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FADE | N:

| NT. COLLEGE DI NI NG HALL - DAY
MASTER:

OPEN ON MAN IN A SU T (BEN WTHERS), hungrily shoving

under cooked cafeteria food down his throat. He stops gorging
for a nonent, checks his watch, and takes a gulp fromhis

gi ant beverage. He | ooks around, frustrated, then |ooks to

t he NEWSPAPER next to his plate.

VEDI UM

Ben at the table, picking up the paper to read the headli ne.
A YOUNG MAN (ELI) wal ks up to the enpty chair across from
Ben - he appears to be well-dressed, normal, but we see
nothing fromthe chest up, and neither does Ben at first.

ELI
Mster Wthers?

BEN
Mh?

ELI

Un I'’mEli. W spoke on the phone?

BEN
(di sm ssive)
Right, Eli. Hello. Sit down.

OVER THE SHOULDER:

FromEli's POV. Whiile we can’t see his face, it is VERY
CLEAR there is sonething over his head.

ELI
| gotta say, | thought it was kind
of weird neeting you here for a job
interview. ..uh, but that’s not to
say |I’mungrateful for you saving

me the trip across town. | just -
BEN
(still not I ooking)

" mnot one for formal interviews,
Eli. One of the first things you'l
learn working for me is | like to
play thing fast and -

Ben | ooks up at Eli.



REVERSE SHOT:

He sees for the first tinme that ELI IS WEARI NG A RED
SPI DERVAN MASK al ong with his normal cl ot hes.

BACK TO ELI" S OTS:

Ben is still staring, nouth agape.
REVERSE SHOT:

Eli tilts his head slightly, confused.

ELI
Uh...Mster Wthers?

TWO- SHOT:

BEN
(conpl etely bew | dered)
Uh. .. huh. Wat, uh...what did you
say your name was?

ELI
Eli. Elijah Spadernman.

BEN
Uh- huh. Who put you up to this?

ELI
Put ne up to what?

BEN
Ch, cone -

Ben gestures at his own face, m m ng sone kind of nask
action, then points at Eli.

BEN
Elijah Spi der-Man?

ELI
Spaderman. Wth an "A . It’s
German. Used to be Von Spader man.

CLOSE UP

BEN
(sarcastic)
Real ly? It’s German? Used to be Von
Spader man?

CLCSE UP



ELI
(nervous)
DdIl...did | do sonething wong?

MASTER:

Ben rolls up the newspaper and gets out of his chair. He
takes one final gulp fromhis drink and sets the cup down on
t he tabl e.

BEN
Tell you what, (air quotes)’ Elijah
- you want to have a serious job
di scussi on, you have ny nunber.
This...this stunt? Not working for

ne.
CLCSE UP
ELI
Stunt...? | don't...
MASTER:
BEN
Call me when you’' re done playing

dr ess- up.

Ben wal ks away, |eaving Eli confused, |ooking hinmself over -
somet hing wong with his clothes?

CUT TGO

EXT. COLLEGE PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Ben is wal king across the lot to his car when his phone
rings. He sees the nunber belongs to his FI RM PARTNER, DOUG
LENNON, and answers.

BEN
Hey, Doug!

DOUG (O S.)
Don’t you ' Hey, Doug’ ne, you son
of a bitch. Did you pay the rent?

BEN
Uh. .. what ?

CUT TO



I NT. DOUG S OFFI CE - DAY

Doug spins his chair away fromhis conputer to neet to the
canera in a CLOSE UP.

DOUG
The rent! The rent! The noney we
give the crazy Turkish | ady down
the bl ock every nonth to keep the
power on at the office!

EXT. COLLEGE PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Ben finds his car, |ooks for his keys.

BEN
Yeah. .. about that. |’ ve been
t hi nki ng. ..

DOUG (O S.)
Chri st.

BEN

A legal clinic in the mddle of a
bankrupt town during a recession?
That | ocation is a disaster, Doug.
An angry nob waiting to happen.

| NT. DOUG S OFFI CE - DAY
Doug chews on a pencil

DOUG
Ben. ..

EXT. COLLEGE PARKI NG LOT - DAY
Ben finds his keys, unlocks the door, and enters his car.

BEN
We shoul d just work out of your
office until this econony business
bl ows over. You know, pinch pennies
and all that.

DOUG (O S.)
| am not going to host pro bono
pity parties in ny living room
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I NT. DOUG S OFFI CE - DAY
Doug sorts through a nmess of papers.

DOUG
|’malready up to ny neck in al
this housing violation crap you
keep sending ne. The last thing I
need is a near-honel ess grandnot her
giving ne the stink eye for
renodel i ng ny kitchen.

BEN (O S.)
You' re really going through with
t hat ?
DOUG
(yel l'ing)

It’s Italian marble, Ben! You don’'t
second guess Italian marble!

I NT. BEN S CAR
Ben puts Doug on speaker, sticks the phone in a cup hol der.

BEN
| guess you don’t. Listen, | gotta
go. This interview thing was a
bust .

DOUG (O S.)
What happened? He didn’'t show?

BEN
No, he showed up. Guy’'s a total
nut, though. Cane in dressed up
like it was Hal | oween.

DOUG (O S.)
W need soneone to organize this
crap, Ben. Al right? | didn't go
to Yale to sit around al phabeti zi ng
i ndex cards.

BEN
Uh- huh.

DOUG (O S.)
Li sten, get the rent noney. If you
hurry you can catch Mssus Kilic
bef ore she checks out for the
ni ght.



BEN
| hear you.

DOUG (O S.)
Real | y? Because | didn't hear -

BEN & DOUG
(in unison)
| wll get the noney, Dougl as.

DOUG (O S.)
That’'s my boy. Renmenber, |unch at
the Inperial, tonorrow

MONTACE:

(Note: Credits will be laid over this to serve as the
openi ng for future episodes)

Ben driving through a rough part of town as the sun goes
down - nore shops boarded up than not, going out of business
signs everywhere except for food. Diners, pizza places, fast
food joints are all going strong.

EXT. BANK ATM - NI GHT

After parking his car, Ben wal ks past a MAN I[N A W NTER CQAT
and slides his card through the bank reader to unl ock the
door. He goes in, uses the ATM and cones back out to find
the man sitting on the front of his car.

BEN
Hey!

Ben hastily wal ks over to his car, upset.

BEN
Hey, get off the car!

Just as he cones within arms length, the man in the w nter
coat stands, and PO NTS A GUN at Ben.

MAN | N COAT
| want your noney.

BEN
Hey, man, rel ax..

MAN | N COAT
G mre your noney.

Ben hands over his wallet.



BEN
Go ahead, buddy. Take it.
Just...relax. You want ny watch?

MAN | N COAT
| don’t want your damm wat ch!

The man in the winter coat snatches Ben’s wallet, and goes
t hrough the contents, all the while keeping the gun pointed
at Ben’s chest.

BEN
Listen, man, take it all. | don't
care. Just let ne wal k away -

MAN | N COAT
| take what | need!

The man takes a few bills fromBen's wallet - forty, fifty
dollars - and tosses it on the ground. He backs away from
Ben, and ducks into an alleyway. He is gone before Ben can
turn after him

BEN
(1 n shock)
Jesus.

Ben returns to his car, pale and shaki ng.

EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - N GHT

Ben sits in his car, stupefied by the night’s ordeal, parked
outside of his own office. He sits frozen until the |andl ady
MRS. KILIC, walks by, an EVICTION NOTICE in her hands.

BEN
Shi t!

Practically falling out of the car, Ben rushes to the
| andl ady’ s side with the noney in hand.

BEN
Mssus Kilic! Mssus Kilic, it’s
ne!

She SPINS, squealing, and whi ps out a CAN OF PEPPER SPRAY,
releasing a thin m st Ben barely avoids.

BEN
Jesus, | ady!



MRS. KILIC
Ah, the baby lawer. | thought you
were a rapist!

BEN
No. No, Mssus Kilic, I'"'mnot a
rapist. I'’mhere to pay this

month’s rent.

MRS. KILIC
This nmonth’s rent? This nonth’s
rent was due two days ago, baby

| awyer.

BEN
| know, | know, and believe ne, |
appreci ate your patience. |’ve got

it right here, see?

She perks up, tenpted by the fluttering bills in Ben's hand.

MRS. KILIC
Yeah? Seven hundred cash?
BEN
Seven - well, no, not exactly seven

hundr ed.
Kilic's half-smle fades; she’'s heard this before.

MRS. KILIC
Not exactly, eh?
BEN
(smlin
I’ma little short...but what do
you say we leave it at six-fifty

and 1’1l pay you the difference
wWith next nonth’s rent?

MRS. KILIC
Oh, next nonth's rent? Wien | get
it inJuly? No, I'mthinking it’s
best you go now, baby |awer.

BEN
Wha - you can’t just keep us out.
Al'l our casework is in there!
| nportant | egal docunents!

MRS. KILIC
| will have ny husband cone by
tonorrow afternoon to let you in,
col | ect your things.
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BEN
We have a client tonorrow
afternoon! W need to prepare!

Kilic is already marching down the sidewal k to her own hone,
| eavi ng Ben hol ding the crunpled eviction notice and his
not - exactly seven hundred doll ars.

MRS. KILIC
Prepare at hone! Easy commute! Bye
bye!

I NT. DI NER - DAY
TWO- SHOT:

Doug sits across from Ben, chewing an onelet in between
wor ds.

DOUG
(chew ng)
She ki cked you out?

BEN
Us. She ki cked us out.

DOUG
Do you have any idea how long it
took ne to find that place? It’s
the only building around for mles
that isn't infested with rats
and. .. and snakes and shit!

BEN
There are no snakes here. Anywhere.

DOUG
Don’t change the subject! W have
twel ve hundred - twel ve freaking
hundred - hours of comunity
service |left, and now we don't have
an office to do them from You
screwed us. You screwed us,

Benny- boy!
BEN
| know. | know
DOUG

Now, we got a guy that’s gonna be
waiting outside that building in
two hours. H's nane’s Marvin

( MORE)
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DOUG (cont’ d)
Powers, he’'s a nechanic. Laid off,
losing his kids to CPS. How are you
going to fix this?

CLOSE UP

Ben doesn’t answer inmmedi ately. He | ooks around, pokes his
food. ..

BEN
[’Il take care of it.

TWO- SHOT:

DOUG
You' || take care of it? Like you,
i ke you took care of the rent?

BEN
|’1l take care of it, Doug. Go
home. Okay?

CLOSE UP

Doug | ocks eyes with Ben, swallows the last bite of his
onel et, and angrily gul ps his coffee.

BEN
Ckay.

TWO- SHOT:

Doug stands up, gathers the client’s paperwork, and dunps it
on the table in front of Ben.

DOUG
There you go, buddy. Take care of
it. 1’"mgonna go hone and polish ny
ki tchen counter. Maybe watch sone
El | en.

BEN
She’s great, isn't she?

DOUG
|’ m nore of an Anderson Cooper guy.
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EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - AFTERNOON

Ben pulls up to the building again, gets out with a handf ul
of papers to find a man in an ill-fitting suit standing at
the front door.

BEN
Sorry I'"mlate, Mster Powers.
Traffic’'s a real..

The man turns around, and Ben i mredi ately recogni zes his
face as that of the MAN IN THE W NTER COAT. The papers fly
out of his hands as he relives that nonment again - and the
man seens to as well, overcone with fear and shane.

MARVI N
Now, wwait, |...l didn't nean...

Stiff, alnost robotic, Ben ignores the man and returns to
his car, pulls out of the spot, and drives away.

| NT. BEN S CAR

Ben rides in silence, speeding away, getting as far as he
can fromthe man that nearly shot himover fifty dollars the
ni ght before. Wien he has at |ast reached a suitable

di stance, he begins to | oosen up, alnobst tearing up.

BEN
Shit.

| s over. Thinks hard about what he’'s about to do -

He pul
it’s a mstake. It’s got to be.

it’

BEN
Shit.

EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - N GHAT

Marvin is | eaning against the building when Ben pulls up and
rolls down the passenger side w ndow. They exchange | ooks,
and the door clicks unl ocked.

BEN
You hungry?
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I NT. DINER - NI GHT

Ben wal ks over to a booth with a tray of burgers,

12.

fries,

drinks, where Marvin waits, trying to disguise the hunger

hi s eyes.
BEN
You | ook hungry. Couldn’t fit a
meal into last night’'s itinerary?
MARVI N
My son, Bobby...he's got asthma. |
was gonna get his nedicine
yesterday afternoon, but the
i nsurance expired. I...l just
needed enough to get hima refill.
BEN
Where’'s your wife, Marvin?
MARVI N
Heart attack. Died two years back.
Her famly up and left, too. Just
me and the boys.
BEN
Your boys know what you do at
ni ght ?
MARVI N
Now, you listen here - | am not
proud of what |1’ve done. |’ m not.
But | damm sure would do it again
if my baby needed it. Now, | didn't
hurt anybody. | told you, | -
BEN
Take what you need. Right, |
remenber. \What about the gun?
MARVI N
That’s Bobby’s. It’s an old BB gun
he found in the yard a few years
back.
Ben SM LES.

BEN
That’ s some fine acting.

MARVI N
| mnored in theater arts.

and
in
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BEN
You went to college?

MARVI N
Cul i nary school, three years.
Dropped out when their nomdied. My
cousin got ne a job at the auto
body shop he worked in. You know,
just until this econony thing bl ows
over, 'til | could get things back
toget her...funny how thi ngs al ways
start that way, huh?

BEN
Yeah.
16 EXT. CRUDDY STREET - DAY
Ben and Doug wal k together, chili dogs and Sl urpees in hand.
BEN

So | put in a good word for him at
the Inperial. Short order cook’s
not the happi est ending, but it
beats | osi ng your hone and ki ds.

DOUG
Qur hobo dad turns out to be sone
ki nda naster chef. Freaking di anond
in the rough.

BEN
So?

DOUG
So what ?

BEN

Aren’t you going to congratul ate
me? | saved that guy' s famly.

DOUG
No, |I’m not gonna congratul ate you.
You | ost our office! What are you,
nut s?

BEN
Actual ly, 1’ ve been thinking.

DOUG

Oh, here we freaking go..



14.

BEN
...l think 1"ve got a solution to
this whole office thing.

DOUG
Yeah, what ?

Ben pulls a business card fromhis wallet, hands it to Doug
- it reads

ATTORNEYS AT LUNCH
LEGAL ADVI CE & | TALI AN | CE
Located at The | MPERI AL DI NER

DOUG
(reading the card)
Attorneys at Lunch...legal advice
and Italian ice? Wiat are you
snoki ng?

BEN
Hear nme out - it’s a nice space, we
know t he owners..

DOUG
We eat there, Ben!

BEN
Exactly! \What better way to earn a
client’s trust than to break bread
wth thenf

DOUG
Break bread - what are we,
bapti zi ng thenf

BEN
That’s...that’s not even...l| ook, I
already talked to them W see our
clients there, as |ong as everybody
orders sonmething to eat, it’s cool

DOUG
Ch, so, basically, you ve created a
scenari o where, in addition to
hel pi ng honel ess crazies file
cl ai rs agai nst Martians sendi ng
signals into their brains, you ve
got me running a soup kitchen out
of our favorite lunch spot.
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BEN
Basi cal |y, yeah.

Havi ng |l ost his appetite, Doug throws his chili dog in the
garbage. They start wal king back to their cars.

DOUG
Wonder f ul .

BEN
| knew you’ d think so.

DOUG
Oh, | hired that Spaderman guy.

BEN
You what ?

DOUG
Yeah. Hred him He's our new
i ntern.

BEN
Seriously?

DOUG
Yeah, he’s a nice guy. Friendly,
nei ghbor hood. . . guy.



