CUT TO:

[Aerial View of Princeton-Plainsboro Teaching Hospital (PPTH). Day. A really loud and pretty
well-played guitar riff is heard.]

CUT TO:

[House's Office. Day. Dr. Gregory House tries to bring the house down (idiomatically) with a
new V-shaped electric guitar, connected to an amplifier. He continues to play as his patient,

yet long-suffering boss, Dr. Lisa Cuddy, tries to get through to him.]

LISA CUDDY: Twenty-six-year-old female, gas main exploded under her building, she was
pulled out of the rubble after six hours.

[House couldn't care less. He plays the same loud guitar riff again, drawing annoyed stares
(like he gives a crap) from passers-by. ]

LISA CUDDY: [continuing when he's done] Two surgeries for multiple fractures and burns.

GREG HOUSE: I'm thinking the broken bones are a response to the building falling on her
head. [gives her a "but-I-could-be-wrong" shrug]

[He continues playing. She walks up.]
LISA CUDDY: And the fever? She's the only collapse victim whose body temperature...
GREG HOUSE: [interrupting] Put her on antipyretics.

[He continues playing the guitar. Cuddy patiently waits for him to stop. She speaks when he
does.]

LISA CUDDY: Already have. The fever's holding at a hundred-and-four. Fluctuating
consciousness.

GREG HOUSE: Can't take the case. I don't have a team.

LISA CUDDY: [smilingly holds up a file of résumés] So hire a team.
GREG HOUSE: What for? I don't have a case.

[She puts the file on his desk.]

LISA CUDDY: Have you even interviewed anybody?

GREG HOUSE: You test drive a car before you buy it. You have sex before you get married.



I can't hire a team based on a ten-minute interview. What if I don't like having sex with
them?

[He lower-lip-pouts and twangs the guitar (quite funny). He starts to play again. She walks
over to the amplifier and yanks out the cable, effectively stopping the rendition.]

LISA CUDDY: You've spent the last two weeks doing absolutely nothing. Concert is over.

GREG HOUSE: In what twisted universe does mastering Eddie Van Halen's two-handed
arpeggio technique count as absolutely nothing?

LISA CUDDY: [threatening] Take the case or you will spend the next month helping the
collapse team change bandages.

[Resighed, House looks down.]

GREG HOUSE: [betting] I diagnose her... alone... by the end of the day, you go away for a
week.

LISA CUDDY: Done.
[She dangles the guitar cable in front of him, almost daring him to keep playing now. He

takes it and she walks out. He shakes the lead at her as she leaves and throws the cable
aside.]



