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ACT ONE
FADE | N:
EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- DAY

MEDI EVAL MUSI C and wi | d costunes abound at what a | arge sign
proclainms to be the ANNUAL MANHATTAN RENAI SSANCE FESTI VAL.
Stalls sell everything fromswords to nead, with the CROADS
dressed as everything froma Viking to Elizabeth the First.

A TOMN CRI ER stands on a high platform calling to PASSERSBY.

TOM CRI ER
Heed nme, good people, |lest ye mss
the duel of a lifetine! For verily,
in mere nonments the Queen's Chanpion
shal| face the evil Red Duke in a
swordfight to the death!

EXT. FENCI NG DEMONSTRATI ON - - CONTI NUQUS
A HUGE CROND surrounds an area of grass, upon which stands:

ADAM CARVELL (43) - a heroic, gold-clad figure fromfeathered
hat to well-nmuscled, stockinged | egs. He sweeps a bowto
the crowd then dramatically brandi shes a DUELI NG FO L.

ADAM
Red Duke! Thou hast inpugned the
honor of my lady and thou shalt suffer
for it upon the point of nmy sword!

The crowd CHEERS - then BOCS as:

The RED DUKE - clad entirely in blood red, face hidden by a
mask - makes his villainous appearance with a MATCH NG FO L.

THE RED DUKE
Sir Adami Prepare to neet thy end!

Both nmen raise their swords in a salute, then begin to FENCE
battling energetically.

IN THE CROAD: a LADY (20s) and a KNI GHT (20s) stand wat chi ng.

KNI GHT
It's totally rigged. The chanpion
al ways wi ns.

LADY
But shoul dn't they wear padding?

KNI GHT
Bet the swords are fake. Couldn't
hurt each other if they tried.



ON THE GRASS:. The Duke YELLS and goes on the attack, but
Adam easily deflects himw th a nocki ng LAUGH

The crowd CHEERS
The Duke CRIES QUT and charges again..
...But this tine his foil thrusts hard agai nst Adamis chest.

The crowd GASPS as Adam staggers back clutching his wound,
t hen BOOS delightedly at the triunphant Duke...

... Though the BOO NG FADES as Adamfalls to his knees, GASPS
and claws at his throat, then slunps forward onto his chest.

LADY
Thought you said the chanpi on al ways
W ns?

KNI GHT

Must be part of the act.
The crowd APPLAUDS uncertainly, sensing the end.

On the ground, Adams face twitches as he stares into the
grass, a trickle of bright red blood running down his chest.

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- DAY

DETECTI VE KATE BECKETT ducks under the crine scene tape,
headi ng toward where Adam s body |ies on the grass.

DETECTI VES KEVI N RYAN and JAVI ER ESPCOSI TO catch up to her.

ESPCSI TO
Victimis Adam Carvel |
BECKETT
The A ynpic fencer?
ESPCSI TO
Yeah. Now he runs a fencing school
downt own.
RYAN

He ran for Congress |ast year, too,
remenber? Jenny voted for him

ESPCSI TO
Anyhow. .. he was in the mddl e of
sone kind of denonstration duel when
hi s opponent over there, Doug Tayl or,
accidentally stuck himw th his sword.

Esposito indicates the Red Duke, standing in the distance
fl anked by TWO UNI FORMED COPS.



ESPOSI TO ( CONT' D)
W tnesses say Carvell coll apsed,
couldn't seemto catch his breath.
Few m nutes | ater, he was dead.

BECKETT
They were using real swords?

RYAN
Technically they were antique foils,
provi ded by the duel's organi zer, a
Kent Stirling. GQuy's the Festival
King this year, that's his 'retinue
over there.

Ryan indi cates a GROUP OF PEOPLE I N COSTUME st andi ng j ust
outside the crine scene tape.

ESPCSI TO
W tnesses say both foils had bl unt
ti ps when they got here, then Stirling
added rubber stoppers on top. You
know, to soften the bl ows.

They reach Adam s body, where Medi cal Exam ner LANI E PARRI SH
kneel s exam ning it. Beckett stares down at the body.

BECKETT
So how did he get hurt?

ESPGCSI TO
That's the interesting part. Turns
out soneone had shar pened one of the
foil tips to a point.

Esposito reaches down and picks up the RED DUKE'S FO L, now
wrapped in a clear plastic evidence bag with the rubber
renmoved. The tip has a SHARP ONE | NCH PO NT.

ESPOSI TO ( CONT' D)
The rubber stopper hid it fromview -

RYAN
But the nonent it cane i nto contact
with something solid -

BECKETT
Li ke the vic's chest -

RYAN
The tip went right through.

BECKETT
Looks too short to hit anything vital.

LANI E
You're right. No internal danmage..



Lani e indicates the small amount of blood on the victins
cl othes and on the grass.

LANI E ( CONT' D)
...and mninmal bl ood | oss.

BECKETT
Then what kill ed hinf

ESPCSI TO
Maybe he dropped dead of shane at
bei ng caught dressed |ike that.

LANI E
Some wonen would find this [ ook very
sexy, Javier Esposito.

ESPCSI TO
(riveted)
Dul y not ed.
LANI E

Based on what the wi tnesses descri bed,
I'd say he was poi soned.

BECKETT
You think the poison was on the foil?

LANI E
If it was fast-acting, it's possible.
Li kel y, even, given the tim ng.

RYAN
Sounds like an old K@ assassination
trick.

ESPGCSI TO

Bro, you sound just |ike Castle.
LANI E

Wiere is Castle, anyway? 1'd have

t hought this was right up his alley?
BECKETT

He and Al exis are doi ng sonet hing

together. | didn't want to interrupt

f at her - daughter bonding tine, so...

CASTLE (O S.)
Alexis, wait!

Everyone | ooks around as --

ALEXI S CASTLE - in a sunptuous 17th century gown - runs toward

the crine scene | ooking upset, closely followed by --



RI CHARD CASTLE - dressed unm stakably as one of the Three
Musket eers, conplete with fake sword flapping at his wai st
and huge floppy hat over a long, wavy w g.

Ryan and Esposito grin, while Beckett gapes.

BECKETT
Cast | e?

Al exi s reaches the tape closely pursued by her PANTING fat her.

CASTLE

Al exis, don't | ook.
ALEXI S

Dad, |'ve seen dead bodi es before!
CASTLE

I know, sweetheart, but it's different
when it's sonmeone you know.

Beckett waves for themto be let inside the crine scene tape.

BECKETT
Al exi s, you knew Adam Carvel | ?
ALEXI S
No, not really... he won gold the
year | took up fencing. He was sort
of ny hero.
CASTLE
She had his poster up on her wall
for years.
ALEXI S
Dad!
CASTLE

What? It's true.

ALEXI S
How woul d you like it if | told Kate
about your poster of Raquel Welch in
One MIlion Years BC?

CASTLE
Nunmber one, she's heard way worse
about me. And nunber two, it was an
homage to The Shawshank Redenpti on

ESPGCSI TO
What about your outfit? What's that,
an homage to nmale strippers?



CASTLE
Musket eer Aram s, at your service,
nmessi eur s!

Castl e sweeps a deep bow. Ryan SNORTS with | aughter.

CASTLE (CONT' D)
What's so funny?

RYAN
Not hi ng.
ESPCSI TO
Just the thought of you, defending
the realm
CASTLE
Ch real ly?
Castle goes to pull out his sword... but it gets stuck in

his belt. Ryan and Esposito crack up even nore.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
Hang on, it's stuck.....

BECKETT
What are you and Al exis doing here?

CASTLE
W were just |eaving the joust when
we heard about this. Turns out a
surprising nunmber of Renai ssance
folk are on Twitter.

BECKETT
Espo, see if you can | ocate the next
of kin. Sounds like it's already
gone viral, but let's see if we can
get to themfirst.

ALEXI S
You nean his wife, Tatiana |Ivanov?
She was on the Russian fencing team
It was supposed to be strictly no
fraterni zing, but she broke the rules
and fell in |ove anyway -

Lani e shoots a | ook at Beckett and Castl e.

LANI E
Sounds fam i ar.

ALEXI S
(lost in the romance)
She had to | eave her whole famly
behi nd when they el oped, but she
said it was worth it to be with him



Lani e stands up to acconpany the body away.

LANI E
["1'l try to confirmthe poi son was
on the sword tip as soon as | can.

BECKETT
Thanks, Lani e.

CASTLE
Seriously? A poison-tipped sword, a
public setting in broad daylight,
and a Russi an connection? Two words:
sovi et assassin.

ESPCSI TO
(to Ryan)
What did | tell you?

CASTLE
What if Tatiana were actually a
Russi an spy? She pretends to fal
in love with Carvell, marrying him
and becom ng one of the US soci al
elite, gaining innediate entree to
t he highest political circles. But
after a few years she actually falls
for him and refuses to spy any nore,
so they kill himas punishnent.

RYAN
Wul dn't they just kill her?

BECKETT
Regar dl ess of why he was killed, we
need to find out who could have
tanpered with that foil.

RYAN
The foils were given to the fencers
about half an hour before the duel,
so they could get the feel of them

BECKETT
We need to find out who had access.
Let's start with the opponent.

RYAN
| guess he could be the killer..

CASTLE
Exactly! Wo woul d suspect hinf?

RYAN
Uh... well, we just did.



ESPOSI TO
I'Il track down the wife

Esposito heads in one direction, while Beckett and Ryan head
for the Red Duke. Beckett calls back to Castle and Al exis:

BECKETT
Have fun, you two.

CASTLE
Vait. ..

Castle's torn between follow ng her and staying with Al exis.

ALEXI S
"Il be fine on ny own, Dad. Co
sol ve a nurder

CASTLE
You' re sure?
(after she nods)
Best. Daughter. Ever.

He ki sses Alexis on the top of her head, then runs after
Beckett and Ryan. Alexis grins as she watches hi m go.

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- CONTI NUOUS
Castl e catches Ryan and Beckett, slightly out of breath again.

CASTLE
I'mhere, |'m here!

BECKETT
Ryan, could you fetch H's Mjesty?
I"d like to know how easy it would
have been to sharpen that foil

RYAN
As you W sh

As Ryan | eaves, Beckett shoots Castle a faintly annoyed | ook.

CASTLE
Wiat? |Is ny wig com ng off again?

BECKETT
Coul d you at |east take off that
ridicul ous hat?

CASTLE
Et tu, Beckett? | thought you | oved
it when | dressed up for you
Remenber the pirate captain and
naughty cabin wench? Garr.



BECKETT
Yes, you really shivered ny tinbers.
| just keep picturing Captain Gates

showi ng up.
CASTLE

Beckett, | knew you were Kkinky, but -
BECKETT

No: here! You're not exactly dressed
for a crinme scene.

CASTLE
M| ady nmaketh a good point.

Castl e glances around hastily, rapidly renmoving his hat and
wi g as they reach the Red Duke - who with his nmask off is:

DOUG TAYLOR (36) - an unremarkable guy with a slightly pudgy
face and bal ding head. He |ooks stressed and very anxi ous.

BECKETT
M. Taylor, I'mDetective Kate Beckett -

DOUG
Pl ease, will soneone tell ne what
happened? Did Adam have a heart
attack? Some kind of stroke?

BECKETT
W' || explain everything, we just
have a few questions first -

DOUG
Look, | wasn't even supposed to be

here! They only asked nme because
Dimtri dropped out...

(seeing their faces)
Dimtri Shukal ov? He's another worl d-
cl ass fencer.

CASTLE
Li ke you and Adan?
DOUG
Me? |'mjust an amateur. Dimtri

and Adam conpet ed agai nst each ot her
for years. Kent was furious when he
called in sick. Their duel would
real | y have been sonet hi ng.

CASTLE
Oh, | think yours turned out pretty
menor abl e t oo.

BECKETT
So it wasn't choreographed?



DOUG
No, Kent wanted it to | ook authentic.
He gave ne the foil and told ne to
do nmy best to get in a few hits.
(m serably)
| guess | got carried away. D d |
hit too hard, break Adami s ribs?

BECKETT
It |ooks Iike sonebody sharpened
your foil -
CASTLE
- And then dipped it in poison.
DOUG
Poi son?
BECKETT

Was the foil ever out of your
possessi on?

DOUG

Vell... | was practicing outside...

then | had it with me in ny tent.....
BECKETT

Did you ever leave it unattended?
DOUG

No... no, Kent would have killed ne!

He told me how valuable it is.
BECKETT

Di d anyone else come into the tent?
DOUG

Uh... no... no, | don't think so...

( pani cki ng)

Oh, God - you don't think I did this?
EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- MOMENTS LATER
Beckett and Castle watch as Doug is escorted away.

CASTLE
You think he's our killer?

BECKETT
Quilty people usually at least try
for an alibi, or cast blanme el sewhere.
He di d everything but confess.

CASTLE
Unl ess that's exactly what he wants
us to think. The old 'who woul d be
t hat stupid defense.
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BECKETT
| don't know. That's pretty risky,
and Doug Tayl or doesn't seemvery.....

CASTLE
Bol d?

Ryan comes up to them along with -

KENT STIRLING (65) - self-inmportant, peevish, and resenbling
Henry the Eighth in ternms of both his girth and regal finery.

RYAN
This is Kent Stirling. He organized
t he duel .

Kent NO SILY BLOAS H'S NOSE i nto a massive | acy handker chi ef.

BECKETT
I"mvery sorry for your |loss. Wre
you close to the victinf

KENT
No, not especially: we ran a charity
t oget her, "Fence for a Future," but
that was about it...
(re: his handkerchief)
Oh, you nmean this? Allergies. These
Festivals are always in a damm fiel d!

RYAN
| told M. Stirling how sonmeone
shar pened one of the foils -

KENT
And |1'm absolutely livid! Do you
know what it's worth? The whol e
day's been a PR disaster too. Wsh
I"d never arranged the damm duel!

CASTLE
If it's any consolation, |I'msure
Adam Carvel |l regrets it nore.

BECKETT
M. Stirling, can you tell us how
easy it would have been to sharpen
that foil?

KENT
It depends. 1'd need to see it first.

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- MOMENTS LATER

Castl e, Beckett and Ryan watch Kent inspect the nurder weapon.
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KENT
| don't see how anyone woul d have
had tinme..... ' But | suppose, with
the right tools.....
BECKETT
And what tools would those be?
KENT
Vell... a whetstone, a file.
RYAN

CSU searched the whol e area. Nothing
i ke that was found.

BECKETT
Thank you, M. Stirling. You can
return to your royal duties now

Kent peers closely at the foil's hilt.

KENT
Wait a nonent... this isn't mne.

BECKETT
Are you sure?

KENT
Quite sure. The ones | brought were
a dueling pair. Each had an identical
etching of a rose, just here.

The area of the hilt Kent points to is BARE

BECKETT
Soneone must have swi tched out the
original foil -

CASTLE
And replaced it with a deadly one.

RYAN
You nean... we're |ooking for soneone
who brought a sword to a Renai ssance
Festival ?

The group's gaze sweeps the nearest group of FESTI VAL PATRONS:
DOZENS wear a sword at their belt, and the grounds are PACKED.

CASTLE
This could take a while.

END OF ACT ONE



13.
ACT TWO
| NT. CARVELL FENCI NG SCHOOL, CORRI DOR -- DAY
Castl e and Beckett wal k down the corridor. Castle's renpved
nost of his costune, but still wears a white ruffled shirt
and bl ue vel vet breeches. Beckett studi es her PHONE.
BECKETT

Espo' s checking for surveillance

f oot age that covers the fencing area,

but it doesn't | ook good.

They pause at a LARGE PAINTING of a smling Adam Carvell.

CASTLE
Did you vote for hinf
BECKETT
No. | don't really trust people who

smle all the tine.
Castle grins... then realizes he's smling, and stops hinself.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Al ways seened |ike Carvell thought a
[ ot of hinself.

CASTLE
Image is everything. The guy was
probably his own best nmarketing tool.

BECKETT
So that's why you have your photo on
all your book jackets?

CASTLE
Vell, | have been told |I'mruggedly
handsone.

BECKETT
Real | y? Huh. | never heard that.

Of Castle's | ook of disbhelief...

SUSAN GLASS (33) - a typical officious secretary type -
suddenly appears in front of them blocking their path.

SUSAN
Can | hel p you?

BECKETT
Det ecti ve Kate Beckett, NYPD.

Beckett shows her police ID.  Susan grudgingly accepts it.
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SUSAN
|'m Susan d ass, M. Carvell's
secretary.

She | ooks down her nose at Castle's apparel.

SUSAN ( CONT' D)
And he is...?

BECKETT
Wth ne.

SUSAN
| suppose you're here about the
burglary. 1t certainly took you

peopl e | ong enough to show up.

BECKETT
No, actually we're here about
sonet hing el se.

I NT. CARVELL FENCI NG SCHOOL, PRACTI CE ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

Castl e and Beckett enter the large room in which A DOZEN
PAI RS OF STUDENTS watch as --

TATI ANA CARVELL (27) denonstrates the correct stance for a
particular thrust. Though a wire nesh nmask hi des her face,
her white pants and jacket can't conceal Tatiana's shapely
figure. Her voice has a faint Russian accent.

TATI ANA
Renmenber to raise your head, and -

BECKETT
Ms. Carvell?

TATI ANA
Yes? This is private class.

Beckett produces her |D.

BECKETT
NYPD. |I'mafraid this is inmportant.

Tatiana pulls off her mask, revealing an exotically beautiful
and i npeccably made-up face with dark hair that bounces around
her shoul ders IN SLOWNV MOTI ON as she casually shakes it free.

CASTLE
WO w.

BECKETT
Castle, I"'mright here.

CASTLE
I was tal king about her stance.
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BECKETT
O course you were.

I NT. CARVELL FENCI NG SCHOOL, OFFI CE -- DAY

Castl e studies the TROPHY CASES and PHOTOS |ining the walls.
Beckett sits next to Tatiana, who twists a tissue in her
hands but seens nunb wi th shock.

BECKETT
I"'msorry | have to ask this, but is
t here anyone you can think of who
m ght have wanted your husband dead?

TATI ANA
O course not! Everyone |oved him
He had many friends.

Castle identifies the people in various PHOTCS.

CASTLE
Guliani... Chama..... Ooh, Kim
Kar dashi an. .. ..

TATI ANA

My husband was Al | - Anerican her o;
A ynpi ¢ chanmpion. Everyone wanted
to be photographed with himand to
support his charitable work.

BECKETT
Li ke Fence for a Future?

TATI ANA
Adam bel i eved fenci ng was about honor
and discipline. He started the
charity to bring those ideals to
school s across New York. He also
pl anned to run for office again.

CASTLE
So just to be clear, your husband
rubbed shoul ders with politicians
and peopl e of influence, and m ght
even have been President sone day...

Castle flicks Beckett a nmeaningful | ook.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
Wth you right beside him of course.

TATI ANA
(puzzl ed)
| suppose so, yes.

Annoyed with Castle's spy theory, Beckett changes the subject.



BECKETT
How about Doug Tayl or, his opponent?
Can you think of any reason he m ght
have wanted to hurt Adan®

TATI ANA
Dougl as? No! The poor thing, he
must be so upset.

CASTLE
That's very understandi ng of you.

TATI ANA
| do not know what happened, but |
know Dougl as was not part of it.
Have you net hinf? | amhis fencing
instructor. He is not brave man.

BECKETT
Vel |, sonetines appearances can be
decei vi ng.
Beckett flicks a glance at Castle, who notices and frowns.
EXT. FENCI NG SCHOOL -- DAY

Castl e | ooks distracted as he and Beckett head for her car.

CASTLE
Beckett, back there -
BECKETT
Castle, I'mtelling you, Tatiana
Carvell is not a Russian spy -
CASTLE

You sai d appearances coul d be
deceiving, and then you | ooked at
me. You think I'"'ma wnp, don't
you? Like Doug Tayl or.

BECKETT
(taken by surprise)
No | don't.
CASTLE

Be honest: what did you think when
you first met nme?

BECKETT
(wi thout hesitation)
| thought you were a shallow, selfish,
annoyi ng wonani zer.

CASTLE
Vel | don't sugar-coat it.

16.



BECKETT
I's this because Kevin and Espo nade
fun of your costune?

CASTLE
Maybe a little -

BECKETT
Forget them

Beckett leans in, murnuring seductively into Castle's ear.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
They're not the ones who need to
find you sexy in it.

CASTLE
Actually 1'd prefer they didn't.

SUSAN (QO. S.)
Det ective!l Detectivell

Susan catches up with them | ooking highly distressed.

SUSAN ( CONT' D)
Is it true? Is M. Carvell dead?

BECKETT
I"'msorry. Yes, heis. Wre you
his secretary for |ong?

SUSAN
Over four years. | can't believe
he's really gone!

BECKETT
Can you think of anyone who m ght
have wanted to kill hinf

SUSAN
No! No, everyone adored Adam
(hesitating)
At least, | know I did.

BECKETT
If you know sonmet hing, Ms. Q ass,
you need to tell us.

SUSAN
It's just... well, Adam said sonething
| ast week. | don't think he was

conpl etely happy, you know, at home?

BECKETT
He and his w fe were having probl ens?

17.



SUSAN
| shouldn't say.....
(as Beckett just waits)
It's just... they were arguing about
everything. Even the m ssing sword.

BECKETT
M ssi ng sword?

SUSAN
Yes, the one taken in the burglary.
Adamtold nme Tatiana said it wasn't
worth reporting, it'd be bad press.

CASTLE
Was it perchance an antique foil?

SUSAN
Yes! How did you know?

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY
Ryan's on the phone.
RYAN
| sent over sone photos of the nurder
weapon. Susan dass confirms it
| ooks just like their mssing foil,
but 1'Il follow up to be sure.
I NT. MORGUE CORRI DOR -- DAY

Castl e and Beckett head for the norgue entrance.

BECKETT
(i nto her phone)
Thanks, Ryan.
CASTLE

So the killer stole Adamis own foil
doctored it, and then switched it
with Doug's before the duel ? Talk
about being hoi st by your own petard.

As they enter the norgue..
CASTLE (CONT' D)
Though what nost people don't realize

is, a petard was actually a Medi eval
bonb, so technically -

I NT. MORGUE -- CONTI NUOQUS
Lani e surprises Castle and Beckett with a deep curtsey.

LANI E
Prithee enter, ny fine Lord and Lady.

18.



Castl e -

instantly caught up - sweeps a deep bow back.

CASTLE
Nobl e greetings, Mstress Lanie.

BECKETT
Don't encourage him

LANI E
["mjust getting in some practice.
Javi promsed to take ne to the
Festi val next weekend.

BECKETT
How di d you manage that?

LANI E
Did you see the cleavage on display
in those outfits? Wasn't too
difficult persuading him

Lani e | eads them over to the body.

LANI E ( CONT' D)
So | found sonmething interesting in
t he autopsy. Adam Carvell had
Par ki nson' s di sease.

BECKETT
Par ki nson' s?

CASTLE
Hs wife never nentioned it.

LANI E
She may not have known. | checked
with his doctor, and he was taking
medi cation that kept the synptons at
bay, but it wouldn't have been | ong
before he couldn't keep it hidden.

CASTLE
Maybe that expl ai ns how Doug Tayl or
was able to score a hit? It could
have affected Carvell's coordi nati on.

LANI E
It's possible.

Lanie TAPS a file containing sone nore results.

LANI E ( CONT' D)
But this is the real reason | called
you down here. The lab | D d the
poison in the tissue sanple | sent.

19.



BECKETT
What was it?

LANI E
Cur ar e.

CASTLE

Curare? As in poison darts and
bl owguns curare?

LANI E
If you say so.

CASTLE
Didn't you ever see Raiders of the
Lost Ark? So cool!

LANI E
Lab tested the sword tip and found
it on there, too.

BECKETT
How hard is it to get hold of?

LANI E
Very. The poison itself is a
control | ed substance, and you' d need
speci al equi pment and a chem st to
extract it fromany drugs it's in.
On the plus side, the killer wouldn't
have needed very nuch.

CASTLE
Enough to be easily concealed in a
di pl omati ¢ pouch, perhaps?

Lani e rai ses an eyebrow.

As Beckett

BECKETT
On the offchance that Castle's soviet
assassin theory is wong, could you
send us a list of possible sources
in this country?

LANI E
WII do.

BECKETT
Thanks Lani e.

and Castle head for the exit...

CASTLE
It's okay. When we get to the
precinct, you can investigate your
theory, and I'll investigate m ne.

20.
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Beckett sw ngs around, stopping him

BECKETT
Uh uh. You're not going anywhere
near Gates dressed |ike that.

I NT. CASTLE' S LOFT -- DAY

MARTHA RODGERS - |oft to herself - sways to LOUD JAZZ MJSI C
and sips a martini. She |ooks up to see Castle enter carrying
t he remai nder of his costune, and TURNS THE MJSI C DOMN

MARTHA
Ri chard, darling, back so soon?

Beckett appears behind Castle.

BECKETT
H, Mart ha.

MARTHA
Kat herine! | thought you had to
wor k t oday?

BECKETT

| am W caught a nurder at the
Renai ssance Festi val

MARTHA
Real | y? How exciting! WAs soneone
beheaded? No: hung drawn and
quartered?

CASTLE
Alittle bloodthirsty, nother?

MARTHA
Thus speaks the man who wites gory
murders for a living.

BECKETT
W just came so Castle could change
hi s cl ot hes.

Castl e disappears into his bedroom

CASTLE (O S.)
Beckett's ashaned of ne.

BECKETT
Cast | e. .

MARTHA
| was rather tenpted to attend nyself.
You know, ny very first novie role
was as a peasant girl in a
swashbuckl er.
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BECKETT
Real | y? What was the novie?
MARTHA
La Rivolta dei Maestri di Spada!
(hel pful ly)

The Revolt of the Swordmasters. |
was seeing a rather lovely Italian
filmdirector at the tinme -

CASTLE (O S.)
Who never paid you!

MARTHA
Screen credit should never be sniffed
at, darling! Besides, it was all
terribly exciting. The |lead was
absol utely dreany, and so heroic.
He nmade all the extras swoon every
time he got out his sword...
(naughtily)
.As it were.

BECKETT
I'd love to see it some tine.
(hastily)
The novie, | nean.

MARTHA
Ah, well, that could prove to be a

Castl e reappears dressed in regul ar cl ot hes.

CASTLE
Apparently it was never released due
to excessive nudity.
(staring at Martha)
In Italy.

MARTHA
How many tinmes nust | tell you I
never took a thing off?
(to Beckett)
O course, | didn't start with very
much on. ..

Castle sticks his fingers in his ears and nmakes for the door.

CASTLE
Lalalalala.....

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY

Castl e and Beckett enter to find Esposito and Ryan wat chi ng
sonet hing on a screen on Esposito's desk.
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BECKETT
Have you guys nmanaged to track down
Dimtri Shukal ov yet?

RYAN
Still no answer on his phone. W
were gonna go over there after we
showed you this.

CASTLE
| love a good novie. Unless ny
not her's hal f-naked in it.

This gets Ryan and Esposito's inmmediate attention.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
Forget you heard that.

ON SCREEN: Video fromthe duel plays. Beckett's inpressed.

BECKETT
Where' d you get this?

RYAN
I had uniforms check everyone |eaving
with a cell phone or canmera. Soneone
in the cromd filned the whol e thing.

ON SCREEN: The duelists salute then begin to fence. Doug -
the Red Duke - seens furious as he charges at Adam

CASTLE
Is it just ne, or does the Red Duke
seem pretty angry?

BECKETT
Coul d just be acting...

ON SCREEN: Adam defl ects a vicious thrust ainmed at his neck.
BECKETT ( CONT' D)
(W nci ng)
O not. That would have left a nark,
bl unt sword or not.

ON SCREEN: Doug drives the foil powerfully honme into Adam s

chest. Adamfalls to his knees, chokes then slunmps forward..

as Doug conmes to stand over him tearing off his mask to
reveal pure satisfaction as he glares down at the dying nan.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
WO w.

CASTLE
Maybe Doug's bol d enough after all?

END OF ACT TWD



ACT THREE
I NT. PRECI NCT, | NTERROGATI ON ROOM -- DAY
Doug Tayl or sits unhappily opposite Beckett and Castle.

DOUG
You can't believe | really did this!

BECKETT
W saw a video of the duel, M.
Tayl or. You | ooked pretty happy to
see Adam Carvell go down.

DOUG
Go down! Not die! Look, the guy
was a douchebag - just ask his wfe!

BECKETT
She says everyone |oved him

DOUG
(briefly at a | oss)
Vel |, maybe he had her fool ed, too.

BECKETT
What nekes you think he was such a
bad guy?

DOUG

Does enbezzling half a mllion dollars
fromhis own charity count? Tatiana -
Ms. Carvell - she had a feeling

sonet hing was wong. She knew | was
CFO of a small nmuseum asked ne to
take a | ook at their accounts.

BECKETT
And you found a discrepancy?

DOUG
Not just one, a whol e bucket! oad!
Starting two years ago, noney started
to go missing. It looked like it
was being paid out to businesses,
ot her charities, but none of the
paynents were real

BECKETT
Did you report it?
DOUG
was going to... then this happened.

I
I thought if | said anything, you'd
think it gave nme a notive.

24.
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BECKETT
And that's why you were so angry?

CASTLE
Wiite collar crinmes don't typically
generate that kind of fury.

DOUG
The bastard sonehow found out, okay?
Cane to ny tent, told me to forget
about it or else. Even grabbed ne
around t he neck...

Doug tugs open his collar.

DOUG ( CONT' D)

See? You can still see the bruisesl!
BECKETT

And what did you say?
DOUG

| told him!l wouldn't back down.
CASTLE

Brave of you
DOUG

Yeah, well, | may not be Anerica's

gol den boy, but |I'm no coward!

I NT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG CORRI DOR -- DAY

Ryan and Esposito KNOCK SEVERAL TI MES on a door.

ESPQOSI TO
M . Shukal ov?

They KNOCK agai n harder.

DM TR

RYAN
Dimtri Shukalov? This is the NYPD
Pl ease open the door.

SHUKALOV (42) - in a dressing-gown, pale and haggard -

finally wenches opens his door.

DM TR
VWhat ?

ESPCSI TO
Det ectives Esposito and Ryan. We'd
like to ask you a few questi ons.

RYAN
Can we cone inside, please?
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DM TRI
| don't think you want to do that.

Even as Dimtri speaks, Ryan winces and puts his hand to his
nose. Even Esposito recoils a little fromthe obvious stench.

DIM TR ( CONT' D)
| have the stomach fl u.

ESPCSI TO
That's okay, we can do this out here.

A | ook of sudden horror crosses Dimtri's face.

DM TRI
I"'msorry, | don't think I.....

Clutching his stomach, Dimtri flees back into his apartnent.

RYAN
Can?

ESPCSI TO
Definitely.

I NT. PRECI NCT, CAPTAIN GATES'S OFFI CE -- DAY

CAPTAI N VI CTORI A GATES st ands behind her desk, Castle |ooking
on, as Beckett argues wth her.

GATES
Do you know who contributed to Adam
Carvell's charity?

BECKETT
No, sir, but -

Gates indicates her computer screen

GATES
The |ist goes on and on: politicians,
novi e stars, other athletes..... |
you're wong about this, it'll be a

PR ni ghtmare for the NYPD

BECKETT
We're only asking for a warrant to
check Doug's story. He clainms Adam
Carvell's signature is all over the
fraudul ent docunents.

GATES
Vel | nmake sure you dot every 'i' and
cross every 't'... and then still

use kid gloves! Any evidence you
find needs to be bulletproof.
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Beckett's PHONE RI NGS. She checks, then puts it on the table.

BECKETT
It's Ryan.
(to the phone)
You' re on speaker.

EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG -- CONTI NUOUS
Ryan tal ks into his phone.

RYAN
Espo finally managed to get Dimtri
Shukal ov' s statenent. He says the
reason he wasn't at the duel today
is he cane down with stomach flu
| ate | ast night.

| NTERCUT | NT. GATES S OFFI CE / EXT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG

BECKETT
Do you believe his story?

Ryan wi nces as Esposito gratefully drags in lungfuls of air.

RYAN
Uh, yeabh.

CASTLE
Pretty suspicious timnmng.

GATES
You think soneone dosed himto get
hi m out of the way?

BECKETT
If they did, it could only have been
so Doug woul d take his place.

RYAN
| saved the best bit for last. Quess
who Dimtri had dinner with | ast
night? Hs old rival

GATES
Adam Carvel | ?

BECKETT
But if Adamwas the one who want ed
Dimtri out of the way -

CASTLE
Then that neans he wanted his opponent
to be Doug.



28.
I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY

Castl e, Beckett, Esposito and Ryan stand by the MJRDER BQOARD
Adam Carvel | 's photo has been added to the SUSPECTS col um.

ESPCSI TO
So, what, Adamwas trying to kil
Doug, and m xed up the swords?

CASTLE
And in a classic twist, the killer
becane the kill ee.

RYAN
Is that a real word?

ESPGCSI TO
(to Castle)
Dude, don't you wite for a |iving?

CASTLE
The victim then. Point is, the
plot's straight out of Haml et!
(beat)
| think. | haven't seen it since
Mot her nade ne rehearse with her in
ny formative years.

BECKETT
| don't know, Castle -

CASTLE
Doug said Adam cane to his tent and
tried to strangle him neaning he
had to put down his foil. Mybe he
pi cked up the wrong one when he |eft?

BECKETT
And didn't notice before the duel ?
Even knowi ng one was poi soned?

RYAN
I'd have checked.
ESPQOSI TO
Me t oo.
CASTLE

So maybe it doesn't neke total sense -
Gates interrupts them
GATES

The warrant just came in for Fence
for a Future's records.
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BECKETT
Kevin, Espo: you serve the warrant
and see what forensic accounting can
find out.

GATES
And renenber: be discreet!

RYAN
(to Beckett)
Wiere are you and Castl e goi ng?

BECKETT
If Doug's telling the truth, | don't
bel i eve Adam Carvell was the only
one invol ved.

CASTLE
CGentlefolk, | believe we are about
to pay another visit to the King.

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- NI GHT

Beneath a | arge canvas, a RAUCOUS MEDI EVAL FEAST seens fast
headed for a night of drunken debauchery. Everyone is in
Medi eval costune, maeking Beckett and Castle the odd ones out
as they wal k past a YOUNG MAN drinking froma snall gobl et
nestled in a SERVING VENCH s anpl e cl eavage.

CASTLE

Oh we have got to try that out -
BECKETT

Castle. Focus.
CASTLE

Sorry, what?

Kent Stirling sits on a top 'high' table next to the Town
Crier, both munching their way through vast turkey | egs.

TWO AXE- W ELDI NG GUARDS bl ock Castle and Beckett's path

GUARD
Halt in the name of the King!

BECKETT
Move in the name of ny gun

Beckett pulls aside her jacket to reveal her GUN and BADGE.
The Guards hastily back off as Beckett and Castle reach Kent.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
M. Stirling -

The Town Crier rises to his feet, |ooking offended.
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TOM CRI ER
"Tis Your Majesty or Sire! And how
didst thou gain entry in that garb
GQuards! Arrest these - !

Kent puts a hand on the Town Crier's arm

KENT
Enough, Brian. They're the police.

As the nollified Town Crier sits back down...

KENT ( CONT' D)
My apol ogi es, Detective Beckett.
Pl ease have a seat. And do dig in,
there's plenty for all.

BECKETT
No, thank you

CASTLE
But couldn't we just...?

Beckett glares at him Castle relents, but stares |ongingly
at a food-stacked platter carried past by a SERVI NG VENCH.

BECKETT
M. Stirling, we have a few questions
about your charity's accounts.

KENT
O course. If you' Il nmake an
appoi ntnent with ny office -

BECKETT
W need to discuss it now. It may
relate to M. Carvell's death.

KENT
Really, this is nost inconvenient -
CASTLE
Murder does tend to be that way.
KENT
Ch very well. | just have one nore
duty to performas King... if I mght?
BECKETT

Fine. But nake it quick.

KENT
I will.
(to the Towmn Crier)
The gal l antry presentations.
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TOMW CRI ER
Now, sire?
KENT
Yes, now |'l|l fetch the awards

you do the introductions, alright?

Beckett keeps a close eye on Kent as he heads for an ALCOVE
contai ning SEVERAL TROPHIES. The Town Crier signals to the
ORCHESTRA, who i mmediately fall SILENT

TOM CRI ER
(shouti ng)
My nobl e [ords and | adi es!

The FEASTGOERS CHEER their support, all eyes turning forward.

TOWN CRI ER (CONT' D)
W have this day w tnessed numerous
acts of bravery, courage and heroi sm
upon the field of battle!

A BUCGLER stands and plays a LOUD BLAST... in Castle's ear.

CASTLE
ow' !

Clutching his ear, Castle gets in Beckett's |ine of sight,
temporarily bl ocking her view of Kent Stirling.

BECKETT
Castl e, novel

TOM CRI ER
It nowfalls to our good King to
best ow sui tabl e rewards on those
deemed nost wort hy!

As Beckett shifts position, trying to get eyes on Kent, the
Bugl er turns sideways and pl ays anot her LOUD BLAST, causing

Castle to nove again... again blocking Beckett's view.
BECKETT
Cast | e!
CASTLE

I think |I'm deaf!!

TOM CRI ER
| give you: the King!

Beckett finally gets a good view of the al cove again... and
Kent Stirling is nowhere to be seen.

BECKETT
NO
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As the Feastgoers react in confusion, Beckett takes off,
running for the alcove, which is actually an EXIT. ..

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- CONTI NUCQUS

... But when Beckett gets outside, Castle right behind her --
BANG  BANG BANG BANG  BANG BANG

Castl e grabs Beckett, pulling her to the ground.

BECKETT
Castle, let nme go!

CASTLE
Soneone's shooting at us -

BECKETT
It's just firecrackers!!

Beckett shoves Castle off her and gets up, even as KIDS
runni ng past toss nore FI RECRACKERS to the ground. Beckett
scans in both directions, but there's no sign of Kent.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Damm t! He's gone.

Castl e | ooks unhappy as he receives Beckett's angry gl are.

END OF ACT THREE



ACT FOUR
I NT. CASTLE' S LOFT -- DAY
Castl e wakes up to find Alexis holding a breakfast tray.

CASTLE
Your grandnother told you what
happened, didn't she?

ALEXI S
Does there have to be a reason for
me bringing you breakfast in bed?
(at his |ook)
Okay, yes, she told nme. Look, |'m
sure it wasn't as bad as all that -

CASTLE
You didn't see Beckett's face. |If
| ooks could kill, I'd be dead on one
of Lanie's sl abs.
ALEXI S
Dad, |'m sure you' ve done worse -
CASTLE

You' re not hel ping.
Castle sits up anyway and takes the tray.

ALEXI S
You were just trying to be her hero.

CASTLE
| don't think she needs one, sweetie.

ALEXI S
Everyone needs a hero, Dad.

Castle picks up his coffee and changes the subject.

CASTLE
So, how was your Renai ssance Festival?

ALEXI S
Vell... | gave ny favor to one of
the knights in the final joust.

CASTLE
(suspi ci ously)
Your... favor?

ALEXI S
You know, ny handkerchief?

CASTLE
Oh. Right.

33.
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ALEXI S
| mean, obviously when he won | sl ept
w th himtoo.

Castl e SPLUTTERS the coffee out. Alexis skips away LAUGH NG

ALEXI S ( CONT' D)
Oh Dad, you are such an easy target
when your head's nessed up!

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY

Beckett enters and frowns as she sees Castle's chair is enpty.
Ryan sits at his own desk.

BECKETT
Is Castle around?

RYAN
Nope, haven't seen himyet.

Beckett wal ks to the MJURDER BOARD. A PHOTO of Kent Stirling
now sits at the top of the SUSPECTS columm. Ryan joins her.

BECKETT
Any hits on the APB?

RYAN
Not yet. You think Stirling did it?

BECKETT
He was definitely involved in the
fraud. Maybe Carvell knew he was
dyi ng and wanted to put things right,
so Kent decided to kill himfirst?

RYAN
Wul d expl ain why Kent was so nad
when Shukal ov dropped out. He nust
have been worried an amateur woul dn't
score any hits, particularly as the
Red Duke was supposed to | ose.

BECKETT
Wtnesses said both foils were blunt
when Kent brought them but naybe he
managed to switch one when he added
the safety tips?

Esposito enters briskly.

ESPCSI TO
Tal ki ng of wi tnesses, the canvas
finally paid off. Two people saw a
figure in a | ong hooded cloak slip
into Doug Taylor's tent right before
the duel. Couldn't see a face though.
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BECKETT
Doug told us his only visitor was
Adam

ESPCSI TO

| just spoke to him He's still
sticking to that story.

BECKETT
We know Doug didn't have a foil wth
hi m when he arrived. So if he's the
killer, maybe the guy in the hood
was his acconplice?

RYAN
Brings in a poisoned foil, and takes
t he other one away at the sane tine.

BECKETT
But how are we going to | D soneone
in a hood? Half the people at the
Festival were in costune.

Esposito grins and sticks a USB drive into his conputer

ESPCSI TO
Yeah, but nobst of those costunes
showed a lot of flesh. Not many
peopl e were covered up all the way.

He pl ays a video.

ESPCSI TO ( CONT' D)
Tech found this on one of the park
survei |l | ance caneras.

ON SCREEN: Fuzzy, black and white footage shows a HOODED
FI GURE hurrying along a Festival path.

RYAN
You still can't see a face.

ESPQOSI TO
VWit for it...

ON SCREEN: The Hooded Figure bunps into someone... and knocks
over a table outside a tent. A brief altercation follows
bet ween the Hooded Figure and a PERSON sitting there.

ESPOSI TO ( CONT' D)
Whoever was sitting at that table,
t hey nmust have seen the Hood's face.

RYAN
| can't make themout. Looks Iike
one of the stallhol ders, though.



ESPCSI TO
That place is a nmaze. It's gonna
take forever to track them down.

BECKETT
I m ght know soneone who can hel p.

I NT. PRECI NCT, | NTERVI EW LOUNCE -- DAY
The Town Crier sits on the sofa opposite Beckett and Ryan.

BECKETT
W appreciate you com ng in.

TOM CRI ER
It's okay, | had today off anyway.
CGotta give the pipes a rest!

Beckett shows hima STILL of the person in the video whose
t abl e was knocked over by the Hood.

BECKETT
Do you know who this is?

TOM CRI ER
Uh... yeah, sure. Mary Keller, the
Fortune Tel l er.

RYAN
Is that - ?

TOWN CRI ER
Her real nanme? Yeah. Tal k about
fate, huh?

BECKETT
(to Ryan)

Let's bring her in, get a description -

TOM CRI ER
Ah... you don't wanna do that. Mary's
kind of a 'Nordic LARPer' you see.

RYAN
A what ?

TOM CRI ER
Hal f the people at the festival are
LARPers. Live Action Role Players?
Mary's just a bit nore extrene -

RYAN
More extrene?

TOW CRI ER
She does the total imersion bit.
( MORE)

36.
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TOWN CRI ER (CONT' D)
You know, stays in character the
whol e weekend, ignores anything
anachronistic... you get the idea.

BECKETT
This is a nurder investigation.

TOM CRI ER
Wwn't matter. Sone guy in Buffalo
accused her of stealing his wallet
and she refused to talk to the cops,
even when they stuck her in jail.
Speak to her tonmorrow. Once the

Festival's over with, she'll be fine.
BECKETT

This can't wait.
TOM CRI ER

Well, she won't talk to you here,

that's for sure.
I NT. CASTLE' S LOFT -- DAY

Castle goes to close the refrigerator... then hesitates as
he catches sight of his reflection in the mrrored door. He
examnes his profile, tilting up his chin and trying to | ook
heroi c as he angles the door for a better |ook --

And notices Martha standi ng behind him | ooking anused.
Castl e spins around, hastily shutting the refrigerator.

MARTHA
I haven't seen you like this since
t hey cast you as a woman in that
school play.

CASTLE
Thank you for the rem nder.

MARTHA
Oh, darling, you're not stil
enbarrassed about | ast night?

CASTLE
You renenber the kind of guys Beckett
used to date?

MARTHA
You nean the FBI agent?

CASTLE
Yes.



MARTHA
And Detective Demm ng... oh, and
t hat hunky surgeon -

CASTLE
Alright, Mther, no need for the
conplete list.

MARTHA
Wel | what about thent

CASTLE
What do they all have in comon?

MARTHA
| suppose they're all single now

CASTLE
Actually I heard Demm ng got
engaged... that's not inportant.
What el se do they have in conmon?

MARTHA
They're all terribly good | ooking...
(reassuringly)
O course, so are you.

Martha sees how grimhe still | ooks.
MARTHA ( CONT' D)
Richard. You |ove Katherine, and
she | oves you. She chose you over
them didn't she?

Castle's PHONE RI NGS before he can respond. He answers it.

CASTLE
Cast| e?
(I'istens)
Thanks, Ryan. 1'Il be right there.
MARTHA

Ri chard? Never underestimate charm
and wit as the way to a woman's heart.

But Castle doesn't | ook conforted as he goes out the door.
EXT. FESTI VAL -- DAY
Castle stands in the mddle of a path on his phone.

CASTLE
Beckett's still not picking up?

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- CONTI NUOUS

Ryan grins into his phone.

38.
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RYAN
She said she'd have her phone on
silent to avoid scaring the natives.
Tell her | found something interesting
about where Doug Tayl or works.

| NTERCUT FESTI VAL/ BULLPEN

Castl e | ooks around, scanning the area in search of Beckett.

CASTLE
Okay, I'll pass it on. Hey, did
Beckett say how she'd be dressed?
RYAN
Sone kind of authority figure, that's

all 1 know.
EXT. FESTI VAL -- CONTI NUQUS
Castl e ends the call and | ooks around again.

CASTLE
Hym .. Boadi cea? Amazon warrior..... ?

Castle's eyes fall on a TALL FIGURE, half hidden by the crowd.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
(barely breathing)
O warrior princess.....

XENA- LI KE MJSI C PLAYS as his gaze drifts up fromthe ground...

... Over knee-high brown | eather boots, firmthighs, a |eather-
t honged skirt with a circular weapon at it's side, a tight
| eat her corset supporting firm rounded breasts...

BECKETT (Q. S.)
Cast | e?

Castl e spins around to see Beckett standing behind him clad
in a Robin Hood outfit conplete with jauntily-tilted feathered
cap and a dagger at her waist. She's also carrying a sack.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
What were you | ooking at?

Castl e noves to block her view of the Xena | ookalike.

CASTLE
Not hi ng.
(seriously)
Kate, about |ast night -
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BECKETT
Castle, | know you were trying
protect ne. Just remenber |'m
one with the gun, alright?

to
t he

CASTLE
Al right.
Beckett |eans in and kisses himon the nouth. Hard. Wen
she pulls back, he's still in heaven for a few seconds.
BECKETT

Now | need you out of those clothes...

CASTLE
Wiy, Detective Beckett...

Beckett grins and thrusts the sack at his chest.

BECKETT
...And into these.

EXT. FESTI VAL -- DAY
A GREGORI AN CHANT pl ays as --

Castle energes froma tent dressed as a Medieval Mnk conplete
with fake tonsure (bald spot). Beckett snothers a LAUGH.

CASTLE
You do realize this is conpletely
emascul ating? Wiy couldn't | wear
ny Musketeer outfit again?

BECKETT
Wong period. Cone on, Castle, it's
not that bad.

CASTLE
| ook like Friar Tuck.

Castl e scratches at the wig as he foll ows Beckett away.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
And | hate rented costunes... do we
even know who wore this |ast?

I NT. FORTUNE TELLER S TENT -- DAY

MARY KELLER - made up as an old crone, her true age hard to
see - CACKLES as Beckett and Castle enter her dimy-lit tent.

MARY
Be ye in search of your fortune?

BECKETT
No -



Mary grabs Beckett's hand, yanking her into a seat. Her
gaze flicks to Castle as he takes a seat next to Beckett.

MARY
| see a fool! He dogs your steps...
he will not |eave you in peace -
CASTLE
Hey!
BECKETT

Actual ly we seek information

MARY
Aye? Cross ny palmwth gold, and
ye may receive it.

CASTLE
(murnuring to Beckett)
Used to be silver. Mist be inflation.

BECKETT
(murmuri ng back)
Doesn't matter, | can't pay a w tness.
(to Mary)
Ms. Keller..

MARY
| amcalled Mary... sonetinmes Wse
Mary... and in sone parts... Plaguey
Mar y!

CASTLE
(shudderi ng)
| wonder which parts -

MARY
Qui et, nonk! Have ye not taken a
vow of silence?

BECKETT
Yes. Yes he has.

Castle glares at the anmused Beckett, but still shuts up.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Wse Mary, | can offer no gold, but
| beseech your help for the good
people of... of Nottingham

MARY
(after a nonent)
Very well. | will give aid if |

can. O what crinme dost thou speak?

BECKETT
The nurder of the Queen's Chanpion.
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MARY
Ah!  Aterrible deed. But Wse Mary
did not witness it.

BECKETT
No, but we believe the killer's
acconplice may have fled past your
tent.

Suddenly, Castle's PHONE RI NGS

MARY
The chimes of the devil!! Begone!!
CASTLE
No, it's just -
MARY
Get out!!
BECKETT
Castl e, go!

EXT. FORTUNE TELLER S TENT -- CONTI NUQUS
Castl e backs hastily out of the tent, accidentally knocking
over soneone crouched outside it... a HUGE VI KI NG WARRI OR
who CROALS as he rises to his full height, dwarfing Castle.
CASTLE
(flinching back)
You wouldn't hurt a man of God?
I NT. FORTUNE TELLER S TENT -- MOMENTS LATER

Looki ng pl eased, Beckett smles and stands up to | eave.

BECKETT

Thank you for your help, Mry.
MARY

(cackl i ng)

Now you may go and rescue your fool!
BECKETT

Castle? OCh, no, he may | ook a

little... defenseless, but actually

he can take care of hinself.

CASTLE (O S.)
Beckett...!

EXT. FORTUNE TELLER S TENT -- CONTI NUOUS

Beckett energes quickly - eyes w dening as she sees Castle
bei ng spun around high in the air by the huge Viking.
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CASTLE
Alittle help here!

BECKETT
Hey! Hey, let him down!

CASTLE
Beckeeettttt!

The Vi ki ng LAUGHS, spinning Castle faster... then FREEZES...
as Beckett holds her dagger to his crotch.

BECKETT
| said... let himdown.

Slowmy, the Viking lowers Castle to his feet... setting him
down just as Castle's dropped PHONE RI NGS again on the ground.

CASTLE
Have no fear, 'tis... '"tis not an
i nstrument of the devil -

VI KI NG
| know t hat, dunbass!

The Vi king sweeps back his long hair to reveal a BLUETOOTH
HEADSET attached to his ear, then stonps away past them
Still dizzy, Castle grabs his PHONE and answers it.

CASTLE
VWhat ?

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY
Esposito stands tal king on his phone.

ESPCSI TO
Castl e? Took you | ong enough! You
with Beckett?

| NTERCUT BULLPEN / FESTI VAL
Castl e puts the phone on speaker.

BECKETT
Hey Espo, | got an | D on the Hood.
It was Tatiana Carvell.

Esposito gl ances around to where Susan G ass sits talking to
Ryan in the Interview Lounge.

ESPCSI TO
That ties in with what the vic's
secretary just told us. Said she'd
kept quiet out of respect for her
boss, but there was sonething she
t hought we shoul d know.
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I NT. UPSCALE APARTMENT BUI LDI NG CORRI DOR -- DAY

Esposito, Ryan, Beckett and Castle wal k al ong a carpeted
corridor in protective vests, keeping their VO CES LOWV

RYAN
Seriously? He spun you?
CASTLE
That Vi king was seven feet tall! He

even had horns!

ESPCSI TO
You know he wasn't a real Viking,
right, Castle?

RYAN
| don't know, | hear they're hitting
t he eastern seaboard pretty hard
t hese days.

Castl e | ooks peeved as Ryan and Esposito crack up again.

BECKETT
Ckay, guys, enough.

They reach the apartnment at the end of the corridor. Beckett,
Esposito and Ryan get serious and take out their guns.
Beckett listens at the door, then BANGS on it hard.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
This is the NYPDI Open the door!

RAI SED VO CES and a CRASH sound i nsi de.
BECKETT ( CONT' D)
(to Esposito)
Do it.
I NT. UPSCALE APARTMENT -- CONTI NUOUS
The front door BURSTS OPEN as Esposito kicks it in.

BECKETT ESPCSI TO
Pol i ce! NYPD, put your hands up!

Tatiana Carvell and Doug Tayl or stand by the sofa next to
two smashed cups. Tatiana has an obvi ous BLACK EYE. Doug
steps in front of her, shielding his body with his own.

DOUG
Don't hurt her!

CASTLE
And they say chivalry is dead.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FI VE
I NT. PRECI NCT, | NTERROGATI ON ROOM -- DAY
Tatiana Carvell sits at the table opposite Beckett and Castle.

TATI ANA
You think I killed Adan? | was going
to | eave hini

CASTLE
For Doug Tayl or?

TATI ANA
Dougl as is a good man. He |oves ne!
| am not just possession to him

BECKETT
That's how Adam treated you?

Tati ana touches her black eye.

TATI ANA
Adam did this.

BECKETT
(realizing)
You were wearing conceal er when we
spoke to you yesterday.

Tati ana nods.

TATI ANA
Wien we net, | thought |ike everyone:
Adam Carvell, he is so amazing man
Then we cone here, to Anerica... and

| realize he is control freak! |
can't do anything, go anywhere, talk
to anyone. He becones angry, jeal ous.

BECKETT
| get it. He abused you. Perhaps
you can argue it was sel f-defense -

TATI ANA
No, | told you, | was |eaving him

BECKETT
But weren't you afraid if you left,
he'd cone after you?

TATI ANA
That is why | had Dougl as | ook at
charity accounts! | knew sonet hing
was wong; | thought if we had proof
Adam was stealing, we could use it
as | everage.



BECKETT
Except it was Kent stealing the noney.
Adam s signatures were all forged.

Tati ana | ooks shocked.

TATI ANA
Only Kent? Are you sure?

BECKETT
Conme on, Tatiana. Doug realized it
too, and that's when you deci ded
killing Adamwas the only way out.
You nade sure everyone saw Doug wasn't
arnmed when he arrived, then snuggl ed

t he poisoned foil into his tent.
TATI ANA
No! | canme to warn him That norning

when Adam hit ne, he said he knew
all about affair. He said he would
hurt Douglas in the duel!

CASTLE
Way not just call hin®

TATI ANA
| try, but he never pick up!

I NT. PRECI NCT, | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - - DAY
Now Doug Taylor sits opposite Beckett and Castle

DOUG
I mslaid ny phone the day before
the duel. Haven't replaced it yet.

BECKETT
That's not the only thing you' ve
mslaid recently, is it M. Taylor?

DOUG
What do you nean?

BECKETT
It turns out sonething' s m ssing
fromthe 'Tribes of the Amazon
col l ection your nmuseum had in storage.

Beckett |ays a museum PHOTO OF A BLOW DART on the table.
BECKETT ( CONT' D)

A hundred-year-old curare-tipped
bl ow dart.

46.
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DOUG
| didn't even know we had one. |'m
just the CFO, not a curator!
(urgently)
Look, | swear to you, | didn't take
it! 1'mbeing set up!

I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- DAY
Beckett, Castle, Esposito and Ryan talk to Gates.

RYAN
We searched the Carvel I s' apartnent.
Sonmeone had tried deleting the files,
but tech found |ots of searches on
curare on the vic's conputer

GATES
Which the wife had access to.

ESPCSI TO
Lani e says curare's used in anti -
seizure meds, so it's possible the
vic was doing research on Parkinson's
dr ugs.

RYAN
But we al so found a paper on how to
chem cally re-activate curare once
it had been applied to sonething.

CASTLE
Li ke a blow dart.

ESPCSI TO
Looks |i ke they disposed of nobst of
it, but CSU found traces of the right
chemcals in the building's trash

RYAN
I ncl udi ng sonmet hing that could explain
Dimtri's sudden ill ness.
GATES
I thought he had dinner alone with
the victinf
RYAN

Turns out Tatiana Carvell bought the
vodka Adam took to dinner with him

CASTLE
Wuldn't it have nmade Adam sick too?

RYAN
Al cohol interfered with his neds.
He told everyone he didn't drink.
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GATES
(to Beckett)
Looks li ke a slam dunk, Detective.

BECKETT
| don't know. Doug and Tatiana stil
claimthey' re being set up.

GATES
By whont?
CASTLE
Vell, Kent Stirling's still out there.
GATES
Thanks to you, M. Castle.
ESPCSI TO
Actually, we just got a hit on the
APB.
BECKETT
Wher e?

EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- DAY

Beckett, Castle, Ryan and Esposito crouch down behind sone
STABLES wearing their protective vests. HORSES WHI NNY near by.

ESPCSI TO
Beat cop spotted hi moutside a couple
of hours ago, but lost himin here.

RYAN
Way woul d he conme back?

BECKETT
According to his '"retinue' he kept
sone personal bel ongi ngs back here.

CASTLE
Maybe he knew he m ght need to get
away fast?

RYAN

Uh, Beckett?

Beckett | ooks down to see she's standing in a pile of MANURE
She grits her teeth and lifts her boot out of it.

A faint yet violent SNEEZE mars the tranquility of the scene.

Castl e | ooks around... and sees an OLD PEASANT WOMAN hobbl i ng
along a distant path, a BASKET clutched to her chest.

CASTLE
There he i s!
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The A d Peasant Wnan - actually Kent Stirling - hears and
makes a run for it, headscarf flying off to reveal a beard

BECKETT
Call it in!

Beckett and Esposito run in pursuit of Kent, while Ryan and
Castle bring up the rear, Ryan speaking into his radio.

ESPCSI TO
["I1 flank him

BECKETT
Stop! NYPD

Kent changes direction, sprinting for sonething. Ahead,
Beckett is thirty feet away from Kent, gun drawn...

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Stop right there!

... Wen Kent springs onto a HORSE with surprising agility.

RYAN
Seriously!?

Ryan, Esposito and Beckett pick up their pace, but now Kent's
on horseback he's too fast for them They slow up, PANTI NG

ESPCSI TO
(into his radio)
Suspect is on horseback! Repeat, on
hor seback!

BECKETT
Where's Castl e?

A FLURRY OF HOOVES has themall |ooking around... to see
Castl e ON HORSEBACK HI MSELF flying past them at hi gh speed.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
What are you doing!?

CASTLE
Don't worry! I'mactually pretty
good at this!!

Kent | ooks over his shoul der and sees Castle pursuing him
He spurs his horse on faster, heading for the Festival fence.

Castl e glances back to see Beckett, Ryan and Esposito falling
wel | behind. Ahead, he sees Kent aimng for the fence.

CASTLE (CONT' D)
Uh oh.
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BEH ND THE CHASE: Beckett watches in horror as Kent and Castle
race toward the head-hei ght fence.

BECKETT
Don't doit... don't do it!

I NT. NEW YORK PARK, THE OTHER SI DE OF THE FENCE -- CONTI NUOUS

THUDDI NG HOOVES - a PAUSE - and then Kent's horse sails over
the fence and THUDS down before galloping away. A nonment's
pause - then MORE THUDDI NG HOOVES, grow ng LOUDER, until --

CASTLE (O S.)
Yeaaagghhhhhh!

Castle's horse sails into view, also THUDDI NG down heavily,
bef ore gal |l oping on after Kent.

Now free of the Festival crowds and tents, Kent gall ops away
toward the trees that |line a LARGE LAKE

BACK AT THE FENCE: Ryan and Beckett clinb over hastily,
Esposito having al ready junped down. Esposito spots Kent
and Castle and puts his radio to his nouth.

ESPCSI TO
W need backup now! Suspect is in
t he park headed for the | ake!

RYAN
(worriedly)
Better call an anbul ance too.

BY THE LAKE: Kent gl ances back over his shoul der, seeing
Castl e through the trees, still in pursuit. He kicks his
horse's runp and puts on a burst of speed... but Castle gains
on him bringing his horse alnost |evel as they gallop ful
tilt along the LAKESI DE PATH

Castl e sees the path narrow ahead: Kent's going to beat him

there, and he'll be forced to drop back. Castle yells to
his horse... and hinself:
CASTLE

You can do this! Cone on! You've
seen it a hundred tines on TV..... I

Castl e THROAS hi nsel f sideways, hurling hinself at Kent..

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
Ar ghhhhh! 11

...But doesn't quite make it. Mssing the back of Kent's
horse by a few feet, Castle flies through the air... and
ands with a MASSI VE SPLASH in the | ake beyond.



Hearing Castle's CRY, Kent |ooks over his left shoulder to
see an EMPTY SADDLE... then over his right shoulder to see
Castle floundering in the | ake. Kent LAUGHS..

THWACK!

...And is swept off his horse to land in the nud, having
failed to notice the LOMHANG NG TREE BRANCH in his path.

INT. CASTLE S LOFT -- N CGHT

Beckett eases Castle down into a chair as Martha | ooks on

CASTLE
Owv ow ow. ..

BECKETT
Sorry!

MARTHA

["11 get some ice.

Martha hurries into the kitchen as Beckett's PHONE Rl NGS
She answers it.

BECKETT
Hey, Espo.
(I'istens)
No, just sone bruises.
(i stens again)
Ckay, let ne know.

She ends the call.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Kent swears Adam di dn't know about
the fraud so he had no reason to
kill him And Tatiana and Doug are
sticking to their story despite al
t he evi dence.

CASTLE
Still no sign of the original sword?
BECKETT
Tatiana nust have dunped it sonmewhere.
W' || search dunpsters next, but it

could be | ong gone.

CASTLE
I was thinking about the duel. Doug
had to be in on it. No one except
Adam s opponent could have known for
sure that he'd score a hit, and that
was vital to the entire plan.

51.
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BECKETT
I'd still like a confession.

CASTLE
Then go get one.
(as Kate | ooks unsure)
Trust ne, I'Il be fine. The bruise
to nmy back is as nothing conpared to
the bruise to ny ego.

BECKETT
You caught the bad guy!
CASTLE
Technically, a tree did that.
fell in a |ake.

Beckett leans in to kiss him

BECKETT
| don't care. You're still ny hero.

Castle's wounded pride is very apparent.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Castl e, ook at ne.

Wien he doesn't, Beckett kneels beside him forcing himto.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Do you know why | say that and nean
it? Because it doesn't matter if
I"mputting up walls, or teasing
you... or even standing on a bonb.
O her guys woul d run away -

CASTLE

(grudgi ngly)
Maybe for that |ast one -

BECKETT
But you stay. And that, Richard
Castle, is why you will always be ny
her o.

She leans in and kisses himfully, passionately on the |ips.
The kiss |asts several seconds, and by the end Castle is
feeling no pain. Beckett smles as she finally pulls away.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Better?

CASTLE
Much. The Kate Beckett pain relief
systemis greatly recommended.



BECKETT

"1l come give you a booster shot
| ater tonight.

Castle smrks in pleasure at the thought as Beckett EXITS.

Vhew

MARTHA (O S.)

Mart ha reappears holding a bag of ice.

| really

You were

MARTHA ( CONT' D)
do have tears in nmy eyes.

CASTLE
listening... of course you

were |istening.

MARTHA

Vel | what do you expect, darling?
You did buy an open plan hone.

CASTLE

For mysel f and Al exi s.

Come on,

Martha sits by him

MARTHA
scoot around.

Castl e swivels so she can apply ice.

CASTLE

Quch! That's col d!

Renmember

MARTHA
it the next tinme you decide

to performsone ridicul ous act of

bravery. You already got the girl!
CASTLE
| did, didn't I?
MARTHA
O course it did take four |ong years.
CASTLE
| was wearing her down.
MARTHA
I know, darling. It took a |ong
tinme for Katherine to | ower her
guard... though of course one really

can't bl anme her.

VWhat did

CASTLE
you say?

53.
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MARTHA
Richard, you're ny son and | |ove
you, but you have to admt that with
your track record she left herself
wi de open to getting hurt...

Castle twists around in the chair, wincing in pain as his
back protests, and ki sses Mart ha.

CASTLE
Mot her, you're a geni us!

MARTHA
Ri char d?

Pushi ng hinself painfully up, Castle wal ks quickly - but
gingerly - toward the door. Martha watches, nonplussed.

MARTHA ( CONT' D)
dad | could help.

I NT. PRECI NCT, | NTERROGATI ON ROOM -- NI GHT
Tatiana sits opposite Beckett, |looking tired and m serabl e.

BECKETT
Tatiana, the evidence is stacked
agai nst you. Take a deal and confess.

TATI ANA
But we didn't do it!

BECKETT
Thi nk about Doug. You take a deal,
it'll help you both. You m ght
actually be able to have a life
together, after all this.

Tati ana seens to be weakening... when the door flies opens
to reveal a grinning Castle |leaning on Ryan's arm

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Castl e, what are you doi ng?!

CASTLE
I know who the killer is.

END OF ACT FI VE
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ACT SI X
I NT. PRECI NCT, BULLPEN -- N GHT
Beckett follows Castle and Ryan to where Esposito waits.
BECKETT

I can't believe you interrupted ne
in the mddle of an interrogation!

CASTLE
Real | y?
BECKETT
Okay, | can believe you'd do it.

(to Ryan and Esposito)
| just can't believe you let him

RYAN
The man did just fall off a horse
t aki ng down a suspect.

ESPCSI TO
O at least trying to. W figured
he earned hinself a break.

CASTLE
Thank you, gentl enen.

Castle picks up a renote and hits play. VIDEO fromthe due
appears. He fast-forwards to nonents before the fatal hit.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)
| said only one person could possibly
know t hat Adam Carvell would be hit.

BECKETT
Right. His opponent, Doug Tayl or.
CASTLE
No. | was wong. There was one
ot her person who knew. In fact,
given the disparity of skill between

them this person was actually the
only one who knew for sure.

ON SCREEN: I N SLOW MOTI ON, Adam stunbl es very slightly, and
Doug's sword slides into his chest.

Beckett realizes as she watches it.

BECKETT
Adam Carvel |l hinsel f.
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CASTLE
Adam nmade Doug angry beforehand,
then | owered his guard at a crucia
nonent in the duel. Which neans it
wasn't nurder

BECKETT
It was suicide.

CASTLE
And an ingeni ous frane.

RYAN
Even if you're right, how do we prove
it?

CASTLE
Ah, there's the rub. Dead nmen can't
conf ess.

BECKETT

You know what el se they can't do?
Tidy up when they're already dead.
W only found two foils at the crime

scene.
CASTLE
Right! W assuned the killer brought
in the poisoned one... and then took
t he ot her one away.
BECKETT
But if it was Adamwho swi tched the
foils -
CASTLE

- Then how did the original one |eave?
EXT. NEW YORK PARK -- DAY

Castl e, Beckett, Esposito and Ryan stand in the fencing area.
M d-week, the Festival is EMPTY, though the tents renain.

RYAN
He could have thrown it in the trash

ESPCSI TO
No trash cans cl ose enough.

BECKETT
And except for his visit to Doug,
Adam pretty nuch stayed in his tent.

Castle linps over to peer in Adamis tent. Nothing but grass.

RYAN
CSU al ready swept the whol e thing.
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CASTLE
But how deep did they dig?

I NT. PRECI NCT, CAPTAIN GATES'S OFFI CE -- DAY

Gates stares at a PHOTO showing the grip of a foil half-buried
in the earth, the blade evidently concealed in the ground
directly belowit. A square of grassy sod lies to one side.

BECKETT
Adam buried the poisoned foil there
before the Festival began, then
swapped it for his own on the day -

CASTLE
- And then swapped that foil for
Doug's when he went to his tent to
threaten him

GATES
And the curare?

CASTLE
W t hi nk Adam t ook Doug's nuseum key
card fromhis | ocker at the school

BECKETT
Turns out that's how Susan d ass
knew about the affair.

CASTLE
She caught Adam sear chi ng Doug's
wal | et, but he clainmed he was after
incrimnating receipts.

GATES
| still don't understand why a man
i ke Adam Carvell would be so willing
to die. Parkinson's isn't a death
sent ence.

BECKETT
According to his doctor, he was having
troubl e dealing with his diagnosis,
refusing to discuss |long-term
treatment options.

CASTLE
In Adami's m nd, he was going to | ose
everything: first Tatiana, then his
fencing skills, and eventually contro
of his whol e body.

GATES
But he could have had nany nore good
years... decades, even



BECKETT
Crazy as it seens, this may have
felt like the ultimate win for him

CASTLE
He frames Tatiana and Doug for his
nmurder, they go to prison, and he's
still ruining both their lives |ong
after his own death.

GATES
Unbel i evabl e. You know | voted for
the man? | suppose it's those we

pl ace on the highest pedestals who
have the furthest to fall

BECKETT
I wouldn't know, sir. | prefer ny
her oes. . .

Beckett grins, catching Castle's eye.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Alittle nore down to Earth.

I NT. CASTLE' S LOFT, BEDROOM -- NI GHT
Castle - in full Pirate Captain regalia, conplete with

eyepatch - attenpts a sexy pose on his bed. He hears his
FRONT DOOR open and cl ose agai n.

CASTLE
(1 oudly)
Avast, me beauty, | be in here!
ALEXIS (Q S.)
Dad?
CASTLE
(pani cked)
Al exi s!?

58.

Heari ng FOOTSTEPS approaching, Castle |eaps off the bed and
clinmbs under the blankets, hastily ripping off the eyepatch

and tossing it across the room
Al exi s appears in the doorway and frowns in concern.

CASTLE ( CONT' D)

Al exis! | wasn't expecting you.
ALEXI S
| was a bit worried. | haven't seen

you since you hurt your back.

Al exis conmes over and sits on the bed next to Castle.
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ALEXI S ( CONT' D)
Are you okay? It must still hurt if
you're in bed this early.

CASTLE
Oh, you know. ..
(feigning pain)
Just twingeing a little bit.

ALEXI S
| know, I'Il cook you dinner!

CASTLE
No, no! Alexis -

ALEXI S

Don't worry, Dad. Renenber, you
taught me to cook, not gran!

Al exis frowns suddenly, feeling sonething beneath her. She
reaches under the conforter to pull out a BRI GHT GREEN PARROI.

ALEXI S ( CONT' D)

Dad... why do you have a parrot in
your bed?

I NT. CASTLE S LOFT -- MOMENTS LATER

Beckett enters the |oft, wearing a coat, as Al exis rushes
past her to the door.

BECKETT
Alexis, what is it?

Al exis averts her eyes from Beckett as she | eaves.

ALEXI S
Don't worry, |I'mnot staying. Bye!

I NT. CASTLE S LOFT, BEDROOM -- MOMENTS LATER

Beckett enters and finds Castle sitting on the bed,
absent mi ndedly plucking feathers fromthe parrot.

BECKETT
Castl e, what are you doi ng?

CASTLE

Apparently |I'mdriving ny daughter
to seek therapy.

BECKETT
I think she can handle it.

Beckett puts her hand to her belt.
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BECKETT ( CONT' D)
So, are you ready? C ose your eyes.

Castle closes his eyes. W see Beckett's coat fall to the
fl oor around her ankl es.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
Ckay, you can open them now.

Castl e opens his eyes... to find Beckett standing in a sexy -
but perfectly nodern and respectable - nightgown. She grins
and clinbs onto the bed, helping himrenove the pirate gear.

CASTLE
Uh... Kate, not that |I'm conpl ai ning,
but | thought you wanted ne to dress

up tonight?

BECKETT
Oh, | do. But not as a pirate or a
Musketeer. | want you dressed as ny

favorite hero: Richard Castle, amateur
sl euth and best-selling author.

Beckett reaches under the bedclothes... and brings out a
PI RATE' S SWORD. She gives hima w cked grin.

BECKETT ( CONT' D)
What were you going to do with this?

Castle tosses it across the room pulling her toward him
CASTLE
Not hi ng. Everyone knows the pen is
m ghtier than the sword.
And of f Beckett's LAUGHTER we FADE OUT.

END OF SHOW
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