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EXT. BROOKLYN. MORNING

Andrew,22, wears a casual button-down collared shirt, jeans,

and a backpack and stands on the Hewes Street subway

platform. It’s quiet until he pops his headphones in, then,

Grown-up by Danny Brown pays. The subway pulls up in front

of him and the doors open.

INT. SUBWAY. BROOKLYN.

Andrew looks around the subway. To his left he sees a cute

girl, he smiles at her - immediately she looks away. In

front of him, a woman (in drag) smiles. Andrew looks to his

right to avoid the moment, but he sees a homeless person

jerking off in the corner. Finally, he looks down at his

phone The screen pops up with a text from his Mom: Have a

great day! :)

INT. NYC HIGH-RISE COMPLEX.

Andrew looks up from his phone. He is now in a corporate

elevator. Business people wearing suits and equipped with

briefcases by their side file in. Clearly, he doesn’t

belong.

TITLE: BUSINESS CASUAL

Stepping out of the elevator he beeps his card - close up on

the card to show Intern - and steps through the doors. The

office is an open concept. No cubicles. Only a few shelving

units separating the table clusters (tribes) which work as

desks.

He takes off his headphones. Music stops.

He finds his spot among the desks which is right near the

women’s bathroom. A lady comes out and gives him an awkward

smile. A TV above the adjacent desk tribe plays CNN. No one

else is there, but we see the time read 10:13 AM.

ANDREW

Ugh.

Andrew puts his backpack down and takes out his laptop. He

plops onto his flimsy chair. Close up on a few items on his

desk: A pencil holder with one blue pen in it, a small

filling unit of papers - the only one which is visible reads

"customer survey report", a copy of The Rap Yearbook by Shea

Serrano lays next to his monitor.

GREG

OH MY GOD! Let me tell you about my

weekend.

(CONTINUED)
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Greg, 24, slender, long hair, kind of Asian, loves expensive

things, very homosexual - very open about it - and a member

of Andrew’s desk tribe walks to his desk diagonally from

Andrew’s.

ANDREW

Did it have anything to do with

whips?

We see Greg wearing a sex harness over a work appropriate

black wardrobe. It actually looks pretty cool.

GREG

Haw! I wish...

Before Andrew can get another word out.

GREG

So, I was walking home as Crystal

Ball, in full drag. And this

homeless man came up to me and

asked for a dollar. So, I have him

one because I’m such a nice fucking

person. Before I even take a step,

he hands it back and in his

homeless man voice says "now what

can I get for a dolla?".

Derrick, 32, black, dressed casual but with a slight hint of

African, holds strong, but off-putting, views and another

member of their desk tribe sits down next to Andrew.

GREG

So, then I took off my wig and said

this diiiiccckkk.

Andrew laughs.

ANDREW

Sounds like an action-packed

weekend.

GREG

Eh, it was kay. I was just window

shopping at Gucci.

DERRICK

Who is Crystal Ball?

MELANIE

Don’t ask.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

Melanie, 23, Spanish descent, likes to have a good time,

down to earth, tries her best to be nice but doesn’t always

succeed, and a member of Andrew’s desk tribe.

GREG

OH MY GOD! Let me tell you about my

weekend!

CATHY

Did it have anything to do with

whips?

GREG

That’s what Andrew said!

MELANIE

Great partners think alike.

Cathy, 22, small, red hair, sarcastic, has had enough of

everyone’s bullshit even at this age, slams her purse down

on the desk across from Andrews.

GREG

You need to hear this too!

CATHY

I can’t, I’ve been working all

morning and we have a meeting in 5.

ANDREW

We do?

A notification from outlook comes up on Andrew’s screen -

it’s the meeting.

ANDREW

What is it?

CATHY

Nothing you need to worry about.

ANDREW

But I want to help

CATHY

Let’s just go.

Andrew grabs a notepad off his desk and follows Cathy to the

cafe.
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INT. CAFE.

We see an ad on a laptop screen. It’s for the new Swiss

Cheese flavored Doritos. The ad is a giant chip but with

holes in it. At the bottom, it reads "Introducing Doritos

Swiss-Cheese"

The laptop gets pulled back revealing the meeting.

FRANK

So, the client loves this.

Frank, 25, sweaty, dressed a little more formal than the

rest but still very casual, generally always has bad news,

frantic, loves a good time. We see a variety of other faces

and people in the meeting - Trev, Lindsey, and Monica - all

Frank’s superiors.

Cathy and Andrew fist bump under the table.

FRANK

But one thing. They want to add the

other line you provided.

He checks a piece of paper.

FRANK

All the swiss taste. None of the

holes.

In unison, everyone at the meeting writes that down minus

Andrew.

ANDREW

I know I wrote it, but I’d advise

against that.

FRANK

Why Andrew, why would you do this

to me? I’ve been on the phone for

four hours this morning with them

about this line. I had to skip

hip-hop yoga and you know I like to

get my Rihanna on.

ANDREW

Well with our concept, the chip

clearly has holes in it.

FRANK

Yes, I can see that.

There’s a brief pause, no one knows what to say.

(CONTINUED)
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ANDREW

Soooooooooooo...

Andrew looks around at the rest of the table, but it’s all

blank faces.

CATHY

It’s done.

She turns her computer around to reveal the finished product

with the new line.

CATHY

Who’s hungry?

FRANK

Great, let’s get this approved

asap. Email me when it is.

ANDREW

Fine... And you feelin’ Dukes

across the street? I’m broke AF.

CATHY

Sure.

EXT. MIDTOWN MANHATTAN

Cathy and Andrew exit their office building onto the streets

of Manhattan. It’s chaos, and it’s lunchtime. They reach a

street where tourists wait patiently to cross. Without

looking, Cathy and Andrew blow past the tourists and cross

the street. Behind them, we see what looks like tourists

following them.

A taxi SCREAMS TO A HALT - BOOM!

The taxi hits one of the people who was crossing behind

Andrew and Cathy. His body goes flying. Andrew and Cathy

don’t even flinch and keep walking.

ANDREW

Damn! I missed it!

(He looks up from his phone)

Ugh, that would have been the best

part of my day.

CATHY

If that’s the best part of your

day, you have serious issues.

(CONTINUED)
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Andrew thinks about this for a moment as they walk through

the streets.

ANDREW

I do have serious issues.

CATHY

Like what?

ANDREW

So the corners of my sheets keep

coming off my bed and they are

impossible to put back on. I keep

trying to starfish them, but no

dice.

CATHY

That’s not a real problem.

ANDREW

It is to me.

They reach dukes. Andrew grabs the door.

INT. DUKE’S.

Dukes is a combination hot food bar/ deli/ pizza shop/

smoothie place. It’s packed with people, as it is lunchtime.

Andrew and Cathy grab food from the hot bar.

ANDREW

So, you think anyone called 911?

CATHY

What?

ANDREW

The guy that got hit by the car

literally less than five minutes

ago.

They scoop some food into their containers. They pass a sign

that clearly says "no samples".

CATHY

Someone probably did, I wouldn’t

worry about it.

ANDREW

I’m worried.

Andrew looks around. He’s trying to see if any employees are

nearby. He grabs a piece of General Tsao’s Chicken and

tosses it into his mouth. Cathy does the same.

(CONTINUED)
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ANDREW

(With his mouth full)

Don’t you think it’s our duty as

citizens to help others?

CATHY

Let’s be honest, that wasn’t a

citizen.

They both sneak another piece of chicken

CATHY

(Realizing what she said was kind

of wrong)

And definitely not during lunch.

An employee taps Andrew on the shoulder.

The employee is Asian foreign, about 30, a little greasy (I

mean he works in a sandwich place he’s not Jesus). He speaks

in an accent but it’s not overpowering.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Excuse me, sir. Sir. You come with

me now.

ANDREW

What? Umm, excuse me?

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

You come now. Please. Thank you.

Cathy shrubs her shoulders. She doesn’t really care about

Andrew’s well-being.

ANDREW

Umm, okay.

Cathy checks out at the register. In the background, we see

Andrew being escorted to the back.

CATHY

What happens to people who go back

there?

CASHIER

He’s fine, as long as he didn’t

take any samples... did you?

(CONTINUED)
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CATHY

No.

(As she wipes sauce from the corner

of her mouth)

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

The employee, who seems more like a bouncer at this point

leads Andrew into a dimly lit room. The room is stocked with

the food they use in the restaurant, except in the middle of

the room is a table with a desk light on it and a TV in the

corner.

ANDREW

So, what am I doing here?

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Sit.

Andrew takes the only seat in the room behind the table. He

looks nervous, he doesn’t get in these situations often.

The employee plays smart.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

We know what you did.

ANDREW

I didn’t do nothin’.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Promise?

ANDREW

Promise.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Do you... pinky promise?

He reaches his pinky out to meet the employees. Their

pinkies connect. The employee kisses it like a child would

sealing the pact.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Do you know, in my culture, that if

you break a pinky promise, the

state takes your pinky?

The employee paces around the room confidently. It’s very

intimidating

(CONTINUED)
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DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

(Cont’d)

They donate them to children in

need. My niece received a pinky

from Carrie Fischer for promising

that the new Star Wars will be

good. It even came with a long

fingernail.

ANDREW

Don’t let your niece sniff that.

The employee lunges at Andrew with a knife he had in his

pocket. He slams it right next to Andrew’s hang.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

I don’t want to hear it!

ANDREW

Gosh man, I didn’t do anything, let

me go.

The employee gives Andrew a look.

He grabs a TV remote off the desk and hits power. The TV in

the corner turns on- it’s something stupid like Spongebob.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Uch. Okay. Input... Input... Input.

HA!!!

The TV switches to security cam footage. We see a replay of

Andrew and Cathy eating chicken from the buffet.

Andrew is terrified. He knows he’s been had.

INT. AGENCY CAFE.

Melanie and Greg sit at a table in the cafe eating their

"lunch". Cathy comes back with her food and joins them.

MELANIE

Where’s Andrew?

CATHY

I don’t know

GREG

Guys! Check out my new Prada heels!

He raises his feet from under the table to on top of it.

(CONTINUED)
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GREG

And they only cost $500.

MELANIE

Like my salad from Chopped.

CATHY

I thought you were on a juice

cleanse?

MELANIE

I am. I’m just looking at it.

Someday I hope to be able to eat a

salad without regret.

She takes a sip of her juice and frowns.

GREG

Well, IIIIIII was about to go get a

snack. Come with?

CATHY

Sure.

They walk over to the vending machine on the other side of

the cafe.

GREG

(Counting his change)

So, I have 92 cents. What can I

get?

CATHY

Why do you have so many coins?

GREG

Poor people tip my boyfriend in

coins, so I have a bunch.

We see all of the vending machine options say $1.

GREG

(Sigh)

I guess I’m one of those poor

people.

CATHY

You can get gum!

(CONTINUED)
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GREG

But it’s five calories per stick,

and there’s like 15 sticks.

CATHY

Just spit it out when you are done.

It’ll save like half the fat.

We see the stick of um fall from the vending machine. It

looks depressing.

GREG

That looked so depressing.

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

Andrew is tied on the chair with his arms behind his back.

ANDREW

It was just a sample. Everyone does

it.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Everyone does it? HMMMMMMMM

Do you not see the sign?

Can you read?

ANDREW

(A little hurt)

I can read.

The employee points to the video monitor, but it’s too

blurry to read the sign.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Enhance (The camera zooms in)

Enhance (The camera zooms in)

Enhance (The camera zooms in)

We see the world "NO SAMPLING" right in the middle of the

screen now.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

I learned English only four years

ago and I can read that.

(CONTINUED)
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ANDREW

Is English easy to learn?

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

I’m still stuck on the I before E

rule.

ANDREW

See, we all have problems man. I’m

a good guy. I’ll pay for it. I just

gotta go back to work.

TAP... TAP... TAP...

The sound of a walking cane is heard throughout the room.

An OLD MAN, over 50, Asian descent, blood tattered clothing,

stumbles into the room. He looks badly injured as if he just

got hit by a car. He speaks with an accent that’s not too

overpowering.

OLD MAN

You are not good guy. And I pinky

promise on that.

INT. AGENCY. DESK TRIBE.

Melanie sits at her desk which is right next to the women’s

bathroom.

A woman walks by, gives you an awkward smile and goes into

the bathroom.

Beat.

Another woman walks out of the bathroom. She lets out a big

WOOF, gives Melanie a look like she knows exactly what she

means and walks away

Beat.

A third woman walks up to her desk.

WOMAN #3

Can I leave this here? Thanks.

Woman #3 leaves a cup behind without waiting for permission.

At the same time, Woman #1 walks out. Melanie’s face is

still in anger after the interaction with Woman #3, but

Woman #1 sees.

(CONTINUED)
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WOMAN #1

What? A girl can’t shit without

being judged

Woman #1 storms off. Woman #3 comes out of the bathroom

quickly and on her phone.

MELANIE

You left your...

Woman #3 is already gone. Melanie shakes her head like what

even just happened.

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

OLD MAN

You are not good person at all.

ANDREW

Who are you?

OLD MAN

You don’t remember? Do you remember

this?

The old man simulates the crash by himself. He charades down

the road walking as over the top old man. Like a deer in

headlights, he turns and freezes. Suddenly, he throws his

body across the room and cries.

OLD MAN

Help me! Help me!

He stares directly at Andrew.

OLD MAN

Why didn’t you help me?

ANDREW

No one stopped!

OLD MAN

Pinky promise?

The old man gets up and grabs the remote from his employee.

He hits a few buttons on the remote and brings up a

recording from outside the restaurant. The recording shows

the video of a man getting hit. We see his whole act was

very spot on. But more importantly, we see the only people

who do not stop to help him are Andrew and Cathy.

(CONTINUED)
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ANDREW

Yea that does not look good.

INT. AGENCY. DESK TRIBE.

There are now about 20 cups on Melanie’s desk. A woman walks

out of the bathroom.

WOMAN #4

Recycle bitch.

Melanie is shocked.

MELANIE

They’re not mine!!

ANGELA, 40’s, black, a little sassy, kind of an alcoholic,

fun, and the office manager stops by the tribe.

ANGELA

Girl, you have a drinking problem.

Cathy’s face says yeah, you’re the one with the problem.

MELANIE

They’re not mine.

ANGELA

I won’t judge. But god will judge

you if you don’t buy empanadas from

Rosa.

Rosa, early 50’s, Dominican, has an accent, is the kindest

person ever but doesn’t talk that much scurries into the

conversation next to Angela.

ROSA

So, I have spinach, chicken, guava.

ANGELA

Where is Andrew, he’ll definitely

want one?

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

ANDREW

What do you want?

OLD MAN

What can you offer me, besides your

pinky?
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INT. AGENCY. DESK TRIBE.

ROSA

Ham and cheese, beef, Buffalo, rice

and beans...

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

OLD MAN

Do you have a big fortune, stashed

gold, a Cheeto shaped like Abraham

Lincoln?

ANDREW

I have a chip shaped like Alexander

Hamilton.

OLD MAN

Does not help with my presidential

snack collection.

ANDREW

Please just let me go. All I did

was eat a small piece of chicken.

The old man paces around the room.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

Give him to me boss. I’ll take care

of him. He broke at least three

pinky promises today.

OLD MAN

Yes. Yes. Pinky for pinky. We are

kind.

The old man takes the knife from the employee. He pulls out

a stone from his pocket and sharpens the knife. He’s deep in

thought. Andrew is terrified. After a moment, the old man

makes a decision.

OLD MAN

You take food.

He walks over to Andrew.

OLD MAN

You bring food.

He cuts the rope tied around Andrew’s arms.

(CONTINUED)
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OLD MAN

Pinky for pinky.

Andrew doesn’t know what to say. He’s still processing

everything.

OLD MAN

Bring food today or never come

back.

ANDREW

I gotta have my General Tsao.

DUKE’S EMPLOYEE

You own a restaurant. Why do you

want food?

OLD MAN

I have tried all 1,132 foods here.

Each one give me diarrhea. I search

for food not make poo.

ANDREW

Ummm okay?

OLD MAN

Go my child.

INT. AGENCY. DESK TRIBE.

Andrew slowly strolls back into work. He reaches his desk

where the rest of the tribe is working. He gives Cathy a

look. She knows better than to ask what happened.

GREG

Where have you been? You missed our

debate on whether or not you would

still do Britney when she had her

head shaved. I said no.

DERRICK

I’ll take any white woman.

CATHY

I decided to not take part in this

definitely not safe for work

conversation.

ANDREW

Sure yea, I guess. It grows back.

Anyways, does anyone know where I

can get food that won’t make me,

well someone else, not poop?

(CONTINUED)
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Woman #1 comes out of the bathroom, again.

WOMAN #1

Stop bathroom shaming. It’s 2018.

MELANIE

You have a problem lady!!

ANDREW

I need it like now. What should I

do?

CATHY

What the shizz happened?

ANDREW

I can explain later, but right now

I need to bring food to Dukes.

CATHY

At the restaurant? Don’t they have

food there?

DERRICK

Rosa did come by selling empanadas.

ANDREW

Sweet, I’ll go find her.

INT. MAILROOM.

The mailroom is a decent sized room with enough space for a

ping pong table in the center. Supplies line the tables

(it’s also the supply room). In one corner there is a desk

for workers, including Rosa. Andrew and she are already

talking.

ROSA

So, I have spinach, chicken,

guava...

Andrew cuts her off. Rosa is a bit taken aback.

ANDREW

How much can I get for $20?

ROSA

Ohh, I don’t know. So that’s like

one spinach, one guava, one

chicken.

(CONTINUED)
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ANDREW

Just give me any 10.

ROSA

Well, I have plenty of spinach, and

guava, and chicken.

Andrew grabs a bag of empanadas and storms out of the room.

He doesn’t have time for this.

INT. AGENCY. DESK TRIBE.

Everyone else in the desk tribe is packed up and ready to

go. Andrew walks over to his desk returning from dropping

off the empanadas at Dukes.

CATHY

So, did he like the empanadas?

ANDREW

Not sure, I didn’t stay to watch

him eat them.

GREG

Well, we all had a great day.

Andrew gives him a look.

GREG

What? We did? Sorry!

(whispers)

I’m not sorry.

MELANIE

Alright, I’m leaving bye.

REST OF THE GROUP

Bye. See yuh.

Everyone else leaves except for Andrew who starts packing

up. His day was clearly not good. LARRY, late 30’s, Creative

Director, South African, dry humor, wears casual clothing,

comes over to Andrew’s desk.

LARRY

So, I just got off the phone with

the client. Seems like We’ll need

those lines for tomorrow. Actually,

a little more than seems like.

We’ll need those for tomorrow.

(CONTINUED)
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Andrew looks down at his phone. he sees a text from a friend

that reads "We’re heading down to Sam’s place tonight. Come

thru."

ANDREW

I actually had a lot of great

progress on those today. I’ll

polish them off now.

LARRY

Great send them to me when they are

"polished".

He air quotes the world polished.

ANDREW

Will do.

LARRY

You better.

(Awkward pause)

Judt kidding you’re fine.

(Awkward pause)

Okay. Bye now.

Larry walks away. Andrew waits a few moments for Larry to be

out of sight. He takes his laptop out of his bag and plops

down into his chair. He opens up his laptop to an empty word

document. We spot CNN being played on the TV. The time reads

6:35 P.M.

We see Andrew type a few words onto the screen.

He grabs his headphones and sticks them in his ear.

Gorgeous by Kanye West plays.

CUT TO BLACK

Credits roll.

INT. BACKROOM OF DUKES

We see the old man run into the bathroom.

OLD MAN

Not good person! OOOOO!

CUT TO BLACK


