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FADE | N:
EXT. COURTHOUSE - DAY
Dozens of WOMEN, all shapes, and sizes, flock to the

courthouse. One carries a newspaper who's |lead story
entitled "Trial of the Century"” fills the page.

| NSERT:

Front page - "TRIAL OF THE CENTURY," with a secondary header
of "MEN NOT ALLOWED. "

int. courtroom- day

The courtroom seens like a circus with people talking,
witing, yelling..

The ALL- FEMALE JURY sits quietly.

Femal e DEPUTY SHERI FFS, BAI LI FF, OFFI Cl AL COURT REPORTER
and a STENOGRAPHER stand in their usual places.

At the PLAINTIFF s table sit LEAD PROSECUTOR STACY HAYDEN
(35, heavy set, nicely dressed) and the SECOND CHAI R
prosecut or BECKY G LMORE (31, nervous, nice pant suit).

At the DEFENDANT' S table sits Socialite PHYLLI'S N GHTI NGALE
(25, extrenely attractive, blonde, confident, wearing a
tailor-nmade Oscar De La Renta dress suit).

The Bailiff rises from her desk.

BAI LI FF
Al quiet. W’re about to begin.

The courtroom qui ets down as wi tnesses and spectators take
their respective seats.

BAI LI FF
Al rise for the Honorabl e JUDGE
DENI SE PALNMER

The courtroomrises. Judge Pal ner (48, salt and pepper
hair, unattractive) walks in, sits down in her chair.

JUDGE PALMER
Pl ease be seat ed.

The crowd sits.



JUDGE PALMER
Bailiff, are we certain that there
are no nen in the courtroonf

BAI LI FF
Yes, your Honor. Each person has
been t horoughly screened.

JUDGE PALMER
M ss Hayden? It appears that you
got your way, ho nen

Stacy Hayden | ooks up, smles.

STACY HAYDEN
Yes, she’s finally out of her
el ement .

Phyllis | ooks up, speaks in a cute, highly seductive,
southern belle type accent.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Al'l of this was unnecessary.

STACY HAYDEN
Hardly, G ven your past-

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
bj ection, your Honor.

JUDGE PALMER
M ss Hayden, don’t say anot her
word. | won’t grant a mstrial
unl ess YOU screw it up.

Phyllis | ooks at the judge, shocked.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
That doesn’'t seemfair.

JUDGE PALMER
Where’s your | awer?

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
|’ma perfectly capable | awer. |
can defend nyself.

Di sgustedly, Stacy stares at Phyllis.

STACY HAYDEN
| s there anything you can’t do?



PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Maybe five or six, right girls?

Everyone | aughs, save Stacy and the Judge. Phyllis clears
her throat and scratches her head.

JUDGE PALMER
M ss Hayden, opening statenent.

Stacy wal ks up to the jury. Makes eye contact with all of
t hem

STACY HAYDEN
It’s sinple really. Phyllis
Ni ghti ngal e seduced himw th her
wi | es and now, he’'s dead and we’l |
prove it.

Stacy wal ks away fromthe jury. The judge nods to Phyllis,
who gets up, walks to the jury box, |eans over it so that
she’s very close to the jury.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
| don’t think it was ny wles that
seduced him honestly.

Sone jury menbers chuckl e.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
The truth is, ny husband passed
away. They don’t have any reason
for the charges. There’s no
weapon, no notive, nothing. He
passed away in his sleep.

Several jury nenbers | ook at Stacy.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
| nstead of nourning ny husband Iike
| want to, | have to fight for ny
life. And do you know why?
Because |’ m ne.

She slans her fist on the rail the jury sit at.
PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
Because |'ma socialite. Because

| " m beautiful, rich, successful,
have tight, firmlegs.

She feels her |egs, slowy.



PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
Because | have a great face and a
great body. Because | have
unending stamina. No field is too
great for nme to transverse. No
obstacle too great to overcone.

She backs away fromthe jury.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
Their paranoi a about what | m ght
do. No nen, they say. As if |
could only love nen. | can find
beauty in everyone here.

She | ooks at Stacy.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
You included. You're
fascinating, intense, powerful,
al luring.

Stacy appears flustered, drops her eyes do the floor, away
from Phyllis.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
And I will prove that I'minnocent.

Phyllis sits down. The Bailiff speaks.

BAI LI FF
Prosecution calls M ss Bethany
Silverstone to the bench.

BETHANY SI LVERSTONE (25, thin, sonewhat attractive, in a
sheer Versace gown) wal ks to the bench, stands.

BAI LI FF
Pl ace your hand on the Bible.

Bet hany does.
BAI LI FF
Do you swear, to tell the truth,
the whole truth, and nothing but
the truth, so help you, God?

BETHANY
| do.

Bet hany takes her hand off the Bible, sits down, as the
Bai liff wal ks away.

Stacy wal ks up to her.



STACY HAYDEN
Bet hany, please tell the jury what
you told ne.

BETHANY
Phyllis told nme that she wanted to
kill her husband because she felt

trapped in the marri age.
The jury gasps. Phyllis junps out of her seat.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
| object! This is hearsay.

STACY HAYDEN
Your Honor, this was a confession
and goes to show her frame of m nd.

JUDGE PALMER
"1l allowit, but, you are on a
short | eash.

Phyllis can't believe it.

STACY HAYDEN
Your w tness.

wal ks slowy towards Bethany |ike a cat stalking a
s bird.
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PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
You | ook nice in your Marc Jacobs
gown.

BETHANY
Ch, please, you know damm wel|l this
is Versace. You helped ne buy it.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Do you renmenber what | wore that
day?

BETHANY
Who could forget? You had on this
gorgeous Oscar De La Renta
tailor-made suit, alnost like the
one you have on today.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Yes, that was stunning.

Bet hany agr ees.



PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Do you renmenber what | was wearing
the first day we net?

BETHANY
Yep, you had on a lovely Louis
Vui tton pi nk gown.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
VWw, | had forgotten that.

STACY HAYDEN
Your Honor, do any of us care how
the rich dress?

The Judge addresses Phyllis.

JUDGE PALMER
Does this have any neani ng?

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Yes, with this next question.

Phyllis | ooks at Bethany.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
You seemto recall what | wore on
nost days, right?

BETHANY
| guess.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
What was | wearing on that day you
said | confessed?

BETHANY
Umm |’ m not sure.

Bet hany | ooks towards Stacy for help.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
What do you nean that you’ re not
sure? Are you not sure because the
conversati on never happened?

St acy stands up.
STACY HAYDEN
| object. Wat she wore has no
meani ng.

Phyllis turns towards the judge.



PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
Your Honor, this person can recal
what | wore on so many days, but,
she can’t recall what | wore on the
day | allegedly said that | wanted
to kill ny husband?

The crowd erupts in chaos. The judge bangs her gavel.

JUDGE PALMER
Oder. Oder in the court.

The crowd qui ets down.
PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
| established that she knew ny
attire on random days, but, not on
that day. Ridiculous.
Phyllis storns back to her chair.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
No ot her questi ons.

Stacy | ooks at Bethany, stunned at the turn of events.
nont age
-A WTNESS tal ks to both sides, Stacy | ooks upset.
- Anot her W TNESS does t he sane.
-As do several other W TNESSES.
-Stacy | ooks devast at ed.
BACK TO SCENE
JUDGE PALMER
We shall reconvene tonorrow at 9.
This was a |long day for all of us.
| sure don’t want to end up with
DKA, so..
She bangs her gavel .
| NT. COURTROOM - NEXT DAY
The sanme chaotic scene from yesterday.
SEVERAL BYSTANDERS

(chanti ng)
Not qguilty.



JUDGE PALMER
Quiet. W’'re about to start.
Order. Oder in the court.

She bangs her gavel harder this tine.

JUDGE PALMER
M's. N ghtingale, you may call your
first wtness.

As Phyllis stands, the doors swi ng open. A FEMALE MAIL
COURI ER steps in. Al the attention swings to the postal
wor ker .

JUDGE PALMER
VWhat in the worl d?

POSTAL CARRI ER
|"msorry, but, | have an urgent
message that says | nust delay this
trial for Ms. N ghtingale.

The crowd turns their attention back towards Phyllis.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
| have no clue. What’s going on?

STACY HAYDEN
Stop this stunt, Phyllis. This
whol e thing has been an event.

JUDGE PALMER
Phyl lis?

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Your honor?

JUDGE PALMER
Get the damm mmi l

The postal worker wal ks up to Phyllis, hands her the
t el egraph, | eaves.

Phyllis opens the small letter, no nore than a page, reads
it. Her eyes shoot w de open. Her face tw tches, hands
trenbl e.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Your honor, | wi sh to change ny
plea. |I'maguilty and deserve the
deat h penalty.



STACY AND THE JUDGE
VWHAT?

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
| deserve to die.

JUDGE PALMER
VWhat's in that letter?

It doesn’t matter. She rips it up and eats it.
PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
| do this willingly. I’ man evil,
vil e person who deserves death
She sits down, cries. The crowd erupts in chaos.

JUDGE PALMER
Are you sure?

Phyl lis doesn’t answer.
JUDGE PALMER
Then, | accept your guilty plea and
sentence you to death by needl e.
She bangs her gavel.
| NT. OFFI CE OF EXECUTI ONS - NI GHT
Phyl lis stares ahead as she’s tied to the gurney.
The machi nes are hooked up to her |V.
Phyllis shows no enoti on.

The needl e enters her arm Not even a fli nch.

The machines punp the liquid into her arm She cl oses her
eyes as her heart nonitor flatlines.

| NT. JUDGE DENI SE PALMER S LAVI SH BEDROOM - NI GHT

Denise rolls around in bed with someone. They giggle and
sound like they are having a great tine.

REVEAL - Phyllis Nightingale in bed with Denise.

JUDGE PALMER
| put in for a transfer. Should
only be a week or two you have to
stay capti ve.



10.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
| know, can’t risk anyone seeing
me, not after all this.

JUDGE PALMER
|’m sorry that you have to stay
hi dden al | day.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Cotta tell you, | thought you set
me up.

JUDGE PALMER
Why ?

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
That needle hurt going in ny arm

JUDGE PALMER
It had to |l ook realistic.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Ch, it did.

JUDGE PALMER
Only two others know, the doctor
and the tech specialist. As far as
everyone el se knows, you’re dead.

Judge Pal nmer rolls out of bed.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Insulin time, right?

The Judge smles. Heads to the bathroomnext to the
bedroom Phyllis cuts her off.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Way don’t you use the other
bathroom | have a surprise in
there for you

JUDGE PALMER
Hmm | do | ove surprises. Be
ri ght back.

She | eaves the room Phyllis |ooks around the bedroom
Sadl y, she | ooks at a photo of the Judge and her parents.

Phyllis sighs as she picks up the photo. She closes her
eyes, tilts her head back to stare at the ceiling.

Deni se returns.
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PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
VWw, that was fast.

JUDGE PALMER
It takes nearly no tine to take the
needl e now because it’'s so
streani i ned.

Denise clinbs in bed. Phyllis joins her. They nove in
cl ose and cuddl e.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
Any regrets? | nean about | eaving?

Deni se shakes her head no, then coughs. Phyllis noves away.
Deni se coughs sone nore, each one nore powerful than the
| ast. Denise |ooks up at Phyllis.

Phyllis coldly | ooks back.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
The sad thing is that | m ght have
been able to be happy with you.
But, the truth is, | can't pass
this chance up

Deni se | ooks at her, stunned. Phyllis gets out of bed.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
| put a paralytic agent in your
insulin. You know, |I'’msorry.

Phyllis opens up a drawer, pulls out a knife and some rope,
cl oses the door, gently.

She ties her legs to the end of the bedfrane.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
CGotta nake this look like a crine
of passi on.

Deni se | ooks confused. Phyllis walks up to her left arm
ties it to the bedpost. She continues towards the right.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
The Doc’s in the tub and the
techi e’ s hanging in your bathroom
S0, no one knows |'malive.

She cuts deeply into Denise’s right wist, blood squirts.
She wal ks to the left and cuts it the sane way.



12.

PHYLLI'S NI GHTI NGALE
The Doc was ki nd enough to | eave a
mur der - sui ci de note. You know, |’ m
really sorry. But, now that
Phyllis N ghtingale is dead, | can
start anew, be anyone | want to be.

She leans in closely to Denise.

PHYLLI S NI GHTI NGALE
"1l mss you.

EXT. JUDGE PALMER S HOUSE - NI GHT

Now dressed in black fromhead to toe, Phyllis slithers down
the block, |ike an assassin stalking their prey.

A nearby |light changes to green. She makes a run for it.

Qut of nowhere, a car speeds around a bend right before the
light. Its headlights barely illum nate Phyllis.

The car slanms into her, but, it doesn’t stop.
| NT. CAR - CONTI NUOUS

Al coholic bottles strewn over the front and back seats. Two
people sit in the front.

REVEAL - Stacy and Becky, drunk.

BECKY
Oh, God, | think you hit someone.

STACY HAYDEN
Nah. There' s a giant pot hole that
t hey never patch up.

Stacy lets | oose a huge bel ch. Becky one-ups her. They
gi ggl e as they speed away.

THE END.
FADE QOUT.



