
INT. MAGNOLIA BLUES BAR

Ann comes through the doors. Her eyes lock onto Tanner,

belly up to the bar. She storms over.

ANN

Drinking on the job.

TANNER

I’m off duty.

He finishes the beer and signals for another. A few PATRONS

watch as the two spar.

ANN

You released Randall.

TANNER

Ain’t that what you wanted...

ANN

On what grounds?

TANNER

New-found evidence.

ANN

Which is?

TANNER

Classified.

ANN

As Brennan’s attorney I demand to

see it.

TANNER

So you represent the suspect and

the victim?

ANN

I thought Randall wasn’t a suspect

anymore.

Tanner grins.

TANNER

It’s an open case.

Stare down. She knows she isn’t winning this one and after

holding her glare, she backs out of the bar like a

gunfighter from a saloon.


