
 INT. WARREN REGIONAL DEVELOPMENT GROUP OFFICE • EVENING

Most of the office is empty.

GREG exits his office carrying a briefcase and car keys.

As he approaches the elevator lobby---

Grace is walking in holding an elegant box tied with a 
ribbon.

Greg stops.

Surprised.

GREG
Grace?

GRACE
Good evening, Greg.

GREG
Is everything okay?

GRACE
Perfectly.

She lifts the box.

GRACE
I was bringing Jacob dinner and heard 
that today is your anniversary.

Greg looks genuinely confused.

GRACE
My mother always taught me that 
anniversaries should be celebrated no 
matter how stressful life gets.

She offers him the box.

GRACE
Lemon bars. Homemade.

Greg accepts it cautiously.

GREG
That's very thoughtful.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 

GRACE
You work so hard.

A beat.

GRACE
Especially lately.

Greg's expression tightens.

GREG
It's been... complicated.

GRACE
I can imagine.

She smiles softly.

GRACE
Jacob says you've barely been 
sleeping.

GREG
Jacob talks too much.

GRACE
Not really. That's usually my job.

They both lets out a small laugh.

The tension eases.

Slightly.

GRACE
How is everything going?

GREG
With what?

GRACE
The company. The investigation. The 
press. The lawyers. All of it.

Greg studies her.

GREG
We're managing.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 

GRACE
That sounds exhausting.

GREG
It is.

Grace nods sympathetically.

GRACE
Poor Oliver.

The name hangs there.

Greg watches her carefully.

GREG
Yes. All of this is just so 
unfortunate.

GRACE
Jacob was devastated when he heard.

GREG
I can only imagine.

A beat.

GRACE
Did they ever figure out what 
happened?

Greg's eyes narrow slightly.

Not suspicious.

Just cautious.

GREG
The police have their conclusions.

GRACE
And you?

GREG
What about me?

GRACE
Do you agree with them?






