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INT. VACANT INDUSTRIAL OFFICE SPACE - DAY

JANE sits alone at a conference table in the center of the 
room. An empty chair across from her. A vintage push-button 
device on the table. 

A business woman, SOPHIA, enters and sits down across from 
Jane. She adjusts herself in her seat.

SOPHIA
Sorry I’m late. 

JANE
That’s okay. 

SOPHIA
Juggling so many things, you know?

JANE
Completely understand.

SOPHIA
You mind if we just jump right in? 
Okay. SO... because of some new 
adjustments in policy, we are 
required to go over just a few 
bullet points with our applicants 
to make sure you have a clear 
snapshot of the job requirements. 

JANE
Okay. 

SOPHIA
You need a coffee or anything? 

JANE
No thanks. 

SOPHIA
Great. I apologize if some of these 
questions seem a bit personal, it’s 
just -- we’ve had a few hiccups in 
the past we’re trying to avoid. 

JANE
Understood. 

Sophia digs around in her briefcase.

SOPHIA
I’m sorry have you brought an extra 
copy of your resume along?



JANE
Of course.

Jane hands Sophia a resume/headshot.

SOPHIA
Four years at NYU. BA in 
communications and a masters in 
market psychology. 

JANE
Mmm-hmm. 

SOPHIA
And some pre-doctorate work at Yale 
in manufacturing consent. 

JANE
That’s correct.

SOPHIA
And you’re here for the temp-to-
perm position. 

JANE
Mmm-hmm.

Pause. Sophia reads off a series of questions from a 
CLIPBOARD. She makes notes as she goes.

SOPHIA
Great. So what can you bring to the 
Agency? As you saw in the vestibule 
we have a few applicants for the 
role of temp-to-perm. What makes 
you especially unique. 

JANE
Um -- besides being over-qualified?

SOPHIA
Like I said we have some unusual 
demands of our employees and we are 
required to fully vet our 
applicants before moving on to the 
pre-orientation onboarding program.

JANE
Okay –- well -- I mean -- 

SOPHIA
Can you seduce me? 
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JANE
I’m sorry?

SOPHIA
Seduce me, give me a... sultry 
look.

JANE
Um -- okay. 

Jane complies.

SOPHIA
Good. How about nudity?

JANE
What?

SOPHIA
Show me some skin.

Jane unbuttons the top button of her blouse.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
How about a little more? 

Jane rips the blouse open. 

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Good.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Are you okay with leaking nude 
photos of yourself. 

Jane reaches into her satchel, pulls out some photos and 
slides them across the table. 

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
How quickly can you lose ten to 
fifteen pounds?

Jane gets up and runs around the room in her heels once.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Okay we’re going to have our 
quality officers come in a have a 
look.

(she pushes the button on 
the device in front of 
her)

Paolo.
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A little Italian man, PAOLO (60s), with the vibe of a life-
long personal tailor comes in shaking his head in discernment 
and manhandles Jane like a dog in Best in Show. He pulls her 
hair, looks at her teeth, peers into her mouth, stands her 
up, pats her down... it’s inappropriate, invasive, but Jane 
lets it happen.

The conversation continues as he works. 

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Good?

(he nods)
Great.

(to Jane)
Is simulated sex on camera a 
problem for you?

JANE
No.

SOPHIA
Is simulated rape on camera problem 
for you?

Paolo wraps MEASURING TAPE around Jane’s neck like a leash 
and walks her onto the table onto all fours and continues his 
examination. 

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Are you now, or have you ever had a 
substance abuse problem?

JANE
No.

SOPHIA
Can you start.

JANE
Sure.

Sophia haphazardly throws cocaine and prescription pills down 
on the table and Jane snorts/eats it up. 

SOPHIA
Have you any experience with a 
stalker? Has anyone ever violated 
your privacy, stolen intimate 
objects, artifacts, or clothing?

JANE
No. 
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SOPHIA
Would you be comfortable with that?

JANE
Yes. 

Paolo takes off Jane’s socks and sticks them in his pocket. 
He walks Jane off the table and back into the chair.

SOPHIA
You’re very beautiful --

JANE
-- Thank you --

SOPHIA
-- in a very regular-pre-HD-sorta-
way.

JANE
Okay.

SOPHIA
You look like an film photograph, 
like a walking Instagram filter.

JANE
Thank you.

SOPHIA
Are those extensions?

JANE
No.

SOPHIA
Okay.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
(re: resume)

I don’t see any mention of plastic 
surgery here.

JANE
Um I haven’t had any yet.

SOPHIA
Okay --

(into device)
Dr. Ryan?

A tall, tan DR. RYAN enters in a lab coat with a MAGIC MARKER 
and starts tracing dots over Jane’s jaw, chest, etc.
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SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Are you okay with photographer 
hiding and taking private and or 
intimate photos of your person and 
or friends family lovers children 
children’s friends and family?

JANE
You bet.

Two PHOTOGRAPHERS enter shooting hundreds of photos per 
second, a rapid-fire flash assault on Jane as Paolo and Dr. 
Ryan continues their work.

SOPHIA
Are you capable of a very public 
nervous breakdown?

Jane complies. 

JANE
(starting to cry)

Stop! Please! Just! Leave me alone!

SOPHIA
If someone was threatening to usurp 
your position as temp-to-perm, what 
would you do?

JANE
Whatever it takes!

SOPHIA
Would you slut-shame someone?

JANE
Of course.

SOPHIA
(pushing the device)

Lilly?

Another job applicant, LILLY, enters.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Well?

JANE
Yougoddamnwhore!

SOPHIA
Are you willing to cause physical 
harm? 
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Jane slaps the masked applicant across the face.

Sophia reveals a NINE MILLIMETER HANDGUN.

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
It’s okay if you need a minute -- 

Jane calmly and efficiently gets up from her chair, aims the 
pistol and SHOOTS LILLY IN THE HEAD and blood splatters all 
over the wall behind her and onto Jane and Paolo, Dr. Ryan 
and the photographers who are shooting everything. 

She sits back down and slides the pistol across the table. 

SOPHIA (CONT’D)
Great. 

(she slides over the 
clipboard to Jane)

I need you to just sign here... 
here and here.... And here..... 
and........... Here. 

(pause)
Great.

JANE
I’ll take that coffee now. 

SOPHIA
I think you’re going to work out 
perfectly. 

(she pushes the button)
NEXT!

Long uncomfortable hold.

CUT TO BLACK:

THE END.
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