Statutory 2000

1. Titles

PROFESSOR V/O:

I am the Professor. I had an accident and I woke up in the year 2000. I’ve either gone mental, fallen into a coma, or travelled forward in time. But even in the future, there’s still crime to be solved.

a) The Professor playing with test tubes in sepia / aged film. Suddenly there is a flash and we see him

b) Lying on the floor. The camera shoots toward a calendar. It is the year 2000.

c) The Professor dusting for prints, sneezing

d) The Professor running after a suspect into the distance.

e) From the sun, appears the title ‘Statutory 2000’

2. Ext. Day. Crime Scene.

The Professor and Esposito approach the crime scene. Another Investigator, Doug is mulling a body.

ESPOSITO:

What’s the situation?

Doug looks disdainfully at the Professor

DOUG:

Don’t you think it unwise to bring a civilian to a crime scene?

PROFESSOR:

Don’t you think it unwise to still be living with your mother?

Doug, ego bruised, turns to address ESPOSITO

DOUG:

I think the men can handle the crime bits, twinkle tits. Go comfort the boyfriend.

CUT-TO

3. Establishing Shot of House

4. Int. Graham’s House. Day
ESPOSITO:
I’m sorry for your loss

GRAHAM (In tears):
Jonny was my world! What *am* I to do?

PROFESSOR:

Oh stop crying, Fridge Largemeat. It’s not as if you were married or anything

GRAHAM:
We would have been soon!

ESPOSITO looks at the Professor. He suddenly realises. He looks at Esposito questioningly, gestures toward Graham and then makes a crude mime of anal sex.

PROFESSOR:

Eurgh! That’s a crime against nature! 25 years into the future and you’ve all started doing that! It’s the last days of Rome all over again!

The Professor leans in, conspiratorially toward Graham

PROFESSOR:

Can you people breed?

GRAHAM (sobbing)

Of course not!

The Professor snaps back upright, rubs his hands and walks off, self satisfied.

PROFESSOR:
Neutering the bummers. Step in the right direction for us eh.

5. Int. Esposito’s House. Day

ESPOSITO is making a drink. The PROFESSOR is watching Television

PROFESSOR:
That’s the trouble with your modern television these days. You rely too much on the deus ex machina to get you out of trouble. You’re all lazy shitters, you are.

ESPOSITO:
I can’t see why you had to be so nasty to him.

PROFESSOR:
Oh come on, like you don’t realise the dangers of homosexuals. If you touch three of them in one day, you turn into one, don’t you know.

ESPOSITO:

Argh! You’re such a moron!

PROFESSOR:
You sound troubled

ESPOSITO:

No DNA left at the scene, no weapon, no Camera footage, nothing. We’re chasing a dead end.

PROFESSOR:
You’re stressing over the case? Oh I solved that hours ago. You don’t need DNA, or CCTV footage. No. Good old 1970’s thinking.

ESPOSITO:
How?

PROFESSOR:
Found it on Craig’s List

6. Int. At Esposito’s Computer. Day.

ESPOSITO:

You even found his profile on facebook!

PROFESSOR:
Look, he even posted a note telling his friends he’d done a murder. He even admits to punching a deaf woman in the ear to make himself feel better.

ESPOSITO:

He just wrote his information freely on the site?

PROFESSOR:
Aye, College Students. What a shower of excremental dog fornicators they all are.

ESPOSITO and the PROFESSOR glare at the camera. 

7. Outside Wesley’s House. Day

ESPOSITO pushes the doorbell at Wesley’s house. As he opens the door, the PROFESSOR face-pushes ESPOSITO to the side before she can speak.

PROFESSOR:

Hello there, We’re from the National Hearing Persons’ Unity Party. Would you like to vote for us in the upcoming local elections?

WESLEY:
What are your policies?

PROFESSOR:
Oh, you know the usual, lower tax, more police, the extermination of all Deaf People.

WESLEY:
Come on in!

The PROFESSOR is ushered in, followed by a reluctant ESPOSITO

8. Int. Wesley’s Lobby. Day

WESLEY:

Wait a second… there’s no such political party!

WESLEY leaps at the PROFESSOR and before he can respond, WESLEY delivers a karate-chop to the side of his neck, felling him instantly.

Fade to Black.

9. Wesley’s Bedroom. Day

We fade in to find ESPOSITO and The PROFESSOR tied to a chair. The PROFESSOR comes to, prompted by ESPOSITO’s frenzied shouting.

ESPOSITO:

Sveglati! Sveglati! Italiani da per tutto, votaci numero uno primo tempo

PROFESSOR:
My dear you appear to have succumbed to basic women’s hysteria and are speaking in some nonsense half-gibberish. Useless, you are.  

PROFESSOR:(To Camera) 

Never trust anything that thinks ‘The Vagina Monologues’ is a form of entertainment to be your partner. 

ESPOSITO:

se vinciamo mi potrai vedere nuda la prossima volta

PROFESSOR:

Bloody women.

The PROFESSOR begins to wriggle to get loose from his bonds. 

PROFESSOR:
It’s no use!. If only I had some sort of trauma from my past which could aid me in my quest.

WHIP-PAN TO

10 The Past. Int. Day. Aged Film / Sepia

The PROFESSOR is being lectured at by a man, dressed as much like a Boy Scout as we can manage. The PROFESSOR is dressed as he usually is. The PROFESSOR attempts a knot, but his hands twist around, like a man incapable of cognitive motor skills.

MAN:
You’ll never be a good boy scout if you can’t tie a good knot!

WHIP-PAN TO

11. Int. Wesley’s Bedroom. Day

MAN (V/O):

A good knot! A good knot!

PROFESSOR struggles some more. His face is pained.

MAN (V/O):
I’m having a relationship with your mother with your mother

ESPOSITO looks on, concerned

MAN (V/O):
I’m sending you off to boarding school boarding school boarding school…

PROFESSOR gurns outrageously

MAN (V/O):
I want you to know you’re adopted… adopted… adopted.

The PROFESSOR finally breaks the bonds, ropes flying everywhere across the room.

PROFESSOR:
I am a man!

ESPOSITO:
What?

PROFESSOR (Sheepish):
Nothing.

12. Wesley’s Kitchen

WESLEY sniffs the air, lecherously. 

WESLEY:

The girl upstairs sure smells like happy.

He begins to walk upstairs. As he does, he begins to sing a song.

13. Int. Wesley’s Bedroom. Day

WESLEY opens the door. To his horror, ESPOSITO is standing free, angry and with her arms crossed blocking his way.

Behind him, the PROFESSOR delivers one truly awesome punch.

PROFESSOR:

You’re nicked mate.

14. Esposito’s Flat. Day.

On the Television something is discussing MISSING GIRLS in big letters.

ESPOSITO:

Some day eh? (beat) You never mentioned that your parents divorced, you were a scout, or that you went to boarding school.

PROFESSOR:

I didn’t. None of those things happened. Or at least I don’t remember them happening.

ESPOSITO looks at the PROFESSOR. The PROFESSOR’s hands glow. He stares into them, concernedly. He hides them before ESPOSITO Can see.

PROFESSOR:
Anyway, I’m sorry that we fought earlier.

ESPOSITO:
No worries chief.

ESPOSITO curls up in front of the television. The PROFESSOR stares into the camera.

PROFESSOR (V/O):
I think there’s something wrong with me.

