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COLD OPEN

OVER BLACK: We hear our courtroom REPORTER, DIRK LLOYD, a mid-
30s, mild-mannered, sportscaster-type, wrapping out an
episode...

DIRK (V.O.)

So that concludes the case of 'The
Overdone Underthings.' I'm Dirk
Lloyd reminding you, if you have a
dispute with another person, and
you'’re convinced you’re in the
right, don’t take the law into your
own hands, take your opponent to
Small Claims Court. We'’ll see ya
next time.

CUT TO:

INT. TV STUDIO, BACKSTAGE HALLWAY - DAY (D1l)

JUDGE JACKIE JONES, a late-50s pitbull of a woman decked out
in a black robe, bursts through the stage doors and storms
down the hallway.

She is met by her executive producer, HARRY KAPLAN, a salty
60-something in a suit.

HARRY
Great show JJ!

JACKIE
(to Harry)
Are last week’s ratings in?

HARRY
(winces)
Yeah-

He produces a report, Jackie snaps it out of his hands.

HARRY (CONT’D)
Joe Brown edged you out again.

JACKIE
Dammit. What’s Joe got that I don’'t
have?

HARRY

The 18-34 demographic. A sexy
sidekick, a great lead-in.



JACKIE
Well, I've had enough of his
gloating. I want to get Brown'’s
goat!

HARRY
And how are you gonna do that?

JACKIE
The same way I became New York’s
most acclaimed DA--by taking on
high-profile cases and
grandstanding in the media!

Jackie and Harry pass by the BULLPEN and cross out of frame
as we TRACK IN ON...

INT. PRODUCTION STUDIO, BULLPEN - SAME

ROBYN, a sassy brunette in her early 20s, and CHARLIE, a
twinkle-eyed 20-something with short brown hair, take calls
in their cubes.

ROBYN (ON PHONE)
(listens, sighs)

Great, perfect. No, it's fine.

Goodbye.

She hangs up.

CHARLIE
What's up?

ROBYN
The litigants I had booked for
Thursday just bailed on me.

CHARLIE
The girlfriend who flushed her
boyfriend's mint '83 Topps cards
down the toilet?

ROBYN
Yeah. They made up. Ugh, what am I
gonna do? Thursday’s my first tape
day!

CHARLIE
Don’'t panic. What do you mean they
made up?



ROBYN
They had dinner, they had sex, then
they made up. That's how he tells
it.

CHARLIE
I would never have sex with someone
who flushed my baseball cards down
the toilet. I would hate-bang them,
but I would not have love-sex with
them.

ROBYN
You'’'re not helping.

CHARLIE
Okay okay, don’'t worry. We just
have to call them back, and make
them fight again.

ROBYN
Are you sure? They sounded pretty
in love.

CHARLIE
(sarcastic)
Oh, well then, I'm sure Harry will
understand.

ROBYN
You think?

CHARLIE
No! The last guy who showed up on
tape day without litigants got
"accidentally" mowed over by
Harry’'s car in the parking garage.

ROBYN
I thought that was just a myth.

CHARLIE
Why do you think we keep that wheel
chair by the water cooler?

ANGLE ON: A wheelchair by the water cooler.

ROBYN
Okay, I'm in.

SMASH TO CREDITS



ACT ONE

INT. PRODUCTION STUDIO, JACKIE'S OFFICE - LATER (D1l)

Photos of notable judges adorn Jackie's wall: Judge Posner,
Judge Wapner, Judge Dredd, God.

Jackie makes a call from behind her desk.

JACKIE

Flavor Flav, it’s Jackie. Heard
about your most recent snafu on
TMZ. Sounds like that paparazzi had
it coming. How would you like to
work it out on my show?

(listens)
Of course, we cover all the
expenses. It's a win-win. And
afterwards, we can hit Sizzler.

(listens)
Great, yes, clear it with your
people and get back to me with some
dates. Looking forward to it!

Harry enters.

JACKIE (CONT’'D)
Talk to you later, Flav.

She hangs up. Harry waves a report in front of Jackie.

HARRY
I had the girls in PR review some
of the numbers: audiences just
don’t identify with Burt. I'm
thinking we cut him loose, bring in
someone young and hip. That'll give
the ratings a boost.

JACKIE
No need, I just lined up Flavor
Flav for next week.

HARRY
What did he do this time?

JACKIE
Slapped a photographer. Allegedly.



HARRY
Sounds riveting. But why settle for
a one-episode spike, when you could
build in entertainment every show?

JACKIE
I'm not going to fire my bailiff,
we'’ve been together forever.

HARRY
I know, but this is show biz, not
"show friends."

JACKIE
There's more than one way to beat
the competition. I don't need to
resort to Hollywood horse trading
to take down Brown.

HARRY
Fine, it’s your funeral. But let me
know if you change your mind;
there’s nothing I love more than
canning a grown man in the morning.

JACKIE
You might want to reconsider your
phrasing there.

HARRY
Eh, it’'s true!

They exit.

INT. BULLPEN - LATER

Charlie sits with his feet up at his desk. He’s on a call
with LEO, a nerd in his 30s. Leo is the PLAINTIFF in the
baseball card case.

CHARLIE
I bet it took you a long time to
collect those cards.

INT. VERIZON OFFICE - SAME

Leo sits at his desk at work. He is decked out in Verizon
gear.

LEO
Years and years. But, you know,
love lasts forever.



INTERCUT BETWEEN CHARLIE and LEO

CHARLIE
Yeah. Love is great. But a full set
of '83 Topps in mint condition:
that's pretty rare.

LEO
You have no idea-

CHARLIE
So what did she say to calm you
down?

LEO

She said she was sorry, and that
she loved me and that she'd never
do it again.

CHARLIE

And you believed that?
LEO

Well, yeah-
CHARLIE

You think you'll ever feel safe
collecting anything again with this
woman in the house?

LEO
I never thought of that-

CHARLIE
It starts with cards. Then she's
flushing your stamps. Next she's
cutting up your shirts with garden
shears. Before you know it, she's
lighting her cigarettes with your
money! Because she knows you're a

pushover!

LEO
Oh my God, you're right. What do I
do?

CHARLIE

I am saying this for your own good,
because we're friends, right?

LEO
I barely know you, but okay?



CHARLIE
You gotta teach her a lesson. Bring
her in here. For love. It's the
only way.

LEO
(considers)
Okay. I'll do it.
CHARLIE
Great. Tomorrow morning we'll send
a car.

Meanwhile...

INT. BULLPEN - CONTINUOUS

Robyn speaks on the phone with the DEFENDANT, LATOYA, a sassy
salon-owner in her mid-20s.

ROBYN
I know exactly how guys can be,
sometimes you have to teach a man a
lesson.

INT. HATR SALON - SAME

Latoya styles hair while she speaks on her cell phone.

LATOYA
That’s right. I flushed those cards
because it was the only way to get
him to pay attention to me.

INTERCUT BETWEEN ROBYN and LATOYA

ROBYN
Did it work?

LATOYA
We had a date night last night.

ROBYN
What did you do?

LATOYA
He brought us dinner. And we
watched the baseball game.

ROBYN
Hm, more baseball.



LATOYA
(gasps) .
Crap! He didn’t learn a thing! I'm
gonna go flush some more cards!

ROBYN
Hold on. Flushing only takes you so
far. I have a better idea. Come to
court. Have this out on national
television. You’ll get all the
attention you want and then some.

LATOYA
You're right. I’'1ll do it.

ROBYN
We'll send a car tomorrow morning.
See you then!

Robyn and Charlie hang up, swivel in their chairs, and high
five.

CHARLIE
We're so good at this it should be
criminal!

ROBYN

Guilty as charged!

CHARLIE
All we have to do now is keep them
separated for the next 24 hours.

ROBYN
Piece of cake.

Charlie produces a flask, pours Robyn a shot and they toast
in victory.

INT. PRODUCTION STUDIO, COMMISSARY - LATER

Think high school cafeteria, complete with cliques: actors,
producers, crew, etc.

Jackie runs into JOE BROWN--yes, THE Judge Joe Brown (or a
comparable actor)--on the lunch line. They hate each other.

JOE
Jacqueline.

JACKIE
Joseph. Good to see you.



JOE
And you as well.

As they work their way down the line, adding items to their
trays...

JOE (CONT'D)
I take it you saw the weekly
ratings report this morning?

JACKIE
Me? Oh no, I don’t really pay
attention to such things.

JOE
Probably best you don’t, so
embarrassing your little program
always finishes way behind mine. It
must be humiliating to experience
that week in and out.

JACKIE
Well, I have a feeling next week is
going to be our lucky week.

JOE
Oh really?

JACKIE
I have a premier entertainer booked
as a guest.

JOE
(laughs)
Good for you. Good for you.

JACKIE
What’s so funny?

JOE
Nothing, I just hope you aren’t
referring to your old friend Flavor
Flav.

JACKIE
And what if I am?

JOE
Because I just convinced him to
bring his case over to my show
tomorrow. Gonna be a great episode.

They reach the register, Joe pays.
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JACKIE

Oh, that’s low Joe, really low.
JOE

I know, and I can go even lower!

(beat)
Enjoy your lunch, Judge.

Joe trots off leaving Jackie at the register.

JACKIE
(to herself)

If low is what it takes, then low
is where I’'ll go.

Harry walks by, Jackie grabs him.

JACKIE (CONT'D)
Harry! Time to replace Burt.

PAN TO BURT, a white-haired septuagenarian with a gun, seated
at a lunch table, sadly falling asleep in his soup bowl.

HARRY
Oooh, with pleasure!

END ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. TV STUDIO — NEXT MORNING (D2)

TIGHT ON: A TV monitor where the show intro plays...

JACKIE (V.O.)
I was educated in some of America's
finest institutions...

We see shots of Jackie accepting diplomas at Harvard and
Yale.

JACKIE (V.O.)
And as a prosecutor, I fought to
protect the rights of the little

guy .

We see a shot of Jackie addressing the MEDIA outside a
courthouse.

JACKIE (IN FOOTAGE)
Midgets deserve equal pay too!

JACKIE (V.O.)
Now, I'm taking my brand of no non-
sense justice to your TV.

We see shots of Jackie yelling at LITIGANTS in her TV
courtroom.

JACKIE (IN FOOTAGE)
Don't fart in my face and tell me
it's air freshener!

JACKIE (V.O.)
I'm Judge Jackie Jones and this is
Small Claims Court.

WHIP TO:

INT. TV STUDIO, COURTROOM - CONTINUOUS

Just OFFSTAGE Jackie gets a quick touch-up from BERNICE, a
chain-smoking make-up artist in her 50s.

JACKIE
That's my cue.

Bernice holds up a hand mirror.
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JACKIE (CONT’D)
Perfect.

As Jackie grabs her case briefs and heads to the mainstage
she is stymied by an additional announcement over the PA.

DIRK (V.O.)
...and now featuring the music of

Bryce and the Jury of Your Peers
band!

BACK IN THE COURT ROOM:

We see a portly sax-blowing BANDLEADER, BRYCE (38), leading a
BAND. They play "Judgement Day" by Van Halen.

IN THE WINGS OF THE STUDIO:

Jackie approaches Harry, who is rocking out to Bryce's smooth
sounds.

JACKIE
What’s this?

HARRY
Your new sidekick, Bryce. The
network thought it'd be great to
incorporate a little music into the

mediation!
JACKIE
Okay?
HARRY
Give 'em a shot. I swear, it'll be
great!

BACK IN THE COURT ROOM:

The band concludes its number. Jackie hurries to her seat. In
front of Jackie are TWO LITIGANTS dressed as ABE LINCOLN
IMPERSONATORS.

JACKIE
Be seated.
(beat)
I see these two honest Abes are
embroiled in a bit of a territory
dispute.

BRYCE (0.S.)
Uh-oh, trouble with the union!
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REVEAL: Bryce laughing in the jury box. He gives a salute to
Jackie. She is annoyed.

JACKIE
(pushing on)
Mister Lincoln, you claim Abe here
stole a reenactment booking in your
neighborhood. Now I've-

Bryce and the band break into a short rendition of "War" by
Edwin Starr. They end on "Absolutely nothing!"

JACKIE (CONT'D)
Oh God.

Meanwhile...

EXT. PRODUCTION STUDIO, PARKING LOT - SAME (D2)

Charlie and Robyn wait for the litigants to arrive in front
of the building.

ROBYN
I have these two booked in separate
hotels, got them separate wardrobe
fittings, and booked them meals at
different restaurants.

CHARLIE
When I got into TV I didn’t think
my days would be spent babysitting
deadbeats.

ROBYN
I know. There’s literally better
money in babysitting babies.

CHARLIE
Yeah, but you can’t beat the
glamor.

Burt walks by pushing a cart filled with the contents of his
office. He’'s weeping uncontrollably.

CHARLIE (CONT'D)
(to Robyn)
Don’'t look, dead man walking.

At last, a town car approaches.

ROBYN
And here comes Leo now.



The car stops at the curb, the door opens, Leo exits.

CHARLIE
Leo, how you doing?

LEO
Good, my man, very good.

They shake hands, then Latoya exits.

ROBYN
Hey, what's going on here?

LATOYA
Life's too short to be angry. We
made up on the way. We're going to
go on your show and profess our
love!

LEO
Is there a couch in the greenroom?

LATOYA
Yeah, a pull-out couch?

Robyn pulls Charlie aside.

ROBYN
We gotta fix this.

CHARLIE
Right. Doomsday protocol.

ROBYN
Take them to a fall out shelter?

CHARLIE
No, tell them they don’t get paid
unless they fight.

ROBYN
Great idea.

DRIVER
And somebody's gotta pay me a
cleaning fee. It got pretty messy
back there. I'm speaking in a
sexual-

ROBYN
We know what you mean!

DRIVER
Do you? It smells like a brothel!
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ROBYN
Thank you. Goodbye!

Leo, Latoya, Charlie and Robyn walk toward the building.

INT. TV STUDIO, BACKSTAGE - LATER

Harry speaks with Bryce after the show.

BRYCE
How'd I do?

HARRY
Tremendous. Very funny, Bryce. Get
yourself into your dressing room
and towel off.

BRYCE
I did work up a sweat. Thanks,
Harry.

Bryce exits, Jackie approaches.

HARRY
So what did you think?

JACKIE
All that tooting, I couldn’t think!

HARRY
Aw c'mon, it wasn't that bad. You
and Bryce showed some real
chemistry out there.

JACKIE
We did get a little rhythm going-

HARRY
That's what the sax-man brings.

Suddenly, Joe Brown enters from his adjacent studio, visibly
flustered over Jackie'’s new direction.

JOE
Nice show today Jackie. Very
entertaining.

JACKIE
What’s wrong Joe? You usually have
so much to say about my cases.



JOE
Nothing’s wrong. I just have a lot
on my mind.

HARRY
Like figuring out what you’re gonna
do when you lose the ratings battle
this week?

Harry and Jackie snicker.

JOE
(defensive)
No!

FLAVOR FLAV enters.

FLAVOR FLAV
Hey JJ, loved your show today. That
band emancipated my mind.

JACKIE
Pity you canceled last minute.

FLAVOR FLAV
Oh, next time I’'ll make it for
sure, Joe'’'s show kinda stinks.

JOE
Hey, I'm right here.

FLAVOR FLAV
Well, it’s true.

JOE
(to others)
Excuse me, I’'ve got work to do.

Joe shuffles off.

JACKIE
(to Harry)
I guess I can learn to like Bryce.

HARRY
Haha, I knew you would!

Harry and Jackie high five! Flavor Flav joins in.

FLAVOR FLAV
Let’s take this to Sizzler!

l6.
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INT. PRODUCTION OFFICES, WARDROBE DEPARTMENT - LATER

Latoya and Leo are fitted for wardrobe by a STYLIST (30s).
They paw and kiss each other while the stylist attempts to
make measurements. Charlie and Robyn confront them.

CHARLIE
So listen guys, we need you to
fight. If you don’t fight, you
don’t get paid.

LEO
But they told us we’d get an
appearance fee. I was gonna use it
to take my baby on vacation to
Paris!

LATOYA
(touched)
Aw, my dream proposal spot?

LEO
Yeah, but I guess now is a good a
time as any.

Leo gets down on one knee and produces an engagement ring.

LEO (CONT’D)
Baby will you marry me?

STYLIST
Can you please hold still? I'm
trying to hem your inseam.

LATOYA
Yes! Yes! Yes! Of course I’'ll marry
you.
ROBYN
Oh great.
CHARLIE
(to Robyn)

Okay, now we're really screwed.

LATOYA
(to stylist, re: dress)
Do you think I can borrow this for
the wedding?

Charlie produces his flask and takes a swig. Robyn grabs it
and imbibes heavily. OFF HER guzzling...

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. TV STUDIO, CRAFT SERVICES - NEXT MORNING (D3)

CAST and CREW scurry about in preparation for the day’s
filming. Harry and Robyn graze at craft services. Charlie
stuffs his face with a sandwich in the background.

ROBYN
Harry don’'t be mad, but I have a
small problem.

HARRY
Good producers solve problems. Bad
producers create them. Okay ones
stuff their faces at craft
services.

CHARLIE
Oh nice! Sun Chips!

ROBYN
It’s my litigants: they already
resolved their conflict and they
refuse to fight on air.

WHIP TO: Leo and Layota frenching by the fruit salad.

HARRY
(shudders)
It’'s like seals mating.
(beat)
Let me ask you, why did you and
your last boyfriend break up?

ROBYN
Excuse me? Why do you assume I'm
single?

HARRY

Just a feeling.

ROBYN
If you must know, my ex-boyfriend
and I broke up because he cheated
on me.

HARRY
Well-

ROBYN
What?



HARRY
You could-

Harry gestures suggestively.

ROBYN
What!? Are you suggesting I go in
there and sleep with a prematurely
balding, Ed Hardy-wearing, baseball
game addict, just to anger his
fiancee and make them fight on TV?

HARRY
No, I'm suggesting you say you
slept with him to anger his fiancee
and make them fight on TV.

ROBYN
That is awful. Demeaning and anti-
feminist.

HARRY
You don’t like it, try baby-
sitting.

Robyn slumps.

HARRY (CONT'D)
(softening)
You know what I like to do in
situations like these?

ROBYN
Yes, please, tell me-

HARRY
I comfort myself in knowing that
I'm not the one will get fired if
the situation is not resolved.

A PA enters.

PA
Ten minutes til next case. Your
lits are up for last looks in five.

HARRY
See ya out there.

Robyn perseverates in indecision.

19.
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CHARLIE
(0.C.)
Robyn you want some Sun Chips? You
gotta try these!

OFF HER look:

INT. JACKIE'S OFFICE — SAME (D3)

Jackie and Bryce field questions from a REPORTER, DON DALY,
nebbishy 40-something, with a hand RECORDER.

REPORTER
(into his recorder)
Don Daly, Daytime Television News,
Jackie, take us behind the scenes
of this new look for your show.

JACKIE
Well Don, I’'d say it’s more of a
new sound for our show.

BRYCE
Yeah it’s the sweet sound of
success.

REPORTER

Bryce, what’s it like to fill the
shoes of Jackie’s long-time
bailiff, Burt Kennedy.

BRYCE
First of all, Burt left his shoes
in my office and they smell like
gold balm and rotten milk. So I'm
not wearing them.

REPORTER
Sensational!

BRYCE
Secondly, he was old and slow. It’s
Bryce’s time in the spotlight.

JACKIE
Burt was instrumental in making our
show a success, but now
instrumentals are what makes this
show a success.

BRYCE
That’s music to my ears!



REPORTER
You two really seem to have
something special.

JACKIE
Thanks, Don Daly. That’s all the
time we have.

Harry enters.

HARRY
Bad news, JJ. Burt's bringing a
wrongful termination suit.

REPORTER
What!? Now that’s a story!

JACKIE
Get him out of here Bryce!

Bryce hurries the reporter out of the office.

JACKIE (CONT'D)
(to Harry)
What are we gonna do?

HARRY
We can’t have this in the news. We
also can’'t afford to settle because
our insurance lapsed.

JACKIE

We gotta talk Burt out of it-
HARRY

How?
JACKIE

We reason with him. Burt is a man,
not a monster.

HARRY
Sure we can’t just beat him into
compliance? That’s what we used to
do on Sullivan. God, I miss those
studio-days.

JACKIE
You're sick, Harry. Now c’'mon, get
Burt back here, and I’1ll handle
this--1like I should have all along!



INT. GREENROOM - LATER

Robyn and Charlie enter the greenroom. Leo and Latoya

feeding each other fruit on the couch.

ROBYN
Latoya, I have to tell you
something.

LATOYA
Sure, what is it?

ROBYN
When you went to the bathroom
earlier, Leo came on to me, and I
was just so possessed, I couldn’t
help myself: we had sex, right
there, on the Davenport.

Latoya jumps up.

LATOYA
On the Davenport?!
(to Leo)

You jerk! I knew all this was too
good to be true.

LEO
Whatchu talking about? I didn’t
sleep with her!
(to Robyn)
Why would you say that?

LATOYA
Leave her outta this you cheatin’
fool!

LEO

Cheatin’ fool? Who’s the one who

binge watched the entire season of

Game of Thrones behind my back!?

LATOYA
It's riveting TV!

As Latoya and Leo bicker...
ROBYN
(to Charlie)
I feel awful about this.

CHARLIE
I know, but this is the job...

22.

are
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ROBYN
Well it sucks. I took this gig
because I thought I could help
resolve real disputes. Not
fabricate new ones.

CHARLIE
Have you never watched reality TV?

ROBYN
(stews)
Shut up, Charlie!

OFF HER disappointed LOOK:

INT. COMMISSARY - LATER

Harry and Jackie sit across from Burt at a cafeteria table.
Harry slides Burt a bowl of puddling, a la a prison-
interrogation.

JACKIE
Now Burt, what’s the meaning of
this wrongful termination suit?

Burt spoons the bowl of pudding.

BURT
I spoke to my union rep, he said
firing me was ageist and
disrespectful.

HARRY
We’'re in LA, this whole town is
built on ageism and disrespect!

JACKIE
What can we do to make it up to
you? You gotta drop this suit.

BURT
I don’'t think there’s anything you
can do to ameliorate the shame and
indignity I’'ve suffered as a
consequence of losing my job.

JACKIE
Well, what if we hired you back?

BURT
It’'d have to be a pretty good deal,
I already got a new job.
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HARRY
What!

Harry grabs a breadstick and lunges at Burt.

HARRY (CONT’D)
(to Jackie)
Seriously, let me at him!

JACKIE
Harry! Calm down.
(beat)
Burt, are you telling me you're
bringing this wrongful termination
suit out of spite? I thought we
were friends.

BURT
I thought we were too. But I guess
sometimes you gotta look out for
number one, even if it means
crapping on your bailiff.

Burt gets up and crosses to the exit. Burt’s words sit with
Jackie. He turns.

BURT (CONT'D)
If anyone needs me I’'ll be working
the night shift at Sizzler.

He leaves.

HARRY
So what are you going to do now?

Off Jackie:

END ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. COMMISSARY - CONTINUOQOUS

Where we left off.

JACKIE
(to Harry)
I'm going to apologize to my
friend.

Jackie runs after Burt, out of the commissary, down the hall
and out into the parking lot...

EXT. PRODUCTION STUDIO, PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS

Jackie spots Burt near his car.

JACKIE
Burt wait!

She runs up to him.

JACKIE (CONT'D)
I was wrong. You’'re right, I let
the business come between us. Our
relationship is more important than
ratings. I’'d rather go down with
the ship, with you by my side, then
sail the high seas with Bryce. Can
you forgive me? I can’t do this
without you.

BURT
That’s all I needed to hear. Of
course, I'll come back.

Jackie is relieved. She gives him a hug. Then, as she pulls
back:

BURT (CONT'D)
Now, here are my demands...
(produces a list)
...a sandwich named after me in the
commissary, use of the executive
bathroom, my own parking spot near
the building...

As Burt drones on, Jackie shakes her head, puts her arm
around Burt, and the two retreat into the studio building...
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INT. TV STUDIO, COURTROOM - LATER

We're in the middle of the case with Leo and Latoya. The
tension is palpable.

LEO
And then she flushed my entire
baseball card set down the toilet!
Even Ken Griffey Senior!

LATOYA
He's not even the best Griffey!

LEO
What do you know about the
Griffeys?! Nothing!

JACKIE

I gotta stop you right there. What
kind of grown man collects baseball
cards?! You spend all your time
collecting when you should be
connecting - with your lady!

(indicates Latoya)
And you, you should be happy your
man has a hobby and not a hooker!

The audience nods in agreement.

JACKIE (CONT'D)
I sentence you both to couples
counseling and plaintiff gets
restitution for the flushed
baseball cards. More importantly, I
order all of you to pay attention
to this next number.

Burt breaks out a harmonica and dons some shades. He sings a
blues-y version of "Sexual Healing."

JACKIE (CONT'D)
Jam on, bailiff! Jam on!

Meanwhile...

INT. WARDROBE DEPT - CONTINUOUS

Bryce empties out his dressing room stall. He is interrupted
by the sound of someone crying. He peaks around a corner to
find Robyn in tears.

BRYCE
Hey, why so blue?



Robyn quickly tries to compose herself.

ROBYN
I think I just sold my soul for the
sake of a crappy job.

BRYCE
Hm, been there. Before I was the
sax-man, I was the ass of the human
centipede.

ROBYN
That was you?

BRYCE
Unfortunately. I do my own stunts.
(beat)
So what terrible thing did you do
for money?

ROBYN
Broke up a couple's engagement so
they would fight on national TV.

BRYCE
That's pretty bad. Not as bad as
having your mouth attached to the
rectum of another person for 88
minutes on film, but still-

ROBYN
True, I suppose it could be worse.
I just don't know how they expect
us to look at ourselves in the
mirror every morning-

BRYCE
(considers)
Well, you just can't let the
bastards claim the small things.
The important stuff that makes you
you.

ROBYN
I guess you're right.

BRYCE
Of course I am. And remember, just
because you're sucking ass today,
doesn't mean you'll be suckin' ass
tomorrow.

27.
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ROBYN
Good point. Thanks Bryce.
(beat)
So what will you do next?

BRYCE
I dunno. I heard there's a job
opening at Sizzler.

ROBYN
I really love their bottomless
soup.

BRYCE

Yeah, me too.

Bryce grabs his box of possessions and Robyn claps him on the
back as they exit the room.

INT. TV STUDIO, COURTROOM - MINUTES LATER

Outside the courtroom doors, we track in on DIRK speaking to
LaToya and Leo.

DIRK
So some powerful words from Judge
Jackie. Are you happy with the
outcome?

LATOYA
Happy that I found out what kind of
man Leo is now, instead of later!

DIRK
(to Leo)
Safe to say you two won’t be
connecting like Judge Jackie
recommended?

LEO
I suppose not.

DIRK
(to camera)
Well, that, I am sorry to hear. But
so concludes the case of ‘The First
Flush of Love.’ We’'ll see you back
here tomorrow. Until then, keep it
legall!

OFF SET a DIRECTOR watches the monitor.



29.

DIRECTOR
And we’re out. Thanks everyone.
Let's reset for our next case...

As Leo and LaToya un-mic, and the CREW scurries about, Robyn
enters from off-set.

ROBYN
(to Leo and LaToya)
Guys, may I please speak with you
for a second?

LATOYA
Haven’'t you done enough already?

ROBYN
Yes, I know, and I'm sorry. Just,
don’t let what happened in court
affect what happens in here-

She points to LaToya and Leo's hearts.

ROBYN (CONT'D)
I did a terrible thing earlier--I
lied--I didn’'t sleep with Leo. I
mean, €w nNO never.

LEO
Hey!

ROBYN
But, that doesn’t mean you
shouldn’t LaToya. He clearly loves
you. And nothing--money, sex or
baseball cards--should ever stand
in the way of that.

LATOYA
(considers, then softens)
Yeah, you’'re right. I'm sorry baby.

LEO
I'm sorry tool!

They start groping each other.

LEO (CONT’D)
So you’ll marry me?

LATOYA
Of course I will.

More groping and frenching. They fall over in the throes of
passion.
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ROBYN
Guys, please!

INT. TV STUDIO, BACKSTAGE - LATER

Backstage, Harry meets Jackie and Burt as they exit the stage
door.

HARRY
Great show JJ! And Burt, who knew
you were so musicall!

BURT
Anyone who showers with me in the
gym locker room, that’s who.

HARRY
Well listen, I'm sorry I came in
between your friendship. I let my
desire to produce an entertaining
show cloud my ability to see we
have a winning team right here.
Forgive me?

Jackie and Burt exchange a knowing look.

BURT
Yeah, we forgive you.

They all hug. Joe Brown enters with his BAILIFF.

JOE
Good God, get a room you three.

JACKIE
Blow it out your behind, Brown. We
may not have the ad bucks, but at
least we got each other’s backs.
(to team)
Now c’mon guys, first round at
Sizzler on me.

Jackie, Burt and Harry trot off out of shot. A jealous Joe
Brown turns to his bailiff.

JOE
Why don’t we have that?

BAILIFF
What? A drinks night? I’'ve been
asking you to hit happy hour for
weeks!
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JOE
No. Synergy.
Bryce pops in from a side door.

BRYCE
Hey, I'm available.

Joe shakes his head and bursts back through the stage doors
in frustration as we...

FADE TO BLACK.
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TAG

INT. JACKIE'S OFFICE — DAY (D4)

Track in on Jackie, sitting on the couch in her dressing
room, doing a crossword puzzle.

We hear a toilet flush, then Burt exits the washroom into
frame.

BURT
(to JJ)
You might want to give that a
minute or two.

Jackie winces in disgust as we...

END EPISODE



