand feeding hand of feathery chimera seeds into the mountain winds. 

ONE YEAR LATER. 

EXT. STREET OF SUBURBAN HOMES - DAY 

On every lawn of each home both sides of the street 2 suited FBI agents in shiny shoes walk over the lawn looking for dandelion plants to dig up to bag.  Parked along the curves of the street are cartel hoods in flashy clothes, carrying MAC 10 watching the FEDs, as likewise the FEDs are looking over their shoulders, watching the hoods. 

EXT. HOLLYWOOD FREEWAY - DAY 

Henry and Summer in a van on the freeway sees it all.  He is smoking a chimera joint and smiling a "WAY OUT, DUDE!" smile. 

Summer is in the seat beside him, smoking her own joint and smiling as she looks at him. 

The back of the van is full of bags and bags of Chimera seeds. 

At the very back of the van, sitting in the window, eating a banana is the marmoset. 
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The song BLOWING IN THE WIND is playing on the radio as the van merges into freeway traffic and disappears. 

A NOTICE APPEARS ON THE SCREEN. PROFESSOR HENRY SMALL WON HIS SUIT AGAINST THE GOVERNMENTS THE COURT ORDERED HIM REINSTATED WITH ALL BACK PAY AND BENEFITS, ALONG WITH PUNITIVE DAMAGES OF 

2.4 MILLION DOLLARS. PROFESSOR SMALL RESIGNED FROM DRUG ENFORCEMENT AGENCY AND WENT BACK TO SCHOOL TO STUDY LAW AND IS NOW A LOS ANGELES ATTORNEY, SPECIALIZING IN NARCOTIC CASES.  SUMMER AND HENRY WERE MARRIED AND HAVE 2 CHILDREN WHO ARE MOST LOVED BY THEIR GRANDMOTHER SMALL, AS WELL AS SUMMER'S MOTHER AND FATHER. 

FADE… 



Yes, thank you.try it out? �
Do we get to �
�
BRAD �
�
�
Do you smoke it?  �
You can't �
�






