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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. HIGH-RISE LOFT (NOHO) - LIBRARY - DAY

A WOMEN, 28, pours a couple of drinks, only her hands are 
shown. She opens a packet of white powder that resembles 
cocaine and pours it into a glass and stirs it.

She sets the glass on a desk, then a LARGE MUSCULAR MAN with 
his shirt off drinks from the glass. 

He sets the glass down and grabs the woman by the waist. She 
kisses him.

MUSCULAR MAN
You keep this up, and we’ll go a 
few more rounds.

She pulls away, laughs out loud. The curtains are closed, and 
the room is dimly lit. 

The man coughs and gurgles, then the glass from his hand 
falls to the hardwood floor and shatters.

The shirtless, muscular man falls to the floor, unconscious.

Then the back of the woman’s red high heels, legs, and the 
bottom half of her red skirt are shown as she walks out of 
the room from the perspective of the man on the floor.

INT. BROWNSTONE - KITCHEN - NIGHT

JOAN dries dishes from the sink and knocks over a glass 
pitcher, which falls to the floor and shatters.

SHERLOCK (O.S.)
(yelling)

That sounds reckless, not to 
mention expensive.

She picks up the shards of glass. SHERLOCK stands at the door 
as Joan picks up the last few pieces.

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
Alexandrite Carcassonne.

Joan
Excuse me?



SHERLOCK
It used to be the name of a glass 
pitcher, that glass pitcher, which 
belonged to my great-grandmother 
and was quite rare I might add. One 
hundred years old and irreplaceable 
to be exact.

Joan’s clearly chagrined upon hearing the news.

INT. BROWNSTONE - STUDY - DAY

Sherlock types on his computer. Joan enters the room.

JOAN
You got a minute?

SHERLOCK
I’m sure that’s not all I have.

JOAN
I just wanted to apologize about 
your grandmother’s pitcher --

SHERLOCK
Great-grandmother. And it’s okay, 
she’s gone now and so is the glass 
pitcher that she had imported 
directly from the U.S. in nineteen 
thirty.

Sherlock’s phone rings. He holds up a photo of the pitcher in 
one hand and a picture of his great-grandmother in the other.

JOAN
I’ve cleaned it many times before, 
if the pitcher was so expensive and 
irreplaceable, how come you haven’t 
mentioned it previously?

He holds up one finger. Sherlock gives her a brief stare then 
picks up the phone.

SHERLOCK
Captain?

Joan waits patiently for an answer.

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
Right. We’ll be there shortly.

Sherlock hangs up the phone and stands up, puzzled.
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JOAN
What’s wrong?

SHERLOCK
The glass pitcher is a symbol of 
our heritage and of longevity; 
something my great grandmother 
passed down from one generation to 
the next. She was the glue that 
held the family together. The glass 
pitcher was given to me as a symbol 
of that honor. I just may forget 
her now.

JOAN
(mystified)

What does that have to do with the 
phone call?

SHERLOCK
Nothing. Captain has something 
important he wants us to check out 
in NoHo.

JOAN
NoHo? Nothing ever happens in NoHo.

SHERLOCK
Today is the day that all changes. 
A well known NFL star has 
apparently died of suicide.

Joan does an about-face.

JOAN
Suicide? I’m going back to 
cleaning. We don’t do self-murder.

Sherlock grabs his coat and puts it on.

SHERLOCK
Wrong. According to the evidence 
Captain stated, this apparent 
“suicide” looks like a murder. It 
seems more like Foul play.

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF TEASER

3.



ACT ONE

EXT. HIGH-RISE LOFT (NOHO) - DAY

Sherlock and Joan make their way between a fleet of NYPD 
patrol cars and EMS vehicles. 

Joan gazes up at the building, baffled.

JOAN
NoHo of all places.

She eyes the address on the side of the building.

INT. HIGH-RISE LOFT - LIBRARY - DAY

Sherlock and Joan enter the library. DETECTIVE BELL stands 
over a muscular corpse with CAPTAIN GREGSON. He points to the 
broken glass.

Bell
What I’d like to know is why him? 

GREGSON
That’s what we intend to find out.

SHERLOCK
So this is him?

Gregson brings Joan and Sherlock up to speed.

GREGSON
All-time great defensive end and 
running back found lying face down. 
No murder weapon, no forced entry, 
and nothing missing. We won’t know 
the cause of death until we get a 
full report from the medical 
examiner, but he suspects an 
accidental overdose or suicide.

JOAN
Which brings up the question as to 
why we are here?

Sherlock and Joan examine the body. 

JOAN (CONT’D)
Wait a minute. I know who this is.
SHERLOCK

Jimmy Davis.
BELL

Jimmy Davis. *
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BELL (CONT’D)
Judging from the M.E., rigor mortis 
just set in which puts the time of 
death no more than twenty-four 
hours ago.

SHERLOCK
You said he committed Suicide?

BELL
And that’s the thing, with no 
physical marks or gunshot wounds, 
he likely OD’d on some type of drug 
possibly, heroin or, cocaine. 
But...

JOAN
Like I said before, an OD isn’t 
relevant to a murder case so why 
are we here?

BELL
Right. So judging from the second 
glass left on the table, there 
might be another person involved. 
Prints have been pulled from the 
glass and sent to the lab for 
further analysis, but it could take 
a day or two, three tops before we 
get anything back.

JOAN
That still doesn’t justify foul 
play just because there might be a 
second person in the room. Maybe 
they were here days before?

Sherlock studies the second glass on the table.

SHERLOCK
I disagree.

He sniffs the glass on the table.

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
Our guy is half naked. So he must 
have been here with a woman, 
drinking.

GREGSON
What makes you think it was a woman 
paying him a visit?
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SHERLOCK
I don’t know too many athletes this 
big who drink Moscato and reek 
faintly of women’s perfume. Do you?

BELL
Half naked with a sweet wine? A 
woman is almost always involved.

JOAN
So then why is this labeled as a 
suicide and not a homicide?

BELL
We can’t rule anything out. And as 
soon as we get the results back 
from the lab we’ll know more.

SHERLOCK
Such a shame. I liked him. 

BELL
I didn’t know you were a fan of 
football or Jimmy Davis?

SHERLOCK
Soccer actually. Is what we call it 
back home. It’s all the same. The 
ball is kicked, both teams have a 
common goal; the best score wins. 
Our friend Mr. Davis here has 
played his last game, and that’s 
the shame. I was fond of his 
footwork.

JOAN
You’re not serious about taking 
this case, are you?

SHERLOCK
I am. There’s something not quite 
right about this whole scene, and I 
can’t quite put my finger on it. I 
intend to find out what it is.

INT. MEDICAL EXAMINERS’ OFFICE - DAY

Detective Bell, Sherlock, Joan, and DR. EUGENE HAWES stand 
around the autopsy table. They hover over the large frame of 
the deceased NFL star.
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HAWES
Toxicology reports confirm a drug 
overdose. There’s no doubt he had 
chemicals in his system. How they 
got there is anybody’s guess, but 
it’s what type of drug in his 
system that’s surprising. Initial 
reports show cocaine and an unusual 
substance typically found in beans 
called ricin.

SHERLOCK
Ricin?

HAWES
Judging from how quickly he passed, 
the poison must have been inhaled, 
maybe even injected directly to 
kill a man of this stature. However 
--

JOAN
Why would anyone go out of there 
way to kill someone using a poison 
extracted from castor beans?

SHERLOCK
Ricin is a very elusive toxin and 
if administered in the right way 
such as being injected or inhaled 
can be lethal.

Bell nods his head.

HAWES
Right. But, there are no puncture 
wounds anywhere on the body. So the 
most likely cause of death is a 
combination of alcohol, cocaine, 
and ricin poisoning.

BELL
So then the ricin probably entered 
his system from the beverage he was 
drinking and killed him in a matter 
of hours.

JOAN
But a star athlete worth millions 
wouldn’t want to commit suicide by 
poisoning himself.

SHERLOCK
I wouldn’t think so either.
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BELL
What makes you so sure?

SHERLOCK
It’s just a hunch.

BELL
You expect us to build a murder 
case off a hunch?

SHERLOCK
No, but I suspect that whoever had 
that second glass might have the 
answers we’re looking for.

EXT. ALLEYWAY - RUNDOWN NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT

Sherlock walks up to a car and scans the area. He appears as 
if he is about to indulge in a drug transaction. He gets into 
the vehicle and reveals --

INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS

NATHAN DAVIDSON, mid 30’s, rough-cut, aggressive, built, 
hands Sherlock a file as he takes a seat.

Sherlock opens the file and finds a photo of a woman with a 
rough appearance.

NATHAN
Know her?

SHERLOCK
Should I?

NATHAN
Word out on the street is there’s a 
price on your head, and she’s 
coming to collect.

SHERLOCK
Who is she?

Nathan points at the picture.

NATHAN
Don’t let her beauty fool ya. That 
right there is a notorious assassin 
and one of SBK’s top bosses named 
Janet Doyle, but goes by the name 
“Sticky Fingaz” on the street.
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SHERLOCK
What business do I have with her?

NATHAN
None. She has business with you. 
The moment you tried to shut down 
SBK business didn’t go too well 
with the shot callers. See, you and 
your partner was so focused on 
Wilcox that you had no idea who the 
real players were in the game. See 
her? She’s a real player, and she 
never misses. She don’t play the 
game fair. Look, all I’m saying is 
watch ya back.

Nathan reaches out his hand.

SHERLOCK
Thanks for the tip.

Sherlock hesitates but reciprocates his hand. He exits the 
vehicle and peers behind him, then walks away.

INT. BROWNSTONE - STUDY - NIGHT

Sherlock sits at his desk. He stares at his computer screen 
as if in a daze. Joan passes by his door.

JOAN
Anything I can help with?

He doesn’t pay her much attention.

JOAN (CONT’D)
Hello?

Finally, he responds.

SHERLOCK
Sorry. I’m just doing a little 
research on pests.

JOAN
I didn’t know we had a problem.

SHERLOCK
It seems we do now. SBK. I don’t 
think they liked what your friend 
was trying to do.
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JOAN
Sherlock? Well, it’s just I know 
you didn’t like Shinwell much, but 
do you think he would have brought 
SBK down for good? I know it’s 
beside the point now, but --

SHERLOCK
If you’re asking me if I thought 
Shinwell was an excellent CI, then 
yes. Probably one of the reasons, 
if not the main reason, he’s gone.

There is a loud thud and then a knock on the front door. Joan 
jumps. Sherlock is puzzled.

JOAN
What was that?

INT. BROWNSTONE - FRONT DOOR/FOYER - NIGHT

Joan opens the door. A large black trash bag sits on the 
front porch.

EXT. BROWNSTONE - FRONT DOOR - NIGHT

Sherlock comes up behind Joan. She bends down to investigate 
the large black plastic bag.

She opens the bag and gasps. She jumps back, shocked. A dead 
dog is in the bag with a note that reads: “This is how you 
end.”

INT. POLICE STATION - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Detective Bell closes the door behind him. He carries a file. 
Joan and Sherlock sit at the table.

BELL
(to Sherlock)

You were right, Holmes. The prints 
from the second glass belong to a 
woman named Staci Langston.

Sherlock takes out his cell phone. Bell drops the file onto 
the table, and it slides towards Sherlock and Joan.

JOAN
Who is she?
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SHERLOCK
A college dropout, drama major, 
wannabe Broadway star, got caught 
up in the wrong crowd. She was 
arrested for petty theft and 
prostitution.

JOAN
So she’s a past.

BELL
To say the least. It seems Ms. 
Langston has ties to our star 
player. And get this, not only did 
she and Jimmy mess around, but she 
also has ties to Jimmy’s agent a 
superstar in his own right. A guy 
by the name of Greg Ruler. 

Sherlock plays hand drums on the table.

SHERLOCK
Hmm! Doesn’t ring a bell.

BELL
Patrol’s bringing Langston in as we 
speak. I’m sure she’s got a lot of 
explaining to do.

INT. POLICE - INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

STACI LANGSTON, 30, sits pretty but nervous, bounces her 
right leg underneath the table. 

Joan enters the room and sits across from Staci. Sherlock 
enters and stands up against the wall near the door. He 
examines Staci as if to split her in two with his eyes.

Detective Bell follows Sherlock in, closes the door.

STACI
Would somebody please tell me what 
this is about?

BELL
We’re investigating a case...

He opens up a file in front of Staci.

BELL (CONT’D)
A high profile case. A guy by the 
name of Jimmy Davis. Know him?
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STACI
What if I told you I didn’t?

BELL
Then I would tell you we know for a 
fact you and Jimmy had a thing 
going on and he rescued you from a 
street corner in Harlem.

Sherlock doesn’t take his eyes off her.

BELL (CONT’D)
Now we need to know about him, and 
you. And why we pulled your 
fingerprints off of a glass in a 
place where Mr. Davis used to call 
home? Where were you Thursday 
night?

Staci remains silent.

JOAN
Look, Staci, Jimmy’s dead but we 
need to get to the bottom of who’s 
responsible for his death, and we 
need your help.

She doesn’t budge.

BELL
Alright. Did you kill Jimmy Davis?

Staci’s eyes well up and tears roll down her face.

STACI
Okay! I was at Jimmy’s loft 
Thursday the night he died, but I 
swear to you I had nothing to do 
with his death. I didn’t kill em.

BELL
And why would we believe you?

STACI
Jimmy and I had quite a few drinks. 
He’s got this fetish where he likes 
to be tied up.

SHERLOCK
Bondage.

Bell turns to Sherlock. 
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STACI
We played Blind Man’s Bluff and had 
wild kinky sex, but I didn’t kill 
em. He was my boo.

She wails. Detective Bell motions a patrol officer to remove 
Staci from the interrogation room.

JOAN
I believe her story.

Sherlock is skeptical.

SHERLOCK
She’s hiding something. 

BELL
If she is, she’s doing one hell of 
a job.

SHERLOCK
I’d like to revisit the scene of 
the crime. I have a strange feeling 
I’m missing something.

INT. HIGH-RISE LOFT (NOHO) - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Sherlock gazes around as if searching diligently for a 
specific item. A Beam of light from a flashlight illuminates 
the way.

He points in a particular direction. Joan follows with her 
own beam of light.

JOAN
Why are we in the bedroom? 
Shouldn’t we be looking for clues 
where the victim died?

Sherlock scours a wall, feeling along ledges and in between 
bookshelves.

SHERLOCK
The police already did a thorough 
search there. I think they’ve done 
a fantastic job, but something’s 
missing. 

He eyes A LARGE PAINTING OF A SHIP on one of the walls.

JOAN
Okay, but why the bedroom? 
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SHERLOCK
Do you like Christopher Columbus, 
Watson?

JOAN
The crime scene investigators 
should have found everything. And 
why are you mentioning Columbus?

SHERLOCK
He died in the library, but they 
had intercourse in the bedroom. In 
the heat of the moment, this is 
where all of the action takes 
place. Perhaps, this is the place 
where hidden secrets can be 
discovered. 

Sherlock stares at the painting then feels around the edges.

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
Maybe.

The frame of the painting is hinged. Sherlock tugs on it and 
pulls it open. He peers at Joan as if she had just given him 
candy. 

JOAN
So they missed something. That’s an 
electronic lock. How are we going 
to get in it?

SHERLOCK
Point taking. I haven’t quite 
figured that out yet. Give me a 
minute would ya?

Sherlock pushes a button on the safe, and the screen lights 
up and displays “Access Denied.”

JOAN
Electronic safes should have a fail-
safe in case the power goes out.

SHERLOCK
Right. And all we have to do is 
figure out the fail-safe.

He pushes another button on the safe, and it beeps three 
times rapidly and flashes “Access Denied” again. 
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JOAN
Would you stop pushing buttons 
before we’re locked out 
permanently? There has to be 
another way in.

Holmes is hasty in searching the room. Joan is intrigued at 
what he is looking for as he flips through magazines, opens 
drawers, and looks under the bed and mattress.

JOAN (CONT’D)
What are you looking for?

SHERLOCK
Maybe Jimmy had too many 
concussions over the years and 
needed to write down his passcode 
to remember it.

JOAN
You’re insane. Maybe we can just 
cut the power and hope the fail-
safe kicks in?

Joan moves to the safe.

JOAN (CONT’D)
Or maybe it’s already open, and we 
have free access to all its 
contents? Which is highly unlikely, 
but still.

She pulls on the handle, it opens.

SHERLOCK
Brilliant.

Sherlock removes paperwork, photos, DVD’s, and flash drives 
from inside the safe. He tosses the DVD’s and flash drives to 
the side and reads over the paperwork. 

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
Interesting. 

He holds up a photo of Staci and Jimmy towards Joan. There is 
another person with their arm around Staci, but the rest of 
the picture has been cut off.

SHERLOCK (CONT’D)
It seems there’s more to Miss 
Langston than meets the eye. We 
need to find out more information 
on Greg Ruler.
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He passes the top few sheets of paper over to Joan, she 
examines and flips through the pages.

JOAN
If this is true, then Jimmy’s agent 
would have motive to kill him.

SHERLOCK
I agree. I think we need to pay a 
visit to Mr. Ruler.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

GREG RULER, 35, witty, pretentious, sits at his desk. A 
CLIENT sits on the other side of the desk. 

All sorts of women in skimpy skirts and blouses walk back and 
forth in the hallway. They carry paperwork, files, and other 
various supplies with them.

CLIENT
So what’s next?

GREG RULER
I’ll get my people on it, and we’ll 
draw up a contract and have it 
ready first thing in the morning. I 
gotcha’ baby.

Greg picks up his office phone and holds up his index finger 
towards the client.

Sherlock and Joan stand outside his office door. Half naked 
women continue to pass behind them and into the office to 
drop off paperwork.

RUTH SELLERS (early 30’s, attractive, grandiose) pushes past 
Sherlock and Joan. She carries a file and a glass of water.

RUTH SELLERS
Here is the paperwork work for 
Clive.

(she places a pill down)
And here’s something to take the 
edge off.

Sherlock’s attention is distracted by the woman. Joan tries 
hard to remain focused.

Ruth walks out of the office, her eyes on Sherlock.

Greg notices the two outside his door.
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GREG RULER
I’ll give you a ring when we have 
the contract all ready to go.

The client leaves. He motions Sherlock and Joan in.

GREG RULER (CONT’D)
Can I help you?

SHERLOCK
Sherlock Holmes. This is my partner 
Joan Watson. We are investigators-

JOAN
Consultants.

SHERLOCK
Working a case, and would like to 
ask you a few questions if we may?

GREG RULER
Is this about Jimmy?

Joan and Sherlock glance at each other.

GREG RULER (CONT’D)
Don’t worry about it. I know 
everything about all my clients. 
It’s a gift, comes with the 
territory. How can I help?

JOAN
You can start by telling us where 
you were the night he died?

GREG RULER
Are you kidding me? I rarely leave 
this office except to shower. Why? 
You think I had something to do 
with it?

JOAN
Did you?

Greg opens his drawer to put away files on top of his desk. 
While he leans over to one side, Sherlock notices the same 
photo from Jimmy’s safe behind Greg’s chair on the hutch.

GREG RULER
I can tell you that from the looks 
of all these files I barely have 
time to have a drink after work. 

Sherlock nods to Joan. She checks out the photo behind Greg.
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GREG RULER (CONT’D)
But I can tell ya this, Jimmy had a 
few issues he was dealing with.

SHERLOCK
What kind of issues?

GREG RULER
Control. He wasn’t too fond of 
people messing with what belonged 
to him, particularly his women.

JOAN
You’re saying he was jealous?

GREG RULER
To put it lightly. I’d say he was 
crazy when it came to women.

Joan nods.

JOAN
What is your relationship with 
Staci Langston?

Greg turns toward the photo on the hutch behind his desk.

GREG RULER
Oh, you mean the...She’s just an 
old friend.

Sherlock does some research on his cell phone. He turns the 
screen toward Ruler. A picture of Greg and Staci display on 
Sherlock’s cell phone screen.

SHERLOCK
According to Langston’s Facebook 
page, you two seemed more than just 
friends. Don’t you think?

GREG RULER
It was platonic.

SHERLOCK
I tend to disagree, platonic. And 
I’m willing to bet Jimmy didn’t 
think it was platonic either. In 
fact, if he were as jealous as you 
say he was, even a platonic 
relationship would have sent him 
into a violent rage. Am I right?
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JOAN
That would have been enough motive 
to kill him or have him killed.

GREG RULER
You two have some sort of warrant 
or something? You cops?

JOAN
Should we have a warrant?

GREG RULER
Look. I’m an agent, not a killer. 
Significant deals, players, 
athletes come through my office not 
stupid accusations and fairytales. 

He pushes a button on his office phone.

GREG RULER (CONT’D)
Now if this is not official police 
business and I’m not being charged 
with any wrongdoing, then these two 
kind gentlemen will see you out.

Two big guys in suits creep inside the office door behind 
Sherlock and Joan.

Greg turns in his chair to face the photo with him, Jimmy, 
and Staci in it.

EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY

Sherlock and Joan walk down the sidewalk near a parked car.

JOAN
There’s something not quite right 
about that guy.

They stop behind the car.

SHERLOCK
I can’t put my finger on it, but 
he’s hiding behind his fancy office 
and peep show. I think our friend 
Mr. Ruler was telling the truth 
when he said he knows everything 
about his client. He’s just not 
telling us.

Tires squeals in the distance. Joan peers around Sherlock.
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JOAN
What’s this?

A car moves in their direction a gun barrel sticks out the 
window. Sherlock turns and grabs Joan.

SHERLOCK
Watson, get down.

Gunfire sprays their direction shattering the car windows 
they were standing next to. Sherlock and Joan hit the 
pavement hard.

The car speeds off into the distance.

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT ONE
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