
INT. PEGGY STAHL’S OFFICE - DAY

GLEN sits facing an empty desk. Lost in thought he holds 
a file folder in his lap. He snaps to attention as PEGGY 
enters energetically.

PEGGY
Thanks for waiting, Glen.

GLEN
No problem.

Peggy stiffens slightly as she removes her coat. She 
turns her head toward Glen as she hangs the coat on a 
rack in the corner.

PEGGY
“No problem” is a problem.

Glen turns his head toward Peggy and follows her as she 
moves from the coat rack to her desk.

GLEN
I’m sorry?

PEGGY
“No problem.” Problem is a negative word.

GLEN
Uh, but I was saying there isn’t any 
problem.

PEGGY
Sure. Let me ask you this -- how do you 
feel when I say: “There won’t be a 
terrorist attack today”?

GLEN
(confused)

There was a threat?

PEGGY
Nope.

GLEN
Sorry - then why would --

PEGGY
Exactly. Even though I said there wasn’t 
going to be an attack today, just using 
the phrase sets off alarms in your mind.
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GLEN
Peggy, you’ll have to excuse me. I’m not 
sure --

PEGGY
For Christ’s sake -- just say “it’s 
fine.” It’s just a pet peeve of mine. I’m 
thinking of getting T-shirts printed up 
and making all my staffers wear them. 
Course next thing you know I’m the crazy 
old senator enforcing a confusing dress 
code.

Glen has barely heard Peggy’s diatribe as he blurts 
out...

GLEN
I think I should lead the task force.

Peggy’s eyes stay focused on sorting and filing the pile 
of documents on her desk.

PEGGY
There’s not going to be a point person on 
this. It’s the only way I could get 
bipartisan support. You’d think that 
prick McDougal was paying for this 
himself. I thought I told you this?

GLEN
Yeah.

Peggy suddenly shoots a glance up at Glen. Her hands 
temporarily still as she notes him gazing out the window.

PEGGY
Where’s this coming from?

GLEN
Hmm?

PEGGY
Glen.

Glen snaps his attention back to Peggy.

GLEN
Ma’am?

PEGGY
Since when are you asking for the hot 
seat? (OFF HIS LOOK) Double-edged sword. 

(MORE)
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Point person does get the attention when 
the results come in. But if no one likes 
the results...

Glen looks uneasy.

GLEN
I just... (TRYING TO REMEMBER WHAT TO 
SAY) I just think I need to... take a 
more active role in establishing myself.

Peggy leans back in her chair studying Glen. Feeling the 
weight of her scrutiny Glen looks down at his folder 
which he suddenly sees as his salvation.

GLEN (CONT’D)
So I’ve got the results from the --

Peggy waves the topic off as she keeps her focus on Glen.

PEGGY
Leave it on my desk.

Glen moves to place the folder on the desk as Peggy 
forces his attention to her.

PEGGY (CONT’D)
How’s Larry?

Glen tries his best to hide his guilt.

GLEN
Um... he’s... he’s fine.

PEGGY
Jesus, son. Take a word of advice from an 
old horse trader. Never play poker. You’d 
be lucky to walk away from the table with 
your pants still on.

Glen flushes slightly.

PEGGY (CONT’D)
How long have you two been together?

GLEN
Seventeen years. Total. Married ten.

PEGGY
You know that’s why they’re so against 
you being able to get married. Your stats 
make the rest of us look bad.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
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GLEN
Maybe when you believe something might be 
taken away from you at any moment you 
realize its value.

A beat as Peggy continues to size up Glen. Finally...

PEGGY
Tell Larry you’re doing just fine. As 
long as I have a job, you have a job. And 
I’m not planning on going anywhere. Not 
everyone needs to be a showboat to get 
ahead.

Relief floods over Glen’s face.

GLEN
Thanks, Peggy.

Peggy smiles and opens her mouth to respond then suddenly 
catches herself.

PEGGY
Oh, shit.

GLEN
What?

PEGGY
I was just about to say “no problem.”
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