






RUTH
That’s what I said. If everything 
you read in the paper was true, 
we’d all be sitting in here with 
you.

BERNIE
And the boys still won’t talk to 
you?

RUTH
No.

CUT TO:

EXT. SOHO - DAY123 123

CLOSE ON. BABY NICK in his stroller, smiling and reaching up 
at Mark as he pushes the stroller.

Mark smiles back down at him. Stephanie is window shopping 
holding their labradoodle GROUPER by his leash. 

Suddenly, out of nowhere a woman with a video camera comes 
barreling toward Mark. 

REPORTER
Mr. Madoff! Are you scared you’re 
going to lose your home?

Stephanie covers the lens with one hand and pushes her away 
with the other.

REPORTER (CONT’D)
Ma’am this is my personal property. 
You have no right to touch my 
personal property.

Stephanie turns to see Mark crossing Broadway, leaving Nick’s 
carriage behind on the sidewalk.

CUT TO:

INT. MARK MADOFF’S APARTMENT, LOBBY - DAY124 124

Stephanie leaves Grouper and Nick with the doorman as she 
walks back outside, her fists clenched. Seething with anger.

She spots the reporter talking to the parking attendant in *
the garage across from their apartment.

STEPHANIE
What a pathetic job you have, 
chasing after a family walking a 
baby! Is this what you like to do? 
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Do you enjoy this? Do you find 
satisfaction from this?

REPORTER
I could sue you for shoving me.

STEPHANIE
Fuck you. Get in line. *

(to the parking attendant) *
And fuck you too for tipping her 
off.

Stephanie turns and heads back toward the apartment.

CUT TO:

INT. MARK MADOFF’S APARTMENT - DAY125 125

Stephanie is livid with Mark. 

STEPHANIE
No. Explain it to me. How could you 
just abandon Nick and I? 

MARK
Because it’s me they’re after.

STEPHANIE
You left his carriage in the middle 
of the street, Mark.

MARK
On the sidewalk.

STEPHANIE
I don’t give a shit. You left me to 
deal with everything. Do you not 
understand how unfair that is?

MARK
They want me. They’re after me. 
This isn’t about you.

STEPHANIE
Yes it is. It’s about you and me 
and our family, Mark. It’s all of 
us. I’m sick and tired of you 
acting like we’re not going through 
this too. We are.

Mark paces, frustrated... 

MARK
Do you want a divorce?

STEPHANIE (CONT'D)
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STEPHANIE
I want acknowledgement.

Stephanie walks out of the room -

EXT. 79TH STREET AND FIRST AVE - NIGHT126 126

Andy pulls up outside East Side Poultry.

CATHERINE
Every day, Mark sends you articles, 
things he’s read, things that 
pissed him off, and it’s not fair. 
It’s not fair to you and it’s not 
fair to me.

ANDY
What do you want me to do, 
Catherine?

CATHERINE
Create some distance.

ANDY
(sighs)

That’d be easier if he wasn’t the 
only family member I have left.

Andy heads inside EAST SIDE POULTRY. As he enters, a man, *
(REED ABEND) smoking a cigarette outside the neighboring bar 
takes notice. He’s wearing a hockey jersey and yellow sweats. 

THE MAN approaches the restaurant window, looks at Andy. Then 
back at the idling car. He walks over, peers in at CATHERINE.

CATHERINE tenses up. As he walks back toward the restaurant. 
He removes his hat and gloves. 

Andy comes out, carrying a take-out bag. He spots the man and 
smiles warmly.

ANDY (CONT’D)
Hey buddy!

REED ABEND
Look who it is... Andrew Fucking 
Madoff!

ANDY
How have you been, Reed?

REED ABEND
Me? I’ve been fucking fantastic, 
man. After your father fucked us 
all over... things have been 
AMAZING! Lots of job interviews. 

(MORE)
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