
ADA SAGINAW
A woman brutally strangled, 
committed in a jealous rage.  And 
who had cause to be jealous?  The 
man sitting right there.

JANE
Objection.  This isn't Dateline.  
Can we please see some evidence?

JUDGE BROADWATER
Sustained.  

ADA SAGINAW
People's Exhibit 5.  A text from 
Anne Dunfee, the victim, to Randy 
Brett, the Guardians' former third 
baseman.

ADA Saginaw hands the judge and Jane a document.

ADA SAGINAW (CONT'D)
It reads: "In two hours, I'll be 
free, and all yours, Baby.  Can't 
wait to be with you." 

(beat)
This text was sent hours before 
Anne was murdered.  We believe Anne 
told the defendant she was leaving 
him for Mr. Brett and he snapped.

JANE
Move to strike.  Mr. Brett isn't 
here for foundation.  For all we 
know, Mr. Brett could be the killer.

ADA SAGINAW
Randy Brett was traded to Seattle 
last week, and was playing on 
national television when the crime 
was committed.

(then)
At this point, we'd like to call 
our forensics expert to the stand.

TIME CUT TO:
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FORENSICS EXPERT
... We found thumb-shaped 
contusions on the victim's neck, 
consistent with strangulation.  

ADA SAGINAW
Did you examine the Defendant's 
hands?

FORENSICS EXPERT
Yes, he had compromised movement in 
his left thumb, suggesting a sprain.

ADA SAGINAW
An injury he could have sustained 
from strangling the victim?

FORENSICS EXPERT
Yes.

ADA SAGINAW
No further questions.

Scott whispers to Jane, who then rises to cross.

JANE
Are the injuries on my client's 
hand consistent with a condition 
known as "throttle thumb", which is 
common to motorcycle riders?

FORENSICS EXPERT
Yes.

JANE
Are you aware my client owns and 
rides a 2008 Kawasaki?  

FORENSICS EXPERT
I was not.

JANE
So his thumb sprain could have 
nothing to do with the allegation?

FORENSICS EXPERT
Yes, that's true.

The judge is impressed, as Jane shoots a glance back into the 
gallery, where Owen, Franklin and Tamra are very pleased.

CUT TO:
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MOM
(yelling up)

Feed that bitch some sugar!

Tammy slaps the Mom hard across the mouth. And they begin to
brawl. 

CLERK (V.O.)
Two pens, one snickers, one 
lighter...

CUT TO:

INT. PLATTSMOUTH POLICE STATION - PROCESSING ROOM LATER

Two processing clerks sort through Tammy and Pearl’s 
belongings. 

CLERK
(to Tammy)

...one half-eaten Rolo’s,
hairbrush, two bags of trail mix, 
sorry - two bags of chocolate 
chips. 

(counts money
42 dollars and 23 cents. Sign here.

The clerk puts the items in a plastic bag and seals it. Tammy 
signs. Tammy looks across the room and sees a disturbance 
happening at Pearl’s station. Several new police officers 
entering to closely examine Pearl’s items.

TAMMY
That’s probably not good...

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. JAIL CELL - LATER

Several women sleep on benches. Tammy sleeps on a bench. 
Pearl sits next to her, and checks to make sure that Tammy is 
still breathing by putting her finger under her nose. Tammy 
wakes up, startled.

TAMMY
What are you doing?

PEARL
You were snoring but then you 
stopped. I wanted to make sure you 
were still breathing. I’m sorry.
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POLICE OFFICER
Tammy Banks.

TAMMY
Yeah?

POLICE OFFICER
Let’s go. Bail’s been posted.

TAMMY
(to Pearl)

Let’s go.

PEARL
I took care of your bail, but 
they’re probably not going to let
me out just yet. There was a small
complication.

TAMMY
(to Pearl)

What?
(to Police Officer

She’s gotta see a doctor. I’m not 
leaving her in here, she’s sick!

The police officer leads Tammy out.

PEAR
(calling after Tammy)

Promise me you won’t tell your 
mother! Promise me!

TAMMY
OK.

CUT TO:

INT. PLATTSMOUTH POLICE STATION - LATER

Tammy is signing for her bag of possessions. 

CLERK
We’re charging her with felony 
possession of OxyCotin.

TAMMY
Well, she’s got prescriptions for 
everything. She’s old.

CLERK
She had 89 OxyCotin pills and they 
were not prescribed to her. 
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Judge set her bail at three 
thousand dollars.

TAMMY
We don’t have that kind of money. 
Jesus, she can’t stay in there. She 
has diabetes and tons of other 
shit.

CLERK
She looks OK to me.

TAMMY
She’s not OK.

CLERK
Tell you what - when I get around
to it, I’ll call the doctor

TAMMY
She’s gotta get out of there now.

CLERK
Well, then you better get three 
thousand dollars.

Tammy looks despondent as we

DISSOLVE TO:
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ajbnew
Typewritten text
DOUG



 

RICHARD is playing one of those bar basketball games and, he's 

launching the balls as hard as he can,  one right after the other.  

So hard that one of them bounces straight 

out from the back board and hits  a passing middle-aged WOMAN 

in the head. 
 
 

RICHARD 
(flatly, not meaning it) 

 
   I'm sorry. 

 
GUY 

Say it to her, shithead. 

 
WOMAN  

   It's fine ... 
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