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THE LAST INTERVIEW

FADE IN

INT. LARGE UNFINISHED COMMERICAL  BUILDING-TOP FLOOR –DAY

Empty concrete room currently under renovation. Electrical wires hang everywhere from the ceiling. Large floor to ceiling windows overlook the CITY. Several windows are broken. It appears that the refit has temporarily ceased.

Expansive mahogany desk sits at the back of the room next to a concrete column. The desk surface is bare. A lone metal chair has been placed in front of the desk.

Several pigeons fly out a broke window as foot steps are hear approaching from behind the cement column.

A man – the INTERVIEWER- dressed in an expensive black suit enters and quietly sits at the desk. 

INT. ROOM-AT THE DESK-DAY

A cell phone hums below the desk. The interviewer retrieves a cell phone from his pocket.

INTERVIEWER





Yes? Twenty-third floor.

He closes his phone and replaces back it in his jacket pocket. The INTERVIEWER, mid 60’s, distinguished looking business type with hair treated to touch up the grey, removes some pictures frames and arranges them on the desk along with a large business folder, a new pad of paper, and two expensive looking pens. From a desk draw he removes a sign plate and places it at the front of the desk. It reads: INTERVIEW.

He takes out a comb and using one of the picture frames on the desk, leans forward and meticulously arranges his hair.  Placing the comb in the desk draw, he takes out his glasses along with his cell phone. He dials a number and a message appears with a large monetary amount which can be seen reflected in his glasses. The Interviewer peers down at the number and smirks.

DING! The elevator door is heard to open and footsteps resonate throughout the empty room.

A Man – the INTERVIEWEE, in a dark fashionable suit approaches the front desk.






INTERVIEWEE




Good afternoon sir….I’m here for the interview.
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INTERVIEWER

Yes, of course.   Yes the interview…..you’re at the right place (he points to the sign plate). Please have a seat. Drink?






INTERVIEWEE




No sir! I don’t drink while on the job.






INTERVIEWER




Stellar!! I admire that in a young man.

The Interviewee seats as the Interviewer opens the folder and begins to review the documents. Intense pause as he turns to each page and gives it a cursory review.






INTERVIEWER




And how long have you been in this type of work?






INTERVIEWEE




Long enough to be certified an expert……sir!




`

INTERVIEWER





Impressive! Given your apparent relative youth.






INTERVIEWEE

I‘ve always worked hard at accomplishing all my assigned objectives…. at any age.






INTERVIEWER





I see you have worked in New York, Boston, Philadelphia,





LA, Houston, Seattle…..
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INTERVIEWEE

And Europe sir…mostly on the continent.






INTERVIEWER

Yes Europe…I see the old country….well done….and South America?






INTERVIEWEE

Had several opportunities…turned them down. Don’t like the weather. All those hot steamy days and the constant rain can quickly mess up the job operations.


INTERVIEWER

But it doesn’t bother you here… in Seattle?

INTERVIEWEE





No sir! It’s cool and good for the thought process.






INTERVIEWER

Good for calculating and planning. So… no children, Harvard Business Law, Wall Street, military background.


INTERVIEWEE

Marines.


INTERVIEWER

EXCELLENT! Honor and all that right stuff!
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INTERVIEWEE

SEMPER FI!

The Interviewer looks up and smiles and nods his head in approval.






INTERVIEWER

So how do you approach your mission? What’s your business plan?






INTERVIEWEE




 Plan each day and……..






INTERVIEWER





Adjectives please.






INTERVIEWEE

Methodical, cautious, careful, calculating, suspicious, relentless, decisive, but always perceptive.


INTERVIEWER

Trustful?


INTERVIEWEE

Doesn’t exist! 

(Pause as they eye each other)
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INTERVIEWER

On really! Interesting! Okay! Okay then… (Leans forward with a smile)  The central tenet of all of today’s business practices is??


INTERVIEWEE

Screw the government!


INTERVIEWER

Exactly!!  YES! YES!  Grab as much governmental funding and available federal resources as possibly since by the time that bureaucratic morass catches on, you’re long gone!! (He chuckles). Excellent. Now I have one more question.


INTERVIEWEE

Shoot!


INTERVIEWER


  (Laughs)

Funny! Sense of humor too! Okay here we go! You’re parked at some prestigious college parking lot. It’s Sunday and the huge parking lot is virtually empty of vehicles. An expensive sports car pulls in next to you and parks. A very attractive, thirtyish age woman disembarks from the car with a small dog hitched to a very long leash. She looks at you and smiles; maybe even seductively, as she walks pass you and heads the dog down toward the beautiful campus lake. She stops as the dog sniffs the ground and slowly turns and looks back at you. The dog pulls on the leash and the two turn down the trail to the lake. What’s your analysis?
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INTERVIEWEE 

If she were there for me; then she would never park that close and I certainly would not have heard the car approach; expensive sports car or not. So, she’s simply there to walk her dog along a beautiful lake, get some fresh air and some exercise since she is attractive and valves her shape, and probably let her dog pee!


INTERVIEWER

Very practical but unimaginative and not singularly convincing! Suppose, now just suppose, she’s there scoping you out, photographing you masturbating in your car, or molesting another guy. Why did she park so close to you? To be near the lake? Is the dog a signal or does it need to piss? Is she a possible lover or your closest enemy? “The heart has eyes which the brain knows nothing of”. I believe someone said that.


INTERVIEWEE

Some social reformist  (Pauses)  But from my point of view, the brain will not waste a good bullet without a perceived threat. The heart never heeds the burning hot metal over the heat of passion.

INTERVIEWER

If I were younger, I might bite for that. You’re a pragmatist.  (He pauses).  No threat….no bullet…again it’s about perception. Everything in business centers around perception….Is it  true? Is it fiction?  Is it attainable? Or is it simply a pipe dream!! 

(He pauses for some time) 

Can you see that pigeon over there on the window sill? It perceives itself being safe until it flies out that window and is struck down by a hawk. The point being….reality is illusional and deceptive… perception is everything; albeit fleeting but if used  immediately to formulate viable strategies and then yes you have the answer. So……. anything else?


INTERVIEWEE

Is there anything else? 
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INTERVIEWER

No…all is in order!


(He takes out his cell again and reviews the numbers)

In prefect order! Your credentials are impeccable so what else can I say…you have the job!

(He opens the draw to the desk and places a large envelop on the closed business folder on top of the desk) 

You’re good to go!!!

(He removes his glasses and leans back in his leather chair with both hands crossed behind his head and just smiles)








BANG!

The INTERVIEWER, shot right between the eyes, is thrown backwards in his chair as the INTERVIEWEE reaches over and collects the envelope, places it in his jacket pocket and then turns the framed pictures around to reveal empty frames.       

 FADE OUT

