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FADE IN

INT. WHITE HOUSE ROOM- DAY

ANDREW SNIGUR, a white male in his late 20s stands at a

podium, being sworn in as a Justice of the Supreme Court by

a gray haired OLDER JUSTICE.

OLDER JUSTICE

I Andrew Snigur.

ANDREW SNIGUR

I Andrew Snigur.

OLDER JUSTICE

Do solemnly swear.

ANDREW SNIGUR

Do solemnly swear.

OLDER JUSTICE

That I will administer justice

without respect to persons.

ANDREW SNIGUR

That I will administer justice

without respect to persons.

OLDER JUSTICE

And do equal right to the poor and

to the rich.

ANDREW SNIGUR

And do equal right to the poor and

to the rich.

OLDER JUSTICE

And that I will faithfully and

impartially.

ANDREW SNIGUR

And that I will faithfully and

impartially.

OLDER JUSTICE

Discharge and perform all the

duties incumbent upon me.

ANDREW SNIGUR

Discharge and perform all the

duties incumbent upon me.
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OLDER JUSTICE

Under the constitution and laws of

the united states.

ANDREW SNIGUR

Under the constitution and laws of

the United States

OLDER JUSTICE

So help me God.

ANDREW SNIGUR

So help me God.

OLDER JUSTICE

Congratulations Justice Snigur.

Snigur and the Older Justice shake hands.

The crowd APPLAUDS.

A NEWSCASTER speaks via VOICE OVER, summing up the scene.

NEWSMAN (VO)

And so Andrew Snigur is the

youngest supreme court justice in

American history at 29.

Andrew Snigur hugs the Justice who swore him in.

NEWSMAN (VO)

And he hugs Justice Matthau, who as

of this moment is now officially

retired from the court. Lana, this

is truly symbolic of the passing of

the torch to a new generation.

NEWSWOMAN (VO)

It absolutely is Tom. And we have

to assume that Justice Snigur will

be here for many many years to

come.

NEWSMAN (VO)

Early I got to speak to a couple of

his old professors from his

Harvard days and they each gave me

the impression he will play a role

in shaping judicial opinion in this

country to an extent seldom seen

before.
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NEWSWOMAN (VO)

Bachelor’s degree from Princeton,

JD from Harvard Law School, a quick

rise to the federal court of

appeals, and now the highest court

in the land. Associate Justice

Andrew Snigur, we wish you well.

INT. HALLWAY- DAY

We are outside of Snigur’s chambers which have a sign

reading "Chambers of Associate Justice Andrew Snigur"

DISSOLVE TO

INT. SNIGUR’S CHAMBERS- DAY

Snigur is being shown around by an old crusty SUPREME COURT

AIDE who has probably been working that job for 50 years.

SUPREME COURT AIDE

And here is your key to the Supreme

Court washroom, along with one

guest key.

SNIGUR

Splendid.

SUPREME COURT AIDE

And here is your 24 hour gym access

card, along with a card for a

guest.

SNIGUR

Great.

SUPREME COURT AIDE

And your unlimited dining card, and

one guest dining card, also

unlimited.

SNIGUR

Fantastic.

SUPREME COURT AIDE

And I think that’s everything. I’ll

get out of your hair.

SNIGUR

Thanks, I appreciate everything.
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SUPREME COURT AIDE

You know, the second Justice

Matthau announced he was retiring I

hoped you’d be selected as his

replacement. Your opinion in the

Klein vs. Tyler decision was one of

the finest I’ve read in several

years.

SNIGUR

Thank you. That was a tough case to

crack, but I’m proud of the work.

SUPREME COURT AIDE

Anyway, I’m sure you have a lot of

work to do, see you later.

They shake hands.

SNIGUR

Thank you.

The Supreme Court Aide leaves.

Snigur is looking around his chambers, taking in this

position he has risen to in his life.

He takes a deep breathe and sits down at his desk.

On his desk rests a manila folder which he opens up.

Inside is a collection of papers. The paper on top is a long

checklist of things to do, all written out in small print.

Snigur takes out a pen.

He gives a sigh of satisfaction.

FADE TO

INT. SNIGUR’S CHAMBERS- NIGHT

Snigur is still sitting at his desk working.

His hand crosses off the last item of his list with a pen.

He looks down at this completed list of tasks with pride.

Suddenly there is a KNOCK on the door.

Snigur gets up, and goes to the door.

He opens it up and a puzzled look appears on his face.
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SNIGUR

Puck?

Standing in the doorway is PUCK, a long haired roguish

looking fellow around the same age as Snigur. He has a

couple of duffel bags strapped across his shoulders.

PUCK

Hey Snigs, I’m not interrupting

anything am I?

SNIGUR

Uh...

Puck doesn’t wait to hear anything and walks in.

He looks around the room in fascination.

PUCK

Wow so these supreme court chambers

are as posh as I thought they’d be.

SNIGUR

I haven’t seen you since...

PUCK

Since that summer you came back

home before you left for law

school.

We see a look of shock on Snigur’s face, as he can’t believe

its been that long.

SNIGUR

That’s right.

PUCK

I was disappointed you missed the

10 year reunion at the high school.

SNIGUR

(sarcastically)

I would have except I was busy

putting together a ruling on the

biggest capital punishment case in

twenty years.

PUCK

The supreme court overturned that

decision though didn’t they?

Snigur looks surprised that Puck knows anything about this

at all. He nods.
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SNIGUR

Yes, they did.

Puck waves his hand in the air.

PUCK

Oh well, look at you now, you’re in

a scenario where you could change

the law back.

There’s a pause.

SNIGUR

So what are you doing here?

PUCK

Well..

Puck puts his duffel bags down.

PUCK

I could give you the lie of an

answer or the real one.

Snigur smirks.

SNIGUR

The last time you said that to me

was when we were 16 and I asked you

what all those mushrooms in your

bag were for.

Puck grins.

PUCK

You found out soon enough.

SNIGUR

That was a long time ago. Anyway,

give me the real answer.

PUCK

You know how since high school your

life has been a steady incline,

always onward and upward?

SNIGUR

You don’t need to flatter me.

PUCK

It is flattery, but it’s also true,

when you’re a lucky person like you

those things go hand in hand.



7.

Puck walks around the room, where Snigur has lots of

different photographs hanging up, and books on display.

He thumbs through the books.

PUCK

This one’s good, this one’s good,

this one...not so much.

He turns back to face Snigur.

PUCK

Anyway, while your life has been

getting better and better the

entire time since high school,

I’ve gone the opposite direction,

I’ve been slipping.

Puck picks up a photograph of an older couple that sits over

by the bookself and holds it up to Snigur.

PUCK

How are the folks?

SNIGUR

Enjoying it in Florida.

PUCK

Ah, good.

Puck puts the photograph back in its place.

SNIGUR

So...the reason you’re here?

PUCK

I got kicked out of my apartment,

and I have no job.

SNIGUR

I’m sorry to hear that, but what

do-

PUCK

I’m wondering if you would let me

stay here in your chambers for a

couple of weeks while I get things

straightened out.

Snigur pauses to think through this request.
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SNIGUR

Uh, Puck I don’t actually live

here, you know that don’t you?

PUCK

Of course. That’s why it’s better

for me to stay here. I wouldn’t be

getting in your hair when you’re at

home, and it’s big enough here for

a guest and this buildings got all

the services. The dining hall, the

gym, the lavish as hell bathrooms,

I mean come on! You’ve got all the

reading material a guy could ever

ask for over here.

Puck motions to the books on the shelves.

SNIGUR

This ain’t an inn.

PUCK

Sure, but inns require checks that

don’t bounce and credit cards that

actually work.

There is a pause as Snigur continues to think this through.

SNIGUR

This is the oddest thing I’ve ever-

Snigur gives a snort of laughter.

SNIGUR

You’ve really got some nerve.

PUCK

Believe me, you weren’t my first

choice, but honestly you’re the

only person I know who actually has

something going on. Everyone we

were friends with from back home is

lucky to even have a job, and

besides, I was always closer to you

than anyone else.

SNIGUR

Is your entire pitch that because

we were best friends in high

school, I’m gonna let you crash in

my supreme court chambers more than

ten years after graduation?

There is a pause as Puck thinks through his answer.
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PUCK

Yes.

SNIGUR

I don’t know about all this. I

haven’t seen you in a long time. We

don’t know each other the way we

used to know each other.

PUCK

I know, I know, and I wish we did.

There were a lot of good times in

those days.

Snigur paces around.

SNIGUR

Assuming I let you do this...you

aren’t going to end up staying for

months on end are you?

PUCK

I swear, I’m looking for a new job

now, and as soon as I’ve got one

I’ll be gone.

SNIGUR

Is there any reason why you think

you’d get a new job right away?

PUCK

Well I’ve never really had a hard

time getting a job. Holding onto

them is a whole other story, but

people seem to keep giving them out

to me.

SNIGUR

Uhhuh, uhhuh.

Snigur paces around, thinking this through.

SNIGUR

Is there a warrant out for your

arrest or something?

PUCK

No. But if I was I know that all

the greatest legal representation

in the country are in this

building.

Snigur puts his hands on his hips and gives a sigh.
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SNIGUR

Alright, you can stay, but don’t

break anything and absolutely don’t

do anything illegal here.

PUCK

Deal!

Puck puts his hand out to Snigur, who shakes it.

SNIGUR

I know I’m going to regret this

already, but oh well.

Snigur goes back to sit at his desk.

SNIGUR

Anyway, there’s a couple of other

things I’d like to get done before

I go to bed, so...

PUCK

No problem, I was planning on

taking a long walk over in the

Georgetown area anyway.

SNIGUR

Have fun.

Puck walks out the door.

Snigur opens up a large book, and starts to read. Suddenly

he grimaces.

SNIGUR

Oh my god, I actually agreed to

that didn’t I?

Snigur gives himself a smack in the head, and goes back to

reading.

INT. SUPREME COURT CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

Snigur sits at a big long table with the 8 other Supreme

Court justices. The CHIEF JUSTICE sits at the head of the

table. Snigur is with 3 other justices on one side, and the

other four justices are all on the other side.

The Chief Justice is talking to Snigur.
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CHIEF JUSTICE

Now, Associate Justice Snigur if

there’s one thing that I feel must

absolutely be understood its that

the members of this court do not

engage in debate with each other.

The questions any of us may ask the

respective counsels while court is

in session often play the purpose

of trying to sway each others’

opinion, but as far as us sitting

in a room hashing things out-

The Chief Justice shakes his head.

CHIEF JUSTICE

That type of thing doesn’t happen.

As for all the other peculiarities

and subtleties about us, I am sure

you will understand within a couple

months.

SNIGUR

Thank you Justice Brickman.

The Chief Justice’s face goes stiff.

CHIEF JUSTICE

I make a habit to insist that

everyone I am in contact with refer

to me as "Chief Justice Brickman"

at all times. Simply being called

"Justice Brickman" makes me feel

like I’m back on the appeliate

court, and I can’t deal with that.

SNIGUR

O-kay.

A short bald, hobbit-like looking justice, JUSTICE SCARPER

pipes in.

JUSTICE SCARPER

It’s not only in a professional

sense, Chief Justice Brickman has

trained even the local baristas and

dog walkers to refer to him as

Chief Justice.

The other associate justices all laugh. The Chief Justice

remains lookign stern.
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CHIEF JUSTICE

I figure I worked hard to get to

this position, so I should be

referred to as the title I earned.

Snigur nods.

SNIGUR

I understand.

CHIEF JUSTICE

I’m glad that’s clear. With that

said let’s move on to the business

at hand...

DISSOLVE TO

MONTAGE - VARIOUS

Happy Classical Music PLAYS as:

A. EXT. NATIONAL MALL - DAY - Puck walks through the

National Mall. He looks up and sees the Washington Monument.

A big smile appears on his face.

B. EXT. CITY STREET - DAY - Puck approaches a group of some

pretty young women on the street. They smile at him as he

talks. He pulls out his phone and they nod and speak to him

as he types into it.

C. INT. BAR - DAY - Puck sits at a bar laughing with some

really well dressed men. They all clink glasses of beer.

D. EXT. EMBASSY - DAY - Puck is escorted out of an embassy

by some guards, trying to talk to them as they do so. They

leave him out there and they go back inside. Puck shrugs and

walks away.

END MONTAGE

INT. SNIGUR’S CHAMBERS- DAY

Puck is sitting on the couch, smoking a bong.

Snigur walks in the door, looking like he has something on

his mind.

Puck looks up at him.
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PUCK

Yo.

Snigur hasn’t looked at him yet.

SNIGUR

Hey.

Snigur pauses and takes a sniff of the air.

He looks over at Puck who has gone back to taking another

hit of the bong.

SNIGUR

(annoyed)

What do you think you’re doing!?

Puck exhales the bong hit, releasing an impressive amount of

smoke.

PUCK

What?

SNIGUR

You can’t smoke that in here!

PUCK

Why not? It’s pretty much legal.

Snigur takes the bong from Puck and puts it on a coffee

table.

SNIGUR

Legal or not, no smoking it in

here! The last thing I need is to

be looking through some of my

notes, or writing a decision, and

get contact high from that stuff.

PUCK

A decision written by you while

contact high may be the best thing

that’s happened to the nation in a

long time.

SNIGUR

It would certainly confound law

students for a long time, that’s

for sure.

PUCK

You know they’re all stoned anyway.
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SNIGUR

I never touched it in Harvard.

PUCK

You did before though. I would

know.

SNIGUR

I was in high school, I didn’t know

any better.

PUCK

Did any of the other law students

you know in Harvard do it?

SNIGUR

Of course, but most of them were

more into those amphetamine drugs,

Adderall and what not... honestly

I’m sure it helped a lot of them

get through it, law school was

brutal...What did you do today?

PUCK

Well, I wandered around all over

the place, I went to some bars, I

got some phone numbers...Within a

two hour span I pretended to be a

Georgetown MBA Student, a George

Washington U Law Student, and the

creative director of a couple of

the consulting firms around here.

All in all a pretty productive

time.

SNIGUR

So that habit you had of just

making stuff up, you never lost

that?

PUCK

I’ve cut down on it quite a bit,

but somethings I lapse back into

it. It’s probably the new scenery.

SNIGUR

Did you do anything remotely close

to looking for a job?

PUCK

Oh...well that starts tomorrow.
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SNIGUR

Uhhuh.

PUCK

Anyway, how was your meeting with

your peers?

SNIGUR

(amused with how Puck worded

that)

My peers...yeah, it was pretty

good. I learned a lot about the

process of how things are going to

go, and they brought up a potential

case.

PUCK

Which case?

SNIGUR

Nothing you’d have heard of before.

PUCK

Try me.

SNIGUR

Longshanks vs. Georgia.

PUCK

Oh the case on the matter of the

rights of a state to...

Puck continues talking as the rest of what he says is

BLEEPED OUT, all for the sake of the audience not having to

hear something boring. Eventually Puck stops talking.

Snigur is visibly surprised.

SNIGUR

That’s exactly right. You really

keep track of what’s going on in

the legal system, don’t you?

Puck shrugs.

PUCK

I dabble.

SNIGUR

The thing is, this will be really

difficult to make a decision on,

but it’s important, and would have

a lot of weight for future legal

decisions.
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PUCK

So it’ll require a lot of time and

mental strain from youm I’m sure?

SNIGUR

That’s what I know is ahead of me.

Snigur sits down.

SNIGUR

Just from what I know about the

other justices, the deciding vote

for whether to accept the case will

come down to me.

PUCK

Then if it’s going to be that much

work, don’t take it, let the

appellate court’s ruling stand.

SNIGUR

But then I feel like I’d be

avoiding the duties I swore an oath

to perform.

PUCK

How about you just never pick a new

case ever?

SNIGUR

What do you mean by that?

PUCK

Just...you’re getting paid

regardless, how about you folks on

the Supreme Court never pick a new

case ever, that way you never have

to do anything ever again, and you

collect the paychecks, then when

you’re eligible to retire to leave

and take the big pension.

SNIGUR

But that behavior would make me a

bum.

PUCK

You’d be a bum, but-

Puck shrugs.
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PUCK

Who cares? Who cares if you’re a

bum?

SNIGUR

I suppose you’d also suggest that I

sat here and ate ice cream and got

stoned with you all the time.

PUCK

Well some of the time.

SNIGUR

I didn’t work 20 hours a day at

Harvard law-

PUCK

Always quick to throw out the

Harvard card aren’t ya?

Snigur is amused by this, and continues.

SNIGUR

I didn’t put all those hours in law

school, then on district court, and

then the appeliate court just to

lay back with my feet up once I

actually became a supreme court

justice.

PUCK

that’s what I would do.

SNIGUR

Well I guess that’s why you’re

where you are and I’m where I am.

There is a pause. Puck motions around the room.

PUCK

We’re in the same place!

There is a KNOCK on the door.

SNIGUR

Well you got me there.

Snigur goes to the door and answers it.

Behind the door stands a pretty young law clerk, ELLA.
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SNIGUR

Oh hey Ella.

ELLA

Hi Justice Snigur, I was just

wondering if-

Puck has sprung up and approaches the door.

PUCK

Hello.

ELLA

(confused as to who this is)

Hi?

PUCK

I’m Peter Lorcan, but most everyone

calls me Puck.

ELLA

Hi Puck, I’m Ella.

PUCK

Me and Justice Snigur here are old

old friend.

ELLA

So are you...an attorney?

PUCK

Well as a matter of fact I-

SNIGUR

(interrupting)

No, no, he’s...I guess you’d be

called an entrepreneur, wouldn’t

you?

PUCK

Yeah I dabble with different

markets. I throw things up against

the wall and see what sticks.

Based on her facial expression Ella doesn’t know what this

means at all.

ELLA

Well it’s nice to meet you.

PUCK

Likewise.

Ella walks out the door.



19.

SNIGUR

Ella wait.

Ella pokes her head back in the door.

ELLA

Yeah?

SNIGUR

You came here to tell me something?

ELLA

Oh yeah, those new files we talked

about, I’ll send them to you within

the hour.

SNIGUR

Very good. Thanks.

ELLA

(to Puck)

Bye.

PUCK

Bye.

Ella leaves.

Snigur looks at Puck.

PUCK

Ella seems nice.

SNIGUR

Don’t think about it man.

PUCK

What?

SNIGUR

You know what I mean.

PUCK

Seriously? What?

Snigur motions his arms trying to think of the right way to

say what’s on his mind.

SNIGUR

No... trying to get into romantic

entanglements with her. In fact,

while we’re on the subject, no

romantic entanglements with

anybody who works on the premises
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Puck smirks.

PUCK

It hadn’t even crossed my mind, and

even if it had, there’s no way

she’d be interested in someone like

me.

SNIGUR

Uhhuh. Well, as part of the terms

of you staying here, keep it that

way.

PUCK

Very well.

SNIGUR

Alright, anyway...

Snigur puts on his coat and picks up some stuffed folders.

SNIGUR

I’m going to go home and study

precedents for the case, and make

up my mind whether to take it.

PUCK

Before you go, take a look at

something I found.

Puck hands a picture frame to Snigur.

Snigur looks at it.

It is a photograph of two teenage boys with their arms

around each other.

PUCK

Look at us.

SNIGUR

Wow, we must have been 13.

PUCK

12!

SNIGUR

12, wow, I can’t even fathom.

PUCK

I know right, crazy.

Snigur holds the photograph out for Puck to take.
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PUCK

Take it home with you, I’ve got my

own copy.

SNIGUR

Okay, I’ll do that. Now it’s time

for me to go.

PUCK

Alright, I’ll just be here.

SNIGUR

Of course you will.

Snigur walks out the door

Puck opens up his computer, and presses some buttons. MUSIC

starts to play. He lays back in his seat, relaxed.

INT. SNIGUR’S BEDROOM- NIGHT

Snigur sits at his computer reading, to the sides of him

are books strewn out, as well as stacks of papers.

Snigur picks up one of the stacks of paper and reads through

it. His eyes are very bloodshot. He sighs.

SNIGUR

I’m no further along than when I

started.

Snigur frowns.

He looks across the desk.

On the back corner of the desk is the photograph of Snigur

and Puck as children.

Snigur looks at that photograph for a second, then shrugs.

INT. SUPREME COURT CONFERENCE ROOM- DAY

Snigur sits with all the other justices.

A middle aged black woman, JUSTICE DEBARROS, is speaking.

JUSTICE DEBARROS

And with all that being said, I

vote in favor of us taking the

case.
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CHIEF JUSTICE

Thank you Justice Debarros, that

makes our vote on Longshanks vs.

Georgia 3 in favor of taking the

case and 5 against taking the case.

4 is of course the magic number, so

that brings us to Justice Snigur.

What say you, Justice Snigur?

The justices all look at Snigur.

SNIGUR

I prefer that we do not take on

this case.

CHIEF JUSTICE

I see...why not?

Snigur gulps.

SNIGUR

Do I really have to explain why?

The Chief Justice looks at the other justices and they all

shrug.

CHIEF JUSTICE

I guess not, if you don’t want to.

The Chief Justice crosses something off on a piece of paper.

CHIEF JUSTICE

Okay, now that that’s over with,

does everybody want to head over to

the big luncheon?

The other justices all put on eager faces.

SNIGUR

There’s a luncheon today?

CHIEF JUSTICE

Oh yes every Friday, and I think

you’ll really enjoy them, the rest

of us certainly do.

The Justices all get up and walk out the door leaving Snigur

at his desk.

SNIGUR

Well, that was easy.

Snigur gets up and walks out the door.



23.

INT. DINING HALL- DAY

Justice Snigur is eating a sandwich while standing next to

the Chief Justice.

SNIGUR

Wow this Lucheon is great.

CHIEF JUSTICE

Ah, I thought you’d like it.

Puck walks up to them, biting into a humorously long

sandwich.

PUCK

Hia.

SNIGUR

Hey Pu- I mean Peter.

Snigur turns to the Chief Justice.

SNIGUR

Chief Justice, this is my friend

Peter, he’s new in Washington.

CHIEF JUSTICE

Nice to meet you.

The Chief Justice and Puck shake hands.

PUCK

I’m a big fan of yours.

CHIEF JUSTICE

Ah, that’s not something I hear a

lot, I think I like you. Anyway, I

must go talk to the Attorney

General, I want to see if he’s

interested in some golf tomorrow.

The Chief Justice walks away.

PUCK

The layout at this lunch is great.

SNIGUR

It surprises even me.

PUCK

I could get used to this. Anyway,

what happened with Longshanks vs.

Georgia?
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SNIGUR

I did what you advised me, and just

shrugged the case for no reason.

PUCK

Cool.

SNIGUR

I’m not just going to flake out on

all my cases, I think it’ll be very

rare where I reject them, but I

feel good about what I did today.

PUCK

Wonderful wonderful. How about we

grab a drink later after a couple

hours of munching and mingling

here.

SNIGUR

Sure.

Puck motions over in one direction.

PUCK

Is that the Secretary of the

Interior?

Snigur turns and looks.

SNIGUR

Why yes that is.

PUCK

He owes me some money, I got to go

over there.

Puck walks away. Snigur is clearly confused at what he just

heard. He shrugs.

INT. BAR- NIGHT

Snigur and Puck sit at the bar talking, drinks in front of

them.

SNIGUR

And then after the fireworks hit

the car, that guy was running down

the street after us shouting "I’m

gonna kill you, I’m gonna kill

you."

They both laugh.
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PUCK

We’re really lucky he didn’t catch

us. He would have actually killed

us.

SNIGUR

You ain’t kidding.

They laugh some more.

SNIGUR

Those were some great times. Aside

from you, I haven’t seen anyone

from back then in a long time. What

ever happened to Holly Grey?

Puck’s expression goes grim before answering.

PUCK

Holly OD’d on heroin a couple years

after high school, she’s dead.

SNIGUR

Really?

Puck nods solemnly.

PUCK

Yeah.

SNIGUR

That’s horrible.

PUCK

I went to the funeral, her dad was

crying uncontrollably.

Puck shakes his head, as the bad memory fleets through his

mind. He takes a sip of his drink.

SNIGUR

Dammit, she was really nice. I

can’t believe I didn’t know until

right now.

PUCK

Well, even back in high school I

remember you had your eye set on

leaving as soon as you could for

bigger and better things. You did

just that. You had no reason to

keep tabs on what was happening

back home.
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SNIGUR

I really did. Leaving was all that

was on my mind...You lost your

virginity to her at 14, didn’t you?

Puck nods.

PUCK

I sure haven’t forgotten.

SNIGUR

I remember you were the first guy

in our friend group who had sex. I

thought you were the coolest guy in

the world.

Puck responds by taking a long sip from his drink.

PUCK

We were so young.

SNIGUR

Where does the time go?

Puck shrugs.

PUCK

So do you have a girlfriend?

SNIGUR

No, honestly with all the studying

in law school, and all the constant

work as a judge I never really

found the time.

PUCK

You’re not a...

Puck motions with his hand for Snigur to fill in the blank.

PUCK

Are you?

SNIGUR

A what?

PUCK

It begins with a V.

Snigur gives an annoyed chuckle.
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SNIGUR

No Puck, my virginity went out the

window when I was in Princeton.

PUCK

Well there we go, high five.

Puck puts his hand up in the air for a high five. Snigur

absentmindedly gives the high five.

PUCK

When we graduated from high school

and you still hadn’t done the deed

it made me sad.

SNIGUR

You’re telling me.

PUCK

But anyway that’s ancient history,

you’ve got to be the most eligible

bachelor in the city right now.

Snigur smiles.

SNIGUR

Knock it off.

PUCK

I ain’t kidding, aside from the

president you’ve got the most

important government job here. Plus

you’re young and handsome, every

woman in the city would love to

scoop you out.

SNIGUR

Nah, as far as anyone is concerned

I’m just like any other judge.

PUCK

Nonsense. You stay out in the open

enough, and go to enough social

functions and they’re gonna come

for you, I promise.

SNIGUR

That’s bull sh-

Suddenly, a couple of YOUNG WOMEN in their early 20s

approach Snigur.
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YOUNG WOMAN #1

(to Snigur)

Excuse me.

Snigur turns to her.

SNIGUR

Yes?

The two women look at each other, then turn back to Snigur.

The second woman starts playing with her hair.

YOUNG WOMAN #1

We were wondering, are you Supreme

Court Justice Andrew Snigur?

Snigur smiles at them.

He turns to Puck who gives him a grin.

Snigur turns back to the girls.

SNIGUR

Yes, yes I am.

FADE OUT

The End


