
INT. OFFICE BUILDING - OPEN "BULLPEN" SPACE - NIGHT

Holiday Party in full swing. LESTER, 20's-30's, a guy who 
tries a little too hard to be a hipster, ladles himself a 
cup of PUNCH from the large bowl set on a drinks table. 
He tries to nonchalantly scan the crowd to ensure no one 
is looking his way as he pulls a pill from his shirt 
pocket and drops it into his drink. He sets it down on 
the table, grabs a straw and stirs it furiously. Suddenly 
the sound of a VOICE rockets him upright leaving his 
drink by the punch bowl.

RICHARD (O.S.)
Lester!

We see RICHARD BANKS, very well put together CEO of his 
own company, approach Lester.

LESTER
Oh, hello Mr. Banks! Great party. Thank 
you so much for... allowing it.

RICHARD
Careful, Lester - you're making me sound 
like a Scrooge.

LESTER
Oh, no sir. I mean - I'm sorry. It's just 
that, well, we all know how hard you 
work, and...

RICHARD
And...?

LESTER
I think maybe I should stop talking now?

RICHARD
(LAUGHS)

I'm kidding with you. I've actually got a 
great sense of humor. 

LESTER
I'm sure you do, sir.

RICHARD
But laughs don't pay the bills. Am I 
right?

LESTER
Unless you're Jim Carrey.

RICHARD
I don't follow.
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LESTER
You're right, sir.

RICHARD
Lester, please, it's a party. There's no 
need to call me "sir." For one night 
we're all equals just looking to have a 
good time.

Lester's eyes float to the cup he placed down that 
Richard has placed himself in front of. Lester starts to 
slyly reach for it when Richard takes his arm and turns 
him toward an exit door.

RICHARD (CONT’D)
So I'm just going to need you to make a 
quick run over to the Food Warehouse and 
bring back some kind of cake.

LESTER
Cake?

RICHARD
Hey - I'll take the hit for this one. 
Just save your receipt. Pam will be 
processing the expenditures at end of 
month.

LESTER
Okay, uh, (REACHING AGAIN FOR HIS CUP) 
actually my credit card doesn’t have a 
very high limit--

Richard pushes him away.

RICHARD
Good man. You're a team player, Lester. 
Hey! (MAKES AN UNINTENTIONALLY FUNNY 
GESTURE) It's noticed.

Lester leaves. Richard starts to turn toward the punch 
bowl as two women appear. SYLVIA, plain and awkward, and 
DANIELLE, taller and able to look elegant despite working 
with the same "budget" as her workmate.

SYLVIA
Mr. Banks! 

Richard turns away from the punch bowl to the women.

SYLVIA (CONT’D)
Merry... holidays.
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RICHARD
Oh, is that a... a saying now?

DANIELLE
Happy holidays, Mr. Banks.

RICHARD
Happy holidays.

SYLVIA
Oh, let me Mr. Banks.

Sylvia awkwardly inserts herself between Richard and the 
punch bowl. She tries to reach for an empty cup but they 
are now behind Richard, just out of reach. She glances 
down and sees Lester's full cup. She pulls the straw out 
of it, picks it up and tops it off. While this action 
takes place the below dialogue runs.

DANIELLE
Will Mrs. Banks get a chance to stop by? 
It would be so lovely to meet her.

RICHARD
Unless you know something I don't, 
there's no Mrs. Banks.

DANIELLE
Don't mind me. I see a super successful, 
great looking man and I just assume the 
worst. (GIGGLES) Oops. Or the best. You 
know - depending on whether you're the 
lucky girl. You understand what I'm so 
awkwardly trying to say, don't you, Mr. 
Banks?

RICHARD
Please, it's Richard. Danielle?

DANIELLE
Wow. Sorry, I think I'm blushing.

Sylvia finishes her business from above. She turns and 
hands the cup to Richard.

SYLVIA
Here you are, Richard. (OFF HIS LOOK) Mr. 
Banks.

RICHARD
Uh, thank you...

Danielle almost whispers in his ear like a long trusted 
confidante.
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DANIELLE
Sylvia.

RICHARD
Sylvia. Please - you ladies enjoy 
yourselves. I should make the rounds. 
(EYEING DANIELLE) I'll check in with you 
both later.

Richard turns to leave. Sylvia glares at Danielle. 
Richard suddenly turns back.

RICHARD (CONT’D)
Unless you mean my mother!

SYLVIA
Sir?

Danielle touches his arm gently.

DANIELLE
Sorry, what was that Richard?

RICHARD
There's no Mrs. Banks - unless you mean 
my mother!

Sylvia stares blankly. Danielle's face warms immediately.

DANIELLE
Oh my god, that is so funny. Is it all 
right if I tell that to the other girls 
in accounting?

RICHARD
Why not.

Richard turns with a self-satisfied smirk and walks away.

SYLVIA
Let me guess - you're what happens when a 
velociraptor mates with a Gucci handbag.
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