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CAST

Brian Foster (College graduate, low level jobs within the Media division)

Jack (Brian’s best friend at work, fraternity brother)

Steele (Brian’s other fraternity brother. Surfer dude) 
Megan (Brian’s 15/16 year old sister) 
Bob (Brian’s Dad) 
May (Brian’s Mom)

Jenny Anderson (HR Manager-Brian and Jenny have known each other since childhood.)

Ashley (Friend and Sorority sister of Jenny)

Amber (Friend and Sorority sister of Jenny)

Ronald Spatz (President and CEO of Spatz enterprises, Trump Like Character) 
Paul Edwards (COO for Spatz Enterprises, Confidant, worked for Ronald’s father)

Brad Jackson (CFO for media division.  Hates Brian)

Ms. Debra Allen (Corporate HR Director)

___________________________________________________________

SCENE I: Ronald’s Corporate Jet & Paul's Executive Office (Friday)
[Ronald is talking with Paul who is in his office in New York.]

Ron: You’ve been with my family longer than I’ve been on this earth.  I am going to miss you, in your retirement. I wish you would stay.  You have been like a father to me.  What is it going to take for you to stay in your job for another year? You have been very useful to my organization. 

[Cut to: Paul in his office, big desk, executive office look. Papers neatly stacked, with resumes on desk]

Paul: Mr. Spatz, Thank you for the kind words.  I’m 68 and I’ve been a workaholic all of my life.  I’m on my 5th wife and I would really like to make this one work.  Your executive staff will be able to handle the workload.

Ron:  Ya, ya…… you were told, I can’t make your retirement party.

Paul: Not a problem Mr. Spatz. Sir

Ron: Where are we on the CEO position for the Gaming division?
Paul: I have personally interviewed over 20 applicants and I have chosen the candidate that will best meet the job requirements. I have Debra drawing up the papers as we speak.  The candidate is currently working in our Media division, and meets all of the qualifications to make a smooth transition from the entertainment division to gaming operations.

Ron: Pretty impressive, who is the candidate?
[In Paul’s office, his secretary comes over the intercom.]  

Secretary: There is a Mr. Brian Foster from the Media division on line 1.

Paul: (into the phone) Brian Foster…………………?

[Phone goes dead, cut to Ron holding dead phone on plane.  Pan down to portfolio in his lap, with the name BRIAN FOSTER written in big letters].

Ron: Brian Foster?

SCENE II: Brian Cubical: Media Division 
[Cut to: Brian, Steele and Jack sitting in Brian’s cubical.  Brian slams down the phone]

Brian: Damn, she was going to put me through to Mr. Edwards.  

Steele: What happened to you giving him a piece of your mind for not approving raises for the second straight year?

Brian: I didn’t think she would put me through.

Jack: Ya, you gave him a piece of your mind.

SCENE III: Brian Cubical: Media Division, following Monday.
[Cut to: Brians desk the following Monday 9:30 am.  No one is there, zoom in on phone ringing.

[Cut to clock 10:00 am, Brian is just getting to his desk, looks tired, unshaven.  Show him pushing the speaker button on his phone.  Voice of Mrs. Tell comes over the speaker], 
(On voice mail) Mrs. Tell voice: Excuse me Mr. Foster when you get a moment could you please contact my office to schedule a meeting at your earliest convenience.

[Steele and Jack come walking up, Brian deep in thought]

Steele: Killer party this weekend, (looking at Brian) dude you got faced by Jenny.  She wouldn’t give you the time of day.

[Just then a hot looking brunette walks by, its Jenny. She looks over at the group and sticks her nose in the air in disgust.]

Jack: (Looking at Brian) don’t even waste a brain cell thinking about her, her and her girls avoid us like the plague. 
Steele: Dude, she won’t even look at you unless you make 6 figures.(Laughs). 

[Cut to Brian face. He hasn’t said a word during all of this]
Steele: What’s up dude? You, look like someone stole your baseball card collection.  

Brian: When I got in this morning there was a message from Tell, she was nice and polite and asked to see me.

Jack: What are you busted for now.  You think they know we were the ones that pulled the prank to get us out early last week to go surfing?

Brian: No, she wouldn’t have sounded so professional.

[Cut to Mrs. Tell, standing in conference room.  Ms. Allen is busy with work.  Laptop open, on cell phone, papers all over conf. Table]

Mrs. Tell: Ms. Allen, can I get you anything else.

Ms. Allen: (Without looking up, in a very rude tone) bring me a cup of coffee, black. 

Mrs. Tell: Yes Ms. Allen, and I will check and see were Brian is at.

(Cut to Debra, she looks up from her table and glares at Mrs. Tell) 

Ms. Allen: That is Mr. Foster to you.

Mrs. Tell: (Confused look on her face) Yes, Ms. Allen
SCENE IV: Human Resources Department. H.R. Conference Room.
[Cut to Brian walking into Tells office.  Tell stands up and is very respectful to Brian]

Brian: (to Tell) what did I do now? (Brian is acting like he is in the HS principles office)

Mrs. Tell: Mr. Foster, Ms. Allen is in the conference room waiting for you.

Brian: Ms. Allen? From corporate? What for? 

Mrs. Tell: I have no idea and I don’t want to know, I would just like her to take care of her business and leave me alone.  

[Cut to Brian walking into the conference room where Ms. Allen is sitting, she stands up and walks over to Brian with an outstretched hand]

Ms. Allen: Mr. Foster, so nice to finally meet you.  We have heard so much about you back at corporate, please have a seat.

Brian: (blank look on face, sits in chair Allen is pointing to) Ok.

Ms. Allen: Well, let’s get down to business. (She slides a piece of paper across the table to Brian.  Brian reaches for paper and sits down).

Brian: (Reads through it) What’s this? Base salary of $350,000?. 50% bonus? 100,000 shares of stock.?.

Ms. Allen: (Surprised look on her face) Mr. Foster, everything is negotiable.  Mr. Spatz thought I might have to sweeten the offer. (She pulls out another letter and slides it across the table) Please, note this is the final offer; we can not go any higher.

Brian: (in shock, looking at new offer) what is going on, is this a joke?

[The look of shock on Ms. Allen’s face]
Ms. Allen: We anticipated you were going to be a tough negotiator, I didn’t know how tough.  Ok, we’ll up that offer, everything listed, and I’ll bump up 10%.  I can’t go any higher without Mr. Spatz’s approval………. If you accept the offer, you will have to start in Las Vegas, next Monday.

Brian: (Looking bewildered) OK.

Ms. Allen: Here is the complete employment package, contracts etc.  (A little printer next to Ms. Allen is printing out a sheet of paper.  She grabs it and hands it to Brian).  Please have your attorney review this and have a signed copy to me by Wednesday.

Brian: OK 

Ms. Allen: Welcome aboard the Senior Management Team of Spatz’s Enterprises. (Shacks his hand)
[Ms. Allen stands up, in one swift move everything she had out is packed into a little case]

Ms. Allen: (yells out) Mrs. Tell, (Mrs. Tell enters room, with confused look on her face) we are done here, have my car meet me downstairs. (Ms. Allen leaves the room. Mrs. Tell is looking at Brian, who is still sitting at conference table in shock)

SCENE V: Back to Brian’s cubical area.
[Cut to Brian walking to desk with empty boxes…Loading boxes when Steele and Jack walk up)

Steele: Dude, did they fire you? 

Jack: Busted for all the pranks?

Brian: No, I’m being transferred to Las Vegas? Gaming division?

Jack: Ya, right.  When did you put in for that?  They would never transfer you; old lady Tell has been trying to get rid of you for years.

Steele: Dude, What are you going to be doing? Mailroom? 
Jack: Probably cleaning toilets…(Laughs) .
Brian: Actually, I’m the new CEO of Spatz’s Gaming Division? 

[Surprised look on everyone’s face.  Jenny walks by again, this time she gives Brian a big smile and a little wave]
SCENE VI: At a Funeral (Tuesday):

Ron: (speaking to Debra) He went so quickly. I had just talked with him about the gaming position, and an hour later he was dead.  (Goes from a sad look, to business as usual) Did you get the hire?

Ms. Allen:  I met and made the offer yesterday.  

Ron: And your impression.

Ms. Allen: Paul had a good nose for people. Mr. Foster is a shrewd negotiator.  I reviewed his file and Mr. Foster had been taking low level positions within the Media division for a few years.  It looks like he was getting to know how the company ran from the ground level. He was evaluating all the departments while working within them.  We were lucky to get someone of his talents.  I checked with my contacts and rumor has it, Time Warner was going to make an offer to someone within the Media division, I’m sure it was Mr. Foster.

Ron: I like that, learn how and who makes the company run.  We need more thinking like that, outside the box.  Talk with John over in training.  Tell him to implement “The Foster” Philosophy, Company wide to all executive team members. 

Ms. Allen: Yes, sir.

Ron: I feel I’m going to like this new “Foster” style of management, I see the Gaming Division finally turning a profit.  
SCENE VII: H.R. Conference Room, Going away party for Brian (Friday):

[Cut to Jenny standing outside conf. room with female co-worker]
Ashley: You did what? You have been dissin on him for years, you don’t even like him?  

Jenny: That was the old Jenny. This is the new one.  He has been playing us for years.  Apparently, he was in some kind of special senior management training.  

Ashley: Ya, like training on how to be a loser.

Jenny: I saw his offer letter.  He’s far from a loser. 

Ashley:  But Vegas?

Jenny: My career is about to take off.  He has wanted this (runs her hands down her body) for years.
Ashley: What about Brad?  He’s a VP?

Jenny: Girls, you always trade up…and that’s what I’m about to do.

[Cut to inside the conf. Room.  Suits are mingling around Brian.  Jenny walks up with friend]
Jenny: Brian, oh! I mean Mr. Foster. (Looks over and sees Brad Jackson standing next to him). Mr. Jackson.

Brad: Miss. Anderson
Brian: Hey, Jenny.

Jenny:  (looking at Brian) Mr. Foster, we may be working together in Vegas.  There was a job opening in HR management there.  Maybe you could put in a good word for me. 

[Zoom in on Brad’s face, not happy to be hearing this for the first time.]
Brian: I’ll see what I can do.

Jenny: (being very seductive) I know you will. (touches his shoulder, and walks off)
[Cut to outside conf. Room.  Brad and the President of the Media Division are talking]
Brad:  How the hell did he get that job in Vegas?  The job should have been mine! Edwards told me he just had to run it by Ron.  

President: Rumor is, Foster was hand picked by Paul Edwards.  

Brad:  There has got to be a mistake?  You’ve got to do something?  Say something?

President:  Technically, he’s higher on the organization chart than I am.  I’ve only got 4 years until I can retire; I’m not going to jeopardize my future with this organization.

Brad:  If you don’t do something, I will.

President: Don’t do any thing stupid.

(Ongoing theme of Brad trying to knock Brian down.  He is the one that is constantly trying to make Brian look bad, and it will always backfire.  White powder-testing the systems. Questioning Brian background, had to work his way up, didn’t come from a rich family like Brad)

[Cut back to party.  Steele and Jack are standing next to Brian]
Steele: Dude we had to sneak into this party, what up with that?

Jack: I thought we are the three Amigos, and you didn’t get us invited?

Brian: Guys, I am still wondering when I am going to wake up?  The movers are going to show up for my stuff.  All I have is a bed on the floor, a dresser and TV.  That’s my possessions.

Jack: You should have just trashed that stuff, with the cash you are going to be making; you can buy all new stuff.

Steele:  Dude, When do we move out to Vegas?  You gotta set us up with some sweet jobs?  Vice President of Talent Acquisitions. 

Brian: Ya, I’ll make that my first priority.  Getting you sleazebags out to sin-city. 

[Cut to a bar.  A local place the guys hang out.  Friday night. Show Brian with tie around head, buying drinks for everyone.  In walks Jenny and her girls. (A real dive, a college bar hang out)]  

Ashley:  (with disgust) Nice Place?

Amber: We wouldn’t be caught dead in a place like this in college, why now?
Ashley: Jenny wants a sugar daddy (laughs).

(Jenny looks over at Ashley and glares at her)

Jenny:  Remember, Brian was A Phi Delt.  He lived in pits like this in college.

Ashley: Gag me.  No Gamma Phi would ever date a Phi Delt.

Jenny:  (With big smile on her face) This one is about to start.

[Jenny pushes her way through the crowd to get to where Brian is, she makes her way to Brians side, he has a blonde standing next to him, she looks at her and whispers]
Jenny: get lost, bitch, you are messing with my husband (the blonde looks at Brian and runs off, Jenny then looks at Brian) “Buy a girl a drink.”
Brian: (Looks over at the bartender) Nick, your best bottle of Tequila.  We are celebrating.

[Jenny giggles and looks over at her friends and winks.  Her friends roll their eyes.]
SCENE VIII: Guys Apartment (Next Morning):

[Show the living room at an apartment, three doors are shut.  Zoom to the couch where Jenny is drinking a glass of Orange Juice and looking at Victoria Secrete catalog. Two doors open at once, out walks Ashley and Amber.  All wearing guys long sleeve shirts]
ASHLEY: I need a cup of Starbucks.

AMBER: That’s not all we need, we need to get our heads examined.

Jenny: (Looking confused). Morning girls.  (she looks over at her friends they have big smiles on their faces)

AMBER: Actually, dudettes Steele is a pretty funny guy.

[Jenny and Ashley look at each other] 

Jenny and Ashley: (in unison) DUDETTE??? 

ASHLEY: With all the screaming coming from Steeles room, we thought you were watching a horror movie. Let’s get our clothes and get out of here.

[All of a sudden the doors open again and the guys are all dressed in golf attire with their clubs.  Girls look at them, and wonder what is up]
Steele: Sorry, girls we have a 9:00 tee time.

Jack: We’ll call you later.

Brian: (embarrassed, looks at Jenny) Jenny, thank for last night.  I think?

[CUT TO DIGITAL CLOCK READS 8:30 AM]
[Everyone is walking out the door.  Next scene the guys are sitting on the couch eating hamburgers.]
Steele: Dudes, Nothing sucks up the alcohol, like a good burger.  Glad SAMS is open early.

[CUT TO DIGITAL CLOCK IT READS 9:30 AM]
Brian:  I really hated using the golf lines on the girls.  Just to get them out of here.  

Jack: Ya, but they would have wanted to stay around all day and we would have had to talk about our feelings…
Steele: Dude, I showed ASHLEY my feelings!!!

Jack:  Brian, Jenny is just trying to use you anyway.

Brian: Ya, but…., your right (has the look of thinking something, Jenny?).

Scene IX: (In a church, sitting in the pews is Bob, May, Megan and Brian.  The family is dresses very nicely, except Brian who is wearing a U of O t-shirt and shorts)

Megan: Nice outfit, loser.

Brian: Shut up worm.

Megan: Hey, scum what did you get me for my Birthday, another Blockbuster gift certificate?

Brian:  How did you guess?

Bob:  (looks over at Brian and Megan) would you two, please be quite.

[Cuts to leaving the church, its Megan’s 16th birthday]
May: Brian you are coming over for Megan’s birthday, aren’t you?

Brian: Yes.

[Megan looks over at her parent])

Megan: Can I ride over with Brian?  Please.

Brian: Why don’t you drive your own car?

Megan: Very funny, you know mom and dad won’t buy me a car.

[Brian looks over at his parents then to his little sister]
Brian: Worm, do you want your present now?

Megan: (confused look on face?) ya, sure, whatever.

[Brian hands an envelope over to Megan; it’s a Blockbuster gift certificate.  Megan looks at it and at her brother in disgust]
Megan: Thanks, Bro.

Brian: Open it, just open it.

Megan: (opens envelope, a key drops out.  Zoom in on key with Porsche emblem on it).  What’s this?

Brian: It’s a cherry red Porsche Boxster. The one you were drooling on out front.  You had mentioned to me a Boxster would be your dream car.

[Both May and Bob have a puzzled look their faces.  Brian looks over at them]
Brian: Nothings to good for my little sister.  Mom, Dad, we have a lot to talk about?  I’ll see you at the house.
SCENE X: Las Vegas Corporate office of the gaming division. Background is Las Vegas; music playing is Vegas type music (Monday morning)

[Brian walking into the corporate office 7:00am, walks up to the security guard]
Guard: May I help you (looking Brian over, Brian is dressed in a JCPennys suit, out of style) (Note: episode on style).

Brian: Yes, I’m Brian Foster.

Guard: Mr. Foster, I am sorry, I was told to expect you.  Ms. Garcia is waiting for you in your office.
Brian: (looking confused in this giant building with banks of elevators) Excuse me?  Where is my office?

Guard: You take elevator 23 to the 45th floor.  I will let Ms. Garcia know you are on your way up.

Brian: Thank you.

(On his way to the elevator and all the way to his office, he notices that the associates are not happy.  Very, long faces.  When he gets off the elevator Ms. Garcia is standing there waiting for him.  She has in her hands a stack of papers and a cup of coffee)

Ms. Garcia: Mr. Foster, glad to meet you.  I will be your acting administrator assistant. Here is your Coffee, cream, 2 sugars? and a list of scheduled meetings.  Just let me know if you need any appointments rescheduled.  Your staff meeting is @ 11:00.  You have a meeting with the Governor of California and his wife @ 2:30.

Brian: (He has a surprised look on his face, looks down at coffee cup in his hand) Coffee, cream and 2 sugars, how did you know?

Ms. Garcia: It’s my job to know.

Brian: What do you mean acting administrative assistant?

Ms. Garcia: I will be here until you find my replacement?

Brian: Are you leaving?

Ms. Garcia: When new executive’s start, they bring in there own people, I just assumed you would also?

[Cut to Brian at his desk. Ms. Garcia is running around, show how much she knows, a true value, very helpful to Brian]
Brian: Ms. Garcia, how long have you been here?

Ms. Garcia:  Please call me Alma, 10 years.

Brian: Do you like it here?

Ms. Garcia: I have 3 small children; my children’s father died in the first gulf war, the government will not give me the benefits because of my status

Brian: What status?

Ms. Garcia:  We weren’t married; we just didn’t get around to it.  We have been together since High School. (another episode, Brian calling Gov. of Calif for help)

Brian: (Confused look on face, white boy) Do you want to leave?  

Ms. Garcia: No?

Brian: Then the job is yours, if you want it?

Ms. Garcia: Yes, thank you, Mr. Foster.

Brian: Please, call me Brian.

(Ms. Garcia shows him the conf. Room @11:00.  He walks in and there are 10 people both men and women sitting around the conf. Table.  All dressed to the tee. All very stuck up looking one of the men looks over at Ms. Garcia)

Male Exec 1: Hey, babe can you get me a cup of coffee. (There are 4 coffee pots sitting on the table and on brewer at the back of the room)

Ms. Garcia: Yes, Mr.Smith (as she goes to an open spot on the table and reaches over to get coffee pot and mug.  You see Mr. Smith checking out Ms. Garcia.  Brian notices the look and the location of the coffee pot)

Brian: (Looking at Mr. Smith) Excuse me, your name was Smith? 

Smith: Ya, Bob Smith.  VP of Human Resources glad to meet you Brian? 
Brian: It’s Mr. Foster to you, and get your own damn coffee.  (Looking over at Ms. Garcia).  Ms. Garcia works in my office, she is not your coffee girl and I would appreciate if you addressed her as Ms. Garcia.  You will treat her with respect and if she tells you to do something, it is coming directly from me, and you will jump to do it, do you understand. BOB?
[Everyone looks over at Bob in total amazement]
Scene XI: Sitting at a conference table in Brains office with Kelly Chan Director of Finance for Las Vegas Division.  Lots of financial reports spread on the table Kelly explaining what everything is.

Brian: So the hotel and casino is losing over a million dollars a week?  How is that?

Kelly: We are grossing $100 million a month, but we can’t make our expenses

Brian: Wow, well lets continue.

Kelly: Here is a list of all the profits and loss statements.  And here are all the salaries and bonuses (slides sheet to Brian)

Brian: (Pointing to a sheet and line) what’s this? $500,000? We haven’t used any of this line.

Kelly: That is the employee appreciation line.  

Brian: Why hasn’t any of it been used?

Kelly: What is left at the end of the year is put into the bonuses of the top executives here at the gaming division.

Brain: That’s not right.  Whose policy is that?

Kelly: Well technically, it’s yours and only you can make changes around here.

Brian: Oh, I will… and there is going to be a lot of changes around here in the future…..

(Fade out. End of first episode)
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