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ACT I 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 6 

 

Scene 1 

Small upscale restaurant in Andersonville. Rachel 

and Trevor are seated at a two-top, glasses of water 

and menus in front of them. 

RACHEL 

I’m glad we came here. It’s quiet. 

TREVOR 

Yeah. No yuppies. 

RACHEL 

We’re yuppies. 

TREVOR 

Oh, right. But we’re the only ones. Hopefully they won’t think we’re polluting the 

place. 

Rachel and Trevor both sip their water looking at 

each other and ignoring the menus. An attractive 

waiter approaches, but then withdraws without 

interrupting them. 

RACHEL 

Bryan and Tad are going to be about fifteen minutes late. 

TREVOR 

Typical lawyers. And you were ten minutes early. You better watch it: they’ll yank your 

license. 

RACHEL 

Work good? 

Trevor glances away and hesitates 

RACHEL (CONT’D) 

I thought you were setting the place on fire. 

TREVOR 
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Things have gotten kind of strange over the last few weeks. 

RACHEL 

How so? 

TREVOR 

The company is in trouble . . . not that they would tell us what’s going on. There’s 

always been an aura of mystery about the place. But if I can suck it up for another year, 

I’ll have enough saved up to hang my own shingle and have a little more time to make 

some movies.  I just got a new script that could really be something. 

RACHEL 

I’d love to read it. 

TREVOR 

I’ll send you the file tonight . . . or give it to you . . . depending on where— 

RACHEL 

You rapist. Just an updated version of “come up to see my etchings?” 

TREVOR 

You’ve already seen my etchings.  

RACHEL 

That’s true. I have. There are, no doubt, some other things I haven’t seen yet. 

But we probably should eat first. 

TREVOR 

Right. Bryan and Tad will be pissed if we’re not here whenever they arrive.  

They both look at their menus. 

The waiter reappears, refills their water glasses, 

smiling warmly and making a few jokes with each of 

them. It’s hard to tell which one he prefers. 

WAITER 

How much does a polar bear weigh? 

THEY look at him in astonishment 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 8 

 

WAITER (CONT’D) 

Enough to break the ice. 

Bryan and Tad enter and approach the table. Rachel 

and Trevor stand up to greet them. 

BRYAN 

Hey! Sorry. I hope you haven’t been waiting long. 

RACHEL 

No. It’s fine. We just got here. How was Saugatuck? 

Tad laughs and looks at Bryan 

TAD 

Not as advertised. Low rent, flooded with Mr. & Mrs. Backporch from small towns all 

over the Midwest, with litters and litters of kids. 

Bryan laughs and slaps the back of Tad’s head. 

BRYAN 

Come on! It wasn’t that bad. 

TAD 

No, not if you stayed away from the actual town. One decent restaurant, and we didn’t 

find it until the last night. The bed and breakfast did have a bed. And, depending on 

how you define “breakfast,” . . . . You had to sneak around to smoke and you caught 

shit for playing the piano. Their website advertised that they had a piano 

BRYAN 

It was only when you played that she complained 

TAD 

(pretending to be wounded) 

I thought I sounded pretty good. You’re always hocking me to practice. 

BRYAN 

Maybe I should let up on that. It’s hopeless. 

TAD 

(to Bryan) 
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I’ll let you pick the place next time.  

(to Rachel and Trevor) 

And he can play the guitar or the piano. We’ll see how much acclaim he gets as a 

virtuoso. I’ll sacrifice my music career. 

Everyone laughs. 

BRYAN 

He had an awesome time. We both did. You know him. Anything west of the 

Susquehanna River is uncivilized. 

RACHEL 

I think Charlottesville actually is further west. And he surely thinks UVA was civilized. 

Tad nods vigorously. 

BRYAN 

As long as you didn’t get too far away from The Grounds, into Charlottesville, itself. 

You know what I mean. 

The waiter brings water for Bryan and Tad. 

RACHEL 

What are you working on these days? Your office is always a frenzy of activity.  

BRYAN 

We just got done with an IPO. It may turn into the next Facebook. The markets were 

just throwing money at it on the second day of the offering.  

RACHEL 

And you were the star of the show, I’m sure. 

BRYAN 

It was a blast! I came up with some nifty ideas for an unconventional capital structure. 

Rachel feigns a look of dismay. 

RACHEL 

Shit. They’ll probably make you a partner by the end of the week, and the rest of us will 

have to labor on as associates until we get Alzheimer’s. 
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BRYAN 

I don’t think that’s very likely, either the partner thing or the Alzheimer’s.  

How did your gig in Blytheville go? 

RACHEL 

We represented a woman who was—briefly—the court administrator of a local court in 

northeastern Arkansas--Blytheville, the county seat of Mississippi County. It seemed 

like we had a slam-dunk case of wrongful discharge under state law and a good 1983 

claim as well.  

TAD 

You, on the plaintiff’s side? That must have been a novel experience. 

RACHEL 

The chief judge—he loved to be called “Chief Judge”-- barely graduated from some 

bottom-feeder law school and flunked the bar exam twice—hated our client. He 

terminated her and replaced her with a guy who was fired as a clerk from a Chicago 

circuit court—even though he was a loyal Democrat—for not showing up for work. He 

dropped out of high school and had never been to Arkansas. Turns out, he was the 

nephew of the chief judge.  

TREVOR 

She was in the middle of “Talladega Nights.” 

RACHEL 

Well. We were raring to go. Ready to deposit the contingency fee. 

BRYAN 

First time ever that Goller-Brock worked for a contingency fee. 

RACHEL 

Then, it turns out, our client had been shacked u—maybe I should say—had a live-in 

romantic relationship--with one of the other judges. Her boyfriend, or judgefriend, or 

boyjudge, or whatever, regularly taunted the chief judge with his power over the 

administrator’s office. No one found this out, of course, until the trial had already 

started. We wondered why the defendant chief-judge was calling the judgefriend as a 

witness. 
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BRYAN 

Great job of discovery, Rachel. 

Everyone laughs 

TAD 

So what happened then? 

RACHEL 

The circuit judge hearing the case knew all about the relationship. There was a 

considerable smirking and chuckling among the good ole boys in the courtroom. They 

were disappointed he didn’t let the more lurid details in, I think. 

TAD 

It must be good to get back to civilization. 

RACHEL 

In some ways, I wish I were still in Arkansas. 

BRYAN 

But you’re working directly for Sterling now. That’s a hell of an opportunity. You don’t 

like him? 

RACHEL 

He’s all right. He’s a partner, and doesn’t forget it. He seems smart and efficient, but 

he’s weird.  

TREVOR 

They all are. 

TAD 

Unlike us. 

Everyone laughs—including the waiter, who is 

serving the salad. 

 

RACHEL 

He said some nice things to me and claimed that he had to fight with the other partners 

to get me assigned to him for this gig. 
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BRYAN 

He’s after you, Rachel. Watch out, Trevor, you’re about to be supplanted. 

RACHEL 

No, no. That’s not the problem. I just hope I don’t crash and burn on this assignment. 

BRYAN 

Why would that happen? 

RACHEL 

It involves numbers and accounts and banking and intellectual property licenses and 

Internet technology . . . not exactly my thing. 

Waiter brings pepper for salad 

BRYAN 

Yeah. You’re more at home giving Mississippi juries a hard on, or feeling superior to 

Arkansas judges . . . while feigning deep respect and deference. 

RACHEL 

It would have been more logical to pick you instead. 

BRYAN 

They wanted an associate, and I’m going to be a partner by the end of the week—

remember? It’s probably because you’re smarter and prettier. 

RACHEL 

Smarter, anyway. Prettier, I’m not so sure. 

Bryan turns and makes a show of looking 

aggressively for the waiter, snapping his fingers. 

BRYAN 

(in an artificially deeper and 

rougher voice that 

nevertheless he deliberately 

does not project far enough 

for the waiter to hear)  

Waiter! Waiter! Where the hell are you? Let me have a shot of rye, with a Rolling Rock 

chaser. Now!  
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Is that butch enough not to make you call me “pretty?” Geez! 

He looks around the table. Everyone laughs. 

TREVOR 

And now she’s suing my employer, Sweet Dreams. 

RACHEL 

Sweet Dreams is stiffing our client, Rasmussen Vidtech, for $500,000. 

TREVOR 

We’re just a little behind. 

RACHEL 

A little behind. Shiiiit. Nine months behind. And when Rasmussen’s CEO called your 

boss, your boss told him to go fuck himself. Refined man. 

TREVOR 

It was a crushing blow. Here I thought Rachel wanted me for my hot bod, and she just 

thought of me as a nerd accountant who might have some useful intel. 

RACHEL 

You are a nerd accountant. 

Trevor takes his glasses off, turns them upside down 

and puts them back on. Then he crosses his eyes, 

and twists his lips grotesquely. 

RACHEL 

But you do have a nice bod. 

TREVOR 

So do you, sweetie, so do you. 

Trevor reaches across the table and covers her hand 

gently with his own. Rachel relaxes and turns her 

hand over, so they are palm-to-palm. 

TAD 

Eeww!  
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(to Bryan) 

Maybe we should leave, before they rip their clothes off and climb up onto the table. 

Rachel laughs and starts to pull her hand away 

from Trevor. He holds onto it. She pulls and tugs. 

RACHEL 

Sorry. 

BRYAN 

Sorry? It’s good to see true love blossoming into something raunchy. 

Rachel more forcefully pulls her hand away from 

Trevor. 

 

BRYAN 

You’ll do fine. I know you. I can coach you on the corporation law stuff. 

RACHEL 

(relieved with the change in 

subject) 

Gee, thanks, “Coach.” You really are more macho than I realized. 

I’ve reviewed their bank statements and I can’t understand what’s going on. They’re 

making money hand over fist, but they appear to be broke . . . in fact Sterling said that 

the client is worried that they may file for bankr— 

BRYAN 

(excitedly) Their bank statements! How the hell did you get their bank statements, for 

Christ’s sake? You can’t already be into discovery. 

RACHEL 

No. We haven’t even filed a complaint yet. 

BRYAN 

Well, then how?  

Rachel looks at Trevor 

BRYAN 
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(looking at Trevor) 

Holy shit! You gave her all your bank records? They’re going to flip when they find out.  

RACHEL 

Hopefully they won’t find out. 

BRYAN 

Right. Hopefully. 

RACHEL 

(to Bryan) 

Can you go through them with me and help me understand what I’m seeing--Coach.  

BRYAN 

So I can join you in jail when they find out? 

RACHEL 

Jail!? 

TREVOR 

Jail!? 

TAD 

Jail. 

BRYAN 

Maybe working at McDonalds after we get disbarred. We probably can wangle the 

same shift. 

RACHEL 

Disbarred! 

TREVOR 

McDonalds!? 

BRYAN 

You sure as hell shouldn’t tell anyone about this. 

Rachel glances at Trevor and then escapes into her 

menu. Bryan looks at her, and tries to lighten 

things up. 
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BRYAN 

Come on. Let’s order and eat, and then maybe we can find some safe house or sail out 

into the middle of the lake to look at your purloined records. 

Tad’s cellphone rings. He looks at the caller ID and 

answers 

TAD 

Tad Strong 

He listens. 

TAD (CONT’D) 

Into the phone 

Okay. I’ll be there. 

To the table 

Sorry I have to run. All this confession of criminal conduct is making me queasy. 

No, seriously, the cops are up to some of their old tricks and we have to . . . do some . . . 

uh . . . “re-training.” Some thugs are immune to training, but we try to keep a leash on 

them. 

Tad stands up. So does Bryan.  

BRYAN (CONT’D) 

I’ll be right back. 

Bryan and Tad walk upstage, toward the restaurant 

exit. They pause as necessary to complete their 

private conversation, speaking softly. 

BRYAN 

Can you help check out Trevor’s employer? It’s called “Sweet Dreams”—of all things. 

TAD 

Why don’t you, and your cast of thousands of highly-paid grunt-worker law graduates, 

check them out? 

BRYAN 

We’re probably going to need more than we can do--at some point, some surveillance.  
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TAD 

What J. Edgar Hoover used to call “technical means.” 

BRYAN 

Electronic surveillance. 

TAD 

What’s the crime we’d be investigating? 

BRYAN 

Fuck. I don’t know. You’ll keep it to yourself, right? 

TAD 

I keep a lot of things to myself. You know that. 

I’ll poke around a bit, see what my sources know.   

BRYAN 

It’s a deal. I’ll see you tonight. Don’t forget about the play tomorrow night. Pizza and 

beer okay, before the show? 
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Scene 2 

Law firm conference room.  

Documents are spread all over the table. A white 

board on the wall has diagrams and flow charts 

scrawled on it. The names “Rasmussen” and 

“Dream” appear in several of the boxes on the 

diagrams. Bryan and Rachel are seated at the 

conference table. 

Sterling enters. He’s surprised to see Bryan there. 

 

STERLING 

Hello, Bryan. 

Sterling looks at Rachel, raising an eyebrow. 

RACHEL 

I don’t know much about finance and accounting . . . I asked Bryan to help me. I hope 

that’s okay. 

STERLING 

I guess so. 

RACHEL 

I don’t want to let you down. 

STERLING 

So. What do you have on Sweet Dreams? 

RACHEL 

Some interesting stuff. You never know what you will find from a few Google searches, 

and a little Facebook and Linkedin browsing. 

She tilts her computer toward Sterling and brings 

up a screen with colored charts on it. 

STERLING 

(sarcastically) 

Look at that. Pretty charts. 
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RACHEL 

I know how you hate Power Point presentations, but-- 

STERLING 

I do hate them. 

By the way, before we get started, good work on getting the tip that they were going to 

file for bankruptcy. We had just enough lead time . . . a few hours . . . to get our 

complaint filed first.  

RACHEL 

So here’s what I’ve found out. 

Sterling looks at the charts as Rachel points to 

different parts of them. 

Bryan stands up and moves between Sterling and 

Rachel to see the slides, annoying Sterling 

RACHEL (CONT’D) 

On this timeline here, you see the infusion of cash from the initial investment. Then the 

cash flow goes negative with outlays for employees, rent, inventory, that sort of thing. 

Here’s the initial payment to Rasmussen, but then we get into the strangeness. 

She points at a particular area of a colored graph. 

STERLING 

This is amazing. How did you get all this? Not from Google. I don’t care how good you 

are with Google. 

RACHEL 

No. I went beyond Google. 

STERLING 

(concerned) 

Where, Rachel? 

Rachel feigns casualness. 

RACHEL 

Isn’t there room for “confidential informants?” 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 20 

 

STERLING 

(sternly) 

Not with me. Not with me. I have to know what you are doing. I do not intend to let 

this thing spin out of control.  

He looks at Bryan, tight-lipped. 

The secretary knocks on the door and enters. 

Sterling looks up, and the secretary signals that he 

should join her. 

Sterling excuses himself, and approaches the 

secretary, who hands him a note. He reads the note 

and then returns after a moment. Rachel and Bryan 

continue working. 

STERLING 

Rachel, could you leave Bryan and me alone for a moment? 

Rachel, startled, gets up and exits. 

Bryan looks at Sterling apprehensively 

STERLING (CONT’D) 

The State’s Attorney just called. I’m afraid Tad is dead.  

Bryan looks up in disbelief for a long beat. Then he 

collapses in tears. 
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Scene 3 

Sergei’s office 

Sergei picks up the phone on his desk and punches 

in a two-digit number. 

SERGEI 

Come in here. 

Almost immediately, Marcia enters his office. He 

gestures for her to sit down, and she does so. 

SERGEI 

I told our friend that we’re filing for bankruptcy. 

MARCIA 

We probably were going to have to do it anyway, but this Rasmussen mess puts us over 

the edge. Goddam that asshole. Their fucking system was a piece of shit. 

SERGEI 

He went crazy. . . to put it mildly. He ranted and raved about the most recent overdue 

payment. We’ve got to take care of that before we do anything. 

This is such a pile of shit. 

 (refocusing on Marcia, but 

still distracted) 

What are they going to find out when we file? 

SERGEI 

In other words, not everything has to come to light.  

MARCIA 

Depends on how we report them, on what our accounting system says about them, and 

on how good the creditors’ lawyers are. 

SERGEI 

Okay. Go to work. 
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Marcia smiles and exits. Sergei picks up the phone 

and punches in another two digits. 

SERGEI 

Get in here. 

After a moment, Trevor enters. He’s nervous. 

Sergei does not invite him to sit down 

TREVOR 

Yes, sir? 

SERGEI 

We’re filing for bankruptcy, probably this afternoon. We have to get some things in 

order for the filing. Your top priority is to work with Marcia. Do whatever she says. 

This is important, and I won’t put up with any roadblocks. 

TREVOR 

Yes, sir. I’ll keep myself available. 
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Scene 4 

Trevor’s condo 

Rachel and Trevor are seated on a couch in Trevor’s 

well-appointed condo. Half-full wine glasses are on 

the coffee table in front of the couch. A bottle of red 

wine is open beside the glasses. Rachel is wearing a 

tee-shirt and shorts. Her bare feet are on the coffee 

table. Trevor is shirtless and his bare feet are in 

Rachel’s lap. She is massaging them absently, and 

Trevor has his hand on her arm. 

Trevor leans over and pours the remaining wine in 

the glasses. They are both showing the effects of the 

wine. 

TREVOR 

I’ll get another bottle . . . or would you like some scotch? 

His words slur ever so slightly. 

RACHEL 

You don’t have to do it right this instant. This feels good. 

TREVOR 

It feels exceptionally good. 

She takes her right hand off Trevor’s foot to drink 

from her glass. 

TREVOR 

Don’t stop. 

At the rate we’re chugging it, I should have brought two in before. 

Rachel laughs, more loudly than the comment called 

for. They stay in the same position for another long 

moment. Then Trevor bends his knees and shifts his 

butt so he can keep his feet in Rachel’s lap and still 

put his left arm around her. Their faces are now 

inches apart. 
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TREVOR 

I don’t know what the fuck to do. This business with Tad sucks. 

RACHEL 

I told you what to do. Quit. 

TREVOR 

Maybe I should. 

RACHEL 

There’s no question about it. 

TREVOR 

But maybe I can find out if there’s any connection. 

RACHEL 

It’s too dangerous. 

TREVOR 

I don’t have another job. 

RACHEL 

Screw another job. I’m making good money, more than enough for both of us, if we cut 

back a little.  

Trevor shakes his head slightly. Rachel feels, more 

than sees, the movement. 

RACHEL (CONT’D) 

Why not? 

TREVOR 

It would be hard to . . . 

RACHEL 

To what? 

(giggles) 

You can be a homemaker, fix the meals, do the laundry, run the vacuum cleaner, use 

your accountant chops to organize our finances. That would be pretty neat.  
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(giggles again) 

TREVOR 

What an awesome idea! Then I’d not only be your nerd accountant; I’d be a drone—a 

very bored drone. There aren’t any soap operas on TV anymore; no housewives to 

drink coffee with. You’re all lawyers and doctors. 

RACHEL 

Drone! Like a bee. My drone! You could spend more time in the health club to keep buff 

so that I could look forward every day to coming home to your hot bod. You’d come 

back from exercising, shower, and be lying on the bed naked when I got home . . . or 

maybe on this couch, or maybe just on the floor, right in front of the door. 

Their affectionate wrestling results in Trevor being 

in an uncomfortable position on the couch, his back 

extended over the arm 

TREVOR 

The bed would be far more comfortable. I could spend my whole day in bed—until I 

had to get up to fix you dinner and get out your slippers. 

He giggles and puts his right hand on her thigh, 

pushing his fingers up under the leg of her shorts. 

TREVOR (CONT’D) 

Don’t be ridiculous. 

He leans his head against her shoulder, and lets his 

face settle between her shoulder and her breast. 

She readjusts her right arm and hugs him tight. 

They remain in this position for several minutes. 

RACHEL 

Let’s go upstairs. 

Trevor does not move. She pinches the sole of his 

foot. 

TREVOR 
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Ow! 

He jerks his foot away. 

RACHEL 

Get up! 

Trevor rouses himself and picks up his head. He 

glances down at the glasses. 

TREVOR 

Another bottle of wine, or scotch? 

They begin to get up off the couch, reluctant to 

break contact with each other. 

Arms around each other, they exit, stumbling 

slightly. Trevor reaches into the kitchen for another 

bottle of wine and some glasses. 
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Scene 5 

Conference room. 

Rachel and Bryan are seated at the table. Sterling 

enters. He puts his hand on Bryan’s shoulder 

STERLING 

(very formal; little feeling) 

Bryan, that was a very moving service. He was a wonderful guy, and you brought him 

alive once again for us to laugh, to cry, and to be inspired.  

It was just superb. 

Bryan nods, and his eyes fill. Everyone is quiet for a 

moment. 

BRYAN 

Thank you, sir. I can’t tell you how touched . . .  

STERLING 

(still formal) 

The firm cared about you and Tad, Bryan. He, also, was a member of our family. 

Another long moment. Sterling clears his throat. 

Harriett knocks on the door. Sterling opens the door 

and invites her in. 

Harriett enters  

STERLING (CONT’D) 

I’ve asked Harriet to join us. As a former AUSA she knows a lot more about the 

criminal investigative process than any of the rest of us. 

You know Bryan and Rachel, right? 

HARRIETT 

(with genuine feeling) 

Yes. Bryan, I can’t tell you how sorry I am. 

BRYAN 
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Thank you, Harriett. 

HARRIETT 

Shall I? 

STERLING 

Please go ahead. 

HARRIETT 

All the partners have agreed that investigating Tad’s death is a top priority for everyone 

in the firm. 

BRYAN 

I appreciate that. I want to do whatever you think will be helpful and appropriate. 

STERLING 

I’m not so sure we should get distracted by this. 

HARRIETT 

We hope that the police and the State’s Attorney’s Office will be as interested in this as 

we are. The reality is that much of the investigative work in many major crimes is done 

by private institutions: corporations, families, when they can afford it, and private 

investigators. They deliver their results to the public authorities who, ideally, take over 

building a case. The public authorities have many tools that we lack. 

If we can find a federal angle, we may be able to get the FBI and the U.S. Attorney’s 

Office involved, as well. Frankly, however, if we do that, the feds and the state folks 

will divert at least some of their energy into fighting with each other. 

STERLING 

Well, okay, if you think we need to get that involved. But . . . 

(he focuses his attention on Bryan) 

STERLING (CONT’D) 

Do not get yourselves in trouble in trying to solve this. We don’t want the police and 

prosecutors to shift their focus to us, because they think we are interfering. We have to 

stay within some boundaries. Harriett, you must provide clear guidance on where those 

boundaries are. 
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HARRIETT 

I know you guys are about to start a meeting on something else, and we can schedule a 

separate session to talk about our strategy. 

Do you have any questions or concerns now? 

SHE looks at Bryan and Rachel. They shake their 

heads. 

STERLING 

Okay. Thank you very much, Harriett. 

BRYAN 

Thank you. It’s great to have you involved. 

HARRIETT 

Thanks. 

Harriett stands, moves to Bryan, and hugs him. She 

exits and closes the door again. 

STERLING 

She’s very good, and we should leave things related to Tad to her. 

We need to shift our attention back to the Rasmussen case. 

Bryan, I know that you have been helping Rachel on this matter, but . . . 

BRYAN 

(interrupting) 

I’d like to stay. 

STERLING 

(resisting) 

. . . there certainly is no reason to think that there is any connection between what 

happened to Tad and this commercial-- 

BRYAN 

(interrupting) 

Actually, there is. 
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Sterling and Rachel are startled. 

STERLING 

There is? 

BRYAN 

The day before Tad was killed, at the restaurant? I walked out with him and asked him 

to help. I know I probably shouldn’t have done that— 

STERLING 

Jesus Christ! You certainly should not have done that, at least not without checking with 

me first. 

Sterling looks at Bryan with tightened lips and then 

looks at Rachel with the same expression. 

BRYAN 

I wish now, more than anything, that I hadn’t done that. 

STERLING 

(still formal) 

Well, we can’t undo it. What was Tad doing? 

BRYAN 

He said he was going to “poke around a bit.” 

I know that I’m not the most experienced lawyer around here, but I’ve combed through 

lots of financial records, and what we’ve seen so far of Sweet Dreams’s transactions is 

strange in the extreme. 

STERLING 

(pompously) 

Startups can be quirky as they try to raise capital and then, if they’re lucky, get a couple 

of big customers. 

BRYAN 

That’s not what I mean. Sweet Dreams’ inflows and outflows depart from any usual 

pattern and are not at all well-documented. 

STERLING 
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But we haven’t seen their internal documentation . . . oh. 

RACHEL 

Right. 

STERLING 

Trevor better be awfully careful. Really, really careful. It may be more than just his job 

on the line. 

RACHEL 

Believe me: he’s terrified. But he thinks that it may be less risky to follow through than 

to stop and get caught anyway. 

STERLING 

I hope you are not pressuring . . . 

RACHEL 

Believe me. If I “pressured” him to stop, he would just intensify his efforts. 

BRYAN 

Well, then. Maybe you should turn up the heat for him to continue. Then he would 

stop. 

Rachel and Bryan laugh. Sterling does not. 

STERLING 

(to Rachel) 

Do you have any theories about these mysterious transactions you see? 

BRYAN 

All we know at present is that there have been some huge . . .well,  huge for Sweet 

Dreams . . . expenditures in the last couple of months that are not identified with any 

vendor or purchase of property that shows up anywhere else in the accounts. All we’ve 

got are big wire transfers out of the bank accounts. 

STERLING 

(annoyed) 

Wire transfers have to have a payee, or else they don’t serve their purpose. 

BRYAN 
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Of course, but all that the bank records show are other bank accounts, several of them, 

owned by meaningless entities, such as the “Lake Michigan Trust.”  

STERLING 

(still impatient) 

They would be registered with the Secretary of State or, if they are charities, with the 

Attorney General. 

RACHEL 

We’ve checked, here’s what the filings show. 

She shifts her computer slightly so that Sterling can 

see the screen. Bryan smirks to himself. 

STERLING 

Who’s the registered agent? 

RACHEL 

Rachel clicks to open another window. 

A lawyer with a law firm I’ve never heard of, in Buffalo Grove. 

Bryan is still smirking. They’re several steps ahead 

of Sterling. 

STERLING 

(looking at the screen of 

Rachel’s computer) 

He’s got a Russian looking name. 

Rachel opens yet another window and types the 

name in the Google search window 

STERLING 

(his concentration wavering) 

Listen. We don’t have to figure out everything right now. Work on identifying the other 

parties to these suspicious transactions. Check out the registered agents, both the 

individuals and the law firms or other entities. 

RACHEL 
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We will. We certainly can find client lists and any news coverage of the lawyers and 

firms. 

BRYAN 

And then look for common people and business enterprises, to see if we can see any 

kinds of pattern or any interesting networks of contacts linked to each other. 

RACHEL 

And then drill down, by going behind the first level, researching the products and 

customers of the clients of the law firms. 

STERLING 

And so on. You got it. Be careful about Trevor. I don’t like that part. And stay on the 

damned reservation, Bryan. 

This thing is already trying to spin out of control, with poor Tad . . . 

Let’s see what you’ve come up with by the end of the day. 

STERLING exits. Rachel and Bryan sit side by side, 

their computers open in front of them. 

BRYAN 

We’re getting some good stuff. 

RACHEL  

Yeah, but I didn’t get much done last night. 

BRYAN 

Rough night? You look a little . . . . 

RACHEL 

Yeah. I feel that way too. Trevor and I had way too much to drink last night. I was over 

at his place. 

BRYAN 

How’s he bearing up.? 

RACHEL 

He’s terrified. I’m trying to get him to quit, but he refuses. 
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Bryan nods sympathetically, looking away for a 

long moment, perhaps remembering similar times 

with Tad. 

RACHEL 

Anyway. Let’s try to get some work done. What did you find out? 

BRYAN 

(angling his computer so that 

Rachel can see the screen) 

There are all these unknown law firms, several of them in Buffalo Grove, and they seem 

to have lots of clients with Russian-sounding names. 

RACHEL 

Yeah, but there are also a few links with some well-connected people, a couple of 

members of the Civic Committee and a more than a few ward committeemen in the 

city. 

BRYAN 

That doesn’t signify anything, necessarily. Any small business in Chicago, if it has any 

sense, would covet these kinds of connections.  

RACHEL 

No. That’s right. It’s not exactly a smoking gun. 

BRYAN 

So— 

RACHEL 

We’ll just have to peel back the next layer. Which ones do you want to concentrate on? 

BRYAN 

Maybe on— 

He runs his finger down a list on the screen. 

BRYAN (CONT’D) 

Hey! I have an idea. 

RACHEL 
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Good. 

BRYAN 

I went to college a couple of years behind a guy who is now an alderman. Scott 

Waguespack. He represents the 32d ward. 

RACHEL 

And? 

BRYAN 

We weren’t bosom buddies or anything. But we knew each other. He is a really, really 

good guy. Decent, had a bad experience as a Peace Corps volunteer before he went to 

law school because he wouldn’t turn away from some corrupt activities where he was 

assigned. Got involved in Kosovo, of all places, during and after law school, and then in 

politics. 

RACHEL 

Well that’s good. I’ll send him a contribution for his reelection campaign. 

BRYAN 

His campaign isn’t for another couple of years. That’s not the point. I was thinking that 

I could go see him and review the list of names and firms we have come up with. He 

might give us some insights that we can’t get from publicly available stuff, no matter 

how hard we look, and no matter how many layers we try to peel back. 

I wouldn’t have to tell him everything that we are doing. I could begin to sketch the 

nature of the legal dispute and our suspicion that there might be some connection to the 

killing . . . if he seems receptive. If he isn’t, I can stop. 

Rachel looks at Bryan for a long beat. 

RACHEL 

That’s a hell of an idea. 

BRYAN 

(excitedly) 

Okay. I’ll go get his number. 

He stands up. 
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RACHEL 

Before you do that . . . 

Bryan sits back down and looks at her. 

RACHEL 

Do you have any advice as to what I should do about Trevor? 

BRYAN 

I wish I did.  

RACHEL 

He’s got to quit. 

BRYAN 

He’s a hell of an informant. 

RACHEL 

That’s true, but it’s not worth . . . 

BRYAN 

Listen. I don’t know whether I should tell you this . . . 

RACHEL 

(with alarm) 

What? 

BRYAN 

I think they thought he was Trevor. 

RACHEL 

Thought who was Trevor? Who thought that? 

BRYAN 

Whoever killed Tad. They thought they were killing Trevor. 

RACHEL 

What! They didn’t look all that much alike. Tad was taller and better built. 

BRYAN 
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It was dark. They both had blond hair and were the same age. They weren’t all that 

different physically. 

RACHEL 

And now they’re going to try to correct their mistake? 

BRYAN 

They’ll surely try. 

RACHEL 

Oh, my God! 

BRYAN 

Going after Trevor makes more sense than going after Tad. Trevor’s the mole; Tad 

hadn’t done anything much yet. And he was an Assistant State’s Attorney, for Christ’s 

sake! 

They look at each other. 

RACHEL 

Trevor has to make himself scarce. 
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Scene 6 

Sergei’s office 

Sergei hollers through his open door. 

SERGEI 

Get Trevor in here. Immediately! 

Trevor appears quickly 

SERGEI 

You’ve been asking a lot of questions. 

TREVOR 

Sir? 

SERGEI 

Questions about the Lake Michigan Trust. Why is that? 

TREVOR 

Well, sir, I couldn’t find them in the accounts payable. And yet we made a payment to 

them. 

SERGEI 

Did Marcia tell you to do that? 

He reaches for his phone. 

TREVOR 

Not exactly, but she . . . . 

Sergei lowers his hand, his features more menacing. 

SERGEI 

And Golyedevushki? 

TREVOR 

It was the same thing. Marcia wanted to make sure we had everything organized for the 

lists of creditors we have to file . . . 
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SERGEI 

You little fuck! You fucking dweeb! You stay the hell away from that. That’s none of 

your fucking business. You little slithering pansy-ass bucket of shit. 

Trevor does not know what to do. Should he say 

something? Should he withdraw? 

TREVOR 

But it’s an account payable. 

SERGEI 

No it isn’t. It’s something else. You keep poking around into things that don’t concern 

you and you are really going to step on your dick, big time. 

You better believe me. 

TREVOR 

Yes, sir. I’m sorry. 

SERGEI 

You’re going to be more than sorry. I’m watching you. One more outbreak of 

“curiosity,” and you’ll be out of here in a gnat’s heartbeat, and worse. Far worse. Much 

worse. 

Trevor can’t wait to get out of Sergei’s office. He’s a 

millimeter from bursting into tears. 

TREVOR 

Yes, sir. You’ve made the point, loud and clear. I’ll keep my head down. 

He flees Sergei’s office. 

Sergei waits a moment and then hollers through the 

door. 

SERGEI 

Get Marcia in here. 

Marcia appears. 

SERGEI (CONT’D) 
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Close the door. 

Marcia closes the door and sits down. 

SERGEI 

What the hell is Trevor up to? 

MARCIA 

I’m not sure, to tell you the truth. I’m having trouble reining him in. I asked him to do a 

few things, to pull some data, but he seems to have an . . . expansive . . . view of his 

assignment. 

SERGEI 

Fuck “expansive.” 

Tell Bob to fire him immediately. Get him out of the building instantly. Block his 

computer. Erase all his files. 

MARCIA 

I’m not sure that’s a good idea. 

SERGEI 

Why the shit not?  

MARCIA 

If we keep him, we have some chance of controlling him. I heard you hollering at him. 

Everyone heard you. He’s basically a green eyeshade type, a mouse. His girlfriend 

apparently thinks he’s a hunk, but he’s scared of his own shadow—deer in the 

headlights type. 

SERGEI 

Girlfriend? Who’s his . . . 

MARCIA 

You scared him to death. I’m surprised that he didn’t have a heart attack before he 

could get out of your office. He lip was quivering and I thought he would break down 

crying when he ran down the hall. 

SERGEI 

Figures. I’ll give him a real reason to cry. 
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MARCIA 

If we fire him, who knows what he’ll do? He might jump in the Lake, which would be 

okay. But he also might go to the police or somewhere else that could cause us a lot 

more trouble than if he’s sitting in his little office shivering for fear that you’ll scream at 

him again. 

SERGEI 

All right. Try it your way. But I want you to get someone to look at all his emails and 

Internet activity. We have some way to tap his phone, don’t we?  

MARCIA 

His landline, anyway. I’m not so sure about his iPhone.  

 

SERGEI 

We’re a fucking technology company. We must have a way to get into the cellphone. 

And see where he goes when he’s not here. Find the girlfriend. Begin all that 

immediately. 
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ACT II 
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Scene 1 

Office of the Commander of Chicago Police District 

23 

Frank O’Connor, the District Commander, is 

wearing his uniform, with gold oak-leaves on the 

epaulets. He is sitting behind a battered wooden 

desk with a Chicago flag on a pole and a large 

photograph of first Mayor Daley on the wall behind 

the desk. 

Harriett, Bryan, and Rachel enter, escorted by a 

female patrolman. Frank remains seated and makes 

no effort to shake hands. 

FRANK 

Yeah? 

HARRIETT 

Thanks for making time. We want to talk to you about the murder of Tad Strong. 

FRANK 

You’re Mizz Grayson, right? You used to work for the feds. 

HARRIETT 

That’s right, some years ago. You’ve done your homework, Commander. 

FRANK 

And these two are your kids? You’re teaching them about the streets of Chicago? 

HARRIETT 

No. They’re lawyers with my law firm, Goller-Brock LLC.  

 

FRANK 

Saints be praised! You’re taking them right out of New Trier now. Well, they say it’s a 

good school. I wouldn’t know. 

HARRIETT 
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They’re both law school graduates and admitted to the bar. 

FRANK 

Oh! Sorry, counselors. How long have you been out of law school? One, two years? 

BRYAN 

(annoyed) 

Two years. 

FRANK 

Oh, my! That’s very impressive. I’ve been a police officer for thirty years. 

(pauses) 

I’ve had quite a few phone calls in the last few days. 

What is your interest in the case? 

HARRIETT 

As you know, Tad was an Assistant State’s Attorney and— 

FRANK 

Seems like you should be talking to the State’s Attorney instead of to me. 

HARRIETT 

(suppressing her irritation) 

We have, and we are going to follow up. Tad was also a friend of Bryan’s. 

FRANK 

A friend? 

BRYAN 

He was my boyfriend of six years. We were planning to get married. 

FRANK 

Ah! Well gay bashing is a terrible thing. Unfortunate. My officers always take hate 

crimes very seriously. We have a special unit that investigates them. We get lots of 

coaching from the community. 

HARRIETT 

We have reason to believe that this was more than a “hate crime.” 
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BRYAN 

It was a murder, in any event. 

HARRIETT 

We think it may be connected with some civil litigation we are involved with. 

FRANK 

Why would a State’s Attorney be involved with a private lawsuit? Somebody must 

have some clout. 

HARRIETT 

We had informally referred certain aspects of the case to him, and he was evaluating 

whether crimes might be involved. 

FRANK 

Getting a little leverage, huh? 

(he smiles for the first time) 

So now you want us to turn up the heat on your foe? 

HARRIETT 

No, that’s not the point. We hoped that you would tell us what’s going on as you dig 

around. I could designate Bryan to provide liaison. 

FRANK 

(looks at Bryan) 

“Lee-a-zon. Is that a promotion for you? 

(looks at Harriett) 

Why? We’re looking at it. Let us do our job. 

Concentrate on your lawsuit. 

HARRIETT 

(tight-lipped) 

Okay. We’ll do that. Here are our cards. 

FRANK 

(not taking the cards) 

I know where to find you. 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 46 

 

We’ll be getting “help” soon enough from Area 3.  

Another thought occurs to him; he looks at Bryan 

and Rachel 

FRANK (CONT’D) 

There are lots of New Trier kids over there. They all want to go to law school. 

The uniformed patrolman reappears and escorts the 

lawyers from the Commander’s office. As they leave, 

they pass Sergei just outside, apparently waiting to 

see the Commander. 
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Scene 2 

 

Conference room 

Harriett, Bryan, and Rachel are seated around the 

table, toward one end. 

BRYAN 

What an asshole that cop was! That was a complete waste of time. 

HARRIETT 

Actually, it wasn’t. He may be an asshole, but our visit was a shot across the bow. I 

know Caroline Bryzinski, the Deputy Chief for Area 3. She knows what we are up to. 

She suggested that it might be helpful for us to pay a formal visit to the District 

Commander. My guess is that hers was the one of the phone calls the Commander 

referred to. 

BRYAN 

Prompting the slurs about the “boys” from New Trier at Area 3. 

RACHEL 

So what do we do now? 

HARRIETT 

Let’s go over what we know about Tad’s murder and what you have found out about 

Sweet Dreams. We must remain objective and lawyerlike. Jumping to conclusions is a 

really bad idea this early in any investigation. 

BRYAN 

(irritation creeping into his 

voice) 

What conclusions do you think we are jumping to? 

HARRIETT 

Like the conclusion that there’s a connection between what happened to Tad and Sweet 

Dreams. 

BRYAN 

He was killed the day after I talked to him about it! 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 48 

 

HARRIETT 

Co-incidences abound in the world. We have to consider other possibilities. 

RACHEL 

Like what? 

HARRIETT 

That it may have been a hate crime, random gay bashing. Or,  it’s likely to be connected 

to some criminal case that Tad was more deeply involved in. And then . . . I hate to say 

this, Bryan, but it’s the truth. Every seasoned homicide investigator knows that the 

place to look first is at the people closest to the victim. 

BRYAN 

(really hot now) 

You’re saying that I am a suspect. 

HARRIETT 

No, I’m not saying that. But the police will be interested in you, and in anyone else that 

Tad may have been involved with. 

BRYAN 

He wasn’t “involved” with anyone else! We had been together for six years. 

HARRIETT 

(a bit more formally) 

I’m just telling you the way it is. If you want to make a real contribution here, you need 

to work with things the way they are, and not fly off the handle when things turn in a 

direction that you don’t like. 

BRYAN 

I’m sorry. I’ll follow your guidance. 

HARRIETT 

I know you will. You wouldn’t be human unless you cared a lot about this. 

RACHEL 

It’s hard to believe that the State’s Attorney’s office is not taking this seriously. One of 

their own was killed. 
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HARRIETT 

I know the State’s Attorney. I went to see her. I’m sure that she’s taking it seriously, but 

I rather doubt that she welcomes assistance from the victim’s lover . 

The time will come for us to go see her again, but not yet. We need to do our homework 

first. Tell me more about the two foundations that have a relationship with Sweet 

Dreams. 

RACHEL 

The Lake Michigan Foundation.  

BRYAN 

It got big payments from Sweet Dreams in the last couple of months, with no indication 

of prior business relationships. 

HARRIETT 

They could have been charitable contributions. 

RACHEL  

For $1.2 million? That’s a hell of a level of charitable giving by a startup that’s having 

financial difficulty. 

BRYAN 

The Lake Michigan Foundation is interesting. The registered agent is a partner in a law 

firm that lists an alderman as a client—Curley Fox. One of its directors is a major 

contributor to Alderman Fox’s political campaigns. 

HARRIETT 

Have you run the trail on other directors and other contributors to the alderman? 

RACHEL 

We’ve got a little more to do, but we have found some big contributions from several 

developers, including one that got special action from the City Council to knock down a 

historic site and put up a big commercial block in the middle of the ward. 

BRYAN 

Tad told me about a special investigation of a couple of aldermen whom they suspected 

of soliciting bribes from developers. 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 50 

 

HARRIETT 

Including Curley Fox? 

BRYAN 

I think so. Tad was pretty careful not to give me too many details about what he was 

working on. But I’m pretty sure he mentioned this guy with considerable distaste. 

HARRIETT 

What else do you know about him? 

Bran glances at Rachel to field the question. 

RACHEL 

We talked to some friends who work at City Hall and are involved in Chicago politics. 

They all say that he’s an old-style member of the Regular Democratic Organization, and 

that everyone believes that he is dirty. 

HARRIETT 

Any past prosecutions or criminal investigations that were public . . . or, for that matter, 

any investigative reporters write any stories about him? 

BRYAN 

Not that we can find. He’s mentioned regularly, of course, in the Trib, the Sun Times, 

and Crain’s, along with other aldermen, and almost always unfavorably, but nothing 

specific. 

RACHEL 

And there was some reference to the death of his first wife, strange references. 

HARRIETT 

It’s a big leap to conclude that he would commit . . . or more likely recruit someone else 

to commit . . . a murder, especially of an ASA. Everyone is going to come down hard on 

that. 

BRYAN 

They’re not coming down hard yet. 

HARRIETT 

What about the other foundation—the one with the strange name? 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 51 

 

RACHEL 

Golyedevushki. We haven’t found anything, but we’re still working on it. 

BRYAN 

(hesitates) 

And there is also the possibility that they mistook Tad for Trevor. 

HARRIETT 

What?! 

Trevor was in the habit of cruising gay bars? And why would the Alderman care about 

Trevor? You’ve just got a bunch of random, disconnected speculations. 

(she hesitates) 

OK. Keep checking out the Alderman, if you want. Keep me posted. 

They all get up from the table.  

Rachel and Bryan move downstage to another door 

of the conference room. Just before they exit, Bryan 

touches Rachel on the shoulder. 

BRYAN 

I think we should go see the Alderman. 

RACHEL 

Waguespack? 

BRYAN 

No. Fox. 

Harriet punches something into her cellphone. 

HARRIETT 

(speaking softly into the 

phone) 

Hey. I may be asking you for a few favors over the next couple of weeks. 

(listens) 

Thanks. I was hoping you would say that. What can you tell me about Alderman 

Curley Fox? 
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Scene 3 

Alderman Curley Fox’s ward office. 

Valerie ushers Rachel and Bryan into the office. 

The Alderman gets up from behind his desk when 

Rachel and Bryan enter, smiles broadly, and 

extends his hand. He is dressed in a well-tailored 

and expensive looking dark blue suit, with a yellow 

tie adorning his white shirt. He is tanned and lean 

and moves gracefully. 

He gestures toward a couch with two side chairs 

bracketing a coffee table. They all sit. 

ALDERMAN 

It’s nice to see you. It’s Bryan and Rachel, right? 

BRYAN 

Yes— 

RACHEL— 

Yes. 

ALDERMAN 

I’m always happy when my friends from a big Loop law firm visit me. It permits a 

discourse a little more . . . elevated . . . than I have with some of my other friends. 

How long have you been out of law school? 

BRYAN 

Two years. 

RACHEL 

The same. 

ALDERMAN 

Ah . . . that’s great. I hope the firm is giving you something more interesting to do than 

digesting depositions and proof-reading prospectuses. 
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Rachel and Bryan briefly glance at each other and 

nod. 

ALDERMAN (CONT’D) 

Where did you go to law school? 

BRYAN 

UVA. 

RACHEL 

Chicago-Kent. 

ALDERMAN 

Great places, both of them. 

ALDERMAN 

I went to DePaul, myself.  Long time ago, now.  

Rachel and Bryan nod and smile. 

ALDERMAN 

May I get you some coffee or something else? 

BRYAN 

Some coffee would be good. Thank you. 

RACHEL 

Just some water. Thanks. 

The Alderman gestures to Valerie, who has been 

hovering in the doorway since escorting Rachel and 

Bryan into the office.  

ALDERMAN 

I’d love to hear more about how your careers are developing. Maybe we can have lunch 

and talk about that. Unfortunately, I’m a little pressed this morning. But I wanted to 

make some time for you so we would get started. 

You’re here on a development matter, I presume? 
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Valerie reappears with a cup of coffee on a tray with 

sweetener and cream, and a glass of ice water. 

RACHEL 

No. Actually it involves some commercial litigation. 

ALDERMAN 

Really! That sounds interesting. How can I help? 

BRYAN 

We represent a high-tech startup called “Rasmussen Vidtech.”  

ALDERMAN 

I’ve heard of them. It’s very important that Chicago continue to be hospitable to the 

technology industry. 

RACHEL 

They have a dispute with another technology company known as “Sweet Dreams.” 

ALDERMAN 

(laughing) 

I’ve heard of them too. Actually had some dealings with that one. Some name, right? 

BRYAN 

We’re just trying to get some background information on Sweet Dreams. They recently 

filed for bankruptcy, and— 

ALDERMAN 

Really! Sounds like “sweet dreams” are turning into a nightmare. 

RACHEL 

Yes, and we are trying to do our due diligence on the bankruptcy filing. Sweet Dreams 

owes our client $500, 000. 

ALDERMAN 

That’s a lot of money. Are you secured or unsecured? 

RACHEL 

There may be a fight about that. 
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ALDERMAN 

I’ll bet. Well to tell you the truth, I have had some doubts about this Sweet Dreams for 

some time. 

BRYAN 

You have? 

ALDERMAN 

Yes. They contributed to my campaign fund, and then made a really large contribution 

to the Lake Michigan Foundation, which I have supported as much as I could over the 

years. It conducts studies of the water quality in Lake Michigan and advocates steps to 

reduce effluent, from whatever sources. 

BRYAN 

So I imagine that you have warm feelings toward Sweet Dreams . . . since they’ve been 

so supportive. 

ALDERMAN 

(laughs) 

Sweet dreams about “sweet dreams?” 

That was my inclination at first. Of course I invited its executives to lunch to thank 

them. But I must tell you that I was uncomfortable with Sergei, that Russian guy who 

runs it. He’s very coarse, to put it mildly. I asked my guys . . . and gals . . . to check 

things out a bit. We didn’t like what we found.  

BRYAN 

What did you find? 

ALDERMAN 

Well, let’s just say that Lake Michigan Foundation is not the only charitable entity that 

Sweet Dreams has been generous with. Another one, Golyedevushki, has a kind of bad 

smell about it.  

RACHEL 

A “bad smell?” 

ALDERMAN 
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Yes. We’re probably going to return the campaign contribution and suggest that the 

Lake Michigan Foundation think about returning its contribution as well. 

GUARDBOY, a rough looking teenager, knocks on 

the open door. The Alderman looks up at him. 

ALDERMAN (CONT’D) 

Listen. I’m sorry. But I’m overdue for a speech I have to give. I hope you’ll forgive me, 

but we’ll have to continue this over our lunch. Can you work out a time with Murphy? 

He gestures to GUARDBOY, stands up, and shakes 

hands with Rachel and Bryan before he exits. 

GUARDBOY moves into the office and pulls out 

his iPhone. There is something menacing in his 

manner. 

GUARDBOY 

When do you want to have lunch? 

BRYAN 

How about next Thursday? 

GUARDBOY 

(does something with his 

iPhone) 

I put it on his calendar. 

Rachel and Bryan nod and began to move again. 

GUARDBOY (CONT’D) 

(barely audible, but 

intending to be heard) 

You pricks better watch it. I know where you live. 

VALERIE is loitering in the corridor, just outside 

the office 

GUARDBOY notices Valerie and wonders if she 

heard what he said. 
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Scene 4 

The conference room. 

Rachel and Bryan are seated at the table. A video 

operator and stenographer enter and begin setting 

up. 

Rachel’s cellphone rings. She looks at the caller ID. 

RACHEL 

It’s Trevor. 

BRYAN  

You better answer it. 

Rachel presses the button and holds the phone to her 

ear. 

RACHEL 

Hi! You’re still in Gainesville, I hope. Is everything all right? 

(listens) 

What! We agreed you were done with this! 

(listens) 

What?! And you still can’t leave it alone? 

(listens) 

This really pisses me off.  

(listens) 

I don’t give a shit. 

(listens) 

I tell you what: I’m not going to take your calls anymore. If you don’t have anyone to 

pass on your “intel” to, maybe you’ll quit trying to collect it. 

(listens) 

I love you too, but it won’t matter if you’re dead. I’ve got to go. I’m about to take a 

deposition. 

BRYAN 

What was that all about? 

RACHEL 

He’s still poking around into Sweet Dreams. 
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BRYAN 

Really! What did he find out? 

RACHEL 

And that’s not all. When he was about to leave for O’Hare? He called a taxi, and when 

he started downstairs, he saw three thug-like Slavic men loitering just outside the 

entrance to his building. He reversed course, went out the back way and out the service 

entrance, and hailed another cab a couple of blocks away. 

BRYAN 

Jesus! They are after him. 

(they look at each other for a 

beat) 

But did he find anything out? 

RACHEL 

What? 

Oh. I’m of half a mind not to tell you. 

Trevor found some information on that other foundation,  “Golyedevushki.” It received 

$750,000 from Sweet Dreams. It’s a child pornography ring. 

BRYAN 

Good lord! He ought to be careful about that. You never know who’s watching. 

RACHEL 

He should be more careful about lots of things.  

Anyway, Trevor checked it out and then did a little more poking around. 

BRYAN 

And? 

RACHEL 

Guess who owns the domain name? 

BRYAN 

Who? 

RACHEL 

Sweet Dreams. 
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BRYAN 

Really! That’s more than interesting. What— 

RACHEL 

And guess who works there? 

BRYAN 

Who? 

RACHEL 

Gil. 

Bryan gets up from the table and closes the door. He 

returns part way to the table, picks up his phone 

and punches in a number. BRYAN walks upstage, 

talking on the phone. RACHEL looks at her folder, 

prepping for the deposition.After a few moments, 

BRYAN breaks the connection and comes back to 

the table. 

 

BRYAN 

Hey! This Is Bryan. 

(listens) 

A friend of mine saw you on the Golyedevushki  web page . . . on the staff list. 

 (listens) 

Really! Great minds are curious about the same things. 

(listens) 

You gotta be really, really careful.  

(listens) 

Right, I understand. When would be a good time to talk further? 

HE turns back to RACHEL. 

RACHEL 

That must have been a little awkward. 
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BRYAN 

Something’s funny at Golyedevushki. 

RACHEL 

Duh! 

BRYAN 

He says it’s a bizarre environment. 

RACHEL 

Most Internet startups are bizarre. 

BRYAN 

Oh, I know. The employees run around talking gibberish, barefooted and unbathed. But 

this one is like a high-level intelligence agency. Every activity is tightly 

compartmentalized, access is strictly need to know, everything has a code word. He 

says it is creepy.  

He didn’t have much time to talk and so we— 

RACHEL 

So we’ve been looking at the wrong foundation. 

She starts rummaging through the folder in front of 

her. 

Sterling enters. 

STERLING 

All set? 

RACHEL 

I think so. 

Sergei and Marcia enter, both scowling. Rachel 

stands up and extends her hand. Sergei ignores it. 

SERGEI 

(to Marcia) 

Where am I supposed to sit? 
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Marcia gestures to the end of the table opposite the 

court reporter. Sergei sits down, Marcia beside him. 

Sterling, Rachel, and Bryan sit on the other side. 

MARCIA 

Three against one, huh? Well, that’s okay. 

Rachel nods to the court reporter who swears the 

witness. 

RACHEL 

You are the president and CEO of Sweet Dreams, right? 

SERGEI 

You know that already. 

MARCIA 

Don’t start off by wasting time. 

RACHEL 

You are the president and CEO, right? 

SERGEI 

You know that I am. 

RACHEL 

I want to ask some questions about Sweet Dreams’ payments to charitable foundations. 

SERGEI 

That’s none of your business. 

RACHEL 

I’m entitled to ask whatever questions I want, as long as they relate to the adversary 

proceeding. 

SERGEI 

Ask whatever you want. I may or may not answer. 

RACHEL 

You are obligated to answer. 

SERGEI 

Make me. 
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RACHEL 

Did Sweet Dreams make any payments to charitable foundations while you have been 

CEO? 

SERGEI 

I told you. That’s none of your business.  

RACHEL 

(to the court reporter) 

I’d like to mark this as Rasmussen Exhibit 1. 

(to Sergei) 

I’d like to show you a copy of a document. It’s a bank statement for the month of 

February, 2011. It shows a payment of $1.2 million to the Lake Michigan Foundation, 

doesn’t it? 

SERGEI 

(angrily) 

Where did you get that? 

(to Marcia) 

That prick. I told you. 

RACHEL 

Answer the question, please. 

SERGEI 

You already answered it yourself— 

MARCIA 

I object. This may be a forgery. 

SERGEI 

It’s a forgery. 

RACHEL 

(to the court reporter) 

Please mark this as Rasmussen Exhibit 2. 

(to Sergei) 

And this one is for March. It shows a payment of $750,000 to Golyedevushki, doesn’t it? 

MARCIA 

Objection! 
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RACHEL 

On what basis? 

MARCIA 

It’s privileged. 

RACHEL 

Don’t be ridiculous. It’s not privileged if we have it. Answer the question. 

MARCIA 

He’s the CEO. He doesn’t keep track of every check that’s written. 

SERGEI 

I don’t keep track of every check that’s written. 

RACHEL 

It wasn’t a check. It was an electronic funds transfer. If you don’t know about $2 million 

worth of outlays, no wonder your company is bankrupt. 

You have a pretty close relationship with this Golyedevushki, don’t you? 

SERGEI 

It depends on what you mean by “close.” 

RACHEL 

Golyedevushki is a major customer of Sweet Dreams, isn’t it? 

SERGEI 

It depends on what you mean by “major.” 

RACHEL 

And the Project was a significant investor in Sweet Dreams, wasn’t it? 

SERGEI  

We had lots of investors. 

RACHEL 

“Had” is right. You’ve pissed all their money away, by now, I guess. 

SERGEI 

They were entitled to get some of it back. They— 

MARCIA 
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Objection! You’re asking him to speculate. 

RACHEL 

(to Marcia) 

To speculate about what? He has to speculate about who the major investors were, 

whether he filed for bankruptcy when his company was not insolvent, and why he paid 

almost 2 million bucks just before filing? 

(to Sergei) 

What is the nature of Golyedevushki’s business? 

SERGEI 

How would I know? 

RACHEL 

I guess you wouldn’t. You don’t even know about your own business. 

Sterling leans over toward Rachel. She shakes her 

head, and he leans back, frowning slightly. 

MARCIA 

Objection! You’re insulting the witness. 

SERGEI 

I don’t have to put up with your insults. 

RACHEL 

Let me see if any of this sounds familiar. Golyedevushki is a pornographic web 

service—a family of pornographic websites, some of which specialize in kiddie porn. 

And you supply them with the technology to make it possible. 

SERGEI 

You tell me. 

RACHEL 

Sir, I'm going to ask the questions. You're going to answer the question. 

SERGEI 

That’s wasn’t a question. It was a fucking slander. 

RACHEL 

Is Golyedevushki an investor in, and customer of, Sweet Dreams? 
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SERGEI 

You tell me. And you provide that evidence to the court. 

RACHEL 

It doesn't work that way, sir. I expect an answer. 

SERGEI 

I can't recall. 

RACHEL 

Maybe you remember this. Sweet Dreams owns a bunch of other domain names, some 

active, some not. All of them specialize in pornography. All of them are hosted in 

Russia or Belarus. 

SERGEI 

You slimy bitch. 

RACHEL 

You're not answering the question. 

SERGEI 

I did answer your question. 

RACHEL 

No, that's not an answer to the question. 

Let’s see if a little more sounds familiar. Most of the members of the board of the 

Golyedevushki have Russian names and almost all of them live in the Buffalo Grove 

area. A bunch of news stories mention them as suspects in connection with the Russian 

Mafia in this area. And one of them was unsuccessfully prosecuted for murder last year. 

You have a Russian name. 

SERGEI 

I’m not your bitch. You’re a bitch. Go get fucked. That's my answer to your question. 

MARCIA 

Objection. You’re badgering him after he has said he does not remember. 

SERGEI 
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My attorney very nicely told you that she objects. Fuck you. And I'm telling you on 

behalf of my attorney, fuck you. 

STERLING 

(to Marcia) 

I’ve never heard anything like this in my life. If you can’t get your client under control, 

we’re going to adjourn this deposition, and go get an order to compel. We’ll let the 

Judge decide if this is an appropriate way for anybody to behave at a deposition. I'm 

not going to continue- 

SERGEI 

I’m under perfect control. You don't point your fucking fingers at me. You don't raise 

your fucking voice at me. And I'm going to spit right back at you. 

(Sergei spits at Rachel, but 

misses) 

You’re going to be dead meat. I know where you live.  

STERLING 

I'm not going to continue to let my associates and me be subject to this harassment, this 

rudeness is absolutely inappropriate, and I'm going to adjourn this deposition right 

now. 

SERGEI 

Good. Fuck you! 
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ACT IV 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 68 

 

Scene 1 

An interview room at the Area 3 Headquarters. 

Bryan is seated at a conference table, facing two 

detectives, one female and one male. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

(formally) 

Thanks for coming in to see us, Bryan. I hope it wasn’t too inconvenient. We’re very 

sorry for your loss, and we want to assure you that we are working on almost nothing 

else. This is a priority. 

BRYAN 

Thank you. I’m happy to help. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

Why don’t we start with the basics? We understand that you and Tad had been together 

for six years and were thinking about getting married. You both graduated from UVA 

law school and then moved to Chicago. You are an associate attorney with Goller-Brock 

LLC, and you have been there since graduating and passing the bar two years ago. Tad 

went to work for the State’s Attorney’s office.  

BRYAN 

Yes. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

You lived together and both of you were open about your sexual orientation. Is that all 

correct so far? 

BRYAN 

We were. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

How did Tad come to be out so late by himself on a Friday night? 

BRYAN 

He . . . uh . . . he said he had to go out for a while on something he was working on. 
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MALE DETECTIVE 

Did he often do that? 

BRYAN 

I don’t know that I would say “often.” But it happened sometimes. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

When was the last time, before this? 

BRYAN 

I think it was . . . well it was several months ago . . . maybe a year. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

When did he tell you? 

BRYAN 

He called me from work, about 6:30. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Didn’t you have plans? Were you disappointed? 

BRYAN 

Not really. We had planned to go see a play . . . 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

Where? 

BRYAN 

At The Artistic Home. All the reviews said it was really good. We had been there before 

together and were always blown away by the quality of their productions. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

Had you already bought the tickets? 

BRYAN 

Yes, a couple of weeks before. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

And it’s unlikely you could get a refund that late. 

BRYAN 
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No, but it wasn’t all that much money. I think the tickets were $25 or $30 dollars each . . 

. something like that. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Weren’t you concerned when he didn’t come home? 

BRYAN 

Sure, I was concerned. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

But you went to work the next day at the law firm at your usual time. 

BRYAN 

I tried calling him on his cellphone, that night, and the next morning, but I just got his 

voicemail.  

MALE DETECTIVE 

When was the last time he stayed out all night? 

BRYAN 

I don’t think he ever had, not since we bought the condo together, three years ago. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

But you just went to work the next day, as usual. Did you talk to anyone else, go to see 

anyone, have anyone over, or call anyone else between the time Tad cancelled the 

evening’s plans and when you went to work the next morning? 

BRYAN 

No. I was worried about him, but I trusted that there was a good reason. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Did anything happen between you the night before? 

BRYAN 

It depends on what you mean by “happen.” 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Anything unusual. 

BRYAN 

No. 
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MALE DETECTIVE 

So you didn’t have a screaming match and a fight, punctuated by kicking holes in the 

wall and slamming furniture around? 

BRYAN 

Certainly not.  

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

Do you know Gil Jackman? 

BRYAN 

(pauses as if he is not sure the 

name is familiar) 

Oh . . . yeah. I went to high school with a guy with that name. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

When was the last time you talked to him? 

BRYAN 

Not for years. We were pretty close, but then when we went to college at different 

places, we lost touch. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

Did he know Tad? 

BRYAN 

Yeah, I think they had met a few times. Tad and I met when we were both picking 

colleges and had decided to go to UVA, both of us. Gil had to aim quite a bit lower. I 

forget where he went—maybe he started at a community college. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Was that a source of tension between you? 

BRYAN 

Between . . . .? 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Between you and Gil. 

BRYAN 
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No, not really. I think he had hoped that we would go to the same college, but he was 

happy for me. 

FEMALE DETECTIVE 

And so you didn’t call Gil the night Tad was killed and have a 35 minute telephone 

conversation with him? 

Bryan can’t conceal his alarm. 

BRYAN 

No! Well . . . actually I was somewhat upset about Tad not coming home. I got pretty 

drunk while I was waiting on him. I may have called a few people. To tell you the truth, 

I don’t really remember the evening, after about 9 PM. I was quite drunk. 

MALE DETECTIVE 

Why would you have called Gil? I thought you hadn’t been in touch for several years. 
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Scene 2 

 

Conference room. 

Rachel is seated at the table. Harriett enters. 

HARRIETT 

You wanted to see me? 

RACHEL 

I could have come to your office. 

HARRIETT 

It’s not a problem. 

RACHEL 

May I close the door? 

Harriett nods. 

RACHEL 

Bryan got called down to the police station yesterday afternoon. They kept him there 

for three hours. He’s a wreck. 

HARRIETT 

Why are you telling me this? Bryan should be telling me.  Where is he?  He’s not in 

custody, is he? 

RACHEL 

No. He called in sick today. He’s at home, hungover. 

HARRIETT 

What happened? 

RACHEL 

I’m not sure. He was crying when he called me last night, a little incoherent. He’d had 

way too much to drink. 

Harriett looks at her for a moment. 
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HARRIETT 

Hold on. 

SHE then picks up her phone and punches in a 

number. 

HARRIETT 

Hi. What’s happening on our favorite investigation? 

(listens for a minute or two) 

HARRIETT (CONT’D) 

I see. Thanks. Keep me posted as much as you can. 

She hangs up the phone, and stares at Rachel 

HARRIETT (CONT’D) 

They think Bryan killed Tad, probably in conjunction with an old high school friend. 

RACHEL 

What? That’s crazy! Bryan and Tad loved each other. I wish my relationship with 

Trevor were so free of conflicts. 

HARRIETT 

There’s reason to believe that it might not have been as free of conflict as you might 

think. 

They had a violent fight the night before Tad was killed. Neighbors overheard threats to 

“expunge you from the face of the earth.” 

From what they’ve told me, if I were an investigator, I would be focusing on him, too. 

RACHEL 

This is horrible! What should we do? 

HARRIETT 

For one thing, he should get good counsel. He should have called me, or someone, long 

before it went on for three hours. I can’t believe he didn’t do that. 

RACHEL 

He’s scared and not thinking straight. 
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HARRIETT 

He should be scared. 

Sterling opens the door and enters. 

STERLING 

What’s going on with Bryan? 

HARRIETT 

The police think he killed Tad.  

STERLING 

Oh for goodness sake! 

(pauses and thinks) 

We have to be prepared for that possibility.  

RACHEL 

I can’t believe this! 

STERLING 

Can’t believe what? 

RACHEL 

That you’re turning on Bryan. 

HARRIETT 

We are not “turning on him.” But we have to be realistic. The evidence is—what should 

I say? “Embarrassing?” 

STERLING 

It’s bewildering. We both liked him, but the evidence suggests that we didn’t know him 

as well as we thought. 

There’s nothing you can do about this, Rachel. You need to continue your research on 

the Rasmussen matter. 

RACHEL doesn’t respond. 

STERLING 

Rachel? 
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RACHEL 

What? 

STERLING 

Have you found out anything else about the Alderman and that foundation?  

RACHEL 

Trevor . . . 

STERLING 

Trevor? Trevor’s still involved in this? Where is he? Not in Chicago, I hope. 

RACHEL 

No. He went back to Gainesville. He’s staying at home for a while, looking for a job. 

STERLING 

That’s good. He never should have been involved in the first place.  

RACHEL 

I want him safe more than anything. He thought he was being followed a couple of 

times before he left. I told him to go to O’Hare immediately and buy a ticket for 

anywhere . . . somewhere, far away. Then there were the guys waiting for him at the 

entrance to his condo development. He must have been really scared. For once, he 

didn’t argue. 

We talk a couple of times a day. I’m hoping to go down there and see him over the 

three-day holiday. 

STERLING 

Do the Chicago police know all this? 

RACHEL 

Not yet, as far as I know. 

STERLING 

They will soon. 

HE crosses to the credenza and picks up the phone. 

RACHEL 
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Don’t! Wait a second. We’ve been looking in the wrong place. 

STERLING 

(HE puts the phone back 

down) 

The wrong place for what? 

RACHEL 

The wrong foundation.  The other foundation . . . 

STERLING 

Oh, right. The Goydervish or whatever you referred to in the deposition. Why am I 

always playing catch up, Rachel? 

He picks up his phone again and punches in a 

number 
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Scene 3 

Conference room 

Sterling, Harriett and Rachel are sitting around the 

table. 

HARRIETT 

The police have arrested Gil Jackman for the murder of Tad, and they’ve told Bryan not 

to leave town. 

RACHEL 

Gil Jackman was Bryan’s friend from high school, the one that called him when he was 

drunk. 

HARRIETT 

Right. As we suspected, they have cellphone records showing a 35-minute telephone 

call between Bryan and Gil about 9:30 on the night Tad was killed, and another 

unsuccessful attempt by Gil to call Bryan’s cellphone about 1:30 AM. 

STERLING 

What time was Tad killed? 

HARRIETT 

A little before 1:00. And Jackman had taken a bunch of clothes to the laundry the next 

day with what the cleaners thought was blood all over them. That probably was not 

enough for probable cause for an arrest, but it was enough to get them a warrant for 

Gil’s cellphone location records. He was in the vicinity of the crime location from about 

midnight to just after 1. Then he went to a bar on Halsted, from which he tried to call 

Bryan at 1:30. That was enough to arrest him. 

RACHEL 

Any luck on getting them to focus some of their attention on the Russians? 

HARRIET 

No. They’re sure they have their guy . . . guys.  

The cops are confident that they can find a motive, or else just run with a love-triangle 

theory. 
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STERLING 

Have you talked to the State’s Attorney? 

HARRIETT 

Yes. We had dinner. Frances is sympathetic and heard me out about the Russians. But 

there’s just too much in the record pointing at Bryan for her to have any legitimate basis 

for deflecting the investigation.  

RACHEL 

And no one thinks it could have been a random gay bashing? 

HARRIETT 

No one. Everyone ruled that out as soon as they heard the details of what they did to 

him. 

STERLING 

Which was? 

Harriett looks at Rachel 

HARRIETT 

I’m not so sure you are going to want to hear this. 

RACHEL 

Yes I do. 

HARRIETT 

OK. 

Harriett takes a deep breath. 

HARRIETT (CONT’D) 

The medical examiner’s analysis and other forensics show that they blinded him with a 

knife or some other sharp instrument. Then they stripped him and made him run, 

probably telling him to try to escape. As he stumbled around, they beat him and 

repeatedly knocked him down. They found traces of blood and other material over a 

two block area, on the sidewalk, on the walls of buildings and in the street. 

RACHEL 

Oh, how horrible! 
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STERLING 

Good God! 

Bryan enters. Everyone is startled to see him. 

Sterling struggles for the right composure. 

RACHEL 

Are you all right? 

BRYAN 

Not really, but I have some interesting new information about Golyedevushki. It’s . . . 

Sterling clears his throat. 

STERLING 

Listen, Bryan. We’ve been talking about this a little. It’s seems best for you and for our 

various inquiries for you to take a break from this for a while. 

RACHEL 

What?! But he’s an integral part . . . He’s just starting to find out about Golyedevushki. 

STERLING 

I think it’s best for everyone. 

Bryan stands up. 

BRYAN 

Okay.  

He hesitates. 

BRYAN (CONT’D) 

Thanks for your confidence.  

He slowly looks around the room, and moves 

upstage, exiting the conference room but remaining 

on stage. 

His cellphone buzzes. He looks at a text message, 

and then punches in a number. 

STERLING 
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I think it’s clear that we should concentrate our attention on the Russians, based on 

what Trevor told you. 

RACHEL 

But Bryan was the one . . . 

STERLING 

You can handle it okay, Rachel. Bryan was getting too distracted by other things. 

BRYAN 

(speaking softly; the others 

cannot hear him, and are 

paying no attention to him) 

Hey, Valerie! 

(listens) 

Sure, tonight is okay. 

(listens) 

You’re sure that’s where you want to meet? 

(listens) 

I’m not sure Trevor will be there. He travels a lot. 

 (listens) 

Okay, I’ll be there.  
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Scene 4 

A walkway to the back of a modest-sized condo 

building, just inside a gate leading off an alley. The 

walkway is bounded by a chainlink fence on the 

right, and the side of another house on the left. 

Bryan stealthily opens the gate, shuts it carefully, 

and moves slowly up the walkway. Lights are on in 

the back of the building he is approaching. 

Suddenly, two figures move rapidly toward him on 

the sidewalk, and another enters the gate from 

behind him. 

THUG 1 

You’ve run out of time, prettyboy. 

BRYAN 

Fuck you. Get away from me. 

THUG 2 

Not a chance. 

THUG 1 

Your boss warned you not to go poking around. He gets all worked up about 

disloyalty. 

Bryan is struggling ferociously, but is overpowered, 

and knocked to the concrete. 

BRYAN 

What are you talking about? I’m not . . . 

His assailants pull him up and hold his wrists 

against the galvanized tube at the top of the fence. 

THUG 2 

We’ll see what your girlfriend thinks once we get done. 

Bryan thrashes around strongly, but it’s three 

against one. The thugs, however, are finding it 
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awkward to take full advantage of their numbers in 

the narrow space. 

One of the thugs lets go of Bryan and produces a 

large bladed instrument, maybe a surgical scalpel, 

maybe a box cutter, and lowers the blade over 

Bryan’s right wrist. 

Bryan, who has been kicking his legs and throwing 

his torso to the left and right, stops struggling and 

freezes. 

BRYAN 

(fear in his voice) 

What are you doing? 

THUG 1 

We are going to cut your hands off. You won’t be delivering anymore secrets. Then 

we’ll decide whether to let you bleed to death, to shoot you, or to dump you at your 

girlfriend’s. 

The thug with the scalpel lowers the blade slowly 

against the base of Bryan’s right thumb. Blood 

gushes out, all over the hands of the three thugs 

holding both his wrists.  

THUG 2 

Don’t do it one finger at a time! Remember how much noise the other one made. Jesus! 

It will take too long. Just cut through his fucking wrist.  

THUG 3 

We can’t take all night with this one. Hurry up. He’s getting blood all over me, and it’s 

getting too slippery. 

He and the third thug shift one hand from Bryan’s 

left wrist to his right one, trying to hold it steady 

while the scalpel cuts deeper. 

Bryan is screaming and thrashing about.  
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He realizes that the thugs are having difficulty 

securing his now slippery arms. He jerks his left 

hand free, drops it to his waistband, and quickly 

withdraws a small Glock 9 mm pistol. He fires five 

or six shots directly into the chests of the two thugs 

on his right. They immediately release his right 

arm, permitting him to pivot to the left and fire the 

remaining nine or ten rounds into the thug on his 

left. 

He looks at his right wrist. Blood is flowing 

copiously down his hand and onto the ground. 

He grabs his cellphone from the left pocket of his 

trousers and dials 911. 

Then he starts to remove his belt and to secure it 

around his upper arm to form a tourniquet. 

Sirens, revving engines, and the screech of tires are 

heard, very nearby. 
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Scene 5 

Chambers of Hon. Fulton K. Friendly, Judge of the 

Circuit Court of Cook County 

The Judge, wearing a judicial robe, is seated behind 

his desk. American, Illinois, and Cook County flags 

are on poles behind the desk. Frances and Harriett 

are standing in front of the desk 

JUDGE 

It’s good to see you in person, Ms Bagley. Usually your office is represented by one of 

your huge staff—although they are quite professional, for the most part. 

FRANCES 

It’s good to be here, Your Honor. I want to introduce my associate in these two matters. 

Harriet Grayson is a former AUSA and is now a partner in the law firm of Goller-Brock, 

LLC. 

JUDGE 

Welcome, Ms Grayson. I think you’ll find that things move a little quicker here than in 

federal court. 

HARRIETT 

So I’ve been told, Your Honor. 

JUDGE 

Considering that, let’s get down to business. 

FRANCES 

We have two applications for arrest warrants this morning 

JUDGE 

So I see. And one is for Alderman Curley Fox. That’s a pretty big deal. I want to do that 

one, at least, on oral testimony, not on affidavits. The other one . . . 

(he glances at the papers in 

front of him) 

for Sergei Semitch . . . we’ll see about that one. 

FRANCES 
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I expected as much, Your Honor, and I have four witnesses waiting outside. Their 

testimony is pertinent to both warrants. We can cover both targets as we go or do them 

separately . . . 

JUDGE 

Together is fine. You’ll summarize the inferences you want me to draw with respect to 

each suspect after all the testimony, right? 

FRANCES 

I will, Your Honor. 

JUDGE 

You can bring in your first witness. 

The judge nods at Frances. Harriett opens the door 

to the office and beckons to someone 

Bryan enters 

JUDGE 

You may swear the witness. 

The Court Reporter clips the lavalier mic to the 

witness. 

COURT REPORTER 

Please raise your right hand and repeat after me. I—state your name—do solemnly 

swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 

but the truth 

BRYAN 

(raising his hand) 

I, Bryan Floyd, do solemnly swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the 

whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 

JUDGE 

Please be seated. You can sit in that chair. 

Bryan pulls the chair in front of the judge’s desk 

and sits down 

FRANCES 

Please state your full name and address for the record 
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BRYAN 

Bryan Cornelius Floyd, 818 W Aldine Ave #5, Chicago, Illinois. 

FRANCES 

I see that you are wearing a big bandage on your right hand. Why is that? 

BRYAN 

I was attacked last Saturday in the vicinity of 1407 W Rascher Ave, in Andersonville. 

That’s where a friend of mine, Trevor Hale, lived. 

FRANCES 

Do you know the identity of your attackers? 

BRYAN 

I do now. There were three of them: Igor Stanislavski, Boris Chekov, and Vladimir 

Kharitonov. 

FRANCES 

Please describe what happened 

BRYAN 

I was on my way to a meeting with Valerie Gadorovitch, an aide to Alderman Curley 

Fox. I took a shortcut through an alley, and was jumped by the three men I identified. 

They held me against a fence and tried to cut off my right hand with a knife. 

Fortunately, I was armed. I managed to retrieve my weapon with my left hand—I am 

left-handed—and shot all three of them. 

FRANCES 

How did you come to be armed? 

BRYAN 

Several weeks before, you had commissioned me as a Special Investigator for your 

office and authorized me to carry a weapon. 

FRANCES 

What were your duties? 

BRYAN 

You asked me to assist in an investigation of Alderman Curley Fox, an entity known as 

“Sweet Dreams,” its CEO, Sergei Semitch, and two foundations, the Lake Michigan 

Foundation, and Golyedevushki. 
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JUDGE 

How do you spell that? 

BRYAN 

G – O – 

HE looks at Frances. 

Frances looks at Harriett. 

HARRIETT 

G-O-L-Y-E-D-E-V-U-S-H-K-I 

FRANCES 

What, if anything, did your investigation reveal? 

BRYAN 

The Lake Michigan Foundation had received large sums of money from Sweet Dreams. 

Golyedevushki received large amounts of money as well.  

JUDGE 

How is your hand? Is it going to be okay? 

BRYAN 

I think so. They severed a couple of tendons in the top of my wrist and screwed up the 

base of my thumb, but the docs say they think they’ve fixed everything. I’ll know for 

sure in a couple of weeks. 

The judge shakes his head. 

FRANCES 

I think that’s all we need from you, Bryan. Do you have any questions for him, Judge? 

JUDGE 

You’re a very fortunate young man-- because the State’s Attorney believed in you. 

You are excused. 

(to Frances) 

Who’s next? 

Bryan exits. Harriett follows him to the door and 

gestures. 
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Igor enters, limping and moving slowly. He is in 

pain. 

COURT REPORTER 

The Court Reporter clips the lavalier mic to the 

witness. 

Please raise your right hand and repeat after me. I—state your name—do solemnly 

swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 

but the truth 

IGOR 

(raising his hand) 

I, Igor Stanilavski, do solemnly swear that testimony I am about to give is truth, whole 

truth, and nothing but truth. 

JUDGE 

Please be seated in that chair. 

Igor sits down. 

FRANCES 

Please state your full name and address for the record 

IGOR 

Igor Ilych Stanislavski, 1001 Brentwood Circle, Buffalo Grove. 

FRANCES 

Do you understand and speak English reasonably well? 

IGOR 

Of course I do. 

FRANCES 

Where do you work? 

IGOR 

Buffalo Grove. 

FRANCES 

I’m sorry. I meant “who is your employer?” 

IGOR 
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Sometime Golyedevushki, sometime Sweet Dream, once or twice Alderman Fox. I work 

many jobs 

FRANCES 

You appear to be in some pain. 

IGOR 

I am. It’s terrible. 

FRANCES 

What is the source of the pain? 

IGOR 

That lawyer shot me. 

FRANCES 

What lawyer? 

IGOR 

His name is Bryan Floyd, I think. 

FRANCES 

Why did he shoot you? 

IGOR 

I don’t know. 

FRANCES 

How did you encounter him? 

IGOR 

We thought he was someone else. 

FRANCES 

Who did you think he was? 

IGOR 

Trevor Hale, who works for Mr. Sergei, boss of Sweet Dreams. 

FRANCES 

What did you plan to do to Mr. Hale? 

IGOR 
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Mr. Sergei said cut his hands off to teach him lesson. 

FRANCES 

Was this the first time you tried to teach Mr. Hale a lesson. 

IGOR 

No. First time was mistake also. 

FRANCES 

What happened the first time? 

IGOR 

He died. The others stuck knife in his eyes and beat him. 

FRANCES 

Do you know who it was—the person you thought was Mr. Hale the first time? 

IGOR 

Tad Strong. 

FRANCES 

Did Sergei Simitch tell you to teach him a lesson, too? 

IGOR 

Not Tad Strong. Trevor Hale. He said teach Trevor Hale lesson. 

FRANCES 

Who identified these two individuals as Trevor Hale? 

IGOR 

Valerie Godorovitch. 

FRANCES 

Do you have any questions for him, Your Honor? 

JUDGE 

No. You may step down, Mr. Stanislavski. 

(to Frances) 

Any more? 

FRANCES 

Two more. We haven’t tied in the Alderman, yet. 
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She nods to Harriett, who summons Valerie 

Valerie enters. 

COURT REPORTER 

The Court Reporter clips the lavalier mic to the 

witness. 

Please raise your right hand and repeat after me. I—state your name—do solemnly 

swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 

but the truth 

VALERIE 

(raising her hand) 

I, Valerie Gorodovitch, do solemnly swear that the testimony I am about to give is the 

truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 

JUDGE 

Please be seated in that chair. 

Valerie sits down 

FRANCES 

Please state your full name and address for the record 

VALERIE 

Valerie Godorovitch, Tailor Lofts, 315 S. Peoria, in Chicago’s West Loop 

FRANCES 

By whom are you employed? 

VALERIE 

By Alderman Curley Fox. 

FRANCES 

Do you know Bryan Floyd? 

VALERIE 

Yes 

FRANCES 

Tad Strong? 
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VALERIE 

I did, before he died. 

FRANCES 

Do you know the circumstances leading up to Mr. Strong’s death? 

VALERIE 

(starts to cry) 

Yes. I wish . . . I wish . . . 

FRANCES 

It’s okay. Take as long as you want. I’m sure the judge will be patient 

VALERIE 

I had decided I didn’t want to work for the Alderman any more. He was a bad man. I 

had met Tad and Bryan at a party. Tad and I met several times. We tried to keep it 

secret, but one of the Alderman’s staff members—he was known as “Guardboy.” I’m 

not sure what his real name is—Murphy something. Anyway, Guardboy was always 

sniffing around, spying on everyone, and he saw me with Tad and told the Alderman.  

FRANCES 

What happened then? 

VALERIE 

The Alderman was furious. He called me in and said that if I was disloyal, he would 

have Guardboy “entertain” me. I knew what that meant, and I was terrified. I shouldn’t 

have done it . . .” 

She starts to cry again. Everyone waits until she 

pulls herself together. 

Anyway, the Alderman said that I could prove my loyalty by doing something for him. 

He told me to set up another meeting with Tad, somewhere in Boystown. That’s all I 

had to do. 

FRANCES 

Did you set up the meeting? 

VALERIE 

Yes, but Tad never showed up. He was killed. 

She breaks into sobs again. 
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FRANCES 

Did you tell anyone that Mr. Strong actually was Trevor Hale? 

VALERIE 

Well, not exactly 

FRANCES 

What do you mean? 

VALERIE 

The Alderman told me to call a telephone number and to tell the person who answered 

that I was going to meet with Trevor Hale. I was afraid, and so I called the number. A 

man with a Russian-sounding accent answered, and I told him the time and place. And 

then . . . and then . . . 

(she starts to break down) 

I had to do it again—call the same number and say the same thing. 

FRANCES 

And the second time was just before you had a meeting scheduled with Bryan Floyd, 

wasn’t it? 

VALERIE 

Yes it was. 

FRANCES 

Where was the meeting with Bryan Floyd to occur? 

VALERIE 

At a condo development in Andersonville. The Alderman gave me the address, and 

told me to set up the meeting. 

FRANCES 

Did the Alderman communicate regularly with Sergei Semitch, the CEO of Sweet 

Dreams. 

VALERIE 

Regularly. He was often on the phone with Sergei when I met with him. 

FRANCES 

Okay. I think we are about done—unless the Judge has questions for you. 
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The judge shakes his head. Valerie stands up and 

leaves. Harriett brings in Trevor. 

COURT REPORTER 

The Court Reporter clips the lavalier mic to the 

witness. 

Please raise your right hand and repeat after me. I—state your name—do solemnly 

swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 

but the truth 

TREVOR 

(raising his hand) 

I, Trevor Hale, do solemnly swear that the testimony I am about to give is the truth, the 

whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 

JUDGE 

Please be seated in that chair. 

Trevor sits down in the empty chair. 

FRANCES 

Please state your full name and address for the record 

TREVOR 

Trevor Brendan Hale, 1407 W Rascher Ave, in the Andersonville neighborhood of 

Chicago. 

FRANCES 

By whom are you employed? 

TREVOR 

By an Internet startup known as Sweet Dreams. 

FRANCES 

You know about Sweet Dreams’ relationship with two foundations known as the Lake 

Michigan Foundation and Golyedevushki, don’t you? 

TREVOR 

Yes, I do. 

FRANCES 
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Can you briefly describe the relationships? 

TREVOR 

Yes. Sweet Dreams couldn’t pay Rasmussen because it had transferred most of its cash 

to the two foundations. Sweet Dreams basically was a conduit for laundering drug 

money. The Mexican drug cartels invested $10 million in Sweet Dreams, and then Sweet 

Dreams forwarded about a third of it to the Lake Michigan Foundation. 

JUDGE 

And Golyedevushki? 

TREVOR 

Golyedevushki is an Internet pornography company. It  wanted Sweet Dreams’ 

technology to make its porn operations more “secure.” Its investment was a straight-

forward investment in a critical supplier. But then Sweet Dreams’ technology wasn’t 

working well, and it was running out of cash. Golyedevushki made it clear to Sergei, 

the CEO of Sweet Dreams, that they had to recoup at least part of their investment 

before a possible bankruptcy, and that led to a big payment by Sweet Dreams to 

Golyedevushki, which basically exhausted their cash. 

FRANCES 

Did Sweet Dreams discover that you were feeding information to Rachel? 

TREVOR 

I don’t know how much they found out, but Sergei called me into his office one day and 

ripped me a new . . . uh . . . I’m sorry. He was . . . very angry. He threatened me. It 

scared me to death. 

I left Chicago and went to Gainesville, Florida to stay with my parents, although I 

continued to help Rachel and her fellow lawyer and friend, Bryan Floyd. 

FRANCES 

Thank you Mr. Hale. 

She looks at the judge, who shakes his head. 

Trevor leaves, and Harriett closes the door. 

JUDGE 
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Okay, Ms Bagley. This has taken quite a bit of time, but I appreciate your thoroughness. 

This is not a case where any of us wants to make a mistake. Do you want to sum up? 

FRANCES 

Thank you, Your Honor. This is a strange case. Each suspect had someone he wanted to 

get rid of—in the Alderman’s case, two people. 

Sergei was in a panic. He was getting squeezed by Golyedevushki, who played really 

rough. Trevor was the only source Sergei could think of. One of the good things about 

Sergei’s relationship with Golyedevushki was that he could enlist them to do some 

dirty work. 

The Alderman also plays rough, but he is a little smoother than Sergei. He heard from 

Sergei about Trevor’s leaking information to Rasmussen’s lawyers. The Alderman knew 

that Igor did some “odd jobs” for Sergei. He got the idea that he might rid himself of 

Tad, the troublesome prosecutor, by arranging a case of mistaken identity. 

It worked like a charm. 

And then when it looked like Bryan was picking up where Tad left off, the Alderman 

decided to try the same ruse again. He couldn’t think of anything else that wouldn’t 

leave his fingerprints all over it. 

The only problem was: no one knew that Bryan had a gun. 

JUDGE 

Okay. 

FRANCES 

If Your Honor needs anything else to establish probable cause . . . 

JUDGE 

No. I have more than enough. I’m signing both warrants, authorizing the arrest of 

Alderman Fox and Sergei Simitch, both to answer charges of murder, attempted 

murder, conspiracy to murder, and aggravated assault. 
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Scene 6 

The law firm conference room 

Harriett, Rachel, Bryan, Trevor, and Frances are 

there, making merry, with wine, beer, cheese and 

crackers 

Sterling enters. 

The tenor of the conversation until the last few lines 

is that everyone pursues his or her own train of 

thought, barely hearing what others are saying. 

STERLING 

Well! Looks like a party during working hours! 

He looks around, pretending to be glad to see 

everyone. 

STERLING (CONT’D) 

Well, you deserve it. 

BRYAN 

(more or less ignoring 

Sterling) 

To Tad! 

EVERYONE 

(except that Sterling is a bit 

slow to participate) 

To Tad! 

FRANCES 

(to no one in particular)  

Tad came to see me right after Bryan talked to him about helping with Sweet Dreams. 

Bryan had not offered much to justify our involvement . . . 

BRYAN 

Loose cannon that I am. 

FRANCES 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 100 

 

But I tried give Tad a signal . . . to let him know that he had my support if he wanted to 

start his own, very informal, inquiry. Tad was out of there like he had been launched by 

the steam catapult on an aircraft carrier.  

Everyone laughs at the picture 

FRANCES (CONT’D) 

He was a really good kid. I know we all miss him . . . a lot. 

Everyone is quiet for a moment. 

FRANCES (CONT’D) 

You’re a good kid, too, Bryan. You all are. 

BRYAN 

Geez, Frances. We aren’t kids! You sound like the police commander.  

RACHEL 

Right out of New Trier. No need to bother with college or law school 

RACHEL 

Alderman Fox wasn’t at all what we expected--very sophisticated. 

BRYAN 

And then there was Guardboy. What was his name? 

RACHEL 

Murphy. 

BRYAN 

Right. Murphy. I guess you thought he was cute. 

(looks at Trevor) 

You’re done, Trevor. 

Sterling struggles to to get with the spirit 

STERLING 

The Alderman is nothing compared with Sergei. Talk about a “piece of work.” I’ve 

never seen anything in my life like the way that animal behaved in the deposition.  
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TREVOR 

None of you has ever been in that “animal’s” den. I have. Of course he didn’t have 

enough sense to tell anyone what I look like 

BRYAN 

Couldn’t stand the thought, I imagine. Have you ever noticed how much Sterling looks 

like you? Come to think of it, everyone here looks like you 

RACHEL 

I hate to even think of it . . . What if he had given them a good description? 

TREVOR 

I’m here, Rachel. I’m okay. 

FRANCES 

Before Bryan became a suspect, I thought Bryan might be in danger. 

TREVOR 

Because he looks so much like me. 

FRANCES 

(to Bryan) 

You were ferocious. 

BRYAN 

(unsmiling, looking at 

Sterling) 

Loose cannon that I am. 

STERLING 

(with a weak smile) 

Loose cannon that he is— 

STERLING 

The whole thing is so complicated. It makes my head spin.  

BRYAN 

(sarcastic and patronizing) 

It all began with a startup high-tech company named Rasmussen VidTech. High-tech 

means that they use tiny little things called transistors—millions of them—embedded 

on chips. 
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Sterling glares at bryan 

STERLING 

(still trying to get with the 

flow) 

And Valerie was the one who jump started everything. 

TREVOR 

I was the one who jump started everything. 

STERLING 

(dismissively) 

Oh, right. 

HARRIETT 

It didn’t make you suspicious? For Valerie to come to you so soon after Tad was killed? 

Any reasonable person would have been scared off by that. 

TREVOR 

You probably trusted her because she looked like me. 

FRANCES 

Now Bryan was on the trail. So poor Valerie had to set up Bryan as well. 

TREVOR 

And he looked more like me than Valerie. Not that he really looks much like me; he’s 

awfully campy—and kind of scrawny. 

FRANCES 

Eventually, they would have killed Valerie too. 

TREVOR 

Probably by having her masquerade as me. 

BRYAN 

Jesus! Will you shut up? It wasn’t all that funny the first time. 

TREVOR 

You’re just bitter because you almost went to prison. 

BRYAN 
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Good thing my friends never had any doubt. 

Sterling, Harriett, and Rachel make a point of 

remaining still, but there is a little flicking of eyes 

or turning of heads from one to another, detectable 

by someone who is watching closely. 

STERLING 

(more formally—and 

therefore less believably--than 

he intends) 

Never for a minute. 

Harriett and Rachel shake their heads as though 

they had rehearsed with Sterling. 

 

BRYAN 

And then Valerie wanted to meet Trevor. 

TREVOR 

(looking at Rachel) 

See! You’re not the only one who finds me fascinating. 

BRYAN 

It’s all right. There’s always Guardboy. 

Good thing I am left handed, and they certainly didn’t know that that I was packing a 

weapon. I love that word . . . “packing.” Thanks, Frances. 

TREVOR 

Wait! You’re skipping over the most important player. I’m the only thread that ties all 

this together. The bad guys were going to maim or murder half the population of 

Chicago, thinking that each one was me. I’ll have to make something of this trait of 

mine that makes it so easy for other people to be mistaken for me. It must be because I 

am so generic looking. 

BRYAN 

You are “generic looking”—accountant-like. Tad wasn’t and I’m not. But it was really 

dark. 



Giving Ground Version 38 – 30 January 2013 Page 104 

 

RACHEL 

Stop it. This is serious. I can’t believe you set this up in Trevor’s apartment. 

BRYAN 

He wasn’t there. At least he wasn’t sitting up there watching while they cut  my hands 

off, smirking because they weren’t his hands. 

Trevor winces. He looks at the scars on the back of 

Bryan’s hand and absently strokes his own right 

wrist. 

RACHEL 

(to Trevor) 

Thank God you were in Florida! 

STERLING 

Well, this has all been fascinating, and I’m glad it turned out well. 

Especially the bankruptcy case. It’s clear that Sweet Dreams’ payments were, in the case 

of the Lake Michigan Foundation fraudulent transfers, and in the case of 

Golyedevushki, preferential transfers. 

The new independent bankruptcy trustee should have no trouble avoiding all the 

foundation transactions. 

BRYAN 

And there will be basketsful of fees for Goller-Brock, LLC.  

The intensity of Bryan’s distaste for Sterling is 

beginning to register with the others. 

STERLING 

And then the kiddie porn! God almighty! Why should I have learned about that facet 

only when Rachel deposed Sergei? 

Geez, Bryan! You are not the only loose cannon. 

(he’s trying to be jocular) 

BRYAN 

Right. That surfaced after you “gave me a break” from the case. 
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STERLING 

It seemed like the best thing at the time. 

RACHEL 

Bryan and Trevor and I continued to talk. Bryan never really was on a “break” from the 

case. 

BRYAN 

You suspected me of murdering the best human being I have ever known. 

RACHEL 

(hoping to cool things off a 

little before Sterling and 

Bryan come to blows) 

Can Trevor come back to Chicago now? 

TREVOR 

I’m in Chicago. 

RACHEL 

No, you smartass, I meant for the long term. 

TREVOR 

I don’t need to. I’ve decided I like the housewife . . . or house husband . . . idea. You can 

come to central Florida and support me. 

RACHEL 

Where could I get a decent job in Alachua County? 

TREVOR 

Good girl. You’ve learned where Gainesville is the county seat. 

RACHEL 

Thanks for recognizing my achievement. But what would I do there? Alligator law? 

STERLING 

You have a great future here, Rachel. 

(with a little less enthusiasm) 

You, too, Bryan. 
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He clears his throat and looks at his watch. 

STERLING (CONT’D) 

Anyway, good job everyone. I talked to the partnership committee. It’s very 

unconventional, but we want to offer partnerships to both of you, effective in two years. 

I look forward to picking up where we left off. 

Oh. And Trevor, There will be something for you, also. 

Rachel looks stunned—and very happy. Everyone 

congratulates Bryan and Rachel, raising their 

glasses. 

STERLING (CONT’D) 

We will organize a dinner next week for everyone to celebrate. 

Bryan seems to join the congratulatory and 

celebratory spirit for long moments. Then he turns 

to Sterling. 

BRYAN 

As long as we keep our billable hours up. 

RACHEL 

What? 

STERLING 

Well . . . of course . . . we assume that. 

FRANCES 

Or, if either of you want to become prosecutors . . . and, Trevor, if you want to become 

an investigator—here in Chicago  .  . . I’ll put you to work tomorrow. 

I do have some clout around here. I won an election. 

Bryan is now thinking of something else. 

BRYAN 

When are we going to get started on that asshole police commander? 

Everyone except Frances looks at him in alarm. 

STERLING 
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No, no . . . We have a law firm to run. 

Bryan looks at Trevor, who has a funny expression 

on his face. 

Then he looks at Rachel and then at Sterling for a 

long moment. 

BRYAN (CONT’D) 

You know what, Sterling? I think I’ll take a pass on your offer. 

STERLING 

But we’ve never made a partner after so few years. No law firm has. 

BRYAN 

That’s just it, Sterling. You’ve never taken a risk, until now. And even now, it wasn’t 

you. It was Rachel and Trevor and me who took the risks.  

None of this would have come out the way it did if we had asked you first. It would 

have been in litigation for years . . . good fees for the firm maybe, from Rasmussen, 

which couldn’t afford it. But all the bad guys would have gone their happy ways. 

We were out there, being “loose cannons” while you were worried about things 

“getting out of control.” 

STERLING 

Come on Bryan. I don’t blame you for being a little angry, but that’s all behind us. 

You’re reinstated. Think about the opportunity here. Sleep on it. 

Rachel’s been thinking about what Bryan said. 

RACHEL 

And then, when things get a little hot in the kitchen, you’ll throw him overboard 

again—or me. 

This isn’t why I went to law school.  

(she hesitates, not sure she 

wants to take this step) 

You weren’t part the dream, Sterling. 
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(hesitates again) 

Frankly, I’d rather be charging the next hill with  Bryan and Trevor – like Tad. 

Rachel looks at Bryan and Trevor. They nod. 

BRYAN 

We want something better. We’ll give up this ground and go for something higher. 

Bryan, Rachel, and Tad put their arms around each 

other. 

Sterling looks at them and shakes his head. 

STERLING 

Good luck with that. 

HE  leaves. 


