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INT. MARC DUBOIS’ CAR - DAY

MARC DUBOIS, 60s, stern, sits in the driver’s seat and talks 
on his phone. 

MARC 
Parker is the best choice. He’s too 
blindly loyal and I can manipulate 
him. 

Marc checks the time. 

MARC (CONT’D)
Yes, we can use him to our 
advantage. I will call you later. 
Goodbye

He hangs up the phone and gets out of the car. 

INT. RICK’S OFFICE - DAY 

Awards for journalism line the walls and sit on the desk next 
to a computer. The window has a view of a government building 
as flags fly in front of it. 

RICK PARKER, 30s, loyal, cleans his desk and checks the time 
on the clock that hangs on his wall. 

The door opens and Marc walks into the room.

RICK
Mr. DuBois, it’s so good to see 
you. 

MARC
I came to congratulate you on your 
award covering the election for my 
wife’s political party. 

RICK
Thanks, I’m so glad you appreciate 
it. I worked really hard and it 
paid off well in the end.

Marc puts a folder on his desk. 

MARC
Mr. Parker, my wife has a job for 
you.

Rick takes the folder from him.  



RICK
What does the chancellor want me to 
do? I’ll be on it like that. 

He snaps his fingers. 

MARC 
We want you to do a special report 
on her. 

Rick opens the folder and reads the information. 

RICK
Alexandra Addington? The 
opposition? 

MARC
She’s a radical and bad for our 
country. 

RICK
I won’t disappoint you or your 
wife, sir. I’ll do my best. 

MARC
Excellent. Get to work. 

MONTAGE - VARIOUS

A) INT. COFFEE SHOP - DAY - Rick flips through an old 
newspaper. 

B) INT. BOOKSTORE - DAY - Rick pays for a copy of Addington’s 
platform. 

C) INT. RICK’S ROOM - NIGHT - Rick sleeps with a copy of 
Addington’s platform on his chest. 

D) INT. RICK’S OFFICE - DAY - Rick types at his computer and 
continues his research.

E) EXT. OFFICE BUILDING - DAY - Rick meets with an INFORMANT 
and gets a folder from him. 

END OF MONTAGE

EXT. DUBOIS MANSION - GARDEN - DAY 

Rick walks through the cobblestone path of the garden. 

He reaches the gazebo where Marc sits at a table and drinks 
tea. 
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MARC
You said that you wished to talk to 
me. What is it, Mr. Parker? 

Rick pulls a chair up to the table and takes a seat. 

RICK 
I managed to do my research on 
Addington and found many 
interesting things on her, but...

Marc raises an eyebrow at him. 

MARC
But what? 

RICK
During my research, I found some 
incriminating things on your wife. 

MARC
Such as? 

RICK
Like that she was paying off people 
to keep quiet. 

Marc glares at him. 

MARC
Those are only lies, Mr. Parker. 
The chancellor would never pay 
anyone off. 

Rick shrugs. 

RICK 
I was also reading through 
Alexandra’s platform and oddly 
enough, it sort of makes sense, but 
I’m unsure. 

Marc stands up. Rick follows. 

MARC 
Mr. Parker, you have no idea how 
much this interview with Addington 
means to my wife. 

RICK 
I understand, sir, but--

Marc glares at him again. Rick backs away from him. 
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MARC
Mention those negative rumors about 
my wife again and you won’t have a 
future. 

Rick gulps. 

RICK 
Yes, sir. I’ll go set up for the 
interview. 

He leaves as Marc watches him. 

INT. RICK’S OFFICE - NIGHT 

Rick sits at his computer and groans. 

RICK
What will I do? 

He picks up Marc’s folder and reads through the information 
inside. 

Rick shakes his head and closes it. He pulls out Addington’s 
platform and reads it. 

He types down the information into his computer with a grin. 

INT. RICK’S DRESSING ROOM - NIGHT

Rick adjusts his tie and dusts his suit off. He picks up his 
notes and reviews them. He stares at himself in the mirror 
and fixes his hair before the door opens. 

A PRODUCER, 20s, workaholic, pokes her head in. 

PRODUCER 
Rick? 

Rick jumps and turns to her. 

RICK
Yeah? What is it?

PRODUCER
We’ve got forty-five minutes left 
before showtime. Come meet Miss 
Addington  but keep it short. 

Rick nods. 

PRODUCER (CONT’D)
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This way it will be less awkward during the show.

RICK
That’ll be great. 

He follows her out of his dressing room and into the set. 

INT. INTERVIEW SET - NIGHT 

The set is a large, open area with a couch for the guest and 
a desk for the host. 

In front of them, the STUDIO AUDIENCE sits and waits for the 
show to begin. 

SET CREW run around as the producer leads Rick to the door to 
one of the guest dressing rooms at the side of the set. 

The producer takes a deep breath and KNOCKS on the door. 

PRODUCER
Miss Addington? Mr. Parker is ready 
to meet you. 

The door opens and ALEXANDRA ADDINGTON, 20s, opposing 
politician, walks out of the guest dressing room.  

ALEXANDRA 
So, you’re this Rick Parker I’ve 
been hearing about? 

Rick nods. 

RICK 
Yeah. That’s me. And you are 
Alexandra Addington. 

Alexandra checks the time. 

ALEXANDRA
Well, I better do some finishing 
touches before the show begins. See 
you then. 

She winks at him and goes back into her dressing room. 

INT. INTERVIEW SET - LATER

The audience applauds as Rick turns to them from his desk on 
stage. 
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RICK
Welcome to “Exposing the Truth.” 
I’m Rick Parker, your host. 
Tonight, we have a special guest. 

Alexandra enters as the audience goes silent.

RICK (CONT’D)
Please welcome Alexandra Addington 
to the stage. 

They  watch her take a seat near the desk. 

RICK (CONT’D)
It’s an honor for you to come and 
speak with me in front of this 
lovely audience, Miss Addington. 

Alexandra laughs. 

ALEXANDRA
Oh, it’s nothing, Mr. Parker. I’m 
glad that I was able to come. 

Rick looks at his notes and takes a deep breath. 

RICK
Now, let’s begin with our first 
question. Is it true that your 
followers killed one of Chancellor 
DuBois’ workers? 

Alexandra gasps. 

ALEXANDRA
Why, of course not. Where did you 
hear such awful things like that?

RICK 
Next question, do you hate poor 
people? 

Alexandra smirks at him. 

ALEXANDRA
No, I don’t hate them nor do I 
think little of them. I see them as 
equal to all of us. 

Rick nods as he looks at his notes. He looks to the back of 
the audience and sees Marc in a dark corner of the room. 
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RICK
What exactly are your thoughts on 
all these so-called “rumors” about 
you? 

ALEXANDRA
I think that they’re all false and 
I have a message for these people 
who spread these lies...

She stands up and faces the camera. 

ALEXANDRA (CONT’D)
Unlike Chancellor DuBois, who has 
hatred for the poor, I actually 
care about them. 

Rick watches her and looks at his notes. He tosses them 
aside. 

ALEXANDRA (CONT’D)
That is why this government is 
corrupt at the moment. When I’m in 
office, none of that will happen. 

Rick opens his mouth to speak, but she shushes him. 

ALEXANDRA (CONT’D)
And Chancellor, if you’re watching 
this, I hope you’re listening. 
Because I’m here to correct your 
mistakes.

The audience gasps. Rick looks over at Marc, who glares at 
the scene. 

Alexandra sits back down and smiles at Rick. 

ALEXANDRA (CONT’D)
So, that’s why I do what I do. Are 
you satisfied with the answer? 

Rick nods. 

RICK
Very. 

INT. RICK'S DRESSING ROOM - NIGHT - LATER

Rick paces around his dressing room and looks at one of the 
awards he got for his show. 

He goes up to it before the door opens and Marc walks in. 
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MARC
What the hell was that all about? 

Rick crosses his arms. 

RICK
She answered truthfully, didn’t 
she? 

Marc rolls his eyes. 

MARC
Addington was ruining my wife’s 
reputation on your show. I won’t 
tolerate this, it’s unacceptable. 

RICK
You could’ve told me all of this 
before. 

MARC
Mr. Parker, I’ve mentored you for 
years. I can’t believe you believe 
some radical over your own tutor. 

Rick glares at him. 

RICK
She’s not a radical. Everything she 
said makes perfect sense to me. 

Marc clenches his fists. 

MARC
I don’t believe it. You’re 
finished, Mr. Parker. 

RICK
Mr. DuBois, you and your wife are 
the biggest liars I’ve ever met... 

Marc glares at him and leaves. Rick takes a deep breath and 
steps out once he’s gone.

INT. INTERVIEW SET - NIGHT 

Rick picks up his notes and throws them in the trash. He sees 
Alexandra and runs up to her. 

RICK 
Miss Addington?

She turns to him. 
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ALEXANDRA
Yes, Mr. Parker? 

Rick dusts his suit off. 

RICK
I was thinking about joining your 
group. Our beliefs seem to align 
perfectly. 

Alexandra smiles. 

ALEXANDRA
Perfect. 
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