
EXT. WALL STREET - EVENING

MOLLY is texting...  PAN OVER to find HARRISON, just as he 
spots Molly.  Son of a bitch.  Not wanting to lose her, he 
makes a bee-line--

HARRISON
Remember me?

MOLLY
(caught, imperceptible 
recovery)

Harrison!  Hey!

HARRISON
Time Magazine, huh? You lied to me--  

She looks at him. A slight smile spreads across her face.

MOLLY
You called them--

HARRISON
Who the hell are you? 

MOLLY
Okay.  You caught me.  Truth is, 
I’m a freelance reporter.  And 
sometimes I tell a little white lie 
to get people to talk to me. And 
guess what? It worked. You talked 
to me.

HARRISON
All I know is you’re full of shit.  
You were the last person I saw with 
Bob Offer and now he’s missing-

MOLLY
Is that the guy with the e-mail?

HARRISON
Yeah.  And tonight about two 
hundred thousand people are 
expecting me to post that e-mail on 
Twitter and I have no idea where he 
is--

MOLLY
Bob’s the only one who has it?

HARRISON
(nods)

He’s not at home and we’ve checked 
every police precinct in Manhattan. 

(MORE)



There’s no record of him anywhere.  
So where the hell is he?

MOLLY
I have no idea.

(then, an idea)
Maybe he got arrested and refused 
the scan.

(off Harrison’s confusion)
Retinal scan. NYPD uses it to 
catalogue all the G-8 arrests.  I 
did a story on it.  Some guy 
refused and got lost in the system 
for a week --

(then)
Is Bob the type who’d refuse a 
retinal scan?

Of course!  Harrison rushes off.  Molly runs after him --   

MOLLY (CONT’D)
Hey, wait up--
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HARRISON (CONT'D)



EXT.  COURTHOUSE STEPS - MOMENTS LATER

Harrison and Randall are mid-argument as Harrison notices 
Molly, standing close enough to have overheard.  Randall 
follows his gaze and notices Molly too.  

MOLLY
Sorry.  Don’t mean to interrupt--

HARRISON
(off the awkward moment)

Dad this is Molly.  Molly, my 
father--

MOLLY
Nice to meet you.

Randall smiles, tightly --

RANDALL
Randall Wolcott. 

(to Harrison)
Think about what I said. 

Randall exits.  Molly smiles at Harrison re: Randall --

MOLLY
(sarcastic)

Charming--

HARRISON
(annoyed)

Why are you here?

MOLLY
Nice to see you, too.

(then)
I collected bail money, thought you 
might need it--

(off Harrison’s look)
I’ve been worried about you. 
Anyway, I thought about what you 
said and I decided to do some 
digging.  Why don’t you clean up? 
We can meet for coffee later and I 
can tell you what I found--

HARRISON
What is it?  Tell me now--

MOLLY
(hesitating, then)

I spoke to a military contact.  
Extremely reliable.  
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Turns out, Special Ops soldiers 
don’t carry cell phones. At least 
not on missions--

HARRISON
So?

MOLLY
So, that e-mail allegedly sent by 
Odelle Ballard doesn’t exist. It 
never existed. Bob made it up--  

HARRISON
(confused, annoyed)

Why would he do that--?

MOLLY
I don’t know. Maybe he wanted your 
attention. 

(off Harrison)
Harrison, the guy is obviously 
nuts. He wasted my time and yours. 

(then)
I’m sorry.

Harrison reacts, thinking abut Bob, pissed.

HARRISON
Son of a bitch--

He exits.  Molly watches him go.
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