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INT. DEAN’S OFFICE - DAY

Dean Winston is sitting at his desk typing up some work on

his computer. Julian is sitting across from him, reviewing a

portfolio. There is a knock on the door.

WINSTON:

Yes?

MARTHA:

Excuse me, sir. I have this child

here who I don’t have on my

attendance.

JULIAN:

New kid?

WINSTON:

No, he’s not one of ours. Thank

you, Martha, we’ll take care of it.

MARTHA:

Are you going to be okay?

Nigel nods his politely. Martha lets go off Nigel’s hand and

exits the office. Nigel continues standing at the entrance,

a little nervous.

JULIAN:

What’s your name, sport?

NIGEL:

Nigel Garrick.

JULIAN:

Could you say that, again?

NIGEL:

Nigel Garrick.

JULIAN:

(to himself)

Nigel Garrick...

Julian shuffles through the back pages of the portfolio in

his hands. He pulls out a single piece of paper with his

hand writing on it.

WINSTON:

He must’ve been sent here by

accident. Don’t worry scared son.

If you could tell us your parents’

names we’ll give them a call---

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

Julian gets up from his seat.

JULIAN:

Actually, Winston. Could you give

me a moment alone with the kid?

WINSTON:

Sure.

Winston gets up from his seat. He walks around his desk and

exits the office.

JULIAN:

Shut the door too, please.

Winston does as he’s asked. Julian pulls out the chair he

was sitting on towards Nigel.

JULIAN:

Could you sit down for a sec,

please, Nigel?

NIGEL:

Am I in trouble?

JULIAN:

No, you’re not in trouble. I just

need to ask a few questions.

Nigel does as he’s asked. Julian pulls out a golden pocket

watch from his jacket pocket. He sets the portfolio on the

desk and stands in front of Julian.

JULIAN:

Nigel, could you tell us your

daddy’s name?

INT. DEAN’S OFFICE - DAY

Julian opens the door, and waves in Winston to come back in.

Winston was talking to one of his assistants before the door

opened. He walks back into his office. When he enters,

Julian closes the door.

Winston looks at Nigel and sees him staring straight, not

moving, not flinching, just staring. His mouth is a little

open and he doesn’t blink. He just breathes.

The dean waves his hand in front of Nigel’s face, but he

doesn’t get a reaction.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

WINSTON:

You hypnotized him?

JULIAN:

I did.

WINSTON:

Why?

JULIAN:

Because we need him. This kid is

the son of some hot shot architect

named Gabriel Garrick.

WINSTON:

So?

JULIAN:

The target that Fringe wants dead

is doing business with Garrick. He

is designing the building for him.

This kid is our ticket to getting

to our guy.

WINSTON:

Wait, you wanna use this kid to

assassinate our target.

JULIAN:

Exactly.

WINSTON:

Impossible.

JULIAN:

Why?

WINSTON:

Cause he’s not our fucking student.

We can’t use him.

JULIAN:

I already got it figured out. We’ll

convince the parents to enroll

their child here.

WINSTON:

How do we do that?

JULIAN:

Right now, he’s officially missing.

The kid’s school will call the

parents, tell them he’s not there,

the parents will panic.

(CONTINUED)
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WINSTON:

Okay.

JULIAN:

At the end of the school day,

you’ll call the police. Tell them

the boy was sent here by accident.

WINSTON:

That’s gonna piss the parents off.

They might get on our asses as to

why we didn’t recognize the kid as

not one of ours right away.

JULIAN:

That’s where you take the blame and

try to amends by letting your son

enroll here for a very low price.

WINSTON:

Ridiculous! The parents will ask

why I would want to do that.

JULIAN:

I just spent five minutes

transferring French phrases into

the kid’s mind, big ones. You tell

them he’s really intelligent and

you would really love him to learn

at this school. Given the school’s

great reputation, they might

consider it an honor.

WINSTON:

Okay, let’s say I go with your

plan. What the fuck am I supposed

to do with this kid until the

school day ends?

JULIAN:

You’re not. I’m taking him with me.

WINSTON:

Taking him where?!

JULIAN:

On a field trip, Winston.

WINSTON:

No.

CUT TO:



5.

INT. SCHOOL’S LOADING DOCK - DAY

There is a long driving dock for a truck to come in and

park. Inside the dock, there is a van with blacked out

windows. A little redhead girl, hypnotized is standing

beside the van waiting for orders.

Winston, Julian and a hypnotized Nigel enter the dock. They

head down the small steps that are right next to the dock

entrance. They walk towards the van.

WINSTON:

This is a bad fucking idea, Julian.

JULIAN:

How? We’ve taking this kind of risk

before.

WINSTON:

We’ve fucking taken risks with kids

who are enrolled in this school,

not kids who were fucking sent here

by accident!

JULIAN:

Would you keep your voice down?

WINSTON:

If you run into anyone who

recognizes the boy, we’re screwed.

JULIAN:

You really need to stop worrying.

Julian opens the van’s side door. He looks at the redhead

girl.

JULIAN:

Sandra, could you get in the car,

sweetie?

SANDRA:

Yes, sir.

Sandra does as she’s told. Julian kneels down in front of

Nigel and holds him by the shoulder.

JULIAN:

Now, Nigel. Remember not to speak

when spoken to. When you and Sandra

are left alone in the principal’s

office, you watch everything she

does. Don’t do anything yourself.

(MORE)
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JULIAN: (cont’d)
Just sit where you are sitting and

watch, understand?

NIGEL:

Yes, sir.

JULIAN:

Good. get in and buckle up.

NIGEL:

Yes, sir.

Nigel does as he’s told. Julian closes the side door behind

him. Walks towards the driver’s entrance. Winston follows

him to the driver’s entrance. Julian opens the door and

steps in the van as Winston continues to annoy him.

WINSTON:

I still think this is a bad idea.

You’re going to risk the exposure

of our operation.

JULIAN:

Christ. Maybe I should give you a

little hypnosis. Calm you down a

bit.

WINSTON:

No, thanks. I prefer to stick to my

Valium.


