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[Roadside on an inland, two lane California Highway. Officer Arnold approaches a seated Mary Jenkins.]

OFFICER ARNOLD

Please exit your vehicle safely, with your license and registration.

MARY

Certainly.  But it’s a rented car, so it may take a minute for me to find the registration.

[Mary reaches to the glove compartment, fumbles for a moment, locates the registration and then emerges to stand next to Officer Arnold.  She then hands the license and registration to Officer Arnold, who begins perusing both and writing on a clipboard he’s carrying.]

OFFICER ARNOLD

(while writing)

Massachusetts - that’s a long way away.

MARY

I’m just here on a business.  May I ask why you pulled me over?  

OFFICER ARNOLD

Speeding.  

MARY

Huh. I didn’t think I was driving over 55.  

OFFICER ARNOLD

It’s easy not to notice on these open roads.

[Officer Arnold hands her a ticket].

Please sign the ticket at the bottom.  You can pay by mail or you also have the choice to contest it if you wish, by attending in court on the date indicated. 

MARY

I’ll just pay - I don’t have time to come back here for a hearing.  Even though I don’t think I was going that fast.

[Mary signs the ticket, hands it back to Officer Arnold, he tears off the copy for her to keep and then turns to return to his car.]  

MARY

(while Officer Arnold is walking away)

Excuse me - 

OFFICER ARNOLD

(turning back)

Yes Ma’am?  

MARY

I don’t mean to hold you up, but is the 107 you marked under speed some sort of code?

OFFICER ARNOLD

No ma’am.  That was the speed at which I clocked you. 

MARY

A hundred and seven?!  Miles per hour?!

OFFICER ARNOLD

Yes Ma’am.  

MARY

And - my God - you have down here a penalty of $500??

OFFICER ARNOLD

Well you were travelling fifty miles over the speed limit - so you should feel fortunate there’s not a mandatory reckless driving charge in California.  

MARY

But I couldn’t have been driving 107!  Are you sure it wasn’t 57?!

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am - I’ve been in this job twenty years and I promise you I know how to clock a car’s speed.

MARY

Then there must be a problem with your radar equipment.  I’m positive I wasn’t going fifty miles over the speed limit, let alone ten.  

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am, I wasn’t using radar, so there’s not problem on that front.  

MARY

Then how did you gauge my speed?  

OFFICER ARNOLD

By eye.  

MARY

By eye?!  What are you - the bionic man?!

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am, I’m warning you not to get hostile.  As I said, I’ve been doing this a long time and I know how to measure speed using my speed, another automobile’s speed and landmark reference points. 

MARY

I don’t know what to say.  I mean, look at this car.  This car couldn’t even drive 107!  Don’t you think you may have made a mistake?

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am, I’m sorry you’re upset, but if you wish to contest the ticket you can appear in court next week.  Now I’ve got to get back to my patrol - 

MARY

But I told you - I’m not from here - I can’t come back to a hearing next week.  

OFFICER ARNOLD

Then I’m sorry.  But your only other option is to pay the $500 fine.  If it makes you feel any better, the money will go to good causes - schools, hospitals and such.  

MARY

Wait a minute - this is some sort of cockamamee new California fundraising scheme, isn’t it?  As if it wasn’t bad enough having to watch the three ring circus of your stupid recall election, now you’re trying to nail out-of-staters as a substitute for higher taxes?!

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am I don’t know what you’re talking about.  I’m just trying to do my job.

MARY

You saw the rented car, then the Massachusetts license and figured you hit the jackpot!  This is an outrage!

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am, as I said, I don’t know what you’re talking about, but I do need to be on my way.  Goodbye.  

[Officer Arnold turns back to walk away.  After a brief panic, Mary calls out to him.]

MARY

But - hold on for one second - please.

OFFICER ARNOLD

(turning back)

What is it now?  

MARY

I could really use your help with something unrelated to the ticket.

OFFICER ARNOLD

I’m sorry.  I’m on duty, so I’m not authorized to help you with other things. 

MARY

But it’ll only take a second.  And if you don’t help me, I’ll need to wave someone else down for help, which will I’m sure present an unnecessary hazard. 

OFFICER ARNOLD

Well what it is?

MARY

This sounds silly I know - but there’s a burr stuck in the middle of my back that I can’t reach.  It must have blown on to my sweater while we were talking.  If you could just pick it off, I would really appreciate it.  Please?

OFFICER ARNOLD

Fine.  

(walking around behind her)

Where is it? I don’t see anything.

MARY

Right there in the middle - just swipe your hand across my back - 

[While Officer Arnold is standing behind her, feeling along her back for the burr, Mary has her cell phone out and is using it to snap pictures of herself with horrified expressions.]

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am - there’s nothing back there.  You must have just been imagining something.

MARY

I wasn’t imagining anything.  You were unlawfully touching me.

OFFICER ARNOLD

What?!

MARY

Where I come from, that’s assault.  And I suppose even worse since you’re a police officer.

OFFICER ARNOLD

Are you kidding me?  All I did was what you asked.

MARY

Tell it to the judge.

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am, I’ve seen some desperate things in my time, but this one takes the cake!  I promise you no judge around here is going to take your word over mine.  Good day!

Officer Arnold again turns to leave.

MARY

Well, these pictures should help.

OFFICER ARNOLD

(turning back)

What pictures?  

MARY

It’s one of those great conveniences of the newer cell phones.

[Mary shows him the pictures on the phone.]

OFFICER ARNOLD

That’s ridiculous!  And it’s blackmail!

MARY

As if what you’re doing isn’t?

OFFICER ARNOLD

Ma’am - I would advise you to think carefully about what you’re doing.  Attempting to blackmail a government official.

MARY

You’re the one who needs to think carefully.  Sexual assault is a pretty serious offense - even under this governor.  You’ll probably lose your job over this.  Not to mention that you’ll be costing California quite a few dollars to pay for the trauma you’ve put me through today.  

[Officer Arnold grabs the cell phone out of her hand.]  

OFFICER ARNOLD

Well - so much for your story.  Once this is run over, it’ll be just another roadside cell phone casualty.  Happens frequently.  And don’t think I won’t seek an investigation into your conduct, which I suspect is in violation of all sorts of state and federal laws.

MARY

Not so fast smarty.  The other great thing about these new phones is they come with Internet service.  So these pictures are already sitting on my computers at home and work.  

OFFICER ARNOLD

How silly of me.

MARY

Don’t be too hard on yourself.  It must be tough to stay up on new technology on a police officer’s salary.

OFFICER ARNOLD

You people make me sick.  But no, I’m not marveling at your new gadgets.  I’m just remembering the old fashioned tape recorder I had running this whole time.  

MARY

What?

OFFICER ARNOLD

Standard procedure at stops.  So now your attempted extortion is safely recorded for eternity - and the district attorney.  And in the meantime, I guess you’ll be paying this ticket after all.

MARY

You think you can just bluff me?  Remember, I’ve got the pictures.

OFFICER ARNOLD

Bluff huh.  Well Bluff this.

[He pulls out a pocket size recorder and hits play.  It replays the first nine lines of dialogue then goes silent.]

God damn it!  Where’s the rest?

MARY

Gee officer.  Sounds like you captured a pretty innocent conversation - that is before you assaulted me.  

OFFICER ARNOLD

I must have turned the God damned thing off when I first walked back to my car.  So fine.  You win.  Just because I have a job to do and can’t waste the rest of my day with you.  

[He takes the ticket from her and rips it up.]

But don’t think I’m gonna forget what happened out here today.  I hope you don’t mind losing sleep the next few years, while I decide whether to make you pay for what you’re doing to me.

MARY

I won’t.  Because I’m holding on to those pictures.  And you’re going to sign a statement right here and now saying that you mistakenly stopped me and apologizing for the inconvenience.

OFFICER ARNOLD

Dream on.

MARY

Are you married, Officer - ?

OFFICER ARNOLD

It’s never enough with you people, is it.  

[He scribbles something out on his pad and hands it to her.]

There, are you happy now?  

MARY

(looking at the paper)






MARY (cont.)

You forgot to sign.

[He signs.  He turns to walk away, then turns back again.]

OFFICER ARNOLD

Wait a second - how do I get those pictures back?

MARY

You don’t.  I’ll be keeping them as insurance.  But don’t worry.  Like I said, I don’t have time to come back to California for a trial.  

[He shakes his head and turns back to walk away.]

MARY

Drive safely officer.  Thanks for your help.  
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