Maggqee Vet I3

33n QUICK MONTAGE - NEWSPAPER & INTERNET HEADLINES A3a
Mmmwwe front
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FIONA v.O. '
SgEes like this are tried as mue
in Mg court of public opinj# as
much azwfhey are inside
courtroom, hege neyge®Bvelatione
about ChristiMmJcwfey's past had
® leveled the plas ield...
35 INT, FIONA'S APARTMBMT - NEW SCENE™ : FOR FLONA 35
FIONA V.0.

G course, there's “leveling” the
playing field...and then theres’s
DESTROYING it...

37 s B R S LU T OFFICE o DAy . . S‘MQT

_Vox Populi' Editor-in-Chief MAGGIE PRESCOTT ig somewhere
between 40 and death and does not comprehend any point of
view other than her own., Fiona is her latest victim and loocks
as 1f she’s just been hit by a truck.

MAGGIE
All your sources are insisting
they’'re either misguoted or they've
never spoken to you-

FIONA
That makes no gense. Why would 1
knowingly destroy the biggest stoxry
of my career? Something else is
going on here, Maggie...Why are you
afrald to publish this?

MAGGIE
Afraid? Honey, I‘ve got the
biggest cock in New York. 1I'l1l go
to the gates of Hell for what T
believe in, but bottem line, your
work isn’t good enough, ckay?

FIONA
Why now? You’ve never complained
before...

MAGGIE

It's not gritty and seXy enough to
get talked up on tv.
(MORE)
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MAGGIE (CONT'D)
You're too caught up in what's
driving these two women...dull,
dull, dull...save the motivation
thing for Ibzen,

Ficna paces, trying to understand what is happening.
Maggie slugs down a drink.

MAGGSIE
I just started this 21 day fast...
All I can drink is thiz mishmash of
gweet potatoes, spinach, enzymes
and alee...It's supposed to make
your skin lock like a baby's, but
Christ, does it taste like crap.

FIONA
Someone got to you...

MAGGIE
Jesus, you think there's a cabal
plotting in stairways against you?
The egol

FIONA
I gee. Well, then T'1l1 sell it
somewhere else.

MAGGIE
Like Hell you will, T own it.
Book rights, too.

FIONA
8o you're just not going to have
any story on the biggest trial
Bince—m—

MAGGIR
What are you, a retard? I'm having
the end of this trial written by
someone I Know I can trust to get
it right., But don't worry, I'm not
firing you and shipping you back to
England as America’s biggest loser.

FIONA
You're not? Why?

MAGGTE
Becauese despite what aevervone else
on this planet saye, I think you
show promise. But you need to be
covering something more appropriate
for your experience level.
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Fiona says nothing, but she‘s humiliated and angry.

MAGGIE
Now, now, W¥o self-pity. That'’'s

for logers, You should kias my
tuches for saving yours. @
43 - HALLWAY, PHILADELPHIA COURTHOUSE - DAY 43

Eloed b oo
CERISTINE
Peter didn't come home last nigh.

ROH
PeNgr doesn’t exist today.,/Today
is ™e Holy Grail. Eldopddc.
Excalipur.

CHRISTINE
Right.
Christine gestures to the Aadiee' room.
I'11 be rigp
a4 INT. LADIES' ROOM ~/bny N\ 44

Christine tries tgf Yer does exist today.

45 INT, HALLWAY, Dj 3 - DAY 45

room. 2 TEENAGE GIRYS
idel. The Guards
8 going to be ockay.

Guards eacort-ﬁyira towards the ladies
gee her and pbach out to her; she‘s the
push them bglk., Ayira smiles at them: i

46 INT. LADIEE' ROOM - DAY 46

a enter. BRoth

Looking f ough the mirror, Christine gees AV
comfortable.

women aye surprised, though only Chrietine is

AYTRA
You'll forgive me if T don't wish
you bon chance.

CHRISTINE
Ayira, we should not be having any
eX parte conversations., It's not—-

Bhe gtarts moving out of the room.



