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1.

INT. LARGE CAVERNOUS BLEAK HALLWAY - NIGHT
MARIA pops out from the doorway to the Woman’s restroom
and crashes into BERNARD sending the stack of papers in
her arms scattering across the cold, dull concrete floor.
Oh!

MARIA

BERNARD
Oh, no! I’m -- I’m sorry. Here, let me -He bends over and starts helping her collect the papers.
MARIA
No. It is my fault. I should have not
been in such a hurry. I think I did not
even look to see you.
Bernard adds more papers to her ever-increasing pile
until it’s obvious she is becoming overloaded.
BERNARD
Hang on. This is too much for you to have
to carry in the first place.
He takes a good portion of the papers from her and grabs
the remaining items from the floor.
BERNARD (CONT’D)
What do they think you are, a bloody
moving trolley?
MARIA
Mister Storey is, I think, a very
important man. He will always have many
papers come to him.
BERNARD
Still. No reason to make you his personal
Sherpa. I say, why is he having you take
so many of these home?
MARIA
Oh, no. Not home. Thanks to God. Too much
to carry for me on the train. No, these
are only to go to the basement. Not so
important papers maybe.
BERNARD
Right. Well, to the basement then, shall
we? (OFF HER LOOK) No. Absolutely. I’m at
your service… um, sorry, it’s…
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Maria.

2.
MARIA

BERNARD
Maria. Of course.
MARIA
Thank you, Mr. Shaw.
BERNARD
Please. It’s Bernard. And before you ask - yes, my mother was quite the fan.
MARIA
Fan? No. I think it’s for to use in the
summer, no?
BERNARD
(laughs lightly)
I fear we may have a bit of a language
barrier before us. No worries. I’ll let
you lead the way, then, right?
EXT. SNOW COVERED SIDEWALK - NIGHT
Bernard holds the door for Maria as they step out into
the cold night. The wind blows wisps of snow periodically
from a nearby railing.
BERNARD
May I walk you to your train?
MARIA
I must take the bus from here to the
train.
BERNARD
Right. Sorry. I’m afraid I haven’t need
to learn the ins and outs of your beloved
mass transit system. Seems very
effective. (beat) So, I guess I should -MARIA
Do you want to have maybe a coffee or…
something? The bus will not come now for
maybe forty minutes I think. I will go
right there -Maria points at a small cafe across the street.
MARIA (CONT’D)
-- to have something as I wait. It’s…
it’s very nice.
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BERNARD
That, that would be fine.
He steps down into the street and helps her as they start
off toward the cafe.
BERNARD (CONT’D)
A coffee, or -- perhaps even something a
bit more bracing.
INT. CAFE - NIGHT
Maria brings items to the small table where Bernard sits
glancing about at the locals.
MARIA
Two coffee, and one -She reveals a shot glass filled with a dark liquid.
MARIA (CONT’D)
-- to be a little, how you say,
“bracing?”
BERNARD
(surprised)
Well done. So much for a language
barrier.
Bernard reaches for his wallet.
BERNARD (CONT’D)
How much do we owe?
MARIA
No. Is okay. I take care of.
BERNARD
Rubbish. I can’t let you pay. My god,
after all, you’re -MARIA
Just a secretary?
BERNARD
I was going to say a woman. Though
perhaps these days that argument would
get me in equally hot water. Bernard, old
man, you are out of touch. (OFF HER
CONFUSED LOOK) I’m sorry. Apparently I’ve
suddenly lost all my manners. Thank you
very much.
(MORE)
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BERNARD (CONT'D)
And I can only hope that you’ll let me
repay your generosity in kind.
MARIA
You -- you talk so much.
BERNARD
(laughs lightly)
An opinion my mother apparently shared
with you.
Her eyes meet his.
I like it.

MARIA
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