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SYNOPSIS

TIGER, TEMPLETON, TEMPS SERVICE is a creative staffing agency that 

strives to employ overqualified applicants in a depressed economy. The 

Owners, George Tiger and Rod Templeton, have installed two 

knuckle-heads to oversee the day-to-day operations: participating in 

seminars, interviewing potential employees, and constantly battling for 

the crown of Office Manager. The learning curve is steep--mistakes are 

made, laws broken, people offended, and new skill sets learned.  Tiger 

and Templeton exist in the void somewhere between the original British 

television series The Office and the feature film New Jack City.

DIRECTORS STATEMENT

TIGER, TEMPLETON, TEMPS SERVICE is an exercise in the irreverent type of comedy that I love. It 

speaks about larger cultural issues that are changing the way we work, live, and play. It's about 

behavior, ultimately, specifically, inside the workplace, and how we chase after what we want in an 

ever-changing, global marketplace.  We are expected to perform and yield results, do more with 

less, constantly sharpen skills while deadlines approach faster everyday. I thought it would be 

interesting to explore the prospect of a sudden shift in the rules. What if the economy stopped 

working? What if your college degree became null and void and the routine you’ve become 

accustomed to ceased to exist?  How would you earn a living, pay your mortgage, put food on the 

table? You'd be forced to adapt and find new ways to negotiate the landscape to earn those dollar 

bills.  That is what TTTS explores on the most basic level. How the hell am I going to make ends meet? 

Well, here’s a suggestion: pick up that smartphone and call TIGER, TEMPLETON, TEMP SERVICES! 

I’m sure they’ve got a job that’s not exactly perfect for you, but, hey, it’ll pay the bills!
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EPISODE BREAKDOWN

Each Episode, between three and six minutes, opens with a low-rent thirty-second commer-
cial featuring George Tiger and Rod Templeton as they outline, in an obtuse way, the ser-
vices one can expect from Tiger, Templeton, Temp Services.

Episode 1 (INTERVIEWS)

A.P. Saunders and Rick Dingle spend a majority of the episode vying for the title of OFFICE 
MANAGER as they interview potential applicants for a new and exciting venture (T.T.T.S 
intends on penetrating the "Black Market" by utilizing an eager, over-educated, and unem-
ployed work force).

EPISODE 2 (ORIENTATION)

Rick Dingle and A.P. Saunders facilitate an orientation where Cherry and Turk lead a 
group of Oxford button-downs into a post-racial deconstruction of "Street-Life." Seminars 
range from "How to be a Drug Dealer," "Bodega Nutrition," and finally "How to Smack a 
Bitch Without Leaving Bruises or Break a Knuckle."

EPISODE 3 (THEORY vs PRACTICE)

Dennis and Denise, applicants from episode 01 who made the cut, are finally in the field to 
apply their newly developed skill-set in the real world. Immediately things seem to detour 
off track. Things quickly turn from bad to desperate when the duo step into the Pooh Bear 
zone.

EPISODE 4 (I WAS TOLD THERE WOULD BE NO MATH)

Pooh Bear, as it turns out, is a business man and has a proposition for Dennis and Denise. 
First, however, he needs them to test the product to prove they are not Narcs. He decides to 
partake and gets a little taste himself. It's good shit. They go balls-to-the-wall and party 
hard into the night. Dennis pushes it the furthest and ends his evening praying to the por-
celain goddess. The next morning he wakes up in an empty squat, all of his stuff gone - Pooh 
Bear nowhere in sight, Denise - poof!!!
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EPISODE 5 (TRUST ISSUES)

Dennis is on the edge of madness searching for his product and his partner. He is like a fish 
out of water, and obviously out of his element. Eventually he gives up and heads to the 
subway. His ride back to the office is long and lonely. When Dennis gets back to headquar-
ters, he is reemed by his superiors. Rick decides that it's time to bring in the big dogs - 
GEORGE TIGER & ROD TEMPLETON. Turk tracks down Pooh Bear and convinces him to 
come to the office to negotiate a deal to get a percentage of their product returned.

EPISODE 6 (THE BIG PAY BACK!)

George and Rod are not happy. Dennis sits in the corner with his head between his legs. 
When Pooh Bear arrives, everyone is shocked to find Denise right beside him. Evidently 
they have been busy pushing all the product. They've sold everything. Pooh Bear proposes 
a 50-50 split for all future business handled uptown. The alternative is he'll kill anyone he 
sees in his neighborhood that has the stank of Tiger/Templeton. Everyone seems to think 
the deal is equitable, and they shake on it.

CODA

A.P. is looking at porn on his computer when Rod Templeton comes in for a little chat. He 
explains that Rick and Denise are being promoted and he will be joining Dennis in the field.

tigertempleton
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COLD OPEN

INT. MOCK OFFICE - DAY

Two men sitting on a prop desk with minimal set dressing 
staring directly into the camera.

GEORGE TIGER
Have you recently been laid off?

ROD TEMPLETON
Lose your 401K?

GEORGE TIGER
Economy got you down?

George stands up from the desk...

GEORGE TIGER
Hi, I’m George Tiger.

Rod is right behind him, he slings his arm around his 
partner.

ROD TEMPLETON
And I’m Rod Templeton - Here at 
TIGER TEMPLETON TEMP SERVICES, we 
provide an opportunity for you to 
take your life back.

GEORGE TIGER
With our HI-TECH State of the Art 
facilities we guarantee...

George offers his hand across his body a la ‘Vanna White’ as 
he speaks with echoing affect.

CUT TO:

INSERT: BLUE SCREEN WITH SCROLLING YELLOW TEXT TO MATCH AUDIO

GEORGE TIGER (V.O.)
COMPUTERS - COMMUNICATIONS - CAMP 
GROUNDS - TRANSPORTATION - CD-ROM - 
SATELLITE - WATER.

INT. WHITE INFINITY WALL 

ROD TEMPLETON
Help us!
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They look at one another.

GEORGE TIGER
Help Ourselves!

Back to the camera pointing together and in unison

GT & RT
HELP YOU!!!

George puts his arm on Rod’s shoulder.

GEORGE TIGER
Help your neighbor...

Rod brings his arm from behind his back, in his hand is an 
APPLE.

ROD TEMPLETON
Give him an apple...

George, holding the stem of a Black CHERRY, hands it to Rod.

GEORGE TIGER
Give him a Cherry...

The men separate and hold their hands into the empty spot 
between them.

POOF!!! 

A PAPER TIGER appears between them.

GT & RT
Give him a TIGER!!!

INSERT BLUE SCREEN - GFX: T.T.T.S IN YELLOW ALIGNED CENTER.

GFX: 800 # SCALE UP 10% BLINKING BOTTOM OF SCREEN.

ROD TEMPLETON (V.O.)
Call TIGER TEMPLETON TEMP SERVICES 
Immediately. 1-800-7825-69-3425

FADE OUT.

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

CUE CARD: THE INTERVIEW

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

A.P. SAUNDERS
What we want... Is pure 
transparency, because here? We’re 
an open book, seriously. I mean, 
who likes to work?

RICK DINGLE
Oh, can I answer that one? I know 
that one.

A.P. SAUNDERS
I’m doing just fine, Rick. Thanks, 
though - Appreciate it.

RICK DINGLE
No, but I know this one.

A.P. SAUNDERS
You helped me write the questions.

RICK DINGLE
No one! No one likes to work, 
right! But basically - You have to, 
becasue... What was that last part?

A man, DENNIS dressed in business attire, is seated across 
from them. He seems confused but eager.

DENNIS
Ummmmm... Whatever you need me to 
do, I’ll do it. I’m your man.

A.P. rises from his chair and moves over to the door. 

A.P. SAUNDERS
Excuse us a moment, please. We’ll 
be right with you.

RICK DINGLE
Where you going?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Can I see you in my office?
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Rick laughs it off and smiles to Dennis, seated across from 
him.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Now would be a good time, then.

RICK DINGLE
Oh, great. Excuse us.

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

A.P. points the tip of his pen rather aggressively in Rick’s 
face.

A.P. SAUNDERS
This will not work unless we get on 
the same team, here. Comprenday?

RICK DINGLE
I think Rod wants me to be the lead 
on this.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Why on Earth would you think that?

RICK DINGLE
Just a feeling.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Feeling? A feeling you have? 
There’s no feelings here. I am your 
boss, comprenday?

RICK DINGLE
May the best man win.

A.P. SAUNDERS
No, no, no, no. I am your SUPERIOR!

RICK DINGLE
I guess we’ll see about that, won’t 
we.

Dennis emerges from the conference room.

DENNIS
Look, I don’t want to come off as 
desperate but I really, really need 
a job. I’ll do whatever it takes. I 
mean that - Sincerely. Whatever it 
takes.
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A.P. and Rick smile casually to one another.

A.P. SAUNDERS
I like your attitude.

He slings his arm over his shoulder as they walk back into 
the conference room.

RICK DINGLE
It’s a good start but that tude’ 
might need some slight adjustments. 

Dennis looks over his shoulder back to Rick.

DENNIS
Whatever it takes, I’m your man.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - TALKING HEAD

A.P. SAUNDERS
Look, nobody in this office is 
stupid. We’re in the middle of a 
crisis and no one seems to want to 
acknowledge that. Free Markets? 
They failed, wake up, turn on the 
news, it’s on all the channels. We 
need new ways to do business 
without regulation. Figure out how 
to monetize digital platforms. 
Times-are-a-changin’, but I’ll tell 
you what, a certain section of the 
population, that will remain 
nameless for the time being... News 
flash! Un-taxed dollar-dollar 
bills, ya’ll. The time has come to 
share some of those profits. We are 
no longer comfortable standing on 
the sidelines while millions - 
EXCUSE ME, BILLIONS of dollars are 
being made. We’re just not going to 
do it.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

A.P. SAUNDERS
Yes, yep, yeah. Goldman Sachs, 
Bears Stern, Lehman Brothers. It’s 
a real shame. We’ve seen a lot of 
this lately.
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A smoking hot chick sits across from these two morons totally 
drinking the Kool-Aid.

RICK DINGLE
Overqualified and underpaid. 
Welcome to the future. Where are 
all the robots, huh?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Rick, excuse me. I was talking 
here. THANK YOU!

RICK DINGLE
Yeah, uh-huh. By the way, love your 
mouth! Could you just purse your 
lips for me please? Just a little 
more. 

He makes a motion with his head as if performing fellatio.

RICK DINGLE
Here, this might help. 

He brings lipstick from his breast pocket.

RICK DINGLE
Yeah, try this, go ahead. Are you 
open to Escorting top level execs?

Surprisingly she applies it...

WOMAN APPLICANT
Ummm, like a - With executives?

and purses her lips for him...

RICK DINGLE
Paid ass Niggas? Ballers? Bling 
Dings.

...tilts her head as she mimes a “cupping the balls” 
technique with her right hand.

RICK DINGLE
Where did you learn how to do that? 
That was Puuurrrfect!

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - LATER

They have a lot of “Potentials” coming in today so they take 
their lunch in the conference room. 
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A.P. SAUNDERS
I talked to George by the way.

RICK DINGLE
What he say?

A.P. SAUNDERS
He told me to tell you to do 
everything I say from here on out.

RICK DINGLE
No he didn’t. He didn’t say that.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Not in those exact words, no, 
but... He implied it.

RICK DINGLE
Well, what exactly did he say?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Unfortunately... Above your pay 
grade, frankly.  Confidential.

KNOCK - KNOCK

An Exotic looking woman, DENISE enters the room.

DENISE
I’m your 1:30. I’m a little early. 
I can come back.

A.P. SAUNDERS
No, don’t be silly. Come on in, 
take a seat. You hungry?

She settles into her seat.

RICK DINGLE
What is your ethnicity?

DENISE
My ethnicity?

A.P. SAUNDERS
The origin of your people, yes.

DENISE
I’m not sure I’m comfortable 
answering that.
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RICK DINGLE
No, no. It’s great. Ethnic is IN in 
a big way right now. Plus two birds 
one stone. Woman - Ethnic, really 
good for us. I mean personally I’m 
tired of vanilla. Hey look, I love 
chocolate, pecan, green tea?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Pistachio?

She can’t seem to find the words to respond.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Are you over 30?

DENISE
I’m 27! Not that that’s any of your 
business.

RICK DINGLE
If you’re uptight about it, that’s 
fine too. You look great for your 
age. 27 is still very young. You 
still have a few good years left.

Now standing, she is livid and gathering her belongings.

DENISE
It’s illegal for you to ask me 
that. 

Rick holds up his wrist as if in hand cuffs.

RICK DINGLE
Whoops! Go ahead, arrest me!

A.P. SAUNDERS
Whoa, whoa, whoa. Nobody wants 
that. Look, here at Tiger Templeton 
Temps Services we want you to help 
us, help ourselves, help you. Look, 
nobody likes to work but this is 
America, you have to work.

SLAM!!! Denise has left the Conference room.

Rick exhales defeated.
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RICK DINGLE
That didn’t end well. 

CUT TO:

CUE CARD: ORIENTATION

INT. WHITE BOX REHEARSAL SPACE - DAY

RICK DINGLE
Try that again and you’re dead!

Rick pulls out a butterfly knife and spins it open.

RICK DINGLE
Don’t think for one second I won’t 
cut that abortion from your womb!

An old Latin Woman, CHERRY, spins from his grasp and places 
him in a headlock.

CHERRY
What! What now, nigga?

She brings out a nickel plated pistol and presses it against 
Rick’s temple.

CHERRY
I’ll blow your brains out you come 
at me like that again - Mutha 
Fucker. I kill you, nigga.

A.P. steps between, nestles his clip board under his arm and 
applauds them.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Okay, great, that was great. Did 
everyone notice how she used Ricks’ 
weight to counterbalance the 
assault?

A group of people nod their heads in agreement.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Who’s next?

A group of oxford button ups raise their hands but only one 
steps forward. 
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As soon as he walks into the middle of the circle Cherry 
points her gun in his face.

CHERRY
Gimme all your money, fool!

The volunteer unsure how to react goes for his wallet. Cherry 
pockets it.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Notice the tone in her voice, the 
way it elicits fear, the unwavering 
command, you can do this too.

INT. WHITE BOX REHEARSAL SPACE  - LATER

Cherry addresses the audience of White Collar Workers.

CHERRY
The kids in the streets today is 
post-racial. You can be Black...

A.P. gives her an uncomfortable look.

CHERRY
Excuse me, African American. Puerto 
Rican, Chinese, even White. Their 
little bodies ain’t ready for the 
General suits, though. Everybody 
wants to have a reality show or be 
famous but they aren’t willing to 
put in the work. That’s where ya’ll 
come in.

A group of young executive take notes.

INT. HALLWAY - DOOR - NIGHT

A typed sign on the door reads;

         ‘HOW TO BE A DRUG DEALER’
A young African American knocks on the door before he enters.

YOUNG AFRICAN AMERICAN
Yes, I’m here for the ‘Thug’ 
Seminar.

... A room full of white collar guys.
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RICK DINGLE
Down the hall, door on the left.

INT. ORIENTATION ROOM  

The lecturer is foreign, Australian or maybe even New 
Zealand. People call him DARYL but his real name is TURK.

DARYL
You may ask yourself: ‘Why are 
minorities, or perhaps even some 
whites, that find themselves living 
on the margins of society, so much 
cooler that the average law abiding 
citizen? Well, proof is in the 
pudding. It’s freedom, something 
most of you know as an abstract 
concept but have never really 
experienced, being shuffled from 
boarding schools, to the Ivy 
Leagues, to the Car Payment, to the 
house payment - How many of you 
folks feel free? Now, when I say 
free - I mean FREE! Free enough to 
cut the throat out of a mongoose 
and eat his liver for supper? 

He scans the audience, no one raises their hands.

DARYL
What’s another word for a 30 year 
Mortgage with a non-fixed rate? 
Anybody? Anybody? SLAVERY! I’m here 
to tell ya, you can take that 
freedom back into your own hands. 
Now, let’s all go to chapter 3.

INT. WHITE BOX REHEARSAL SPACE

Cherry is holding  Rick by the collar as she addresses the 
crowd.

CHERRY
Don’t be hitting these bitches with 
a closed fist. Couple reasons! 
Lemme so you.

She punches Rick with a closed fist, his nose starts to 
bleed. He can barley stay up, his legs are spaghetti. 
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CHERRY
See what I’m saying? Don’t damage 
the property. A bruised bitch is 
sidelined for a couple days, 
damaged goods equals no money. Plus 
you could break your hand. If you 
absolutely, positively, must 
knuckle down on a bitch that won’t 
stop running her dumb ass mouth...

She karate chops Rick in the Solar Plexus, he keels over, 
gasping for air.

CHERRY
See what I mean? Works every time! 
And, no visible bruises but you get 
your point across. 

She holds up her hand and wiggles her fingers.

CHERRY
Hand is fine!

INT. ORIENTATION ROOM

Daryl pontificates while people role play in the background.

DARYL
The streets are chock full of 
cliques, alliances, rules, HEY!

He stops between two young men wearing labeled T-Shirts ‘DRUG 
DEALER - ‘BUYER’ over their oxfords.

DARYL
So if I come up real quick and 
BOOM!

He punches the drug dealer in the chest.

DARYL
Yo! Lemme get 3 ‘10’s’, a ‘20’ - 2 
‘5’s’... Nah, scratch that - 2 
‘5’s’ a ‘20’ and 2 ‘10’s’! How 
much? Quick, how much?

MOCK DRUG DEALER
Fifty.

DARYL
BAM! You’re dead!
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MOCK DRUG DEALER
Why am I dead?

DARYL
You hesitated.

LATER

A.P and Rick (with kleenex in each nostril)start handing out 
small styrofoam boxes.

DARYL
You may not always be in the 
immediate vicinity of say, a 
Gristedes, Whole Foods, or even 
Trader Joes. So you’re going to 
have to prepare yourself for this 
new diet.

People start to dig in.

DARYL
Generally this cuisine can be found 
at any corner Bodega. What it lacks 
in nutritional value it makes up 
for in cost. It’s affordable and 
delicious.

Suddenly the door opens.

DARYL
Oh, perfect!

A group of beautiful and voluptuous women enter the room and 
align themselves against the opposing wall of the group.

DARYL
A large portion of your clientele 
prefer actual sized women. Not the 
anorexic image the media seems to 
recapitulate to the masses. Ladies? 
If you would please?

The women simultaneously turn and expose their backside.

DARYL
Notice the plumpness of these 
posteriors.

Dolly along the row of butts as Daryl points out the ideal 
shape and size.
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DARYL
It’s going to take a commitment but 
I believe in every single one of 
you yankees. Let’s give yourself a 
round of applause.

The group erupts in applause. A.P stands in front of the 
people and basks in the glory. He places his clipboard under 
his arm and joins the thunderous applause...

After several beats, the applause dies down. A.P. clears his 
throat, close to tears, he begins the speech of his life.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Some of you will not make it, it’s 
a sad fact but nonetheless true. 
Every single one of you in this 
room will eventually die. I realize 
most of you are use to Wall St. 
practices; Creating capital, 
facilitating security deals for 
huge corporations, but I think 
everyone in this room, and quite 
frankly, the world, has finally 
come around to the fact that all of 
you are no better than your average 
criminal. We have to ask ourselves 
honestly - When did we sell The 
American Dream? Furthermore, who is 
going to exploit these 
opportunities? TIGER TEMPLE TEMPS 
SERVICE! We intend on changing 
lives here people, from the bottom 
to the top, lets get motivated. 

The speech does not elicit the applause he thought it might 
render.

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

CUE CARD: THEORY VS PRACTICE

INT. SUBWAY CAR

Dennis and Denise sit next to one another on an otherwise 
empty subway car.

EXT. WASHINGTON HEIGHTS - DAWN

It becomes clear that Dennis and Denise have arrived in the 
neighborhood a tad too early. 

DENNIS
Uhhh, so.... What are we supposed 
to do?

DENISE
Ummmm, hmmmmm, I dunno.

The streets are empty and the sidewalks have limited traffic.

DENNIS
Yeah, yeah. Huh....

A potential customer walks towards them.

DENNIS
Excuse me, Sir...

PASSERBY
Fuck you, cracker.

DENNIS
Sure, yep - terrific, thank you. 

He  makes a beeline to Denise.

DENNIS
Perhaps we should get some 
breakfast then.

DENISE
Good idea, good idea. I’m starving. 
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INT. BODEGA

INSERT C.U. - Eggs Being scrambled on a flat grill surface, 
bacon and sausage fry as well.

When Dennis and Denise enter all heads turn and watch as 
these Wall St. types casually enter the store and pick up 
items from the shelves and study them intensely. 

Eventually Denise makes her way over to the grill counter.

DENISE
Good morning.

GRILL MASTER
How can I help you?

DENISE
Uhhh, hmmmmm...

Dennis proudly edges up behind his co-worker looking over her 
shoulder and taking in the ambiance.

DENISE
Sausage Egg and Cheese.

GRILL MASTER
Pork or Beef?

DENISE
Uhhhh - What would you suggest?

GRILL MASTER
Huh?

DENISE
What do you prefer?

GRILL MASTER
Lady, I don’t care. Tell me what 
you want and I’ll give it to you.

DENISE
Dennis, What do you think?

Dennis is too busy watching his back to focus on Denise.

DENNIS
Come again?
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DENISE
Pork or Beef?

Dennis misunderstands and takes the question as “SLANG” for 
Marijuana.

DENNIS
We’ll see, won’t we! My guess is 
Meatloaf.

He nods his head with nonchalance and slams his brief case on 
the counter.

DENNIS
I got dime sacks, twenties, 
quarters, ounces, half pound. Tell 
me what you want and I’ll hook it 
the fuck up! Wassup, nigga?

Everyone in the store stops and eyeballs him.

EXT. BODEGA - SECONDS LATER

GRILL MASTER
And don’t come back! 

He escorts Dennis and Denise out to the sidewalk.

GRILL MASTER
What you think I’m stupid? You 
think I’m gonna buy drugs from some 
Mickey Mouse Cop routine? Keep 
moving. Go back to your own 
neighborhood -- Disgusting! That’s 
entrapment, punk ass.

EXT. WASHINGTON HEIGHTS

With empty bellies Dennis and Denise push on through the 
neighborhood but cannot make a sale.

They stop and try to talk to anyone on the block who will 
speak to them. Almost immediately they become social pariahs.

DENISE
We’re not cops, we’re Day Traders! 
Trying to get in the Drug game.
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KID
Nah - Nah - No speaka the English I 
only do the Math.

Dennis slaps his leg.

DENNIS
Come on, man. This is just some 
bullcrap, man. This is bullcrap! We 
are just trying to make a freaking 
living. I can’t believe this crap. 
We can’t give this stuff away.

Eventually they resort to the DOOR TO DOOR method.

EXT. DOOR - MOMENTS LATER

KNOCK - KNOCK!

An ELDERLY MAN opens the door.

DENNIS
Hello, Sir! 

He opens his brief case revealing the prodigious amount of 
marijuana inside.

DENNIS
We’re going door to door selling 
reefer, Sir.

DENISE
We’re not cops!

Dennis looks at Denise with anger in his eyes, he extends his 
lower jaw, which exaggerates his already pronounced under-
bite.

DENNIS
Perhaps you’d like a small sample, 
SIR!

ELDERLY MAN
Lemme get this right. You’re going 
door to door giving away samples of 
marijuana?

He leans out his door and looks down both ways of the street.

DENISE
That’s correct, Sir.
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DENNIS
Denise, I got this! Thanks, honey.

ELDERLY MAN
And ya’ll ain’t cops?

DENIS
No, sir.

ELDERLY MAN
If you were cops, you know, it’s 
the law for you to tell me if I 
ask.

DENISE
Sir, we’re Day Traders.

DENNIS
Correction. We “were”. Now, we’re 
drug dealers, Sir.

The Elderly Man takes a handful and slams his door before 
either can respond. However, they don’t seem to mind, they’ve 
just pushed their first bag of herb. 

They do a little dance on the porch and high-five one 
another. They quickly regain their composure. Denis has a 
specific tick in his neck where he tilts his head to the 
right, lifts his head - Then he’s back to normal.

DENISE
So, maybe we can actually sell the 
next one.

EXT. STOOP

It’s not quite noon but it is already hot in the city, 
especially uptown with all the asphalt surrounding them.

BUZZZZZZZZZ.

DENNIS
I’m starving!

DENISE
We’ll get a bite after we sell our 
first bag.

DENNIS
Deal.
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Suddenly the door swings open and Dennis falls through to the 
floor.

POOH BEAR, lifts him to his feet.

POOH BEAR
What ya’ll niggas want? I think you 
in the wrong neighborhood.

Dennis composes himself.

DENIS
Hello, I’m Dennis, this is my 
associate, Denise. We’re going door 
to door selling marijuana.

POOH BEAR
Selling buds? Door to door? What? 
You crazy? You ain’t cops is you?

Dennis motions to Denise to keep her mouth shut. He simply 
opens his brief case.

POOH BEAR
Oh, snaps.

Pooh Bear brings a couple bags up to his nose. He immediately 
looks up and down the block to make sure the coast is clear.

POOH BEAR
Get your ass in here!

He grabs the both of them.

INT. POOH BEAR’S SQUAT

The place is air conditioned and nice and cool.

DENNIS
AC! It’s feels so good in here. 

DENISE
It’s miserable outside.

POOH BEAR
Ya’ll take a seat. Blood, lemme get 
a dime real quick.

Dennis isn’t sure if Pooh Bear is talking to him.
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DENNIS
Excuse me?

POOH BEAR
Throw me one of them dime bags.

DENIS
Cool, cool.

Pooh Bear packs a BONG.

POOH BEAR
Hit this!

DENIS
Ah, no, no. I don’t smoke.

POOH BEAR
Hit it. You too Ma.

DENISE
I’ll hit it! Call me Denise.

POOH BEAR
Denise... 

She pulls at the tube and take the smoke down like a champ.

POOH BEAR
You’re turn.

DENNIS
Through the teeth, watch out gums!

He pulls a deep hit. 

POOH BEAR
Aiight, you down. Cool.

This is enough to quell Pooh Bears’ fears. He pulls out his 
mobile and dials up a friend.

POOH BEAR
This smell good. Where you get it?

Dennis is STONED.

DENIS
Medicinal. B.C - Up in Canada. 
Pure... Real, real pure.
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POOH BEAR
How much more can you get?

Dennis turns to Denise and shrugs his shoulders.

DENIS
Lots! As much as you want, I think.

POOH BEAR
(into the phone)

Get over here, you’re gonna wanna 
see this.

CUT TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM

SHIFT TO 48 FPS

Dennis is HIGH, he looks up when some of Pooh Bears’ friends 
enter, BIG D, NEMO, and BLACK. Dennis nods casually. Pooh 
Bear beckons him.

INSERT C.U. - Dennis unlocks the spin combination on his 
brief case. He turns to show his new allies the “stash”. They 
are all deeply satisfied; they cover their mouths, explode 
with laughter, Nemo pumps his fist Arsenio Hall like, circa 
1989.

LATER

Pooh Bear and Dennis are instant Best Friends. They point at 
an event not revealed to the audience and laugh 
uncontrollably. 

Pooh Bear passes Dennis a blunt after Dennis chugs from a 40 
Ounce of Steel Reserve.

END 48 FPS.

FADE OUT:

CUE CARD: THE PAYBACK MODEL

INT. DRUG DEN - NEXT MORNING

Dennis wakes up coughing with a thick mucous in his chest. It 
takes him a moment to recognize his surroundings.
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DENNIS
Hello? Denise? Pooh Bear?

Almost immediately he sees his brief case, upturned and 
sitting in the corner.

He unlocks the spin combination - BOOM, EMPTY!

CUT TO:

INT. TTTS TEMPORARY HEADQUARTERS - MORNING

RICK DINGLE
What the hell were you thinking?

A.P. SAUNDERS
This is painfully, PAINFULLY 
UNACCEPTABLE, DENNIS!

Dennis takes his scolding like a man.

RICK DINGLE
We trusted you!

A.P. SAUNDERS
We trained you! We gave you a job. 
How dare you let this happen!

RICK DINGLE
What do you have to say for 
yourself?

DENNIS
I’m going to have to pass.

RICK DINGLE
Pass? Pass what?

A.P. SAUNDERS
You’re going to pass? You can’t 
pass? No pass! Say something.

DENNIS
Nah, I’ll pass. There’s nothing 
really left to say. Pass...

They stop, hands on hips at a loss for words... Then, a light 
bulb burst over Rick’s head.
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RICK DINGLE
I think we’re going to have to 
bring in the Tiger.

TIME STOPS ON THE CLOCK - ALL SOUNDS IN THE OFFICE FADE.

DENNIS
(swallowing)

The Tiger?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Let’s not jump to conclusions. 
Let’s think about this.

CUT TO:

EXT. STOOP

Daryl hops on the porch and knocks on the door. After a 
moment Pooh Bear answers.

DARYL
Hey, mate. People call me Daryl but 
my real name is Turk.

POOH BEAR
Wassup Turk?

DARYL
Your name, mate. I didn’t catch it.

Pooh Bear edges out onto the stoop and closes the door behind 
him.

POOH BEAR
Yeah, I didn’t give it.

Daryl steps back a few steps before continuing.

DARYL
What would you say if I told you I 
had 1000.00 Dollar bill with yer 
name on it?

POOH BEAR
I’d say... “Suck my dick!” 1000.00 
Dollar bill don’t exist.

DARYL
No, more like a metaphor.
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POOH BEAR
Metaphor don’t pay the bills.

DARYL
Then not exactly a metaphor. More, 
like... I’ll give you a 1000.00 
Dollars if you come with me.

SWISH PAN TO:

INT. TTTS TEMPORARY HEADQUARTERS

George Tiger is followed by a small entourage, he has a Puppy 
Chihuahua that has been genetically modified to look like a 
TIGER. Rod Templeton is right beside him. They are not happy.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM   

A.P. and Rick sit beside one another incredibly attentive.

GEORGE TIGER
We are not happy!

ROD TEMPLETON
But listen, we’re all reasonable 
here.

GEORGE TIGER
Perhaps we should accept some of 
the responsibility for this mis-
step.

Rod stops to look over some papers.

ROD TEMPLETON
Dennis? 

DENIS
Ummmm.

ROD TEMPLETON
Tell us exactly what happened so we 
can clear this up.

Suddenly the door to the conference room burst open. It is 
Denise, Daryl, and Pooh Bear, wearing a three piece suit, 
along with his entourage; Big D, Nemo, and Black.
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DENISE
Sorry for the confusion, Gentlemen. 
My cell battery died and I didn’t 
have my charger.

Big D pours stacks of cash on the conference table.

POOH BEAR
That should just about cover it. 
Plus or minus 33% for handling 
fees.

George and Rod exchange looks.

GEORGE TIGER
I see.

ROD TEMPLETON
That seems reasonable.

Rod gets up from the table and starts to count the dough.

ROD TEMPLETON
Let me get this straight. You went 
through all of the product last 
night?

DENISE
And this morning, Rod. That’s 
right.

GEORGE TIGER
Very impressive. Very Impressive! 
What is your name, dear?

Rick stands from the table to interject.

RICK DINGLE
George, this is Denise, the woman 
I’ve been meaning to talk with you 
about. She’s shown phenomenal 
capacity for growth. Denise 
BlackElk, she’s Indian (feathers, 
not dots.)

GEORGE TIGER
That’ll be enough, Rick. Thanks. 
You can take a seat.

POOH BEAR
Yeah, she’s great. Let me get right 
to the point.
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GEORGE TIGER
I can appreciate that. You have the 
floor.

POOH BEAR
I’ve talked to my associates and 
we’re willing to push as much 
weight as you can throw at us but 
not 50 - 50. You’ll be taking 
minimal risk, so I’m thinking 70 - 
30. In addition, full autonomy, 
I’ll be your self sustaining 
business uptown. At no cost to you 
we can immediately implement a 5 
year expansion plan that will 
secure all uptown real estate, all 
security cost will be in-house (on 
our shoulders) at no expense to you 
or your people. That is if you can 
continue to provide us with the 
freight to facilitate this plan. 
And lastly, if you decide to go 
against me I’ll kill every single 
TTTS employee I see in my 
neighborhood.  Any questions?

Daryl steps forward.

DARYL
I’ve crunched the numbers and the 
amount these boys and girls pushed 
last night we’re looking at some 
great revenue to easily sustain us 
for quite awhile.

GEORGE TIGER
You certainly aren’t leaving us 
with much choice, now, are you?

POOH BEAR
Look, there’s no reason to be 
antagonistic. You want to make 
money, I want to make money. You 
need money, I need money. I like 
green, you like green. I think 
there is a way for us to do it 
together, as friends -- Illegally.

GEORGE TIGER
60 - 40 and you have a deal.
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POOH BEAR
If you want to get your rank and 
file up to speed we can negotiate a 
nominal consulting fee.

ROD TEMPLETON
I think we can come to a reasonable 
number.

POOH BEAR
But I retain the intellectual 
property rights and if you’d like 
to set up ancillary DVD’s for sale, 
my cousin Pookie is a filmmaker. I 
could do 15% with a flat fee at 5k 
and throw in some free speaking 
engagements.

ROD TEMPLETON
That’s only fair.

They stand and all shake hands.

INT. A.P.’S OFFICE

A.P. Seems surprised when Rod enters his office.

ROD TEMPLETON
You got a minute?

A.P. SAUNDERS
Sure Rod, anything for you. Have a 
seat.

ROD TEMPLETON
It’ll only take a minute.

Rod settles in.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Of course, of course. What’s on 
your mind?

ROD TEMPLETON
Pretty eventful afternoon.

A.P. SAUNDERS
We seem to always land on our feet.
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ROD TEMPLETON
Well, I talked to George and he 
likes the idea. And it’s not 
permanent, just so we’re clear. We 
just want you guys to stay 
competitive.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Uh-huh.

ROD TEMPLETON
We’re promoting Rick and Denise! 
We’d like you to get out from 
behind that desk for a little while 
and get into the field. See what 
you can do.

A.P. SAUNDERS
Huh, okay. Wow. Didn’t, uh... Not 
sure what to say. Thank you?

Rod stands, motioning with his hands in circles.

ROD TEMPLETON
Rick will get you up to speed! And 
this is not a reflection on your 
poor judgement. This is not a 
punishment. Look at it like an 
experiment. Keep up the good work.

Seconds pass... Rick Dingle enters, snaps his fingers, makes 
a thumb to the door.

RICK DINGLE
Off my throne, Pimp! Elvis has just 
entered the building.

OVER WHITE:

A Chihuahua that has been genetically modified to look like a 
TIGER raises it’s paw and roars... Like a small kitten.

STAMP ON:

   TIGER TEMPLETON TEMPS SERVICES
          Help us! Help Ourselves! Help You!

END OF SHOW
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