Ed:
Who’s on the floor?
Danny:
The Ice Queen.
Ed:
Let Nessa know about the card cheat. Nobody moves until we find his accomplice,
or his accomplices. (To Danny) You not only violated my trust in you, but the
sanctity of my family.
Danny:
Believe me, Ed, if I’d known she was your daughter…
Ed:
For your own welfare, do not finish that sentence. You judgment is already
suspect.
Danny:
I’m sorry.
Ed:
To say that I’m disappointed in you would be an understatement of epic
proportions. Now apart from the fact that she’s my daughter, this is a question
I’m asking you as executive vice president in charge of surveillance and security
for a multi-billion dollar corporation. Do you routinely jump into bed with women
who you do not know the background of because, if you do, that is a major
breach of security.
Danny:
No, sir, I do not.
Ed:
So it’s just with my daughter then. (BEAT) The hotel was expecting a whale. A Mr.
Warren Herman, net worth $1.4 billion. One of the Montecito’s jets flew him here,
but he never made it to the casino.
Danny:
Did you sweep the Airport?
Ed:
Excuse me? What?
Danny:
Of course you swept the airport. I’m sorry. You probably checked the hospitals,
the jail, the morgue, ran an electronic trail.

Ed:
Listen, there’s been no movement on his credit cards or his bank accounts in the
last 24 hours. He’s just disappeared. You need to find him.
Danny:
Ed, I just came off a double shift. I was gonna go home and get some sleep…
Ed:
You didn’t look like you needed sleep 20 minuted ago.
Danny:
Is this some kind of punishment?
Ed:
This has nothing to do with my daughter. That’s a whole other issue we’ll deal
with, and believe me, we will deal with it. But right now, you gotta find the whale,
or we’re both out of a job.

