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EXT. API - DAY

Grant emerges from API to find his wife, LISA TEsT, pacing on
the gidewalk. Liza ig a powerful woman, an upper-level
executive at a youth-oriented televiaien network. She’s
dressed for work, manicured from head-to-toe, powerful,

(.l_ commanding, and Fuming,

Serk -

What are you doing here?

LISA
I've bzen waiting for half an hour.

GRANT
Sorry. They just told me you were
down haere. What’s going on?

LISA

{(starting right in)
Paul wanted to see me this morning.
Natura'ly, stupid me, I thoughi: he
wanted to tell me what a good ‘job
I'm do.ng, how ratings are up
acroesg the board because of me, how
I'm the reason anything runs at. all
in that. place.

GRANT
Lisa, 1 have to -

- LISA

But no. Paul wanted, ingtead, to

- tell me that I’ve been an important
asget to the network, that thay’ve
been lucky to work with me for as
long as I‘ve been there, six years
if wa’rs counting, but they’ve
decided to move in a new direction,
Specifizally without me.

howem

GRANT
(compasesionate)
Oh Lisa.
LISA

That aeizhole fired me. T found
him. M3. I pulled him out of zhat
gtupid nothing job and ghowed h:im
what it was like to work for
someone who knew what the hell i:hey
were do.ng. Since day one, he’s
been a conniving piece of,..
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Lase Vet -Se. 7 cont

Lisa gives

GRANT
Honey. Come here.

LISA o
Don‘t. Don’t do that. You tell me
what the hell we’re gonna do,
Grant. We’re gonna lose our
apartnent. I mean, Jesus, private
schoo.l..

GRANT
Calm down,

Grant a look - do nor tell me to calm down.

GRANT (CONT'D)
We’'ll figure something out, and
you’'ll find something else,
semething better -

LIsa

I don’: even know what you do in
here.

GRANT
Lisa.

LISA ‘
What iz =0 Important that you can’'t
try to hold up your end of the
bargair, Granty We've got
children. Do you get that? Ycu're
80 emart, you could have done
anything you wanted. .,

GRANT
I like what I do.

LTsA
And what is that exactly?

Grant leookz at her, unsure how to answer,

LISA (CONT'D)
1'm gonna go home and kill myse.F.

GRANT
Don’t even joke about that,

‘ LISA
{(a ¢qlimmer of her pain)

- They fired me, Grant, After

everything}MéﬁgSy Juet fired me.
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LISA (CONT'D)
(Iheat)
I'll see you at home.

Liga walks away from him. Grant stands helplesg on the

sidewalk and watches her go. ée



