
INT FANCY RESTAURANT - NIGHT

The scene opens with a close up of a lit glass chandelier.

You can hear chatter and the clinking of glasses and

utensils in the background. There’s a man dressed in suit

sitting at a table. He goes between twiddling his thumbs and

fidgeting with a hole in the arm of his suit. The man looks

around and sighs, looking at his plastic watch.

CONNOR(TO HIMSELF)

Alright, you got this. You’re a

charismatic guy. You can convince

anyone to do what you want, even

the Prime Minister.

A waiter approaches his table.

WAITER

Could I start you off with

something to drink? Maybe some

appetizers?

CONNOR

Actually I’m waiting for a friend.

Do you mind coming back in a bit?

WAITER

Yeah sure.

The waiter leaves and goes to another table. Connor

continues looking around, craning his neck to see if his

friend has walked in yet.

A woman walks in and takes off her jacket. She looks around

the place a bit before spotting Connor and smiling as she

walks towards him. Connor smiles back and stands up from his

seat.

MARTHA

Hey! How have you been? Long time

no see!

They hug,then sit down at the table across from each other.

CONNOR

I’ve been good, you?

MARTHA

Good too.

The waiter returns.
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WAITER

Are we ready to order now?

CONNOR

Yup!

WAITER

Great. Can I start you guys off

with drinks?

MARTHA

I’ll have a pint of Guinness please

and thank you.

CONNOR

I’ll have the same. Thanks.

The waiter nods as he writes down their orders, then leaves.

CONNOR

It’s great seeing you again. It’s

been a long time since we hung out.

MARTHA

It’s nice seeing you too but don’t

think I don’t know what you’re up

to.

CONNOR(LAUGHING)

What do you mean?

MARTHA(SUSPICIOUS)

I can’t remember the last time you

invited me anywhere this nice. What

do you want?

CONNOR(NERVOUS LAUGHING)

What? I can’t have dinner with an

old friend?

Martha smiles and leans in.

MARTHA

The last time I heard from you, you

were begging me to bail you out of

jail.

CONNOR(DISMISSIVE)

Oh come on! My days of petty theft

are far behind me.

Martha sighs and leans back in her seat. She crosses her

arms and stares him down.
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MARTHA

Is that so?

CONNOR

Yes! I’m doing pretty well for

myself. Speaking of which, that’s

why I invited you here.

MARTHA(EXASPERATED)

Well that’s a surprise. Listen, I’m

going to leave. This was a mistake.

Martha grabs her jacket and gets up to leave. Connor stands

up and blocks her path.

CONNOR

No wait, please! Just listen to

what I have to say.

Martha sighs and rolls her eyes, but sits back down.

MARTHA

Fine, go on. I hope I don’t regret

this.

CONNOR

Okay so a business opportunity has

presented itself to me and Martha,

you’ve always seemed like the kind

of person to know a thing or two

about business.

MARTHA(SIGHING)

I suppose. Go on.

The waiter returns with drinks in his hands.

WAITER

Here are your drinks. Are you two

ready to order or do you need more

time?

Connor and Martha look down at their menus.

MARTHA

Hm... I’ll have the filet mignon,

please.

CONNOR

I’m not that hungry. I’ll just have

some fries.

The waiter writes down their orders. They hand off their

menus to him and the waiter leaves.
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MARTHA

A restaurant this nice, you’d think

you’d pick something better.

CONNOR(SHRUGGING)

When you’re not hungry, you’re not

hungry.

MARTHA

Right. So continue with this

business opportunity of yours.

CONNOR

Of course. Have you ever heard of

multi-level marketing?

MARTHA

Um... you mean like a pyramid

scheme?

CONNOR

What? No! It’s like this: Someone

sells me something and I buy it,

then I try to sell it to other

people and then the initial seller

will give large sums of money for

selling it.

Martha slaps her forehead.

MARTHA(WHISPERING)

That is the exact definition of a

pyramid scheme.

Connor fidgets with the hole in his suit pocket.

CONNOR(LAUGHING NERVOUSLY)

No it isn’t! Why would I involve

you in a pyramid scheme?

MARTHA

Oh it isn’t a pyramid scheme?

Shame. I would’ve joined you if it

was. I hear you can make a lot of

money.

CONNOR

Well I guess it is a bit like a

pyramid scheme. So, you want in?

MARTHA(ANGRY WHISPERING)

No I don’t want in! Don’t you know

those kind of schemes are illegal?
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CONNOR

Well it isn’t exactly like a

pyramid scheme!

MARTHA

You just said it was.

CONNOR

I was joking! Come on Martha. Do I

look like the kind of guy to really

get involved in that sort of thing?

MARTHA

You really want me to answer that?

CONNOR

No.

The waiter returns with the food. He sets it down the filet

mignon in front of Martha, and fries in front of Connor.

MARTHA

Can I doggy bag this?

WAITER

Of course ma’am.

The waiter leaves the screen.

CONNOR

Where are you going?

MARTHA

Home, where else? I want no part of

your schemes.

The waiter returns with a box for her food and the receipt

for her meal. He packs up her food and gives it to her.

Martha pulls her wallet out of her purse and takes out some

cash to give to the waiter. She puts on her coat and takes

the box.

MARTHA

You can keep the change. Oh, and

Connor, you can delete my number.

Don’t call me ever again.

She walks out of the restaurant. Connor sighs.

CONNOR

Damn it. I was so close to

convincing her too.

The waiter returns and takes the seat across from Connor.
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WAITER

So I overheard part of your

conversation. What is this money

making scheme you’ve got going on?

CONNOR(SMILING)

Well friend, it works like this.

THE END


