
INT. OFFICE - DAY

TRENT and MARK work in side-by-side cubicles. Mark 
studies a spreadsheet on his computer's display, 
periodically types on his keyboard.

TRENT (O.S.)
Hey, man. (no response - beat) Hey, man.

MARK
(maintaining his focus)

Hey, dude.

Beat.

TRENT
What'cha working on?

MARK
(still focused)

The, uh... the EOQ.

Beat.

TRENT
Cool.

Beat, then Trent's face appears around the corner of 
Mark's cubicle.

TRENT (CONT’D)
Hey, are you stoked for my "Hallo..tween" 
Party or what?

MARK
(not listening)

Yeah.

TRENT
Dude, it's gonna be off the hook!!

Mark finally looks away from his screen toward Trent's 
head.

MARK
I got to get this done, bro.

TRENT
Yeah, gotcha.

Trent pulls his head back and out of sight. Beat. Then we 
see Trent's head appear above Mark's cubicle.
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TRENT (CONT’D)
"Hallo-tween!"

MARK
(startled, looking up)

Jesus!

TRENT
That's so hilarious. Everyone has to 
dress up like a tween. I can't believe I 
haven't thought of this before.

Mark shakes his head as he refocuses on his monitor.

MARK
It boggles the imagination.

TRENT
So, what... like what exactly is it?

MARK
(distracted)

Hmm?

TRENT
A tween. What's a tween?

Mark stops and looks up at Trent.

MARK
Dude, you mean to tell me you are having 
a "tween" theme party and you don't even 
know what a tween is?

TRENT
Hello! It's not like I don't know what it 
is. I just don't know, like... exactly. 
Like the "scientific definition." Excusez 
moi! Whatever.

MARK
It's a child between the ages of 8-12. 
Now, can I get back to work?

Trent makes a face then disappears behind the cubicle 
wall.

TRENT (O.S.)
So do you think if I dressed as a teenage 
girl, that would work?

MARK
(distractedly)

What?
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Trent appears standing by the entrance to Mark's cubicle.

TRENT
I got a sick outfit at Hot Topic. High 
heels, black fishnets, a bustier, and 
this like micro-skirt. 

MARK
Is there something you need to tell me?

TRENT
Uh, I don't think I should have to say 
it.

MARK
(taken aback)

Uh... okay. Listen, man - it's cool 
whatever --

TRENT
BYOK.

MARK
I get it. I'm just surprised that it took 
you this long to -- wait, what?

TRENT
BYOK. Bring your own keg. I'm tired of 
being the only one who orders a keg.

MARK
Oh! Okay. Uh... (to himself) wow, so many 
things. (to Trent) So, first - you are 
hosting the party so if anyone is going 
to order a keg, it should probably be 
you.

TRENT
Whatever. Don't know when that law was 
passed.

MARK
Second - you really expect people to show 
up at a party with a keg?!?

TRENT
Wouldn't hurt.

MARK
And three - your idea of how a teenage 
girl dresses comes from... what website??
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TRENT
(suddenly coy)

Uh... I clear my cache.

MARK
Yeah, well you maybe should start 
clearing your mind. And your desk. If 
Jenkins doesn't get all our numbers in 
he's not gonna be happy.

TRENT
Oh, pfff. Totally got that covered.

MARK
You're done? The only reason you got this 
job was cause I vouched for you. How did 
you possibly --

TRENT
I paid Elmer to do mine.

MARK
You paid Elmer?

TRENT
Yeah.

MARK
This coming from the guy who has to 
borrow a dollar from me every time he 
orders coffee. Every time.

TRENT
Not every... (off his look) okay, most 
times.

MARK
So, what? You paid him with your secret 
coffee money stash?

TRENT
No. I just paid him with... an invite to 
a killer "Hallo-TWEEN" party!!

Mark shakes his head. A gesture he's not unaccustomed to.
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