INT. LAW SCHOOL QUADRANGLE



A few STUDENTS are playing a game of volleyball on the green turf of the QUADRANGLE.  Among the students playing is MARK HAMILTON.  Mark is a tall and lanky, 25 year old who is not athletic.



Sitting among a CROWD watching the game is CHAD HAMMONDS, a 22 year old student who has a devilish look to himself. Chad is handsome and clean cut. Sitting next to Chad is PIERRE BERGERON, a prim and proper late 20ish student who is attired in a very preppy fashion.

 

CHAD(VO)

Law school is like boot camp, except the work never ends... The name is Chad Hammonds and I’m starting my first year at the Russell University School of Law. I come to law school after four very successful years at Dewey College and a disastrous six months as a Rockette...I know that I will kick ass at law school because I’m smart, a hard worker, and I’ll bribe my professors if I have to.



PIERRE

Hi, there. The name is Pierre Bergeron.



Chad turns around and notices Pierre.



CHAD

Hi, my name is Chad Hammonds.



PIERRE

Chad, interesting....Where did you get that name?



CHAD

My  parents gave it to me.



Chad returns to watch the game. As the game progresses, Mark accidentally catches the ball. Upon this violation, his opponents try to get the ball back. Mark’s violation leads to a COMMOTION on the field.

 

PIERRE

I mean how did you get that name?



CHAD

I don’t know...Either my parents went on their honeymoon over there or they wanted to name me after an African country....I’m sure Libya or Mauritania were out of the question.



MARK

(yelling)

I didn’t cheat! I didn’t cheat! I was not carrying the ball.



JAKE

What a baby!



PIERRE

Who are you talking about?



JAKE

That jackass who’s screaming.... I’d love to serve him a cup of shut the hell up... It’s a meaningless game during orientation, get a life...



Mark grabs the ball from a student and runs away with it.



CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL BUILDING/QUADRANGLE --DAY



Chad and Pierre are walking outside, in front of the ivy league-esque LAW SCHOOL BUILDING as they are walking to the lush green turf of the Quadrangle.



CHAD

So where did you go to college?



PIERRE

Harvard University, I had a 3.95 GPA over there...



CHAD

That’s very modest of yourself... I went to Dewey College, I majored in political science and minored in fast food cuisine...



PIERRE

Why did you come to law school?



CHAD

To study botany.



PIERRE

That’s funny, but I’d like to know why you’re here?



CHAD

Even though I was the salutatorian at my college, a political science degree is only good for lining my bird cage...I’m here just for the same reason everyone else is here....Kick ass, make law review, and graduate with an $80,000 a year job...Sort of like Tom Cruise in The Firm or Robert Duvall in The Godfather. I always wanted to be consigliere...



PIERRE

That’s very noble of you....but I’m here to study the law, graduate, and make this world a better place with my degree.



CHAD

That’s very stylish... After that, you can get the wife, the house, the white picket fence, and the 2.2 kids.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL AUDITORIUM



The AUDITORIUM is filled with STUDENTS as they are awaiting the beginning of their orientation session. Chad is combing the rows for an empty seat. Chad lays his eyes on an empty aisle seat next to TED SHARPE. Ted Sharpe is a mid-twentyish year old student with glasses and regular student attire. Chad walks over to the row where Ted is sitting. 



CHAD

Is this seat taken?



TED

No.



CHAD

Thanks.



Chad sits in the aisle seat next to Ted.



TED

My name is Ted Sharpe, and you are...



CHAD

I’d give you my name, but I’d like to have it back.



TED

But of course.



CHAD

Chad Hammonds. Chad Nipsey Hammonds.



TED

Well Nipsey, I’m from Orange County, California...UCLA alum... From where do you hail?



CHAD

Caesar.



DEAN CHARLES WINTHROP approaches the podium as the student audience is quieting down. Dean Winthrop is a burly man in his early 50’s, who looks like a typical stuffy professor.



DEAN WINTHROP

I welcome our first year class to the Russell University Law School. We are very proud that you have selected this school for your legal education. Russell University is different from the other American Bar Association sanctioned schools. We take pride in our non-competitive, egalitarian spirit. There is a sense of community at Russell University Law School...



CHAD

Sounds like the friggin’ Waltons. I hate the friggin’ Waltons. Why can’t this school be more like the Love Boat?



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL AUDITORIUM



It’s later in the orientation program as almost half the students are asleep and the other half are taking notes.



Chad is overlooking the student sitting in front of him, DAVID KRAMER. Kramer is a nervous wreck, who dresses as if he was sporting the fashion of 1990. David is nervously taking notes of the activities.



CHAD

(to himself)

First to have a nervous breakdown.



At the podium speaking is DEPUTY DEAN RICHARD PERRY. Dean Perry is in his early thirties and looking a little young to be a law school administrator.



DEAN PERRY

As Richard Perry, the Deputy Dean of the law school, I have something very important to tell you...It has been a long-standing tradition of the Russell University Law School to expect students at all times, both professionally and personally, in conformity with the standards imposed upon members of the legal profession. In their dealings with fellow students, faculty, administration, clients, law firms, courts, and other agencies, students of the law school are expected to adhere to the highest ethical standards of integrity and personal and academic honesty, as well as conform to the requirements of all regulations governing academic and clinical programs with which they become associated. Violators of our honor code will be brought in front of a three faculty member, two student member honor code committee. Violators may be suspended or expelled from our law school.



CHAD

An honor code committee? What’s the use? We’re law school students, surely there is nothing honorable about that.



Ted turns to Chad.



TED

My name is Ted, cupcake.



CHAD

I know, strawberry shortcake... 



CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL BUILDING/QUADRANGLE --DAY



Dozens of STUDENTS are hanging outside of the law school building for a break. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are talking amongst themselves. 



Walking over to the group is Mark Hamilton. Mark has a pipe in his mouth. Mark is wearing a sports jacket even though it’s late August. Mark walks over to Chad and taps him on the back. Chad quickly turns around as Mark also grabs the attention of Ted and Pierre. Mark removes the pipe from his mouth.



MARK

Hi there, I’m Mark Hamilton...



CHAD

My name is Chad Hammonds. These are my new friends Pierre Bergeron and Ted Sharpe. We’re all alcoholics...



MARK

I see...But I said my name is Mark Hamilton. You’ve never heard of me?



CHAD

Weren’t you the guy who lost that duel to Aaron Burr?



MARK

No, I’m the Editor in Chief of the Russell University Law Review and a Dean’s Fellow for Professor Schultz. Impressed?



PIERRE

Yes, I am. I’m very impressed...



CHAD

(interrupting)

Can I kiss your ring, Godfather?



Mark looks a bit annoyed by Chad’s remarks.



MARK

I am the only second year student ever elected the Editor-in-Chief of the Law Review...



CHAD

Your parents and I are very proud of you...Your Uncle Leon and Aunt Bertha send their warmest regards from Florida.



MARK

Chad, do you want to make law review?



CHAD

Is that a trick question?



TED

Yeah, is this double Jeopardy or something?



Chad looks at Ted for a second and then looks back at Mark.



CHAD

But of course, who doesn’t?



MARK

It’s very difficult to make law review, and I can make it harder. I don’t need your snide comments.



CHAD

I’ll put in the time, the hard work, and the effort. Either through the grade-on or the write-on competition, I’ll make the cut...And who knows? Maybe you will need my snide comments.



MARK

Law school isn’t that easy.



CHAD

Neither was nursery school, but I got the hang of it.



MARK

We’ll see about that, but I’ve got to run...I have to meet some more first years.



CHAD

So they can kiss your ass?



MARK

Exactly!



Mark walks away from the group. After Mark reaches a safe distance from them, Pierre turns to Chad.



PIERRE

Was that necessary? He’s Editor-in-Chief of Law Review. You better watch your step because he’ll try to nail you.



CHAD

Mister Full Of Himself can’t control my grades and he can’t control the write-on competition. It’s totally anonymous, violators are subject to the honor code.



TED

Pierre is right.



CHAD

I know I should watch my step, but I’m not going to let a jackass like that tell me how I should act in law school... If he doesn’t watch out, I’ll serve him a cup of shut the hell up... Now, let’s get some cheap beer and get smashed.



CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL BUILDING/QUADRANGLE --DAY



It is later in the day as the students are still cavorting. Mark walks over to Pierre and strikes up a conversation.



MARK

That friend of yours Chad is quite a character.



PIERRE

He sure is, but he rubs a lot of people the wrong way with his sarcasm. 



MARK

Tell me about it.



PIERRE

I was put off by his behavior at first, but he grew on me.



MARK

If Chad sticks to his behavior, there will be nothing growing in his garden.



PIERRE

Pardon?



MARK

If you stick with Chad, you’ll fall... If you stick with me, I can lead you into the academic promise land.



PIERRE

What’s wrong with Chad?



MARK

He rubbed me the wrong way. This school is egalitarian and non-competitive, it was founded by two women... We don’t need someone like him.



PIERRE

Someone like him?



MARK

The system that we have in place here has survived over a hundred years, surviving generations of lawyers... We don’t need someone like him to make a mockery of our institution and our way of life at law school. I won’t let someone like Chad rock the boat, he will either cower to the system or fail fighting it... Join me and you’ll make law review and get a high paying job after graduation, guaranteed.



PIERRE

I’ll think about it.



CUT TO: 



INT. LEGAL METHODS CLASSROOM



The LEGAL METHODS CLASSROOM is like any typical, small high school classroom with movable chairs. There are three rows of chairs for the dozen STUDENTS sitting in class.



Chad sits down in his chair which is right across from EMILY FONTAINE. Emily is an attractive twenty two year old who looks like she is utterly brilliant. Sitting in front of Chad is the extremely nervous David, who looks like he is ready for a panic attack. Sitting on Chad’s left is Ted and sitting directly behind him is Pierre. Sitting in the back of the room is EILEEN FORD, the raven haired, diminutive Dean’s Fellow.



Instead of cavorting with his friends, Chad has his eyes glued on Emily, who is unaware of his staring. As Chad is salivating at the vision of Emily, the class is about to begin. Standing at the front of the class is DEBBIE LEIBOWITZ, a 30 year old semi-attractive legal methods instructor. Even though Debbie is an attorney, she is wearing casual attire. While standing by her desk, Debbie is about to begin.



DEBBIE

Good morning and welcome to your very first class of your legal education, Legal Methods. My name is Debbie Leibowitz...Legal Methods is the only practical course that you will take in your three years at law school...



Chad raises his arm up. Debbie clearly notices it.



DEBBIE

Looks like we have our first question.



CHAD

If Legal Methods is the only practical course in law school, than why will be spending about a billion dollars for a diploma? Why take Torts, Civ Pro, Contracts, or Property?...Why don’t we just take Legal Methods and call it a day?



DEBBIE

(after a couple of seconds)

While the other courses will teach you the law, Legal Methods is the only course that you will depend on throughout your legal career. Everything that you learn in law school will be through this course and your fellow students in Legal Methods... Any other questions?



David raises his hand for a question.



DAVID

(nervously)

What about grades?



DEBBIE

In this egalitarian, non-competitive legal institution, we’re not supposed to worry about grades...But I’ll answer your question. Grades are determined by a twenty page open memo that you will research and write. Collaborating with classmates on the open memo or any other assignment will constitute as a violation of the Honor Code...Other factors are the assignments given out by our Dean’s Fellow, Eileen Ford.

(pointing to Eileen) 

Anything you want to add, Eileen?



EILEEN

Complete the assignments by their deadlines or die.



Chad turns to Ted.



CHAD

At least we have a choice... This dying thing doesn’t sound so bad.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



The LECTURE HALL looks like a typical law school lecture hall. Deputy Dean Perry is standing by the podium. All the students are sitting down at several connected circular tables. Chad is sitting down in the middle of the classroom with Ted and Pierre on each side. Sitting in front of Chad is David.



DEAN PERRY

Not only am I the Deputy Dean of the law school, I will also be your Contracts professor. In Contracts, we will learn the formation of simple and sealed contracts, offer and acceptance, misrepresentation and mistakes, consideration, third-party beneficiaries, the Statute of Frauds, contract interpretation, assignments, joint and several contracts, performance and excuse for nonperformance, conditions, impossibility of performance, illegality, discharge, and contract remedies. Any questions about the course?



Ted raises his hand. Dean Perry points his finger at Ted.



DEAN PERRY

You.



TED

Dean Perry, what is your policy concerning the use of the Socratic method?



Chad surveys the crowd of students and spots Emily on the opposite side of the class.



CHAD

(to himself)

Got to have that!



DEAN PERRY

That’s a good question...The Socratic method has been the way of teaching the law in this country for well over a century. As being one of the younger generation of American Law professors, I feel that the Socratic Method is outdated... Contrary to many of my colleagues such as your Civil Procedure Professor Herbert Schultz, I feel that the Socratic Method is outdated and against the egalitarian theme of this law school. Therefore, I will use it sparingly. I will not be like Professor Kingsfield in the movie, The Paper Chase.



CHAD

And I won’t be like Jabba the Hut in Return of the Jedi



Pierre LAUGHS.



DEAN PERRY

Any other questions?



David raises his hand up while Chad is staring at Emily. Dean Perry points at David,



DEAN PERRY

Fire away with your question...



DAVID

(nervously)

What about grades?



DEAN PERRY

Wow, we actually have a student in our midst concerned about grades. Your grade will be based on a final written examination. As you all know, final exams are conducted according to an anonymous grading system. You will put your blind grading number on all your exam papers...I will also give extra credit for outstanding class participation...Any other questions?



Chad still looking at Emily, raises his arm. Dean Perry points at Chad.



CHAD

Dean Perry, do you think that girl on the opposite side of the class will go out with me?



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER. The whole class looks for the girl on the opposite side of the room. The problem is that there are many girls on that side of the room, who all start to blush including Emily.



DEAN PERRY

There are two dilemmas a first year law student must face, the Socratic method and the platonic relationship.



CHAD

And the possibility that Johnnie Cochran could end up being one of our law professors.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



The Civil Procedure Classroom is the same exact classroom as the one used for Contracts. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are sitting in their typical middle location. This time, Emily is sitting directly in front of Ted. Chad is staring right at Emily, who is oblivious to Chad’s voyeurism. Many of the STUDENTS are asleep, as is Ted. Students in the class are asleep because PROFESSOR HERBERT SCHULTZ is giving his class lecture at the podium. Schultz is an old looking sixty-ish professor wearing glasses and has little hair. Schultz has a very boring and dry voice, which causes many of his students to fall asleep. Schultz’s pants are pulled all the way up, the style looks like he has no stomach.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What is the holding in the case, International Shoe Company versus Washington? 

(looking down at a file on his podium)

Mr. Sharpe!



Ted is still sleeping, with his head on the table. Chad is still staring at Emily, mesmerized by her beauty.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Ted Sharpe...Mr. Ted Sharpe. What is the holding of International Shoe?



Ted slowly wakes up.



TED

Thursday...



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What? That is not the holding of International Shoe...What is it, Mr. Sharpe?



TED

Size seven.



The class breaks out into laughter. Professor Schultz looks down at his podium for the class roster.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mr. Hammonds...Mr. Chad Hammonds..



Chad is woken up from his daydreaming of Emily.



CHAD

Yes, Professor Schultz.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Your colleague Mr. Sharpe is not so sharp today.



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Do you know the holding in the International Shoe case?



Chad takes a quick look down at his note book and then looks up. 



CHAD

The case holds that due process requires only that in order to subject a defendant to a judgment in personam, if he be not present within the territory of the forum, he have certain minimum contacts with it such that the maintenance of the suit does not offend traditional notions of fair play and substantial justice.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Excellent, excellent...Mr. Hammonds, what do you think of minimum contacts?



CHAD

There is a certain female in our class section that I would like to practice minimum contacts with.



The class erupts into LAUGHTER.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

(shocked)

What?



CHAD

I’m sorry. In this day and age, safe minimum contacts.



The entire class LAUGHS again.



CUT TO:



EXT. LOCAL BAR --NIGHT



Chad, Ted, and Pierre are in front of a LOCAL BAR. The bar has an outside tent on the side filled with STUDENTS. Ted, Chad, and Pierre are standing at the entrance of the tent.



CHAD

Why are we here?



PIERRE

It’s bar review...It’s the weekly Thursday night event where we fraternize with our fellow law students...



CHAD

Why would we do a silly little thing like that?



TED

Cheap beer, free food, drunk female law students that we can take advantage of.



PIERRE

Chad, why are you so down on this?



CHAD

Unlike you guys, I have some work to do.



TED

Work, that’s all you do.



CHAD

That’s not just it, I also think that half of our class is full of shit...



PIERRE

Why do you say that?



CHAD

Because more than half of the lawyers in this country are full of it, there must be some reason for it....The law of averages or the averages of laws...Anyway, everyone like Pierre here say they came to law school to save the world. I was honest because I’m here for the money while every one else is afraid to admit that...When push comes to shove, we’ll see what happens when people gets the A’s and those who gets the B’s...



PIERRE

Are you saying that I’m full of shit?



CHAD

I didn’t say that, not to your face at least.



Mark walks over to Chad’s entourage.



MARK

What’s up guys?



CHAD

And speaking of those that are deep down brown.



MARK

Were you talking about me?



CHAD

Not that you are aware of...



MARK

Oh, OK...So what did you guys think of your first week?



TED

Hard.



PIERRE

Rigorous...



CHAD

Easy...



MARK

Easy?



CHAD

Yup, what’s so hard about reading cases and summarizing them? If I put in the time and the work, I’ll do well.



MARK

I told you that law school doesn’t work that way. I learned it the hard way my first year. There is a system here that you are going to have to comply with. Everything that you experienced as an undergrad won’t be replicated here. You may be up the proverbial creek without a paddle.



CHAD

Maybe you second years want us first years to be afraid of law school because you want acknowledgment.  I won’t be afraid, and I won’t pray to you for surviving the first year.



MARK

You’ll be in for a rude surprise, you can count on it.



CHAD

Rude surprise? Don’t tell me that you’re really a woman.



CUT TO:



INT. LOCAL BAR



Chad is alone, surveying the interior of the bar. The bar is filled with students. Chad is standing a few yards away from the bar. Chad notices that Emily is drinking and sitting at the bar alone. Chad walks over to Emily.



CHAD

Hi there, Emily. It’s Emily, right?



EMILY

Right you are, Mister Hammonds. May I call you Chad?



CHAD

Calling me Sir Hammonds will suffice. Actually, call me anything you want...So, where are you from?



EMILY

I’m from St. Paul, Minnesota. I went to University of.



CHAD

So gopher, what are you drinking?



EMILY

Sex on the beach.



CHAD

I’d like that.



EMILY

You want the drink?



CHAD

No, I’d just like the sex on the beach.



EMILY

So what do you like, Chad?



CHAD

I like Seinfeld and ER...I like rooting for the Mets, Giants, and Knicks...I like Al Pacino...I like the Godfather Trilogy... I like a Democrat who is fiscally conservative... I like neatness...I like tuna fish... I like roasted turkey... I like thick-cut steak fries... I like diet soda...I like infomercials and Aerosmith... I like law school and I like you.



EMILY

Is this a proposition?



CHAD

No, just an indecent proposal... It’s a contract offer that I would like you to accept.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM



CHAD’S ROOM is neat and looks like it was designed by Ikea. Chad and Emily are laying down in bed with the sheets covering them. They are conversing after their love making session.



EMILY

All you want is an $80,000 a year job? Is that why you came to law school? What about learning the law?



CHAD

To answer your questions: yes, yes, and I will certainly  learn the law. Isn’t that what law school is all about?...I want to do well to solidify my future and I’ll do it.



EMILY

Do you always get what you want?



CHAD

If I put my mind to it and work at it, I always get what I want. If I put in the hard work, I will always see great results...That will be the keys to success at law school. I did well at high school and college, I’ll do well here.



EMILY

What will happen if you don’t get what you want?



CHAD

That will never happen.



EMILY

It may happen.



CHAD

No, it won’t.



EMILY

Yes, it might. I put in the hard work for the LSAT exam for law school and I only got a 160.



CHAD

Standardized exams are arbitrary, academia is not. The people who will finish at the top of our class this semester will be those who put in the hard work...I’ll finish at the top... You know that we’re made for each other. We have a lot in common.



EMILY

How’s that?



CHAD

We’re hard workers and we know what we want. You want me, and I want you plus that $80,000 a year job after graduation.



EMILY

How can you be so confident?



CHAD

Confidence will lead to success. The nervous types like Pierre Bergeron and David Kramer won’t finish at the top of the class because they don’t have the killer instinct.



EMILY

I hope that you’re right.



CHAD

Just like a psychic phone caller, I’m never wrong.



EMILY

If I didn’t love your honesty and your personality, I’d think you’re the biggest jackass in the law school.



CHAD

You love me because I say what I mean and I mean what I say... Just admit it, I’m your hero.



Emily HITS Chad with a pillow.



CHAD

Thanks, thanks a lot. 



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY



Chad and Emily are sitting side by side at one of the library tables with their books decked out on it. Instead of actually working, they are kissing each other.



CUT TO:



EXT. QUADRANGLE ---DAY



Chad and Emily are holding hands as they are walking through the grass area of the university quadrangle.



CUT TO:



EXT. A SUNNY BEACH --DAY



Chad and Emily are sitting down on a giant beach towel enjoying the last few moments of the hot weather. Chad and Emily are clad in bathing suits as they start a conversation.



CHAD

Favorite Al Pacino film?



EMILY

We’re in law school, it has to be ...And Justice For All.



CHAD

Me too. 



Chad kisses Emily on the lips.



CHAD

Favorite ABBA song?



EMILY

Dancing Queen.



CHAD

Me too.



Chad kisses Emily on the lips again.



CHAD

So much in common, we go together. We will never drift apart.



Emily smiles at Chad’s observations.  



CUT TO:



INT. LEGAL METHODS CLASSROOM



Debbie Leibowitz is busy handing out class assignments to the entire class. While delivering the assignments to each individual student, she speaks.



DEBBIE

This is your assignment for your open memo. You have two weeks to complete it and there will be a twenty page limit. While you will require the same materials in the law library, there will be no collaboration of any sorts on the open memo. Violators will be prosecuted subject to the Honor Code. Any questions?



David nervously raises his hand. Debbie has finished handing out all the assignments and returns to her desk.



DEBBIE

David...



David lowers his arm.



DAVID

How will you grade these?



DEBBIE

Since there is no blind grading in Legal Methods, I will read the memo and you will get a grade. Understand?



David nods his head in agreement.



CHAD

If there is no blind grading, how will we know everything is on the up and up?



DEBBIE

Trust me.



CHAD

I thought so.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --NIGHT



The LAW LIBRARY is a typical collegiate style library. Stacks of legal texts, tables, and carrels are situated in the place. 



Chad is carrying a number of various legal texts while trying to walk to his seat. Chad passes a table where David is sitting with his brother, HENRY KRAMER. Henry is in his late twenties, with thinning hair, and wearing a fancy suit.  Henry looks very worn out for someone his age.



DAVID

Chad, there is someone I want you to meet.



CHAD

The leader of your planet?



DAVID

No, my brother Henry. He’s an attorney in town.



Henry extends his hand out. 



HENRY

Hello, Chad.



Chad shakes Henry’s hand.



CHAD

Hello, Henry.



Chad and Henry break their handshake.



CHAD

(continuing)

I do have to run, I have a pot roast and an open memo burning. See you guys.



DAVID

Bye, Chad.



Chad quickly sprints away as he needs to do some work. After a few moments, David and Henry return to the conversation.



DAVID

(nervously)

So when can you finish writing my open memo?



HENRY

David, this is silly.



DAVID

You’re a lawyer and my brother, who better else to write my memo?



HENRY

You.



DAVID

But I need an A.



HENRY

And A thorazin-ridelin cocktail.



Chad is sitting at a table on the other side of the law library with Ted and Emily. Ted and Emily are both researching law books for the memo. Chad is thumbing through a law book himself. 



CHAD

This is funny.



Ted and Emily pick up their heads and look at Chad.



TED

That’s strange because court reporters are not humorous unless they are reporting about the O.J. Simpson trial...



Chad is sifting through the torn pages of the law book.



CHAD

(interrupting)

I mean there are pages torn out of the book.



EMILY

Maybe these books have been worn out.



Chad stops sifting through the law book.



CHAD

I don’t think so, because the only pages in this court digest torn are the ones that we need to complete the memo.



TED

What’s the big deal? We can get those cases on-line.



CHAD

That’s not the big deal...The big deal is that one of our fellow law students cared enough to send the very best by tearing out the pages that we need for our memo.



EMILY

Sweetie, don’t sweat it. There will always be one rotten apple in the bunch. Our school is non-competitive, we just have one who is...You’ve been working too hard, don’t let it get to you.



CHAD

I’ve been working too hard? I hear Pierre has been working around the clock on his memo. He tells me he works non-stop on his school work. Pierre is like the Energizer rabbit or a major porno star.



CUT TO:



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM



Pierre is laying down in his bed watching the TV which is directly across from the bed. Pierre has a bowl of chips with him in bed as he is watching a hockey game. Pierre seems to be enjoying his “work”



PIERRE

He shoots, he scores!



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



It’s another Civil Procedure class as Professor Schultz is again lecturing. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are in their regular seats. Emily is sitting in the row in front of them. Poor Ted is sleeping once again. Chad turns to Pierre to start a conversation.



CHAD 

This open memo is difficult, more difficult than reading any serious Russian novel.



PIERRE

I know, the work is killing me. I have no time to do anything. I wonder how much more of this I can take?



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mr. Bergeron...Mr. Pierre Bergeron.



Pierre is startled that he is Professor Schultz’s new victim.



PIERRE

Yes.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Parlez vous francais?



PIERRE

Buenos noches?



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER. The laughter wakes Ted up.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Sorry about that...Mr. Bergeron. I’m a frequent traveler to Switzerland in my law work...Anyway, here’s the question, what is diversity jurisdiction under the Federal Rules of Civil Procedure?



PIERRE

I like diversity...Anytime that we can bring different people together from different cultures is fantastic...I truly enjoy the diversity that this law school has sought to achieve because deep down, I ask...Can’t we all just get along?



The class bursts out into LAUGHTER again.



PROFFESOR SCHULTZ

Very amusing, Mr. Bergeron, but very wrong... Do you have the answer, Mister Hammonds?



CHAD

Sure...Diversity jurisdiction can be found under section 1332 of the Federal Rules of Civil Procedure...It’s when a citizen of one state sues a resident of another state with a dispute involving more than $75,000 and wants the case to be heard in Federal Court.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Excellent...Excellent, Mr. Hammonds.



CHAD

Piece of cake, Professor Schultz...Cheesecake, preferably.



Chad smiles at Pierre and looks away while Pierre has an annoyed look on his face.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --NIGHT



Chad, Emily, and Ted are all working hard on their open memo as they are sitting by a library table. Chad is busy typing away his memo on his laptop computer. Emily and Ted are busy writing a draft of their memo on their respective notepads.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW OFFICES --NIGHT



Henry is at the desk in his posh LAW OFFICE. The office has a posh desk, nice couch, and a legal bookcase. Henry is typing away at his desktop computer while his brother, David is looking over his shoulder. Henry is a bit annoyed with his on-looking brother. Henry stops typing away at the computer and turns around to confront his brother.



HENRY

Do you mind?



DAVID

(nervously)

No, no I don’t...Type away, I don’t mind.



Henry is disgusted with his brother, he turns around and starts typing away at his computer again.



CUT TO:



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM --NIGHT



Pierre is finally working on his open memo. Pierre has a laptop computer on his lap while he is laying in bed. While he does have the laptop, Pierre is not doing any work. Pierre is busy watching a classic television sitcom. Pierre picks up some popcorn from the bowl sitting next to him. 



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY COMPUTER SITE --NIGHT



Among an armada of personal computers, Ted is sitting at the empty LIBRARY COMPUTER SITE. Ted is the only individual at the site for this late time of night. Ted is busy typing away his open memo at a computer. On the side of the computer is a case of cola, Ted is going to spend a long night at the computer site.



CUT TO:



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM --NIGHT



Pierre has his laptop still laying on his lap. The problem is that Pierre is laid out on is back. The “work” doing the open memo has knocked Pierre out completely cold. While Pierre is sleeping, the television set is on.



CUT TO:



INT. DAVID’S BEDROOM



David is dead asleep in his bed. DAVID’S BEDROOM is immaculate, which is typical for an anal retentive person. David is sound asleep because his open memo is done. David’s memo is resting comfortably on his night stand, which is next to his bed.



CUT TO: 



INT. LIBRARY COMPUTER SITE  --NIGHT



Ted is no longer working on his open memo. Ted is dead asleep from working hard on the open memo. Ted’s head is rested rather comfortably on the computer keyboard.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --NIGHT



Chad folds his laptop computer as Emily is busy writing her open memo.



CHAD

Well I’m done...Two days ahead of schedule.



Emily stops writing her memo and looks up at Chad.



 EMILY

Screw you!



CHAD

I’m kind of tired, hon. Maybe later.



EMILY

Funny, but how did you finish your memo so fast? I’m still struggling...



CHAD

I put my mind to it and did it... I must admit that this is the greatest paper I wrote since my book-sharing on the Little Engine That Could in first grade and sophomore year in college.



EMILY

Debbie may not think so...



CHAD

She will because I think she has an eye for quality and I’ll slip her twenty if she doesn’t.



CUT TO:



INT. LEGAL METHODS CLASSROOM



The Legal Methods section is leaving the classroom as class is over. The students are walking over to the desk where Debbie is sitting and they are dropping off their open memo. Chad is last in the departing line standing behind Ted. Ted finally drops off his paper and leaves. Chad stands in front of Debbie and drops off his open memo.



DEBBIE

Can’t wait to read it, Chad.



CHAD

I bet you say that to all of your students.�

DEBBIE

I do.



CHAD

But my open memo is the mother of all open memos, while my fellow students wrote the mother-in-laws of open memos. Hundreds of hours of work, dozens of cases, countless citations, and three cups of flour went into this open memo. You’ll learn to love it...



DEBBIE

We’ll see.



CHAD

I’ve already seen it and it’s the best written document since Private Parts by Howard Stern. 



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --DAY



Chad is busy studying while sitting at his favorite table at the law library. Mark walks over to the table and leans over a chair.



MARK

Chad, I want to know something...



CHAD

Mark, I’m sorry. I can’t find Waldo.



MARK

Not that...I just want to know why you hate me.



CHAD

Mark, I can’t say that I do...Then again, I can’t say that I don’t...



MARK

You’re a smart guy. You remind me of how I was my first semester. Full of knowledge, full of confidence....



CHAD

(interrupting)

Full of shit? I don’t think so. Last time I smelled myself, I smelled like Downey. 



MARK

What I’m trying to say Chad, is that I was naive just like you.



CHAD

Those compliments keep on rolling in.



MARK

I thought that with hard work, I’d do well.



CHAD

But you did, you became editor-in-chief of the Law Review.



MARK

I only succeeded because I adapted to the law school system. Law school is one big, collectivist system and you are going to have to conform. 



CHAD

I don’t conform and I don’t do windows. I do things my way. I wore a velvet tuxedo and a ruffled shirt to my high school prom. Living for myself, setting my own standards and living by them. That’s the type of guy that I am. I’m genuine, not like the three dollar bill that you are.



MARK

Follow the system or you will fall hard. Don’t say that I didn’t warn you... Laugh now, cry later.



CHAD

I’ll cry, all the way to that eighty thousand dollar a year job after graduation.



MARK

You wish.



CHAD

You’re right, I do wish.



Mark in disgust, walks away from the table while Chad has a smile on his face. 



 CUT TO: 

INT. DEBBIE’S LAW OFFICE --DAY



Debbie is sitting behind her desk at her LAW OFFICE. The law office has its typical couch, book cases, and desk. Sitting at a chair in front of her desk is Ted. They are here to discuss his open memo.



DEBBIE

Ted, where you smoking crack when you wrote this paper?



TED

I was just snorting caffeine.



DEBBIE

Your memo had creative arguments and insightful views...The problem is that you didn’t meet my page requirements. The maximum page content of the memo had to be twenty pages. You had twenty one pages.



TED

I had twenty pages and two additional lines



DEBBIE

The rules are the rules



Ted starts leaning his chair back and forth. Debbie doesn’t seem amused.



TED

And a horse is a horse.



Debbie is still not amused.



DEBBIE

Since you failed to meet my guidelines, I’m giving you a C for the open memo.



TED

A. B. C... At least it’s in the top tier of the alphabet.



Ted leaning his chair back, leans back too much. Ted and his chair topple over.



CUT TO:



INT. DEBBIE’S LAW OFFICE --DAY



The same day, Debbie is conversing with David on his open memo.



DEBBIE

David, you are by far my best student. Your open memo was fully evident of that and deserved the A that it got. You wrote the best memo that I have ever seen in my eight years teaching at the school. It’s as if it was written by an established attorney. How could you do such great work?



DAVID

(nervously)

There was nothing to it.



Debbie smiles. David does the same, but it looks like he is ready to fall apart.



CUT TO:



INT. DEBBIE’S LAW OFFICE --DAY



The same day as the previous appointments, Debbie is conversing with Emily.



DEBBIE

Emily, it was a great open memo...Great legal arguments, fantastic analysis, and good blue booking form for the citations. I gave you a B plus.



EMILY

Why not an A minus?



DEBBIE

Our school doesn’t have A minuses. The highest grade besides an A is a B plus.



EMILY

Oh, OK.



Emily smiles at Debbie. Debbie smiles back.



CUT TO:



INT. DEBBIE’S LAW OFFICE --DAY



Debbie is having a discussion with Pierre over his open memo.



DEBBIE

From reading your open memo, I got the impression that you worked tirelessly on it. It’s just one of the reasons why I gave you an A. How many hours did you spend on it?



PIERRE

(smiling)

If I told you, you wouldn’t believe me.



CUT TO:



INT. DEBBIE’S LAW OFFICE --DAY



Debbie is conversing with Chad on his open memo.



DEBBIE

You had excellent legal arguments for the defense. I think the strength of the memo rests in your creative analysis. Your writing style is outstanding, a little too good and creative for legal writing. Legal writing shouldn’t be that creative. I gave you a C plus.



CHAD

Sounds like I’m a contestant on Dance Fever....Wait a second, a C plus?



DEBBIE

Yes.



CHAD

Why?



DEBBIE

Your blue-booking style for legal citation was incorrect. Your error was that you forgot to put a space between F and Supp in your citations for the federal supplement.



CHAD

If it was just a blue-booking error. Why didn’t you give me a B minus or a B?



DEBBIE

Our school grading policy has no minus grades...



CHAD

(interrupting)

Why not?



DEBBIE

(puzzled)

I don’t know...But that’s not the point. Your grade stands.



CHAD

Can’t I appeal this grade to a higher authority?



DEBBIE

Our school does not have a grade review process. The only person that can change your grade is me and your grade will stand.



CHAD

What if I gave you fifty bucks?



DEBBIE

I’d say thank-you.



CHAD

I thought so, you’re a lawyer.



CUT TO: 



INT. LAW SCHOOL CAFETERIA



Chad, Ted, and Emily are sitting at a table at the LAW SCHOOL CAFETERIA. The cafeteria is half full of STUDENTS. Chad, Ted, and Emily are attempting to have their lunch. Their lunch trays and meals are on their table.





CHAD

I put over a hundred hours into that open memo and all I got was a C plus on it. I’m only going to get a B in that class. Maybe I’m just not cut out for this law school thing.



TED

Get over it... Look at me, I got a C. I can only pray for a B for the final grade.



CHAD

(sarcastically)

What do you want, a medal?



TED

That would be nice...But what I’m getting at is that you should accept it and move on. Get over it, you can’t win by fighting the system... Finals are only two weeks away. Concentrate on your work and forget about this memo. With the work you put in for the rest of your classes, you’ll do fine. 



EMILY

He’s right, sweetie.



Chad looks right at Emily.



CHAD

Would you be saying that if you got the C plus and I got the B plus?



EMILY

(smiling)

Are you jealous?



CHAD

Just mad that I did my best for that memo and I got a C plus.



EMILY

It happens.



CHAD

So does a lousy Steven Seagal movie, but what’s your point?



EMILY

Judging legal writing is subjective. Just accept it.



CHAD

I can’t and I won’t.



TED

A B is nothing to sneeze about.



CHAD

Neither is flying pollen, but you still do.



TED

Deep, very deep.



CHAD

Just like the grade hole that Legal Methods created for me.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM



Chad and Emily are once again in Chad’s bed as they are laying down underneath the sheets.



CHAD

Depite the grade, I really enjoyed writing that memo.



EMILY

Then why are you so bitter about that C+?



CHAD

Because I deserved better. I worked on that memo for weeks, I should see a great grade. I always fight to be on top, I can’t be complacent with mediocrity. That grade makes me wonder if I’m going to do well here and whether I’m smart enough to handle the work.



EMILY

You’re going to do well here, you’re smart... You shouldn’t let the grade stop you from enjoying yourself...You said you enjoyed writing the memo.



CHAD

I did, because it allowed me to be creative in arguing for my side.



EMILY

If creativity is what you crave, then law school isn’t the place for it.



CHAD

How so?



EMILY

We read past cases, we are guided by precedence. Our most important tool in law school is the bluebook and what is the bluebook for?



CHAD

To list the women you have dated that don’t put out and look like Al Pacino?



EMILY

No, it’s the book for citing past cases and legal sources.  



CHAD

I know that and I also know that I’ve got to leave.



EMILY

Why?



CHAD

I have to study for Torts and Property.



Chad tries to get up.



EMILY

Work, work, work. Is that all you do?



CHAD

I go out with you, then again...that’s the hardest work of all.



Emily grabs Chad’s pillow and hITS Chad in the face with it. Chad falls back to the bed.



EMILY

Now that’s work.  



CUT TO:



EXT. BASKETBALL COURT/PLAYGROUND --DAY



It’s a sunny Autumn day as Chad, Ted, Pierre, and David are engaged in playing two on two basketball. All participants are wearing sweat suits and typical activity attire. 



Chad and Ted are on the same side as they are at the top of the key on the court. Pierre is guarding Ted while David is guarding Chad. Pierre inbounds the ball to Ted. Ted quickly passes the ball to Chad. Ted splits for the right side of the basket and Pierre quickly follows. Chad is dribbling and looking for a weak link in David’s defense.



Chad sensing an opening, starts dribbling down the lane. David is caught off guard and is running after Chad. Chad drives the lane for a layup with David following him. Chad nears the basket. Before Chad is able to release his shot, David quickly fouls Chad with a hack to the back. Chad quickly stumbles and the ball flies out. Play has stopped. Chad quickly turns round and confronts David.



CHAD

What was that for? Basketball is not a contact sport...



DAVID

I was trying to keep you from scoring...



Pierre and Ted walk over to Chad and David.



CHAD

That foul was just like cheating.



DAVID

Sometimes you have to cheat to get ahead.



TED

What?



DAVID

Sometimes you have to cut corners to get ahead.



CHAD

For example....



DAVID

The open memo that I got an A on. My brother wrote it...



PIERRE

What?



CHAD

This I can’t believe...Why are you telling us this?



DAVID

Just like to boast to my friends of my accomplishments.



TED

What if you’ll get caught?



DAVID

I’ll deny it.



CHAD

You’re going to be a lawyer. You are supposed to uphold the law and abide by a code of ethics...



DAVID

So.



CHAD

So. With your ethics, you’ll probably end up being an ambulance chaser.



DAVID

I always wanted to end up on television.



CHAD

The only show you deserve to be on is America’s Most Wanted.



Chad walks off the court in disgust.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN PERRY’S OFFICE



Dean Perry is sitting in front of his desk while talking to Chad in his OFFICE. The office is a typical office with nice wooden chairs, desks, and sofas.



CHAD

Flat out, he told me that he cheated on the open memo.



DEAN PERRY

It doesn’t really matter.



CHAD

You’re the deputy dean of the law school...That’s a pretty laissez faire attitude for an administrator.



DEAN PERRY

It’s your word against his.



CHAD

My word is greater than is...Anyway, he admitted it to two other students.



DEAN PERRY

Maybe, he was lying.



CHAD

Someone doesn’t lie about cheating just like people don’t lie about admitting that they use Viagra.



DEAN PERRY

What do you want me to do?



CHAD

An A on the Contracts final will suffice...



DEAN PERRY

You’ll have to earn it. You should work hard for finals, forget about this cheating nonsense.



CHAD

Work hard?...I played by the rules and got a C plus... David Kramer cheated and got an A.



DEAN PERRY

Law school is not fair...



CHAD

Neither is life. But life didn’t come with a guarantee that it was. This law school claimed that it was non-competitive and egalitarian. All I have seen is the complete opposite.



DEAN PERRY

There is nothing I can do. I recognize your plight, but one voice can’t overcome the voices of the entire faculty.



CHAD

Unless your voice is one of the Spice Girl’s.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY



Chad is sitting by his favorite table. Chad is reading a law text book as Emily walks on by. Emily takes the chair opposite from Chad and plants her seat down.



EMILY

Chad, it’s been an almost an eternity since I last saw you...



Chad drops his book and devotes his entire concentration to his flame.



CHAD

I never knew that eternity was about an hour ago in Civ Pro.



EMILY

Aside from class, we haven’t seen much of each other. Is there something wrong?



CHAD

Nothing’s wrong, just working hard for finals. With what happened with the open memo, I need to keep focused on doing well during finals time.



EMILY

It’s two weeks away.



CHAD

Actually it’s a fortnight away.



EMILY

That was cute, but what are you up to?



CHAD

I’m doing outlines, studying, reading, practicing kung fu....Anything that will give me an edge for finals.



EMILY

You’re doing all that work for that big job after graduation?



CHAD

That’s right and that’s right.



EMILY

Funny, all I want is to work in public interest.



CHAD

The only interest that I have is my pocketbook.



EMILY

You’re so selfish.



CHAD

I just tell it like I see it. I’m not pretentious like Mark Hamilton... I know what I want in life and I’m not afraid to go after it.



EMILY

Does that include me?



CHAD

I already have you.



Chad smiles at Emily.



CUT TO:



INT. REGISTRAR’S OFFICE



Chad is standing by the registrar’s booth in the REGISTRAR’S OFFICE. On the right side of the desk/booth is a box with cardboard papers. Standing behind Chad inconspicuously is Mark. Servicing Chad’s needs is a FEMALE REGISTRAR.



CHAD

It’s two weeks before finals, but I’d like an anonymous grading number.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

Your name?



CHAD

John Gotti.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

We don’t have a John Gotti registered in our school.



CHAD

If you don’t have a Gotti registered in school, then get one...My name is actually Chad Hammonds. Chad William Jefferson Hammonds.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

What exam number do you want, Chad?



CHAD

An unlisted one, I’ve been getting a lot of obscene phone calls. I’ve been getting a lot of those since I was asked to replace Ringo Starr in the Beatles...



The female registrar is not amused.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

ID number...



CHAD

Twenty three?



FEMALE REGISTRAR

Your Social Security number...



CHAD

103..63..13691.



The female registrar writes this information down on a piece of paper on the desk.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

You get your number from this box. 



The female registrar picks up the box with numbers and hands it to Chad. Chad picks a number.



CHAD

Bingo!



FEMALE REGISTRAR

Let me have that.



The female registrar places the box down and pulls the number from Chad’s hand. The female registrar grabs a paper and pen. The female registrar quickly writes down Chad’s anonymous grading number.



FEMALE REGISTRAR

Your exam number is 5372. 



The female registrar quickly gives the number back to Chad.



CHAD

Thanks, I couldn’t have done it without you.



Chad quickly turns around and is confronted by Mark.



CHAD

Today must be my unlucky day.



MARK

Hello to you too, Chad. Enjoying the rush towards the finals?



CHAD

As much as I enjoy listening to you.



MARK

Enjoy your time while you still can, but don’t be surprised by your grades in the end.



CHAD

I’ll get what I deserve.



MARK

I couldn’t have said it better myself.



CHAD

Because you can’t, you have such a lousy monotone voice. I’d rather hear Lassie bark.



Chad smiles at a very serious Mark.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Dean Perry is at the front of the class, trying to teach the law of Contracts to the first year class. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are in their normal seats.



DEAN PERRY

What is the knockout doctrine of UCC Code 2-207?



A number of students raise their arms, including Chad. Dean Perry tries something different.



DEAN PERRY

Pierre, do you have the answer?



Pierre is caught a bit off guard.



PIERRE

I didn’t do the reading for today.



DEAN PERRY

The knockout doctrine was from the reading done last week.



PIERRE

Then I didn’t do it. I’ve been terribly busy...



DEAN PERRY

Tell me anyway about the knockout doctrine, Pierre.



PIERRE

I don’t know much about the knockout doctrine, I don’t watch boxing.



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER as does Dean Perry, who is taking the matter rather lightly.



DEAN PERRY

Chad, the self-anointed Dean of Contracts, do you have the answer?



CHAD

Sure...the knockout doctrine holds that additional terms to a contract will become part of the contract unless: the offer expressly limits acceptance to the terms of the offer; they materially alter it; or objection to these additional terms have been given. If an additional term does fulfill one of these limitations, it will be knocked out of the contract.



DEAN PERRY

Excellent Chad, excellent. How can I repay you for bailing out Pierre?



CHAD

Abatement of my balance of the national debt tuition will suffice....



The class and Dean Perry break out into LAUGHTER except for Pierre.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --DAY



The library is populated with dozens of STUDENTS as it is peak studying time. Chad and Ted are studying at their favorite location. They are studying extremely hard for finals as all their books and notes are decked out on the table.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY --NIGHT



The library is desolate except for Chad and Ted. Chad is still studying at this time of night. Ted is sleeping face first on the table.



CUT TO: 



INT. LIBRARY COMPUTER SITE --NIGHT



Chad is typing away at a computer in the desolate computer site area. Chad has many of his books decked out all over the computer desk. Chad is transcribing his notes on to the computer.



CUT TO:





INT. LECTURE HALL



It’s another Civil Procedure class as Professor Schultz has put half the class asleep including Ted. Ted, Pierre, and Chad are in their regular seats as is Emily.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Who can tell me who gets the benefit of venue, the plaintiff or the defendant?



Professor Schultz stares at the half-asleep class. Professor Schultz then looks down on his class roster for a victim.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mr. Kramer...Mr. David Kramer.



David, a bit more confident is still somewhat nervous. David takes a slow deep breath before responding.



DAVID

Yes my lord....



The class breaks into LAUGHTER.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mr. Kramer, this is not England or Star Wars. When you open the door, you’re going to have to walk right through it.



DAVID

The baliff gets the choice of venue.



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mr. Kramer, that was the dumbest answer I have ever heard...



The class breaks into LAUGHTER again. David is tearing, ready to break down and cry.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

How about it Ms. Fontaine?



EMILY

The defendant receives the benefit of venue



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Excellent, Ms. Fontaine, excellent.



Emily smiles as does Chad.



CHAD

...And that’s just one of the many reasons that I exchange bodily fluids with her.



PIERRE

Thanks for that thought, Chad.



Ted awakes from his beauty sleep with a disgusted look on his face.



TED

Why do I have this feeling that I want to vomit?



PIERRE

Chad was talking about his love life...



CHAD

Actually, we were talking about the school’s plan to publish a faculty swimsuit calendar...Professor Schultz will be the centerfold.



Ted, quickly covers his mouth and sprints from his seat for the door. Chad and Pierre start LAUGHING about their soon to be sick friend.



CUT TO: 



EXT. EMILY’S APARTMENT BUILDING



Chad and Emily are standing outside the front door of her apartment building.



CHAD

So this is it for us until after finals. 



EMILY

Why?



CHAD

Sex has a thing of messing up my concentration for finals...So does an Al Pacino movie marathon for that matter.



EMILY

When are you going to start to put me ahead of your school work?



CHAD

When are you going to start paying me eighty thousand dollars a year after graduation?



Chad smiles, but Emily is serious about his remark. 



EMILY

That wasn’t funny.



CHAD

Neither is Saturday Night Live...



Emily starts smiling and Chad continues the same.



EMILY

Why do I put up with you?



CHAD

...Because I’m smart, attractive and the only honest soul in this dishonest web called law school.



EMILY

I agree with you on everything except the dishonesty at law school...Who is dishonest besides David?



CHAD

Lucky Pierre....He told me he studies a lot, he does more work watching Leno. 



EMILY

Besides him too, who else?



CHAD

(after a moment)

That custodian Raoul, he promised he would have toilet paper in the men’s bathroom in an hour. He didn’t deliver until an hour and fifteen minutes later...



EMILY

Just kiss me, you idiot.



CHAD

OK, you shmuck.



Chad and Emily kiss each other passionately.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Dean Perry is at the podium for the last Contracts class.



DEAN PERRY

Just one last word of advice for finals...You should remember one thing, grades don’t matter. Grades can’t judge you or your lawyering ability. It’s just one exam, that’s it. Just don’t sweat it, you’ll all do fine. Thank you all for a wonderful semester.



The entire class stands up and gives Dean Perry a standing ovation.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Professor Schultz is at the podium giving his final lecture, but the entire class is actually awake.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

I wish that I can say that everyone will do fine, but that would be a lie. For everyone who gets an A, two people will get a C+. That’s life because only the best students will get the best grades. I wish you all good luck on your final exam. The pleasure was all yours.



The class, unlike their actions in Contracts refuse to stand up and applaud. Scattered APPLAUSE is heard instead.



CUT TO: 



INT. LAW LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



Chad and Ted are studying in one of the law library’s posh CONFERENCE ROOMS. Chad and Ted are sitting across from each other at a conference table. Chad and Ted have their notebooks and various legal books out for studying.



TED

What is the definition of intentional infliction of emotional distress?



CHAD

My mother, next question...



TED

Chad, let’s be serious. Torts is our first final and I need the help.



CHAD

You’re beyond help, next question.



Chad is having a good time, Ted is not since he is worried about Torts.



CHAD

OK, OK. The intentional infliction of emotional distress is a tort that is the intentional or reckless infliction, by extreme and outrageous conduct,... or severe emotional or mental distress, even in the absence of physical harm.



TED

Excellent. Now ask me a question



CHAD

Who shot JFK?



TED

A Torts question, please.



Chad looks down at his notebook for a question.



CHAD

What is false imprisonment?



TED

False imprisonment is defined as the intentional infliction of a confinement.



CHAD

Professor Berla never told us if there was such a thing as true imprisonment?



TED

Funny, Funny, but let’s study...Some of us won’t be pulling all A’s.



CHAD

I don’t pull anything, I’m a Union member, Local 47 of the Ballbusters Union.



TED

What about Civ Pro?



CHAD

What about it?



TED

The final exam is Tuesday, the day after our Torts exam and I’m not ready.



CHAD

Take my outline, a bottle of wine and hemmorhoidal ointment because that’s all you need.



TED

Why the hemmorhoidal ointment? 



CHAD

Silly rabbit, because Civ Pro and Professor Schultz are pains in the ass.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



David and Emily are also studying, but doing their work in a small CONFERENCE ROOM. They are also face to face by a table and doing work for finals.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT LOUNGE



Pierre is sleeping very comfortably on a couch in the law school’s student lounge. While other STUDENTS are talking and doing work, Pierre is sound asleep.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



The entire class is taking their Torts final examination. PROFESSOR JESSICA BERLA is standing at the podium, watching the class for any violators of the Honor Code.



Professor Berla is in her early forties, fairly attractive in her man-like suit. 



Chad, Ted, and Pierre are in their seats, but there is one empty seat between each of them for the exam. David is taking his exam right in front of Chad. While everyone is looking at the exam and writing in their bluebooks, David grabs a cheat sheet underneath his bluebook and starts looking at his illicit sheet for points of law. 



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



The class section is taking the Civil Procedure exam as Professor Schultz is standing at the front of the class. The entire class is devoting their attention to the final at hand. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are sitting in their row except with the empty seat between each of them for the final.



David gets up from his seat and grabs his bluebook. 



DAVID

(nervously)

God dammit!



David rips ups his bluebook as the entire class looks on. David, sensing that everyone is staring quietly sits back in his seat.



Surprisingly, Pierre gets up from his seat. Pierre quickly grabs his bluebook and examination paper. Pierre walks through the row to get to the side and return his paper. Pierre passes Chad’s seat and walks to the side of the classroom



CHAD

(to himself)

Twenty five minutes and he’s done. Poor Pierre, he must have failed.



Pierre walks to the front of the room and gives his examination paper and bluebook to Professor Schultz.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL CONFERENCE ROOM



Chad and Ted are studying on another day for another exam. Chad and Ted are seated across from each other. Ted is holding a pen.



TED

I give you this pen, what would be sufficient consideration?



CHAD

A carton of Lucky Strike’s and a poster of the cast of Good Times.



TED

What?



CHAD

Just remembering my time in prison...



TED

What?



CHAD

Stop saying what. I’ll give you the answer, courts rarely look at the sufficiency of consideration.



TED

What?



CHAD

Ted, you need some more studying. You’re in bigger trouble than a heterosexual in prison.



CUT TO: 



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM

 

Pierre is working hard on his laptop computer while he is sitting by a desk in his bedroom. While it looks like Pierre is working hard on his class outlines, he is actually playing Solitaire.



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



Emily and David are studying for finals again, in their same face to face position. David has a look in his face that he is in love.

 

EMILY

What do you know about the case of Hamer vs. Sidway?



DAVID

I don’t.



David gets up form his seat.



EMILY

It’s an important case, you’re going to have to learn its holding.



David starts around the table, trying to walk over to Emily’s side.



DAVID

So, on to other topics. Has Chad left you?



EMILY

No, he hasn’t. He just doesn’t want to do anything during finals. Where are you going?



DAVID

I just want to be closer to you.



David walks over to Emily and towers over her.



EMILY

What are you doing?



DAVID

Doing something I’ve wanted to do since orientation.



EMILY

Take a shower?



DAVID

No.



David kisses Emily on the lips as Emily tries to break free. Despite the struggle, David keeps on kissing. 



Emily finally breaks free and SLAPS David on the face.



EMILY

What was that for?



DAVID

The two of us should be together...



EMILY

I’m sorry I don’t go out with guys that dress out of the 1980’s and are about to have a nervous breakdown every three minutes...



DAVID

I’m sorry, I don’t know what came over me.



EMILY

Just get out...



DAVID

Just don’t tell Chad, please. He’ll kill me if he finds out the truth.



EMILY

I won’t. Just get out.



David walks out of the conference room without taking his books while Emily collects her thoughts about the episode.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL CONFERENCE ROOM



Chad and Ted have studied their lives away as they have their faces down in a deep sleep on the table. Chad is sleeping comfortably as Ted is SNORING.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Dean Perry is at the front of the class proctoring the final examination. The entire class is concentrated on completing their final test before winter break.



Chad, Ted, Pierre, David, and Emily are all sitting in the same row with an empty seat between each of them.



While David is writing his exam, he confidently smiles for the first time.



DAVID(VO)

This law school work was easier than I thought. Straight A city for me.



Emily lifts up her head from the exam on her desk for a moment to ponder.



EMILY(VO)

This sex-free finals is killing me, even David is starting to look attractive,



Ted is sweating bullets as he is reading over the examination paper.



TED(VO)

Civ Pro, Contracts, Torts, Property, Legal Methods, Introduction to Shakespeare. Which class is this? 



Pierre is daydreaming as he is looking into space. Pierre’s examination and bluebook are neatly on the table since he hasn’t started work.



PIERRE(VO)

Three weeks on the beaches of Wakiki...That is one, well deserved vacation for the hard work I’ve done this semester.



Chad is writing his exam in his bluebook. Chad looks up for a moment to ponder an important point.



CHAD (VO)

I came, I saw, I kicked ass.



Chad smiles at his good fortune, but his smile disappears as he realizes that he is taking his Contracts exam. Chad quickly looks down at his bluebook and starts writing.



CUT TO:



INT. PROFESSOR SCHULTZ’S OFFICE�

Mark starts closing the door at Professor Schultz’s OFFICE. The office is a complete and utter mess, with papers and books all over the place. 



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ (OC)

Bye, Mark...



MARK

Bye, Professor.



Mark shuts the door and walks over to the desk full of bluebooks. Mark sits at the desk and starts combing through the bluebooks. Mark selects one that is a typical bluebook, but one that is written “ID number: 5372.” Mark grabs Chad’s exam book. Mark then grabs a red pen from the desk and writes on the exam booklet “C+.”  Mark smiles at the thought of his feat.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM AT HOME



Chad is at his family residence for the winter break. Chad is laid up in his bed in his BEDROOM. Behind Chad’s bed is a movie poster for “Godfather Part III.”



His bedroom at home is a lot neater than the one at school. Chad is watching television, which is directly in front of his bed. Chad’s face is swollen, he looks like he’s been in a fight.



CHAD (VO)

For first year law students, the most important part of the academic calendar is the winter break. Some people take vacations, other people vegetate. I decided to have my wisdom teeth taken out...The oral surgery to extract my wisdom teeth was almost as painful as last semester’s Property exam which felt like a body cavity search...The only thought that preoccupied me the entire winter break besides why there is nothing ever on Cable TV was...



CUT TO:



INT. REGISTRAR’S OFFICE



Chad is leading the line at the booth at the Registrar’s Office. Standing behind Chad is Pierre and Mark.



CHAD(VO)

(continuing)

...what grades I got on my report card.



The female registrar hands a rectangle piece of paper to Chad. It’s Chad’s report card. 



CHAD (VO)

(continuing)

With all the hard work and sleepless nights, I knew I did well.



Chad walks to the side of the office and looks at his report card.



C/U CHAD’S REPORT CARD. The report card reads “Chad Hammonds: ID 103-63-13691. Property : B+, Torts: B, Legal Methods: B, Contracts B+, and Civil Procedure C+.”



CHAD

Son of a bitch....



Pierre runs over to Chad with glee, clutching his report card. 

  

PIERRE

All A’s! I pulled all A’s!



CHAD

You pulled all A’s! I busted my ass every single night and you pulled all A’s? I slept three hours the last two weeks before finals and you pulled all A’s? This isn’t fair.



MARK (OS)

It isn’t fair, it’s law school.



Mark walks over to Chad and Pierre after getting his report card.



CHAD

What’s that supposed to mean?



MARK

I warned you about this place, but you wouldn’t listen. I told you that this place was different from college and you didn’t care...I told you that you would have to adapt to a new system and you ignored me.



CHAD

Ignoring you is easy, ignoring your smell is not. You can continue in defending this law school system and I will eventually overcome it.



Mark grabs Chad by his shirt. Mark has a crazed look on his face, he is ready to rumble.



MARK

Who do you think you are?



CHAD

Al Pacino.



Mark removes his right hand from Chad’s shirt and clenches it for a punch.



MARK

Why I ought to...



CHAD

Look behind you, Oliver Wendell Holmes.



Mark turns around and looks behind. 



MARK

What?



Chad strikes Mark with a right handed punch in the back of the head. Mark releases his hand from Chad’s shirt and falls down. The line of the students start crowding over the recent fight scene.



CHAD

Works every time, just like Colt 45.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY



Chad, Ted, and Emily are sitting down at their usual table. Emily is holding Chad’s hand as there is a sullen look on Chad’s face.



CHAD

I expected to pull all A’s and B plusses, not a C plus in Civ Pro and a B plus in Contracts.



EMILY

They’re only grades...



CHAD

And they will only determine whether I get a good job or not. Maybe I should make it easier on my dumb self and drop out.



EMILY

It’s only one semester.



CHAD

True, but I am in a deep hole and won’t finish at the top. The write-on competition is now the only way that I will make law review...



TED

I got a 3.0 and you don’t see me being bugged out about it.



CHAD

Yeah, but you didn’t have such high hopes as I did... It’s one thing to believe that you are smart and can handle the work, but now I’m starting to believe that I’m just not good enough...



EMILY

Honey, lighten up.



CHAD

Thanks for the advice, Miss 3.60.



EMILY

I worked hard for it...



CHAD

I know you did. If you didn’t, you’d have a 4.0 like Lucky Pierre.



EMILY

If you’re really upset about your grades in Contracts and Civ Pro, speak to Perry and Schultz. They may have an open mind about your exam.



Chad places a kiss on Emily’s lips, which disgusts Ted.



TED

This is a family show, kids.



Chad and Emily stop kissing.



CHAD

I guess I’ll go see Perry and Schultz. If they don’t change my grades, I’ll just whack them.



TED

Also, try to find out what David got... I’m dying to find out.



CHAD

I’ll try to find out, but don’t die. I’d hate to be the one to discover your body after it’s been rotting for a week.



TED

Thanks.



CHAD

That’s what friends are for.



CUT TO: 



INT. REGISTRAR’S OFFICE



The female registrar hands out a report card to David. David looks at his report card in disbelief. 



DAVID

All C’s except for Legal Methods?... ahh.



David faints and falls to the floor, creating a large THUD. The female registrar has a look of disbelief.



CUT TO: 



INT. HALLWAY/PROFESSOR SCHULTZ’S OFFICE



Chad is KNOCKING on Professor Schultz’s office door. After a couple of moments, a very haggard Professor Schultz opens the door.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

I was taking a nap...



CHAD

Sorry to interrupt your work.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

So what do you want?



CHAD

I’d like to discuss the C plus that you gave me on the Civ Pro final.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

The grade stands! 



Professor Schultz SLAMS the door in Chad’s face.



CHAD

I knew that you’d be understanding.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN PERRY’S OFFICE�

Dean Perry is at his desk, sitting directly across from Chad.



DEAN PERRY

So why do you want an A?



CHAD

I’m all out of A’s, and full of B’s and B plusses...



DEAN PERRY

I’m giving you the A.



Chad smiles triumphantly.



CHAD

Really?



DEAN PERRY

Really. But, why are grades so important to you?



CHAD

I’d like a good job after graduation and I need good grades to get a good job in the legal market...The prospects of living in a refrigerator box aren’t promising.



DEAN PERRY

You put too much stock in grades.



CHAD

I put stock in it because if I put in the time and work, I expect the good grades... Otherwise, maybe I should just drop out.



DEAN PERRY

Law school doesn’t work that way.



CHAD

Why not?



DEAN PERRY

Everyone at law school is a good student. If they weren’t, they wouldn’t be here...Since we’re dealing with such high quality students, many of them like yourself will be scrambling for B’s and not A’s.



CHAD

But I know one student who doesn’t do any work and got straight A’s.



DEAN PERRY

Grades are very random at law school. I have to admit it, the top students are not always the best...It depends on what the individual professor wants to see on their exam. Whatever you do, don’t give up.



CHAD

So if one professor expects the entire storyline of E/R on an exam, that would be fine with the school?



DEAN PERRY

As you know, we don’t have a grade review policy...



CHAD

And an A minus for no apparent reason. We also claim to be egalitarian and non-competitive, but we’re not...



DEAN PERRY

What are you driving at?



CHAD

Some truth in advertising and free beer. But seriously, every promise and assurance that this law school gave to me at orientation is hollow... They had me believe that if I would put in the work, I would be at the top of the class and that isn’t true... They sold me a bill of goods that are defective and that I can’t return... I tried to love this place, I really did. I’m starting to hate it here...



DEAN PERRY

Let this place redeem itself in your eyes.



CHAD

It can during the write-on competition. If I make a journal, the school is redeemed. If I don’t, I have no clue what I’ll do...But just one question...



DEAN PERRY

Sure...



CHAD

You know all the problems about this school, why don’t you do something about it?



DEAN PERRY

I’m just a stream of consciousness in a lake of complacency.



CHAD

That’s all sweet and cute, that should be on a Hallmark card! However, the truth needs a soldier. I get the funny feeling that I’m going to have to enlist.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Professor Schultz is at the podium for another session of Civil Procedure. Class hasn’t started as a number of students are trying to find their seats before the session begins. Chad and Pierre are sitting down in their regular seats. Pierre is busy filling in a form.



CHAD

What’s that?



Pierre stops writing away at the form.



PIERRE

It’s my financial aid form.



Chad is reading Pierre’s financial aid form. Chad looks up at amazement.



CHAD

Your middle name is Gonzalez? And you claim to be a Hispanic? I thought you were French with a name like Pierre Bergeron...



PIERRE

My mother is half-Spanish or something.



CHAD

I’m a quarter Dutch, but you don’t see me wearing wooden shoes, drinking Heineken, and eating tulips?



PIERRE

How do you think I got into law school?



CHAD

I thought you had a 3.95 at Harvard.



PIERRE

Not exactly...



CHAD

Not exactly what? Not exactly a 3.95 or not exactly Harvard?



PIERRE

I had a 3.15 at the State University of New York at Stony Brook...



CHAD

Why the charade?



PIERRE

I have to get ahead by any method necessary.



CHAD

What happened to saving the world?



PIERRE

A 4.0 GPA suggests otherwise. An eighty thousand dollar a year job after graduation sounds good to me.



CHAD

This place has corrupted you.



PIERRE

And this place has destroyed you.



CHAD

Not just yet because I didn’t hear any bell. Remember, what goes around comes around...Bad things happen to bad people.



PIERRE

So what happened to you?



CHAD

The law school system and I will overcome it by any method necessary.



CUT TO:



INT. RST VIDEO STORE --DAY



Emily and Chad are trying to rent a video among the throng of video RENTERS. Emily and Chad are standing in the drama section.



EMILY

Honey, I hate to see you in this funk! I know how you feel.



CHAD

No, you don’t.



EMILY

Yes, I do.



CHAD

You got what you what you wanted out of law school, I didn’t.



EMILY

It’s only one semester, why are you taking it so bad?



CHAD

When you have such high hopes, it’s devastating when someone raises your hopes and then pisses all over them... I never thought it would happen again...



EMILY

Again?



CHAD

It sure did... I went to a pretty competitive high school, Glenwood High... I tried my best there and I did well, but I saw a tyrannical administration that stomped all over me... I let them stomp over me, I won’t let that happen again... Everything you have seen me do has been a defense mechanism...



EMILY

I’m sorry.



CHAD

Thanks for understanding... Anyway, let me rent a movie?



EMILY

What kind of movie are you getting?



CHAD

A depressing one...



EMILY

Why not an uplifting one?



CHAD

If I get a real depressing film, I’ll realize that my life isn’t as depressing as the film and I’ll feel better.



EMILY

What are you going to rent?



Chad pulls a video box off the shelf.



CHAD

Revolution with Al Pacino...



EMILY

That’s not depressing....



CHAD

If you knew what it did to Al Pacino’s career, it sure is.



EMILY

What’s with you and Al Pacino?



CHAD

Pacino acts the way I feel... Every film, he has a Pacino blast...



EMILY

A Pacino blast? What’s that?



CHAD

A moment of intense rage... If things don’t change around here, I’ll have one myself.�

CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL/QUADRANGLE --DAY



Chad is sitting on the front steps of the law school building.



CHAD(VO)

The days and weeks of the spring semester went as quickly as the hair line on a bald man’s head...



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY



Chad is sitting at his usual table, studying from a legal text book for class.



CHAD(VO)

(continuing)

I worked hard for the slew of classes including Constitutional Law and Criminal Law, which brought up questions from students about O.J. every 3.5 seconds...I was awaiting the spring write-on competition and a Grateful Dead tour with Jerry Garcia headlining...Sure, Jerry is dead, but what would be the difference from a concert before he died?...Anyway, it’s kind of strange that all my hopes and dreams of law school now ride on a silly writing competition to become a member of a silly law journal. Sounds more pathetic than a panel of guests on a tawdry, talk show. But, everyone has been caught up in write-on mania. 



CUT TO:



INT. LAW REVIEW OFFICE�

It’s an open house at the LAW REVIEW OFFICE. The office has a banner that reads “Open House.” The office has a number of desks as well as computer terminals. The office is crowded with eager first year students.



David is walking around the office with a drink and a T-shirt that reads: “I Love Law Review.” Mark is in the middle of the office with many students crowding around him including Pierre, who is at the front of the mob.



CUT TO:



INT. LEGAL METHODS CLASSROOM



Debbie is at the front of the class, giving one of her insightful lectures.



DEBBIE

The write-on competition is extremely important and you will have to spend your spring break working on it...



CHAD

There goes my spring break of nude surfing off Bosnia...



The class bursts out into LAUGHTER.



DEBBIE

That will be enough of you.



CHAD

I’m still here.



The class breaks into LAUGHTER again.



DEBBIE

Chad, can I continue?



CHAD

Yes, you may.



DEBBIE

Thanks...For the write-on competition, you will have to write a ten page comment...



CHAD

Comment on what? A sociological study on professional wrestling?



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER.



DEBBIE

A legal case that will be heard before the Supreme Court...It will be ten pages with a suggested four pages of text and six pages of notes.



CHAD

Six pages of footnotes and four pages of text? Where is the room for creativity and originality?



DEBBIE

This is legal writing, there is no room for creativity...Legal writing is derived from the works of others, just like man is derived from apes...



CHAD

(interrupting)

And rap music is derived from English.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Mark is at the podium in the middle of a speech with a number of second year law STUDENTS at the front of the class with him. The entire lecture hall is filled with eager, prospective law journal members.



MARK

Applicants for the write-on competition will be vying for slots on the Law Review, Journal of Law and Policy, and the International Legal Journal...As applicants, you will provide three copies of your comment for every journal that you wish to be considered for membership. You will be notified of your acceptance into a journal by a phone call, one week after spring break.. To ensure that the process is on the up and up, selection of comments will be anonymous...On each copy of your comment, the only means of identification will be your ID Number on the front page. Any questions?



Chad is the only person in the class that raises his hand.



MARK

Chad...



CHAD

Does kissing the ass of journal members help the chances of making the staff of a semi-distinguished law journal?



There is a CHUCKLE among the peanut gallery of law students.



MARK

No!



CHAD

Damn’ it because I wanted to kiss yours...Since your ass is so big, I’d have to be blind to miss.



The entire class except for a fuming Mark break out into LAUGHTER.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



Mark and Pierre are standing alone in an empty classroom.



MARK

I’ve had enough of that smart aleck shit... 



PIERRE

So have I.



MARK

Want to make Law Review guaranteed?



PIERRE

Sure, but how?



MARK

I’ll make you an offer that you can’t refuse.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM AT HOME --DAY



Chad is typing away at a portable laptop computer at a desk in his bedroom at home.



CHAD(VO)

I spent the entire spring break writing my write-on entry as well as watching daytime television. In between writing my comment, I endured cultural rot from soap operas, talk shows, and tele-evangelists...



CUT TO:



EXT. A TROPIC BEACH --DAY



Pierre is laying down on a beach towel on the sand of an exotic beach. Pierre’s hard work is getting a suntan.



CHAD(VO)

(continuing)

I’m sure that my fellow students are working as hard as I am for the write-on competition...The journals are anal retentive. They require the same typeface, font size, and margins. I’m surprised that they don’t require batteries.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW OFFICES --DAY



Henry is typing away at his computer screen while his brother, David is leaning over and watching every move that the cursor makes.



CHAD(VO)

(continuing)

While writing the comment, I realized that the only reason for being on a journal was for the line on a resume...Journal members claim that it is an important learning experience for anyone pursuing a career as a lawyer, that’s a lie...



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM AT HOME --NIGHT



Chad is still typing away at his laptop computer.



CHAD (VO)

(continuing)

While you write a sixty page comment for a law journal, your chances of being published are slim to none...All you are is a glorified copy editor. Copy editing some lousy comment from a professor at West Dakota State Law School who wants tenure...Just like joining the Village People, it’s not something that I really want to be a part of.



Chad shuts off the lap-top and folds it.



CUT TO: 



INT. LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



Ted and Emily are in the conference room, attempting to work on their write-on assignments. Ted and Emily have all these research documents laid out on the table, but they are conversing instead.



TED

What’s with Chad?



EMILY

He takes everything too personally. I just don't want to know what will happen if he doesn’t make a law journal...I just may not want to be there when it happens.



TED

What are you trying to say?



EMILY

Chad is so deep in his work and possessed by his desire to do well, I don’t think there is any room for me. He’s too distant...



TED

Don’t worry, he’ll make the journal and you will live happily ever after.



EMILY

I hope so. 



TED

Just like Michael Jackson and Lisa Marie Presley...



EMILY

There were married for about a year.



TED

Yeah, but they loved a lifetime.



CUT TO:



INT. STUDENT LOUNGE



There is a long line of students with copies of their comments, brewing at the tables for the write-on comment drop off. There are three tables with large boxes on each table and JOURNAL MEMBERS including Mark are staffing these tables. 



The first student on the line is Chad. Chad walks up to a FEMALE JOURNAL MEMBER, who is standing right behind a table. Chad hands  the copies of his comment to the female journal member.



FEMALE JOURNAL MEMBER

Are those, the copies of your journal comment?



CHAD

Actually, it’s my urine sample...



The female journal member isn’t amused.



FEMALE JOURNAL MEMBER

Are you applying to all the journals?



CHAD

Yes, yes I am.



The female journal members is perplexed, as Mark walks over to her rescue.



MARK

Chad, are you here to drop off your write-on entry?



CHAD

I’m actually here to commit some random acts of terror...Since I’ve seen your face, I’ve fulfilled my quota of the day.



MARK

Make fun now, cry later...Whatever happens, you’ll get yours.



CHAD

Mark, you didn’t have to. Valentine’s Day passed over a month ago.



MARK

Hell will freeze over before you join Law Review.



CHAD

And by then, maybe you’ll get a personality... Shalom!



Chad walks away from a very angry Mark for parts unknown.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW REVIEW OFFICE



Mark is at the law review office, bending over. Mark is pilfering through the law journal entries. Mark has already gone through two of the boxes, he is now pilfering through the final box on a desk as there are a stack of comments that have been put aside.



As Mark is looking through the box, he has found what he is looking for. Mark is holding up a stack of three comments.



MARK

Found them!



The front page of the top comment reads: “103-63-13691.”



MARK

Poor, Chad! Your chances for law journal will be burning away as I light your journal entry aflame.



Mark in a maniacal manner, LAUGHS away at Chad’s impending dilemma.



CUT TO:



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM



Pierre is watching another television program in bed. The PHONE RINGS. Pierre picks up the phone which is laying down next to him in bed.



PIERRE�(on the phone)

Hello?....I made what? I made Law Review?...Yes!...Thanks, thanks a lot...Bye!



Pierre quickly hangs up the phone. Pierre stands up and starts jumping up and down on his bed.



PIERRE

I made Law Review! I made Law Review without even having to grade-on! I love you Mark!



Pierre is continuing to jump up and down on his bed like a child.



CUT TO:



INT. HALLWAY/INTERNATIONAL LEGAL JOURNAL OFFICE



Ted, Emily, and David are looking at a list of new journal members on the front door of the office for the International Legal Journal office.



TED

We all made it!



Ted throws up his hands in triumph.



EMILY

Yes!



Emily is jumping up and down.



DAVID

Thank you, Henry.



TED

What?



DAVID

Nothing, nothing...Everyone, group hug!



Ted, Emily, and David crowd each other in for a group hug.



EMILY

David, get your hands off my ass!



DAVID

Sorry.



CUT TO: 



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM



Pierre is sitting up in bed looking extremely serious. The clock on Chad’s night stand reads “12:01 am.”�

CHAD(VO)

I expected the phone call from one of the law journals and I didn’t get it...What does this all mean? Just like when All In The Family became Archie Bunker’s Place, everything changes. It’s only a matter of taking back everything that I put into this place.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW REVIEW OFFICES



Chad walks over to a desk where a MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER is combing through the dozen or so remaining write-on entries.



MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER

Can I help you?



CHAD

Do you know the meaning of life?



MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER

No.



CHAD

No, so just get the copies of my comment and we’ll call it even. It’s ID number 1036313691.



The male law review member combs through the comments that are pored over the desk. The male review member is constantly looking through the comments, but can’t find the one belonging to Chad.



MALE REVIEW MEMBER

It’s not here.



CHAD

What does that mean?



MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER

It’s not here.



CHAD

Would you like to be an Unsolved Mystery?



MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER

No.



CHAD

So tell me, Butch, where is my comment?



MALE LAW REVIEW MEMBER

The journal members who read your entry probably didn’t return them.



CHAD

I’m sure they loved it so much, they decided to keep it. It would  have been better if they burned it.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN PERRY’S OFFICE



Dean Perry is sitting behind his desk, for another conversation with Chad.



CHAD

Since I can’t join them, I can beat them. Would you support the creation of a law journal dedicated to business law?



DEAN PERRY

I certainly would, I would give it my full support. However, you should run it by Dean Winthrop, He has the money, the power, and...



CHAD

A white, flaky mess?



CUT TO: 



INT. DEAN WINTHROP’S OFFICE



Chad is sitting across from Dean Winthrop and his desk at the posh and luxurious Dean’s Office. The Office has magnificent couches, and wall to wall bookshelves.



DEAN WINTHROP

I totally support the idea of a business law journal...



CHAD

So, you’ll give me the academic and financial support?



DEAN WINTHROP

I can, but I won’t.



CHAD

Why?



DEAN WINTHROP

The work and effort must come from you...You should create a grassroots campaign among the students that would necessitate the faculty in supporting this entity.



CHAD

My name is not Ross Perot and I have a brown thumb...I tried to grow something here, but it died.



DEAN WINTHROP

What was that?



CHAD

My dreams!



Chad bolts out of his chair and bolts for the door. Chad opens the door, walks through it, and SLAMS it shut.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL CAFETERIA



Chad is sitting alone at a cafeteria table having lunch. Emily runs over to see her main squeeze. Emily sprints up to the table and sits down at the seat across from him.



EMILY

Guess what?



CHAD

Elvis is alive and he teaches law...



EMILY

No. Ted, David, and I made the staff of the International Legal Journal.



Chad is not excited.



CHAD

Great! I’m so happy.



EMILY

What journal did you make?



CHAD

The Journal of Creative and Original Legal Writing...Actually, I didn’t make any.



EMILY

I’m sorry, sweetie.



CHAD

So am I.



EMILY

But you should be happy that I made it.



Chad is unmoved by Emily’s great news.



CHAD

I should? I didn’t make it.



EMILY

A couple is made up of two people. If one does well, the other one should be proud. If one is hurt, the other one should also feel that same pain and I feel your pain.



CHAD

Thank you, Bill Clinton. It’s not anatomically possible because you don’t have a groin, at least I hope not.



EMILY

If it makes you feel any worse, Pierre made the staff of Law Review...



Chad starts trembling in disgust.



CHAD

Son of a bitch! I wasted my entire spring break for that stupid comment for Pierre to make Law Review without even having to grade-on...Whatever I do, no matter how hard I try, I can’t win!



EMILY

Don’t take it so hard, honey.



CHAD

That was the third strike...The open memo, first semester grades, and now this...My dreams of getting that eighty thousand dollar a year job and making law review are dead... Life is a game of give and take. I’ve put so much into this place and I have received nothing in return.. Now I will take back what I put in, by force... I will be the stick in the wheels of hypocrisy. Because it all must end, by any method necessary. 



EMILY

What must end? What are you talking about?



CHAD

The system that this school has put into place. A place where mediocrity is sacrificed for greatness...Originality and creativity is sacrificed for uniformity...A place where the shit rises to the top.



EMILY

Examples?





CHAD

Journal staff members, the top of our class, they are the epitome of mediocrity.



EMILY

I’m at the top of the class and a member of journal...



CHAD

There you go.



Emily is fuming at Chad’s insults.



EMILY

The world doesn’t revolve around you...



CHAD

I live for myself, I don’t live for you.



EMILY

We all have it rough, why do you act if it’s only happened to you?



CHAD

Because I’m the only one with the guts to challenge this system.



EMILY

I love you Chad, I love you with all my heart. But deep down, I don’t believe that mediocrity rises to the top over here...



CHAD

That’s because you benefited from the system and I haven’t. Then again, maybe you are mediocre.



EMILY

You’re jealous that I’m doing better than you.



CHAD

I’m not jealous because you have nothing I want or need.



Emily gets up from her chair and walks up to Chad. Emily SLAPS Chad on the face.



EMILY

Get another mediocre girlfriend, because this one is history.



Emily walks away from Chad and walks to the cafeteria exit.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW REVIEW OFFICE



Mark is speaking in the middle of a crowd of new law review members. In the back of the crowd, listening to Mark’s every word is Pierre.



MARK

As new members of the Law Review, you will be required to present a rough draft and an outline of your paper within the next week. This is a brand new requirement for Law Review members, but I’m sure that everyone here will be up to the task.



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



Chad is sitting down at the conference table, while Pierre slowly walks in.



CHAD

So why did you ask me here?



Pierre walks over to a chair opposite Chad and sits down.



PIERRE

I have a proposal for you...



CHAD

I’m not that kind of a girl...



PIERRE

My proposal involves collaboration and a possible violation of the Honor Code...



CHAD

Spit it out, without the saliva preferably.



PIERRE

I’m required to write an outline and a rough draft for my paper topic...I’d like you to write it.



CHAD

Why me? 



PIERRE

You’re the best legal writer out there and I need the best for this project...



CHAD

Why can’t you write it yourself? You made Law Review, you do the work.



PIERRE

My mother wrote my open memo and my write-on entry.



CHAD

What’s with everyone having their relatives doing their work? 



PIERRE

She’s an attorney too, but she’s on vacation and can’t help me out. I need your help or I’ll get thrown off Law Review.



CHAD

Is this Candid Camera or something? 



Chad starts looking around the walls of the conference room for a camera. After a couple of quick looks, Chad looks straight at Pierre.



PIERRE

No.



CHAD

Let me get this straight...A mediocre writer who made Law Review wants a great legal writer who made no law journals to write his paper for Law Review?



PIERRE

Sounds good to me...



CHAD

But what’s in it for me?



PIERRE

You have something to prove.



CHAD

No I don’t, the earth is flat...



PIERRE

I’m talking about your entire existence at law school. You worked hard and you haven’t seen the results.



CHAD

Because people like you end up coming on top.



PIERRE

It’s your chance to get even. Show them that they were wrong.



Chad ponders for a few moments.



CHAD

This system known as law school has crushed every dream I had coming in to this place...Vengeance is mine and you’re right, I have something to prove to all those journals and professors. I’ll do it, but just on one condition...



PIERRE

What’s that?



CHAD

No one will know what we have done...If we are caught, we’ll go down together.



PIERRE

You’ve got a deal.



Pierre and Chad shake hands, their pact has been made.



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM�

Mark is alone in the conference room. Mark is searching for something underneath the conference table. Mark finds what he is looking for and pulls it up from underneath the table. Mark is holding a micro-cassette recorder.



MARK

Good night, Sweet Prince.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM



Chad is typing away at his laptop computer, while he is sitting at his desk.



CHAD(VO)

Just like in the Godfather, Pierre made an offer that I couldn’t refuse. His motives were entirely selfish, but so were mine...What better way to show up the entire school by breaking every one of their cardinal rules?...Non-competitiveness, egalitarianism, and the Honor Code...I will challenge them all.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW LIBRARY



Chad and Pierre are sitting across from each other at Chad’s usual table. Chad grabs a manila envelope of out his book bag on the table and slides it to Pierre.



CHAD

Good luck.



PIERRE

Thanks.



CHAD

Don’t mention it. We are both doing ourselves a favor.



As Pierre grabs the manila envelope, Mark is at a distance with a camera. Mark is taking pictures of the entire transaction.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



It’s a Civil Procedure Class as Professor Schultz is at the podium. There is a lull in the lecture as Schultz is looking at his notes. Chad, Ted, and Pierre are in their usual seats.



Chad has his eyes on the row in front of him. Emily is talking to David, who is sitting next to her. Emily is smiling and laughing with David, which is troubling Chad.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What is an interrogatory in the scope of discovery?



Chad is caught off-guard by Professor Schultz’s questioning.



CHAD

What?



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What?



CHAD

I just asked one..



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What?



CHAD

That’s right...



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

What are you talking about, Mister Hammonds?



CHAD

I just asked you an interrogatory...



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

That is not what I was looking for...



CHAD

Then, go look for it yourself...



The class breaks out into LAUGHTER again.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Mister Hammonds, what has gotten into you?



CHAD

A C plus on the open memo, a C plus in your class, not making any law journal, mediocre students getting ahead, a broken heart, a case of athlete’s foot, and a partridge in a pear tree...



Emily looks straight at Chad. As Chad returns the glance, Emily turns around to avoid her former flame.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL HALLWAY



Chad is walking over to the mailboxes area in the law school hallway. Chad looks in his mailbox and grabs a letter that is placed there. Chad opens the letter and starts reading it. As Chad reads the entire letter, he drops it.



CHAD

Son of a bitch...I can’t do anything right here!



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN PERRY’S OFFICE



Dean Perry is sitting at his desk, across from Chad.



CHAD

I just can’t believe it.



DEAN PERRY

It’s true, you have been charged along with Pierre Bergeron with violating the Honor Code. My office received a number of photos and a taped conversation of the two of you anonymously.



CHAD

They have more on O.J...



DEAN PERRY

This is extremely serious. This school doesn’t take Honor Code violations very lightly...



CHAD

So, what’s the next step?



DEAN PERRY

You and Pierre will be brought before a five member committee with two students and three members of the faculty...



CHAD

Go ahead, make my day...



DEAN PERRY

With your wisecracking humor, I’m surprised that you didn’t get into trouble quicker....



CHAD

It’s called freedom of expression... The reason I didn’t get into trouble is because this school claims to respect a diversity of opinion... Don’t tell me that’s also not true. 



DEAN PERRY

It isn’t...



CHAD

By the way, I forgot to tell you.... I had some plastic surgery done...



DEAN PERRY

You did?



CHAD

Yeah, I had the word shmuck removed from my forehead....



CUT TO: 



INT. PIERRE’S BEDROOM



Pierre is laying down in his bed. Chad is standing over him, by the bed.



CHAD

Are your Forrest Gump or something?



PIERRE

Why?



CHAD

What did I tell you?



PIERRE

The Expos are a lock to finish first in the National League East.



CHAD

No...What the fuck did I tell you?



Pierre is sweating bullets and acting nervously towards Chad’s line of questioning.



PIERRE

I don’t know.



CHAD

I told you to keep your mouth shut.



PIERRE

I did.



CHAD

Explain the photos and the audio tape that Dean Perry received concerning the two of us...



PIERRE

It was planted by the CIA?



CHAD

Wrong!



PIERRE

The KGB...



CHAD

Wrong!



PIERRE

The IRS, the DOJ, the NBA?



CHAD

Remember our deal?



PIERRE

Sort of, can you refresh my memory?



CHAD

Our deal was that you would keep your mouth shut. We go down together, like Bonnie and Clyde, Thelma and Louise, Sonny and Cher, Tony Orlando and Dawn...Understood?



PIERRE

I swear on my mother’s life that I didn’t say a word about the two of us.



CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL/QUADRANGLE --NIGHT



Mark and Pierre are standing on the steps to the entrance of the law school.



MARK

How did it work out with Chad?



PIERRE

To a T.



MARK

He’ll get thrown out of school and you’ll get off scot-free.



PIERRE

How can you guarantee it?



MARK

Turn evidence against Chad and you’ll get a commendation on your record for doing so... I’ll make sure since I’m on the committee...



PIERRE

You’re diabolical, just like a real lawyer already....



MARK

I know... 



Mark smiles.



CUT TO:



INT. DEAN PERRY’S OFFICE



Dean Perry is sitting across from Chad.



DEAN PERRY

Mark Hamilton solicited a confession from Pierre implicating you as the mastermind behind the Law Review collaboration.



CHAD

That Pierre is a lying bastard! He swore on his mother’s life that he would keep his mouth shut.



DEAN PERRY

His mother is dead.



CHAD

There you go.



DEAN PERRY

So why did you knowingly violate the Honor Code?



CHAD

I didn’t.



DEAN PERRY

But the tape and the pictures.



CHAD

They were doctored by Dr. Kevorkian



DEAN PERRY

How can you be making jokes at a time like this?



CHAD

This place is a joke!



DEAN PERRY

How so?



CHAD

This school claims to be a top-notch law school, it isn’t...It claims to be non-competitive, it isn’t...It claims to have first-rate faculty and it doesn’t. With the way that you sell the school, you should sell used cars. You’d do well.



DEAN PERRY

What do you want from this place?



CHAD

Nothing, anymore...There was a time that I did want something...But like a sex-starved teenager, my needs haven’t been satisfied...



DEAN PERRY

What are those?



CHAD

Finishing at the top of the class, making Law Review.



DEAN PERRY

What about getting a law degree? That need may also die if the Honor Code committee deems it so.



CHAD

Bring it on, bring it on...



DEAN PERRY

If you’re so disillusioned with this place, why don’t you just transfer or drop out?



CHAD

Just like a bad cold, I refuse to go away. I will be here to the bitter end and that means graduation.



CUT TO:



INT. MEN’S BATHROOM�

Pierre is at the urinal, taking care of some business. While Pierre is in the middle of using the urinal, Chad runs up to his back and forcibly pushes him.



PIERRE

Hey! What are you doing?



Chad is still behind Pierre’s back and refuses to let go.



CHAD

What did you sell me out for?



PIERRE

I did it for my future...Mark Hamilton forced my hand.



CHAD

Mark Hamilton?



Chad lets go of Pierre and starts walking away. Chad is clearly in shock. Pierre flushes the urinal and zips up his pants. Pierre turns to Chad, who is pondering a thought at the sink.



PIERRE

Chad, give up...It’s over...They’re going to throw you out of here, there is nothing you can do. I’m sorry, but I had to do it.



CHAD

Did Truman have to drop the bomb? Did Nixon have to make those tapes?.. Did they have to make a sequel to Grease? No, but they all made their choice...You made your choice, now I have to make mine.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM



Chad is sitting down on his bed with a gun to his head.



CHAD(VO)

Was Pierre right? Was this the end? Was my law career as dead as big time bands and sales of Tab? I don’t know, but I felt like Christopher Walken in The Deer Hunter...He blew out his brains and won an Academy Award...If I did the same, I’d probably have to settle for a People’s Choice Award. War is hell,  so is law school. Law school is like war, but the body count is higher in law school. This all must end, but not this way.



Chad drops the gun and lights it, it was actually a cigarette lighter all along.



CHAD(VO)

The Honor Code hearing was around the corner...Who would be on the committee It really doesn’t matter because the only thing that was a constant source of support for me was gone...I need to see Emily, maybe she will take me back.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL CAFETERIA



Ted, Emily, and David are sitting alone at a cafeteria table having lunch. Chad walks over to the table.



CHAD

What’s going on?



TED

Nothing is going on, we’re just having lunch. What’s up with you besides that little Honor Code thing?



CHAD

Nothing much.



TED

That sounds good.



Chad looks at the table and notices that David and Emily are holding hands.



DAVID

Hello, Chad.



Chad looks at David with an un-approving look.



CHAD

Hello, David.



Chad looks at Emily, the object of this meeting.



CHAD

Emily, I’d like to talk to you privately.



TED

What are we chopped liver?



CHAD

No, just herring in wine sauce.



Emily isn’t thrilled.



EMILY

Sure, why not?



Emily starts to get up from her seat as Chad waits.



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL STUDENT LOUNGE



Chad and Emily are sitting down at a couch in the student lounge. A number of law school students are cavorting around in that area.



CHAD

I just wanted to tell you that I miss you...



EMILY

I miss you too.



CHAD

I need you... There is a hole in my soul and you are the only one that can fill it.



EMILY

Why do you need me? You’ve got everything you want, Chad. You’re challenging the system, you’re plotting revenge, and you’re up before the Honor Code committee. You don’t need me because your only need is to succeed... There is nothing wrong with getting B’s and B plusses... Some students would die for your grades. Since it happened to you, there must be something wrong with this place...



CHAD

I don’t care what you have to say, I just want you to know that I need you.



EMILY

Do you need me or do you just need someone?



Chad ponders for a moment.



CHAD

Is this a trick question?



EMILY

You see Chad, you don’t need me. You only care about yourself...



CHAD

That’s not true.



EMILY

Chad, do you know what your problem is?



CHAD

My love for Al Pacino?



EMILY

No, I was talking about your ego...When you compete, you always need to win. You always must finish on top and if you don’t, you consider it a complete failure. That’s the way you feel about law school. When you realize that this place isn’t hell, call me.



Chad starts looking seriously at the situation. Chad ponders for a few seconds.



CHAD

I need you because I don't think I can survive this Honor Code hearing without you.



EMILY

I’ll be there because David is on the committee...



CHAD

David?



EMILY

I’ve been going out with him recently...He’s grown on me ever since he tried to take advantage of me during finals.



CHAD

He took advantage of you during finals? I was still going out with you.



EMILY

OOPS!



Emily covers her mouth with her hand. Chad gets off the couch and bolts for the door. Emily is worried for David’s well being and gets up from the couch.



EMILY

Chad! Don’t! 



CUT TO:



INT. LAW SCHOOL CAFETERIA



Ted and David are continuing to have their meal at the same cafeteria table. Chad walks over to David’s side of the table.



TED

Hey Chad, what’s the matter?



David looks rather nervously at Chad.



DAVID

What do you want?



CHAD

To put your head on a stick.



Chad PUNCHES David. David tumbles off the chair and falls to the side as the chair falls to the back. David slowly recovers from the punch and tries to get up.



DAVID

What was that for?



CHAD

Hitting on Emily.



DAVID

You don’t go out with her anymore.



CHAD

But you hit on her when I was going out with her.



DAVID

That’s ancient history.



CHAD

So is Disco.



DAVID

I’m on that Honor Code committee and you’re going to pay.



CHAD

Do what you got to do, I’m not afraid...



CUT TO:



INT. LIBRARY CONFERENCE ROOM



Chad is preparing work for his defense at the Honor Code hearing. Ted is sitting across from him, also working on Chad’s behalf.



TED

The Honor Code hearing is tomorrow and you’ve already punched out two of the judges...What were you thinking? How do you plan on getting acquitted of all these Honor Code violations when you’re attacking the judges?



CHAD

I don’t.



TED

That’s a great strategy.



CHAD

I don’t expect acquittal. David and Mark are two of the five judges. It’s a kangaroo court, I would need a miracle and a couple of bribes to get the three faculty judges to acquit...I just plan on presenting my case and using the entire time to put the law school on trial for the crimes that they have committed against me.  I’ve already done my sentence, but I’ve committed no crime. I always knew that everyone at law school didn’t care what happened to me... Now do they care? I think they do, I think they care just a little bit... Just a little.



TED

How have you prepared?



CHAD

I’ve been watching the court speeches from The Fountainhead and ...And Justice For All for inspiration. 



TED

I’ll be at the hearing to support you.



CHAD

You don’t have to, this is something I have to do... You and I are a lot alike, but I fight the system while you accept it.



TED

But I still support you and I admire your courage. If I had some more guts and no regard for my future, I would have done the same.



CHAD

Thanks.



Chad shakes Ted’s hand.



CUT TO:



INT. MOOT COURTROOM



The MOOT COURT ROOM at the law school is an exact classroom model of a real court room. There is a bench, an eyewitness box, jury box, tables for the opposing sides, a jury box, and courtroom seats. Since there are five judges, there is a long wooden table in front of the judge’s bench. 



Chad and Pierre are sitting at the opposing tables. Emily and Ted are sitting in the courtroom seats directly behind Chad. Ted and Emily are the only courtroom observers.



The door to the courtroom opens as the judges have finally entered the courtroom. Entering through the door in order is: Mark, David, Professor Schultz, Dean Winthrop, and Dean Perry. As the judicial panel walks in, all the individuals in the courtroom rise. The judges walk over to the table and are seated.



DEAN WINTHROP

You may be seated. 



The courtroom spectators are seated.



CHAD 

(to himself)

Five judges, I’ve pissed off all of them...I wonder if Burger King has any openings?



CUT TO:



INT. MOOT COURTROOM



The Honor Code committee is in the middle of questioning Pierre who is still sitting at the table across from Chad. The Honor Code committee is looking attentively at Pierre except for Professor Schultz who is fast asleep. 



PIERRE

I told Chad that collaborating on the Law Review rough draft was contrary to the Honor Code, but he convinced me otherwise.



DEAN WINTHROP

How so?



PIERRE

Chad was completely distraught over his grades and not making any of the law journals. His dreams to succeed at law school were destroyed, writing my paper was his only chance at revenge and to prove those law journals wrong.



DEAN WINTHROP

That is all for panel questions...Mr. Hammonds, would you like to cross-examine?



Chad gets up from his seat and walks over to Pierre’s table.



CHAD

Pierre, whose idea was it for you to submit my work as your own for the rough draft and outline?



Pierre is sweating bullets and acting very tense. After a few moments, Pierre has still not offered a response.



CHAD

Answer the question, Pierre.



PIERRE

It was you!



David and Mark hit their heads with their hands because Pierre has created a faux pas. Pierre realizes this and starts slumping down in his chair.



CHAD

That’s not true, Pierre. Is it?



PIERRE

It is!



Chad pulls out a micro-cassette recorder from his pocket.



CHAD

This tape was sent to Dean Perry’s office anonymously. It was used to implicate the two of us.



PIERRE

(surprised)

A tape?



CHAD

Yes it is, but I wish it was on CD...Pierre, is this your voice?



Chad plays the micro-cassette recorder.



PIERRE

(on audio tape)

I’m required to write an outline and a rough draft for my paper topic...I’d like you to write it.



Chad stops the playing of the micro-cassette. Committee members are WHISPERING to each other. Pierre is still sweating bullets and is still silent on Chad’s question.



CHAD

Well, Pierre. Is that your voice?



PIERRE

That is my voice...



Pierre slumps down in his seat, he realizes that he has been burned by Chad’s courtroom tactics.



CHAD

That is all for this witness. Stick a fork in him, he’s done.



MARK

You can say that.



Chad turns around and looks at Mark.



CHAD

I just did, Mark.



CUT TO:



INT. MOOT COURTROOM



Chad is seated at his table once again for another day of testimony. The committee panel wants the case to move on.



DEAN WINTHROP

Mr. Hammonds...This is the time for you to present your defense.



Chad stands up from his seat.



CHAD

My statement will constitute as my defense and testimony.



DEAN WINTHROP

You have been sworn already, go ahead and make your statement.



Chad walks over to the table where the honor code committee is seated.



CHAD

OK, here we go...Socrates roamed the streets of Athens over twenty four hundred years ago. He left behind a method of reasoning, we call the Socratic Method... Law schools in this country use this method as the mode of teaching the law... People think the Socratic method is called this because after three years of it, you’d want to drink hemlock. This mode of teaching is called the Socratic method because questions are used in the classroom to arrive at the answers of what the law is. Socrates implored his students to question everything. They were told to question society and to question authority. In law school, only the professors can ask the questions. Students are not allowed to question the system of legal education, they don’t even have the power to question why they got a certain grade or why they failed to make Law Review... My only crime is that I questioned a system that lauds mediocrity and scorns greatness. A system where individual thought is sacrificed for uniformed legal thought. A system that questions, but doesn’t answer... A system where a voice of dissent is crushed because it had the audacity to challenge it... Socrates was put to death because he challenged the system. While my possible penalty is not as extreme, it’s almost the same because you have the authority to give hemlock to my legal career.



Chad walks back to his table and stands there.



CHAD

I picked the Russell University Law School over a number of other fine legal institutions...I was enticed to this law school by a very effective advertising campaign. This law school stressed its non-competitiveness, its egalitarian system, and wonderful career opportunities. I was naive to believe this...This school is a hypocrisy...This school was founded by two women to further legal education for other women, but they kept people of color from their doors. The school is competitive, non-egalitarian, and offers limited career opportunities...All this school really cares is that I get a job after graduation and give them money...A legal education costs one hundred thousand dollars and they want more. I may make a billion dollars as a lawyer if I’m allowed to graduate, but I won’t give a dime to this law school.



Chad walks over to Dean Winthrop’s side of the table and continues his defense.  



CHAD

I came to this law school with a number of dreams. Dreams of getting a high paying job after graduation, making law review, and getting that JD degree...As I stand before you, two dreams are dead and the other is on life support. I won’t beg you to spare me. I only ask you to understand what I did and why I did it...I wrote Pierre’s law review paper because I wanted to get back at this place. A place that has scorned every effort I made to make it better. I hated this place because I put in the work and I have yet to receive my due...I have seen mediocre students get the A’s, while I bust my ass to get B’s and B plusses.



Chad walks over to Mark’s side of the table. Chad stares at Mark as he continues his defense.



CHAD

It no longer bothers me because I realize that these mediocre students can fool the professors at this school, but hey can’t fool all of the people all of the time. I can’t doubt my abilities anymore, because the top ranked students aren’t smarter, more talented, or would make better lawyers than me. 



Emily is smiling as she is in agreement with Chad’s comments.



CHAD

(continuing)

These mediocre students will be forced to get jobs, many of them high-paying...The law firms that will hire these bozos will be a little more diligent than our professors, they’ll be paying them fifteen hundred dollars a week. They’ll get caught and get fired.



Chad walks over to Dean Winthrop and towers over him.



CHAD

(continuing)

I’ve said my peace and I’ve taken too much of your time. I hope you realize why I knowingly violated the Honor Code... It wasn’t to help a friend or to score points with Law Review because I made no profit from writing Pierre’s paper... I did it to challenge a system that asks students to follow, instead of lead. A system that refuses to answer those who question it. All I want is those answers. God bless this law school because I won’t. All I wanted was a piece of the law school pie, I never got my equal share. Thank you for your time.



Chad walks over to his table and sits down in his seat.



DEAN WINTHROP

This will conclude our hearing. We will be deliberating our decision... A decision will be reached in the next several days. Good day.



Dean Winthrop and the entire panel of judges get up from their seats. The entire panel of observers except for Chad rise to show respect. The entire panel walks out the door and shuts it.



Emily and Ted walk over to Chad, who is still sitting at the table. 



TED

Great presentation Chad, great presentation!



CHAD

Thank you and thank you. Once again, I did my best. This time, I hope to see some great results.



EMILY

Chad, I’m so proud of you.



CHAD

Will you go out with me?



TED

Sorry, I only go one way.



CHAD

I wasn’t talking to you.



EMILY

I’m still sort of going out with David.



CHAD

Not for long, sweetie. Not for long.



Chad smiles at Emily.



CUT TO:



INT. RESTAURANT



Chad, Ted, and Emily are seated at a booth in a RESTAURANT. Emily and Ted are sitting across from Chad. Surprisingly, Chad and Emily are holding hands.



TED

Do you think you’ll beat this trumped up charge?



CHAD

I don’t know and I don’t care. The whole point of what I did with Pierre and what I said at the hearing was to prove a point.



EMILY

You sure did. You showed them all and you also showed yourself...You’ve come to grips with getting B’s and B plusses.



CHAD

I’ll still shoot for the A’s if I get acquitted, but I won’t take it so personally anymore. I’ll leave those law professors alone. I came into law school with dreams blinding my desire to learn the law. Now that those dreams are dead, learning the law is the only reason that I’m still here... The show must go on... But there is still one thing left to be resolved.



TED

What’s that? 



CHAD

You’ll see.



CUT TO:



INT. LECTURE HALL



It’s another Civil Procedure class as Professor Schultz is at the podium. Professor Schultz is holding a batch of papers that he has already given out to the class.



Chad and Ted are in the normal seats for the class. For obvious reasons, Pierre  is sitting at the opposite side of the class.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

With the handout I just gave out to all of you, you will be required to give a short answer to the question provided on Rule 30 of the Federal Rules of Civil Procedure... I’m sorry that I had to handwrite the question. That contraption known as a computer was on the fritz. 



Chad looks at the handout that is right in front of him. Chad grabs it and looks straight at it.



CHAD

Holy shit!



TED

Chad, this is Civil Procedure. There is nothing holy about it.



CHAD

No, there is nothing holy about it. But I think someone may be crucified.



CUT TO:



INT. CHAD’S BEDROOM



Chad is holding the bluebook from last semester’s Civil Procedure final in his left hand and the Civil Procedure handout in the right hand. The handwriting doesn’t match.



CHAD(VO)

All this time I thought that law school grades were arbitrarily set or that Professor Schultz had thrown the Civil Procedure exams down a flight of stairs, it turns out they weren’t...



Chad drops the handout on the desk. Chad opens up a drawer and gets an autographed 8x10 glossy photo of Mark Hamilton. The photo reads: “To Chad, Hope you join Law Review. Sincerely, Editor-in-Chief Mark Hamilton.” The handwriting on the bluebook and the photo match.



CHAD(VO)

(continuing)

His dean’s fellow got his hand in the cookie jar and on my bluebook. Mark Hamilton hated me so much for challenging the law school system, he fixed my grades and I’m sure he fixed the write-on competition. Like I always said, bad things happen to bad people and Mark is in for a doozie. While I get Mark, I might as well get David too...



CUT TO:



INT. MOOT  COURTROOM



The Honor Code Committee is seated at their table ready to pronounce judgment on Chad. Professor Schultz is sleeping on the table. Chad and Pierre are seated at their respective tables. Emily and Ted are seated behind Chad.



DEAN WINTHROP

Mr. Hammonds, would you like to have a word before we pronounce sentence?



Chad gets up from his seat and stands up.



CHAD

I’d like to reserve time to make a short statement after you have pronounced sentence.



DEAN WINTHROP 

Sure. As far as the case against you. I will use a roll call vote of our panel to determine your guilt. Let us begin. When I call your name, please indicate whether you find Chad Hammonds guilty or innocent of the charge against him.



Dean Winthrop takes out a piece of paper and a pen. Dean Winthrop is writing down the results at the same time that he is reading from the roll. Professor Schultz is still sleeping.



DEAN WINTHROP

Mister Hamilton...



MARK

Guilty.



DEAN WINTHROP

Mister Kramer.



DAVID

Guilty.



Emily cringes at David’s decision.



DEAN WINTHROP

Dean Perry.



DEAN PERRY

Innocent.



DEAN WINTHROP

Professor Schultz.



Professor Schultz is still sleeping.



DEAN WINTHROP

Professor Schultz!



Professor Schultz is startled and quickly wakes up from his sleep.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ

Thursday?



DEAN WINTHROP

Professor Schultz...Your verdict on Mister Hammonds.



PROFESSOR SCHULTZ 

Innocent and innocent.



DEAN WINTHROP

As far as my decision. While I disagree with everything Chad Hammonds said about this school, I find him innocent.



Chad starts jumping up and down in victory. David and Mark slump in their seats in defeat. Emily and Ted get up from their seats and start CLAPPING.



DEAN WINTHROP

I’d like to have order in this hearing.



Chad stops jumping up and down. Chad takes a seat at his table. Ted and Emily stop clapping and return to their seats.



DEAN WINTHROP

Mister Hammonds, you have been found innocent by this Honor Code committee.



CHAD

Thank you.



DEAN WINTHROP

As far as your accomplice, Pierre Bergeron.



Pierre stands up and awaits his fate.



DEAN WINTHROP

While Mister Bergeron cooperated with our investigation, he accepted a plea bargain to the charges against him. 

(looking at Pierre)

While you did cooperate, the panel believes that you initiated this entire scam. Therefore, this episode as well as the charges against you will be placed on your permanent record and will be sent to the bar association of the state in which you intend to practice law.



PIERRE

I’m ruined...I won’t be able to get a job, no one will hire me.



CHAD

You can always go back to helping out your fellow citizens, that’s why you came to law school. Isn’t it?



Chad smiles at Pierre. Stunned and dejected, Pierre bolts for the door. Pierre runs out the door and SHUTS it.



DEAN WINTHROP

As far as our business and the theatrics, our matter is finished. Mister Hammonds, there was something you wanted to add.



CHAD

Yes.



Chad grabs a bunch of papers and a cassette recorder from the book bag on the floor next to him. Chad grabs the material, gets up from his seat and walks up to the table. Chad walks up to Dean Winthrop.



CHAD

What pissed me off the most about the Honor Code committee was that two members of this committee had no right to judge me. They had no right to judge me on my Honor Code violations because they have consistently violated the Honor Code to achieve their own goals.



DEAN WINTHROP

Who?



David and Mark slump in their seats as a sign of guilt.



CHAD

First off, I have a copy of my Civ Pro final, a handout from Professor Schultz, and a beautiful autographed photo of our school’s beefcake, Mark Hamilton. While comparing the handwriting, you will realize that Professor Schultz’s Dean’s Fellow Mark Hamilton gave me a C plus on my unread bluebook.



Chad hands the material to Dean Winthrop. Dean Winthrop looks through the material.



DEAN WINTHROP

I see.



Chad holds the cassette recorder in his hand.



CHAD

Secondly, I have a tape recorder. On this tape is some juicy conversation... It’s a taped conversation between David Kramer and his brother talking about how David’s brother wrote his open memo for him.



Chad hands the tape recorder to Dean Winthrop. David stands up to defend himself.



DAVID

(nervously)

It was my brother’s idea! It was! I didn’t mean to do it. The devil made me do it!



David collapses and falls on the floor. Mark tends to David who is laying on the floor.



DEAN WINTHROP

Thank you, Mister Hammonds for the information about the members of our committee. We will be conducting hearings on possible Honor Code violations by Mister David Kramer and Mister Mark Hamilton. That is all for today, thank God.





Dean Perry gives Chad a thumbs up, Chad smiles in acknowledgment.

Chad smiles at Mark. Mark looks straight at Chad.



CHAD

I warned you Mark. Play by the rules or pay.



Mark shakes his head in disbelief as Chad continues his smile.



CUT TO:



EXT. LAW SCHOOL BUILDING\QUADRANGLE



After his stunning victory during the hearing, Chad is walking down the steps of the law school building. Emily opens the front door of the law school building and starts running after him.



EMILY

Chad!



Chad stops walking and turns around. Emily walks down to meet him on the steps of the law school building.



EMILY

You were right!



CHAD

No, you were right!



EMILY

Then we’re right for each other.



CHAD

We’re more than that. You’re much more than that to me...Of everything that I have encountered at this law school, you were the only thing that never disappointed me. You were always there for me, I never noticed that until you were gone. I will never take you for granted again. Forget school, you are the most important thing in my life. I have and always will love you.



EMILY

I love you too, even if you are a selfish pig. By the way, how did you get that tape of David and his brother?



CHAD

What tape?...Oh that tape? That tape was actually Aerosmith’s Greatest Hits, I just needed a confession from David. Since he’s still a nervous wreck, it was as easy as blueberry pie.



EMILY

Kiss me, you pig.



Chad and Emily engage in a very long and deep kiss that looks like it will last forever.



CHAD(VO)

The first year at law school didn’t turn out as I had expected, just like the presidency of George Bush...Instead of being a law review member and the top of my class, I’m in the top thirty percent with no journal experience. I learned many lessons in law school...Grades are not most the important thing. Law school grades are as predictable as next week’s lottery numbers...Law school administrators are politicians and used car salesmen in disguise. There is nothing honorable about an Honor Code. Being a journal member as exciting as having a nail being driven into your brain. The problems of the legal profession can be traced back to law school. Most of all, Debbie Leibowitz was right during my very first law school class. Everything I learned in law school, I learned it from my fellow students in Legal Methods.



FADE OUT:



THE END
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