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OLIVIA
I found the letter. I used your
password to access the SVT Securities
files. What the hell are we doing,
Dad?

OLIVIA (cont'd)
You’re not answering my question.
This is bullshit. If the Brotherhood
are the puppet masters controlling
the world, we should be working with
them, not against them.

OLIVIA
It was never you I felt the need to
impress, Marcello.
(beat)
You don’'t look well, so we’ll make
this quick. Where are the triplets?

OLIVIA (cont'd)
(furious)
No parent should live to see their
child die twice. Let that be your
last thought.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
I would rather you buy me a drink.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
You know, I never understood anyone
who thought once was enough.
Especially when it was so good the
first time.

OLIVIA (cont'd)
Well, at least tell me who the bitch
is, so I can fight her for you.



