
 

Note from the editor, Tim Treese. This is a recovered segment of 

a not-yet-produced episode of Young Sheldon, the biggest comedy 

on television. I cannot disclose my sources, but I can disclose 

that this is only the finale of the episode. The first 17 pages 

were irrecoverably lost, so we start on page 18: 

 

 

INT. SHELDON’S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

 

YOUNG SHELDON exits the time machine, and enters OLD SHELDON’s 

apartment. 

 

YOUNG SHELDON 

(douchily) 

I guess my calculations about 

the time vortex were correct! 

Not that it’s surprising that 

my calculations would be 

correct. 

 

OLD SHELDON 

(douchily) 

No one boasts about their 

calculating ability in my 

apartment! I challenge you to 

a calculate-off! 

 

(laugh break) 

 

YOUNG SHELDON 

(douchily) 

Even if you’re my future 

self, I have never met an 

intellectual equal in all my 

8 years! I will take you down 

with gusto. 

 

(laugh break) 

 

OLD SHELDON 

(douchily) 

Get ready for my… 

 

YOUNG SHELDON braces for whatever OLD SHELDON is about to say... 

 

OLD SHELDON 

(douchily, loudly) 

LASER POINTER! 

 

(laugh break) 



 

 

We see a montage of academic back-and-forth between YOUNG and 

OLD SHELDON. Included in this are: YOUNG SHELDON pointing at a 

pie chart (laugh break), OLD SHELDON scanning through a 

comically large book and mouthing “Ah HA!” (laugh break), YOUNG 

SHELDON completing a complex equation on a blackboard (laugh 

break), and OLD SHELDON wearing science clothes and holding a 

frothy beaker (laugh break). End of montage, fade into YOUNG and 

OLD SHELDON fighting on the floor. 

 

OLD SHELDON 

(douchily) 

I’M ALWAYS RIGHT 

 

YOUNG SHELDON 

(douchily) 

NO, I’M ALWAYS RIGHT 

 

Suddenly, the time machine beeps, and the door opens. Smoke 

rolls out of the door and we see a leg with a cowboy boot 

walking out. BLAKE SHELTON emerges. 

 

YOUNG AND OLD SHELDON 

(douchily, simultaneously) 

GASP! 

 

BLAKE SHELTON 

(countrily) 

Hello friends, looks like 

y’all could use a PEPSI 

break. 

 

BLAKE SHELTON opens a briefcase full of high-quality, reasonably 

priced PEPSI products. 

 

BLAKE SHELTON 

(countrily) 

Here, OLD SHELDON, I know 

you’ve been trying to cut 

carbs lately, have a DIET 

PEPSI. 

 

OLD SHELDON takes the DIET PEPSI and starts sipping douchily. 

 

YOUNG SHELDON 

(douchily) 

I don’t like soda! It’s an 

assault on the senses. 

 

BLAKE SHELTON 



 

(countrily) 

Dang, kid, you need to mellow 

out! Y’all’s from Texas after 

all, right? Here, try this 

CODE RED MOUNTAIN DEW. 

 

YOUNG SHELDON takes the can from BLAKE SHELTON, obviously 

skeptical. He pops it open and sniffs it. Immediately his eyes 

become saucers, and he finally shuts up and gulps the delicious 

beverage. 

 

OLD SHELDON 

(douchily) 

BLAKE SHELTON, thanks for 

showing us the meaning of 

family on this holiest of 

days, Christmas. 

 

BLAKE, YOUNG, AND OLD SHELDON 

(douchily, simultaneously) 

From the Sheldon family to 

yours, have a Merry Pepsi 

Christmas! 

 

Fade to Pepsi logo (TODO ask Pepsi contact what logo to use). 

 

Fade to “EXECUTIVE PRODUCER CHUCK LORRE”. 


