
CONTINUED: 16.

MARSHALL (CONT’D)
We need a different strategy if
we’re going to win.

(beat)
So, what new ideas do we have?

The team looks around at each other, wondering who’s going
to tell him. Alex speaks up.

ALEXANDER
All of our ideas are based around
our current strategy.

MARSHALL
Then we need to start working
towards something different.

ALEXANDER
Mr. Grant, I understand your
frustration, I really do. But if we
change tactics now, change course
right in the middle of the
primaries, our base is going to
think we’re flimsy! We can’t afford
to change course now - we’ve got to
just make the best of our current
situation.

MARSHALL
Make the best of it? Do you realize
how weak that sounds? We cannot
afford to look weak to my
constituents!

ALEXANDER
And I understand that! But we will
if we change course!

Marshall is standing now, both men yelling. All activity in
the office has stopped as the two men go at it.

ALEXANDER
We don’t have time for this! We
need to get ourselves together soon
so we can get our base back on
track!

MARSHALL
(calmly)

I agree. Alex, it has been a
pleasure working with you, but I’m
going to have to let you go.

(CONTINUED)

START



CONTINUED: 17.

A gasp comes from one of the interns. Marshall makes his way
around the table to where Alex is standing and offers his
hand, ready to part ways.

MARSHALL V.O.
The campaign team stood around the
table, mouths agape, trying to take
it all in.

Alex stands across from Marshall, lips tight and eyes wide
with pain. He looks down at Marshall’s hand for a beat, then
reluctantly takes it.

ALEXANDER
(quietly)

Its been a pleasure working with
you, sir.

They shake. Alex gathers some papers into a folder and
speedily walks out of the office. As soon as the doors close
behind him, the office becomes a hive of whispers.

INTERN 1
Wasn’t that his brother-in-law?

INTERN 2
It was?!

INTERN 3
How awkward...

Marshall clears his throat loudly and the office falls
silent again. He looks to the rest of his campaign team.

MARSHALL
I’m charging the remaining team
with coming up with a new direction
for this campaign. Don’t disappoint
me.

And with that, Marshall walks into his office and shuts the
door behind him. The remaining team looks around at each
other, still stunned from what just went down.

10 INT. HOUSE - EVENING 10

Rachel and the couple’s children, ELEANOR (7) and JACKSON
(11), sit at the dinner table, chatting about their days as
Marshall makes his way into the dining room. Once Rachel
sees him, her happy expression drops immediately, staring at
Marshall cooly as he makes his way around the table,
greeting the kids with a kiss on the forehead. The kids take

(CONTINUED)


