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INT. OFFICE ELEVATOR – DAY – MORNING

ALICIA in the elevator, young, just out of college, a little unsure of herself. The elevator stops and 3 MEN get in – stopping their conversation as they all check her out. They look away every time she looks up, until finally she catches one out by staring at him, and all keep their gaze away. The lift stops and she walks out.

A typical office set up – all modern with steel, wood and glass. Alicia walks up to the RECEPTIONIST who gives her the female version of the once-over.

ALICIA

Hi ... I’m here to see Stuart Kendall?

INT. OFFICE – DAY – SAME TIME

STUART sits on a desk, perpetual smirk on his face. He is telling his exploits to MATT, who looks a little out of place in the conversation, but tries to laugh in the right places nonetheless.

STUART

Being 30 is great. All these young things who wouldn’t give you the time of day 5 years ago ... suddenly you’re the fountain of wisdom they need in their life ...

MATT

Not to mention the fountain of disposable income, right?

STUART

That too. Did I tell you about the poor wretch I saw on Tuesday night?

MATT

Up for it?

STUART

Like you would not believe. It was great. We talked about my career, how much I earn, what I think of marriage, kids ...

The Receptionist appears in the middle of Stuart’s story, but waits patiently for him to finish.

MATT

And then?

STUART

End of the night, she’s practically on one knee, and I’m thinking, I’m never gonna see you again!

Both laugh, and the Receptionist cuts in.

RECEPTIONIST

Stuart. Your 11 o’clock is here.

STUART

Ah, thanks. Catch you round, Matt.

MATT

See you.

INT. INTERVIEW ROOM – FEW MINUTES LATER

Alicia in the interview room – cold, empty, featureless. She occupies herself by half-heartedly reading through some brochures left on the desk. After a few moments Stuart walks in, taking her in before introducing himself.

STUART

You must be Alicia.

ALICIA

Hi. Nice to meet you.

Stuart bombards Alicia with a number of questions – with a different expression each time as he tries to pick her apart.

STUART

So, what makes you think you’re the right person for Magnus?

And you’ve come from – wait, you’re straight out of college. OK ...

You’ve taken a while to get into the real world, then.

Not sure you’ll be needing those talents just yet. I’m a little more interested in your typing speed.

OK, last question. How do you feel about working with men? It’s a pretty tough company – no room for the weak.

INT. OFFICE – DAY – LATER 

The interview is over and Stuart is showing Alicia back to the elevator.

STUART

Thanks for your time. We’ll be in touch.

ALICIA

(downcast) Thanks Stuart.

INT. CITY BAR – NIGHT

Alicia, understandably, is nursing a strong drink. Matt walks in  - for the first time we notice he has a strong limp, even though he moves confidently. He places himself a short distance away, sees Alicia but thinks it over before getting the opening line out.

MATT

Hi, uh ... (looks away – but he has her attention, for just a second)

Do you (stops this time – but she stares at him)

uh ... sorry

ALICIA

Sure, you picked it up in one glance. I want you to come home, fuck me, then we’ll watch some TV. How does that sound?

Matt is paralysed by her reaction, which makes Alicia stop and laugh. She smiles.

ALICIA

Sorry. I have had the worst day. Nothing like a target to get some retribution going.

MATT

(relieved)

That was actually meant to be the start of my sentence. Weren’t you at an interview this morning?

ALICIA

Yeah, with (high and mighty tone) Magnus Industries. How did you know that one? Not that it matters.

MATT

Why not?

ALICIA

The guy who interviewed me – cut me to pieces. Couldn’t get a word in. 

MATT

So Stuart put you through the wringer huh? Don’t take it personally. He makes a habit of it. But word is he’ll be calling you tomorrow morning anyway.

ALICIA

You’re joking.

MATT

Nope. If you survived, you got the job.

ALICIA

So rent gets paid this week after all! Do you always do this Knight in Shining Armour thing?

MATT

Only for the prettiest girls. 

ALICIA

Flattery will get you everywhere and nowhere. 

MATT

Really ... well could I ask you out then?

ALICIA

(backing off) Wanting to get to know me better already?

MATT

No, no ... just don’t get much practice ... it’s been a while

ALICIA

I think so. You’ve forgotten all the usual stuff, what do you do, how old are you, what’s your name ...

MATT

Well I’m Matt if that helps. And you?

INT. OFFICE – DAY – MORNING

Alicia tries to organise her desk. A beep from the computer and a quick glance tell her that more work comes in – every time she looks away, it happens again, speeding up her attempts to create order. Stuart appears to interrupt the process – Alicia looks trapped but quickly gains composure.

STUART

Alicia. What can you tell me.

ALICIA

Tell you?

STUART

Yes, tell me. Starting with the Morrison report I asked for by 2.

Alicia hurriedly finds the report in the pile and offers it to Stuart.

ALICIA

Right here.

STUART

(doesn’t take the report)

Meeting in the boardroom in 10 minutes. I want a copy on each seat and refreshments, all the usual. We’ll talk about deadlines later.

INT. RESTROOM – LATER THAT DAY

Alicia slumped against wall, cigarette in hand as a COWORKER adjusts her make-up in the mirror.

COWORKER

First week blues?

ALICIA

Stuart blues. Does he ever let up?

COWORKER

Not in my experience. Unless you’re his type, of course.

ALICIA

Ha. Type for what. If it wasn’t for desperation he’d get a kick to the balls with my resignation.

COWORKER

You’ve figured out his centre of balance quickly ... took me 3 months.

ALICIA

How did you cope after that?

INT. OFFICE – END OF THE DAY

Alicia wonders whether to take on her desk one last time but decides against it, and picks up her things. Stuart appears at the last minute.

ALICIA

Hi ... everything ok? I was just ...

STUART

Fine. Perfect in fact.

ALICIA

Right.

STUART

In fact – I just wanted to say thanks for the day.

ALICIA

No problem. All part of the job, right?

STUART

Yep. 

ALICIA

So. Are you off home?

STUART

No. Feel like going for a drink?

ALICIA

I ... sure. If you’re not busy.

STUART

Good. See you at 8 o’clock, at Mirth, in the city.

ALICIA

OK.

INT. BAR – EARLY EVENING

A very upmarket bar – expensive decor, chrome finishings, soft lighting. Alicia wanders in, looking a bit lost, until Stuart strides in to “rescue” her.

STUART

Looking for someone?

ALICIA

Hi.

STUART

You’re in luck. Got us a table looking right over the city.

ALICIA

Not bad.

STUART

Well, when you’re as connected as I am ...

The couple are shown to their seats by the Maitre D. Stuart looks well in control of the situation – Alicia is still coming to terms with the gleaming surroundings.

ALICIA

So, how come the successful career man hasn’t found the perfect housewife? You know, complete the doll house and all that.

STUART

Well, not too many fillies who are qualified, you know?

Ah you know, came out of college, top of the class, of course.

I got 5 companies all offering me buckets of cash. All just wanting a piece of me.

There’s not much in this town I can’t afford.

INT. OFFICE – SAME TIME

Matt working late. As he types he pauses a few times to look at the phone beside him. Finally, he picks it up and dials – before hanging up at the last minute. After a deep breath, he dials again.

MATT

(hopefully)

Answer machine, Answer machine, Answer machine ...

ANSWERING MACHINE

Hi, you’ve called Lish. Leave a message and I’ll get back to you.

MATT

Hi Alicia, it’s Matt. I, uh, was just wondering if you’d like to go out on Thursday. Supposed to be a great concert at the Metro. If so give me a call, or, guess maybe you’ll see me at work, huh. OK, bye.

INT. BAR – SAME TIME

Alicia and Stuart looking a lot friendlier. A waitress sets down drinks, earning only a glance from Stuart.

ALICIA

So what about Matt, then? How’s he fit into the fast life of Stuart Kendall?

STUART

Ha – Matt? Weak willed, workaholic, good old solid Matt?

ALICIA

That would be your friend Matt?

STUART

Ah, he’s ok. Just a little – behind the times in some respects. A few months with a hot woman would do him the world of good.

INT. OFFICE – SAME TIME

The phone rings – Matt smiles and picks up.

MATT

Matt Woodland.

Sophie, hi.

No, no, just burning the midnight oil again. You know how it is. Thursday, um – not sure. Hang on a sec.

(holds the phone to chest, but without checking anything)

Sorry ... got a project due the next day. Think I’ll be late here again. No, no, I really want to, believe me. Can I take a raincheck? OK. No, no, I can call you. OK. OK. Bye.

EXT. STREET – LATE EVENING

Alicia and Stuart walking along your average street, not too many people about. Alicia stumbles – this brings laughter from both of them as Stuart helps her up. They continue walking.

ALICIA

Well. There goes the last of any dignity I had stored up.

STUART

Yep. Got that out of the way. Now we can move on.

ALICIA

Move on. Only to my apartment though. Here it is. Well - here’s where I thank you for a great evening - boss. As the start to the many good times, that we will have, in our partnership at Magnus!

STUART

Just at Magnus?

ALICIA

As good a place as any!

Before the next words are out, Stuart steps forward and kisses her. She responds.

EXT. SUBURB – WEEKEND

A large 4-wheel drive makes it’s way through a leafy, upmarket suburb. Matt is driving, Alicia in the passenger seat. 

ALICIA

Any last minute instructions?

MATT

No, just think of yourself as the referee. I’m the defence and they’re the attack.

INT. LIVING ROOM – SOME TIME LATER

Alicia and Matt seated at a table with Matt’s MOTHER and FATHER.

MOTHER

So you’re an associate of Matt.

ALICIA

(surprised)

Something like that.

FATHER

Well, we all know Matt’s excuse for being in an office job. How about you?

ALICIA

Much the same I guess. (all look shocked – he had been referring to Matt’s disability)

The typical thing to do after college, I mean. I’m sorry – can I use your bathroom?

INT. BATHROOM – A FEW MINUTES LATER

Alicia stands holding the wash basin, looking into the mirror, talking to herself.

ALICIA

Much the same I guess.

She shakes her head and gets ready to go back into battle.

INT. LIVING ROOM – A FEW MINUTES LATER

FATHER

How do you find it then, working in a company of men?

MATT

It’s not all men, Dad – the company has ...

FATHER

(cutting him off)

Yeah, equal opportunity, non-discriminatory, blah blah blah. If you ask me, they should leave all office work to women. You can’t tell me that real men sit on their backsides for 30 years behind a computer screen.

MATT

I’m Systems Manager. In charge of 3 people.

FATHER

Right, Systems Manager. You ever have kids, I can just see them telling their friends all about it. “What does your Dad do” – oh, he’s a Systems Manager. I used to tell people my Dad was a tradesman. Worked a damn sight harder than anyone I see in your generation.

MATT

What’s next? Another haunting story about your sporting achievements? Your disappointment that your disabled son wasn’t able to follow in your footsteps?

EXT. CITY – LATER

On the way home. Alicia breaks the silence.

ALICIA

Fuck, are they always like that?

MATT

Like what?

ALICIA

Your Dad on the rampage, your Mum sitting there pliantly.

MATT

You got off easy. Normally the anti-Matt masculinity lecture goes on a lot longer.

ALICIA

Why do you put up with that crap?

MATT

No choice. The “my house, my rules” clause is always operating with him. 

ALICIA

So what, you’re just going to let him bully you for the rest of your life? 

MATT

Well, I can make a stand. Or I can limit visits to birthdays, new girlfriends and Christmas. The second option is much less painful. Gives me more free time too.

ALICIA

And if you have kids, family, all that stuff, you’re just going to block them off from the whole family.

MATT

Why not? Going on ten years since I last had a normal conversation with them. At least any kids I have won’t know the difference.

INT. OFFICE – NEXT WEEK

Alicia at the printer picking up documents. Stuart approaches and puts hand on her back – a little too friendly for the office. She jumps, which makes him laugh.

STUART

Guilty conscience?

ALICIA

Something like that.

STUART

What have you got for me?

ALICIA

All reports, all figures. Plus I managed to put together a sales analysis for the last quarter.

STUART

And all with (checks watch) 20 minutes to spare. Impressive. I noticed also – your name was on the list for the meeting at 11?

ALICIA

Yeah! Sandra sent me an invitation.

STUART

Right. Some feminist thing going on the office?

ALICIA

Of course. Sisters are doing it for themselves, right?

STUART

Bra burning in the corridor. Bring me a copy of those ok?

INT. CAFE – LUNCHTIME

Matt and Stuart in an upmarket cafe – sandstone walls and metal tables and chairs. A WAITRESS drops off two coffees and earns a lingering look from Stuart.

STUART

Thank you.

WAITRESS

You’re welcome.

MATT

So how are things progressing on the Gimmel deal?

STUART

Not so bad. Playing hard to get on the fine print, but we’ll make the closing date.

MATT

What’s the price?

STUART

Probably 600K or so. Assuming your guys can get the product out on time, that is.

MATT

12 weeks, right?

STUART

6 to 8.

MATT

No chance.

STUART

That’s your job, buddy. I sell ‘em, you build ‘em.

MATT

Typical crap in this place. Who needs weekends when you can be sitting at your desk, pissing another few days away.

STUART

Not for me this weekend. Duty calls. Film on Friday and whatever the promised land holds after that.

MATT

So who’s this week’s victim. Or is that victims?

STUART

The hot little PA otherwise known as Lish.

MATT

Lish. As in Alicia?

STUART

As in my sexy young helper.

MATT

How long you been seeing her?

STUART

Since about 5 minutes after she walked in the door. Like business. Never let an opportunity pass you by. 

INT. OFFICE – NEXT WEEK

Matt and Alicia at Matt’s desk, looking over some documents. Both appear to having a good time.

ALICIA

Just falls asleep on my shoulder. 

MATT

At 7 o’clock?

ALICIA

Yep. Bus home, long day, he’s drooling over my afternoon reading material.

MATT

So how did you wake him up?

ALICIA

Jab to the ribs! No, he looked like a nice old guy. Just shook him a few times. He was really grateful.

MATT

Nice. Hey, did you go out Friday night?

ALICIA

(defensive)

Um, yeah, for a little while.  Why?

MATT

Stuart told me you had a hot date at the movies ...

ALICIA

Wasn’t a date. Just hanging out after a long week.

MATT

Oh. And ... if he did ask you on a date?

ALICIA

I’ll come ask your permission first. Dates are overrated, anyway. Nothing to be jealous of.

Matt does not have a chance to respond, as Stuart walks up to the desk.

ALICIA

Hi.

STUART

Hi. All set for the 3pm call?

MATT

Ah, think so, everything right here. What do you think Lish? These stats o’ yours hold up to enemy fire?

ALICIA

Enemy fire ... uh, sure.

MATT

Enemy, the client, you know.

STUART

Think she gets it, Matt, it’s just a little lame.

ALICIA

I didn’t say lame! Leave Matt alone. You’re just jealous because he’s the nicest guy in the company.

STUART

I thought I was the nicest guy in the company?

ALICIA

Not unless the definition of nice has changed dramatically.

EXT. PARK – EARLY EVENING

Alicia walks home after a long day, taking in real life outside the office. A well dressed female, SANDRA approaches from behind.

SANDRA

Alicia.

ALICIA

Huh? Oh, hi Sandra.

SANDRA

Good, I just saw you walking ahead, thought I’d tell you how impressed we were with your presentation today.

ALICIA

Thank you. It’s not complete though, still needs more research. Demographics and so on.

SANDRA

Maybe, but it’s a good start. Listen, I know it’s outside of hours, but if you’ve got time, we could discuss it some more over a coffee.

ALICIA

(taken aback)

OK. I know a place near here. It’s a bit, uh, alternative though.

INT. CAFE – A SHORT TIME LATER

Alicia and Sandra in an artist’s cafe, full of bohemian types, painting and sculpture on the walls. Alicia looks nervous whilst Sandra looks amused.

SANDRA

Well, this will certainly do wonders for my credibility.

ALICIA

It’s, ah, a good release.

A waiter serves coffees to the table. Sandra gives him the once over.

SANDRA

So I see.

INT. CAFE – A FEW COFFEES LATER

SANDRA

(looking up from papers)

Impressive. You’ve been putting in the long hours.

ALICIA

got to start somewhere.

SANDRA

You’re on the right track. Are you enjoying it at Magnus?

ALICIA

Definitely. Kills the social life, but working with Matt and Stuart is ok. Hope they feel the same way.

SANDRA

Only had positive reviews. But I’m thinking they might not be the best people to bring out your talents. How about a mentor from your own gender?

ALICIA

That would be great. What would I have to do?

SANDRA

Just spend time with me a few hours a week, meetings, analysis, that kind of thing. 

ALICIA

OK. When do I start?

SANDRA

Half an hour ago.

INT. OFFICE – EARLY MORNING

Alicia and Stuart sit at a conference desk with coffees and pastries.

STUART

Nothing like a 6am call to start the day. Would be nice if our international friends could learn about time zones.

ALICIA

Well, they have the money.

STUART

That’s what we all want.

(fixing her with a smile)

Hey. No-one around for at least another hour.

ALICIA

Plenty on my desk to keep me busy.

STUART

I was thinking more of this desk.

ALICIA

You’d like that, wouldn’t you?

STUART

It’s the best thing for energy through the day.

ALICIA

Right. Well, I hope you find someone.

She gets up and leaves the office.

INT. OFFICE – LATER IN MORNING

Matt at his desk, looking busy and harassed. The phone rings.

MATT

Magnus Industries, you’re talking to Matt.

Hey. Of course I’m here. No, I’ve been here all week. 

(angrily)

It’s the worst time of the year, that’s why! What do you expect? No. No. Fine. Yep. Bye.

INT. BAR – EVENING

Stuart sits in the same modern bar as before, by himself. He looks at his watch regularly, as well as glancing around, looking for somebody.

INT. BAR – SAME TIME

Alicia walks toward camera, smiling when she sees who she is walking toward. 

ALICIA

Hi. Sorry I’m late.

It turns out it is Matt she is talking to – in a completely different bar.

MATT

That’s fine – just made it myself. What’ll you have?

INT .DIFFERENT BAR – SAME TIME

Stuart still looks at his watch, angry by now. After a last look around the room he dials a number on his cell phone, but hangs up. Once he has collected himself, he dials again.

STUART

Alicia, I’ve been waiting since eight and you’re still not here. Call me when you get this.

He hangs up and walks out the door.

INT. ALICIA’S APARTMENT – MORNING

Alicia sits at the breakfast table as a dishevelled Matt joins her and takes a seat. She pushes breakfast towards him.

MATT

Thanks.

ALICIA

Sure. So?

MATT

So.

ALICIA

How was your Saturday night?

MATT

Not bad. Ran into this girl I like.

ALICIA

Oh yeah? Good looking?

MATT

Stunning.

ALICIA

You only go for looks then.

MATT

No, no. This girl has brains, everything else as well.

ALICIA

You talk to her then?

MATT

All the time.

ALICIA

Ah, talk is cheap. Did anything else happen? Or was it just talk?

MATT

Well yeah. She was pretty forward, actually.

ALICIA

The best kind of girl!

There is silence for a moment.

MATT

Um, I was wondering. How would you feel about – about the idea of us moving in together?

ALICIA

Moving in together on what? Fashion? 

MATT

Ha ha.

ALICIA

You’re serious. You want us to live together.

MATT

Sure, I mean, why not. We’ve been dating a while ...

ALICIA

Matt. Two months. Two months of dating.

MATT

Long enough to know how I feel about you. I think it’d be ok.

ALICIA

Yeah, for you maybe.

MATT

Come on, it’s the next step, it makes sense.

ALICIA

Get serious. I’m not ready to give up on life just yet.

MATT

What do you mean give up? Am I that bad?

ALICIA

No, it’s just, I’m 24, I barely know you. 

MATT

So, just go with it. What are you afraid of?

ALICIA

Commitment, for one thing.

MATT

Commitment in general, or commitment to me?

ALICIA

Probably both.

(silence again)

I think you should go.

INT. LADIES RESTROOM – MORNING

Alicia and COWORKER in front of the mirror talking. 

COWORKER

What’s the story with the boys today? Not a word out of either of them this morning.

ALICIA

Yep. Bliss.

COWORKER

So you know something about it?

ALICIA

Ah, you know, they must have that quarter-life crisis or whatever going on.

COWORKER

Still playing them both along then are you?

ALICIA

What? Who said I was playing them along?

COWORKER

Just a little bit obvious. The only time either of them walks slowly is when they’re headed to your desk.

ALICIA

Well, what can I do. Just a little girl feeling her way in the big wide world. Besides, not like either of them is my type.

COWORKER

You have a type?

ALICIA

Of course not. Type is just an excuse to get rid of undesirables.

INT. OFFICE – END OF WEEK.

A large group of employees stands around having drinks – loud conversations going on all around. Sandra appears and gestures for silence.

SANDRA

(shouting)

OK, if I could have everyone’s attention for a minute. People?

(silence ensues)

Thank you. Now, it’s been a great week, but I thought I would add a piece of good news for you all. Which is that Alicia Collins has been promoted to be Brand Manager for the Mastercard account.

(there is spontaneous applause)

Right. Now let’s enjoy ourselves. To Alicia and to a great week.

All raise glasses. Coworkers crowd around Alicia, whilst Matt stands alone, looking a bit stunned. Stuart approaches Sandra.

STUART

Sandra, can I have a word?

INT. OFFICE – FOLLOWING WEEK

Alicia walks into the office with a confident stride, briefcase in one hand, and coffee in the other. After she turns on her computer she sees a bunch of flowers, but gives the card only a cursory glance.

ALICIA

(wearily)

Thanks Matt. Nice addition to the fourteen calls I haven’t answered. 

(looking at the computer screen)

A few desperate mails as well. Great.

(to a passing coworker)

Sally, hi, could you do me a favour and do something with these? Just put them around the office or something. Thanks.

INT. OFFICE – LATER SAME DAY

Alicia is at her desk, typing away as Stuart approaches. 

ALICIA

Hi Stuart.

STUART

Hi Alicia. Putting in for another promotion?

ALICIA

Not quite. Just got to present to Nordland this afternoon, two hours. Brutal.

STUART

I don’t suppose an apology is coming then?

ALICIA

What about the other night?

STUART

(voice angry)

Leaving me for two hours at Mirth? Has it skipped your memory already?

A few workers look over, but Alicia grows defiant.

ALICIA

No memory at all, Stuart. So nothing to apologise for.

STUART

OK. Well I just came to tell you I need research on Mack and what they are doing for us. Need everything else put aside for them, work until it’s done.

Stuart turns to leave but is stopped by Alicia’s response.

ALICIA

Haven’t you been listening Stuart? My presentation is this afternoon. After that Sandra’s got me on Maskin until Tuesday at least. Any changes you’ll have to talk with her.

STUART

(shouting)

Not good enough! Tell Sandra that I’m your boss and you will follow my instructions!

ALICIA

Tell her yourself.

Alicia picks up a folder and gets up to walk away. Stuart instinctively grabs her arm to stop her leaving.

STUART

Where the fuck do you think you’re going?

ALICIA

Get your hands off me!

He quickly lets go but the damage is done. Everyone in the office is staring at the pair, including Sandra.

SANDRA

Stuart. In my office. Now.

INT. OFFICE – A FEW MINUTES LATER

Stuart walks into Sandra’s office, where she is already seated.

STUART

Sorry about that, Alicia’s been getting out of hand for a while now, needs to be pulled back into line I think.

SANDRA

Go back to your desk and pack it up Stuart. Security will be waiting for you.

STUART

What?

SANDRA

Leave. Now.

INT. ALICIA’S FLAT – LATER THAT WEEK

Alicia walks through her own front door with groceries. As she puts them down she notices a letter has been pushed under the door, with no stamp – hand delivered. She opens it, has a glance at the contents, then throws it aside.

EXT. OUTSIDE ALICIA’S FLAT – SAME TIME

Matt sits in a car, looking up at Alicia’s apartment.

INT. OFFICE – FOLLOWING WEEK

Matt is sitting at his desk, in bad mood until he sees Alicia approach – his face brightens considerably.

MATT

Hi. Did you get my message?

ALICIA

I did.

MATT

So – do you want to go out later in the week then?

ALICIA

Matt. I told you.

MATT

Just give me a chance. I can prove I’m worth it.

ALICIA

I already gave you that chance Matt.

MATT

One chance, that’s it?

ALICIA

It was just a bit of fun ok? I’m sorry you took it seriously, what do you want me to say?

MATT

You said I meant something to you. Did that just suddenly fall away?

ALICIA

It was just talk, Matt. 

MATT

I can’t cope. I need you.

ALICIA

Stop! God, I was with Stuart all the time.

(stunned silence)

Matt. Please stop harassing me.

You’re going to have to cope. Listen, I need some work stuff done, can I talk to you now or later?

MATT

I don’t know. Just – email it to me, whatever.

ALICIA

Fine.

INT. DIFFERENT OFFICE – MORNING NEXT WEEK

Stuart is in full office regalia, including suit and tie. He sits at a desk in front of a female INTERVIEWER.

INTERVIEWER

So your last company was Magnus Industries?

STUART

That’s right.

INTERVIEWER

(series of questions as at beginning)

Who were you in charge of?

Why did you leave Magnus?

I spoke to someone who – told me your departure was not exactly voluntary.

Could you explain that to me?

Thanks for your time.

The last shot is of Stuart looking defeated.

