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scene1: INT. plush office – DAY

Alan is sitting at a large desk. He is the Ceo of a large company. his secretary buzzes him

alan: (Presses buzzer)

Yes Samantha, I know, it’s Brian to see me, send him in please.

Brian enters with an air of confidence. He is in his 50’s and businness looking. He has a sharp suit and a briefcase. (He looks a bit like Blake carrington off dynasty).

alan: (stands and shakes brian’s hand, they both sit at the desk)

Look Brian, I know why you’re here. It’s about the Tagomi account isn’t it?

Brian:

Yeah, I’m ready to go and still haven’t had the details through, why the delay?

Alan: (looks very uncomfortable)

Brian…Brian, mate. I’ve given it to Harding

Brian: (very angry)

Harding! What the hell for Alan? I developed this deal from the start.

Alan

I know Brian, it should be yours but-

Brian:

You’re damn right it should be mine. This is the fourth major contract I’ve set up and had taken off me. Every time I’m ready to actually meet the client you give it to someone else. What the Hell’s going on?

Alan:

Look, you’re right. Your figures are the best in the business and I would dearly love to send you off to Japan but I can’t…and you know I can’t

Brian: (confused)

I don’t know at all, what do you mean?

Alan:

Oh come on Brian, your problem

Brian:

Problem?

Alan:

Don’t make me spell it out. We both know what I’m talking about here

Brian

No, Alan, we don’t. My results don’t show any -

alan: (angry)

It’s nothing to do with your results and you know it! Now come on, don’t make me go through this!

Brian:

I haven’t lost a deal in-

Alan:

Fine! You want me to spell it out for you? Ok!

he sits at his desk, resigned to his task. he drops his head and looks down

Alan:

What does B, U, M spell?

Brian pauses to think then the look of total indignation on his face suddenly changes to a wide eyed, child like expression of shock. His mouth opens with amazement and he puts his hand over it. He rolls his eyes

Brian:

Orrrgh, that’s a very naughty word Alan.

alan:

You see, Brian?

Brian:

What? You said a naughty word, so what? I’m not likely to swear in front of clients.

Alan:

It’s not swearing and there are no ‘naughty’ words. It’s YOU! You’re too immature

Brian: (indignant and very angry)

That is simply not-

Alan: (interrupts)

Plop plop

brian instantly stops in his tracks and returns to his ‘wide eyed’ expression, he looks around conspiritorially and giggles like a kid.

alan:

I’m sorry Brian

Brian: (stops giggling and returns to normal. slightly pleading)

Alright. But this is a business environment and they don’t even speak English . It won’t be a problem!

alan:

You don’t understand, you’ll have to interact with the contact on a social level. Living out there with them in Japan, it’ll never work, I’m sorry.

Brian: (almost to tears)

Alan, come on! My career’s on the line here. My reputation. Don’t give it to Harding. I couldn’t take another pat on the back.

Alan: (rubs his eyes in despair)

Alright Brian you’ve got it. I’ll let you take on, and probably lose, the biggest contract we’ve ever brought in. Just because you deserve the chance.

They shake hands. there is an air of solidarity between them. they sit down again. Alan removes a file from his desk


CUT TO:

close up on Brian’s face as he eagerly awaits the details of the job


CUT TO:

Close up on alan’s face as he reads the details out

Alan:

Ok Brian, your contact is Mister C. Myassi. And his wife kisi. They live in the Wang Dong province in a town called How long poo. She’s a lover of Shitsus while he has an aviary full of tits…oh and your interpreter is Dick Shaver, he’ll be sharing your hotel suite.


CUT TO:

Brian’s face. It’s bright red, he lets out a long slow sigh

Brian:

I’ll get Harding.
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