
INT. LIVING ROOM - APARTMENT - NORTH HOLLYWOOD - NIGHT

CASSIE hangs up her cellphone. She stares at it. A voice 
from across the room, her roommate SOPHIE breaks her from 
her reverie.

SOPHIE
Was that your agent?

CASSIE
Yeah. Yeah.

SOPHIE
Wow. It's pretty late for him to call. It 
was him, right? Tony?

CASSIE
Yeah. Yeah, it was Tony.

SOPHIE
Don't tell me he's turning sketch. I know 
he's from a decent agency but Maggie told 
me how this douche from Inspiration flat 
out told her it would be in her best 
interest if she spent time being seen 
with him around town.

CASSIE
No, he's... he's married I think.

SOPHIE
Like that means anything.

CASSIE
No, he's... he's always been very 
professional. I've never gotten any weird 
vibes from him.

SOPHIE
So why the bootie call? Sorry. Bootie 
hour call?

CASSIE
He asked me to come into the agency 
tomorrow for a 9am meeting. Fuck. I think 
I'm gonna get fired.

SOPHIE
Are you kidding me? You said "Cloak and 
Dagger" got a good reception. 

CASSIE
Yeah, I mean it seemed like people liked 
it. 

(MORE)
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How are you supposed to know what anyone 
really thinks at those things? Everyone's 
so afraid of stepping on the toes of 
someone they may be asking for a job 
later.

SOPHIE
It's who you know or who you blow.

CASSIE
That's disgusting.

SOPHIE
Yeah. I didn't... make it up.

CASSIE
But I guess the bottom line is that the 
film didn't get picked up. So who cares 
what people thought of it if it didn't go 
anywhere. 

SOPHIE
So to the suits you're --

CASSIE
Just more dead weight that they're more 
than happy to pitch overboard.

SOPHIE
Oooh, baby. Fuck them. Come on in! The 
waters warm. Probably from my piss. Lord 
knows I've been swimming in it long 
enough.

CASSIE
Oh my god you're the most disgusting girl 
I've ever known.

Sophie BURPS.

CASSIE (CONT’D)
And I love it.

INT. INSPIRATION TALENT AGENCY - LOBBY - MORNING

Cassie enters the lobby, a sheep to the slaughter. 
Approaches the front desk.

CASSIE
Hi.

CASSIE (CONT'D)
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RECEPTIONIST
Good morning. Welcome to Inspiration 
Talent. How can I help you?

CASSIE
I'm, uh, Cassie. Cassie Cole. I've got a 
9 o'clock with Tony. D'Angelo.

RECEPTIONIST
(moves her computer's mouse)

Great. Have a seat and I'll let him know 
you're here. Can I get you something 
while you wait? Coffee? Bottled water?

CASSIE
Got anything stronger?

RECEPTIONIST
Excuse me?

CASSIE
Just... kidding.

Cassie takes a breath and moves to one of the 
ridiculously expensive white modern chairs that adorn the 
lobby. She checks her cellphone - 8:50AM. 

Cassie looks up and surveys the lobby. Well it was nice 
while it lasted. She catches the receptionist eye-balling 
her. Cassie forces a tight smile. The receptionist 
returns the empty gesture. 

CASSIE (CONT’D)
(to herself)

Well at least I was on this side of desk 
once, bitch.

Cassie STARTS as a voice from nearby says,

RICKY
Cassie?

Cassie looks up and sees RICKY, a junior agent moving 
toward her. She rises.

CASSIE
Yes.

RICKY
Hi, I'm Ricky. I'll be taking you in.

CASSIE
Sure.
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The two glide wordlessly through the door to the 
company's system of hallways and offices until Ricky 
stops by the entrance to a good sized, tastefully 
appointed office. He gestures.

RICKY
You can go right in. Tony'll be right 
with you.

CASSIE
Thanks. 

Cassie pauses and looks to Ricky.

CASSIE (CONT’D)
I just want to say that I think you guys 
have a really nice company here.

RICKY
Thank you!

Ricky turns and starts away.

CASSIE
(to herself)

Except for that bitch at the front desk.

Cassie enters the office and takes a seat. She glances 
around the office and then lets her gaze settle on the 
large window behind Tony's desk and the amazing view 
beyond. She takes a long slow deep breath.

TONY (O.S.)
Cassie!

Cassie turns and sees TONY enter the room, closing the 
door behind him.

CASSIE
Hi, Tony. Good morning.

TONY
Well you're right about that.

CASSIE
Okay.

Tony takes a beat and sizes her up. He laughs lightly.

TONY
Oh my god you think it's bad news.

CASSIE
Umm...
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TONY
God I hate it when my wife is right. 
Maybe because it happens a little too 
much. As soon as we got off the phone 
Cheryl turns to me and says, "You know 
she thinks you're going to fire her, 
don't you?"

CASSIE
You're not?

TONY
Oh, god. I'm so sorry. I should have 
called you back. She told me to call you 
back. I would have called you back, 
except... you are not being fired my new 
favorite client.

CASSIE
Okay, what's going on?

TONY
Someone saw you in "Cloak and Dagger" and 
wants to offer you a role in his next 
project.

CASSIE
Really? That's... that's amazing. That's, 
that's so much better than the day that I 
was envisioning. It was definitely going 
to involve a lot of tears and ice cream.

TONY
No tears. Not today. And you probably 
want to hold off on the ice cream too. 
That's not a sexist comment. I say the 
same thing to my male clients. Well, you 
know, the... leading men types. The 
comics I can't get to eat enough ice 
cream. Suddenly everybody has to be in 
shape. Sorry, Seth you were funnier when 
you were fatter. Oh, god. You can never 
tell him I said that. 

CASSIE
(laughs lightly)

Your secret is safe with me.

TONY
You see? I told Cheryl you were amazing. 
I saw it in your first audition and now 
everyone's gonna get to see it.
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CASSIE
(suddenly realizing)

Wait. Tony. Who is this? You never said 
who's offering me the role, or what it 
is.

TONY
I'm an idiot. Sorry, totally 
unintentional. But honestly - this is the 
best part of my job. Getting to tell 
clients that it's finally happening for 
them. So, just - humor me - before I tell 
you - I want you to guess... what super 
famous, long time film director, 
regularly works with top shelf, A-list 
talent, and puts them together in quirky 
ensemble pieces?

CASSIE
Uh... the umm, English director, sorry, 
uh, did "Gosford Park?"

TONY
Nope. Not Robert Altman. Who's actually 
American. But, good guess.

CASSIE
Oh god, is he? I'm such an idiot.

TONY
Hey, don't go stealing my lines. I'm the 
idiot here, remember?

Cassie laughs.

CASSIE
Okay, stop! Stop! You're killing me! Who 
is it?!?

TONY
Woody Allen. Boom. 

The world to Cassie suddenly seems to go in slow motion. 
Tony is oblivious to her reaction.

TONY (CONT’D)
I know. It's not gonna get the crowds 
that a Michael Bay Trans-Fuckers will. I 
never said that. But it will get the art 
crowd, and more importantly, all of the 
Hollywood power players will see it. They 
have to. 

(MORE)
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If they don't then they know someone will 
ask their opinion about it and they'll 
look like the schmucks they really are. 
It's a Jewish thing. I never said that 
either.

CASSIE
Tony, I... umm, wow. It's just so much to 
take in. 

Tony rises and begins ushering Cassie out.

TONY
I will get you all the details asap. You 
should know you probably won't get a 
complete script. Woody has this thing 
about only giving actors the material 
from their scenes. Cause they wouldn't 
know what else is happening in the story 
or some such thing. Whatever. You make 
sure you treat yourself to something 
amazing today. Cause these days don't 
come around too often.

Cassie exits the office still in a semi-daze and moves 
down the hallway as an intern moves toward Tony.

TONY (CONT’D)
(calling after)

Just skip the ice cream!
(to the intern)

I never said that.

TONY (CONT’D)

drm-095-mov-the-offer 7.

© 2017 Acting on Action | Lot 49


