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BEGIN TITLE SEQUENCE...

The music is romantic and dreamy (suggested for mood: 
"Superstar" by The Carpenters). The lighting is soft, candle 
lit perhaps, the lenses are blurred around the edges, just 
like a nighttime late 70's soap opera. 

We see SLOW MOTION, sepia soaked images of candles and the 
bubble baths they surround, long stem roses, cognac being 
poured, bubble baths, diamond jewelry in opened gift boxes. 
Then, the glass of cognac is thrown at a wall, the long stem 
roses are snapped, and then we only close ups of people being 
slapped in the face for the remainder of the sequence. 

Still in SLOW MOTION, EXTREME CLOSE UPS and KALEIDOSCOPE type 
shots of jaws getting smacked by supremely manicured hands. 
The slapping hands are only female but the faces belong to 
both men and women. Hands clenched, then open ready to slap. 
Furious eyes, mouths that open to convey shock. Close ups of 
teeth conveying an animal type of ferocity, etc. Final credit 
shot over a rose torn to shreds amongst shards of glass.

Sequence end.

INT. DENISE KING'S - BEDROOM  - 2015/ TAPE

It's a cavernous master bedroom. The air seems heavy and the 
atmosphere, almost vintage in it's feeling. A woman in her 
late 60's sits at the foot of her large queen sized bed, 
wearing a lush robe, stares into the roaring fireplace. This 
is modern day DENISE KING.

TITLE CARD: 2015

We pass her to follow the sounds of a TV program nearby.

INT. TELEVISION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The TV program is already playing. We zoom toward the VCR...

THE TAPE: INT / EXT. FACTORY - DAY

We drive up a long circling drive to a warehouse, that almost 
has the feel of a private manor. 

TITLE CARD (within the tape): "Welcome to King Butter Farms" 

Inside the factory - Large metal vats, conveyor belts, etc. 
We see smiling workers in white uniforms as they lower 
levers, push buttons, clean up, etc.



A woman walks the aisles of the factory with a confident 
posture. We only see her back at this point, draped in an 
impeccably stylish coat. Workers stop their machines to greet 
her with  warm, respectful smiles and handshakes.

This is a younger DENISE KING (37 here). Blonde, long locks, 
assured, regal looking in a simple blouse and trouser getup. 

TITLE CARD (within the Tape): Denise King - Chief Executive 
Officer

She makes her way over to two men talking in front of dairy 
machinery. A tall, handsome man inspects equipment and shakes 
hands with an employee. This is BARRY (mid 40's). He turns 
and smiles, feigning surprise at the cameras, then kisses his 
wife on the cheek. 

TITLE CARD (within the Tape): Barry Robotnick-King - 
Operational Manager

Denise continues the camera tour.

BARRY
Darling!

She turns. He pulls out a long stem rose from a pipe he's 
holding and offers it to her. She blushes in front of the 
cameras and quickly jogs over to grab it. 

BARRY (cont'd)
Today is International Dairy 
Awareness Day after all.

He pulls a diamond tennis bracelet out of the same pipe.

DENISE
Oh Barry!

She kisses him on the cheek as he places it on her wrist.

DENISE (cont'd)
We celebrate all the holidays.

BARRY
I love you Denise.

DENISE
And I love you Strawbarry.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

TITLE CARD: 1975
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The "CORPORATE VIDEO LOOK" falls to the wayside now as a 
DREAMY, SOAPY 70's LOOK takes over. The colours are rich; 
yellows and caramels, the focus on close ups are soft, etc. 
The camera crew is gone now, we're in regular show mode.

Denise walks up to Barry's office holding her rose, she 
sniffs and smiles, then opens the door.

Barry stands next to the desk, talking to a woman sitting in 
his large swivel chair. There is only a close, intimate 
separation between them. The woman is studying a calendar 
hanging on the wall. He is certainly piling on the charm. 

DENISE
Barry?

He looks up and instantly sobers his expression. The woman 
turns in his swivel chair - it's, could it be ... a brunette 
version of Denise smoking a cigar?!

DENISE (cont'd)
Barbra! What are you doing here?

This is Barbra King-Lopez, same age as Denise, they're 
identical twins of course. Barbra puffs, tapping the ash into 
the marble ashtray.

DENISE (cont'd)
(looks at Barry)

Are those the Cohibas I gave to you 
on Arbor Day?

Barry walks around the desk.

BARRY
Ah yes I think they are. Darling, 
Barbra just happened to stop by--

DENISE
--What on earth for?

Where Denise's voice is sharp, with a slight cold edge to it, 
Barbra speaks in smokey tones, rarely leaving the realm of 
'cool and collected'.

BARBRA
Good Lord Denise, Calm down. I was 
helping Barry choose a location.

DENISE
Location?
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BARRY
The new butter factory darling. 
Barbra was extolling all the 
virtues Tuscaloosa has to offer.

Barbra puts out the cigar and walks over to the coat rack. 

DENISE
Butter? Barry we talked about this, 
We are about to transition The King 
Corporation in a new direction. 

He grabs onto her hands and holds them delicately.

BARRY
You talk about this darling. I 
don't think this nut has any future 
at all.

Denise is saddened by his statement.

DENISE
(defeated)

Avocados are classified as a fruit. 
I told you, they're nature's 
butter.

Barbra scoffs loudly as she slides her manicured hands into a 
sleek pair of purple leather gloves.

BARBRA
Avocados?! Dear Lord Denise. Have 
you lost your mind? They don't even 
grow on this continent.

DENISE
No one asked for your opinion 
Barbra.

BARBRA
This is the King Corporation, I am 
the only other living King by 
blood, apologies Barry, and I have 
a say on whether our family's
legacy will be destroyed by this 
cockamamie Avocado scheme.

DENISE
You renounced that say when you 
sold all of your shares Barbra - 
The reason Daddy had his heart 
attack or have you forgotten?
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Barbra's breathes in deeply, controlling her anger.

BARRY
Denise--

DENISE
--Mother died just one week after 
Daddy. The Doctor's deduced it was 
a case of severe heart break.

Barbra rolls her eyes.

BARBRA
Heart break? Is that the technical 
term? Where did this doctor earn 
his degree, the Acme School of 
Medicine and Anvils? Was Bugs a 
professor too?

DENISE
Of course you mock. You can't 
believe it because you weren't even 
there.

BARBRA
You know I was out of the country. 
If I had known I would have...

BARRY
Ladies, this is all water under the 
bridge.

DENISE
It most certainly is not! I 
shouldn't have bit my tongue when 
you returned a whole year later 
with that... man. 

Barbra walks up to her.

BARBRA
Be careful when you broach the 
topic of my late husband.

DENISE
What was his name? Angel?

Barbra lowers her head, in a hushed tone and of course, using 
the CORRECT SPANISH PRONUNCIATION...

BARBRA
Angel. 

(Pronounced as "Aniel")
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DENISE
He was anything BUT. 

Barbra moves right up to Denise.

DENISE (cont'd)
He convinced you to sell all of 
your shares in this company and he 
ran off with your money, all of it. 

Barbra, slaps Denise's face with a quick ferocity. Denise 
slaps her back with even faster reflexes. Barbra slaps her 
again. Denise slaps her back. 

BARRY
ENOUGH!

They stop but they continue to stare each other down.

Then, Denise slaps her once more with vigor! As Barbra's hand 
is about to strike again, Barry catches it mid-air and is 
finally able to separate them.

Both women step back to collect themselves.

BARRY (cont'd)
This is why Barbra is here today...

BARBRA
Barry, don't.

BARRY
She wants to have a relationship 
with you. She's back in town to 
make amends Denise. 

DENISE
Is that so? Was your plan to slap 
the love back into me?

BARBRA
I can try it again if you like!

Barbra rushes back to her. Denise remains solid, stoic. 
Barry steps in between them.

BARRY
She wants the opportunity to buy 
back her shares.

BARBRA
Forget it. This was all pointless.
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She dashes out of the room and slams the door. Denise stands 
there, confused.

DENISE
Do you mean the controlling shares 
Daddy left me in the will?

BARRY
Denise, darling, it was a touch 
cruel for your parents not to leave 
her anything.

DENISE
Are you as mad as she is? How can 
that woman be trusted? She's never 
had an interest in this business. 
She has no interest in working at 
all. Why are you defending her? She 
not only disappointed my father to 
death, she killed my mother in the 
process!

BARRY
They both had very weak hearts 
darling, it was only a matter of 
time--

DENISE
--She also left me to mourn all 
alone.

Denise pulls away from him and inspects the map they were 
looking at. He rushes over and hugs her from behind, gently 
turning her around and away from it.

BARRY
Darling, I only urge you to do the 
compassionate thing and forgive.
For her, yes, but mainly for 
yourself. It's time to move on and 
heal in here.

He places his hand on her chest, y'know where her heart is. 
Denise turns her cheek, she's upset but considers it.

DENISE
What would I do without you my 
strawbarry?

He brings her in close for a passionate kiss. Then, She rests 
her head on his chest.
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INT. DENISE KING'S - BEDROOM  - DAY

We're back in Denise's current reality, 2015.

She holds an old photograph of her and Barry standing in 
front of the factory both taking a bite of their own avocados 
(with shells still on). 

She tosses the photo in the trash. It glides on top of a file 
labeled "Denise King - Medical Records". She pulls that out.

At her desk by the window, she sips brandy while sifting 
through loose pages. We focus in on words such as: Brain, 
malignant, sizable mass, unknown, short period of time, etc.

Denise picks up her phone (a land line) and dials.

INT. DENISE KING'S GYM - DAY (2015)

Denise moseys in dressed in her designer track suit outfit as 
her BODYGUARD lifts heavy weights. He's has earphones in, 
unaware she's there, which explains the free abandon he has 
with his weird grunting style. She picks up a couple of two-
pounders and starts lifting. Her grunting noises kind of 
sound like cat purrs. The Bodyguard now notices her.

BODYGUARD
Ms. King!

DENISE
Don't let me disturb you. 

BODYGUARD
Did you need something?

DENISE
I need to use my gym in peace. 

The Bodyguard nods and continues his lifting. After a 
moment...

DENISE (cont'd)
What are you doing? Get over here 
and spot me.

He rushes over to her.

DENISE (CONT'D) (cont'd)
On second hand, grab my tape 
recorder from the closet. I think I 
should start recording my progress.

The Bodyguard exits as Denise pumps her two pounders.
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EXT. BANK - DAY (1975)

Denise and Barry exit the bank. She freezes in her tracks, 
looking down at the papers. They resemble over-sized 
government bonds. A CLOSER LOOK - they're official shares to 
the King Corporation. Barry, ahead of her, stops and turns.

BARRY
Darling, what's the hold up? Her 
plane leaves soon, she may never 
return.

DENISE
I don't know if this a good idea 
Barry. Something's amiss.

Barry walks up to her.

BARRY
Forgiveness always seems... amiss 
at first.

DENISE
I'm afraid you're using "amiss" 
incorrectly my strawbarry.

BARRY
I don't think so. I used it the 
same way you did.

DENISE
No, I used it--

BARRY
--Darling, back on topic please. 
The point is, when you are taking a 
leap of faith on someone, it's 
always scary at first.

DENISE
I don't trust her Barry. 

BARRY
I know you don't right now. But you 
will in time. You do trust me?

DENISE
Of course.

BARRY
Barbra wants to move back here 
permanently. She wants to be closer 
to you. But she's stubborn. 
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This is why you need to take the 
first step. She will follow your 
act of kindness with her own. I 
have a good feeling about this. 

He snags her hand and begins to walk. He is pulled back 
because she is glued to the ground (figuratively speaking).

DENISE
How do you know what she wants?

BARRY
(sighs)

Barbra turns to me for advice now 
and then. She didn't know how to 
talk to you darling. She wants 
nothing more than to earn your 
forgiveness and trust back... as 
well as your love.

DENISE
My love?

He nods, yes.

DENISE (cont'd)
She's my sister, my twin! Of course 
she has my love.

BARRY
Well, she doesn't know that my 
darling and quite frankly, I wasn't 
certain she held a place in your 
heart anymore either.

Denise reflects, has she been too harsh on her sister?

DENISE
(gesturing behind her)

We have to go back in.

BARRY
No darling, we haven't the time. 
Her plane leaves at 4pm. We have to 
show this gesture or we, you, may 
never see her again.

He starts to walk on...

DENISE
But I have to--
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BARRY
--Whatever it is, it can wait until 
tomorrow.

Denise hesitates a moment, then hurries off with him.

INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Barbra folds a sweater and places it into her luggage. She 
picks up an envelope and reveals two plane tickets. She 
places them to her lips, closes her eyes and makes an 
unspoken wish.

A knock at the door...

DENISE (O.S.)
Barbra are you still there?

Barbra looks up, panicked.

DENISE (cont'd)
It's Denise...

BARRY (O.S.)
And Barry.

Barbra exhales. She places the tickets on top of her sweater 
and closes the luggage case.

LATER...

Denise sits at a small table by the window, tapping the 
envelope from the bank on the table top. Barbra sits on the 
bed, hands folded. Barry leans on the closet door.

BARBRA
Are we just going to sit here in 
silence? I have a plane to catch.

The envelope tapping continues. 

BARRY
Denise has something for you. 

Denise still silent, stares out the window again. 

BARBRA
Well, what is it?

DENISE
Why haven't you asked to see my 
son?
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BARBRA
What?

DENISE
You've been here for three weeks.

BARBRA
I tried to see Fletcher that one 
time--

Denise finally turns to look at her.

DENISE
His name is Frazier and which time 
was that?

BARRY
Denise can't we just--

Denise raises her hand to silence him, she is waiting for an 
answer.

BARBRA
I don't recall... I spoke with the 
au pair.

DENISE
Hmm. Was it Helga?

BARBRA
Yes, I think that was it.

DENISE
Helga works outdoors on the 
grounds.

BARRY
Denise please.

BARBRA
I didn't catch her name.

DENISE
Yes, yes. It is only a small 
detail.

Barry steps forward and clasps his hands.

BARRY
Let's get on with this then. It's 
time we put this bitterness between 
sisters behind us don't you think?
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BARBRA
Yes, that's all I want Denise. I  
do want to mend our grievances and 
have my sister back.

Denise looks out the window again.

DENISE
I don't employ an au pair. I have 
never used a wet nurse either. 

Denise studies the envelope, the curves, the thickness, the 
texture.

DENISE (cont'd)
Inside our home we employ a man 
now. He watches Frazier when I'm 
working. He cooks, cleans, answers 
the telephone. He is a very capable 
of security duties as well, a 
former soldier. I am a strong 
believer in streamlining. I told 
you about it once. I called it the 
'optimization of abilities'. We 
utilize the practice in our 
business as well.

BARRY
What does this have to do with the 
affair at hand?

BARBRA
She's pointing out the 
inconsistency of my claim. You're 
right Denise, I didn't call to set 
up an appointment with your son. I 
lied. 

DENISE
I don't take issue with the 
dishonesty Barbra. Not at all. I 
would have done the same in your 
position. I have not made things 
easy for you since you've returned. 
I slammed the door in fact. For 
that, I apologize.

Denise places the envelope on the table and pushes it 
forward.

DENISE (cont'd)
I am giving you twenty thousand 
shares in the King Corporation - 
Butter Division. 
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The new avocado phase isn't open to 
investment at this time.

Barry picks up the envelope and hands it to Barbra, who is 
still sitting on the bed. She opens it and quickly glances at 
the paper.

BARBRA
Why are you doing this?

Denise stands, straightens out her skirt.

DENISE
Because you told Barry that you 
wanted to come home now. Isn't that 
true?

Barbra nods.

DENISE (cont'd)
(motions to the envelope)

Then here is your reason to stay.

Barbra rises and takes hold of Denise's hand.

BARBRA
You're my reason to stay Denise... 
and your son Frederick. I want to 
be his beloved aunt.

Barry winces at her mistake. Denise uses her other hand to 
gently remove Barbra's.

DENISE
That is kind of you dear sister. 
I'll be sure to tell Frazier his 
aunt will be visiting him soon.

Barbra smiles. Denise nods and heads out.

BARBRA
Denise? I look forward to being 
sisters again.

Denise turns her head half way and whispers to herself...

DENISE
As do I.

Denise exits the room. Barry turns, they share a moment.
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INT. GYM - DAY (2015)

The video camera is recording. 

Denise has one leg bent on the ground and the other stretched 
out, laid on top of her Bodyguard. He is bent on all fours.

The Door bell rings. Denise continues a push up. The 
Bodyguard is frozen, she's not moving her leg and he sure as 
heck doesn't want to remove it.

The bell rings again.

DENISE
Are you going to answer that?

He tries to move away from her slightly to give her the hint 
to remove her leg but she tries again to do another pushup.

The bell rings again.

DENISE (cont'd)
Is that only I can hear this bell?

He slants his back and slips out as her leg dramatically 
falls down like a brick.

INT. OFFICE / STAIRWELL - DAY (1975)

Denise stands by Barry's desk with the phone nearby. She's 
holding a business card and dials. 

CLOSE in on the Card: Jill McNierney , Bank Manager

DENISE
(on the phone)

Hello Jill? Yes this is Denise 
King. I'm calling about what we 
discussed the other day.... yes. I 
want to thank you for indulging me 
on that. I'm ready to make it 
official now... Yes it is good 
news... I understand, you'll have 
to draw up new papers entirely... 
Yes that's right, you have the 
number for the empty account. 
Alright, let me see if I have a the 
correct information for the new one 
here. Hold please...

She quickly scans the desk but doesn't see it.
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DENISE (cont'd)
I'll locate it then call you back, 
as to not waste your time... Yes, 
I'm streamlining my calls too... Oh 
you're utilizing the practice at 
the bank as well? Ha, I should 
charge everyone for my wonderful 
ideas... OK, yes I'll call back 
soon. Ta Ta.

Denise hangs up the phone and heads over to the file cabinet 
by the door. She opens the top drawer and begins rifling 
through the folders. She finds what she's looking for.

She hears some laughter and chit chat on the other side of 
the door. The door opens, but no one enters. The door is left 
ajar, with Denise on the other side. A woman laughs.

She looks through the sliver of the door crack where the 
hinges are - it's Barbra.

BARBRA
No one's here? Good, I have you all 
to myself.

From Denise's POV she sees Barbra holding a man by the jacket 
lapels. She's intrigued. She hears kissing. She still can't 
get a good look at who the man is. She decides to stay hidden 
and enjoy this moment of harmless snooping.

BARBRA (cont'd)
I can't wait until we make this 
official. I want you right now.

Then a familiar voice...

MAN BEHIND DOOR
Any day now, we'll be on a beach 
sipping mai tais and celebrating 
Groundhog Day.

He comes into focus, it's Barry! Denise's mouth drops letting 
a faint gasp escape. Barry hears the whimper and looks around 
before Barbra nudges his chin back in her direction. Denise 
remains hidden.

BARBRA
When can we leave?

BARRY
As soon as we sell your shares.

Our view now moves between the stairwell /doorway entrance 
and Denise's POV from inside the office.
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BARBRA
What about your shares?

BARRY
I sold them last week darling. I 
only have to empty my accounts. She 
can see the activity on those.

Barbra pulls away, upset.

BARBRA
The nerve of my sister to treat you 
like an employee! You deserve to be 
treated like the King that you are. 
You're a big macho man.

BARRY
Darling, don't get upset on my 
account. I had to indulge her. She 
actually thinks she's running 
things around here. As if a woman 
could really run a major North 
American Dairy conglomerate. 

They laugh.

BARBRA
That absurd Avocado idea too! No 
one will ever be convinced to eat 
avocados in this part of the world, 
let alone spread it on their bread. 

BARRY
Don't remind me about that silly 
idea. That was the last straw.

BARBRA
It's a shame really. With you gone, 
she's going to run Daddy's company 
straight into the ground.

BARRY
You'll forgive me darling for not 
having much sympathy for your 
departed father.

BARBRA
How could he force you take a 
woman's family name instead of her 
taking yours? How embarrassing that 
must have been.
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Barry is about to walk into the office. Barbra grabs his hand 
and kisses it.

BARBRA (cont'd)
When we marry, make no mistake 
about it, I will take your name. It 
will be an honour to have it.

They kiss again. She pulls out of the lip-lock to study... 
the ring on her finger! Denise sees it through the door crack 
and bites her own hand to keep her from giving away her 
position.

BARBRA (cont'd)
Barbra King-Lopez-Robotnick.

BARRY
... Robotnick-King, together. It's 
my legal name now darling.

BARBRA
Barbra King-Lopez-Robotnick-King. 
It has the most charming ring to it

BARRY
It certainly does and speaking of 
rings, why don't we blow this pop 
stand and go to your hotel so you 
can my ring something of mine?

They kiss again. Denise holds in what seems to be vomit that 
has sprung up in her mouth. 

Barry jumps into the office to grab his keys from the desk. 
Denise steps back behind the door, letting out a slight 
footstep sound. He turns his head to indicate intense 
listening.  

BARBRA (O.C.)
Come on Barry.

Intense listening over. He exits and closes the door behind 
him. Denise waits for their footsteps and chatter to fully 
dissipate as they head down the hall.

With her back against the wall, she slides to the floor and 
sobs in a crouched position. She unfurls the paper she was 
holding in her hand, now crumpled in rage. She reads it 
quickly and rips it to shreds.
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INT. KING MANNER - THAT NIGHT. (1975)

Denise enters her home. Her face is a mess, smeared mascara, 
messed hair and shirt untucked.  She's holding an open bottle 
of Scotch. 

A LITTLE BOY (4 yrs old) runs to the door. They stare at each 
other for a moment. Her MAN MAID (40's) rushes to the foyer 
to greet her. He's wearing cleaning gloves and a small 
discreet apron.

MAN MAID
Hello Ms. King.  This is my son. My 
wife was feeling quite ill tonight 
and since I thought I'd be here 
alone I agreed to take him. I can 
arrange for him to go to my 
sisters.

DENISE
It's fine. He can play with... 
Frazier.

She cries a little at the thought of her son.

MAN MAID
Oh Ms. King. Pardon my candidness 
but you look a mess. What happened?

He takes the bottle and helps her remove her coat.

DENISE
Did my... did he call?

MAN IN STAND
Mr. Robotnick-King? Uhm, yes he did 
in fact. He said he was 
entertaining business guests this 
evening and probably won't be home 
tonight at all. That's why I 
thought--

DENISE
-- I'm sure he's showing them a 
GOOD TIME!

MAN MAID
Ms. King you've been drinking.

DENISE
Just a little. Where's my son?
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MAN MAID
He's on his school trip to the 
capital?

DENISE
Yes, that's right. It slipped my 
mind. Oh I really wish he was here.

She lowers her head in her hands. More crying. The little boy 
runs up to her and gives her legs a big hug. After a moment, 
it registers. She looks down at him, looking back up at her.  
The Man Maid collects his son in his arms.

MAN MAID
I'm sorry Ms. King I'll take him 
upstairs.

DENISE
No, it's OK. 

(to the boy)
I like you. Will you be my friend?

The boy nods. They both smile.

DENISE (cont'd)
Good. You seem like you'd be a good 
friend.

CLOSE UP on the Little Boy smiling.

FADE TO:

INT. FRONT DOOR - DAY (2015)

FADE IN:

We linger on a CLOSE UP of her Bodyguard for a moment. As we 
pull back, we see he's also wearing cleaning gloves and a 
small discreet apron.

He stands at the door with Mr. Baum. Denise enters dabbing 
herself with a small towel from her workout. The Bodyguard 
exits.

DENISE
Mr. Baum good. I want to revise my 
will.

MR. BAUM
Ms. King you revised last year.

DENISE
I want that one scrapped. 
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MR. BAUM
OK.  Then we can make arrangements 
for you to come in to the office--

DENISE
I have other plans.

MR. BAUM
Oh Ms. King but I, our firm, 
already know all the intimate 
workings of your businesses, your 
estate. To go with another firm 

DENISE
No you goon. I'll be recording it 
myself, on video. 

MR. BAUM
Oh, a video will. Well, you do have 
impeccable on camera presence.
Should I call a production company?

DENISE
No, I'll be doing it myself. Your 
job will be to piece it together 
when it's all complete and of 
course see it through when I am 
long gone from this world. 

He stands there, not sure what to add to the conversation.

DENISE (cont'd)
You can leave now. 

Her Bodyguard, appears again and opens the door for him.

Mister Baum looks confused. The Bodyguard places his hand on 
his back to usher him out.

The door closes.

DENISE (cont'd)
I want to try one of those protein 
shakes all the muscle heads are 
drinking these days.

BODYGUARD
OK, I'll whip you one up right 
away.

DENISE
Let's drink them together.

He smiles, surprised.
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DENISE (cont'd)
To celebrate my new healthy 
lifestyle.

They walk into the kitchen together.

INT. OFFICE - DAY (1975)

Denise sits at the desk in Barry's swivel chair. Across from 
her is a young lawyer with a pony tail, Mr. Baum (30 here). 
He organizes papers and places them into his briefcase. 
Denise seems much calmer and confident today.

Barbra storms the room.

BARBRA
You insidious rat!

Denise looks up, unfazed. Barry follows, slightly calmer.

BARRY
Denise darling, we just came from 
the bank.

He notices Mr. Baum.

DENISE
This is my new lawyer Mr. Baum.

BARRY
We already have a firm installed.

DENISE
I fired them this morning. They 
somehow got it into their heads 
that my instructions for the new 
avocado division, Nature's Butter, 
were to be ignored. Who could have 
put that into their heads Barry?

BARBRA
Who cares? Those shares you sold me 
don't exist!

Barry hovers over Mr. Baum for a moment and reads papers he's 
holding, scans the desk, etc.

DENISE
Sold? I don't recall money ever 
being exchanged. 
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BARBRA
I was going to pay the company for 
them. 

DENISE
Oh were you?

BARRY
You're really going through with 
this avocado nonsense?

MR. BAUM
I think it's going to be a 
tremendous success. I love 
avocados.

Denise smiles. She nods toward another set of papers on the 
desk, turned downward.

MR. BAUM (cont'd)
Oh yes. Since you're here Mr. 
Robotnick-King perhaps you may be 
willing to sign these now. It would 
save us from having them served.

He hands Barry the forms. Barry scans.

DENISE
A nasty business that must be.

MR. BAUM
Oh yes. The process servers at our 
firm have been kicked and even 
slapped in the face.

DENISE
Imagine that.

BARBRA
I can imagine it quite clearly.

Barbra approaches Denise with her hand raised. Denise calmly 
stands up and gets right in her face.

DENISE
Do it then. It's nice to have a 
witness on my side for a change.

Barbra, noticing Mr. Baum looking on, backs down. Barry 
lowers the forms.

BARRY
What the hell is this Denise? 
Divorce papers!
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MR. BAUM.
Yes, could you sign them please? I 
have a Three O'clock.

BARRY
Like hell I will.

BARBRA
(hushed tone)

Barry?

DENISE
Yes Barry, how could you marry my 
sister if I don't give you a 
divorce first?

The room is silent.

DENISE (cont'd)
(to Barbra)

Where is your ring? Gosh I hope you 
didn't hawk it already. 

BARRY
You're taking everything. You 
emptied the accounts?

MR. BAUM
Everything is in Ms. King's name to 
begin with. 

DENISE
You sold some shares already. You 
have enough to leave and start 
over.

MR. BAUM 
I suggested she file a lawsuit to 
recover those funds back. She's in 
the legal right--

DENISE
--No. I don't want my son's father 
to be destitute.

BARRY
I'll sue you for custody.

DENISE
Oh look it occurred to him that he 
has a son finally! That's sweet. 

(a beat)
You won't sue me.
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BARBRA
And why the hell not?

Barry lowers his head, he's been defeated.

BARRY
Because it's incredibly expensive 
and I'll lose anyway.

DENISE
Yes you will. You'll have 
visitation privileges of course. I 
doubt you'll use them often though. 
For our son's sake, I hope you do.

Security guards appear at the door. Barry knows what this is.

Denise sits down, opens the drawer and takes out a cohiba 
cigar. She lights it and puffs. She opens up a newspaper, 
kicks her legs up, over the corner of the desk and reads.

DENISE (cont'd)
(head in the paper)

Don't you have a plane to catch?

BARBRA
You won't get away with this.

Barry looks at her one last time. He has no words to convey 
this moment. He takes Barbra by the arm and leaves. The 
security guards follow.

The door closes. Denise lowers the paper. She hands Mr. Baum 
the cigar.

DENISE
Here, take this. These things are 
disgusting. 

She takes the whole cigar box and hands it over too.

FADE OUT SLOWLY:

TITLE CARD: THE END.
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