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COLD OPEN

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

A WOMAN, 40s, dripping in makeup, is sitting on a bench in 
the cell block blowing kisses.

HITCHCOCK and SCULLY are seated at their desks with feet 
propped up. Both are mildly amused, blowing kisses right back 
to the woman. They wave and the woman blows another kiss. 
Both men turn to each other and give a high-five.

Hitchcock grabs a legal pad and sketches a quick doodle of 
himself and the woman kissing. He shows it to her. Meanwhile, 
Scully flashes his money clip filled with $1 bills. He waves 
it around, trying to tempt her.

TERRY, frustrated, pounds his fists on his desk and stands.

TERRY
Look, I’m not interested, okay? 
Wouldja just leave me alone?

Terry points dramatically at his wedding ring.

TERRY (CONT’D)
See this? Someone already owns 
Terry!

Hitchcock and Scully spin around in their chairs in absolute 
shock and bewilderment.

HITCHCOCK
Wait a minute. You mean she’s been 
flirting with you this whole time?

TERRY
Yeah. What? Did you think that was 
all for you?

Grumbling, Terry sits back down. He moves his computer 
monitor so that he can’t see the woman.

Hitchcock and Scully turn to each other, momentarily 
dejected.

Then both men shrug, turn back to the woman, and start 
blowing kisses back.

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

HOLT stands in front of his office with JAKE and AMY. In the 
background, there are phones ringing and sound of indistinct 
background chatter.

HOLT
I have taken the liberty of 
volunteering Charles as a food 
critic in today’s Help the Homeless 
Charity Event, which we are hosting 
in the conference hall.

AMY
Excellent idea, sir. Great job 
taking the initiative.

JAKE
Yeah, Charles definitely would’ve 
been pissed if he missed out just 
because he was in the Bahamas.

AMY
Seriously?

JAKE
Like that one time when his kid got 
sick and he had to miss The Ghetto 
Nutcracker ballet.

INT. CHARLES’S CAR - DAY - FLASHBACK

Charles lets out a long, loud, miserable shriek as he grips 
his ticket to the ballet. Meanwhile, Nikolaj sits in the 
backseat coughing.

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - BACK TO SCENE

Amy and Holt suck in air through their teeth and nod at Jake.

HOLT
But actually, I have not told him. 
I simply added his name to the 
roster. But based on what I have 
gleaned during my stimulating 
relationship with Detective Boyle, 
I am convinced he would be 
delighted.
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JAKE
Oh, he will be. Just...expect him 
to run back home to pick up his 
Taste of Florida national trophy to 
stick on his desk. He’s kind of a 
show off.

AMY
The one with the hen pierced 
through the heart with that fork?

Amy cringes.

JAKE
No, Ames, that’s the one from that 
PTA event. The one I’m talking 
about has a giant pepper holding a 
sword and wearing a crown on its 
stem.

Amy nods, remembering. Suddenly, she wraps an arm around her 
stomach and hunches over, slapping a hand over her mouth.

JAKE (CONT’D)
(chuckling)

C’mon, it wasn’t that gross.

AMY
No, I... I just feel super sick all 
of a sudden.

HOLT
Santiago? Are you going to be all 
right?

Amy smiles uncomfortably and straightens up, flattening out 
her suit.

AMY
Yeah, yeah. I’m fine. No concern 
here. Healthy as a horse.

Amy lurches forward, stumbles between the men, and races out 
of the bullpen.

INT. PRECINCT - HALLWAY - DAY

Jake knocks on the door to the women’s restroom.

JAKE
Amy?
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He knocks a few more times, taking a second to smile and wave 
awkwardly at a pair of female officers passing by.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Amy? Still breathing?

With no response, Jake casually looks up and down the 
hallway. He furtively opens the restroom door and slips 
inside.

INT. PRECINCT - WOMEN’S BULLPEN RESTROOM - DAY

There are three bathroom stalls, the center one with its door 
closed. Amy is heard retching inside. The toilet flushes, the 
door slowly opens, and Amy drags her feet to the sink. 

She is flushed and sweaty.

JAKE
You all right?

Jake rests a hand on her back.

Amy turns on a faucet and rinses her face and mouth. She 
stares at Jake via his reflection.

AMY
Jake. I think I’m pregnant.

Jake laughs, making short, uncomfortable gestures as he tries 
to find some way to stand.

JAKE
What?

AMY
Why else would I be sick like this 
in the middle of the day?

JAKE
Maybe you ate something bad?

AMY
Jake, I eat everything organic. I’m 
gonna live longer than everyone in 
this precinct. Including you.

JAKE
But how? We’re always careful.

AMY
We have to go to the drug store. I 
need to take a test.
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JAKE
Test. Right. Let’s go.

Jake grabs Amy’s sleeve and yanks her.

AMY
Ow! Careful!

JAKE
Sorry!

He gently nudges her along.

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

Terry sits at his desk connecting paperclips in a chain. A 
pile of work is sitting in front of him, which he’s actively 
ignoring.

GINA strolls over and leans her hip against his desk.

GINA
(sarcastically)

I see those records are definitely 
going to be filed on time.

TERRY
(without looking at her)

Don’t bother me. I’m going to break 
a world record.

GINA
Is that what you’re going to tell 
the captain when he asks why the 
baddies are back out on the 
streets?

Terry jumps out of his seat.

TERRY
Okay, okay. I’ll do the stupid 
paperwork. But you and everyone 
else are gonna miss out on the 
world’s biggest paperclip chain.

GINA
(scoffing)

That little thing? I could do 
better.
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TERRY
That’s what you think. Give me till 
the end of the day and this 
thing’ll be huge.

Terry proudly shows off what he’s got of the chain so far.

GINA
Betcha I can beat you.

TERRY
You challenging me?

GINA
Oh yeah. I’m bringing it. I’ll bet 
you your yogurt stash in the fridge 
that I can make a longer chain than 
you and in less time.

TERRY
(laughing)

I’m not scared of you. And if I 
win, you have to finish my 
paperwork.

GINA
Deal.

Gina offers her hand in a shake. Terry goes to take it and 
she whips it away, smoothing her hair instead.

Gina nonchalantly walks away as Terry takes off to nearby 
desks, raiding them for more paperclips.

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN NEAR ELEVATOR - DAY

Holt intercepts Jake and Amy on their way to the elevator.

HOLT
I just got word that a local gang 
is holding up the Capital One bank 
off thirty-seventh. Jake, I need 
you--

JAKE
Uh, captain, I’ll get right on 
that, but we gotta take care of 
something else first.

HOLT
What could be of a higher priority 
than this?
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JAKE
Err uh...

AMY
Family crisis!

HOLT
What sort of --

AMY
My dad slept with Jake’s mom.

HOLT
(shocked)

Oh. That is a problem. Carry on. I 
will get Diaz on it.

JAKE
Thanks, cap.

The elevator doors open and CHARLES stands there. Moving with 
a confident swagger, he slowly steps off the elevator, 
eyebrows high, smile tickling the corners of his lips.

Charles stands between Jake and Amy. He reaches in his back 
pocket and whips out two cards, offering one to each of them.

JAKE (CONT’D)
We don’t have time for this right 
now, Charles.

Jake and Amy step around him and enter the elevator.

Without a word, Charles shrugs and strides to his desk.

INT. PRECINCT - ELEVATOR - DAY

Jake prances nervously from one foot to the other while Amy 
stands stoic.

JAKE
How are you so calm right now?

AMY
(with her eyes closed)

I am very poised...strong...and I 
can handle this.

Amy breathes in deep, exhales softly. After a second, she 
grabs her hair and whines.

AMY (CONT’D)
Jake, I’m not ready to be a mother!
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JAKE
You won’t be. This isn’t what we 
think it is. Nobody’s pregnant. We 
just need a little confirmation.

They share a brief, hopeful moment.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Oh god, Ames, I swore I’d never 
have a kid until I built that 7,541-
piece LEGO Millennium Falcon and 
hung it from my ceiling.

Amy nods and rests her hands on her hips. Her eyes go round 
as she slaps her hips.

AMY
Shoot. I forgot my badge. And my 
gun.

JAKE
No problem.

Jake flashes his gun on his belt.

Amy nods and does some more therapeutic breathing.

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

Hitchcock and Scully gather at Charles’s desk. They heckle 
him while Charles calmly sits, busying himself with his work.

HITCHCOCK
Hi. My name is Charles and I’m a 
numbskull.

Hitchcock and Scully laugh.

SCULLY
Hi. My name is Charles and I am so 
beyond weird.

Charles smiles to himself, but doesn’t speak a word. He 
continues typing on his computer looking completely at peace, 
ignoring the two men.

Holt steps out of his office.

HOLT
Charles. Join me in my office for a 
moment, please.
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Charles nods. He stands, takes a few steps, then turns back 
to his bullies and wiggles his fingers in a wave goodbye.

INT. PRECINCT - HOLT’S OFFICE - DAY

Holt sits at his desk and gestures for Charles to take a 
seat. The captain clasps his hands on his desk and waits as 
Charles scuttles over and sits.

HOLT
Charles, I have some exciting news 
for you. I would guess you have not 
heard about the Help the Homeless 
Charity event being held in the 
conference hall.

Charles is surprised.

HOLT (CONT’D)
And they are having a panel of food 
critics give their opinions on a 
wide variety of dishes prepared by 
culinary masters.

Charles’s jaw drops even more.

HOLT (CONT’D)
Now, I called you in here to inform 
you that you have ten minutes to 
get down there and take your place 
alongside the other critics because 
I’ve already signed you up.

Charles grins wildly and stands, gesturing happily into the 
air.

HOLT (CONT’D)
Charles, why are you not speaking?

Charles, as if he was prepared for the question, whips out a 
card from his back pocket.

Holt takes the card and reads it.

HOLT (CONT’D)
You’re on a vision quest.

Holt glances up at Charles, who nods.

HOLT (CONT’D)
And you can’t speak for twenty-four 
hours.
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Charles nods again.

HOLT (CONT’D)
I certainly respect and admire 
this. Visions quests can be 
rewarding and life-changing 
experiences. But Boyle, how do you 
expect to take the role of a food 
critic if you cannot speak?

INT. PRECINCT - CONFERENCE HALL - DAY

Jake and Amy run into a huge crowd outside of the conference 
hall. There is a host letting people in, as well as the 
media, and many spectators.

It’s a madhouse and exceedingly busy. Jake and Amy are nearly 
separated in the commotion.

AMY
Jake!

JAKE
Amy!

Their arms are outstretched, barely holding on except by 
their fingertips.

Amy slaps her hand over her mouth.

AMY
Uh oh, Jake. I think I’m gonna be 
sick again!

JAKE
Come on, people, move it! Unless 
you want to wear Amy’s chia seed 
breakfast pudding as a tie!

Amy makes it out of the crowd. She leans on a drinking 
fountain for support. She presses the button and drinks some 
water.

Jake manages to escape the chaos on his belly, crawling out 
from between many pairs of legs.

He meets Amy at the fountain.

JAKE (CONT’D)
You doing okay?
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AMY
I didn’t think I’d have anything 
else to chuck up.

JAKE
My car’s right on the other side of 
those doors. Think you can tough it 
out?

Amy nods unconvincingly. They step through the doors at the 
end of the hall.

EXT. JAKE’S POLICE CAR - DAY

Jake anxiously drives with the sirens on. He sticks his head 
out the window, peering ahead at the awful traffic.

Amy sits in the passenger seat, her face pale and sweaty, 
cheeks puffed up like she might throw up again.

AMY
Ugh. All this stop and go is making 
it worse.

JAKE
Here. Here.

INT. JAKE’S POLICE CAR - DAY

Jake pulls a crushed bag covered with oil stains from the 
glove box.

Amy recoils at the smell.

AMY
What is this?

JAKE
Yesterday’s cheesesteak lunch. I 
stuffed it in there to finish later 
and just...forgot.

Amy shoves the bag back inside the glove compartment.

AMY
I’ll take my chances.

JAKE
Don’t throw up in my car. Please 
don’t throw up in my car.
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Amy rolls down the window. She leans back in her seat as the 
air rushes in.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Yeah, yeah. Good idea. Just relax. 
It’s gonna be okay. You’re not 
pregnant. You’re not pregnant, 
right? Nah, you’re not pregnant.

Jake laughs it off.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Oh, god, I’m gonna be a dad.

Amy’s cheeks fill up, eyes bulging. There is a moment of 
panic for Jake. Then Amy swallows it and relaxes.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Thanks, Ames. I really thought you 
were gonna--

Amy thrusts her head out the car window and throws up.

JAKE (CONT’D)
(while nervously smiling)

Yup, she’s hurling again.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. NYC - CITY BLOCK - DAY

The street is bustling with activity. Cars drive by 
undeterred by passersby crossing the street.

A hot dog vendor ANNOUNCES the price of his hot dogs to every 
passerby, holding one high in the air.

Jake and Amy run into him as they carelessly run across the 
street. Amy makes it across safely, but Jake gets sideswiped 
by a car. The horn BLARES as Jake collapses in front of the 
vehicle.

Amy panics and turns back when Jake pops up.

JAKE
(dusting himself off)

I’m okay. Just a scratch.

AMY
Are you sure?

JAKE
Uh... Yeah. Just uh...

Jake leans against the hood of the car for a moment.

JAKE (CONT’D)
I’ll be right behind you. Just go, 
go, go!

Amy nods and runs down the sidewalk, strategically dodging 
all the people.

Suddenly, she stops when another bout of nausea hits her. Amy 
slaps her hand over her mouth and stumbles towards a parking 
meter, throwing up beside it.

A WOMAN, 50s, stops to check on her.

WOMAN
Miss, are you okay?

AMY
Are you a doctor?

WOMAN
No, but I can call one.
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AMY
It’s okay. I’m not ready to face 
one just yet.

Jake pops up with a slight limp.

JAKE
She’s fine. She’s just pregnant. 
Err, not pregnant. Maybe both. I 
dunno. But she’s fine.

WOMAN
Are-Are you sure? She looks--

JAKE
No worries, mam. I’m a cop.

He flashes his badge. The woman nods and walks off.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

Jake and Amy enter a small convenience store. At the register 
is a young teen EMPLOYEE in a brightly colored uniform.

There are a few aisles lined with mostly snacks, candy bars, 
chips, and medicine. A line of glass refrigerator doors is 
along the back wall, the units stocked with sodas, juices, 
energy drinks, and bottled water.

The employee watches in surprise as Amy rushes to the 
bathroom at the back of the store. Meanwhile, Jake walks each 
aisle until he finds the female wellness aisle. He looks 
through all the home pregnancy kits, visibly confused.

JAKE
(to the employee)

Hey, which one of these things 
works?

EMPLOYEE
(scratching his head)

Huh?

JAKE
The pregnancy test kits! Which one 
works best.

EMPLOYEE
How should I know, man?

JAKE
You work here, don’t you?
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EMPLOYEE
Do I look like a pharmacist to you?

JAKE
You can at least tell me which one 
sells the most.

EMPLOYEE
The pink one, I think.

JAKE
They’re all pink!

EMPLOYEE
Now that I think of, maybe its the 
blue one.

Jake grabs as many boxes as he can hold and brings them to 
the counter. He drops them all on the counter.

JAKE
Help me out here, man. Which one is 
best? Or am I gonna have to buy all 
of them?

The employee looks at a few, then shrugs his shoulders.

JAKE (CONT’D)
All of them it is. Damn. She’s 
gonna need a lot of water.

The store door bursts open and a masked GUNMAN storms in, 
brandishing a gun.

GUNMAN
Nobody move! Put your hands up!

The employee throws up his hands, backing against the wall of 
cigarettes. Jake drops the pregnancy kit he’s holding and 
throws his hands up.

JAKE
Cool. Cool, cool, cool.

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

From across the bullpen, Terry and Gina shoot each other 
intimidating looks. They diligently work on constructing 
their paperclip chains.

Gina is cool as a cucumber as she works on hers, moving at a 
slow, relaxed pace. Terry moves at wild speed as he connects 
his paperclips.
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Gina gestures to her paperclip chain, which is in piles 
around her desk.

TERRY
Yeah, I see it! Not all that 
impressive, if you ask me.

GINA
Don’t be too shy to worship my 
glory, Terry.

TERRY
Hey, day’s not over. I haven’t even 
reached top speed yet.

GINA
Funny. Neither have I.

Terry sticks his tongue out. 

Hitchcock and Scully wheel themselves over to Terry’s desk.

HITCHCOCK
Looks like you’re falling behind.

TERRY
Terry--is--fine!

SCULLY
Don’t look fine to me.

HITCHCOCK
Nope.

Terry ignores them and keeps working. He accidentally knocks 
over a box of paperclips onto the floor.

TERRY
Aw come on!

SCULLY
Need some help?

TERRY
No. I’m fine.

HITCHCOCK
You sure? You know, Scully and I 
were office supply champions in our 
high school yearbook. We know a 
thing or two about paperclips.

TERRY
Are you serious?
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SCULLY
Sure are.

TERRY
Office supply champion. Is that 
even a thing? What kind of school 
did you guys go to?

HITCHCOCK
Not important.

SCULLY
So get this. We’ll help you 
complete this chain. I’m talking 
the longest thing you’ve ever seen. 
On one condition.

Terry pauses and considers the offer.

TERRY
Okay. What’s the condition?

SCULLY
Really simple, actually. Nothing a 
big, tough guy like you can’t 
handle.

HITCHCOCK
Easy as pie.

TERRY
Out with it, already. What’re the 
damn terms?

Hitchcock produces a box from under his chair. It’s 
rectangular and brightly colored. He opens it and there are a 
dozen donuts inside.

HITCHCOCK
Donuts. Full fat. All gluten. 
Enough sugar to keep me up for 
days.

SCULLY
More like an hour.

HITCHCOCK
An hour.

SCULLY
Eat ‘em.

TERRY
What?
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SCULLY
Go ahead. Eat ‘em.

TERRY
You guys know I can’t eat that!

HITCHCOCK
How about I blend them up into a 
mush and throw it in some of those 
yogurt cups of yours.

TERRY
That’s disgusting!

SCULLY
You gotta eat ‘em. That’s the deal.

TERRY
But Terry’s gotta keep his figure.

Hitchcock closes the box and both men start to wheel back to 
their desks. Terry hesitates stopping them, but then takes 
one glance at Gina’s desk.

TERRY (CONT’D)
Wait!

Hitchcock and Scully turn back.

Terry jumps up, grabs the box, and starts scarfing them. 
Hitchcock and Scully give each other a high-five.

INT. PRECINCT - CONFERENCE HALL - DAY

The conference hall is decorated with streamers and signs for 
the charity event. There is a small row of tables set up on a 
stage. Charles’s name is on a sign on one of the tables.

Crowds of spectators fill the conference hall. There is loud 
chatter and lots of activity as the food critics walk in and 
take their places at the designated tables.

Charles takes a seat while waving and nodding at the 
spectators. A few in the crowd are wearing shirts with his 
face on them.

The ANNOUNCER takes a spot in front of the stage and taps his 
mic a few times.

ANNOUNCER
Hello, everyone, welcome, welcome. 
Thank you for coming to support our 
cause today. 

(MORE)
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We’ve got quite an entertaining 
event planned for you all.

As the announcer speaks, Charles fixes his tie and loosens 
his belt a notch. He smiles and nods at his fans in the 
crowd, then stuffs the corner of a cloth napkin in his 
collar, wearing it like a bib.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
And without further ado, let’s move 
on to the first dish. A fine 
classic we have the French to thank 
for, escargot!

Plates of escargot are handed out. Charles’s face lights up. 
He delicately starts working on the plate.

Charles can hardly contain his excitement as he eats, his 
eyes rolling up, his hand pressing against his heart.

There is a hilarious minute of Charles enjoying his meal a 
little too much.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
Now let’s get some feedback from 
our glorious judges! Mr. Charles 
Boyle--let’s start with you!

Charles’s eyes bulge. At first, he sits still looking around 
at the faces in the crowd. Then, overcome with frustration 
and emotion, he flails around, trying desperately to get his 
joy across.

The crowd watches incredulously.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
Err--yes. Um, thank you for 
that...Mr. Boyle. Uh, let’s move on 
to the next judge!

Charles tries to stop the announcer from moving on. He takes 
a pen out of his breast pocket and struggles to write his 
opinion on the tablecloth.

It doesn’t work and he slumps back in his chair, then takes 
out his vision quest cards and writes on the back. He throws 
his arm up, waving the card around, but the next dish is 
already being served.

Charles throws the card over his shoulder and face plants on 
the table as a waiter sets a meatball sub in front of him.

ANNOUNCER (CONT'D)
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INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

The employee, Jake, and the gunman remain in a stand-off.

JAKE
Listen, dude. Let’s not do anything 
crazy.

GUNMAN
(laughing)

Crazy? Who said anything about 
being crazy? I’m not crazy. You 
crazy, kid?

The employee shakes his head vehemently.

GUNMAN (CONT’D)
(to Jake)

See, hero? No one’s crazy here. 
Except maybe for you by trying to 
confront a man with a gun.

JAKE
Look. I’m a cop. I can help you out 
if you’re in a bad spot. We can 
discuss it.

GUNMAN
I’m not discussing anything with a 
cop.

JAKE
What’s so bad you need to rob a 
convenience store for?

Jake starts to reach down towards his pocket.

GUNMAN
Hey hey hey! What’re you doing? Put 
your hands up!

JAKE
I’m just gonna show you my 
badge...and ask if you know which 
one is better, the pink or blue?

GUNMAN
(looking confused)

Pink or blue? Man, you are crazy.

JAKE
The box. Which is the better kit?
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GUNMAN
Pink or-- You’re asking me?

JAKE
Yeah, you’re right. Time and place, 
time and place.

GUNMAN
Try anything and I’m shooting the 
kid.

EMPLOYEE
(to Jake)

Do something, man!

GUNMAN
Shut up!

JAKE
Hey, it’s cool. Nothing’s wrong. No 
one’s gotten hurt. Just put the gun 
down and we’ll talk about this.

GUNMAN
Yeah right. There’s no way. Now 
open that register and gimme all 
the money!

The employee just stands there.

GUNMAN (CONT’D)
Did you hear me, kid? I said bag up 
the cash!

The employee gasps and scrambles to open the register.

JAKE
This isn’t worth it, man.

GUNMAN
Yeah, I’ll tell you what’s worth 
it, cop. Now shut up.

Gun still trained on Jake, the gunman approaches the counter.

Jake kicks a pregnancy test at him to distract him as he 
moves in to disarm the man, but the gunman notices and 
punches Jake in the face.

Jake falls to the ground with his hands up, surrendering.
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INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - BATHROOM - DAY

Amy is leaning on the sink. Her face is glistening with water 
droplets. She grabs a paper towel and dries off.

Amy looks at herself in the mirror. She fixes her hair and 
her jacket.

AMY
I’m not pregnant. I’m happy I’m not 
pregnant. I don’t want to be 
pregnant.

Amy stares at herself a moment longer. She touches her 
stomach.

AMY (CONT’D)
Maybe I’m pregnant.

She smiles, then covers her mouth.

AMY (CONT’D)
Come on, Amy. Keep it together. 
Don’t get excited. Look sick again.

Amy tries to look sick, but a smile spreads across her lips.

AMY (CONT’D)
Okay, Amy. Maybe we’re pregnant. 
Maybe we are.

Amy exits the bathroom.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY - CONTINUOUS

As Amy walks out of the bathroom, Jake is still on the ground 
with the gunman pointing the gun at Jake. Amy ducks behind 
some aisles, being as stealthy as she can.

She slinks into one of the aisles giving her a better view of 
the gunman and notices Jake on the floor.

Amy gets in a good spot. Her hand fumbles for her gun, but 
it’s not there. She stifles a groan.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

Hitchcock and Scully stroll over to Terry’s desk. Terry’s 
desk is piled high with paperclip chains. Terry works 
fastidiously on his chain.

Hitchcock holds the paperclip chain behind his back. They 
wear big smiles.

Terry turns to them.

TERRY
Well?

SCULLY
Ready for this?

TERRY
Yeah.

SCULLY
You sure you’re ready for this?

TERRY
Yes, man, I’m ready.

HITCHCOCK
Scully, I don’t think he’s ready.

TERRY
Yes, I’m ready! Hurry it up! Does 
it look like I have all day?

Hitchcock and Sully grin at each other. Then Hitchcock shows 
Terry the chain.

HITCHCOCK
Tada!

Terry glances around the bullpen.

TERRY
Where’s the rest of it?

SCULLY
What do you mean? This is it.

TERRY
This is it? This is it!
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Terry swivels in his chair and gets back to work on his 
chain.

HITCHCOCK
Are you saying you don’t want it?

TERRY
I’m saying I ate all those donuts 
for nothing.

SCULLY
Well, come on. This is a great 
chain.

HITCHCOCK
Yeah.

TERRY
I can’t believe that’s all you 
managed to do in two hours.

Hitchcock and Scully cross their arms.

HITCHCOCK
I’m offended you don’t appreciate 
our hard work.

TERRY
And that’s all there is between the 
two of you? Wow. Embarrassing.

SCULLY
Well, you’ll probably want to use 
it anyway since Gina stole the last 
twenty feet of your chain.

TERRY
What?

Terry stands and looks over his desk.

TERRY (CONT’D)
Noooo!

Terry runs over to Gina’s desk. Gina works slow and steady.

GINA
Speak your name, peasant who 
entereth my kingdom.

TERRY
Twenty feet of your chain is mine.
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GINA
Why is that?

TERRY
Because you stole it!

GINA
Did I?

Gina drops her paperclips and leans back in her chair with 
her arms crossed.

GINA (CONT’D)
Prove it.

TERRY
Hitchcock and Scully saw you.

GINA
And you believe them? Hitchcock and 
Scully have been watching kitten 
videos for the last two hours.

TERRY
Well, I-- You--!

Terry growls and storms off. He pauses when he sees Gina’s 
chain continuing into Holt’s office.

INT. PRECINCT - HOLT’S OFFICE - DAY

Terry follows the chain into Holt’s office. It travels around 
Holt’s desk and back out the door.

INT. PRECINCT - HALLWAY - DAY

Terry continues to follow the chain into the hall, seeing it 
enter and exit the restroom through the bottom of the door.

INT. PRECINCT - ELEVATOR - DAY

Terry follows the chain into the elevator.

INT. PRECINCT - CEILING - DAY

Terry pops his head into the roof and sees it continues up 
there.

TERRY
Damn. How does she do it?
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INT. PRECINCT - CONFERENCE HALL - DAY

Charles sits at his table with a half-eaten paella dish in 
front of him.

ANNOUNCER
Charles, uh, please. Give us your 
thoughts. If you can.

Charles nods, smiles, and stands. He walks in front of his 
table and begins to perform interpretative dance.

The spectators stare at him in silence.

Charles continues dancing and suddenly, the audience begins 
to nod and APPLAUD. The crowd CHEERS.

Charles finishes his dance and takes a bow.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

Amy ducks and slinks through the aisles. She scans the 
shelves as she walks.

In the next aisle, she finds a pregnancy test kit. Amy 
stealthily slips it in her jacket.

She gets in position, the gunman’s back to her.

JAKE
Come on, let’s talk through this.

GUNMAN
I told you, I’m done talking.

The employee hands the gunman the bag of cash.

GUNMAN (CONT’D)
What’re you, stupid? The safe, kid, 
get the money in the safe.

EMPLOYEE
But it’s on a timer.

GUNMAN
Now, kid.

Jake’s eyes lock with Amy. She smiles and waves.

GUNMAN (CONT’D)
(to Jake)

What’re you looking at?
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JAKE
Nothing. I’m just trying to think 
of something meaningful to say.

GUNMAN
One more word out of you, cop, and 
I’m plugging a bullet in you.

Amy creeps forward, about to jump on the gunman, but slips on 
a box of birth control. With the gunman momentarily 
distracted, Jake quickly enters a struggle with him, 
ultimately disarming him.

JAKE
Welcome to the party, pal! Yup, 
there’s always a time and place for 
Die Hard.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN - DAY

Gina saunters up to Terry’s desk wearing decorative chains 
and jewelry made from paperclips like an Egyptian queen. 
Terry looks at her and throws his paperclip chain down.

TERRY
That’s it. I surrender. I give up. 
It’s over. Terry knows when to 
quit.

GINA
(chuckling)

Smart move, muscle man.

TERRY
Take my yogurt. You know where it 
is. I’m leaving my stash at home 
from now on.

GINA
It was an easy defeat.

TERRY
Thanks for rubbing it in.

GINA
You’re welcome.

TERRY
But then...this is just one little 
thing you’re missing.

GINA
Don’t try to sneak your way out of 
this.

Terry stands and beckons Gina with his finger. They both 
leave the bullpen.

EXT. PRECINCT - BULLPEN ROOF AREA - DAY

Terry and Gina walk out onto the landing. There is a 
paperclip chain tied to the doorknob. It continues into the 
distance, out of sight.

GINA
Where does it end?
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TERRY
New Jersey.

GINA
How did you manage that?

TERRY
You wouldn’t believe me.

GINA
Try me.

TERRY
I got my kids in on the deal. 
Promised them a trip to Disney 
World. How about you?

GINA
All by myself.

TERRY
Come on. Really.

Gina paces.

GINA
I was stealing your paperclip 
chain.

TERRY
I knew it!

INT. PRECINCT - CONFERENCE HALL - DAY

Charles stands in the center of a crowd of fans. He smiles 
and signs one autograph after another.

Charles poses for a picture with a woman, flashing his badge.

He bows again and again as he walks away, waving to the 
spectators. He heads for the exit where ROSA and Holt stand. 
Charles waves at them. He wiggles his thumb from a thumbs-up 
to a thumbs-down.

HOLT
Yes, Charles, I did indeed enjoy 
the show. As it seems, Rosa here 
has something to tell you.

Charles turns to Rosa. Rosa gets down on one knee and takes 
his hand.
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ROSA
I love you, Charles. I’ve always 
loved you. You mean the world to 
me. So, Charles...Charles 
Boyle...will you marry me?

Charles screams.

CHARLES
Yes! Of course I will!

Charles drops to one knee.

CHARLES (CONT’D)
Wait... I can’t! Genevieve! Nooo!

Rosa stands and holds out her hand to Holt. Holt slaps a 
twenty-dollar bill in her hand.

HOLT
(shaking his head)

You let me down, Boyle. You let me 
down.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

Amy scrambles to her feet. Jake has the gunman at gunpoint. 
The gunman stands with his hands up.

JAKE
You okay, Ames?

AMY
Peachy.

Jake forces the gunman to turn around and cuffs him.

The employee picks up the phone.

EMPLOYEE
Should I call the-- I mean, you 
guys-- Man, what should I do?

AMY
Nothing. You’re safe. And you, Mr. 
Gunslinger, we have in custody.

JAKE
This guy punched me in the face.
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AMY
(gasping)

Bad criminal!

JAKE
But Ames. Look what I got?

Jake picks up a few boxes of pregnancy test kits.

EMPLOYEE
You know you have to pay for those.

JAKE
Yes, I know that. I am a law-
abiding citizen, after all. Amy, 
which one should we get?

AMY
I don’t really know. The pink one 
maybe?

JAKE
Really? ‘Cause I was thinking the 
blue.

AMY
(to the employee)

Excuse me, sir. Which pregnancy 
test kit is best? Pink or blue?

EMPLOYEE
I don’t know, guys! I told you, I 
don’t know!

GUNMAN
Go to that walk-in clinic a few 
streets over.

JAKE
What? Really?

GUNMAN
Yeah. My baby momma went there last 
week and found out she was pregnant 
with a boy. 

AMY
Aww, what’s his name?

GUNMAN
Emilio.

AMY
Aww.
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JAKE
Amy, don’t get any ideas--

Amy suddenly bends over and throws up again.

JAKE (CONT’D)
God, this is really happening.

Jake shoves a bunch of pregnancy test kits across the counter 
to the employee.

JAKE (CONT’D)
Sir, we won’t be needing these. But 
we will take about twenty bottles 
of Smart Water. Amy? Let’s 
rehydrate.

INT. WALK-IN CLINIC - RECEPTION AREA - DAY

Jake chugs water nervously as Amy fills out paperwork.

AMY
Jake, you’re not the one who might 
be pregnant, so stop drinking all 
my water.

JAKE
I can’t, Amy. If I pretend it’s 
alcohol, it almost works.

A NURSE arrives. Jake and Amy smile up at her.

NURSE
We’re ready for you, Mrs. Peralta.

AMY
(jumping out of her seat)

Great! Let’s go, Jake.

JAKE
Hold on. Let me get this last one 
down.

Amy grabs Jake’s arm and pulls him along.

INT. WALK-IN CLINIC - EXAMINATION ROOM - DAY

Jake is led into the room by the nurse. There is an 
examination table where he hops onto.
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NURSE
Sir, you don’t have to sit up 
there. That’s for the patient.

JAKE
Oh. Right.

Jake slides off, accidentally tearing the paper. He smooths 
it out and mouths the word, “SORRY.” Then he takes a seat in 
a chair.

NURSE
The doctor will be with you with 
the results. I’ll go collect your 
wife.

JAKE
Cool.

The nurse leaves. Jake rocks back and forth in the seat. He 
sees a pamphlet on being a father and reaches for it. The 
door opens and Jake snatches back his hand.

The DOCTOR walks in.

DOCTOR
Hello, Mr. Peralta.

JAKE
Hey, Doc.

DOCTOR
So I should tell you, Mr. Peralta, 
that your wife ran out the front 
door and left you with the bill.

JAKE
She what?

DOCTOR
Yes. And I’m afraid I have other 
patients to see, so, if you’d like, 
I can tell you the results of the 
pregnancy test instead.

JAKE
Okay. But if I faint...just leave 
me here to die.

There is a brief moment of awkward silence between the two 
men.

DOCTOR
Are you finished?
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JAKE
Completely.

DOCTOR
She’s not pregnant, Mr. Peralta.

JAKE
She’s not?

DOCTOR
No. In fact, I think she’s most 
likely being affected by food 
poisoning.

JAKE
So you’re telling me I can still 
walk around my place naked?

DOCTOR
Uh, yes. That’s what I’m telling 
you.

Jake laughs. He stands and throws his arms around the doctor.

EXT. CLINIC PARKING LOT - DAY

Jake catches up with Amy who is standing beside his car.

AMY
I’m sorry, Jake. I couldn’t hear 
the answer. I wasn’t ready.

JAKE
Well, I hope you’re ready now 
because you’re not pregnant.

AMY
Wait. Are you serious? I’m not?

JAKE
Nope. Doctor thinks it’s food 
poisoning.

AMY
Food poisoning, huh.

Amy stands still, trying to smile.

JAKE
Amy, what’s wrong? Aren’t you 
happy? This is what we wanted, 
isn’t it?
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AMY
Was it?

JAKE
Well, yeah! That’s how you made it 
sound, anyway.

AMY
I don’t know, Jake. I just wonder 
what it would’ve been like. I mean, 
how long will we have to wait?

Jake rubs Amy’s arms. He gives her a hug.

JAKE
We’ll have a kid when it’s the 
right time. Don’t worry.

AMY
Yeah. You’re right.

Jake steps back.

JAKE
Makes me wonder though. What did 
make you sick?

AMY
I think I’ve known the whole time. 
I was just so caught up with the 
idea of being pregnant.

JAKE
Don’t tell me. It was my cooking.

AMY
(nodding)

The chicken was a little...pink 
last night.

JAKE
Amy! Why didn’t you say anything?

AMY
I didn’t want to hurt your 
feelings.

JAKE
Oh no. I think I packed that 
chicken for lunch today.
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AMY
No. After you went to sleep, I 
tossed it all down the garbage 
disposal. You have a peanut butter 
& jelly sandwich with some carrot 
sticks.

JAKE
And the juice box?

AMY
Of course, the juice box.

JAKE
My kinda woman.

END OF SHOW
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