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INT. POLICE INTERROGATION ROOM - NIGHT

Two men, handcuffed to each other sit on a wooden bench.  

TJ (29) sports a busted lip and an ill-fitting military 
uniform. Physically soft and socially inept, he looks like 
he's never done a hard day's work in his life.

CAM (27) fit and handsome even in his torn tuxedo has a fresh 
black eye. He's the kind of guy that, despite your conscience 
telling you otherwise, you'd follow into anything.

OFFICER WILSON, 40's, African American, approaches them with 
a note pad.

OFFICER WILSON
Ok...If you two are friends, why 
were you beating the hell out of 
each other?

CAM
Funny story.

TJ
Long story. 

OFFICER WILSON
How ‘bout you just start from the 
beginning? 

TJ
Just give me my phone call because--

The cop raises an eyebrow.

TJ (CONT’D)
Sorry, sorry. I have to eat every 
two hours or I get hangry. Is there 
a cop break room with some pretzels 
or a maybe Luna Bar?

Officer Wilson is stone faced. Cam and TJ stare back. Wilson 
impatiently taps his pen on his note pad.

CAM
Fine. We’ll try to make this quick.

TJ
How about a donut?

INT. TJ’S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - DAY - THREE DAYS AGO

Lame 90’s music plays as TJ GEEKS OUT on his computer while 
he devours an eclair.



His bedroom looks like something out of an action movie: 
computers, monitors and gizmos are neatly organized in every 
corner of the room. 

The DOORBELL rings; MISSION IMPOSSIBLE THEME. 

He looks up at surveillance monitor to see a hand holding up 
an old photo to the security camera. It's two kids having fun 
at Summer camp; a chubby nerd with a game boy and a small, 
wiry athlete with a bow and arrow.

INT/EXT. TJ’S APARTMENT - FRONT DOOR - CONTINUOUS

TJ takes a breath and opens the door to; Cam, sopping wet.

CAM
I fell in a pool. Can I come in?

TJ
You’re all wet.

Cam peels off his shirt; he’s got abs for days.

CAM
Better?

TJ
Worse. Wait here, I'll get you a 
towel. Scratch that, come inside. I 
have neighbors. I don't want them 
to get the wrong idea.

TJ ushers cam in, pokes his head out the door, checks to see 
if anyone saw, then shuts the door. 

CAM
Afraid of what they'll think?

(shouting)
ARE YOU AFRAID OF OUR SECRET 
HOMOSEXUAL RELATIONSHIP?

TJ
(shushing him)

I don't care if they think I'm gay. 
I just don't want them to think 
that you're my type.

CAM
A handsome and charming bad boy 
with washboard abs who looks like 
he'd take you right to the edge 
without breaking you?

 2.



TJ
No, a narcissistic jerk who told 
Mrs. Finstein's fifth grade class 
that the when I got nervous I 
got...erections.

CAM
I'm sorry. I was trying to impress 
Jennifer Christianopolis. Don't 
make this hard.

TJ
Fuck you.

INT. TJ’S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Cam wrapped in the towel, sits on the couch, tinkering with 
some spy goggles. A loud BUZZZZZZ as Cam's clothes finish 
drying. A heap of clothes hits him in the face.

CAM
No starch?

TJ
You can't stay here. You shouldn't 
even be here after the last thing 
we got involved in. I can’t have 
you near me. Legally.

CAM
That plan just had a couple of 
kinks.

TJ
You were selling candy to children 
out of the back of a van. 

CUT TO:

INSERT: CANDY VAN

An ice cream truck jingle plays under the image of a van with  
a sign that reads, "Cam's Candy Van. 10yrs Old & Under."

CUT BACK:

TJ
It looked like a rape van! 
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CAM
Oh c'mon!

TJ
Remember that guy we were supposed 
to stay away from growing up? He 
had a van just like it.

CAM
Rapey Ron?

TJ has made his point, Cam gets it.

CAM (CONT’D)
The “Candy Van” was brilliant...in 
theory.  

TJ
Yeah, well I was theoretically 
labeled a sex offender.

TJ stomps off as CAM follows, getting dressed.

INT.  TJ'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

TJ begins to build a Pop Tart and marshmallow sandwich.

CAM
Where's Jessica?

TJ
On a Yoga retreat with her trainer, 
Odin.

CAM
Uh huh. Again?

TJ
It's not what you think.

CAM
No, of course not. And your folks?

TJ
My mom moved to Reno to marry 
"Dante" and Dad is in Beijing on 
business.

CAM
Your dad is a hedge fund manager.

TJ
Or is he?
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CAM
Yeah, he is. How about a small loan 
to get me back on my feet?

TJ
You've already pissed away enough 
of my money!

CAM
And you haven't? Look at all this 
shit. Besides, it's your Dad's 
money. 

TJ
Which he gives to me, which makes 
it mine.

CAM
Ok. I didn’t want to lead with 
this, but... I have cancer.

TJ is unfazed.

TJ
What kind?

CAM
(searching)

...Crohn’s. 

TJ
Not a cancer.

CAM
OK! Ok. Sasha kicked me out. 

TJ
The Russian Olympic pole vaulter?

CAM
Yeah. I accidentally slept with her 
twin sister Olga, the Olympic 
Javelin thrower.

CUT TO:

EXT. OLGA'S BACKYARD - DAY - FLASHBACK

Cam is hucked headfirst into a pool. Off camera, OLGA is 
screaming Russian gibberish.

CUT BACK:
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INT. TJ'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

TJ
What an exciting life you live.

CAM
So how’ve you been doin'? How's 
your...computer stuff--

TJ walks away from Cam, leading them to the HALLWAY. 

TJ
Extralegal-yet-goodhearted-computer-
activism? Fine. I'm helping people.  
Doing good. Making a difference.

CAM
That's fun. So can I stay here?

TJ
No! You can’t. 

CAM
But we had a blood oath! 

TJ
We were kids!

FLASHBACK - EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL PLAYGROUND - DAY

YOUNG TJ plays with a classic Transformer and watches YOUNG 
CAM swing on the monkey bars. He flips off and sticks the 
landing. 10/10.

YOUNG CAM
Hey, you wanna be blood brothers?

YOUNG TJ
Sure! How do we--

In one deft motion, Young Cam plucks the toy from TJ's hand, 
flips it around like a switchblade and CUTS into his palm. 
Young TJ SCREAMS as Young Cam smears blood under his eyes 
like war paint.

YOUNG CAM
BLOOD BROTHERS!
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INT. TJ'S LIVING ROOM - PRESENT DAY

CAM
(thrusting his lightly 
scarred palm in TJ's face) 

Blood. Oath.

TJ
(showing his scarred palm)

Toys used to be so sharp.

TJ (CONT’D)
Look, the deal when my Dad gave me 
this house was that my step brother 
Gary would live here, too.

CAM
Black Gary?

GARY - (30's) an overweight, African American man-child with 
bad hair and a sci-fi obsession - pops his head out in the 
background. He whispers into a Starfleet communicator.

GARY
Clearly hostile.

He ducks back into his room.

TJ
Don't call him that; this isn't 
high school. He's just "Gary". 

CAM
Of course. But we had to use 
nicknames back then to 
differentiate. So many Garys. Tall 
Gary, Fat Gary, Herpies Gary--

TJ
Ugly Gary, Jerry Gary--

CAM
See, you remember! And your step 
brother... Black Gary.

Gary, struggling to carry a life-size R2D2, crosses again in 
the background.

INT. POLICE INTERROGATION ROOM - PRESENT DAY

Officer Wilson is not amused with the "Black Gary" 
conversation. TJ and Cam squirm.
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INT. TJ'S HALLWAY

CAM
I’m gonna go and see if we can 
reach some kind of arrangement.

TJ
Before you do that; two things. One-
he’s not good with people. And two- 
he’s not good with people.

CAM
Teej, I'm not “people.” It’s me. 
Five minutes in there with him and 
he'll think he's got a new best 
friend. How bad could he be?

CRASH! Gary SCREAMS as R2’s head rolls across the floor. Gary 
falls to his knees, mourning the broken head. Realizing he’s 
been spotted, he freezes! Then slowly moves back into his 
room. TJ takes a huge "I told you so" bite of his pop tart. 

INT. TJ’S APARTMENT - OUTSIDE GARY'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Cam slowly approaches a closed door with a Battlestar 
Galactica badge that reads "NO CYLONS ALLOWED." Cam knocks. 
After a moment, the door cracks open.

GARY
What's the password?

CAM
You'll never know the touch of a 
woman.

Cam strong arms his way past Gary.

CAM (CONT'D)
Wow.

INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - GARY'S ROOM

Comic books, sci-fi figurines and super hero lunch boxes are 
displayed everywhere, all encased in protective plastic. It's 
a shrine to virginity.

GARY
Hey! You don't have clearance! Who 
the heck are you?
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CAM
(mock saluting)

Cam. It's good to meet you... Sir.

He reaches to shake Gary’s hand. Gary just stands there, 
unsure of what to do. He really isn’t good with people.

GARY
Admiral.

CAM
Well Admiral, TJ told me to tell 
you I'll be crashing in here for a 
few nights.

GARY
What? No effing way! There's no 
room in the CIC. This is my space. 

Cam surveys the enormous room and points to an empty corner.  

CAM
What about over there? We can just 
move this desk--

GARY
STOP! Don't touch anything. And 
take off your shoes.

Hands raised, Cam obliges and kicks off his shoes.

CAM
Alright, be cool. Your room, your 
rules. Let's just hang out for a--

Cam's second shoe flies into a bookshelf. It collapses along 
with every figurine and comic book on it. Gary is mortified.

GARY
The fleet!! 

Gary rushes over to the mess, attempting to salvage 
something.

CAM
Unfortunate accident. Let's start 
over. Great setup you have in here, 
really like all of the-- 

Cam spots sci-fi posters, a wardrobe of cargo shorts and 
comic book hero T-shirts, and a desk stacked with monitors.

CAM (CONT’D)
Screens.
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GARY
Thanks. Now get the frack out. 

Cam notices Gary's SCREENSAVER: A photo of a sweet-looking 
girl at a cafe. 

CAM
Wait, who is this?

GARY
No one. Get away from her!

Gary goes to block the screen with his body but Cam is a 
million times faster. They meet nose-to-nose right in front 
of the monitor. 

CAM
When it comes to women, I'm the guy 
you want in your corner, Gary. I 
make things happen. BUT it's clear 
you don't want my help.

Cam heads for the door. Knowingly, he counts down under his 
breath; 3, 2, 1--

GARY
Wait!

With a satisfied smirk, Cam stops. Hook, line and sinker.

GARY (CONT’D)
You have lots of... the sex, right?

CAM
Who's the cutie?

GARY
Liz. She's beautiful.

CAM
You two ever...

GARY
Oh, oh no. No, no, I couldn’t. 
She’s not, I mean, she would never.

CAM
I think she would. I bet I could...

GARY
Could what?

GARY (CONT’D)
You know...
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Cam raises an eyebrow. Gary is lost. 

CAM
A date. I could get you a date with 
her.

Gary looks at him, thinking it over.

CAM (CONT’D)
(doubling down)

And when I do, you move out. And I 
move in.

A second passes.

GARY
I want more than just a date.

CAM
Wow, look at you, Gary! Alright! 
What, you want to get some? HJ? BJ? 
69? Backseat Squeezer? Rusty Nail? 
Toronto Tornad--

GARY
What? No, no. We have to kiss. Like 
in the movies. 

CAM
You must really like her.

GARY
Even if she was a Cylon.

CAM
I don't know what the hell that 
means. But you've got yourself a 
deal.

Cam extends his hand to shake. Gary, with enormous effort, 
gives the least comfortable handshake in the history of time. 

GARY
BUT, if you fail...

Cam thinks for a minute, then cracks a devious smile.

END OF ACT 1

INT. TJ’S LIVING ROOM - DAY 

Cam enters, pleased with himself. 
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CAM
TJ? 

He was just there a minute ago.

CAM (CONT’D)
TJ? Where the hell did he--

TJ, in a full Ghile Suit and face paint, branches and leaves 
on his head, sneaks up behind Cam from behind a potted plant.

TJ
(Christian Bale Batman 
voice)

HERE. 

CAM
JESUS! 

TJ
Ha! Gotcha! Gotta stay sharp, Cam.

CAM
What are you wearing?

TJ
(as if Cam should know)

My Ghile suit. It's what snipers 
wear to conceal themselves in the 
brush.

CAM
...So I’m gonna go to that new 
coffee place around the corner 

TJ
Livin' La Vida Mocha? I'd love to 
but uh, I can't.

CAM
Why not?

CUT TO:

INT. LIVIN' LA VIDA MOCHA - DAY - FLASHBACK

TJ sits at a long table with other customers on their 
computers. He's completely engrossed in his gaming laptop and 
headphones. He screams into the mic.
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TJ
NO, NO, NO! IAN! HOOK LEFT AROUND 
THE SPAWN POINT AND THROW A 
GRENADE! NOT RIGHT!

Out of frustration he smacks his coffee cup across the table. 
It dominoes the cup next to it and so on down the crowded 
table, spilling coffee on everyone's computers, ruining them. 
In between shouts and moans, TJ slowly closes his laptop. 

CUT BACK:

INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM- DAY - CONTINUOUS

CAM
So you'll be staying home?

TJ
That's probably best.

INT. LIVING LA VIDA MOCHA - LATER 

Cam enters with his game face on. Chatting up chicks is what 
he does best. He spots LIZ, 26, approachable, sarcastic and 
well read. She's making the best of a shitty customer service 
job. A HIPSTER CUSTOMER stands at the counter, waiting. 

Behind her is an unflattering photo of TJ labeled, "BANNED."

LIZ
I have a non-dairy Matcha latte for 
Bevin.

HIPSTER CUSTOMER
I'm Bevin.

LIZ
Of course you are. Here's your 
coffee, Bevin.

HIPSTER CUSTOMER
(taking a sip)

Yeahhhhhh this is definitely Almond 
milk. I asked for rice milk. Nut 
milks are hell on my GI tract.

LIZ
Oh jeez, I'm sorry. Let me remake 
that for you.
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HIPSTER CUSTOMER
Or how about I just talk to your 
manager?

Liz's eyes suddenly well up. She's fighting back tears.

LIZ
Oh God, I wish you could. He was 
crossing the street this morning 
when a bus ran a red light and...

She bursts into big, racking sobs. 

LIZ (CONT’D)
We're all just going to miss him so 
much! But he would've wanted us to 
keep going; business as usual. 
That's the kind of guy Ronnie was!

Liz is in full-on break-down mode. The Hipster awkwardly 
tries to comfort her but each attempt just makes her 
suffering that much worse. He finally gives up and leaves, 
dropping a five in the tip jar.

Cam is impressed. He leans into whisper distance as Liz 
composes herself.

CAM
That was incredible.  

LIZ
(smirking)

Thanks. The tip jar is right here 
if you're really impressed.

SLAM ZOOM on Liz's name tag. 

Law and Order style SUPER is typed: LIZ. 

CAM
You must be... Liz? 

LIZ
I sure am. 

Cam spots a CLADDAGH RING pointing outwards. 

SUPER list continues: SINGLE, IRISH HERITAGE, SUPERSTITIOUS, 
ROMANTIC. 

CAM
I knew it. It's sort of a super 
power of mine. It's called 
"literacy."
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Liz looks down at her name tag. Bemused, she plays along.

LIZ
Really? Never heard of it.

CAM
It's very rare gift. 

LIZ
Wow! Can this power be learned?

CAM
Sorry, what I got can't be taught.  
But maybe you can help me. I have 
this friend who thinks you're great 
and would love to take you out some 
time.

LIZ
(charmed)

Really? Well, your friend must be 
smart because I am great.

Liz fixes her hair, slightly nervous. SLAM ZOOM as Cam 
notices a speck of paint on her hand. 

SUPER: PAINT, ACRYLIC, ARTIST! 

CAM
Very smart. Big art fan. Paints 
art, knows five martial arts, loves 
Art Garfunkel.

LIZ
He's a painter? 

CAM
Like Michelangelo. 

LIZ
Oh.

SUPER: NOT A FAN OF MANNERIST RENAISSANCE 
ART/TURTLES/NUNCHUCKS/ORANGE

CAM
But people have compared him to 
Monet, too.

LIZ
Oh!

SUPER: IMPRESSIONIST, IRISES, ART HISTORY GROUPON WORTH IT
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CAM
So? 

LIZ
Well, I’ve been trying to be more 
adventurous lately... why not. He’s 
not a serial killer, is he? 

CAM
(with a wink)

He's never been caught.

Liz looks concerned.

CAM (CONT’D)
No. No, he’s not. Just write down 
your number and I’ll have him call 
you. 

She does, then hands the paper back to Cam. 

LIZ
This is kind of charmingly old 
school. 

CAM
He's an old school kind of guy. 

The manager, RONNIE, suddenly swings around the corner and 
heads toward the door.

RONNIE
Liz! You're in charge. My wife was 
walking the dog this morning when a 
bus ran a red light and hit him. I 
have to get to the vet.

Liz and Cam share a wide eyed look of surprise.

EXT. LIVIN' LA VIDA MOCHA - MOMENTS LATER

Cam exits the coffee shop and puts his phone to his ear. 

CAM
I hope you're ready for your date 
with the cute Cyborg.

GARY
(through the phone)

It's Cylon. A Cyborg is a person 
aided by a mechanical--
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CAM
Whatever! I set it up.

GARY
Great! Did she strike you as a Deep 
Space Nine or Voyager kind of girl? 
I'm just deciding what to wear.

Cam stares at the phone and after a second, hangs it up. This 
will not be easy.

END OF ACT TWO

INT. POLICE INTERROGATION ROOM - PRESENT DAY

OFFICER WILSON
You know, all of this sounds 
borderline illegal.

Suddenly, a meth-head who's also in lockup, starts spouting 
gibberish

METH HEAD
Of course it was illegal. You see, 
nobody plays Nintendo 64 anymore, 
it's all World of Warcraft. Don't 
put your bitcoin in the wrong slot 
or you're gonna get full blown 
AIDS.

OFFICER WILSON
Shut the fuck up.

(to Cam and TJ)
Continue.

INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - TJ'S BEDROOM

TJ is just settling down at his computer when Cam comes 
racing in. Here it comes.

CAM
Hey man!

TJ
You're still here? I figured Gary 
was putting pieces of your body in 
trash bags to hide it from the 
cops. 

CAM
I have a plan.
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TJ
Plan? For what?

CAM
For everything TJ, for everything. 

He's launching into a Don Draper-esque monologue. 

CAM (CONT’D)
There's something in life that 
we're all looking for. For some 
people it's money, for some people 
it's fame, or women, or power. But 
there's one thing in life that you 
can't buy, or seduce or steal. 
Opportunity. And what I've got for 
you, Thomas Jefferson Borowski, is 
the opportunity of a lifetime. 

Cam delivers this staring right into TJ's eyes, willing him 
to cry. TJ takes in the moment. After a thoughtful pause--

TJ
Nah, I'm good. 

CAM
Oh, come on!

TJ
My whole life you've done nothing 
but get me in trouble. You're a 
selfish, manipulative, egocentric 
jerk and I want you out of my 
house.

Cam seems genuinely affected by this. After a brief moment of 
being stunned, his demeanor changes. Is this the event to 
finally force Cam to get his shit together? No.

CAM
Jesus TJ. I'm so sorry. I'll get my 
stuff and get out of here.

TJ
(back to his keyboard)

Good. 

CAM
It would've been super cool to do 
some spy stuff together, though. 

TJ knows what's happening but it doesn't stop him from being 
interested. Cam is leaving slowwwly.
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TJ
I know what you're doing. 

CAM
I'm just saying, it would've been 
cool to do some Mission Impossible, 
Jason Bourne, True Lies style stuff 
with you.

TJ
I love True Lies.

CAM
And besides, you owe me.

TJ
The hell I do.

CAM
8th grade, "B" Building lockers, 
right before 4th period Spanish 
with Senora Alvarez. 

TJ
(sighing)

Yeah.

CAM
Derek. 

TJ
Yes, I remember.

CAM
Delgado.

TJ
I said yes!

INT. MIDDLE SCHOOL HALLWAY - DAY - FLASHBACK

TWEEN TJ, 12, chubby, is putting his books away. DEREK 
DELGADO, 14, muscular and somehow wearing a Letterman's 
jacket in the 8th grade, slams TJ's locker shut. 

TWEEN TJ
H...hi Derek.

DEREK
Hey chub scout. Got my history 
paper?
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TWEEN TJ
Yes! Right here.

DEREK
(flipping through the 
pages)

This paper had to be about a real 
person from history!

TWEEN TJ
But Teddy Roosevelt wa--

DEREK winds up to sock TJ in the face. Just as he starts to 
punch, we hear

TWEEN CAM
Hey Derek, I wouldn't do that.

TWEEN CAM casually saunters up to Derek.

DEREK
Why not?

Cam whispers something in Derek's ear. Derek looks disgusted. 
He shoves TJ against the lockers and walks away.

TWEEN TJ
Thanks.

TWEEN CAM
No problem. Want to be best friends 
for life?

Cam is now narrating the story in the present day. We hear 
his voice instead of TJ's.

TWEEN TJ
(Cam's voice)

Yep! And if you every need anything 
ever, don't hesitate to ask.

INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - TJ'S BEDROOM - PRESENT DAY

TJ
Pretty sure I never said that.

CAM
You did and you owe me. 

TJ hesitates and Cam seizes the opportunity.
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CAM (CONT’D)
Will you be the Tom Arnold to my 
Schwarzenegger?

TJ
(relenting)

We do this one thing and we're 
square. You do your thing, I do 
mine and you stop getting me in 
trouble.

CAM
(excitedly)

Deal.

TJ
What did you say to Derek, anyway?

CAM
I told him you were getting a 
nervous erection.

TJ
Goddammit.

EXT. LIVIN' LA VIDA MOCHA - DAY

Liz leaves after a long shift. Cam and TJ hide around the 
corner. They silently synchronize their watches. They 
silently nod to one another. It's go time. 

TJ (V.O.)
Now pay attention Cam. If we’re 
going to do this right, we have to 
follow the three steps of a 
successful op. Step one: Recon. 

BEGIN MONTAGE: 

TJ, slice of pizza in hand, busily types at his computer. 

TJ (V.O.)
We need to find out everything we 
can about this girl. Where she 
goes. 

Liz is in a yoga class, Cam is in two rows back. He's smiling 
at the flexible women and over sexualizing every pose. 

TJ (V.O.)
Who she hangs out with. 
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Liz is at a cafe, still in her Yoga clothes. She meets an 
ATTRACTIVE MALE FRIEND. 

SUPER: LOAFERS WITH NO SOCKS, JORTS, PLUNGING V-NECK WITH 
SHAVED CHEST... GAY BEST FRIEND PROBABILITY: 63%

ATTRACTIVE MALE FRIEND
Did you see The Voice last night? I 
totally want Adam's team to win. 

SUPER: GAY BEST FRIEND PROBABILITY: 100%

TJ (V.O.)
What she does in her free time. 

In a park, Liz sits reading to a group of kids. TJ is back in 
his Ghile suit, disguised as a bush. Cam hides behind him. 

Then, a PERVY MAN in a trench coat similar to Cam's crouches 
next to him with a creepy smile on his face. Cam smiles and 
he and Bush-TJ slowly get up and walk away. 

TJ (V.O.)
Step two:

People in the park shout with concern as the man goes for 
broke and throws his trench coat open. 

TJ (V.O.)
Debrief.

END MONTAGE.

INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - TJ'S BEDROOM - LATER

TJ’s room has been transformed into a command center. More 
monitors, computers, laptops and a bevy of gadgets litter the 
space. He's sitting in his chair like Kirk helming the 
Enterprise. This is his element. 

TJ
What do ya got? 

CAM
Well, it's borderline stalking but 
here goes: she loves to paint, 
looks amazing in yoga pants, she's 
rooting for Adam Levine's pick this 
week, and she loves kids. Even the 
special ones. Top that.

TJ chuckles and tosses a dossier-like folder on the table.
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TJ
Liz Phelps, 24, English Lit major. 
She graduated Summa Cum Laude from 
Cal State Northridge with a degree 
in Art History. She’s the only 
child of John and Susan Phelps who 
live and work in Dayton, Ohio.

CAM
What the... ?

He pulls out photo after photo of Liz.

TJ
Her most viewed sites are 
Huffington Post, MSNBC and 
Buzzfeed. She's got 400 followers 
on her Twitter, @lizbot. Oh! She's 
got this Tumblr, it chronicles the 
adventures of her two cats; Benson 
and Stabler. The two search for 
lost cat toys and mice, Stabler is 
struggling with a catnip addiction. 
It's called "Claw and Order." 

CUT TO:

INSERT: CLAW & ORDER TUMBLER PAGE  

An a cappella version of the Law & Order theme, sung only in 
"meows," accompanies a picture of a cat in a police uniform 
under the title "Claw and Order" in perfect Law & Order font.

CUT BACK:

TJ
It's adorable. I love it.

CAM
How did you find all of this?

TJ
Social media, dude. And some 
extralegal hacking. I friended her 
on Instagram, Facebook and 
Snapchat. Followed her on Twitter 
and Yelp and-- 

Cam silently shakes his head, wide eyed.
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TJ (CONT'D)
This is the world we live in. It's 
scary but you can order 1500 live 
ladybugs and have them delivered 
next day. 

TJ (CONT’D)
Oh, and I’ve put together a list of 
suggested conversation topics for 
conversation!

He holds the list up to Cam, who doesn't even look at it. 

CAM
Maybe just let me handle the 
talking part?

TJ
Great. Moving on to equipment. 
We’ll have a standard field 
package.

CAM
Package...

TJ
(ignoring him)

And all of this.

TJ presses a button on a nearby remote control. A bookcase 
slides over to reveal an enormous collection of spy gear. 

CAM
Holy. Shit.

TJ
I’ve got an entire suite of 
communications equipment, 5 
Gigahertz bone conducting radios. 
Low profile earpieces, 100,000 volt 
stun gun, Bear Repellent, a full 
compliment of disguises, 400,000 
volt stun gun, electronic lock 
pick, laser microphones, fiber 
optic cameras, inflatable Zodiac 
raft... and an 800,000 volt stun 
gun.

CAM
Careful, you know the old theatre 
rule about introducing a gun into 
the scene.

TJ and Cam look directly into camera for a beat. Then:
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TJ
We're only missing transport. 
Something large enough to hold all 
of our surveillance and operational 
equipment.

CAM
I still have the Candy Van!

TJ looks at Cam, un-enthused. Cam inspects a stun gun.

CAM (CONT’D)
So- step three?

TJ
Execution. Now, in order to 
properly execu--

Cam accidentally FIRES the stun gun directly into TJ's belly. 
TJ yelps, shudders, and drops to the floor.

CAM
TJ?!... Ah, shit. 

END OF ACT II

INT. THE CANDY VAN - NIGHT 

Cam's Candy Van is parked outside of a Restaurant. 

Gary, wearing a shoddy suit and bow tie, sits cross-legged 
next to Cam, wearing a black tuxedo. TJ is frantically typing 
at his massive computer set up. Every so often, he twitches.

CAM
Now remember, she likes sparkling 
rose, Nina Simone, Dave Eggers 
stories, toe shoes and Ben Affleck 

TJ
She hates politics, Sudoku, people 
who take selfies and Cloud Atlas. 

GARY
What? But I love Cloud Atlas.

CAM
Nobody loves Cloud Atlas.

GARY
It is a multi-layered tale, 
spanning not only time and space 
but the human conditi--
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CAM
Gary! Focus. 

GARY
Sorry. Politics, sudoku, selfies, 
Cloud Atlas.

Cam fixes a tie tack onto his shirt. 

TJ
This is a miniature camera and 
microphone. It'll allow us to see 
everything you see and hear 
everything you hear.

A video of Cam in front of Gary appears on TJ’s computer. TJ 
hands Gary an earpiece.

TJ (CONT’D)
And this is...very expensive. It'll 
let you hear us. 

GARY
This is just like that movie 
Roxanne!

CAM
We were thinking more like Hitch--

TJ
Meets The A-Team.

CAM
And kind of like that show, 
"Chuck."

TJ
Also "CSI!"

CAM
Miami?

TJ
New York.

CAM
But Roxanne works too. So if you 
get in trouble, don't panic. We'll 
be here to help you.

GARY
This is just like Captain Kirk when 
he--
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CAM
And whatever you do, don't talk 
about Star Wars.

TJ
Trek.

Cam slides open the door and shoves Gary from the van. 

CAM
Go get ‘em, Tiger!

TJ
You realize we could get in a lot 
of trouble for this? We're breaking 
every Federal wiretapping law there 
is.

CAM
Relax, everything's going to be 
fine.

The lights flicker. TJ nervously crams chips in his mouth.

INT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - NIGHT - MOMENTS LATER

Liz waits patiently at her table. Gary sees her as he enters 
and immediately ducks behind the host stand.

GARY
(a harsh whisper)

I need help! I’m in trouble! I’m 
panicking!

INT. THE CANDY VAN - CONTINUOUS

TJ
What's he doing?

(into the microphone)
What are you doing Gary? Go talk to 
her.

CAM
(taking the mic)

Gary. You can do this. She's into 
you, bro. I already talked to her. 

TJ
It's not working. 
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CAM
Gary... You have to try. You'll 
never get the next level if you 
don't...kill...Mario?

Cam doesn't know how to make video game references. He looks 
to TJ, who's shaking his head.

INT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - CONTINUOS

Gary finally pushes himself to the table. Liz feigns a smile. 

LIZ
Hi.

She was not expecting this

LIZ (CONT’D)
You're... Gary?

GARY
Hi! My name is Gary. Nice to meet 
you.

CAM
(in Gary's earpiece)

Ok, good start, now ask her how 
she's doing. 

LIZ
Right, I've seen you at the café. 
This'll be fun.

GARY
Hi, my name is Gary. Nice to meet 
you.

LIZ
(still smiling)

Hi. I'm Liz. Nice to meet you. 
Wanna sit?

Gary is frozen. 

CAM
(earpiece)

Sit down Gary. 

Gary sits with a resounding thud. 

LIZ
I think we both need a drink.
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Mildly amused, Liz gets the attention of a WAITER. 

INT. THE CANDY VAN - CONTINUOUS

CAM
See? He's doing just fine. 

TJ
(nervous)

Oh no. I've never seen Gary drink. 

CAM
How bad could it be?

They stare blankly at each other for a uncomfortably long 
time. 

INT. THE RESTAURANT - CONTINUOUS

Liz and Gary raise their glasses full of neat whiskey.  

GARY
Here's to strong female role 
models, like my mom, who is very 
eager to meet you.

LIZ
Oh, boy.

Gary takes the ENTIRE drink at once. He battles desperately 
between swallowing and spitting it out for a painful few 
seconds until, helplessly, he takes a napkin to his mouth and 
the whiskey SPLATS down his shirt. The tie camera is ruined.

INT. THE CANDY VAN - CONTINUOUS

The monitors have gone out. 

TJ
What happened to the video? We've 
lost visual. We have no visual! 
This is not good! 

CAM
Ok. We can save this. Maybe if we--

Cam tries to finagle with the monitor and accidentally knocks 
over the microphone. 
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INT. THE RESTAURANT - CONTINUOUS

Hearing shrill static, Gary grabs his ear in pain. 

GARY
Ahh!

LIZ
Oh my god! Are you ok?

Shrill feedback blares as Gary grips his ear in pain.

INT. THE CANDY VAN - CONTINUOUS

TJ is in the corner, quivering in the fetal position. 

TJ
We’ve lost all contact. We've lost 
all contact. I repeat we’ve lost 
all contact.  

CAM
Why are you repeating that? I heard 
you! I’m sitting right here!

TJ
I'm just following procedure!

CAM
What procedure?! There is no 
procedure! You’re not a real spy! 
You’re just a fat internet nerd who 
has a lot of his daddy's money!

TJ
And you’re...an asshole!

CAM
At least my girlfriend isn’t 
cheating on me with--

TJ
I’LL KILL YOU!

TJ lunges at Cam. 

EXT. OUTSIDE THE VAN - CONTINUOUS

The sounds of the fight can be heard by passers by as it 
violently shakes. 
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INT. THE CANDY VAN

Cam, shirt torn, is on top of TJ and has him pinned down. 

CAM
You need to calm down!

Just then the monitors kick back on. They both intently stare 
at the monitor. We see that Gary is walking out of the 
restaurant, alone. TJ and Cam have lost all hope.

TJ
If I'm going to jail, I'm going to 
earn it. I've seen Prison Break! 
The first season!

TJ THROWS Cam off of him and POUNCES at him viciously.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE VAN 

The back doors burst open as Cam and TJ spill out on the 
street, tussling and grappling. They roll up to the feet of-
Gary and Liz.

Cam and TJ look up at Gary and Liz, who are... holding hands? 

CAM
Wait.. Are you two...? How... 

TJ
What? I... I don't get it.

GARY
Turns out Liz is a huge Battlestar 
Galactica fan.

LIZ
Yep, I dressed up as Cylon #6 for 
Comi-con this year. 

(beat)
And I'm really into black guys.

CAM
Theeerre it is.

TJ
Sure.

CAM (POLICE STATION V.O.)
And then they kissed.

Liz and Gary share an awkwardly sloppy, open mouthed, tongues-
everywhere kind of kiss.

TJ
YES! 
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CAM
(disgusted)

That's now how you do that.

INT. POLICE INTERROGATION ROOM

TJ and Cam re-enact the kiss as though they were mid-story.

TJ
There was really aggressive 
tongue.

CAM
She was all up in his beard--

OFFICER WILSON
Disgusting; I get it. Can we wrap 
this up? So this is... a business? 
Like a dating service you guys do?

TJ
No, it was just a one time--

CAM
Absolutely.

CAM (CONT'D)
Why do you ask, officer? Do you 
need some help with the ladies?

A very loud, very large SGT. MOYER, a woman in her late 30's 
who can seemingly only communicate by shouting, bursts 
through the door. 

SGT. MOYER
Wilson! Get those two into lockup 
already! I’ve got a date with 
Orange is the New Black.

She breaks into a wet cough, shouting nonsense on her way 
out. Wilson turns to TJ and Cam, smitten.

CAM
Officer, we’d love to help you. 

(re: his handcuffed wrist)
For a fair exchange. Right TJ?

TJ
I...(sighs) yeah. Sure.

OFFICER WILSON
(uncuffing them)

Deal.
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INT. TJ'S APARTMENT - CAM'S BEDROOM - THE NEXT DAY

Gary is bopping around giddily, loading the last of his boxes 
into the living room while TJ and Cam look on. Cam has a 
black eye and TJ is holding frozen peas on his hand. 

TJ
I've never seen him happier. 

GARY
Aw man, thanks again guys! And hey, 
TJ, you get to keep the house!

TJ
(under his breath to Cam)

What's he talking about?

CAM
(under his breath)

I told him that if we couldn't get 
him a date, you'd agreed to move 
out and he could use the house for 
a public debate about the 
Incredible Hulk Vs. Superman.

Cam winces, waiting for TJ to explode... but he doesn't.

TJ
Superman, every time. 

GARY
I'm gonna tell all of my Twitter 
followers about how amazing your 
dating service is. 

TJ
No, we don't have a servi--

CAM
TJ, can I talk to you over here for 
a sec? Think about it! We'd be 
helping the romantically inept. You 
know, guys like you two, and making 
a little cash! We could have a 
standing special-ops date every 
episode! Week, I mean every week!

TJ doesn't know how to respond.

GARY
What do you guys call yourselves?

The lighting and music suddenly shift to be very dramatic. 

 33.



CAM
The Wingme--

TJ
(interrupting)

The Date Brigade!

TJ is standing in a heroic pose with his fist in the air.

CAM
We're working on it. 

(to TJ)
Are you freeze-framing? 

TJ
I though-

FREEZE FRAME! Mid-conversation. It's extremely unflattering 
for both of them.

END OF SHOW
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