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“Ok everyone, down your Doubleshots and take a seat. We have three hours before Patrick schleps in here demanding pages and Miranda must be killed, cause as you all know, the beautiful Juanita Herrera is leaving us for a fabulous gig in Las Vegas.”
 “You say gig, I say striptease.”
“That may be, Theo, but nevertheless let’s figure out how to kill our fabulous stripper.”
Wesley takes his seat at the head of the writers’ table while everyone shuffles papers, sips coffee, and sighs according with their personality. Rosalind politely covers her mouth and makes a slight squeak as she yawns. Simon, being more bold, creates what can only be described as a bear call. And Theo is a silent yawner- you see his mouth move but can only feel his spit.
“We can take this episode anywhere we want, total license. So, give me what you got on this gorgeous Monday morning, and make it delicious.”
 
ROSALIND                                                          SIMON                                                                 THEO
