
INT. DINER - NIGHT

A waitress refills the coffee cup in front of REED. Reed 
nods distractedly. LANE enters the diner, spots Reed, 
goes to the table and sits opposite. Reed remains silent. 
Finally...

LANE
Damn, but you sure do make silence seem 
sexy.

Reed's eyes rise and scan Lane.

LANE (CONT’D)
Aren't you at least going to ask me about 
the Zaxon case?

REED
Do I need to?

LANE
(laughs lightly)

No. No you do not. Because as you 
undoubtedly already figured out, I am 
going to spill. You see, that's what 
happens when you do some real police 
work. You get results. And when you get 
results, baby you just got to share them. 
Kind of like doing a victory lap after 
winning a race.

REED
So what did you win?

LANE
Just a link between Alfred Plume and 
Carlos Aguilar. (off Reed's look) Oh, now 
you're interested, aren't you?

REED
What kind of link?

LANE
Aguilar's daughter and Plume's son went 
to the same school.

REED
That's it?

LANE
What? That's not good enough for you?
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REED
I'm not the one you'll have to convince, 
Lane. And no judge will --

LANE
Science class. They took science class 
together.

REED
Let me guess. They were lab partners.

LANE
And that's why I always brag about you, 
partner. That's right - lab partners, 
and...

REED
This is all you, Lane. Enjoy it.

LANE
...and, according to their teacher, they 
had to work on their finals project 
outside of class for the last three 
months. A project that would have had 
them...

REED
Working at one or both of their parent's 
homes.

LANE
Who's your daddy?

REED
My father. But good work. You've almost 
caught up to your ego. And that's no easy 
race to win... partner.

LANE
Damn but I make talking sexy! (to 
waitress) Yo! Pammy! How about rounding 
me up a plate of eggs and hammy?!

Reed shakes her head.

LANE (CONT’D)
What? They love it when I quote the good 
doctor.
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