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COLD OPEN

INT. YE KINGS PUB - EVENING

ZOE and MICHELA are sitting at a booth, talking quietly.  
They’re best friends from law school.  Zoe is a public 
defender.  She’s intense and quick and wry and has a 
crippling weakness for odd and unavailable men, including her 
clients.  Michela’s the smartest person in the room.  Any 
room.  She famously won the Bingham Award for the highest 
grade point average in her 1L class, then vowed “to get 
serious,” and graduated with the highest grade point average 
in the school’s history.  

Zoe extends her left hand to reveal a bizarre, and very ugly, 
handmade engagement ring.    

MICHELA
Wow!  Congratulations!

ZOE
Thanks!  It feels weird.  

MICHELA
The teeth?

ZOE
Those are teeth?

MICHELA
Come on, what did he say?  What did 
you say?  Tell me everything not 
protected by the attorney-client 
privilege.

ZOE
Well, remember, he was wearing a 
spit net.

MICHELA
The Hannibal mask?

ZOE
Like that, yes, only less sexy.  
So, I couldn’t make it all out, but 
I think he said, “I don’t want to 
spend the rest of my life in here.  
I want to spend it in there.”  And 
he pointed.  At me.  

MICHELA
Also not sexy.  And you said?



ZOE
Well, I was a dizzy girl at that 
point.  

MICHELA
Obviously.

ZOE
So much to think about.  Does he 
want kids?  Will he kill them?  

MICHELA
Kids are always tricky.

ZOE
And then he gives me this!

She fiddles with the ring, tenderly. 

ZOE
Ouch!   

MICHELA
Canines.

ROGER
Ouch?  

ROGER joins them at the table.  Roger is a former classmate 
and aspiring personal injury lawyer.  He’s at turns charming 
and petulant and clever and, by all appearances, greedy and 
unethical, although this may be an act.  Roger dated Zoe in 
law school, a fact which is unthinkable to her now, except 
when she finds herself thinking about it from time to time.  

Roger reaches into his pocket and flamboyantly removes a 
nuclear green business card, which looks like a mini $100 
bill.  Michela shields her eyes.  

MICHELA
Ouch!

ZOE
1-888-LAW-CASH?  What happened to 1-
800-SLIP-’N-CALL?

ROGER
(pissed)

Some bottom-feeder in New Jersey 
got it.  T-o-t-a-l shyster.

ZOE
(reading)

Accidents.  Evictions.  Dog Bites.  
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Fosarium Keratitis.  Sounds like 
you’ve really risen above the muck.

ROGER
Fo-sar-ium Ker-a-ti-tis.  Corneal 
Fungus caused by eye drops.  It’s a 
growing practice area.  

ZOE
Du-de, is this for real?

ROGER
Yes!  Is that for real?  I thought 
Larry was in solitary confinement?

ZOE
Different client.  This is Bruno.  
Quadruple murderer.  Killed his 
whole family.

ROGER
(shrugs)

No in-laws.  Why are we talking so 
quietly?

Michela gestures down to the bench next to Zoe. 

MICHELA
Scotch is sleeping.

SCOTCH is another law school classmate.  He works for Savage 
& Diamond, a venerable white shoe New York law firm, renowned 
for big deals, and blue chip clients, and an astonishingly 
high suicide rate.  Scotch is ambitious, conservative, 
insecure and usually incredibly tired.  

Roger leans over to take a look.

ROGER
Oh, yes.  He is sleeping.  Ah, he 
looks so peaceful.  Like he doesn’t 
work at a big sweatshop law firm 
keeping track of his time in 6 
minute increments.  Like maybe he 
never went to law school, at all.  
Maybe he’s living in Tuscany, on a 
little farm...

Scotch sits up.  He’s in a suit.  His neck is bent in an odd 
position.  He is wearing an eye mask and Bose headphones and 
a retainer, which he removes.  

MICHELA
Also not sexy.
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SCOTCH
What time is it?  Is it 8:30?  

He takes off his eye mask.

SCOTCH
Where’s my timesheet?  I think that 
nap was 11 minutes.  Call it 12.  
.2 of an hour.

He jots this down on a napkin, then leans back and puts some 
drops in his eyes.  Roger checks the bottle of eyedrops and 
slides a business card across the table.

SCOTCH
I have thirty minutes to figure out 
if you can sue under New York state 
law for a violation of the FDCA.  I 
would appreciate some quiet.  

He leans back and starts snoring.  

MICHELA
Do you remember when we were all in 
our first year of law school and we 
went to that bar on University 
Avenue, right before the Contracts 
exam?  And he said he wanted to 
work for a big sweatshop law firm.  

ROGER
He was wearing those same 
headphones.  Which have been 
recalled.

MICHELA
And you said you wanted to be a 
personal injury lawyer and make a 
fortune off of other people’s 
misfortune. 

Roger grins and fans out his business cards.

MICHELA
And you said you wanted to be a 
public defender and meet someone 
special.

Zoe plays with her ring, smiling.

ZOE
Ouch!

Roger tosses another card across the table.
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ROGER
Seriously.

MICHELA
It’s amazing, isn’t it?  

Scotch removes his headphones, which are clearly not working.

SCOTCH
And you said you wanted to be the 
Attorney General.

Michela stands up, ties an apron around her waist and clears 
the glasses on the table.  

MICHELA
Three out of four isn’t bad.  

She yells over to the bar.

MICHELA
I’m back on shift!

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

INT. YE KINGS PUB - LATER

Zoe, Roger and Scotch are still sitting at the booth.  Roger 
is admiring his business cards.  

ROGER
It’s the start of a whole 1-800-LAW-
CASH media blitz.  Cards.  TV 
spots.  Busses.  Well, one bus.  
The 29.  Good western exposure in 
the morning on that route.  Lots of 
uneven pavement in that area, too, 
which is great.  And really old 
people with brittle bones.  And 
dogs.  

SCOTCH
I want to kill myself listening to 
you.   

ROGER
What, this is so great?  

He points at a stack of paper in front of Scotch the size of 
Yao Ming.

ROGER
Let me guess:  you’re defending 
some embezzling billionaire 
corporate CEO who tiles the floors 
of his mansions and yachts with the 
crushed skulls of little working 
people?  

Judging by his reaction, Scotch is apparently defending some 
embezzling billionaire corporate CEO who tiles the floors of 
his mansions and yachts with the crushed skulls of little 
working people.

ROGER
At least I’m representing that 
little working guy who is now 
trying, trying, trying to get rich 
quick off of an “accident.”  What 
are you eating?

SCOTCH
Pop Tart.  You know, breakfast.  
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ROGER
Is your watch set to Central 
Mongolian time?  Because where we 
live, it’s 9 p.m.      

SCOTCH
(condescending)

True, but I’ve got another 12 hours 
of work to do, and I need to 
convince my body that we’re now 
starting a new day, and in order to 
do that, I convince my body that it 
is morning, which I do by having 
breakfast, and then the body says, 
“I am rested, sir, and ready to go 
to work, sir!”

Scotch tips his head back, drains a glass of grapefruit juice 
and starts snoring.   

INT. YE KINGS PUB - LATER

Michela is standing at the edge of the table, clearing some 
dishes.  Scotch is still asleep.

MICHELA
What are the chances you can get 
Bruno off?

ROGER
Can you rephrase, counselor?

ZOE
Zero.  I mean, he videotaped it.  

ROGER
I videotaped myself trying to have 
sex with Kirsten Mallard.

MICHELA
Why say that?

ZOE
Well, this video starts with Bruno 
staring straight into the camera 
saying, “I’m Bruno Bones.  Let’s go 
kill mom.”

ROGER
I mean, he sounds very open and 
direct.  And not lazy.
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MICHELA
You need to give the ring back.

ZOE
No!  I can’t.  Maybe this one is 
for real.

MICHELA
The only thing real about any of 
this is the teeth.

ROGER
(disgusted)

Those are teeth?

He tosses out a card.

ROGER
Look, I’m not into -- what do they 
call it? -- “ethics,” but something 
does seem wrong to me about 
accepting a marriage proposal from 
a client.  There are some lines...

SFX: PHONE.  Roger grabs it.

ROGER
What happened?...You feel fine...  
Really?...Ahh!!!  So 
frustrating...You’re sure you 
ordered extra spinach?  Okay, well, 
call me if there is any lacerating 
pain or seizures.  I really need a 
case.  Thanks mom.  

Hangs up, depressed.  Scotch snaps his head forward.

ROGER
.3.  

Scotch jots it down.  

SCOTCH
What am I going to do about this 
FDCA question?  I have nothing to 
say about it at the meeting.  I’ll 
be shot.

MICHELA
No.

SCOTCH
Yes!  Literally.  Shot.  They shoot 
people at Savage & Diamond.
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MICHELA
No.  The answer is “no.”  No, you 
cannot sue under New York State law 
for a violation of the FDCA.  
Section 337(a) of the FDCA allows 
for exclusive enforcement by the 
federal government.  Even if the 
state law claim is only an indirect 
enforcement it would conflict with 
the regulatory scheme Congress put 
in place.  

Michela looks down at her tray, confused.

MICHELA
Sorry, who had the Red Bull and 
Fruit Loops? 

Scotch.  She sets it down and walks away.

INT. ZOE AND MICHELA’S APARTMENT - LATER

The whole group comes in.

MICHELA
No, the answer is “no.”  

SCOTCH
Please!  You’re the smartest person 
I know.  No offense.

Roger waves him off and puts his arm around Zoe.

ROGER
The stupids take no offense.

ZOE
Hey!

MICHELA
I’m not going to your law firm.  
It’s not healthy for me to be 
around those people.  

ZOE
It’s not a good idea.

MICHELA
(to Scotch)

Look what it’s done to you.  

SCOTCH
What?
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MICHELA
You took a nap while I was 
unlocking the door.

SCOTCH
Really?

ROGER
.2.

Scotch jots it down.

SCOTCH
Listen, you come for an hour, I 
will buy you a Wii.

ROGER
Nice!  Up top.

Roger and Scotch high-five.

MICHELA
I have no idea what that means.

SCOTCH
(begrudgingly)

I will start tipping you at the 
pub.  

MICHELA
Decency is not a reward.

Roger looks deeply confused.  Scotch notices the BLACK AND 
WHITE PHOTOS on the walls of the apartment.

SCOTCH
Your photos!  

MICHELA
Yes?

SCOTCH
You can hang your photography at 
the firm.  You’ve been trying to 
show your work, right?  

Michela stares at one of the photographs, of a little girl, 
running playfully.  

SCOTCH
They have shows.  In the hallways, 
the lobby.  There’ll be a 
reception.  
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I’ll arrange the whole thing.  All 
you have to do is come to a 
meeting.      

She’s considering it.

MICHELA
How do I just “come to a meeting?”  
As what?  

SCOTCH
As whatever.  As an associate.  
We’re all just interchangeable 
trash.  You think they have any 
idea who I am?  They call me Chuck.  
You just come to the meeting and 
back me up.  

MICHELA
I’m not wearing a suit.

SCOTCH
Fine.

MICHELA
Fine.

ZOE
No!

SCOTCH
Yes!

ROGER
Yes!

They all stare at Roger.

ROGER
What?  We’re still getting the Wii, 
right Chuck?

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Michela and Scotch are in an enormous corporate conference 
room.  The table is covered in boxes and paper and coffee 
cups and pizza boxes.  

MICHELA
I see dead people.

SCOTCH
I know, it feels like that.
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MICHELA
No, I’m saying, I think I see dead 
people.  In the corner.

REVEAL a couple of BODIES, laid out like corpses.

SCOTCH
(unconcerned)

No, I know.  Okay, listen, you sit 
there.  I’ll sit here.  Now, I’ll 
probably be fine, but if at any 
point I lean back, and put my arms 
behind my head, that’s a sign of 
SEVERE distress.  

A platoon of SUITS files into the conference room.  Scotch is 
variously greeted as “Doug,” and “Peter,” and “Penelope.”  
The firm’s senior partners, ORIN and LANDELS, sit at the head 
of the table.  

ORIN
Let’s get started.  On the FDCA 
issues, who’s got the report on 
that?  Scott?

SCOTCH
Yes, Mr. Orin.    

ORIN
I don’t understand your memo, which 
was terrible by the way.  How do we 
get around Buckman? 

Scotch leans back and puts his arms behind his head.  Severe 
distress.

SCOTCH
(slowly)

How do we get around Buckman?

ORIN
Stop stalling, cotton mouth!  

MICHELA
Sir, sorry, we worked on that 
together.  You’re wondering because 
in Buckman the Court allowed a 
state law private right of action 
under 337(b)?

ORIN
Exactly.
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MICHELA
Buckman was a medical devices case 
and the FDCA clearly carves out 
exceptions in 337(b).  You also 
need to consider Embremers in this 
context, which distinguishes 
conflict from field preemption.

Silence.  Then:  

SCOTCH
I think that’s basically right.

ORIN
Shut up.  (to Michela) What’s your 
name?

MICHELA
Michela.

There is moaning from the back corner of the room.

ASSOCIATE (O.S.)
Help me.

ORIN
Quiet! 

(then, sweetly, to 
Michela)

Michela what, dear?  

MICHELA
Rye.

LANDELS
Michela Rye?  The Michela Rye?  
Highest grade point average in the 
history of Stanford Law School.  
Turned down a Supreme Court 
clerkship Michela Rye?  You work 
here at Savage & Diamond?  

MICHELA
I...

LANDELS
Everyone out of the room.  Now!

The dead people rise and walk out like zombies.  Scotch hangs 
back.

LANDELS
Chuck!  Out!  Now!
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INT. JAIL - DAY

Zoe is seated at a cubicle, in front of a wall of thick 
glass.  BRUNO is escorted in, surrounded by a phalanx of 
guards, and still wearing his spit net, which is not sexy.

ZOE
Okay, listen, I want to go over 
some parts of your testimony.

BRUNO
[indecipherable] ring...

ZOE
Bruno, yes, about the ring.  

She takes a deep breath.  She’s ending it.  Saying no.  
Returning the engagement teeth.

ZOE
I’ve been thinking.  I’m your 
lawyer.  God, this is harder than I 
thought.  Okay, I have certain 
ethical obligations, you see?  Now, 
does that make me happy?  No, it 
does not.  Do I wish things could 
be different?  You bet I do.  What 
would be different?  Where do I 
start?  

Uh-oh.

ZOE
You wouldn’t be there for one 
thing.  And I wouldn’t be here.  We 
would be together, somewhere, just 
the two of us.  With all of our 
teeth and without the masks and 
without the walls.  “Something 
there is that doesn’t love a 
wall/That wants it down.”  Robert 
Frost.  You have me reciting 
poetry.  I’m like 14 years old.  Am 
I blushing?  I’m blushing.  I know, 
I know.  You reach a point in your 
life when you know.  We know.  
We’ve made a connection.  You and 
me.  God, you kill me Bruno. 

(beat)
I mean, not...you know.    

She’s a dizzy girl, lost in love.
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EXT. DOG PARK - DAY

Roger is sitting on a bench next to an attractive young woman 
and her fluffy Golden Retriever.  She seems nice and her dog 
seems unlikely to ever bite anyone, which is clearly very 
irritating to Roger.  He gets up.  The other dogs in the park 
also seem friendly.  At one point, Roger hears an encouraging 
growl, only to look over and see a little dachshund playfully 
growling at a tennis ball.  He sits back down next to the 
woman, agitated.  

ROGER
Ever get any pit bulls in here, for 
Christ’s sake?  Mix it up a little.

WOMAN
Excuse me?

He waves her off.  Moments pass and then a small Schnauzer 
starts to hump the woman’s Golden Retriever like a 
jackrabbit.  This is awkward.  They sit in silence.  Finally, 
Roger reaches into his pocket, pulls out a card and hands it 
to the woman.  

ROGER
You should get Law Cash for that.

He walks away.

INT. ZOE AND MICHELA’S APARTMENT - LATER

Roger enters, and sits down next to Zoe on the couch. She’s 
watching “The Dog Whisperer” on TV.  He turns it off.  She 
stares at him, then leans back and yells over to the door.

ZOE
It’s not a good time!  Could you 
come back later?

ROGER
Look, I know, but I live with 
Scotch, remember?  That house is 
not a home.  This is like a home.  

ZOE
Well, maybe you should, like, pay 
rent on this home.

Roger pulls a couple of enormous dog biscuits out of his back 
pocket and tosses them on the coffee table. 

ZOE
How was the client meeting?
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ROGER
All park and no bite.  I think I 
should have bathed in cat urine. 

ZOE
You used to be a human being.  

ROGER
So did a lot of people before they 
went to law school.  (BEAT) You’ve 
got something in your teeth.

Zoe picks at her teeth.

ROGER
Other teeth.

The ring.  

ROGER
Seriously, Zoe.  What are you doing 
with that thing?  This is like the 
third time this month you’ve been 
engaged to one of your clients.

ZOE
I know.  I tried to end it.  But 
then he looked at me.

ROGER
Over the spit net?

ZOE
(sweetly)

Yeah.  Look, the jury comes back 
tomorrow.  He’s going away.  We’ll 
break up.  

He puts his arm around her and she leans in against his 
chest.

ZOE
What is wrong with me?  Why am I 
only ever attracted to these 
incredibly narcissistic, sexually 
dysfunctional...criminals?  

A long beat.

ROGER
You do remember that we went out 
for two years, right?

Another long beat.
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ZOE
Definitely.

They settle in together on the couch.  She closes her eyes.  
He kisses her tenderly on the head.  

ROGER
There’s nothing wrong with you, 
Zoe.

INT. COURTROOM - DAY - LATER 

Zoe is standing next to Bruno.  

JUDGE
Has the Jury reached a verdict?

JURY FOREWOMAN
We have Your Honor.  As to Count 1, 
Murder in the First Degree, we the 
jury in the matter of People v. 
Bones, find the defendant, Bruno 
Bones, Not Guilty.  

A collective gasp.  Zoe feigns a smile.  

JURY FOREWOMAN
As to Count 2, we the jury find the 
defendant Bruno Bones not guilty.

ZOE
What?  Him?

Zoe turns to Bruno, who raises his eyebrows suggestively over 
his spit net.  

JURY FOREWOMAN
Not guilty...Not guilty...Not 
guilty..

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Zoe jumps forward from the couch, head in her hands, waking 
from this nightmare.  

ZOE
Oh, God.  Thank God.  

ROGER
You okay?
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ZOE
Ahh!!!!

Zoe looks over.  Roger is lying next to her, his arm draped 
over her side.  This also feels like a nightmare, so she 
plops back down, shuts her eyes, and leaps back up.

ZOE
Oh, God.  Thank God.

ROGER
Seriously, you okay?

He hands her a business card.  This is definitely real.  

ZOE
Ahh!!!!

She gets up.

ROGER
Why are you so upset?  

ZOE
Why?  Why?  Because it’s you.  
Because the last time this 
happened, we didn’t talk for a 
month.  Because I’m engaged.  
Because this doesn’t work with us.  
Because you are not wearing any 
pants.

This is true.  

ZOE AND ROGER
Ahh!!!

Scotch enters, looking panicked.

SCOTCH
Is she here?  

He sees Roger, sans pants.  More panic.

SCOTCH
Ahh!!!

Michela comes in.      

MICHELA
Ahh!!!

Scotch runs over to Michela.
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SCOTCH
What did they do to you?

Roger hands Michela a business card, then pivots and turns on 
the TV.

ROGER
My commercial is coming on!

ON TELEVISION:  To Paul Simon’s “Slip Slidin’ Away,” we see 
slow-motion footage of people slipping on wet sidewalks.

ROGER
No!  This is SLIP ‘N CALL!

BACK ON TELEVISION: A few more slips, then the last man 
falls, rolls over, pull out his cell phone and says, “I’ve 
fallen and I’m gonna call!  1-800-SLIP-’N-CALL.”  

ROGER
Ok, forget that.  Forget that!  
Here we go.

BACK ON TELEVISION: A brief transition and then, in very 
rapid fire succession:  a man falling down, a snarling pit 
bull, a man putting in eye drops and screaming.  Then the 
full screen of the $100 bill, in the center of which Roger 
says “1-800-LAW-CASH.”  Total time is 5 seconds.

They stand in silence.  

ZOE
At least everybody was clothed.

SFX: PHONE.  Roger picks it up. 

SCOTCH
(to Michela)

Come on.  What happened?  

MICHELA
Well, they took me to lunch at Le 
Bernardin, where they did the 
typical hard sell:  “Oh, you’re so 
smart, we’ll give you a $100,000 
bonus, we’ll pay off your student 
loans, you come in on an 
accelerated partnership track.  
Savage & Diamond needs you.”  You 
know, the same thing we all went 
through before.

They all shake their heads.  Nope.  Never happened to us.
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MICHELA
And, of course, I said no, no, no, 
no.  A thousand times no.

ZOE
Yes!

MICHELA
And then, I don’t know, I started 
to say yes.  

ZOE
No!  What?!  To the law firm?  No!

She turns to Scotch.

ZOE
You!  You... You...Savage!

MICHELA
Yes!  Savage & Diamond!

Scotch runs over and hugs her wildly.

SCOTCH
Yes!

Roger throws his hands in the air and falls to his knees, 
like Bjorn Borg winning Wimbledon.

ROGER
Yes!!

They all stop and stare at Roger.  He hangs up the phone.

ROGER
What?  Mom is sick!

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. ZOE AND MICHELA’S APARTMENT - MORNING

Zoe is sitting at the kitchen table, playing with her ring.  
Scotch enters.   

SCOTCH
(approvingly)

It’s good to floss.  

Zoe glares.  Roger enters, nervously.  Her glare hardens.

ROGER
Nothing happened on the couch.  I 
promise.  I took off my pants 
because they were covered in dog 
hair.  Plus it was hot.  

Silence.

ROGER
It’s not like I took off your 
pants.

Zoe raises her hand:  Stop.

ZOE
How’s your mom?

ROGER
(irritated)

“Better.”  Sometimes I wonder if 
she ever loved me.

SCOTCH
Is Michela ready?

ZOE
She woke up at 4:45, went to Yoga, 
went for a run, read two 
newspapers, drank two Americanos, 
watched something on the Discovery 
Channel about heavy machinery, 
rearranged the furniture, made an 
omelette and some kind of 
smoothie...

Zoe mimics the sound of a very, very loud blender.

ZOE
...and is now on her third outfit.

21.



MICHELA (O.S.)
Almost ready!

ZOE
So, yeah, just about ready.  What 
have you done?!

SCOTCH
I didn’t do anything.  I was just 
the mediator.  Bringing adversaries 
together.  Like Clinton with Arafat 
and Rabin.  I stood back.  They 
decided to shake hands.  Sweatshop 
Law firm.  Michela Rye.

ROGER
I want to kill myself listening to 
you.  

SFX: The sound of slot machines.  It’s Roger’s ringtone.

ROGER
Hello?...Yes...Uh-huh...You saw the 
ad?  

He gets up from the couch.

ROGER
You’re blind from the eye drops?  
That’s fantastic!! 

ZOE
(to Scotch)

Listen, I’m serious about her.  
This is not right.  She doesn’t 
belong in a law firm.  

Michela comes out of the back room, looking professional and 
relaxed.  

ZOE
Wow, look at you!

SCOTCH
So professional.

ZOE
(suspicious)

So relaxed.
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ROGER
(on the phone, serious)

Now, sir, let me just say at the 
start here that I can’t really 
guarantee anything, but I can 
guarantee you lots of cash.  

MICHELA
(to Zoe)

Why are you looking at me like 
that?

Zoe puts her hands on Michela’s cheeks and softly cups her 
face.  Then, suddenly, she starts to pull hard at Michela’s 
skin.  

ZOE
(to Scotch)

Help me pull the face off this 
robot!  Help!    

Michela pulls away.

MICHELA
Please.  It’s me.  I’m fine.  
You’re making too big a deal out of 
this.  I’ll go in, have a little 
fun.

SCOTCH
(confused)

Fun?

MICHELA
Look, I didn’t decide not to 
practice law because I couldn’t 
handle it.  I wanted to try other 
things.  Now I’m ready to give this 
a try.

ZOE
You took a Xanax.

MICHELA
Two.  

Roger cups the phone and tosses a card across the room.

ROGER
Xanax is linked to liver damage!

MICHELA
But the truth is, it doesn’t 
matter.  
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You’re just going to have to accept 
it, Zoe:  I’m not the same person I 
was in law school.

INT. OFFICE - LATER

Orin and Landels are in a large office.  Michela marches in, 
looking serious, driven, transformed.  This is what Zoe was 
worried about.    

MICHELA
Okay, on alter-ego liability:  the 
corporation can’t be held liable 
because the CEO tiled his personal 
yacht with the “skulls” of these 
“people.”  Here’s the memo.  I’m 
sorry for the delay.

ORIN
We just gave that to you an hour 
ago.  

LANDELS
Chuck was working on that memo for 
three weeks.

MICHELA
Is it possible that Chuck is 
incredibly stupid?  

SCOTCH
Hey!

REVEAL Scotch in the corner of the office, shelving books.  

ORIN
You’re off to an impressive start, 
Michela Rye. 

MICHELA
Next?

LANDELS
Next case isn’t going to be so 
easy.

MICHELA
Bring it.

ORIN
Big new case.
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MICHELA
Bring IT!

LANDELS
Bad facts.

MICHELA
There are no bad facts.  Only bad 
lawyers.  

ORIN
Like Chuck.

They all laugh.

SCOTCH
Hey!

LANDELS
Alright, let’s get serious here.  
Chuck, keep it down.

Scotch hasn’t made a sound.

LANDELS
This new case.  Say the word “Liar” 
for me, Michela.

SCOTCH
Liar.

LANDELS
Quiet!

MICHELA
Liar.

LANDELS
What’s the one word you have to say 
when you say the word “Liar.”

SCOTCH
Er?

LANDELS
Get Out!

MICHELA
Lie.

LANDELS
Okay, well, one other word.
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MICHELA
Eye.

LANDELS
Bingo!  That’s right.  Leyer.

He turns off the lights and projects a slide on the wall.  
It’s a man, holding a bottle of eye drops, one hand over his 
eyes, screaming.  Below the man it says:  “Leyer.”  

ORIN
You ever hear of a made-up eye 
“disease” called Fosarium 
Keratitis, Michela?

INT. ZOE AND MICHELA’S APARTMENT - DAY

Roger stands in the bathroom door, talking to Zoe.  He’s 
wearing a suit, holding a briefcase.  

ROGER
Okay, I’m off to my meeting.  

ZOE
(re: the suit)

Isn’t he blind?

ROGER
I’m still a professional.  Wish me 
luck.

Zoe grabs his hand.

ZOE
Good luck.  Seriously.

He walks across the living room, puts his briefcase on the 
kitchen table, sits down and starts working.

ZOE
You’re having the meeting here?

ROGER
What?  I don’t have an office.  
Anyway, he’s blind.  What’s the 
difference?  Listen, I need you to 
read this.

ZOE
No.

ROGER
Please.  Just do me this one favor.
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ZOE
What about all those times I had 
sex with you?   

SFX: KNOCK.  Zoe jumps back in the bathroom.  Roger opens the 
door.  DAVID WRIGHT enters.  He’s wearing dark glasses and 
walking with a cane.

ROGER
David Wright?  Roger Rhodes.  
Welcome to the offices of Law Cash.  
Let’s grab a conference room.

Roger guides him by the arm and walks him in a circle around 
the apartment.

ROGER
Let’s see -- oops, sorry, didn’t 
mean that.  Okay, the main 
conference room is being used...oh, 
and that room is occupied, too.

SFX: HAIR DRYER.  

ROGER
That’s...product liability down 
there...overheating hair dryers.  
We’re doing some testing
...here let’s use the Executive 
Suite.  

He sets Wright down at the kitchen table.  Zoe comes out of 
the bathroom and walks towards the front door.  Roger hands 
her a piece of paper.  She shakes her head.  He pleads, 
silently.  She takes it.

ZOE
(reading)

Sorry to interrupt, Mr. Rhodes.  
I’m taking these huge settlement 
fumps...fumps?...I’m taking these 
settlement fumps down to the bank.  
Oh, funds.  Sorry.  Don’t forget 
you have a 1:00 meeting at Dow 
Chemical.

She looks up: Dow Chemical?  Roger shrugs and signals for her 
to keep reading.

ZOE
And your trial against General 
Motors starts tomorrow morning.  
Now walk out like you’re busy.
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Zoe walks out like she’s busy.

ROGER
(to Wright)

I’m sorry about the interruption.  
We’re very busy.  Okay, let’s talk 
about your eyes.

Wright takes off his glasses.

WRIGHT
Let’s talk about your girl, bro.  
You hitting that?

ROGER
Sorry?

Wright stands up and walks to the refrigerator.

WRIGHT
Do you have a beer?

ROGER
(flustered)

Not...in the Executive Suite.  
You’re not blind.

WRIGHT
Not exactly.  Here’s the deal.  I 
did use those drops after I saw 
your ad, which was awesome, by the 
way -- big old dog, grrrr!! -- and 
it did sting.  Real bad.  I don’t 
know if I was “legally blind,” like 
all, “Help, I can’t see,” and that 
kind of thing, but I was definitely 
having some trouble seeing, 
specially when I closed my eyes.  
So how do we do this?  I have a 
cane, which is cool.  What, you 
just ask me questions, right, and 
I’m all, yes, yes, yes and then we 
get law cash.  Yes? 

They stare.

ROGER
No.  The answer is “no.”  

Roger stands up and starts to show Wright the door.
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INT. COURTROOM - DAY 

Zoe is standing next to Bruno.  

JUDGE
Has the Jury reached a verdict?

JURY FOREWOMAN
We have Your Honor.  As to Count 1, 
Murder in the First Degree, we the 
jury in the matter of People v. 
Bones, find the defendant, Bruno 
Bones, Guilty.  

She flips through a thick stack of index cards.

JURY FOREWOMAN
Honestly, it’s the same with all 
these counts.  Guilty, guilty, 
guilty.  He videotaped it.   

JUDGE
I hear you.

Zoe turns to Bruno.  

ZOE
I’m so sorry.  But I’ll always have 
this.    

The ring.

BRUNO
Listen, about the ring.  I’d like 
it back.

ZOE
Excuse me?

BRUNO
I know this is awkward.  Look, 
you’re an amazing lawyer and a 
great girl, but you’re awfully 
needy.  And I heard about Larry, 
too, and Roger, which doesn’t make 
me feel very good.

ZOE
He was covered in dog hair!  And it 
was hot.  Are you seriously 
breaking up with me?

Bruno turns to one of the guards.
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BRUNO
Can you get that ring back?

GUARD
Maam?

ZOE
Seriously?  This stupid thing.

She tries to take it off.

ZOE
Ouch!

BRUNO
Canines.

Roger appears.

ROGER
Ouch?  

He hands Zoe a card.  Bruno sees Roger and lunges, but he is 
restrained by the guards and taken away.

ZOE
What are you doing here?  

ROGER
Well, I had to come down and 
withdraw my first frivolous 
lawsuit.  Looks like he went with 1-
800-SLIP-’N-FALL.  

Roger gestures over to the back of the courtroom, where David 
is talking to a spiffy young lawyer, MR. SLIP ‘N CALL.  Roger 
doubletakes and notices the woman from the dog park, and her 
fluffy Golden Retriever, standing next to David.

ROGER
You too?

ZOE
(sympathetically)

Ouch.

INT. OFFICE - NIGHT

It’s very late.  Michela, Landels and Orin are at a 
conference table.  Michela is submerged in a towering stack 
of papers, furiously working away.  Landels and Orin are 
eating bowls of Fruit Loops.  They look exhausted and 
overwhelmed.   
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MICHELA
There’s obviously a serious 
causation issue here.  At least 73 
of these plaintiffs had other 
potential risk factors.  I’ve 
looked at the law in all fifty 
states.  And Puerto Rico.  And 
Guam.  

LANDELS
(weary)

Oh.

MICHELA
Oklahoma?  Yes, we’ve got cases 
there. HB 2661, which was passed in 
2004, requires an evidentiary 
hearing to assess reasonable fees 
for attorneys who act as 
fiduciaries on behalf of a Class.  
Now you raise a good question.  Two 
questions, actually.  1) Has this 
diminished the number of successful 
class cert petitions; and, 2) How 
is this different from what Texas 
did in 2003 with Chapter 26, 
Subchapter A.  I confess I don’t 
know.  I’m sorry. Let’s meet again 
at, say, 11:30.

Michela marches out of her office.

LANDELS
11:30 tonight?

He puts his head down.  

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM -- NIGHT

Michela marches in and stands over a couple of dead bodies.

MICHELA
Get up.

Scotch stands up, slowly.

MICHELA
You were supposed to get me that 
research on Oklahoma an hour ago.  
Orin just grilled me on it and I 
looked like a complete idiot.
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SCOTCH
I haven’t slept in 3 days.

MICHELA
Make it four.  And why is she still 
lying there?

SCOTCH
She’s dead.

MICHELA
She had Kentucky and Minnesota.  
Now you have Kentucky and 
Minnesota.  Need it by 11:00, 
Chuck.   

Michela leaves and marches back down the hall.  Suddenly she 
stops, walks back a few paces, and looks at a black and white 
photo on the wall.  It is the picture of the little girl, 
running.  Michela stands and stares, her reflection 
superimposed on the little girl.  Behind her, two maintenance 
men are dragging a woman out of the conference room.  

MICHELA
No.  

She looks around.

MICHELA
The answer to all of this is:  No.

She grabs the photo off the wall and runs down the hall.

INT. YE KINGS PUB - EVENING - LATER

Michela and Zoe are sitting at the booth, talking quietly.

ZOE
Wow!  Congratulations!

MICHELA
Thanks.  It feels weird.

ZOE
It wasn’t even one day.  

MICHELA
I know, but you know, it really 
doesn’t take that long to realize 
you are doing something radically 
wrong with your life.
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Zoe points across the table.  REVEAL Scotch, with his 
eyepatch and headphones.

MICHELA
Well, as a general rule.  Anyway, I 
realized, again, I don’t like law.  
I don’t like the way it makes me 
feel.  

SCOTCH
For the record, I’m not crazy about 
the way it makes you feel either.  

He takes off his eyepatch and headphones.

SCOTCH
These don’t work.

Roger joins them at the table and slides a business card over 
to Scotch.

MICHELA
And then I look at all of you.  You 
guys love it.

(to Zoe)
You, maybe too much.  
Wait...where’s your teeth?!  

ZOE
Oh, that’s off.  No more Bruno.  No 
more Larry.  Unless Ryan Gosling 
gets arrested for something, no 
more clients.  This last one made 
me realize I need to start dating 
available men.  Free men.  Real 
men.  It’s been a whole lifetime of 
total deadbeats.    

They all wait for Roger to respond.  Nothing.

ZOE
Wow.  You really are depressed. 

ROGER
Well, you’re right, though.  I’m 
not proud of myself.  Everyday it 
seems like I just sink lower and 
lower, and do something more 
unseemly, to get business.  What’s 
wrong with me?

SCOTCH
I think you’re being a little hard 
on yourself.
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Scotch takes a sip of water.  Roger grabs the glass.

ROGER
Do not drink any more of that.  
Trust me.

ZOE
There are so many things wrong with 
you, Roger.  But, you know, deep 
down -- really, really, really deep 
down -- you actually want to help 
people.  

ROGER
Really deep down.

ZOE
You just need some real clients 
with some real injuries.

She leans over and kisses him on the head, tenderly.

SCOTCH AND MICHELA
Ahh!!!!

Roger raises his glass.

ROGER
To real clients!

Zoe raises her glass.

ZOE
To real men!

MICHELA
To a real life!

They turn to Scotch.  He is asleep.

ROGER
Hey, what time is it?

He shakes Scotch.

SCOTCH
6:30 am.

ROGER
Here!  In New York!!

Scotch shrugs.
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ZOE
11:30.

ROGER
Oh, no!  Come on, hurry.  It’s 
almost here.  

Roger runs out.

ROGER
Come on!

Zoe and Michela get up, and drag Scotch out of the pub. 

EXT. STREET - EVENING

Michela, Zoe, Roger and Scotch stand on the sidewalk in front 
of Ye Kings Pub.  They all look down the street.  Suddenly, a 
BUS appears, headed quickly in their direction.

ROGER
Here we go, here we go.

The bus zooms by.  On the side is a picture of Roger on the 
$100 bill, pointing, looking serious.  They all jump and clap 
and cheer.  

The bus continues on, too fast, and SLAMS into a bunch of 
stopped cars at the next light.  Zoe, Michela and Scotch all 
immediately drop their hands and gasp.  

ROGER
Yes!!!!

Roger raises his hands higher, cheers louder, pulls some 
green cards from his pocket and runs off.  

END OF SHOW
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