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INT. TRANSLATECH STORE. DAY. 

Welcome to Translatech, a high profile technology company 
that specializes in customized instructions and classes 
depending on each customer’s preferred learning style. 
Benson, Chloe, and Vera are three new hires who have just 
arrived at the store for their first day after having 
completed a week of rigorous out-of-store training sessions. 
Vera is 24 years old with eyes that look like she is 
constantly in shock. She recently moved from Chicago to move 
in with her boyfriend, Timothy, who also works for the 
company at the same location. Benson is a 26 years old, and 
was working for a paper shredding company until he failed a 
drug test for marijuana. After being re-tested with the same 
result, he decided to apply for Translatech, which is the 
only job in the area that does not drug test before hiring. 
He looks like the type that can be found playing hacky-sack 
and always has on a different shade of pants. Lastly, Chloe 
is a recent Dartmouth graduate who is faced with the 
impossibility of job prospects and the reality of rent. She 
knows next to nothing about technology, but has supplemented 
this by her unabashed confidence and flirtacious demeanor. 
She is petite, and uses her sexuality to make up for her 
childish appearance, and her penchant for wearing collared 
shirts. All three are seated at the back in a round table 
style setting. The store is very well lit, and looks almost 
like an interactive children’s museum. One of the managers, 
Olga, approaches with her arms outstretched. 

CUT TO:

ACT ONE

OLGA
Welcome to Translatech, where we 
translate your dreams into reality! 

As she says this she makes a gesture with her hands 
reminiscent to the beginning of a modern dance routine. 

OLGA (CONT’D)
That’s our motto here, which I’m 
sure you learned at your out of 
store training session! I think I 
speak for everyone here at 
Translatech when I say welcome to 
the family! 

(then)
Now Chloe and Benson, you will be 
joining our sales team, so you will 
be the first person the customer 
associates with Translatech. 

(MORE)



That being said, it’s an extremely 
important role because you become 
sort of an ambassador for the 
company. I’m sure you will quickly 
gather that customer’s love their 
devices in our signature “sparkle” 
color, and that most people want 
their devices to be compatible in 
other countries. Vera will be 
involved in repairs, so you will be 
seeing mostly what we call “liquid 
damage”, and shattered screens. You 
will also be learning the 
importance of a “backup” in terms 
of saving the customer’s data. I 
know you already went through 
extensive training in this, so I 
will get right to it. I trust each 
of you has read the required 
material for today. How did you 
find it? 

BENSON
Well, it was given to us, so it 
wasn’t hard to find. 

Olga throws her head back and laughs dramatically, almost 
manically. 

OLGA
Oh a jokester! That will go a long 
way with customers, but remember to 
read body language to be able to 
see whether a customer is receptive 
to that sort of banter. 

Chloe whispers to Benson.

CHLOE
Is it just me, or does she seem 
slightly robotic? Fitting 
considering we are in a technology 
store. 

BENSON
Pretty realistic robot. I would 
give her some “liquid damage” if 
you know what I mean. 

Chloe gives a grossed out look to Benson. He shrugs. 

BENSON (CONT’D)
What? We can use our newly marketed 
contraceptive, Translalatex. 

OLGA (CONT’D)
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Chloe rolls her eyes. Olga continues, unaware of the 
conversation. 

OLGA
We have a diverse customer base 
with a wide variety of needs. In 
terms of sales, it is necessary to 
welcome the customer to the store 
and greet them with a warm smile. 

CUT TO:

INT. STOREFRONT. FLASHBACK.

Jared, we will meet him shortly, gives a tense smile as the 
camera switches views to reveal a huge line forming in front 
of the store. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACK OF STORE. CONTINUOUS.

Olga continues with her lecture. 

OLGA
Listen very carefully to what each 
customer wants and try to help them 
make the best decision based on how 
they are planning on using their 
device. 

CUT TO:

INT. STOREFRONT. FLASHBACK.

Harriet, soon to be introduced, is standing with a customer. 

HARRIET
How are you planning on using this 
computer? Are you using it for work 
or school? 

A child in a stroller looks up at her with wide doe eyes. The 
mother responds. 

MOM
School, all the preschools require 
it now, and best to start them 
young. 
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Harriet openly looks like she is judging. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACK OF STORE. CONTINUOUS.

OLGA
And for repairs, you will find that 
each customer has a unique issue, 
and they should each be treated 
with empathy. 

CUT TO:

INT. STOREFRONT. FLASHBACK.

Timothy (seriously I will introduce everyone really soon), is 
standing checking people into the store. Camera switches 
focus to show a close-up of each customer coming forward. 
Girl comes up with a disheveled cord, with multiple wires 
sticking out. 

GIRL
Gerber got into my bag. Hamsters 
have stronger teeth than I thought. 

Teenager holding a cup, leans over and shows Timothy that it 
contains tiny fragments of what once was a phone. 

TEENAGER
So I dropped it...and then drove 
over it...and then reversed. 

Old lady comes forward holding a tablet that is still wet. 

OLD LADY 
It was so filthy, but now that I 
cleaned it, it’s not working 
anymore. 

Guy who looks like he plays Dungeons and Dragons on the 
regular comes forward and looks at Timothy very defiantly. 

DODA GUY
So I think the goblins finally 
hacked into the mainframe, because 
my email won’t sync to this thing. 

Suddenly montage of each customer in order saying the same 
thing. 
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CUSTOMER
Oh, and I don’t have an 
appointment. 

CUT TO:

INT. BACK OF STORE. CONTINUOUS.

Olga finishes up her spiel. 

OLGA
I know each of you will grow to 
find the work incredibly rewarding. 

Suddenly the walkie on her side goes off.

WALKIE (V.O.)
Stepping up to the front
Gonna go grab my blunt
Customers goin on a hunt
Most of them actin like a...

Olga quickly grabs the walkie and cuts it off.

OLGA (V.O.)
Ok ok, what did I say about making 
sure the walkie is turned off when 
we are not talking about work? Who 
is on the other end?

Radio silence. Her eye twitches a little bit at the side, she 
looks like she is about to go have a nervous breakdown, but 
then she composes herself after a couple of long deep 
breaths. She continues.

OLGA
I’ll be introducing you to your 
mentors shortly, but first I will 
show you our office and the break 
room. Ok, so put on your new shirts 
and follow me! 

She plasters on a smile that would give Effie Trinket a run 
for her money. They follow her through a large door in the 
back and there is an immediately stark contrast between the 
florescent glare and overwhelming commotion of the front 
compared to the dark and dreary corridor that Olga leads them 
down. They descend down the stairs to a small room with six 
very sleek and new computers on either side and a huge cage 
holding all the products. This all looks like it has not been 
cleaned or updated in about twenty years, but is odd 
considering the store has only been open four. A tall man 
with gazelle-like features and parachute pants walks past. 
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He is grinning from ear to ear and addresses the group. He 
looks like he has the energy of a hamster, the type that will 
continuously run in that giant orbed exercise wheel for hours 
at a time. 

CHESTER
What’s going on, are you the new 
hires?

Vera, Chloe, and Benson nod in unison. 

CHESTER (CONT’D)
WELCOME TO TRANSLATECH!

He pulls them all in for a giant hug. When he detaches, he 
almost seems like a human bobble head, like he has so much 
energy he can barely contain it to the point that he is 
literally shaking.

CHESTER (CONT’D)
I’m Chester! Now I know it is your 
first day, and you are probably a 
little nervous, but I want you to 
know if you have any questions, you 
can always ask me and I will either 
let you know what’s up or Google 
the answer for you. 

He looks over at Olga who is giving him the side eye. 

CHESTER (CONT’D)
I mean, use Translatech’s secure 
browser of course.

Olga smiles like she is pleased by this revision. 

OLGA
Chester, why don’t you tell them 
how you got your start here at 
Translatech and how you worked your 
way up to Headmaster. That is what 
we call the main tutor in charge of 
repairs. 

CHESTER
Well of course! I have been here 
for about 4 years, having come from 
the Nike shop down the street. Now 
I would always walk past this store 
and it always looked so cool! I had 
all the products anyway, so I 
figured I might as well start 
working here and at least get a 
discount! Best decision of my life. 

(MORE)
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It might not seem like much down 
here. 

As he says that a minor piece of the wall falls off. He 
continues. 

CHESTER (CONT’D)
But I can honestly say we are a 
family. Olga here is a certified 
midwife! 

(beat)
She delivered my first child! 

Benson leans over to whisper to Chloe.

BENSON
Wow, I thought he was just gonna 
say they occasionally barbecue 
together or some shit, this is some 
next level friendship. Plus, is it 
just me, or was that mental image 
unnecessary?

CHESTER
So as they say in the Fast and 
Furious, welcome to the family. 

Chester bids them goodbye and bolts out of the room so fast, 
you are almost unsure if you see a puff of smoke following 
him. Olga lets her gaze follow him a little longer than she 
should, then almost catching herself, continues.

OLGA
Ok, so now that we have seen the 
office and the break room, I am 
going to take us back upstairs to 
meet your mentors. 

They walk towards the front of the store, and approach two 
girls, one who is seen gripping a tablet as though it is 
attached to her hands, and the other has her arms crossed and 
the tablet is on the table to her left. Olga introduces them. 

OLGA (CONT’D)
So this is Jessica, and Harriet. 
Jessica has been with us for four 
years and is a wealth of knowledge, 
and Harriet has been with us only 6 
months, but customer’s love her. 
These ladies are some of our finest 
Tutors, as you know that’s what we 
call ourselves here at Translatech. 
They will be training Benson and 
Chloe.

CHESTER (CONT'D)
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Jessica is the one with the death-grip, who gives an 
energetic smile, and reaches forward to shake both of their 
hands. Harriet gives a weak smile and holds up a peace sign 
to both of them while popping her gum. When Olga turns 
around, she changes the peace sign to the middle finger, and 
Benson bursts out laughing. Olga turns around and Harriet 
changes it back to the peace sign.  

BENSON
Can I work with Harriet? 

HARRIET
I actually go by RiRi, and yes I 
had that nickname before Rihanna. 

OLGA
Sure, so that means Chloe you will 
be working with Jessica. You both 
are in good hands, and I’ll be in 
my office near the break room if 
you need me or have any questions. 
Now, Vera, if you follow me I’ll 
show you where you will be 
stationed for today. 

Benson interjects. 

BENSON
Wait, may I say a few words first? 

Olga looks confused, but allows it. 

OLGA
Sure, what did you want to say?

Benson goes over and grabs both of Vera’s hands, and draws 
her closer. 

BENSON
You were the best of us, Vera. I 
don’t want you to see this as the 
end, but more of a new beginning. 
I’m sure I speak for Chloe when I 
say we’ll never forget the fun 
times we had in training, and I 
will hold those memories in my 
heart forever. 

Vera pretends to wipe away a small tear pooling up at the 
corner of her eye, as Benson keeps his stern composure. 

VERA
And I you, dear friend, and I you. 
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Vera bows and touches her forehead to his hands, as she then 
turns and starts walking towards the back of the store. Olga 
quickly follows. 

OLGA
Ok, so Vera, you will be trained by 
Timothy. He has been with us about 
a year now, and he is already a 
mentor for many of the new 
technicians. 

A guy who looks like he takes the term “lumber-sexual” a 
little too seriously, approaches the two women. Vera holds 
her hand out, and Timothy takes it, draws her in and lifts 
her up in a giant hug. Olga looks surprised. 

TIMOTHY
This is my girlfriend, I was 
telling you about Olga. The one who 
moved from Chicago. 

OLGA
Oh lovely! Well I’m trusting you 
will leave the catching up for 
later, and show her the ropes. 

TIMOTHY
Of course. 

OLGA
Well, then I’ll leave you to it! 
Just walkie down to me if you need 
anything. 

Timothy presses the talk button on the walkie talkie he is 
wearing and replies. 

TIMOTHY
Will do. 

Olga giggles and walks away. 

VERA
So you’re going to show me the 
ropes. Is this some 50 Shades shit 
we didn’t discuss? 

TIMOTHY
You wish, now let’s get to work. 

CUT TO:
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INT. STOREFRONT. MOMENTS LATER.

Benson and Harriet standing by various accessories for the 
devices. Everything is arranged according to color and 
themes, so you can pick a coordinating item almost like you 
would pick a charm on a charm bracelet. Harriet is calmly 
moving several items out of their intended order. 

BENSON
So how did you end up working here? 

HARRIET
They pay better than other retail 
stores, and it is basically 
impossible to get fired unless you 
steal or are late all the time. 
Plus it’s easy, customers want to 
be told what to buy, they don’t 
even care if you know what you are 
talking about. Watch. 

She approaches a bro type who looks like he drove his dad’s 
Maserati to get to the store. 

HARRIET (CONT’D)
Anything I can help you with? 

BRO
Yeah, which one of these headphones 
work the best? 

HARRIET
Depends on what you are using it 
for? I assume you are using them 
when you are exercising? These ones 
here have adjustable earpieces to 
fit comfortably, and they are 
waterproof. You can sweat buckets 
and these would still play with the 
best true-tone quality. You do know 
what true tone is, of course?  

BRO
Oh yeah, duh I only get headphones 
that are true tone. 

HARRIET
Yeah, you struck me as the type 
that only gets the best. Plus these 
are wireless. 

BRO
The box shows a wire though. 
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HARRIET
That’s just to show how these 
headphones have evolved from the 
older model. It’s meant to throw 
you off. Plus we have 3 month open 
box return policy, so you can 
always try them out and if they are 
not up to your standards, you can 
just return or exchange them. 

BRO
Sweet, I’ll take the red ones, to 
match my whip. 

Points outside to his dad’s Maserati parked halfway on the 
curb. 

CHLOE
Cool, that will be $350. I’ll just 
grab your card and your printed 
receipt. 

Chloe snatches his credit card out of his hand, and runs over 
to a table and grabs a receipt out of a hidden compartment 
underneath it. 

BRO
Thanks so much for your help! 
Later!

BENSON
We have a 3 month return policy? 
Plus I’m pretty sure those aren’t 
wireless. 

HARRIET
They’re not, and it’s just a week. 
That’s why I printed the receipt, 
because if they are emailed it, 
they can fill out a survey about 
their experience that gets tied 
back to me. 

Benson looks impressed. 

BENSON
Teach me everything you know. 

CUT TO:
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INT. STOREFRONT. MOMENTS LATER.

Jessica and Chloe are walking over to a table where a man who 
looks attractive enough to star in a CW show is seated. 

JESSICA
So we will have our first 
“tutoring” session. Grant is coming 
in for his second lesson, and we 
will be helping him with 
transferring his address book 
between his devices. 

CHLOE
He can help me out of a dress, if 
you know what I mean. 

Holds her hand up for Jessica to high five. Jessica looks 
annoyed by does it nonetheless. 

JESSICA
For the record. I’m only 
acknowledging that because I love 
high fives. 

The girls approach the table and Grant looks Chloe up and 
down with interest. Chloe extends her hand in introduction.

CHLOE
Hey, I’m Chloe. I’ll be your tutor 
today. What brings you in today? 

GRANT
Nice to meet you, Chloe. I’m trying 
to switch my address book and 
calender from my computer to my 
phone. 

CHLOE
Let me take a look. 

She gets really close to him, bending over him to check his 
computer. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Oh I see what your issue is. 

GRANT
What is it? 

Chloe points to his calender on the computer. 

CHLOE
You have no plans for tonight. 
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Jessica looks like she is about to pop a blood vessel. Chloe 
continues. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
So I get off at 8, you can just 
pick me up at the store. 

GRANT
Sweet, wait so how do I transfer 
these over. 

CHLOE
Oh, like this. 

She types a couple of things on the computer and presses a 
couple of buttons. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
There you go, all transferred. 

Grant checks his phone, and looks up with a smile. 

GRANT
Thanks! See you at 8!

Jessica pulls Chloe aside, so she can’t see Grant leaving. 

JESSICA
What was that?! You didn’t even 
show him how to do any of it, you 
just did it for him!

CHLOE
I’m sure he’s used to doing it 
himself, so I am more than happy to 
step in and help him out. 

She winks and Jessica looks infuriated. 

CUT TO:

INT. STOREFRONT. DAY.

Benson and Harriet are checking people in for their 
appointments. Harriet looks towards the back of the store and 
waves at Jared, the employee from the earlier flashback. 

HARRIET
That’s Jared over there. He’s my 
best friend in the store. 

(MORE)
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We like to shoot the shit over the 
walkie and use code names, so none 
of the managers can get on our case 
about it. I’m “Spy” like “Harriet 
the Spy”, and Jared is “Subway”. 
I’ll give you an example. 

A customer walks in with transition lenses and flip flops. 
Harriet checks him in. He is holding a zip lock bag full of 
rice.

HARRIET (CONT’D)
Hello, what brings you in today. 

CUSTOMER
My phone won’t turn on, who should 
I speak to? 

HARRIET
You will walk down to the back to 
my friend Jared, who is right in 
the middle between the two tables. 
He will be able to either check you 
in or make you an appointment. 

CUSTOMER
Thanks!

Harriet immediately gets on the walkie after the customer 
walks away. 

HARRIET 
This is “Spy”, radioing to 
“Subway”, do you copy. 

Jared holds his ear piece like he is in the Secret Service. 

JARED
Loud, and clear. 

HARRIET
We have a twilight coming your way 
for what is most likely liquid 
damage. I repeat we have Robert 
Pattinson’s eco-friendly twin 
coming your way. 

Harriet explains to Benson. 

HARRIET (CONT’D)
We are convinced anyone who wears 
transition lenses is a vampire. 

HARRIET (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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There is really no other 
explanation for venturing out in 
public like that. 

Suddenly you can hear on the walkie. 

OLGA (V.O.)
Can we please refrain from using 
codes that others in the store do 
not understand. Please try to be as 
clear as possible when 
communicating on the walkie. 

Harriet grabs her walkie. 

HARRIET
Roger that. Spy out. 

CUT TO:

INT. REPAIR SECTION (STUDY HALL). DAY.

Vera and Timothy are behind a table holding a cord that has 
exposed wires. 

VERA
So you’re telling me that this was 
used in a bondage type “Red Room” 
situation? 

CUSTOMER
Yes, the room wasn’t red, but yes 
the same idea. 

VERA
You do know we only need to see if 
this is within warranty. We don’t 
even need to go into what it was 
used for. 

CUSTOMER
It was very kinky, but a little too 
easy to break out of. 

CUT TO:

INT. STUDY HALL. LATER.

Timothy is looking at a computer and draws his attention back 
to the customer. 

HARRIET (CONT’D)
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TIMOTHY
So I would recommend not eating 
peanut butter by your computer, or 
at least not purchasing the extra 
chunky kind. 

CUT TO:

INT. STUDY HALL. LATER. 

A cute girl comes and sits down just as Vera is bending 
behind the table to pick up a fallen cord. Timothy’s eyes get 
wide in surprise, and the girl looks ecstatic. 

GIRL
Hey Timothy, long time no see. Why 
haven’t you called. 

Vera pops back up, having retrieved the fallen cord. 

VERA
Called? 

GIRL
Who is this? 

TIMOTHY
Oh, this is Vera, I’m training her, 
she’s a new hire. 

Vera gives him a quick side-eye and adds. 

VERA
I’m also his girlfriend

GIRL
Oh?

Girl looks confused. 

VERA
So what’s wrong with youuuuuu-rrrr 
phone? 

GIRL
My little chou mix, Cynthia, pushed 
it off the coffee table. 

Vera examines the shattered screen.
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VERA
So it fell off a coffee table? 
Question: why is it called a coffee 
table in the first place? I hardly 
ever put coffee on them. 

Vera notices the wallpaper on the girl’s phone. Zoom in and 
it is revealed to be an inappropriate picture of Timothy. Her 
eyes widen, and Timothy’s mouth looks ready to spurt out 
excuses like a loose fire hydrant. 

VERA (CONT’D)
What the fuck is that?!

Timothy looks over to the girl who looks like she’s just 
swallowed a jaw-breaker has it currently lodged in her 
throat.

TIMOTHY
Babe, I can explain. You were on 
the other side of the country. 

VERA
Chicago is in the middle of the 
country you ass, plus I was moving 
here! That’s not even its best 
angle!

GIRL
Can I add something? Timmy was just 
looking for someone who had a 
little more going on with their 
life. 

VERA
First of all, I’m thrilled to hear 
you can add. Secondly, funneling 
daddy’s bank account into dog 
treats and coconut water does not 
count as having your life together.  

GIRL
Well, technically speaking, you 
just work retail. 

VERA
Let’s get this straight, I get paid 
to speak technically, so 
technically speaking, you’re out of 
warranty, so that will be $300. 

GIRL
What?!?
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VERA
Plus tax. 

Girl grabs her phone and walks off. Timothy tries to get 
closer to Vera. 

VERA (CONT’D)
Nope, if you want to talk to me, 
meet me at our spot after work. I 
will not talk to you until then. 

Vera storms off with tears pooling at the corner of her eyes. 

CUT TO:

EXT. STOREFRONT. NIGHT.

Chloe is in a change of clothes, looking ready for her date 
with Grant. Grant appears, and as he gets closer, it becomes 
apparent that he is much taller than Chloe, who has to crane 
her head to get a full glimpse of him. 

GRANT
You look great.

CHLOE
What?

GRANT
I said you look great!

CHLOE
You do too, from what I can see of 
you at least. How tall are you? 

GRANT
Six foot six. 

Chloe attempts a whistle, but since she can’t, just blows out 
some air. 

CHLOE
Wow. I might have to borrow that 
lil chubby kid from Up’s balloons. 

GRANT
What? 

CHLOE
Nevermind. 

She raises her voice a bit, so he can hear her. 
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CHLOE (CONT’D)
How was the rest of your day? 

GRANT
Good, yours?

CHLOE
I felt like Oprah handing out all 
the phones. 

GRANT
Oprah?

CHLOE
You know like when Oprah handed out 
free cars to her audience, except 
this time with phones, and they 
weren’t free. 

GRANT
Oh sorry, I’m so embarrassed how 
little I know of pop culture. I 
mean, I’m only 27. 

CHLOE
No it’s fine. It’s all baby steps 
with pop culture anyway. I could 
help you out. 

GRANT
What’s a Taylor Swift? 

CHLOE
What?

GRANT
I said what’s a Taylor Swift? 

CHLOE
Oh, just a standard cleaning and 
dusting device predominantly used 
in Hollywood and NYC.

GRANT
What?

CHLOE
I said...

GRANT
No, I heard you, I just didn’t get 
it. Also I’ve been meaning to ask 
you a question. 
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Chloe looks up at him, her neck looking about to snap. 

CHLOE
Yeah, what? 

GRANT
Well, my camera on my phone has 
this weird spot when I put the 
flash on, I was wondering if you 
could take a look at it. 

CHLOE
Um, I don’t really want to 
troubleshoot after hours. 

GRANT
Oh please, just a quick look. I 
have been planning on doing some 
freelance photography on the side. 
The instagram filters do not cover 
up the spot well enough. Just one 
look then we can go to the 
restaurant.

Chloe rolls her eyes, and grabs the phone. 

CUT TO:

INT.  RESTAURANT. NIGHT.

Chloe and Grant are seated. It looks like a quasi-fancy 
establishment, like a Red Lobster, or something along those 
lines. Chloe looks visibly aggravated, as she is holding 
Grant’s phone in her hand. 

CHLOE
So this app is the issue, it keeps 
crashing, so you just have to 
uninstall and then re-install it. 
See? 

GRANT
Oh my god, thank you so much. I’ll 
be right back. 

His eyes widen and he quickly leaves and goes towards the 
back of the restaurant. 

CUT TO:
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INT. RESTAURANT. MOMENTS LATER

Grant comes back and puts his phone on the table. He looks 
concerned. 

GRANT
Chloe, can you take a look at my 
phone again? 

CHLOE
What’s wrong with it now? 

GRANT
It’s not turning on. 

Chloe grabs the phone. 

CHLOE
Fine, I’ll check it out. What 
happened to it? It just turned off 
all of the sudden? 

GRANT
Well...

Chloe gets out her phone and puts the flashlight app on it, 
and shines it in the headphone jack of his phone. She squints 
her eyes and then looks like she’s realizes something. 

CHLOE
Grant, it looks like this has 
gotten wet. 

A look of realization hits her as she looks like she has just 
smelled something disgusting. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Did this fall in the toilet? 

GRANT
Um, well you see. 

Suddenly, it zooms in to Chloe’s hand, and you can see there 
is the tiniest bit of shit on it. You can see her face change 
in realization as she realizes the true reason why his phone 
is not working. It is a toilet phone. 

CHLOE
Is that shit on my hand? Please 
tell me that is not your shit on my 
hand. 

She throws the phone down on the table in disgust. She looks 
up at Grant who attempts to explain.
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GRANT
Um... that’s not my shit on your 
hand?

CHLOE
And you didn’t stop to think, hey 
that might be the reason my phone 
isn’t working?!?

She jumps up and runs presumably to the bathroom to wash her 
hands. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BOTANICAL GARDENS. NIGHT.

Vera is sitting on a park bench at the Botanical Gardens. She 
looks at her watch, and finally takes out her cell phone and 
seems like she is making a call. 

VERA
Where are you?

CUT TO:

EXT. HOT DOG VENDOR. NIGHT. 

Timothy is sitting on a park bench in from of a hot dog 
vendor. He is on his phone. 

TIMOTHY
I’m at our spot. You know the hot 
dog vendor I took you to the first 
time you visited me? 

CUT TO:

EXT. BOTANICAL GARDENS. NIGHT

VERA
I’m at the Botanical Gardens, the 
place where we first said I love 
you to each other. You thought I 
meant the hot dog vendor, I didn’t 
even know that was still there! 

CUT TO:
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EXT. HOT DOG VENDOR. NIGHT. 

TIMOTHY
Oh you know what that makes sense. 
I’ll be there in about 20 minutes. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BOTANICAL GARDENS. NIGHT.

VERA
You know what? Forget it. I’ll get 
my stuff in the morning. I’ll stay 
with Chloe tonight. 

Vera hangs up the phone, and seems like she is contemplating 
something and then starts typing away on her phone. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHLOE’S HOUSE. NIGHT.

The two girls are sitting on the couch looking miserable. 

CHLOE
I don’t understand the Y Chroms, 
like I didn’t have a list going, 
but I’m guessing that “get date’s 
shit on your hand” would be a 
contender for worst date ever. 
There is not enough hand sanitizer 
or soap in the world to make this 
ok. Why do guys think they can 
treat us like this?

Pan to Vera, who has obviously been crying, and is blowing 
her nose into a tissue.

VERA
Seriously?! You would think they 
recognized that we deserve a little 
respect not to treat us like shit. 

She looks over to Chloe, who is giving her a “Seriously, you 
just brought up shit” look on her face. 

VERA (CONT’D)
Oh no pun intended. I went out with 
this guy for two years! Two years 
of my life, down the drain. 
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CHLOE
Well life is essentially just a 
series of experiences, so at least 
you have that under your belt to 
teach you what you need in your 
next relationship. 

VERA
Someone who doesn’t break open my 
heart like it was a fortune cookie?

CHLOE
I was more thinking more along the 
lines of someone who doesn’t also 
work retail. I mean all those dates 
are no going pay for themselves. 

VERA
Valid point, I just feel like I 
could have learned that back in 
Chicago instead of spending all 
this money to be publicly shat on. 

Chloe gives her another, “you seriously have to stop talking 
about poop, otherwise I might vomit” face. 

VERA (CONT’D)
Seriously, what if I don’t find 
anyone else who wants to be with 
me? I mean, I don’t even know 
what’s going on down there! I don’t 
even own a hand mirror!

She gestures towards her crotch for reference sake. Suddenly 
her face is clouded in a look of horror.

VERA (CONT’D)
Do you think, if you don’t use it, 
you lose it?

CHLOE
No I don’t think you lose it, 
because speaking in those terms, 
Benson’s dick could fall off any 
day now. 

Suddenly the phone rings. Chloe picks it up. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
Hello?
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BENSON (V.O.)
I felt like you guys were talking 
about me. You know it may not seem 
like it, but I have feelings too. 

CHLOE (V.O.)
Bullshit, Timothy called and asked 
you to call Vera. 

BENSON (V.O.)
Ok, so that might be true, how’s 
she holding up? 

Chloe looks over to her and she is sobbing into a tub of ice 
cream.

CHLOE
Seriously, it’s already salted 
caramel, you don’t have to salt it 
more, Vera. 

Vera defiantly tries to take a tear off her face, and rub it 
in the ice cream, and then licks her finger. Chloe looks both 
disgusted by the action and the tarnishing of the once 
perfect ice cream.

BENSON (V.O.)
My suggestion, go on one of those 
online dating sites and just rip 
everyone apart. The more people she 
rejects, the stronger her heart 
will get. 

CHLOE
Ok, I feel like that is both a 
horrible and a brilliant 
suggestion, but at least one worth 
trying, because I only have one 
pint left of ice cream. Anyway, 
tell Timothy to back off, it’s bad 
enough she has to see him at work. 
Gotta go, Benson, see you tomorrow. 

Chloe hangs up the phone and looks over at Vera, who has cast 
away the tub of ice cream in hopes she will not eat more. She 
is looking longingly at it.

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Why don’t we pull up that online 
dating site, Meet Yo Prince, and 
just see what’s out there. Come on, 
it’ll be fun to judge everyone at 
face value for a change! 

(MORE)
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Instead of dealing with that 
personality bullshit, that clearly 
only goes so far. 

Vera takes a moment to think about it, and puts the ice cream 
down. 

VERA
Ok, load it on your phone though, I 
don’t want to see this tomorrow. 

Chloe grabs her phone, types some information into it and 
then brings Vera closer, so both of them can have a good view 
of the phone. They start swiping through guys pictures. Chloe 
clicks on an attractive guy’s picture. 

CHLOE
Ohhh what about this one? 

Scrolls down. She begins to read off the page. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Dislikes include: the government 
meddling in my business. Likes 
include: free chips and salsa at 
Mexican restaurants. You love 
Mexican food! 

Vera gives her an annoyed look and looks like she is about to 
cry again. 

VERA
This isn’t working, but I know 
something that will make me feel 
better. 

You can see Vera setting up a Meet Yo Prince account for “Men 
seeking Men” and puts in Timothy’s NSFW picture (viewable 
from top up of course) and includes his phone number, stating 
that he is down for anything including and preferring “butt 
stuff”. His tagline is “Both my heart and my butthole are 
open”.  

Chloe looks at her questioningly. 

CHLOE
Well that’s convincing. 

VERA
You don’t have to be, a picture is 
worth a thousand words.

Vera squints at the picture. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
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VERA (CONT’D)
Or at least like 700 words. 

Chloe gets an idea and excitedly proclaims to Vera.

CHLOE
Ok, but first this at best a 
temporary solution, but I suggest 
we get properly drunk and eat our 
feelings. It will not solve the 
problem, but who the fuck cares, 
wine and ice cream makes everything 
better. 

Vera points to her head.

VERA
It’s like how did you get in here? 
Did you incept my brain? Leo? 

Vera reaches over and opens a bottle of wine, while Chloe 
bolts out of the room to presumably get the other pint of ice 
cream. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHLOE’S HOUSE. LATER.

Chloe is passed out with her hand in an empty tub of ice 
cream. She looks over and Vera only has her underwear. They 
both look sincerely hung over, like on the verge of puking.

CHLOE
What happened? Oh my god, did we 
finish a whole pint of ice cream?!?

VERA
Um, well you did. You told me this 
was your favorite flavor and that I 
could have some once you were done. 

CHLOE
Shit, I’m lactose intolerant. Yeah 
my stomach is telling me that is 
indeed what happened. 

VERA
When did I take my pants off? 

CHLOE
You said pants were oppressive, and 
you were no longer going to be a 
part of the male agenda. 
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Vera looks over to her right and sees her pants on the floor, 
ripped at the seams on the side. 

VERA
Why are my pants ripped? 

CHLOE
You were convinced they were those 
rip off pants. You kept yelling 
that they had to feature you on VH1 
because you loved the 90’s so much, 
then you ripped them off. 

Chloe checks the time. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Fuck, we need to get to work!

They both rush to get ready. 

CUT TO:

INT. STOREFRONT. DAY.

Vera still looks like she has been crying, her eyes are red 
and her skin is blotchy. She is standing over at the repair 
table. Timothy busts through the front door looking furious, 
and heads straight towards Vera. 

VERA
Oh hello Timothy, nice of you to 
show up at the right place today. 

TIMOTHY
Don’t hello Timothy me, I know what 
you did. 

Vera feigns ignorance. 

VERA
Oh yeah? And what did I do? 

TIMOTHY
Well first of all, why are all 
these random guys calling me and 
asking about the status of my 
butthole? One of them sent me that 
picture that was on Ariel. 

Vera cuts him off. 
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VERA
Well, what did you tell them? Oh I 
know, “It’s complicated”. Oh no, 
that it’s in an “open 
relationship”.

She suppresses a giggle, but looks has a look like she may 
either laugh or cry. Timothy continues. 

TIMOTHY
That’s not funny, because on top of 
that, you posted that picture on 
Ariel’s phone to my Instagram. You 
know they have a no nudity policy! 
They deleted my account! All my 
pictures were on there!

VERA
Oh yeah? I just figured if you want 
more people to see you like that, 
then go ahead and give the people 
what they want. 

TIMOTHY
Vera, my mom follows me on 
Instagram. 

VERA
She’s your mom. Nothing she hasn’t 
seen before. 

TIMOTHY
She hasn’t seen me naked as an 
adult!

VERA
I can promise you not much has 
changed. 

TIMOTHY
This is unfair, and you know it. 

VERA
No, you know what is unfair? You 
cheating on me when you knew I was 
moving out here to be with you, 
even work at the same company. THAT 
right there is the definition of 
unfair. You don’t have any of those 
photos saved on your computer or 
phone? 
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TIMOTHY
You know I save EVERYTHING to the 
‘gram. EVERYTHING. 

VERA
You are no longer my problem. You 
work here. Shoulda had a backup, 
bitch. 

Vera walks away looking pleased with herself as Timothy looks 
about ready to collapse. You see her wipe away a tear to 
indicate that she may not be as empowered and ok with 
everything as she is trying to let on.

CUT TO:

INT. BACK OF STORE. DAY.

Benson comes over to Chloe. He looks like he is up to 
something. 

CHLOE
Why do you look like you just 
finished hiding a body. 

BENSON
Maybe because I have a little 
something that will make this work 
day go a little bit quicker. 

He attempts to wink, but instead it looks like he is 
attempting Morse code with his eyelids.

CHLOE
I will partake if you promise to 
never do that again. 

She looks at what he is holding, a tiny bag of marijuana. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
You should have never been hired. 

BENSON
Or should I just get “higher” ed. 
Ok well you gotta admit, that 
almost worked. 

CHLOE
Almost, OK I’m in. 

CUT TO:
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EXT. OFF SITE BREAK ROOM. MOMENTS LATER. 

Benson and Chloe are in front of the off-site break room. 
There is a door with a code. Benson and Chloe are staring at 
it blankly. 

BENSON
Shit, what is this code? Did we 
ever learn it? 

CHLOE
I don’t think so, but let me try 
something.

She types in T-E-C-H. It unlocks, flashing a little green 
light. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Can this store get more 
predictable? 

They walk into the break room, when they step in, they 
suddenly Olga and Chester pulling away from each other. His 
pants are unbuckled and her shirt if halfway off. They 
scramble to put their clothes back on and act like nothing 
has happened. Chloe and Benson are sitting with their mouths 
wide opened. Benson looks clearly jealous. 

BENSON
I feel betrayed, I thought we had 
something. 

Chloe gives him the side eye and looks like she is searching 
for words to somehow make this better. Olga scrambles.

OLGA
Chester and I were just working 
umm, the schedule. 

BENSON
Quite the hands on approach. 

CHESTER
Yo, guys just try to keep this on 
the low if you can, ya feel me. 

CHLOE
Looks like someone beat us to it. 

She points to Olga obviously having felt up on him. 
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OLGA
I assume we will all keep this 
professional and move on with our 
work day. 

She leaves promptly, and Chester leaves shortly after, 
throwing up a peace sign, obviously unaffected that he was 
caught by them. 

CHLOE
I need a hit just to process that. 

She turns around and Benson is already lighting up. 

INT. STOREFRONT. LATER.

Chloe and Benson’s eyes are bloodshot. They disperse and 
Benson goes to help out an old lady who is trying to reach 
some headphones that are too high for her. 

BENSON
Here, let me get those for you. 

OLD LADY
Oh bless you child. You know what? 
You remind me of my grandson. You 
smell just like him. 

Benson’s eyes get wider and then when she turns around he 
quietly sniffs his shirt. Meanwhile, Chloe is standing with 
her face really close to her tablet, as Grant suddenly comes 
in. Chloe looks surprised. 

CHLOE
Grant!? What are you doing here? 
Now of all the times to come in the 
store. 

GRANT
I wanted to apologize. I should 
have never made you pick up that 
toilet phone. I looked it up on the 
internet, and that is the technical 
term for it I suppose. To be 
honest, I thought the brown stuff 
on it was just part of my case. 

CHLOE
You don’t have a case on your 
phone.

Grant thinks it over and then responds. 
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GRANT
Oh yeah you’re right. Anyway, I had 
to come back in to actually get it 
fixed. Do you know the time?

CHLOE
Ughh it’s 4:30. Yeah, well it’s 
still pretty fucked up, but I guess 
I forgive you? Yeah that will make 
you go away, you’re forgiven, 
repairs are that way. 

Chloe tries to push him past her towards where the repairs 
are being done. 

GRANT
Wait, what’s up with your eyes? Oh 
my good, did I give you pink eye?!?

CHLOE
What? No! It’s just my contacts. 
See? 

She pokes herself in the eye to try to prove it and only 
makes it worse as she screams out in pain. She now looks like 
the Terminator and her eye is watering uncontrollably. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Seriously? I wish this had happened 
yesterday, so I couldn’t see what 
was on my hand. 

GRANT
Oh my god I can’t believe I gave 
you pink eye! I’m so sorry! You 
should go home, I don’t know why 
you came to work when you have pink 
eye, you know that’s incredibly 
contagious!

Olga suddenly walks past Chloe, and overhears the 
conversation. 

OLGA
Did I just hear you have pink eye, 
Chloe? 

She sees Chloe’s disheveled appearance and gasps. Grant 
slowly starts walking backwards until he finally makes a 
break for it and runs towards the door. Benson sticks out his 
foot, and Grant falls over it. Benson leans over to whisper 
to Grant. 
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BENSON
You know that was a really shitty 
thing to do.

Benson smiles at Grant, whereas, Grant looks mortified and 
picks himself up and leaves. Olga addresses Chloe. 

OLGA
Chloe, you need to go home, do you 
realize how dangerous it is for you 
to come in when you have pink eye?! 

CHLOE
But I don’t have pink eye!

OLGA
Then why are your eyes so red?

Chloe thinks about it for a second, and then responds. 

CHLOE
Ok you caught me. I have pink eye, 
but I didn’t want to call out on 
one of my first days, plus I need 
the money. 

A customer perks up, clearing having overheard that Chloe has 
pink eye. She starts typing fervently on her phone. Camera 
pans to see that she is writing a yelp review saying that 
Translatech allows workers with pink eye to come to work and 
infect other people. 

OLGA
We are far more concerned about 
our, your, health, so I would 
rather you take the rest of the day 
off then endanger the rest of the 
employees. 

Olga looks over at Benson, and then at Vera whose eyes are 
red because it looks like she has just been sobbing. 

OLGA (CONT’D)
Oh my goodness, you’ve already 
infected Benson and Vera! That’s 
it, all of you are taking the rest 
of the day off, and do not come 
back until your condition has 
cleared. 

She thinks of something and then stops them. 
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OLGA (CONT’D)
Wait, before you leave, we have to 
take a quick photo of each of you 
to introduce the rest of the staff 
to the New Hires. 

VERA
Actually, she didn’t give me pink 
eye.

She looks over to Timothy who is looking at her, she suddenly 
pulls back her shoulders and looks determined to let him know 
through her actions that she is unaffected by him. 

VERA (CONT’D)
I mean yeah, we were all hanging 
out and I guess it’s way more 
contagious than I thought.

Benson shrugs and goes along with it. 

BENSON
Yeah, I just thought I was probably 
immune to it, so I rolled the dice.

Olga comes over to Chloe, and takes her aside.

OLGA
Chloe, this is reckless behavior on 
your part, I will have to let the 
other managers know. 

Chloe leans in and whispers to her. 

CHLOE
(softly)

Well, then I might have no choice 
to tell the managers what Benson 
and I saw in the break room. 

Olga’s eyes get wide. Chloe attempts to wink, but since her 
eye is so swollen it barely closes, and instead she lets out 
a small squeal of pain. 

CHLOE (CONT’D)
Owwwww. God I did not expect it to 
burn this much. There it goes, I’ve 
completely lost the ability to open 
my eye. 

Her eye flutters and then one closes so she is stuck in a 
permanent wink.
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 OLGA
Fine, but you are on thin ice. 
Consider this a warning. You know, 
image is everything in a business 
like this. 

CUT TO:

Shot of Chloe, Vera, and Benson on the screens that surround 
the store, Chloe looking like she lost an eye, Vera looking 
like she had obviously been crying, and Benson looking like 
he had been pepper sprayed moments before. Banner that says 
“Welcome New Hires!”, followed by the Translatech motto 
“Where we translate your dreams to realities” flashes across 
the screen.

THE END
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