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“ A lawyer is a liar”
Fletcher

Honesty is the best policy in a long run
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Teacher:“Work”. Today we’re going to share what our
parents do for work.

Girl: My mommy is a doctor.

Boy: My dad is a truck driver.

Max: My mom’s a teacher.

Teacher:And your dad?

Max: My dad?He’s ... a liar .

Teacher:A liar? Oh, I'm sure you dohinean “a liar .”

Max:Well... he wears a suit and goes to court and talks o

the judge .
Teacher:Oh! | see. You mean he’s a lawyer.

L awyer:Hey, Fletcher. How was it going there?
Fletcher: Just another victory for thverongly accused .
L awyer:Oh. Yeah. Right.
Client:Great job. Do you want your coat back?
Fletcher: I'm sure that you will be needing it again and agair
Publicist: Mr. Reeddo you have a moment?
Fletcher: Sorry, Imvery late. Its my dap bewith  my son.
Publicist: A couple of reporters want to talk to you about
yourbigwin today.
Fletcher: Oh, yeah?How’s my hair?
Publicist: Fabulous . You look great.

Max: Whattime is it?

Audrey:I'm sure your dad jugiot held up in court again.

M ax: Dad!

Fletcher: Maximillian! Hey, how are you doingreep ?

Max: Good.

Fletcher: Me, too. Except my arm has really béether-
ing me.

Max:Oh, no, dad .
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Liar : somebody who does not tell the truth.

The word “lawyer” sounds like the word “liar” and lawyers

sometimes have a reputation for lying.

I’'m sure you don’t mean....a polite way of saying “I
think you have made a mistake”. Being a liar is not a
profession so the teacher thinks Max has made a
mistake.

He wears a suit and goes to court and talks to the judge
Max is describing his father’s job.

Wrongly accusedinnocent people; people accused of
crimes but who are innocent.

Do you have a moment?re you free? Do you have
time to talk to me now?

To be with: to spend time with. Divorced parents often
agree to spend certain days of the week with their
children.

Big win:Like football games, court cases are “won” and
“lost”. Fletcher’s big win is a case that he has been
successful in.

Fabulous: great, fantastic, looks good.

Get held up.be delayed, be late.

Creep:Fletcher’s nickname for Max. It is a term of
affection.

Bothering:irritating, annoying, concerning.

Oh, no dad Max is pretending to believe Fletcher’s arm is

turning into a claw.
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Fletcher: Oh, yeah . It's becoming a claw! Nothing can
stop the claw! Run, boy, run! Save yourself!

Max: Do the claw to mom, dad! Do the claw to mom,
dad!

Fletcher: Uh-oh! You found the claw’s only weakneSsb-
zero temperatures!

Audrey:Did you have any trouble finding the place?

Fletcher: Okay. I'm late. I'm sorry. fan out of gas.
The gauge is broken or something . Rough
neighborhood too. The good thing | was weanig
tral gang colors . I might have had tpull out my
nine and buff a cap. My mind and my money, and
my money and my mind.

Audrey: They would never hurt you, Fletcher. You're their
lawyer.

Fletcher: That wadelow the belt . Try to keep the gloves
up.

Max: Hey, mom. Dad’s taking me to see wrestling!

Audrey:Oh, Fletcher!

Fletcher: Oh, Audrey!

Audrey:Why do you have to take him to see that stuff?
It's very violent.

Fletcher: The boy must grow to be a warrior. And who cary
better guide him thaRick Rude and Randy Macho-
Man Savage in the Cage of Death?

Max:Oh, Jerry. How ’s it going?

Jerry:Hey,Gipper !Look atyou, you look like you grow
by the minute. Fletcher, a pleasure to see you. Hi,
honey.

Audrey:Hi.

Fletcher: Wow, that was a nice imadeeleted .

Audrey:l have some more boxes for you.
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Oh, yeah Oh, yes, my arm is becoming a claw.

Subzero temperaturesa very, very cold environment; tempera-
tures below 0 degrees Celsius.

Ran out of gashad no fuel in the car.

The gauge is brokeithe fuel gauge in the car does not work;
the gauge measuring how much fuel is left in the tank
does not function.

Or something...:Fletcher is being vague about why he is late.
He does not have a clear reason for being late so it’s
obvious that he’s lying.

Rough: dangerous.

Neutral gang colors In some dangerous communities, people
form groups called “gangs” and fight to control the areal.
They often have special clothes or “colors” to show whg
is a gang member. Neutral gang colors mean a person|is
not an enemy of the gang but also not part of the gang

Pull out my nine and buff a cappoint my gun and fire a bullet.

Below the belta low blow. Arguments can be compared to
boxing matches. People “hit” each other with points and
insults. In boxing, you cannot hit below the other person’s
waist ,“below the belt”. Fletcher is saying that Audrey
really really insulted him.

Rick Rude and Randy Macho-Man Savagéwo wrestling
competitors.

Gipper:Jerry’s nickname for Max.

Deleted erased. Fletcher is saying that he has wiped the
image of Jerry and Audrey together from his
memory. Computers have a delete button and he is

speaking as if he were a computer.
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Jerry:Oh,you are an angel.

Fletcher: Boxes?

Audrey: Yeah. Remember | told you a few weeks ago
Jerry’s moving to Boston on Friday.

Fletcher: Oh, right. The job, the thing. So what do you dg
again?

Jerry:Hospital administrator.

Fletcher: Right. Right!

Audrey:Well, the boxes are in my car.

Jerry:Oh, those can wait. | made this young man a promis

didn’t I7%Got time to throw a few ?

Max:Sure.

Jerry:Come on then.

Fletcher: | forgot the boyfriend was moving.

Audrey: Jerry. His name is Jerry. And yes, he’s moving.

Fletcher: I'm sorry. | hated him a lot less than your other
boyfriends. Wasn't serious, was it?

Audrey: Semiserious . Yes.

Fletcher: You guys aren... you know ?

Audrey: I've been dating him seven months, what do you
think?

Fletcher: Really! Ooh. | was hoping that after being mar:
ried to me, you'd have no more strength left.

Audrey: Well you have to remember when we were married
| wasn't having sex nearly as often as you were.

Fletcher: Ouch! The reftakes a point away .

Audrey: Max isgonna miss him.

Fletcher: I'll be here.

Jerry:Ready? Yeah. Play ball.

Fletcher: Max, Come on. We'vgotta go.

D
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You are an angelYou are so nice and kind.

Got time to throw a few? Do you have time to play some
baseball together? “Throw a few” means throw
some balls.

SemiseriousRelationships are usually either casual or
serious. Serious means a couple are thinking about
living together or getting married. “Semiserious”
means Audrey’s relationship with Fletcher is not casug
and yet not serious. Semi means half.

You guys aren't... you know?Fletcher is asking if Audrey
and Jerry are having sex.

Takes a point awayAudrey has hit below the belt
again. Fletcher is pretending an imaginary referee
is keeping score of who is winning the argument

gonnagoing to.

~1om
gotta:got to. [ lanl\Sp
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Max:Dad, are we really going to go to wrestling?

Fletcher: Absolutely, Max factor. We just havesiop by
the office for one minute.

Beggar : Excuse me, siAny spare change?

Fletcher: Oh, I'm sorry.I'm all out

Fred:l can'tdoit.

Miranda: Fred, it's your duty to present the strongest cas
possible.

Fred: The strongest case possiblmsistent with the truth.

Miranda: Will you let the Judge decide what'’s true?
That's what he gets paid for. You get paid to win|

Fred:If you insist that | take it to trial, I'll represent Mrs.
Coleaggressively anethically . But, Miranda, |
won'tlie.

Miranda: Then we’ll just have to find someone who will.

Fletcher: Twenty-first floormenswear .

Receptionist: Hi, Mr. Reed.

Fletcher: Whoa! Hey, did you do something to your hair?

Receptionist: It's a bit extreme, isn't it?

Fletcher: No! | meanthat’s the thing nowadays, right?

Receptionist: He said it wouldaiccent my facial

features.

Fletcher: That's what it does. It completely accents your
facial features. We're just gonna go down to my
office now.

Pete:Hey, Fletcher.

Fletcher: Hey, Pete! You losing a little weight?

Pete:l don’t know, maybe.

Fletcher: Looks and personalitya double-threat guy .

D
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Stop by go to the office for a short time; briefly go to the office.

Any spare change?Can you give me some money?

I'm all out:I don’t have any.

Consistent with the truth: presenting the truth.

Aggressively and ethicallyFred is saying he will argue Mrs.
Cole’s case to the best of his ability but he will not lie.

Menswear. Fletcher is pretending to be in a department store.
Each floor in a department store usually sells a differen
group of things. “Menswear” is clothes for men.

That's the thing nowadays That's the style; that's the fashion.

Accent highlight; draw attention to; make more attractive.

Looks and personality—a double-threat guy. Men try to attract
women by looking attractive (having looks) or being
nice or interesting (having personality). Any man with
either of those qualities is a threat to another man’s
chances of success with a woman. Fletcher jokingly
says Pete is a guy with a double threat because Pete
has both looks and personality.
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Randy:Hey, Mr. Reed.

Fletcher: Hey, ...man.

Randy:It's ... uh... Randy.

Fletcher:Yeah, | know.

Officer clerk: Taking lunch orders , Mr. Reed.
Anything?

Fletcher: No, thanks. | had so much for breakfast. I'm
just abouteady to pop . I mean, I'm full.

Officer clerk: Okay. Great.

Greta:Max!

M ax:Hi, Greta.

Greta:What's new ?

Max:Well... it's my birthday tomorrow. We’re having a
party and everything.

Greta:Wow. I’'m sure your Dad has got you something
wonderful.

Max:Yeah?

Fletcher: Yeah. You bet. Listen, kiddo. Why don’t you
go play in my office for a minuté®ue somebody

for everything they’ve got. Maybe you can send

a fax to one of your girlfriends. Hey. Sorry.

Fletcher: Damn it! | completely forgot.

Greta:Oh,what a surprise .

Fletcher: You're a saint . | should buy you a gift.

Greta:You did.

Fletcher: Ah. | always do thelassy thing. Any calls?

Greta:Judge Rawling’s clerk needs your filing.

Fletcher: Tell himit's in the mail.

Greta:Right. You'll do it next week. Mr. McKinley
phoned t@onfirm your meeting tomorrow.

Fletcher: Strep throat . No. Some kind of viru&Vhat's

going around ?
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