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ACT ONE

INT. LOFT. AFTERNOON.

SCHMIDT, WINSTON, and CECE play Jenga. It’s Schmidt’s turn:
he eyes the stack.

CECE
Find the one that wants to come
out.

WINSTON

Avoid the load bearing blocks.

SCHMIDT
I know what I'm doing, I'm already
seeing 7 moves ahead.

Schmidt removes a block successfully; Meanwhile, NICK paces
in the background on the phone.

NICK
Okay, I understand. Right. Friday
at noon. Yeah, thanks. the call and
sighs.

Nick ends the call and sighs.

SCHMIDT
Care to join us, Debbie Downer?

NICK
I can't, I'm being audited!

WINSTON
Really, I thought they had to send
you like 3 notices before they did
that?

NICK
Yeah, they did, I've been ignoring
them. It’s the IRS! I'm terrified
of the government.

Nick crosses into his room.

SCHMIDT
Poor, irresponsible Nicholas.
(beat, re: Jenga)
Cece, you're up.



2.

Cece eyes the stack. JESS enters the front door toting her
bike. The front tire is bent; one of the handlebar grips is
missing a streamer; Jess has dirt on her face and twigs in
her hair.

JESS
I hate Los Angeles drivers!

CECE
What happened to you?

SCHMIDT
You look like an Afghani refugee.

JESS
I got run off the road by a white
Prius. This is the third time I’'ve
wrecked my bike this month!

WINSTON
Did you get a good look at the guy?
SCHMIDT
Let’s be real, it was probably a
woman.
JESS

Whoever it was, they didn’t even
stop to see if I was okay!

Cece gets up and crosses to Jess.

CECE
Aw, I'm sorry honey. I guess that’s
one of the hazards of living in a
major metropolitan area.

JESS
Not if I have anything to say about
it.

WINSTON
What are you talking about?

JESS
I'm gonna make the city put in bike
lanes.

SCHMIDT

And how are you going to do that?

Jess produces a flyer.



JESS
By running for community council!

Winston pulls a block and topples the Jenga stack, as we...

SMASH TO CREDITS.

INT. LOFT. TWO DAYS LATER.
Jess and Cece make campaign signs.

JESS
What do you think of this one?

She holds up a sign.

JESS (CONT'D)
“It's a new day, VOTE Jess Day.”

CECE
I like it. How about: "Make bike
lanes, not bike pains!”

Cece holds up her sign.

JESS
We are so good at this!

Schmidt enters.

SCHMIDT
What is this? My booby's sewing
circle? Put on a shawl for heaven's
sake.

JESS
We're making campaign signs for my
community council election.

SCHMIDT
You were serious about that?

JESS
Yes, you jerk. I filled out all the
paperwork and got all the
signatures I need to be on the
ballot. I even made a cheese spread
for my campaign booth.

ANGLE ON: a cheese dish with American flag tooth picks
in each wedge.

poked



SCHMIDT
So what's your strategy for
winning?

JESS

I dunno, shake some hands, kiss
some babies, talk about the issues?

SCHMIDT
Jessica, you're so cute. You think
you can just walk in there and
Sarah Palin your way into the
hearts of the voters? You need a
Karl Rove to guide your efforts, a
political mastermind to mold you
into the perfect candidate.

Cece rolls her eyes at Jess.

SCHMIDT (CONT'D)
Luckily, you are close personal
friends with one of the city's
youngest and best looking
advertising campaign managers.

CECE
I didn't know Winston worked in
advertising?

SCHMIDT
Very funny.

JESS
Thanks Schmidt, but I don't think I
need a campaign manager. I've run
for office before.

INT. CLASSROOM. FLASHBACK. 3

A young Jess gives a campaign speech for middle school class
president.

JESS
In conclusion, free soda for
everyone!

The CLASS cheers, while the TEACHERS shake their heads.

BACK TO PRESENT:



SCHMIDT
Jess, this isn't model UN, this is
local politics. You've got to
appeal to the masses, show them
you're one of them.

JESS
I am one of them!

SCHMIDT
Please. You play frisbee and drink
kombucha tea. Voters want someone
they can sit down with and have a
beer, not a slice of artisanal
cheese.

Schmidt takes a piece of Jess' election cheese.

SCHMIDT (CONT'D)
This is good. Gouda?

JESS
Gorgonzola.

SCHMIDT
My point exactly! Cheddar is the
cheese of the people!

JESS
Whatever. Voters don't care about
that stuff, it's the message that
counts.

SCHMIDT
Well, it's your funeral. If you
change your mind, though, you know
where to find me.
Schmidt crosses to his room.

CECE
Unfortunately.

Cece and Jess laugh, then go back to assembling posters.

INT. BAR. AFTERNOON. 4

Winston sits at the bar nursing a drink. Nick wears a tie and
scribbles in a notebook.



NICK
If anyone asks, I gave you a very
expensive watch for your birthday
three years ago, okay?

WINSTON
Doesn't sound like you, but okay-

NICK
I'm nervous about meeting this
auditor. This tie is suffocating
me!

He yanks on the tie.

WINSTON
You're meeting here?

NICK
Home turf. I've been working all
night and day to back date these
receipts and catalog my expenses.

WINSTON
So what are you worried about?

NICK
I've been doing a terrible job!
Have you met me? I'm an idiot! What
if she finds out I've done
something illegal?

WINSTON
She? C'mon, this is too easy. All
you gotta do is flirt a little.

NICK
Ha, right, okay. You know how good
I am flirting with girls.

INT. LIBRARY. FLASHBACK.

Nick checks out some books. A bespectacled FEMALE LIBRARIAN
helps him:

NICK
You know, for a librarian, you have
a really sexy nose.

LIBRARIAN
Excuse me?



NICK
I'm just saying, usually I'm not
attracted to girls with such big
foreheads, but your nose really
makes up for it.

LIBRARIAN
What!
BACK TO PRESENT:
WINSTON
Well, if you're lucky maybe she'll

be deaf.

The AUDITOR, a severe but sexy 30-something named AUBREY,
enters. She approaches the bar.

AUBREY
Nick Miller?

NICK
Yes?

AUBREY

I'm Aubrey Mathison with the
Internal Revenue Service.

They shake hands.

NICK
Hello, nice to meet you.

Nick exits from behind the bar top and directs Aubrey to a
booth.

NICK (CONT'D)
How's your day going?

AUBREY
Ugh, I spent all morning with some
jackass who tried to pull the old
fake receipts trick. What an idiot.

Nick looks nervously at Winston.

NICK
Yeah, what an idiot.

She and Nick sit down.

AUBREY
Let's take a look at your records.



NICK
Of course.

She opens Nick's files.

AUBREY
(examines)
Four hundred dollars for a two-day
spa treatment?

NICK
Yeah, you would not believe the
pressures of being a bartender.
Sometimes, I just need a little spa-
time to unwind.

AUBREY
Uh-huh. And according to this,
you've had a lot of business
dinners with a W. Bishop?

Nick looks over the auditor's shoulder at Winston who gives
thumbs up from across the bar.

NICK
Yes, he's a very important client.
Lots of wining and dining. Gotta
keep the guy happy.

AUBREY
I hope he enjoyed his three
gorditas with extra cheese.

NICK
He did. He loves Mexican, so-—

Aubrey opens Nick's expense journal.

AUBREY
This expense log from 2008 is very
interesting...

Aubrey pulls a napkin out of the journal.

AUBREY (CONT'D)
Is this a cocktail napkin?

NICK
Um no, that is a receipt for work
supplies. See?

Aubrey gets impatient and slams the journal shut.



AUBREY
(no non-sense)
Phony receipts, made-up expenses, a
fake journal: Mister Miller I don't
think I need to tell you that
falsifying information to the IRS
is a very serious offense.

NICK
Whoa, hey hey, I can't believe I'm
hearing this...
(out of options)
...from a woman as beautiful and
sexy as you.

AUBREY
Excuse me?

NICK
I mean, I just haven't been myself
since you walked in here. Surely,
you've heard this before?

AUBREY
Are you flirting with me?

NICK
I dunno, am I?

He unbuttons a shirt button, picks up the manila folder and
starts to fan himself. Aubrey takes this in, and slowly
changes her attitude.

AUBREY
You're cute. Why don't we continue
this audit tomorrow night at my

place?
NICK
Oh. Okay.
AUBREY
(suggestive)

I look forward to getting my hands
on your files.

She hands Nick a card with her address.

AUBREY (CONT'D)
See you at nine o'clock.
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NICK
(tentative)
I'll be there.

She gets up and exits.

NICK (CONT'D)
(to himself)
Damn me and these good looks!

INT. ELECTION OFFICE. A LITTLE LATER.

Jess approaches a nebbishy FEMALE ATTENDANT at the election
center registration desk.

JESS
Hello there. I'd like to register
to run for community council.

ATTENDANT
Do you have your signatures and
application?

JESS
Indeed I do. Here's my application,
promotion materials, theme song,
and election cheeses.

Jess hands the materials to the attendant.

ATTENDANT
Thanks, but we really only need the
application.

JESS
Are you sure you don't want a
button? It's made of recycled
materials.

ATTENDANT
I'm not allowed to express my
support for any candidates.

JESS
I see. Who else is running?

ATTENDANT
Philip Chang. He's won the seat the
last 4 years in a row. Local boy,
everybody loves him.
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JESS
Yes, but is he the kind of guy
you'd sit down and have a cube of
cheese with?

Jess hands her a slice of cheese. The attendant takes a bite.

ATTENDANT
I'm not much of gorgonzola fan.

JESS
Would cheddar have been better?

ATTENDANT
When is it not?

Jess steps away and dials her phone.
JESS
Schmidt? I think I might need your
help.

INTERCUT WITH: Schmidt on the phone in a nail salon.

SCHMIDT
Good decision! It's time to make
history!
(beat)
We're talking about the election,
right?
JESS
Yes.
SCHMIDT

Great! I'll meet you in an hour.
(to MANICURIST)
I said round off, not french nail!

END ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO

INT. BAR. MOMENTS LATER. 7

Nick circles back around the counter. Winston is still at the
bar.

WINSTON
How'’d it go?

NICK
I think I just got asked out on a
date.

WINSTON
So flirting worked?

NICK
Kinda. I think she wants to sleep
with me.

WINSTON

Are you sure you're not misreading
this? I mean, that girl was cute!

NICK
I dunno. She invited me to her
place tomorrow night.

WINSTON
What are you going to do?

NICK
What can I do? Cheating on Jess
isn’t an option. But if I don’'t
pass this audit, I'm screwed!

WINSTON
I have an idea: you go in, flip off
the lights, then let old Winston
come in through the back door...

NICK
Are you listening to what you’re
saying?

WINSTON
Yeah, it all sounds pretty good to
me.

Jess, Schmidt and Cece enter.
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JESS
Hey quys.

NICK
Hey Jess, how's the campaign going?

JESS
So far so good.

SCHMIDT
It's going better than good, it's
fantastic now that I'm involved.
But we need help getting the word
out. Winston you're in. Cecelia,
you too. We'll need all the
minority support we can get. Let's
talk strategy.

Cece, Winston and Schmidt cross the bar to a BOOTH. We stay
with Nick and Jess.

NICK
You've created a monster, you know.

JESS
I know. So, how did the audit go?

NICK
Well...it's still going.

JESS
I'm proud of you for handling this
like an adult, Nick. No tricks, no
short cuts.

NICK
Me? I'd never do that. I'm a grown-
up, c'mon.

JESS
Good. Maybe later we can partake in
some grown-up celebration?

NICK
(suggestive)
Oh, I like the sounds of that.

JESS
(suggestive)
I thought you would.



Meanwhile,

NICK
We're talking about sex stuff,
right?

ACROSS THE BAR...

SCHMIDT
Okay, there are 1700 registered
voters in our neighborhood but only
811 voted last year. That means
there are nearly 900 people who are
just sitting at home oblivious to
an election that is going to shape
their lives for years to come! We
have to get them to the polls.

CECE
Yeah, but what if they're all
Philip Chang supporters?

SCHMIDT
Lazy, oblivious voters are our
demographic. They're our base!

WINSTON
He has a point.

CECE
So how are we going to get them to
the polls?

SCHMIDT
Trickery, bribery and straight up
coercion.

WINSTON
(devious)
Our specialty...

BACK AT THE BAR:

NICK
What kind of stuff will you be
responsible for as councilwoman?

JESS
Just transportation issues,
business permits, community events.
Stuff like that.

NICK
You think you can do anything about
extending unemployment insurance?

14.
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JESS
Hmm, probably not.

The gang approaches the bar.

SCHMIDT
We're heading back to the streets.
Barkeep, prepare this place for an
epic celebration tomorrow eve.

NICK
Oh, already a little political kick
back. I like it.

JESS
We'll see you later, Nick. Good
luck with the IRS.

NICK
Thanks.

Jess, Schmidt and Winston head for the door. Cece turns too,
but Nick catches her.

NICK (CONT'D)
Hey Cece, hold on, I need to ask
you a favor.

CECE
Sure, what's up?

NICK
So, I'm in a little bit of a jam
with this tax audit. I think the
IRS agent wants me to sleep with
her.

CECE
Are you sure?

NICK
Yes. Geez, why is that so hard for
everyone to believe!

CECE
Well-

NICK
Could you just come by this address
tomorrow and pretend to be my
girlfriend, so I don't offend the
auditor?

(MORE)
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NICK (CONT'D)
And don't tell Jess, she'd kill me
if she knew how I got into this
mess.

Cece gives Nick a disapproving look, then takes the address.

CECE
I'll see what I can do.
NICK
Thank you.
She leaves.
INT. TOWN HALL. EVENING. 8

Jess stands in front of a small fold out table where her
election materials are on display. Schmidt stands to her
right and whispers in her ear as LOCAL BUSINESS OWNERS
circulate towards Jess.

A jovial, ROUND-FACED MAN approaches.

SCHMIDT
(whispers to Jess)
This is Ted Bailey, he owns the
coffee shop on 3rd and Alvarado,
his wife is pregnant with their
second child.

Jess smiles and shakes Ted's hand.

JESS
Ted, how's the coffee biz? And the
little bean-to-be?

TED
Very well, thank you.

JESS
I hope I can count on your votes on
election day. Here's a button.

Ted takes the button and moves along. An OLDER WOMAN and a
YOUNG MAN approach.

SCHMIDT
(whispers to Jess)
Marcia Cunningham, cougar, that's
her husband not her son.
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JESS
Marcia, thank you for coming, and I
see you brought the old ball &
chain.

MARCIA
Yes, we just got back from a lovely
weekend at Coachella.

JESS
I love outdoor music festivals!
Read all about my event initiatives
in my campaign brochure.

She hands them a brochure and they shuffle along. A tall,
BALDING MAN approaches.

SCHMIDT
(whispers to Jess)
Jim Frederick, Laker fan, depressed
about their post-season.

JESS
Jim, good to see you, don't worry
we'll get 'em next year.

JIM
Poor Kobe.

The crowd parts and PHILIP CHANG, a suit-wearing 40-
something, enters with his STAFF. He shakes hands and poses
for photos.

JESS
Who's that?

SCHMIDT
That's your competition. Philip
Chang.

JESS

He seems nice.

SCHMIDT
Are you kidding me? He's the enemy!
Stand firm, don't give an inch.

Philip Chang approaches Jess.
JESS

Philip, so nice to finally meet
you. I'm Jess Day.
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They shake hands.

PHILTIP
So you're the little lady
challenging me for my neighborhood
council seat? Great to put a name
to a face.

As they chat, Schmidt flirts with Philip's attractive, female
STAFFER, STACY.

SCHMIDT
Coming over to size up the
competition?

STACY
I guess you could say that.

SCHMIDT
I'm Schmidt.

STAFFER
Stacy Higgins.

SCHMIDT
Size away, my candidate is the real
deal. These abs are the real deal
too, in case you were wondering.

STAFFER
Cute. But I don't fraternize with
the enemy.

SCHMIDT
Hey, just because we're at war
doesn't mean we have to fight. You
can be the Mary Matalin to my
Ragin' Cajun.

STACY
Good luck in the election Schmidt.

She walks away.

SCHMIDT
(calling)
Let me know when you are ready to
bury the hatchet. I mean that
euphemistically!

Meanwhile, Philip and Jess conclude their conversation.



PHILTIP
Sounds like you have some
interesting ideas, Jess.

JESS
Well, thank you.

PHILTIP
I look forward to debating you
tomorrow night.

Philip turns and walks away.

JESS
Debate?

END ACT TWO.

19.
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ACT THREE

INT. LOFT. NEXT DAY. 9

Schmidt stands in front of a poster board, Jess sits on the
couch. On the poster board are 3 bullet points: "calm, cool,
collected." Schmidt uses a pointer to emphasize his points.

SCHMIDT
Okay, the secret to winning a

debate is to project confidence. Don’t sweat, don’t sigh, and
don’t blink too much! Jess looks at Schmidt with big bug
eyes.

JESS
(not blinking)
Got it. What if I get asked
something I don’t know?

SCHMIDT
Stay calm. Voters don’'t like
know-it-all politicians. You just
stay on message, smile, look pretty
and we’ll roll to an easy victory.

JESS
If you say so.

SCHMIDT
Now let’s go over your talking
points.

JESS

(reads off a card)
Bike lanes are good for the
environment and for jobs. We need
leaders who care about the future
of transportation and the future of
our community.

SCHMIDT
Good. And if Chang tries to turn up
the heat, you...

JESS
Deflect and redirect. I’'ll ask him
about his failed plans to start a
time share last year.
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SCHMIDT
Perfect. Now let me see your
wardrobe choices.

Jess produces two outfits.

JESS
I was thinking this would be good
for the debate, and this would be
good for greeting voters afterward.

SCHMIDT
Polka dots? Really? What are you a
muppet?

JESS

So then maybe the pink pantsuit?

SCHMIDT
Earth tones, Jess!

JESS
I don't really think people are
going to care what I wear to the
debate. It's about the issues.

SCHMIDT
Yeah, you know who else thought
like that? Adlai Stevenson. And we
all know how that turned out.

JESS
(a little confused)
Fine. I'll wear something else.

Jess crosses to her room.

SCHMIDT
(to himself)
This is going to be close.

EXT. STREET. AFTERNOON. 10
We track in on Cece knocking on a door. A FRAT GUY answers.

CECE
Hi, I'm canvassing for Jess Day.
She's running for community
council. Do you have a minute to
hear about her platform?
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FRAT GUY

For you, I've got all day.
CECE

Great.
FRAT GUY

Hold on.

(calls to roommates)
Guys, there's a hot chick here.
Hurry!

ACROSS THE STREET: Winston speaks to an OLD MAN.

WINSTON
Jess stands for truth, justice and
the American way. So can we count
on your support?

OLD MAN
I dunno young man, I mean, it all
sounds good, but my wife and I
don't leave the house unless it's
for something important.

WINSTON
Right, right. Tell me, does waking
up in the middle of the night to a
flaming pile of dog doody sound
important to you!

OLD MAN
Excuse me?

WINSTON
Cos I can get real like that! Don't
test me, old man!

OLD MAN
Okay okay, we'll be there.

Winston nods.
WINSTON
Good.

EXT. SIDEWALK. MOMENTS LATER.

Cece and Winston reconvene on the sidewalk. Cece checks

names on a list.

22.

11

off
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CECE
That's the end of our registered
voter list for this part of town.
The other side of the street is
straight up Philip Chang territory.

Just then a white Prius drives by. It has prominent "Vote for
Change. Vote for Chang." stickers on it. It pulls into a
nearby driveway. Philip Chang exits.

WINSTON
Hey isn't that?

CECE
Yeah-

WINSTON

And didn't Jess say the car that
ran her off the road was a white
Prius?

CECE
Uh-huh.

WINSTON
Let's investigate.

Cece and Winston head toward the Prius.

INT. AUDITOR'S APARTMENT. EVENING. 12

Nick arrives at the auditor's apartment. He knocks. The
auditor answers.

AUBREY
Mister Miller. Right on time. Come
in.

NICK

Nice place.

AUBREY
Thanks. I hope you don't mind I got
us some wine.

Nick crosses and sits on the couch.
NICK
(nervous laugh)
Mind, why would I mind?

She pours two generous glasses and hands one to Nick.
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NICK (CONT'D)
Oh, big pour.

Aubrey sits next to Nick and raises her glass for a toast.

AUBREY
To filing on time.
NICK
Right.
They drink.
AUBREY

So should we get down to business?

NICK
Yeah, listen, I said some things
yesterday that weren't exactly true-

AUBREY

You don't have to worry about that.
NICK

I don't?
AUBREY

No. I'm sure I'll be satisfied with
my findings...

She kisses Nick.

NICK
Whoa! You should know, I'm dating
someone!

AUBREY
Congratulations, take off your
shirt!

Aubrey comes at Nick, trying to unbutton his shirt. He
hesitates.

NICK
Um, I don't think we-

There's a knock at the door. Aubrey stops. Nick looks
relieved.

NICK (CONT'D)
Expecting someone?
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AUBREY
No.

She crosses and opens the door. It's Cece's fiancee,
SHIVRANG.

SHIVRANG
Hello, is Nick here?

NICK
Shivrang?

AUBREY
Who's this?

Nick crosses over to Shivrang.

NICK
(confidentially)
What are you doing here?

SHIVRANG
Cece couldn't make it. She told me
you might need some help?

Nick thinks fast.

NICK
(to Aubrey)
This is Shivrang...my gay lover!

INT. TOWN HALL. SAME. 13

Jess and Philip Chang stand on a small stage, each behind a
podium. Downstage center, there is a sharply dressed
MODERATOR.

MODERATOR
I'd like to welcome our two
candidates tonight: The challenger
Jessica Day, running for better
bike lanes and a more cheerful
community, and the incumbent,
councilman Philip Chang, our pro-
business, pro-curfew candidate.

Jess and Philip shake hands.

MODERATOR (CONT'D)
I'd like to start off by asking
Miss Day to explain your vision for
our neighborhood.



JESS
Good question, Nancy, and thank you
for having me tonight. Before I
start, I wanted to give our
councilman a token of thanks-

She pulls out a fruit basket from behind her podium.

JESS (CONT’D)
Just a small fruit basket I
prepared--you've done a lot of
great work, councilman.

Philip accepts the basket.

PHILTIP
Why thank you, that's a sweet
gesture.

JESS

But it's time to peel back the
layers and get to the core of the
community's interests! Now, one
thing I'm particularly concerned
with is safety...

Meanwhile, Schmidt talks to the rival staffer.

STACY
Nice touch with the fruit basket.

SCHMIDT
I thought so. All of it is locally
grown on our rooftop garden.

STACY
Interesting. You live on the top
floor of the old warehouse on
Traction, right?

SCHMIDT
Guilty.

STACY
What else do you have up there?

SCHMIDT
Everything. Fruits, vegetables, a
veritable greenhouse really.

STACY
(scheming)
Really?



SCHMIDT
Really.

14 INT. AUDITOR'S APARTMENT. LATER.
Where we left off.

AUBREY
This is your boyfriend?

NICK
Yes. I was trying to tell you, I'm
sort of spoken for.

SHIVRANG
Yes, and I can't believe you'd
cheat on me!

Shivrang swats Nick.

NICK
I know, but I couldn't help myself.
(to auditor)
I'm sorry. I guess we'll just be
going.

Nick and Shivrang head for the door.
AUBREY

Hold on. If you two are really
dating, then kiss him.

NICK
Right now? Here?
AUBREY
Yes. A big, wet passionate kiss on
the lips.
SHIVRANG
Really, I'm very modest.
AUBREY
(to Nick)

I probably don't have to remind you
that lying to a government official
is punishable by imprisonment...

NICK

(gulps)
Of course, right. No big deal.
(MORE)
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NICK (CONT’D)
(confidentially to
Shivrang)
Let's just do this and get it over
with...

They steel their nerves, then reluctantly pucker up...

INT. TOWN HALL. SAME.

Jess and Philip are still sparring on stage when Cece and
Winston arrive. They spot Schmidt across the hall.

CECE
(half whisper)
Schmidt! Schmidt!

SCHMIDT
I love it when you whisper my name.

CECE
Shut up. We found something while
we were out flyering.

SCHMIDT
What?
(re: Cece's outfit)
A goodwill sale?

WINSTON
No, dirt on Chang! He was the one
who ran Jess off the road!

Winston hands Schmidt the streamer off of Jess' bike.

SCHMIDT
Is this?

WINSTON
Yes. It was stuck under the bumper
of Philip Chang's car!

SCHMIDT
Hm, incriminating evidence against
a vulnerable political incumbent.
This could be the final nail in our
opponent's coffin!

CECE
Or the only thread saving Jess'
campaign. Look--

Across the room, the Stacy whispers into Chang's ear.
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MODERATOR
Councilman Chang, a response?

PHILTIP
Yes. It's funny to hear you speak
in support of better zoning, Miss
Day, when I have it on good
authority you are in violation of
two county ordinances yourself!

JESS
Excuse me?

PHILTIP
Isn't it true you maintain an un-
permitted rooftop garden at your
apartment on Traction Avenue?

SCHMIDT
(re: Stacy)
How dare she! That was brilliant!

Jess looks panicked.

JESS
I don't see how that-

Schmidt signals to Jess. She notices and pauses for a beat.

MODERATOR
Miss Day, do you have a response?

JESS
(stalling)
Of course, yes, I do.
(beat)
But can we take a short break
first? I need to get a glass of...

Schmidt pantomimes drinking a glass of water, then when Jess
looks confused, he pretends to be a fish in water...

JESS (CONT'D)
...fish?

END ACT THREE.
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ACT FOUR

INT. TOWN HALL. MOMENTS LATER.

30.

16

Jess confers with Schmidt, Cece and Winston at the side of

the stage.

JESS
How did Chang know about the
rooftop garden?

SCHMIDT

I might have told his staffer.
JESS

Schmidt!
SCHMIDT

I know. She tricked me! But there’s
still time to change the narrative.
Time to play hardball!

JESS
How?

SCHMIDT
Cece and Winston found this!

He holds up a streamer off of Jess’ bike.

JESS
My streamer! Where’d you get this?

WINSTON
We found it hanging off the bumper
of Chang'’s car!

CECE
He was the one who knocked you off
your bike.

WINSTON
That’s why he didn’t stop! It was
too much of a political liability!

SCHMIDT
Now, we gotta make him come
forward! Cut him off at the knees!

JESS
I don’'t know, that seems dirty.
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31.

SCHMIDT
No more than the mud he's slinging
over our roof garden!

We go TIGHT ON Jess as she clutches the streamer and
considers what to do.

INT. AUDITOR'S APARTMENT. MOMENTS LATER. 17
Nick and Shivrang get closer and closer to kissing until:

NICK
Sorry, this just isn't right.

SHIVRANG
Oh, thank God!

NICK
Aubrey, Shivrang and I aren't
dating. We're not gay.

AUBREY
So you lied to me? Why?

SHIVRANG
I'm gonna go.

Shivrang slinks out the front door.

NICK

(to Aubrey)
I just wanted to prove I could be
responsible and handle this audit
like an adult. Of course, I
couldn't even do that right. So, do
your worst, throw the book at me if
you have to.

Aubrey collapses on to the couch.

AUBREY
I'm not going to throw the book at
you.

NICK

You're not?

AUBREY
No. You seem like a nice guy. The
kind of guy I'd like to date. But
no one wants to go out with a woman
in a position of power...



32.

NICK
That's not true. There are plenty
of guys who like sexy, demanding
women on the rebound.

AUBREY
Yeah right, who?

NICK
Come by my bar tomorrow night.
There's someone you should meet.

18 INT. TOWN HALL. SAME. 18

Jess resumes her place at the podium, while Schmidt, Cece and
Winston look on.

MODERATOR
Do you want to finish your answer
about the rooftop permits?

JESS
Yes. As I was saying, I'm not the
only candidate who has bent the
rules in the past, or dodged
responsibility completely...

Jess looks at Philip Chang and his staffer, then gets out her
streamer: Philip turns white. Jess uses the streamer to mark
her notes.

JESS (CONT’'D)
...but there's no such thing as a
perfect politician. I want to be a
elected to neighborhood council
because of what I believe in and
stand for, in spite of the mistakes
I might have made in the past. If
the voters can't get behind that,
then I guess I shouldn't be your
councilwoman. Thank you.

MODERATOR
And thank you, Miss Day. That
concludes our debate. Good luck to
both candidates at the polls.



19

33.

INT. BAR. NEXT EVENING. 19

The bar is decked out in patriotic banners and election
regalia. The gang is all there, the auditor, and OTHER WELL-
WISHERS. Schmidt checks a laptop positioned on the bar.

SCHMIDT
Guys, they're about to post the
results!

Everyone huddles around the computer.
SCHMIDT (CONT'D)
(reads)
Jess Day 457 votes, Philip Chang,
515. Dang it!

The crowd shares in the disappointment. Cece comforts Jess.

CECE
Aw, sorry Jess. You ran a dJgreat
race.

JESS

Thanks, Cece.

CECE
You too, Schmidt.

SCHMIDT
Now I know how Clooney felt in the
Ides of March.

JESS
We'll get 'em next time, Schmidt.
We ran a clean campaign. I'm proud
of us.

SCHMIDT
Yeah, you're right.

JESS
And just because we didn't win
doesn't mean we can't celebrate--I
still have tons of election cheese
left over--so dig in everybody!

The crowd disperses. We stay with Jess and Nick.
NICK

Sorry this wasn't the election-win
celebration you were hoping for.
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JESS
That's okay. Being a neighborhood
councilwoman seemed like a lot of
work anyway.

NICK
Yeah, I'm just bummed nothing could
be done about the bike lanes. I
know that meant a lot to you.

JESS
It's true, but Jess Day will ride
again. Probably on the sidewalk,
but again nonetheless!

Across the bar, Schmidt nurses a drink. STACY weaves her way
toward his booth.

STACY
Mind if I sit?

SCHMIDT
Go ahead. Though, I'm surprised to
see you here. Thought you didn't
"fraternize with the enemy?"

STACY
Well, technically we're not enemies
anymore.
Schmidt perks up.
SCHMIDT

I like how you think.

STACY
How bout a drink?

Shivrang circulates over to the bar:

SHIVRANG
(to Nick)
Looks like things worked out
between you and the auditor?

He points to Winston and Aubrey, they're hitting it off.
SHIVRANG (CONT'D)

Glad you didn't have to prostitute
yourself, or worse, me!
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JESS
Nick? What's Shivrang talking
about?

NICK
(struggling)
Um, I sort of flirted with the
auditor to get out of paying my
taxes, but she wanted more-

JESS
Nick!

SHIVRANG
(covering)
And well I, sort of tried to help,
but I couldn't really-

JESS
I'm already confused and exhausted
by this story.

NICK

The long and short of it is, I
couldn't go through with it--even
though she's really really hot and
it would have gotten me out of a
lot of trouble with the IRS--
because I didn't want to mess this
up. I wanted to see where this

could go...

JESS
Me too.

NICK
Yeah?

JESS
Yeah.

Jess' phone rings.

JESS (CONT'D)
Hello?

INTERCUT WITH: Philip Chang on the phone at his headquarters.

PHILIP
Jessica, it's Philip Chang. I just
wanted to congratulate you on a
race well-run. You made a real
class move at the debate.



JESS

Thanks. Too bad the voters didn't
think so.

PHILIP
Well, I'm going to see what I can
do about those bike lanes. It's the
least I can do.

JESS

Thank you, councilman. I really
appreciate it!

She hangs up.

They clink glasses, music swells and the party ensues as
WEe. ..

JESS (CONT'D)
(to Nick)
Looks like I might be getting those
bike lanes after all.

NICK

Sometimes you gotta lose the battle
to win the war.

JESS
To government!

36.

FADE TO BLACK:

END OF SHOW.



