
DOTTY
That’s the one. I have to tell you, 
Bob.  Nobody saw that coming. 

Brannigan looks at Diggy, Diggy back to Dotty, nobody has any 
idea what to make of this.

DOTTY (CONT’D)
Shall we?

DIGGY
Uh, shouldn’t we wait for Ethan?

BRANNIGAN
Maybe he oughta’ be on time.

Dotty playfully elbows Brannigan.

DOTTY
Now, that’s what I keep telling 
him.

Dotty opens the door for Brannigan and the suits, pats Diggy 
on the back, and everyone walks in, all a little PERPLEXED.

As they door closes behind them, Ethan’s Bugatti pulls up. 

He steps out, dressed in a RHINESTONE VEST, T-SHIRT, and 
BRIGHT BLUE BELL-BOTTOMS.

Checks his watch.  Looks around.  Shrugs.  And goes inside. 

INT. PRIVATE CAR HEADQUARTERS BULLPEN - CONTINUOUS60 60

A room leading up to a long open conference room along the 
side of the building.  

BRANNIGAN (O.S.)
Now why didn’t Ethan ever come up 
with that?

The whole crowd BURSTS into laughter, just as Ethan arrives, 
and enters.

INT. PRIVATE CAR HEADQUARTERS CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS61 61

ETHAN
Ethan is in.  Let the fun begin! 

A few smiles. Ethan looks around -- Dotty at one head, 
Brannigan at the other. 
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BRANNIGAN
Take a seat near me, pal. Dotty 
here was just telling us her  
brilliant idea of removing Private 
Car’s driver seats.   Do you 
realize how much money that will 
save us in the long run? 

YOUNG SUIT *
And it really works from a 
marketing perspective.

ETHAN
I’d been considering that. 

Dotty makes a face, “you had?”

BRANNIGAN
Don’t just consider, man.  Act!  

Ethan smiles weakly, and takes a seat.

DOTTY
Let’s get to the heart of the meal 
shall we?

BRANNIGAN
I feel like that’s what we just 
did. I’m ready for dessert!

Laughs from the SUITS.  

DOTTY
You brought me in for one reason 
and one reason only. 

Now the room changes tone. 

DOTTY (CONT’D)
As I understand it, Rydze is hyped 
and ready to go.  And we can’t 
afford to mess up a nine figure 
deal with some tired-ass white-boy 
ignorance, amirite?

Beat.

DOTTY (CONT’D)
If we don’t act now, as soon as 
they decide this ain’t worth the PR 
headache, all we’ll be able to do 
is cry.   

Now she targets each SUIT with precision:
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