








EDDIE SIDES

INT. COURTHOUSE - ELEVATOR - DAY

Eddie and Alex.  Briefcases in hand.  It’s a long way up.  As 
they wait, Eddie catches a glimpse of Alex’s black eye.

EDDIE
The hell happened to your eye?

Alex probes his bruise.  Hmmm.

ALEX
Oh.  I, uh... I fell down.

EDDIE
You fell down.

ALEX
I fall down a lot.  

(then)
You don’t know.  Curbs and what 
not.

EDDIE
People are gonna think I’m abusing 
you.

Alex almost grins at that.

ALEX
“Eddie’s a good man, officer.  He 
just doesn’t know how to express 
his anger.”

EDDIE
“It’s what I was taught at an early 
age.  That’s how my family 
expressed love.  With fists.”

ALEX
“That’s no excuse.”

EDDIE
“I know it’s not.  But... you just 
make me so mad sometimes.”

ALEX
“And I’m working on that.  But you 
gotta meet me halfway.  If not for 
me...”



EDDIE
“For the kids.”

ALEX
“For the kids.”

Ding.  The doors open, the boys spill into the waiting area, 
where Eddie recognizes --

EDDIE
Sensabaugh!

The Assistant District Attorney doesn’t look all that 
thrilled to see Eddie.

EDDIE (CONT’D)
Let’s discuss what’s about to 
happen.  We’re gonna walk through 
those doors, we’re gonna put our 
briefcases down, we’re gonna greet 
Judge Hopkins, I’m gonna remove 
various documents that have nothing 
to do with this case and shuffle 
them around and underline things 
and go “Hmmm” so that it looks like 
I know what I’m doing and while 
that’s happening I’m going to be 
studying the jury pool and 
determining how many potential 
jurors I’ve either: gone to school 
with, raised money for, helped with 
their I.L.A dispute, invited to my 
family’s Feast of San Gennaro, or 
just recognize from hanging around 
on the street because that’s what I 
do.  I hang around on the street.  
So I’m gonna be working out how 
many of these jurors I know 
personally, and lately I’ve been 
running about twenty-seven percent, 
which is not a good percentage for 
you guys...

SENSABAUGH
Are you suggesting you would fail 
to disclose a previous relationship 
with a juror?  Because that would 
be illegal.

EDDIE
(to Alex)

Is that illegal?

ALEX
Definitely.  Very illegal.
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EDDIE
Look, I’m not gonna pretend I 
understand all the nuances of the 
law --

SENSABAUGH
That’s technically your job, Eddie.

EDDIE
But I do know you don’t want to put 
Geraldine Barber in front of a 
Jackson Heights jury.  And you know 
it, too.  So at some point today, 
you’re gonna come to us at ten to 
twelve, and we’re gonna act 
insulted and come back at time 
served, and then we’ll all storm 
back into the courtroom and 
underline documents and pace around 
and yell ”this is an outrage” and 
then you’ll finally use up your 
peremptory challenges and you’ll 
look at that jury and wonder who 
knows these twelve people better: 
me or you.  And then you’re gonna 
make a call.  And we’re gonna come 
back out into this hallway and 
settle in at three-to-five.  So why 
don’t we just skip to that part and 
I’ll buy us all lunch at Mercato.  
I’ll even buy lunch for Judge 
Hopkins if he gets us out of here 
before noon.

ALEX
Also technically illegal.

EDDIE
Shh.

SENSABAUGH
Three to five?

Sensabaugh sizes up Eddie.  It’s clear -- Eddie’s not going 
any lower.

SENSABAUGH (CONT’D)
I’ll make a call.

END OF SCENE
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INT. EMILY’S CAR - DAY

EMILY parks in the far corner of the nearly empty lot, 
impatiently waiting. KYLE enters the car. EMILY drives off.

KYLE
What’s so important that I had to 
walk all--

EMILY
I’m pregnant...

KYLE freezes. He flushes of all color. 

EMILY (CONT'D)
(muffled)

Kyle?... Kyle?...
(a beat as KYLE starts to 
come to)

Kyle!?

As they approach a red light, KYLE snaps back to reality. 
Rolls down the window and takes a deep breath.

KYLE
Are you sure? How do you know its 
mine? What if its your husbands? 
Are you sure?

EMILY sighs and takes a breath

EMILY
Yes I’m sure, I took a test last 
night. I know its yours. You’re the 
last person I’ve slept with.

(beat)
Kyle you’ve made me feel more alive 
than my husband ever has. I know 
with everything in me that this 
baby is yours... I love you.

KYLE turns to face EMILY with a smirk 

KYLE
Run away with me. We can go 
anywhere in the world together. All 
we need is each other!

EMILY
(making direct eye 
contact)

Kyle, I cant, I’m married. And what 
would we do for money? This is 
crazy. 



(MORE)
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KYLE
Leave him! I know you don’t love 
him... You told me yourself.

EMILY pulls into her garage. 

INT. EMILY’S GARAGE - DAY

As the doors close the two exit the car and walk inside.

EMILY
I cant just leave him. Today is our 
anniversary. 

KYLE
And yet you’re here with me and he 
is no where to be found... let me 
guess, he had to work again!?

INT. EMILY'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

EMILY and JAMES take off their shoes and sit on the couch. 
Kyle begins to rub Emily’s feet.

EMILY
Yes, maybe you’re right. But where 
would we go?

KYLE
I’m not sure... Maybe California? I 
know a place where we could stay 
out there.

EMILY
What about money, I mean I have 
about $500,000 saved, but that 
won’t last forever.

KYLE’s jaw drops.

KYLE
No but it’s a great fucking start. 
I have some money saved up as well, 
but noting like that... Jesus!

KYLE pushes EMILY’s feet down, climbs on top of her, and 
begins to kiss her neck.

KYLE (CONT'D)
Hey, Once we get settled I will 
find work. 

(beat)
(MORE)
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KYLE (CONT'D)
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We can do this, all we need is each 
other right? 

EMILY
I love you.

A car door slams in the driveway. KYLE runs to the window and 
sees JAMES walking closer.

KYLE
(panicking)

Why is your husband in the fucking 
driveway?

EMILY
What!?... Quick, go out the back.

KYLE, barefoot, exits the back door as James enters the front 
holding a VASE of FLOWERS.

KYLE (CONT'D)
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