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FADE IN:

INT. RESTAURANT- DAY

ROB and MARTY stand watching as a body is being wheeled out

of the restaurant by paramedics. Rob is in his late 20s,

early 30s while Marty is in his mid 50s. Rob looks horrified

by what is happening.

ROB

He was just standing there talking

to me about what today’s specials

were going to be, and then he just

keeled over.

MARTY

You know Rob it’s a shame, if he

had died two days earlier he’d have

missed out on payday and and I

wouldn’t have had to fork over that

extra check. But hey that’s the way

it goes, be a good boy and send

some flowers to his widow when you

have the chance.

Marty slaps Rob on his back.

MARTY

So what do you think? Will we need

to close down for a couple days

after this?

ROB

There’s got to be health code

violations against serving food in

a place where someone’s just died.

Marty shakes his head.

MARTY

It’s all politics.

Marty takes out a small book from his pocket. He flips to a

page and reads, then smiles.

MARTY

Well, the health inspector’s bribe

is good to last until next month,

so we don’t have to worry about

that. But, we’re going to have to

close up for a couple of days to

transition to the new management.
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ROB

And who’s going to be the new

manager?

MARTY

Oh, I don’t know, how about you ?

Rob feigns shock.

ROB

You really think I should be the

new manager?

MARTY

Of course, you’ve always done a

good job as head waiter; you know

the ins and outs of what goes on

here. Hell, you probably know

better than me since I’m never

around. Do you want the job or not?

ROB

Sure. I can’t thank you enough

Marty. I won’t let you down.

Marty chuckles and gives Rob another back slap.

MARTY

Of course you’ll let me down kid,

everybody does, but I’m sure

you’ll keep it to a minimum.

There’s certainly no way you could

let me down the way Gary did today,

he really went down Anyway...

Marty goes to the backroom and opens the door.

MARTY

Everybody out, there’s some things

I need to say to ya.

ZANE, JENNIFER, ALLEN, and Tanya all walk out of the room.

MARTY

Alright everybody, as of now Rob is

our new manager.

All of the assembled staff members look confused.

JENNIFER

What about to Gary?
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ALLEN

You didn’t fire him did you?

MARTY

No, I didn’t fire Gary. He died...

Marty checks his watch.

MARTY

Around 15 minutes ago.

JENNIFER

What!

TANYA

Oh god! Poor Gary.

ZANE

A shame.

ALLEN

How can that be? I was talking to

him twenty minutes ago.

MARTY

No surprises there, he was still

alive twenty minutes ago.

JENNIFER

How did it happen?

MARTY

Well Jennifer keeled over, it

doesn’t matter exactly how it

happened.

ROB

It was while he was talking to me

about the specials.

TANYA

Really?

Tanya looks glum.

TANYA

Talking about the specials was his

favorite thing.

MARTY

That’s true it was, which I always

thought was odd.
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ALLEN

Where’s his body?

ROB

The paramedics came and took it

away.

JENNIFER

Why didn’t anyone tell us?

MARTY

Well maybe if you weren’t all busy

congregating in the back room you

would have been there to see his

final moments. Anyway, the point

is, he’s gone, and Rob’s taking his

job. Now-

Marty points to Zane.

MARTY

Zane you’re promoted to head

waiter.

ZANE

(apathetic)

Great.

Marty points at Allen.

ALLEN

Allen you’re moving up from busboy

to waiter.

ALLEN

(excited)

Really? Me? Thank you Mr. Crook.

MARTY

And Jennifer and Tanya, you two

have the privilege of getting to

keep your present jobs as is.

Jennifer and Tanya look at each other, then back at Marty.

JENNIFER, TANYA

(in unison)

O-kay...

Marty hands Rob a piece of paper.
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MARTY

That’s a list of everything I need

you to get done before we reopen.

Now if you’ll excuse me...

Marty puts on a hat and picks up a suitcase.

MARTY

I’m off to Vegas.

ROB

You’re leaving?

MARTY

That’s what I said. Vegas.

ROB

You never said you were going to

Vegas.

MARTY

You don’t tell me when you plan to

go off to take a leak, I don’t tell

you when I plan on going off to

Vegas.

ROB

When will you be back?

MARTY

Well, today’s the first day of the

fall season...be prepared for me to

be back on the last day of the

season. Goodbye everybody.

Marty walks out the door.

Rob looks at the rest of the staff, who all look back at

him, obviously expecting him to say something.

ROB

Okay everyone, you can all go home

and take the next couple days off.

INT. ROB’S APARTMENT- DAY

The apartment is small, however Rob appears to have made the

most of it. Everything is very tidy and there is efficient

use of space.

Rob is sitting on the couch, talking on the phone.
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ROB

(to phone)

Yes, hello, is this Chris

Jimenez?... Well, this is Rob

O’Connor, I’m the manager of

Marty’s Restaurant... No, Gary’s

dead... Today... Came as a shock to

all of us too. Anyway the reason

I’m calling is to tell you you’re

fired as our accountant...Why?

Because you stole money from the

restaurant... Yes, 2000 dollars is

too much! Any amount is too

much!... Uhhuh, okay you can go do

that to yourself too, bye.

Rob plops his phone down on the couch.

There’s a knock on the door.

ROB

Come in.

JIM enters, smoking a cigarette.

Rob turns to him.

JIM

Heya Rob.

ROB

Hey Jim. You can’t smoke that in

here.

JIM

Why? They ain’t banned in the

building.

ROB

They aren’t banned in the building,

but I don’t want to breathe in that

smoke.

JIM

Don’t worry, these are herbals.

ROB

No they’re not!

JIM

Well guess there’s no fooling you.

Got an ashtray?
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ROB

No.

Jim looks around for a moment and then pops the cigarette

into his mouth and swallows it. He takes a couple of seconds

of deep breathes in recovery.

Rob shakes his head.

ROB

When the hell did you start

smoking anyway?

JIM

Well, yesterday we were all in the

back room of the gentleman’s club,

and one of the girls asked if I

wanted to see a magic trick, so-

ROB

You know what, don’t tell me.

Jim sits down on the couch next to Rob.

JIM

So what’s this good news you have?

ROB

Well-

JIM

Did you finally break it off with

that bitch?

ROB

No, I- don’t call my girlfriend a

bitch.

JIM

Just asking. What is it then?

ROB

You’re looking at the new manager

of Marty’s.

JIM

Oh really?

ROB

Yeah, got the job today.
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JIM

What happened to Gary?

ROB

Well-

JIM

Did that old coot finally drop

dead?

ROB

Well...well yes, he did.

JIM

Thank God.

ROB

Don’t say that. He was a nice guy.

JIM

I’ll never forgive him for banning

me.

ROB

You shouldn’t have been having sex

with that waitress in the storage

room. You had it coming.

JIM

She doesn’t still work there does

she?

ROB

No, she’s gone. She became a hedge

fund manager or something.

JIM

Too bad, she was a good sport. Wait

a minute, with you as the new

manager, I’m not banned anymore!

ROB

Yeah, I guess you can come back.

But you can’t be up to your usual

tricks. I need to start this off on

the right foot.

JIM

Don’t worry, I’ll mind my manners.

Jim gets up.
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JIM

Anyway, I’m going to get going. I

still owe half the rent and I need

to get back before the landlord

shows.

Jim gets up and walks out the door.

Rob shakes his head.

INT. ROB’S APARTMENT- NIGHT

Rob is sitting on his couch eating a bowl of cereal. His

computer is open, lying on the coffee table.

The Computer starts BEEPING. Rob puts down the bowl of

cereal, and looks at the computer. He presses some buttons

ON THE COMPUTER SCREEN

Pops up KATE’s face. Kate is around Rob’s age. She smiles

upon seeing Rob.

KATE

Hey Rob.

ROB

Kate, it’s great to see you.

KATE

You too.

ROB

How’s London?

KATE

London’s good. I got your text

saying you have great news. What is

it?

ROB

I got promoted to manager.

KATE

(excited)

Really? I’m so glad to hear that,

that’s wonderful. So Gary retired,

huh? The guy deserved it.

ROB

Actually, he died today.
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KATE

No!

ROB

Yes, he keeled over right in front

of me. It was the biggest shock of

my life.

KATE

Poor guy, he was really sweet. Do

you feel different being Mr.

Manager now?

ROB

No, not really. It’ll probably

start settling in tomorrow. I have

to hire a new bus boy since Marty

moved everybody up one.

KATE

So Jen and Tanya got moved up?

ROB

Well, no. I guess not everybody

moved up... the guys I mean.

KATE

(Disapproving)

Mmmhhhmm

ROB

Sorry...Do you know when you’re

coming back yet?

KATE

Six months.

Rob sighs.

ROB

So it’s still six months huh?

KATE

Yeah, anyway I have to go.

ROB

Really? I was hoping we could talk

for like an hour.

KATE

No, I have to have a video

conference with my boss. Nice

talking to you.
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The video connection ends.

ROB

Oh.

INT. ROB’S OFFICE- DAY

Rob sits behind his desk. Sitting in front of him is

APPLICANT #1, a young man with sunglasses.

ROB

So it says here you were a bus boy

for a restaurant in Wisconsin.

APPLICANT #1

That’s right.

ROB

And you’ve got two references here

from old bosses, that’s good.

APPLICANT #1

There’s something I’m going to have

to level with you.

ROB.

Oh, okay

APPLICANT #1

See, technically...

Applicant #1 uses his fingers to make quotation marks.

APPLICANT #1

I’m a sex offender.

ROB

Oh.

CUT TO:

Rob is now talking to APPLICANT #2; an old man.

ROB

To be honest Mr. Eckus I really

don’t understand why you would even

want this job.

APPLICANT #2

That’s my personal business.
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ROB

Okay...

Rob reads through the paper in front of him.

ROB

It says here the last time you were

employed in a restaurant was 50

years ago.

APPLICANT #2

That’s right. I’m sorry I have no

references from there, I’m having a

hard time getting a hold of any of

my old bosses.

ROB

I’d imagine so.

CUT TO:

Rob is now talking to the APPLICANT #3.

ROB

It would’ve made my job a whole lot

easier if you had brought a resume

along with you.

APPLICANT #3

Screw you and screw your resume!

ROB

Uh huh.

CUT TO:

Rob is talking to APPLICANT #4.

ROB

Why don’t you tell me a little bit

about your past experience?

APPLICANT #4

(speaking in doubletalk)

If we go back to my last place of

employment we’d find, and I know we

would, a certain about of skills in

my employment that we’d find back

in my last place inside and outside

tables that through cleaning in my

employment you’d find-

There is a pause as Rob gathers the situation.
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ROB

I see. I think that’s all I need,

we’ll let you know.

CUT TO:

Rob is talking to APPLICANT #5.

ROB

So...you just got out on parole for

first degree murder?!

APPLICANT #5

Well I had actually committed

second degree murder, but with

today’s legal system and all.

CUT TO:

Rob is talking to APPLICANT #6.

ROB

Alright, so you’ve got a couple

years experience,a clear criminal

record, and may I say some superb

diction.

APPLICANT #6

Thank you.

ROB

If you just sign here, I think

you’re our man.

Rob slides a piece of paper in front of applicant #6.

The applicant looks down at the paper and purses his lips.

APPLICANT #6

Hmmmmm, on second thought I don’t

wanna do this.

ROB

What?

The sixth applicant gets up and walks out the door.

APPLICANT #7 walks in, holding a folder, and sits down.

ROB

Is there anyone else outside.
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APPLICANT #7

No, I’m the last one. I was the

first one to show up, but I always

hesitated and let the others go

ahead of me because I wanted to be

nice.

ROB

I see, well sit down.

Rob opens the folder and looks through the contents.

ROB

Anderson?

ANDERSON

That’s me.

ROB

Hmmm.

Rob studies the papers inside.

ROB

It doesn’t seem as though you have

any relevant experience.

ANDERSON

Yes, but I promise you that I’ll

work as hard as I possibly can to

learn, and be the best employee I

can be. Mom always said I have can

do spirit.

Rob smiles.

ROB

Alright, I’ll give you a shot.

ANDERSON

Really? Thanks. Things have never

really gone my way before.

ROB

You’ll start tomorrow night, we’ll

train you then.

ANDERSON

You won’t regret it.

Anderson and Rob shake hands. Then Anderson gets up and

walks away.
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INT. RESTAURANT- DAY

Rob and Tanya are in the front of the restaurant. Tanya is

wearing a very revealing outfit.

TANYA

I know we’ve all had a hard time

with Gary’s death, but I just want

to tell you that I think you’ll be

a great manager.

ROB

Thanks Tanya. You know there’s

something I want to talk to you

about.

TANYA

Sure Rob.

ROB

No, Rob is fine. Anyway Tanya, the

thing is I know that Gary allowed,

and even embraced, the outfits that

you wear to work. However, I think

that you should start wearing

something a little more

...conservative.

TANYA

You want me to start dressing like

a republican woman?

ROB

No, I don’t mean conservative in

that way, I mean... less revealing

TANYA

Oh.

She looks down at her attire.

TANYA

That’s fine. Why didn’t you just

say that?

Rob shrugs.

ROB

Don’t take it the wrong way.

TANYA

Oh course. To be honest, I only

ever dressed this way because I
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TANYA
thought it would distract Gary from

noticing whether I was doing a bad

job or not.

ROB

Well, don’t worry about that, you

always do a good job.

TANYA

Thanks Rob.

She walks away.

Allen walks up to Rob.

ALLEN

Hey Rob, can I talk to you a

minute?

ROB

Sure Allen, what is it?

ALLEN

Well, I was laying awake last night

thinking about something; when I’m

taking an order, if they want to

make some substitutions am I

supposed to allow them to do that?

ROB

Um, yes absolutely, provided we

have the substitutions they want.

ALLEN

Oh okay, and another thing, after

some customers finish their meal,

am I supposed to clean up after

them?

ROB

No Allen, that’s the job of the

busboy. You were a busboy. You know

that’s the busboy’s job.

ALLEN

I know, I know, it’s just that the

pressure is really starting to get

to me with this new position and

all.
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ROB

Just calm down. I’m sure after your

first day doing this all the

tension will go away.

ALLEN

Thanks Rob, and oh,am I going to

have to take up drinking and

smoking just to get through each

day?

ROB

Um, no, no you won’t.

Rob walks away, and approaches Zane.

ROB

Watch Allen will ya? He’s really

high strung

ZANE

Sure, whatever.

Anderson walks in.

ANDERSON

Hello everybody.

ROB

Ah, there he is.

Rob goes to Anderson and puts his hand on his shoulder.

ROB

Guys, I’d like you to meet our new

busboy, Anderson.

Anderson gives a wave.

ANDERSON

Nice to meet you all.

Jennifer, Tanya, and Allen give him waves, but Zane doesn’t

do anything.

ROB

Zane, I want you to show Anderson

the ropes.

ZANE

Wonderful.
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ROB

Alright we have three hours before

we open up. I’m sure everything’s

going to go smoothly.

Jim enters with outstretched arms.

JIM

Back and better than ever!

Everyone rushes over to Jim, except Anderson who is unsure

how to react, and just slowly walks.

JIM

Jennifer, great to see you.

He hugs Jennifer.

JIM

Tanya!

He hugs Tanya.

JIM

Allen.

He shakes Allen’s hand.

JIM

And Zane, my main man. How’s it

hanging.

ZANE

Real good Jim, great to see you. I

remember last time I saw you Gary

was chasing you outta here with a

broom.

JIM

Those were the days [regarding

Anderson] who’s this guy?

ROB

That’s Anderson, the new bus boy.

JIM

Ah [shaking Anderson’s hand] fresh

meat.

ROB

I’m gonna go have a word with Tony.

Rob walks into the kitchen.
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INT. KITCHEN- DAY

TONY the head chef, as well as other cooks, are busy

preparing food. Tony is chomping on a cigar.

Rob comes in.

ROB

Hi guys.

TONY

Listen, is this important, because

we’re kind of busy here, right

boys?

OTHER CHEFS

(mumbling)

Yeah, yeah, we’re very busy.

ROB

Well Tony I’ve been meaning to

speak with you. See, the last

couple weeks there were complaints

regarding cigar ashes found in the

food.

Tony pats ashes from his cigar.

TONY

Really? That’s totally

inexplicable.

ROB

I was hoping that you could... I

don’t know, hold off on the cigar

smoking in the kitchen.

TONY

Were you now?

Tony turns his attention to the other cooks.

TONY

You hear that fellas? This guy

wants me to cut it out with the

cigars.

The other cooks all laugh.

TONY

I don’t tend to take orders from

people. Who the hell are you

anyway?
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ROB

(taken aback)

I’m Rob O’Conner, the manager.

Tony snickers.

TONY

Gary Jennings is the manager.

ROB

Gary Jennings died two days ago.

TONY

Really? Nobody told me. Where did

you work before you took this job?

ROB

Here Tony, I worked here. I don’t

know how you don’t recognize me. I

was a waiter here for four years,

and the head waiter for the last

two.

Tony shrugs.

TONY

This noggin’ of mine ain’t good

with faces.

ROB

Are you going to hold off on the

cigar smoking?

TONY

(smirking)

I’ll give it some thought.

The other chefs laugh in the background.

Rob prepares to say something else, but decides again it,

and walks out the door.

INT. RESTAURANT- DAY

Jim and Anderson are sitting at a table together.

JIM

Another thing you should do is

practice putting on a pathetic

face. It’ll make the customers feel

sorry for you and give you a little

bit extra in tips.
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ANDERSON

Thank you for the advice, but I

don’t want anyone to feel sorry for

me. I pull my own weight.

JIM

Ah, so you’re one of those. You

sure will be interesting to have

around here.

Rob walks up to the table. Jim looks up at him.

JIM

I’m just giving your new guy a

little training.

ROB

Hmm, well Anderson be sure to put

what he says through a filter.

People have gotten into a lot of

trouble following Jim’s advice.

Wait a minute, Zane’s supposed to

be giving you your training.

Rob turns to Zane, who is one his phone. Zane notices Rob is

watching him and closes his phone.

ZANE

Be right on that.

JIM

How’d your kitchen conference go?

ROB

Eh, it pretty much what I expected.

Wanna have a drink?

JIM

Absolutely.

Rob and Jim walk over to the bar. Rob goes behind it, picks

up a bottle, and starts pouring drinks.

JIM

Does Reginald still tend bar?

ROB

Yeah, he should be here in a couple

of minutes.

JIM

I guess his big break still hasn’t

come yet?



22.

ROB

Nope, since you’ve been banned he’s

only had three tryout for anything,

and he says they all went horribly.

Rob slides a glass over to Jim. Jim takes a sip.

JIM

That’s too bad.

REGINALD, a man of around 40, enters and goes behind the

bar. Reginald has an impressive mustache.

REGINALD

Pardon me, but I believe only I may

pour drinks!

ROB

Oh, sorry Reginald.

Rob goes back to the outer side of the bar with his drink,

and sits down with Jim.

JIM

Hey Reginald, remember me?

REGINALD

It would be quite hard to forget

you, you disgusting pig of a man.

Upon seeing you, I was forced to

relive all the awful memories I’ve

had of you and your antics.

JIM.

Nice to see you too Reggie.

Reginald turns around, cleaning glasses.

ROB

Jim, I really gotta tell you, I

think this managing position is

going to go really great.

JIM

Glad to hear it Rob.

ROB

I mean, it would be a different

story if Marty was breathing down

my neck all the time, but he’s out

of town, and even when he’s back

it’s not like he’ll be here every

day.
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Jim holds up a marijuana joint.

JIM

Do you think it would be okay if I

lit up a J in here.

ROB

No Jim. If you’re going to be

hanging around here I need you not

to do any drugs and not to cause

any scenes. Otherwise you’re outta

here.

JIM

I understand. You’re the captain of

this ship, and as captain you need

to make sure your course runs

smoothly. I get it.

ROB

Good.

Jim gulps down his drink.

JIM

Anyway, I kind of promised Squid

I’d meet him at the player’s club

in an hour, so I’m going to have to

prepare for that.

Jim gets up.

ROB

Squid? I thought he was still in

jail.

JIM

He got out this week! This is kinda

his "welcome home" party.

ROB

Never bring him here.

JIM

Believe me, I know a better

than that.

ROB

Good. I think I’m just going to go

in my office and watch cartoons. As

long as there aren’t any problems,

I should be able to do that ’til

closing time.
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JIM

Oh, you’ve got it made buddy.

JIM

Choi!

Jim leaves.

INT. ROB’S OFFICE- NIGHT

Rob is sitting in a chair watching TV.

Suddenly a phone starts to RING.

Rob sighs, and gets out of the chair to answer the phone.

ROB

(To Phone)

Marty’s Restaurant, how can I help

you?...Ah, you’re the new

accountant, how are you?... Well,

couldn’t you come here to do it?...

I’m not saying I can’t do it, it’s

just your office is pretty far

away, and... alright, alright, I’ll

be there... Six o’clock in the

morning? I guess that’s okay...

Bye.

Rob sits back down and continues watching tv.

The phone RINGS again.

Shaking his head, Rob gets back up and answers the phone.

ROB

(To phone)

Marty’s Restaurant, how can I help

you?... Who’d you say you

are?...The food distributor? Oh...I

don’t know, I guess the same stuff

we always get... I’m not so sure I

can be specific, maybe you might

want to talk to the chef...because

Gary’s dead! He’s dead!

We hear a DIAL TONE. Rob hangs up the phone, and shakes his

head.

He sits back down to watch TV.

Jennifer enters.
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Rob is quick to turn off the tv.

ROB

Yes?

JENNIFER

There’s a bit of a situation.

ROB

What kind of a situation?

JENNIFER

A situation with a customer. We

need you to straighten it out.

ROB

Jesus, did Zane get into a fight

with another customer? I doubt a

bribe will cover it the second time

around.

JENNIFER

No, it’s not that bad.

Rob follows Jennifer out of the room.

INT. RESTAURANT- NIGHT

Jennifer leads Rob over to a table where a middle aged

RUSSIAN MAN is sitting, looking pissed. He speaks in a thick

Russian accent.

RUSSIAN MAN

Ah, I see you brought your husband.

JENNIFER

This man wants another bread

basket.

ROB

That’s the problem? Just get him

another one.

JENNIFER

He’s had ten baskets full already.

ROB

Oh.

Rob turns his attention to the Russian man.
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ROB

You see sir, we have limits on how

may baskets a person can have.

RUSSIAN MAN

That’s what this girl was telling

me, but I don’t care. I’ll take

another one.

ROB

But sir, we have a policy, and-

RUSSIAN MAN

To hell with your policy!

The Russian man spits on the ground.

RUSSIAN MAN

That is what I think of your

policy!

ROB

Sir, I’m going to ask you not to

make a scene.

RUSSIAN MAN

Scene! You want scene!

The Russian man gets up out of his chair.

RUSSIAN MAN

(raising his voice)

Do you not see this?

Various customers look over to the Russian man.

RUSSIAN MAN

Here I am, a working man, and yet

they will not give me an extra

basket of bread. What kind of

restaurant is this? I tell you one

thing, this would not go on in my

home country.

Rob looks the Russian man dead in the eye intensely for a

moment, but then he breaks the stare and backs away.

ROB

Alright, you can have another bread

basket.
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RUSSIAN MAN

I knew I’d break you.

The Russian man goes back to addressing the customers.

RUSSIAN MAN

Catch a hold of this. This "man"

gives up the second there’s any

opposition whatsoever. Look at him.

You should be ashamed to be dining

in a restaurant where this is what

passes for an authority figure.

Rob begins walking away.

RUSSIAN MAN

And now he’s walking away. What a

coward.

And OLD LADY walks up to Rob.

OLD LADY

Excuse me, are you the manager?

Rob things this question through.

ROB

Technically.

OLD LADY

Well.

She points over in one direction.

OLD LADY

That waiter over there is taking a

real long time taking orders at the

table.

She’s pointing at Allen, who is stuttering and sweating as

he takes an order.

ALLEN

Alright, well just to double check,

you ordered the rib eye right?

MAN AT TABLE

(irritated)

Yes.

ALLEN

And that was with all the trimming

that are listed, or do you want the
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ALLEN
make some substitutions? Because

you can do that you know.

MAN AT TABLE

I’m fine.

ALLEN

Alright, just making sure, just

making sure.

Rob watches in horror.

ROB

Oh, sweet Jesus.

Rob approaches the table.

ROB

Allen may I have a word?

ALLEN

Sure Rob, just as soon as I finish

taking this table’s orders.

MAN AT TABLE

You’ve already finished taking

them!

ALLEN

Not yet, I need to check for

mistakes.

ROB

Now.

Rob leads Allen away from the table.

ALLEN

Did I do something wrong?

ROB

Well-

ALLEN

God, I did do something wrong. Rob,

I’m sorry, I’m so sorry.

Allen gets on his knees.

ALLEN

Please forgive me.
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ROB

You’re just thinking through things

too much. You’ve got to find a way

to calm yourself down, and slow

down the thought process.

ALLEN

How do I do that?

Rob thinks for a minute. He reaches into his pocket and

pulls out a pill bottle. He opens it.

ROB

There were times back from I was a

waiter that the stress started to

get to me. So I started taking

these.

ALLEN

What are they?

Rob fishes out some pills and puts them in Allen’s hand

ROB

These are Valadium.

ALLEN

Don’t these make you a zombie?

ROB

They can, but that’s not going to

happen to you because you’ll be

smart about it. Now, you’re going

to take those two pills I gave you,

and they’ll get you through

tonight. Tomorrow I’ll have Jim get

you your own bottle and we’ll

explain dosages. Got it?

ALLEN

Okay.

ALLEN

The tables are filthy. Looks like

they haven’t been bussed.

Rob looks at Zane:

Zane is standing by the door not doing anything.

ROB

Zane, did you train Anderson?
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ZANE

I delegated that task to Allen.

Rob looks at Allen.

ALLEN

I completely messed it up.

Allen puts his hands to his face and starts to sob.

ROB

That’s okay, just be a good boy and

take your pills. I’ll find

Anderson.

Allen scurries away.

INT. KITCHEN- NIGHT

The chefs are all sitting around playing cards, and smoking

cigars. Anderson is busy chopping a carrot. When he finishes

chopping, he takes the pieces and throws them into a boiling

pot.

TONY

Try to chop the carrots into finer

bits.

Anderson nods.

ANDERSON

Absolutely.

Rob enters.

ROB

Guys, have you seen-

Rob takes in the scene.

ROB

What the hell is going on in here

Anderson? Your job is to bus

tables.

TONY

Hey, the kid is willing enough to

work here, and we’re more than

willing to let him.

Rob grabs Anderson by the hand, and pulls him out of the

kitchen.
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INT. RESTAURANT- NIGHT

Rob brings Anderson out of the kitchens doors.

ROB

Alright, there’s not enough time to

train you night, you’re going to

have to wing it. Go!

Rob gives Anderson a little push, and he walks away.

A MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE approaches Rob.

MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE

Excuse me, I found cigar ash in my

soup.

ROB

Oh, I"m sorry about that sir.

MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE

Sorry isn’t going to cut it!

ROB

You’re right, we’ll get you a new

soup on the house.

MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE

Oh, I plan on getting a lot more

than just a free soup out of this.

You’re going to be getting some

phone calls from my lawyer. I

deserve restitution as I see fit-

At this, the Man becomes inaudible as Rob drifts into a

daydream.

ROB’S DAYDREAM:

Rob has a giant hammer. He hits the man on the head. The man

goes down.

Rob continues to pummel the man in rage. Blood pours from

his head

END ROB’S DAYDREAM:

Rob is now listening to what the man is saying again.

MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE

And that’s the least of what I

expect to get from the civil suit!

Rob looks at the man.
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ROB

Mister, if I agree to just pay for

your meal and give you twenty

dollars from my wallet, will you

leave me alone?

MAN WITH A HIGH PITCHED VOICE

Deal.

Rob takes out his wallet, fishes out a twenty dollar bill,

and hands it to the man. The man walks away.

Rob looks over the scene of everybody at their tables

eating, and the staff shifting from table to table.

Three men walk into the restaurant, wearing tight leather

outfits. One of them holds a boom box.

They go right past Tanya, into the center of the restaurant.

MAN IN LEATHER #1

Alright girls, let’s party!

One of the men turns on the boom box. A DANCE TUNE PLAYS, as

the three men start dancing.

Various customers look horrified at the goings on.

Rob looks horrified at first, but his expression quickly

goes to apathy. He shugs and walks away.

INT. RESTAURANT- DAY

Rob and Jim sit at the bar. Reginald is cleaning glasses

behind the counter. Rob has a bowl of soup in front of him.

ROB

I gotta say, that first night

didn’t go the way I hoped it would.

JIM

That goes for most things.

ROB

Boy, whoever said "it’s a heavy

head that wears the crown" is

right.

REGINALD

That is Shakespeare; Henry IV, Part

II.
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ROB

Well, Shakespeare was right

JIM

Think about it this way. Back when

you were a waiter, that was when

you were a boy, but now you’re a

man. I’m sure with the new

position, there’ll be more

rewarding experiences.

ROB

Wow, that’s a pretty insightful way

of looking at things Jim.

JIM

(chuckling)

I’m just kidding. Forget rewarding

experiences, you know it’s just

gonna be wacky adventures after

wacky adventure.

Rob thinks this through.

ROB

Yeah...yeah.

Rob takes a spoonful of his soup and instantly spits it out.

JIM

What’s the matter?

ROB

Cigar ash.

FADE OUT:

The End


