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INT. THE COTERIE DINING ROOM, EVENING

LS of Mariana, Davia, Alice, and Malika sitting at the dining 
table. The lighting is warm but dim, highlighting how tired 
the women at the table are. Each is absorbed in their own 
world - Malika and Davia are scrolling on their phones while 
Mariana picks at her nails and Alice plays absentmindedly 
with the napkin holder. Callie walks in. The light is 
stronger on her, illuminating her good mood. She's just come 
home from work, wearing a suit with the jacket hanging over 
her arm.

CALLIE
Hey guys.

The women at the table barely look up. Callie's happy 
expression falls a bit.

CALLIE (CONT’D)
What's up?

The women at the table look at each other.

MALIKA
Long day.

CALLIE
(smiling)

Well, I have tomorrow off, so...

Callie swings the jacket further up her arm to reveal a 
bottle of wine.

CALLIE (CONT’D)
Anyone want some?

Mariana, Davia, Alice, and Malika answer in unison:
YES

INT. THE COTERIE DINING ROOM, A FEW MINUTES HAVE PASSED

The five women are enjoying their wine and talking loudly, 
revived by the wine and Callie's happiness. Small fragments 
of conversation filter out of the ruckus. 

MARIANA
You will not believe the bullshit I 
had to deal with today-

MALIKA
He called me exotic!
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ALICE
Mine was worse, thanks Davia...

DAVIA
You didn't exactly pick a winner 
for me either, Alice.

Callie laughs along as everyone complains. The door to the 
coterie opens and Dennis walks in. Everyone is excited to 
have another person to tell their story to. 

DAVIA (CONT’D)
Dennis, you're just in time! Come 
drink something.

Before Dennis responds, he steps aside to reveal Rebecca 
behind him. Rebecca is still in her work clothes. CU of 
Callie's face, her happy expression slides off. The other 
women look at Callie and understand that something is wrong 
and the noise starts to die out.

CU of Rebecca, worried and determined.

REBECCA
Callie, can we talk?

CU of Callie's face, shocked, unsure

FADE TO BLACK.

FADE UP:

INT. COTERIE BATHROOM, MORNING, EARLIER THAT DAY

An alarm goes off (OVER)

Callie is standing next to the toilet stalls, holding a roll 
of toilet paper and jumping up and down. She's still in her 
pajamas.

CALLIE
(whispering)

Please hurry, please hurry, please 
hurry.

Alice walks past in a towel to go to a shower stall.

CALLIE (CONT’D)
Alice, how are all the toilets 
occupied? We don't even have that 
many people living here.

Alice shrugs and keeps walking.
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ALICE
(over her shoulder)

Blame everyone bringing visitors 
over.

As Alice says that, Dennis exits a stall. Long shot, framing 
Dennis in between Alice and Callie. Alice stops walking and 
she and Callie make significant eye contact. Dennis looks 
between them, confused.

DENNIS
What?

CUT TO:

INT. COTERIE, VARIOUS, MORNING

Callie and Mariana are in their loft. Mariana is taking her 
time digging through her pile of clothes while Callie 
frantically hops around, trying to pull up her slacks.

Callie grabbing a granola bar from the kitchen while Alice 
cooks and Malika sits eating breakfast at the table. Malika 
and Callie acknowledge each other with a head nod but don't 
say anything.

Callie frantically pushing the elevator button as Mariana 
ambles up next to her, eating a breakfast burrito and wearing 
sunglasses. Her outfit is a pair of jeans and an old T-shirt, 
very not Mariana. She and Callie look each other up and down 
and then step into the elevator in tandem. CU on their faces 
(Mariana is resigned and Callie is determined) as the 
elevator doors close.

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S OFFICE, MORNING

The room is cool and impersonal. Rebecca and Ben are working 
at their desks. CU of the clock as the seconds tick towards 
9am. Right as the second hand reaches 12, Callie bursts 
through the door, breathless. Everyone turns to look at her. 
Callie nods and goes to sit down. As soon as she's seated, 
Judge Wilson walks in, speaks to the receptionist (M.O.S.), 
and sends the briefest of glances towards his clerks as he 
goes to his office. Sound of door closing (OVER) CU on Callie 
as she exhales and relaxes.

INT. SPECULATE FRONT ROOM, MORNING

Camera follows Mariana at a distance as she makes her way 
towards the office. Her sunglasses sit on top of her head.
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On her way, she makes eye contact with several women, smiling 
at them and sharing looks of recognition. Casey walks past 
Mariana in the opposite direction and spontaneously gives her 
a very awkward hug. Mariana is surprised but her smile grows 
as she keeps walking.

Mariana ignores the rest of her team as she walks into her 
office. Raj stops talking to Alex and turns his head to 
follow Mariana to her desk with his eyes. When she looks up, 
he quickly looks back at his computer.

INT. COTERIE KITCHEN, MID MORNING

Alice joins Malika at the table with a plate of eggs. Malika 
has finished eating and is just scrolling through her phone.

ALICE
Going downtown today?

MALIKA
No, there won't be much protesting 
until the trial actually starts.

Pause as Alice takes a big bite of food.

MALIKA (CONT’D)
I'm actually super bored.

ALICE
(through her food)

Me too, turns out not buying toilet 
paper for everyone has freed up a 
lot of time for me.

Davia walks in, yawning and stretching. She's wearing a silky 
bathrobe and makes a beeline for the fridge. The camera 
follows her past the table and then stops on Malika.

MALIKA
What, no school today?

Davia turns around as if seeing them for the first time.

DAVIA
Yeah, actually. One of those work 
days for faculty.

Davia closes the fridge and grabs a mug, pouring coffee into 
it.

ALICE
Oh, I thought Jeff was in town.
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DAVIA
Nope. He cancelled on me. Again.

Davia slumps down at the table, spilling some coffee on her 
dressing gown. She exclaims dramatically and starts wiping at 
the stain. Her unhappiness is palpable.

MALIKA
You need to find someone better, 
Davia.

ALICE
Actually, one of Sumi's friends 
mentioned that he thought you were 
super hot.

Davia immediately perks up.

DAVIA
What? And you're just telling me 
this now?

ALICE
He's pretty cute, too. At least, I 
think so?

Alice shrugs and Malika turns her attention to Alice.

MALIKA
Why are you still talking to Sumi? 
You need to move on too.

Davia jumps a little and then leans forward as if she's had 
an epiphany.

DAVIA
Bryan's got a lot of lesbian 
friends... I can get you a date by 
tonight, Alice.

ALICE
I don't know about all that...

Davia ignores Alice's hesitance.

DAVIA
Oh, you too, Malika! I have yet to 
see you go on a date.

MALIKA
(pointed)

That's just because I like to keep 
my private life private.
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Malika folds her arms, protecting herself.

DAVIA
Don't worry Malika, I got you. 
We're all going on dates this 
afternoon.

Malika and Alice share a look.

MALIKA
This might have just been a 
terrible idea.

ALICE
Yup.

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S OFFICE, LATE MORNING

The only sound is the ticking of the clock and the clacking 
of keyboards. Callie is working at her computer. Her phone 
buzzes next to her keyboard. She looks down while still 
typing and then stops. It's a message from Gael which only 
reads "hey." Callie contemplates for a second and then keeps 
working. Back to LS of the clerks. After a few seconds, the 
phone buzzes again. Callie looks annoyed, assuming the text 
is from Gael. She pauses again and looks down. But this time, 
Callie rushes to pick up the phone - it's a message from 
Jamie reading: "Are you going to ask your judge about his 
conflict of interest?"

Before Callie can open the message or reply, the secretary 
calls out

SECRETARY
Callie, the judge would like to see 
you in his chambers.

Callie nods and puts her phone down while getting up.

Camera stays on the phone while Callie walks out of frame.

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S CHAMBERS, CONTINUOUS.

Camera frames Callie entering the judge's office from behind 
the judge. He motions Callie to sit down. Callie is confused 
and nervous.

WILSON
Don't be nervous. I haven't decided 
to take you off the Thomas case or 
anything.
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Callie relaxes perceptibly as she sinks down into the chair 
across from the judge. 

CALLIE:
Did something else come up with the 
case?

WILSON
No, everything is still on track.

Pause. Judge Wilson looks uncomfortable and blurts out his 
request.

WILSON (CONT’D)
I actually wondered if you could do 
a favor for me.

CU of Callie's face as she imagines what she could say.

CALLIE
I know your son was arrested by the 
new LA chief of police which makes 
this case a conflict of interest.

Judge Wilson does not respond. CU of a wooden pencil he holds 
in his hand - the pencil is shaking and Judge Wilson snaps it 
in half. His whole body tremors in anger.

WILSON
(calm)

Get out.

Return to CU of Callie's face. The last dialogue was all in 
her head. LS of the judge and Callie, clearly showing the 
pencil whole in Wilson's hand.

CALLIE
Of course, what do you need?

CUT TO:

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S OFFICE, CONTINUOUS

LS of Rebecca and Benjamin working. Suddenly, an alarm on 
Callie's phone goes off. Both keep working for a couple more 
repetitions of the alarm until finally Ben leans back in his 
chair. 

BENJAMIN
Could you turn that off, Rebecca?

REBECCA
Why don't you?
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BENJAMIN
You're closer

REBECCA
Fine.

Rebecca gets up and walks over to Callie's work space. CU on 
phone as she ends the alarm with a perfectly manicured nail, 
which uncovers Jamie's text message. CU of Rebecca's face 
scrunching in confusion as she reads the text. Camera lingers 
on Rebecca.

BENJAMIN
Are you snooping?

Rebecca jerks up.

REBECCA
No.

She walks back to her seat and starts typing. Once Benjamin 
starts typing again too, she sends a look over her shoulder 
to Callie's phone.

CUT TO:

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S CHAMBERS, CONTINUOUS.

Judge Wilson places an envelop on the desk in front of 
Callie. CU of the envelop, only the name Thomas Barkley is 
written on it. Callie looks confused, as if she's about to 
ask who Barkley is, so Wilson quickly jumps in.

WILSON
I need this letter delivered to the 
civil courthouse today before they 
close at five.

CALLIE
(surprised)

Oh , sure.

WILSON
(leaning forward)

It's very important. If you deliver 
it today, you can work from home 
tomorrow prepping for the trial.

Callie is giddy at the prospect of a day off, forgetting all 
about conflict of interest.
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CALLIE
That would be... amazing, sir. 
Thank you so much.

WILSON
Don't thank me. You're doing me a 
favor.

Wilson opens up a folder on his desk and looks down. Callie 
understands that the conversation is over and stands up, 
exiting the chambers with a nod at Judge Wilson.

CUT TO:

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S OFFICE, CONTINUOUS

Callie walks past Rebecca and Ben to her desk. Both glance up 
at her, but Callie doesn't make eye contact with either of 
them. Ben looks back to his work after Callie passes him, but 
Rebecca keeps watching Callie until she sits down.

Callie checks her phone and sees the message from Jamie below 
her snoozed alarm. She quickly looks over her shoulder at 
Rebecca and Ben, but Rebecca has turn back to her work. 
Callie turns back to her computer with a troubled expression.

INT. BLUE TEAM OFFICE AT SPECULATE, EARLY AFTERNOON

Mariana is working, while the three guys are playing video 
games. Angela suddenly walks in and the three guys scramble 
to pretend like they're working. It's super obvious that 
they're not, but Angela walks past them to Mariana's desk.

ANGELA
Mariana, could I have a word with 
you?

Flashback to the last time Angela yelled at Mariana (or 
include it in the "previously on")

Alex snickers. Raj sends him a look but doesn't say anything. 
Mariana nods. CU on Mariana's frightened face. She sends a 
glance over to Alex who won't meet her eyes. Mariana steels 
herself and stands up, knocking over her pencil holder in her 
rush to follow Angela, who's standing impatiently in front of 
the desk. Alex snickers again. 

Mariana leaves the pencils spilled on the desk and follows 
Angela out. On her way, she makes desperate eye contact with 
Raj, wordlessly asking if he knows why Angela wants to talk 
to her. Raj shrugs and gives her a weak thumbs up.
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As the two women leave the room Alex and Sam turn back to 
their video game, but Raj keeps looking out the door, behind 
Mariana.

CUT TO:

INT. THE COTERIE DINING ROOM, EARLY AFTERNOON

Alice, Davia, and Malika are all sitting at the table, in 
different seats than the last time. Davia is wearing a 
flattering purple A-line dress and checking her makeup in a 
compact mirror. Malika is wearing patterned harem pants and a 
cami and occupies herself by rearranging her shawl and her 
jewelry. Alice has on jeans and a plain white t-shirt and 
can't stop fidgeting and finally jumps up and starts pacing.

ALICE
How are they all late?

DAVIA
It's LA, Alice. Traffic is always 
terrible.

ALICE
Which is why you plan ahead and 
take traffic into account!

Davia rolls her eyes but before she can respond a buzzing 
ring sounds throughout the room. It's the doorbell. All three 
women jump up and look at each other, frozen. Then Malika 
walks forward and buzzes the person in.

Camera on the elevator doors as they pop open.

Reverse shot of Alice, Malika, and Davia standing in a row in 
front of the elevator doors.

The elevator opens on Gina, Thomas, and Marcus.

Gina is white, late 20s, wearing a very feminine floral dress 
with red lipstick.

Thomas is a white man in his late 30s. He's covered in 
tattoos and has long blonde hair. He's wearing a drug rug and 
a lot of jewelry.

Marcus is East Asian, in his mid 30s, wearing a nice pair of 
slacks and button-up shirt. 

All six people start talking at once and each awkwardly moves 
forward to embrace their respective date - Gina with Alice, 
Thomas with Malika, and Marcus with Davia.
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All six get back into the elevator, making small talk. Davia 
catches Alice's eye and sends her an enthusiastic thumbs up 
(Marcus is very attractive). Straight on shot of the elevator 
doors closing.

CUT TO:

INT. SPECULATE FRONT ROOM, AFTERNOON.

Mariana follows Angela to her office. They walk past Evan's 
office, who looks up and makes eye contact with Mariana 
through the glass window. Mariana quickly averts her gaze 
while Evan continues to watch her as she walks past. Angela 
opens the door of the office next to Evan's and walks in, 
Mariana following and closing the door.

ANGELA
Please have a seat, Mariana.

Angela sits down behind her desk and Mariana takes the chair 
across from her.

MARIANA
Whatever Alex says I've done, I can 
explain.

ANGELA
Alex hasn't said anything. 
Actually, this is about an email 
that you sent.

Mariana looks confused.

ANGELA (CONT’D)
The one calling for a support group 
for women in the company.

Mariana's face slackens. She stumbles over herself to explain 
the email.

MARIANA
I wasn't trying to mean anything by 
it, I mean, I love working here, 
well, I just thought other women 
could use a support system and-

Angela holds up her hand and Mariana falls silent.

ANGELA
I think it's a great idea.

MARIANA
Really?
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ANGELA
Oh, absolutely. I understand the 
difficulties women, especially 
women of color, can face in tech. 
Having a space to talk about your 
past experiences seems very in line 
with Speculate's commitment to 
diversity.

Mariana is just relieved that she's not in trouble.

MARIANA
Yeah, totally.

ANGELA
I was actually thinking I could 
help organize it.

Pause. Mariana knows where this is going. It's just like all 
the times Alex gives her a menial task or takes credit for 
her ideas.

MARIANA
Oh? I just thought-

ANGELA
I've already notified the other 
women that we'll be having our 
inaugural meeting this afternoon.

MARIANA
(lying through teeth)

That sounds... great. I'm excited.

ANGELA
So am I! I'll forward you the info.

Angela smiles. Mariana forces a quick smile back.

CUT TO:

INT. POTTERY PAINTING SHOP, AFTERNOON

Malika and Thomas sit next to each other at a table covered 
in ceramics and paints. Malika looks uncomfortable while 
Thomas starts grabbing paints for them. He leans over to the 
family sitting on the other side of their table and grabs 
paint from where one of the children was using it.

THOMAS
Davia told me you were into art.
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MALIKA
Well, I like looking at it. Not 
that great at making it though.

THOMAS
Never let the fear of failure stop 
you from trying.

Malika widens her eyes in disbelief that someone would say 
that unironically.

MALIKA
Ooo-kay.

EXT. PARK, AFTERNOON

Alice and Gina sit on a park bench holding ice cream cones. 
The park is a bit meager and the sounds of traffic keep 
interrupting their conversation.

ALICE
This park must be beautiful when 
we're not in a drought

Quick pan shot of the park, with dying grass and a few 
miserable trees.

GINA
Eh, I somehow doubt it.

Alice laughs and eats more ice cream. A comfortable pause

ALICE
Why bring me to this park, then?

GINA
Pure convenience. Close to your 
place and to ice cream.

ALICE
(laughing)

Only the essentials.

GINA
Exactly.

Alice looks at Gina and smiles, then looks back down and eats 
more of their ice cream. Alice is clearly smitten.
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INT. HIPSTER COFFEE SHOP, AFTERNOON

The coffee shop is nice but quirky, plenty of books and 
magazines lying around in between abstract artwork. There are 
a fair amount of people, most of them also quietly in 
conversation. The colors tend towards pink and red, 
complimenting Davia's romantic dress. The camera follows a 
barista from the bar to a small table in the corner where 
Davia and Marcus sit across from each other.

BARISTA
One coffee with soy milk,

Marcus raises his hand and the barista puts it down in front 
of him.

BARISTA (CONT’D)
And one mocha, extra whipped cream.

Davia smiles at the barista as he sets down her drink.

DAVIA
Thank you!

Davia uses her finger to take a bit of whipped cream off the 
top and eats it directly. She looks very charming. Marcus 
watches her with a smile.

DAVIA (CONT’D)
(coy)

So why didn't you come up to me at 
the coterie party?

MARCUS
I feel like it's obvious.

DAVIA
Well, you're going to have to come 
out and say it anyway. I'm not 
great with subtle.

MARCUS
I mean, you're pretty intimidating. 
You're gorgeous, obviously, and at 
the party you kinda commanded the 
room.

Davia wasn't expecting such a sincere answer and finds 
herself taken aback and blushing. Embarrassed, she looks 
down.

MARCUS (CONT’D)
Sorry, too much?
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DAVIA
No, not at all.

INT. SPECULATE MEETING ROOM, LATE AFTERNOON.

Mariana wanders into the meeting room. The room is full of 
beanbag chairs and iPhone charging stations. A few women are 
scattered throughout the room, slumped in the bean bag 
chairs, very undignified. Angela stands at the front of the 
room.

ANGELA
Well, I think we're all here now! 
Why don't you have a seat Mariana?

Mariana makes her way to a beanbag chair in the middle of the 
room. She passes Casey, who sends her a dirty look. Mariana 
tries to communicate that she didn't organize this but Angela 
starts speaking again. Mariana tries to sit down as 
gracefully as possible but fails.

ANGELA (CONT’D)
Now, I want you to remember that 
I'm not here as your boss, but as a 
fellow woman.

Several women roll their eyes or scoff quietly.

ANGELA (CONT’D)
Does anyone have anything specific 
they'd like to vent about today?

None of the women say anything. 

CASEY
(muttering)

As if.

ANGELA
Casey? Did you say something.

CASEY
Yeah, uh, I was just saying how 
nice it is to work at Speculate 
after the sexism I had to deal with 
at my last job.

Mariana shoots Casey a look. Casey doesn't look at Mariana. 
Mariana crosses her arms.

ANGELA
That's what I like to hear! Anyone 
else?
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Mariana sinks back into her bean bag.

CUT TO:

INT. POTTERY PAINTING SHOP, AFTERNOON.

Thomas is hunched over the mug that he's painting, while 
Malika carelessly flings paint at the plate she's working on.

THOMAS
So, where are you from?

MALIKA
Right outside of LA, actually. So 
I've pretty much been here my whole 
life. What about you?

THOMAS
Seattle. Where's you're family 
from?

Malika sets down her paintbrush and shoots a look at Thomas, 
but he's too busy painting to notice. We can't see what 
Thomas is drawing.

MALIKA
What does that mean?

Thomas doesn't catch Malika's tone and continues working.

THOMAS
Like where on the continent?

MALIKA
The continent? Of Africa? That's 
kind of presumptuous of you, isn't 
it?

THOMAS
What do you mean? Like, my family 
is from England and France, though 
I do have some Native American 
blood mixed in.

Malika looks disgusted, but she doesn't want to go down this 
path.

MALIKA
(under her breath)

Doesn't matter.

Pause
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THOMAS
(holds up his mug)

I'm ready to get this baby glazed!

MALIKA
(resigned)

Let's do it.

EXT. PARK, AFTERNOON

Alice and Gina have finished their ice cream, but they are 
still deep in conversation. Camera moves in on them, focusing 
on Alice who looks a bit nervous. During a pause in their 
conversation, she puts her arm on the bench behind where Gina 
is sitting. Gina doesn't seem to notice.

GINA
I was so happy Bryan reached out to 
me about meeting up with you. He 
know that I've been having a really 
tough time meeting people since 
moving out here.

ALICE
I feel the same way. Well, I did 
find someone but it really fell 
apart and now I'm planning the 
wedding and... we don't have to 
talk about that.

GINA
Oh, I hear what you're saying about 
romance in LA. Don't even get me 
started on that.

Alice thought both of them were talking about romance.

ALICE
What?

GINA
You know, the drama, like you were 
talking about.

ALICE
Yeah...

Gina stands up and stretches.

GINA
You wanna start heading back? I've 
got another one of these little 
dates that Bryan set up for me.
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Alice is crushed. She thought she and Gina had a real 
connection, and for Gina to mention she's going on another 
date later seems very insensitive. Gina senses Alice's 
unhappiness.

GINA (CONT’D)
Oh, sorry, I didn't mean it like 
that. God, that was insensitive of 
me. I'm just trying to get out 
there, you know. But I had so much 
fun with you. We definitely have to 
hang out again soon.

Alice nods but her smile is forced. She stands up and the two 
women walk away. Camera moves out to follow them out of the 
park.

INT. HIPSTER COFFEE SHOP, AFTERNOON.

Davia sits forward with her face resting on her cupped hand 
while Marcus speaks. He's gesturing emphatically and she 
seems to be genuinely interested in what he has to say.

MARCUS
And then I had to literally pry the 
cat's claws out of the bark to get 
it down. It scratched the hell out 
of my face too.

Davia sits back as Marcus finishes his story.

DAVIA
Wow. I really thought the media 
made that up.

MARCUS
Nope. Firefighting really is that 
glamorous.

DAVIA
So is firefighting your longterm 
career, or...

MARCUS
Nah, a bit of a break really. I 
don't know what I want to do.

DAVIA
Oh, I hear you there. I mean, my 
goals are pretty unattainable but 
my current job isn't fulfilling, 
just frustrating.
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MARCUS
What are they? Your goals, I mean.

DAVIA
Well, I'd love to dedicate more of 
my time to my social media. I 
really feel like I can make a 
difference there.

Marcus's demeanor shifts. He takes a sip of his drink in lieu 
of responding.

DAVIA (CONT’D)
I know, it sounds crazy.

MARCUS
Well, we all have dreams.

Davia just nods, phased by his reaction.

INT. JUDGE WILSON'S OFFICE, LATE AFTERNOON

Callie and the clerks are working. Judge Wilson exits his 
chambers and checks his watch.

WILSON
About time to be heading out, isn't 
it Callie?

Callie looks up at the clock and starts hastily collecting 
her belongings

CALLIE
Yes, sir.

Ben and Rebecca look very confused and send each other a 
look.

WILSON
(to the other clerks)

Callie's just running an errand for 
me. She won't be in tomorrow 
either.

Ben is mad. He almost says something but then turns back to 
his work, fuming. Rebecca is puzzled. She studies Callie and 
keeps watching her until she heads out the door.

INT. SPECULATE MEETING ROOM, LATE AFTERNOON.

The energy in the room is very low. Angela still stands at 
the front, talking at the others.
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ANGELA
What a great meeting everyone! 
Thanks to Mariana for proposing 
this little group.

There are a few lukewarm claps. Angela walks out of the room 
very purposefully and the women start to lift themselves out 
of their seats.

Mariana rushes over to Casey.

MARIANA
I didn't do this.

CASEY
Didn't you?

Several other women stop heading out and eavesdrop on Mariana 
and Casey.

MARIANA
I meant for us to meet outside of 
Speculate, away from all of this.

Mariana gestures around the room and towards the door that 
Angela just walked through.

CASEY
Then why did I have to waste two 
hours at this bullshit?

MARIANA
Someone showed Angela the email I 
sent and she wanted to, like, 
institutionalize our anger.

CASEY
I appreciate what you're trying to 
do, Mariana, I really do. But I 
just need to keep my head down, do 
my job, and get my paycheck. It 
really can be a lot worse than 
Speculate

MARIANA
But it can also be a lot better!

Mariana looks around and sees how many women are still 
around.
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MARIANA (CONT’D)
Look how many of us there are! They 
can't keep pushing us aside and 
forcing us to do busywork - we're 
the foundation of this company. 
These men shouldn't get to profit 
off of our work without giving us 
any recognition!

Some women start nodding.

WOMAN 1
You know, I was passed over for a 
promotion that this totally 
underqualified guy got instead.

WOMAN 2
Yeah, I found out that some dude 
that basically does the same job as 
I do gets paid a much higher 
salary.

WOMAN 3
I've been here for years, and still 
don't feel like my contributions 
are valued at all.

The circle of women tightens. More and more women start 
speaking up. The camera begins to pull out, ending on the 
women in a circle surrounding Mariana and Casey, a wave of 
their complaints mixing together.

EXT. CIVIL COURTHOUSE, LATE AFTERNOON

Callie rushes up the steps to the ornate whitewashed 
building, letter clutched in hand. She walks in and is taken 
aback by how beautiful the interior is. Camera does a 360 of 
her looking up at the ceiling, shot from below. She quickly 
rushes on to the front desk.

CALLIE
Where can I find Thomas Barkley?

HELP DESK WORKER
Just down the hall with the other 
public defenders.

Callie nods, her question of who Barkley is, answered.

HELP DESK WORKER (CONT’D)
You might wanna hurry. He tends to 
leave even before we close.
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Callie rushes off.

CALLIE
(over her shoulder)

Thanks!

Tracking shot following Callie down the hall, rushing past 
people and yelling apologies over her shoulder. She skids 
past a door labeled Public Defenders on which the camera 
stops. Callie moves back into frame and pushes inside.

INT. PUBLIC DEFENDER'S OFFICE

Callie is out of breath. She finds the secretary's desk and 
makes a beeline for it.

CALLIE
Is Thomas Barkley still here?

DEFENDER SECRETARY
He's not seeing clients right now.

CALLIE
I just have to deliver this letter.

The secretary considers and looks Callie up and down.

DEFENDER SECRETARY
Down the hall, first door on your 
left.

Callie nods and runs off.

INT. BARKLEY'S OFFICE, CONTINUOUS

Camera is inside office, focused on the door. Same shot as in 
Wilson's office, over the shoulder. The room is extremely 
messy, papers clutter the floor and what we can see of the 
desk. It also has many nice touches, like family photos 
hanging on the walls.

We hear A KNOCK and a booming male voice responds.

BARKLEY
Come in!

Callie enters, out of breath, letter in one hand and trying 
to fix her clothes with the other.

BARKLEY (CONT’D)
Yes?
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Callie steps towards the desk.

CALLIE
Hi. I'm Callie, I, uh, work for 
Judge Wilson,

BARKLEY
Ah, what does Curtis need from me 
now?

Callie holds up the letter. Barkley leans forward and grabs 
the letter from her hand.

BARKLEY (CONT’D)
Great, I gotta file that first 
thing tomorrow.

Barkley returns to filling out forms on his desk. Callie 
doesn't know what to say. She moves towards the door. Before 
she exits, she hesitates. Barkley looks up.

BARKLEY (CONT’D)
Did Curtis tell you who I am?

Callie shakes her head. Barkley laughs, curtly.

BARKLEY (CONT’D)
We went to law school together. 

Callie's face betrays her surprise.

BARKLEY (CONT’D)
I know. 

(sarcastically)
I'm doing a favor for Curtis's son, 
since Curtis doesn't want to get 
involved and I'm a public defender, 
so of course I don't mind dirty 
work.

Callie is uncomfortable.

CALLIE
Has Judge Wilson told you about... 
the case he's working on?

BARKLEY
I know about it. 

CALLIE
Do you know about... the 
complications from his son's case?
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BARKLEY
You want my advice? Just keep your 
head down. Your career is more 
important than trying to keep your 
judge in check.

It's not the answer Callie wants. She flashes an unconvincing 
smile.

CALLIE
Thanks.

BARKLEY
Shut the door behind you.

INT./EXT. POTTERY SHOP, LATE AFTERNOON.

The camera starts on Malika, who is sitting across from 
Thomas, drumming her fingers on the table and not looking at 
Thomas.

THOMAS
So I would say that trip was when I 
really fell in love with learning 
about other cultures.

MALIKA
Uh-huh.

THOMAS
But then I went on a humanitarian 
aid trip to Haiti after the 
earthquake-

Malika looks behind her.

MALIKA
I think our pottery is done!

Malika doesn't wait for Thomas to respond and jumps out of 
her seat. Thomas, taking it in stride, follows behind.

Malika grabs her plate from where it is sitting beside the 
kiln. It actually came out pretty nice, and Malika admires 
it. Thomas comes up behind her, looking over her shoulder.

THOMAS
That looks great, Malika! I can't 
believe you said you were bad at 
art.

Malika, caught unawares by the compliment, sends Thomas a 
surprised smile.
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Then Thomas walks around her to the other side of the kiln 
and picks up his mug. Malika, still holding her plate, walks 
over to see what Thomas has made.

Malika's POV shot of the mug: it's beautiful, looks 
professional, it has the outline of Africa on in, painted in 
the Pan-African colors of red, green, and black. Surrounding 
the continent are extremely well done portraits of animals 
found in Southern African countries: lions, elephants, 
giraffes, zebras.

Malika is stunned. She takes a step back. Thomas turns around 
and sees her.

THOMAS (CONT’D)
I made it for you! What do you 
think?

MALIKA
You have got to be kidding me.

THOMAS
What?

Malike is confounded. She cannot believe someone can be this 
oblivious. Rather than explain every microaggression, she 
just throws her hands up in defeat.

MALIKA
I'm sorry, I don't think this is 
going to work.

THOMAS
Why?

MALIKA
I'm gonna head home. It was... 
something... to meet you.

Malika grabs her bag and puts her plate in it.

THOMAS
Don't forget the mug!

Malika turns around, Looks at Thomas, looks at the mug, and 
shrugs. She grabs it and starts to walk out.

THOMAS (CONT’D)
I'll call you!

Malika rolls her eyes.
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MALIKA
(to herself)

I won't answer.

EXT. PARK TO COTERIE, LATE AFTERNOON

The conversation between Alice and Gina is animated once 
again, but Alice continues to send nervous glances towards 
Gina.

GINA
My parents were NOT thrilled with 
my decision to move out here.

ALICE
Same. Actually, they're not 
thrilled about a lot of my choices. 
And they don't even know that I'm 
gay.

GINA
God, that must be hard.

ALICE
Do your parents know?

GINA
Know what?

ALICE
You know... That you're... not 
straight?

GINA
Oh!

ALICE
Sorry, was that too forward, I 
didn't mean,

GINA
No, no, no. Don't worry. It's 
just... I am straight.

Alice stops walking.

ALICE
What?

GINA
Yeah.
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ALICE
I thought this was a date.

GINA
Oh.

ALICE
Oh.

GINA
I think I see where this 
misunderstanding might have come 
from.

ALICE
Yeah?

GINA
A few days ago I made out with a 
girl while Bryan and I were at a 
club, so maybe he thought...

ALICE
That you making out with a girl 
made you gay? A classic mistake.

GINA
Hey, I'm really sorry about this. I 
really liked hanging out with you.

Alice sighs. She feels she can't be mad at Gina.

ALICE
Me too.

Gina immediately brightens up and the two keep walking. CU 
Alice's face as she realizes that this is a time when she 
should stand up for herself. 

ALICE (CONT’D)
But I think I'm looking for 
something else.

GINA
Oh. Okay.

ALICE
You should come hang at the coterie 
sometime, though. There are a lot 
of great people who live with me.

Gina smiles softly.
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GINA
Thanks. I might take you up on 
that.

They're outside the coterie. Alice lets out a huge breath.

ALICE
See you around.

GINA
Bye.

Alice watches Gina walk down the street and smiles, proud of 
herself.

INT. HIPSTER COFFEE SHOP, LATE AFTERNOON

MARCUS
I've had a really great time today 
so I'm kind of scared about asking 
you something...

DAVIA
Oh god, are you married?

MARCUS
(laughing)

No, no, lord no.

DAVIA
Well then, nothing you say can 
phase me.

MARCUS
I hope so. How do I say this... Are 
you, um, planning on losing weight?

DAVIA
What?

MARCUS
Like, what are your fitness goals?

DAVIA
No, no, that's not what you asked.

MARCUS
Davia, I didn't want you to take 
this the wrong way. I just think 
that there's no way your lifestyle 
and the stuff you post on Instagram 
isn't unhealthy.
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DAVIA
So you've seen my body positivity 
instagram about loving yourself 
unconditionally, and you think I 
harbor a secret desire to be 
skinny?

MARCUS
Davia, please.

DAVIA
For your information, I'm 
incredibly fit. And even if I 
wasn't, I would still be hot as 
hell and worth respecting.

Davia stands up. Her anger is very measured but intense.

DAVIA (CONT’D)
I'm going to head out. There are 
plenty of guys out there who would 
love me and my body as it is, and 
I'm going to find one of them.

MARCUS
Your loss.

DAVIA
It's really not.

EXT. COTERIE, LATE AFTERNOON

Callie is walking home with extra pep in her step. She has 
her jacket over her arm hiding the wine bottle and her shirt 
is unbuttoned lower than it usually is at work. 

At the door to the coterie, she runs into Gael, who's 
leaving. Gael is wearing nice but casual clothes, and it is 
clear he's not going into work. Callie assumes he's off to 
see Bryan and wants to avoid the situation.

Gael notices that Callie is going to try to walk past him so 
he gently grabs her arm and stops her, disrupting their 
pattern of ignoring each other at the coterie.

GAEL
Hey.

Callie stops trying to move around Gael, but she does check 
around to make sure they're alone.

CALLIE
Hi.



30.

GAEL
How was work?

CALLIE
Really good, actually. Well, parts 
of it. The judge gave me tomorrow 
off.

GAEL
Really? That's awesome.

Callie ducks her head and tucks her hair behind her ear.

CALLIE
Uh, sorry I didn't respond to your 
text earlier. I got busy and then 
had to run some errands.

GAEL
It's fine. I shouldn't text you at 
work.

Callie gets shy, making herself smaller.

CALLIE
Well, I'm work-free tonight, if 
you're gonna be around?

Gael's whole face lights up.

GAEL
I'll let you know.

Callie smiles to match his. Then both Callie and Gael look 
down, embarrassed, and move around each other.

INT. COTERIE KITCHEN, CONTINUOUS.

Replay Callie walking into the kitchen, welcomed by Davia, 
Malika, Alice, and Mariana's dour expressions.

INT. COTERIE KITCHEN, CONTINUOUS.

Skip to the replay of Dennis walking in with Rebecca behind 
him.

REBECCA
Callie, can we talk?
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INT. CALLIE AND MARIANA'S LOFT - CONTINUOUS.

Rebecca is sitting delicately on the edge of one of the 
lounge chairs Mariana had bought. Callie is pacing, but 
disguising her nervousness as cleaning.

CALLIE
Sorry it's a bit of a mess, I'm 
barely home and everything.

REBECCA
No worries. It's an interesting 
living situation.

Callie stops herself from replying. Pause.

REBECCA (CONT’D)
Callie, while you were with Judge 
Wilson I went to go turn off an 
alarm on your phone and I saw a 
text message about the Thompson 
case.

Callie spins to face Rebecca.

CALLIE
Oh, God.

Rebecca holds up one of her hands and stands up. The height 
difference between her and Callie is emphasized by the camera 
angles.

REBECCA
I wanted to talk to you first 
before I talk to Judge Wilson, 
because I figure you must have a 
good reason for breaking your 
contract and talking to someone 
about this case.

CALLIE
It's not like that, he's my lawyer.

REBECCA
(to herself)

Why does your lawyer have an emoji 
next to his name?

(back to Callie)
Never mind. But if the judge really 
has a conflict of interest, we need 
to do something. If Judge Wilson is 
found guilty of judicial 
malpractice, we can kiss our 
careers goodbye.
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Callie doesn't know how to respond.

REBECCA (CONT’D)
If you don't tell someone about 
this, I will.

Rebecca crosses her arms and assumes a power stance.

Camera closes in on Callie. She worries her lip.

FADE TO BLACK.


