9. INT. DINING/LIVING AREA. NIGHT.

The room is small, cosy and comfortable. A sleek, dark table
and four tall dining chairs stand in the centre of the room.
On it rests a full tablecloth, complete with plates, glasses
and cutlery for four people. A small sofa can be seen in the
background.

Suddenly, keys rattle in the lock and the door bursts open to
admit LISA and DAN, both dressed in evening wear. LISA enters
first, pulling her heeled shoes straight off and throwing
them carelessly into a corner. She storms across the room,
pausing to look at the dining table with disgust as she flops
on to the sofa. DAN follows, closing the door behind him.
LISA folds her arms and looks away from him determinedly.

DAN
Remind me to never borrow one of
Daryl's ties ever again. 'Mulberry
silk', my arse. I've spent half the
night feeling like I'm being
throttled by a cobra.

He pulls his tie loose aggressively and leans on the back of
one of the dining chairs. He gestures to the table.

DAN (CONT'D)
Shame. It would have been such a
nice touch if they'd come back.

LISA neither turns her head nor acknowledges him in any way.

DAN (CONT'D)
The silent treatment, is it?
Perfect.
(beat)
I don't know what you're sulking
about - tonight was just as much
your fault as mine.

LISA's head snaps round to face him.

LISA
I had him eating out of the palm of
my hand until you came blundering
in like a bull in a china shop. You
ruined everything.

DAN
(outraged)
Excuse me? How do you know you
weren't the problem? As far as I
could tell, everybody loved me.

LISA laughs, then stops short.

LISA
Oh, you're serious.



DAN
Of course I am. I was engaging, I
was witty, I was charming-

LISA
Charming? HA!

DAN
I was!

LISA

Go on, then, Captain Charisma - who
do you think you 'charmed' tonight?
I'm all ears!

DAN
Your Director loved me, for a
start.

LISA

You think so, do you?

DAN
I know so - he was hanging on my
every word. I played him like a
fiddle. I memorised his entire
filmography and weaved it
seamlessly into the conversation, I
complimented everything from his
horrible shoes to his stupid little
hat, I remembered all his jokes and
brought them up later at opportune
moments. I did everything -
everything right.

LISA shakes her head, amused.

LISA
Dan-

DAN
Did you hear me talk about his
daughter at one point, too? It was
fucking inspired. I pointed her out
on the other side of the room, and
I told him that she had the most
expressive face I'd ever seen and
should really think about acting
herself. His face was a picture.
Honestly, I'm so good sometimes, I
even surprise myself.

LISA
That's great, Dan, it really is.
You should be really proud of
yourself.



DAN
Thank you.

LISA
The one problem being, of course,
that that wasn't his daughter. That
was his wife.

DAN stops short.

DAN
No, it wasn't.

LISA
Oh, I can assure you it was. Jeremy
introduced her himself, right at
the beginning. You went straight
off to stuff your face with the
hors d'oeuvres, so you missed it,

DAN

But ... but that can't be right.
I'm talking about the girl, the
young girl! Blonde, pale, can't be
more than nineteen - looked as if a
strong gust of wind could blow her
away ...

(he trails off as LISA

nods, and bends double)
Oh my God. No. No, no, no.

(beat)
Why the hell didn't he correct me?

LISA
Embarrassment?

BEAT.

DAN
Well, shit.
(beat)
The dirty old fucker.

LISA
The last time I checked, calling
someone out for cradle-snatching
didn't feature in chapter 1 of 'How
to Win Friends and Influence
People'. I suppose you're not so
effortlessly charming after all,
are you?

DAN
Don't get too comfortable up there
on your high horse.

LISA
Why? I didn't do anything.



DAN makes a sceptical sound.

LISA (CONT'D)
Name one thing I did wrong. I dare
you.

DAN
Well, for one thing - if you knew
that was his wife, why were you
flirting with him hard enough to
make everyone within a ten mile
radius blush?

LISA
Don't be ridiculous, I wasn't
flirting with him.

DAN
Sure, you weren't. Nobody knew
where to put their eyes - they were
shooting me pitying glances for
half the night-

LISA
I was not flirting! It's a little
thing called active listening -
incidentally, you might want to try
it when you act sometime.

DAN
Oh, please. Active listening? I
practically had to wipe your drool
from his shirt collar.

LISA
Jealous, were we?

DAN
Of that lecherous old rhino? I
don't think so.

LISA snorts.

LISA
Alright, maybe I did flirt. But I
was subtle.

DAN
As an arrow in the eye.

LISA stands up, suddenly annoyed.

LISA
You're one to talk about subtlety -
at least I didn't have one eye on
his toupee the whole time.



DAN
Neither did I!

LISA
It was so obvious, your eyes kept
flicking up to it. Didn't you
notice that he kept adjusting it?
You made him self-conscious-

DAN
Well what about you, dropping that
vol au vent right on to his suede
shoe? That went down like a lead
balloon, they probably cost more
than our entire monthly rent. You
always were ham-fisted-

LISA
Still better than your eating
habits, spraying everyone with a
shower of crumbs every time you did
that horrible donkey guffaw you do.
It might interest you to know that
humans are supposed to laugh, not
bray-

DAN
I do not bray!

LISA
You bray!

They stare at each other furiously. DAN takes a deep breath.

DAN
Look, can we just agree that it was
a disaster? A mutual disaster.

BEAT.

LISA
I suppose.

DAN
We both made mistakes. The key
thing is that we both acknowledge
them and move on. To err is human,
after all, and-

LISA
FINE. Just stop, for God's sake.
You're like a cracked record.

LISA flops back down on to the sofa again, staring into
space. DAN pulls a dining chair out and slumps into it. They
sit in silence for a few moments, not looking at each other,



LISA's phone goes off in her bag. She pulls it out and reads
it.

LISA (CONT'D)
Clara says she's just got home.

DAN
I don't know how she could stomach
staying for that long. A bigger
room of unremarkable, talentless
sycophants you'd be hard pressed to
find.

LISA snorts and begins to type.

DAN (CONT'D)
I hated every single one of them,
even the staff. Especially the
staff. Imagine being paid to wander
around serving dry, tasteless
canapes and still having the nerve
to act superior. There was one
particular waiter ... every time I
asked him for a drink, you should
have seen the look he gave me.
Didn't bring me cone the whole
night, just hovered around your pal
Jeremy like a bad smell.

LISA looks up suddenly.

LISA
Sorry, who are we talking about?

DAN
That waiter with the greasy hair.
Did you see him? Ill-fitting tux,
body of a twelve year old.
Obviously just one of those
annoying, star-struck teenagers
trying to ingratiate themselves.
Naive idiot probably thinks arse-
licking and plying a famous
director with drinks will get him a
CArger ...

She groans loudly.

LISA
You fucking idiot.

DAN
What? What's wrong now?
(beat)
Lisa?



LISA
That wasn't a waiter, you moron.
That was Lucas Brady - he's funding
the film. That's why he was around
Jeremy so much. And you ... you
asked him for drinks

She hides her head in her hands.
BEAT.

DAN
No, come on - he's funding the
film? He can't be! He's what,
fifteen years old?

LISA
Fourteen. He's a TikTok star.

DAN
Of course he is. Silly me for
assuming he might have an actual
talent.

LISA
Oh God, what have you done? What
have you done?

DAN
(angrily)
Well, how was I supposed to know?
He just looked like your typical
oily, surly teenager!

LISA
Thank you very much, anyway. The
final shred of hope I had that we
could turn this around just flew
straight out of the window.

DAN
For fuck's sake, what's happening
to the world? How does an
unqualified, monosyllabic foetus
end up with enough money to buy his
own film?

LISA doesn't reply. Her phone pings beside her and she picks
it up. Her face changes.

DAN (CONT'D)
(oblivious)
It's a joke. Do you know what I was
doing when I was fourteen?
(beat)
Actually, I can't even remember,
which shows how important it was.
(MORE)



DAN (CONT'D)
Sulking and ignoring my parents,
probably. I wasn't sitting in
corporate meetings with fifty year
olds, trying to build a brand ...

LISA
Dan?
DAN
Yes?
LISA
What were you talking to Jeremy
about?

DAN is suddenly cagey.

DAN
When?

LISA
At the end.

DAN

I didn't talk to him at the end.

LISA
Yes, you did. I saw you both,
squirrelled away together in that
little corner near the bar.

DAN
Oh, yeah. Now you mention it, I do
remember that.

LISA
What were you talking about?
DAN
Oh, he ... erm ... he just asked me

what the score was. Turns out he's
a football fan, would you believe?
English football, I mean, obviously
- rare, for an American-

LISA
And that was all you talked about,
was 1t?

DAN

I can't recall anything else, so

LISA
Just the scores?



DAN falls

DAN
Just the scores.

LISA
You little liar.

DAN
I'm not lying!

LISA
Cut the crap. Clara heard you
telling him all about how good

you'd be for the lead. How you felt

you had the 'gravitas' required.
She said you even showed him your
show-reel right there, right under
my nose,

DAN
Do you know, I've never liked that
Clara - just something about her.
Always felt she was a trouble-
maker, stirring things up between-

LISA
Shut up!

silent.

LISA (CONT'D)
We agreed that the plan was to get
me cast as the lead, and then as
soon as I was in the loop I could

suggest to Jeremy that you would be
perfect as the detective. We agreed
it weeks ago. Or did I imagine that

conversation?

DAN
No, you didn't.

LISA

Then why did you go behind my back?
And it's no use pretending that you

didn't, because we both know that
you did.

DAN
Alright, fine. Earlier in the
night, Jeremy let slip that he'd
always envisioned Jay as a male
character, it was just the studio
execs who were insisting on having
a woman.

(MORE)

BEAT.

BEAT.
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DAN (CONT'D)
So I probed, and he told me that
they'd reached a compromise and
agreed that they'd look for a
woman, but if they came across an
actor who was otherwise perfect and
just happened to be male ...
they'd, well, they'd look at it, at
least. So, yes, I saw an
opportunity and I took it and I'm
sorry. But it could be the role of
a lifetime for me, and I hope that
you'll at least try to understand.

LISA
I understand.

DAN
(relieved)
Thank you.

LISA
Understand how quickly you can
throw me under a bus for your own
self-interest.

DAN
Don't be so dramatic.

LISA
No, no, it's fine. Don't worry
about me. When my career hits the
skids, don't waste any time feeling
guilty over your deliberate,
calculated act of sabotage. I'll be

fi-
DAN
Did you know?
BEAT.
LISA
What?
DAN
That the role was unisex. Did you
know?
LISA
I don't ...
DAN

Did you know?

BEAT.



LISA
He might have ... floated the idea.
In some initial meetings, you know

DAN
Who's sabotaging who now?
LISA
That's not ... you ... it isn't
(exploding)

You were never in the bloody
running for it in the first place!

DAN
Only because they don't know me!

LISA
Exactly, they don't know you! But
you know who they do know? ME! This
was supposed to be my big moment,
my dream role!

DAN
I'd play it better than you.

LISA laughs raucously.

LISA
You've got to be joking. You're
missing at least half of the
characteristics needed to play Jay.

DAN

What are you talking about? He-
LISA

She!
DAN

He ... is perfect for me. He's

confident, calm in a crisis, a deep
thinker. Not to mention a little
bit sexy ...

LISA
Sorry, was this supposed to be a
list of qualities you do have?

DAN
Plus, I have more experience than
you. Look at the role I played in
'Burning Desire of Man' - that was
very similar to this.

BEAT.

11..



12,

LISA
Yes, and look how that one turned
out.
DAN is wounded.
DAN

What was wrong with it?

LISA
How long have you got?

DAN
You told me you liked it.

LISA
Yeah, well. I lied.

DAN turns his back on her. There is a pause,

LISA (CONT'D)
Are you sulking?

DAN
No.
(beat)
I just expected a little more
support from my apparently loving
girlfriend.

LISA
Well, I expected my apparently
loving boyfriend to not attempt to
sabotage my career at a party, but
we can't have everything we want in
life.
(beat)

Come on. You're not really upset,
are you?

DAN
I am actually.

She begins to laugh.

DAN (CONT'D)
No, it's not funny.

LISA
It's a bit funny ...

DAN
No, you've really hurt my feelings
this time.
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LISA
Alright, alright. I'm sorry, okay?
Do you feel better now, precious
petal?

DAN
There you go again, mocking.

LISA
I apologised!

DAN
So sincerely. Why can you never
just say something - anything -
nice to me?

LISA
I say nice things to you all the
time.

DAN

No, you don't. You never do. You
never compliment me ever. I'm
beginning to think you're
incapable.

LISA
I am capable.

DAN
Go on, then. Prove it.

LISA looks him up and down critically.
LISA
Alright, fine. Then, I suppose ...

your hair looks nice tonight.

DAN turns around.

DAN
Thank you.

LISA
Very ... clean cut.

DAN turns away again.

LISA (CONT'D)
Oh for God's sake, that's a good
thing. When did you become so
sensitive-

Suddenly, DAN's phone begins to ring in his pocket. He
scrabbles around desperately, nearly dropping it in his haste
to answer. He answers and stands up, walking away from LISA,
who watches him resentfully.



14.

DAN

Hello?

(beat)
Hi, yes, Daniel Carmichael
speaking.

(beat)
Okay. Thank you for letting me
know.

(beat)
I'll tell her. Bye.

He hangs up.

DAN turns

LISA
Hollywood's patriarchal standards
win again, I see.
(beat)
Go on, then. Gloat.

around.

DAN
Guess again.

LISA
Oh, my God. No way.
(she begins to cry)
This can't be happening. This might
be the best moment of my life-

DAN
Suck it back in, Kate Winslet. It
isn't you, either.

LISA
What?

DAN
It seems our greasy little TikTok
friend felt that the best person
for the role ... was himself.

A deathly silence falls. LISA staggers back over to the sofa
and slumps down on it, shocked to her core. DAN puts his
phone back on to the table forcefully.

LISA
All that work ... all that effort.
All for nothing. Beaten to the role
of a lifetime by a rich, entitled
teenager with no talent. This is
the worst day of my life.

LISA hides her head in her hands, while DAN folds his arms
and stares at the floor in disbelief. There is an even longer
pause as they sit together and sulk in silence., Suddenly, DAN
turns to face LISA.
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DAN
You know what? It doesn't have to
be.

LISA

I swear to you, Dan - I swear - if
you start trying to see the bright
side of this situation, I will not
be responsible for my actions-

DAN
No, walt - hear me out.

LISA stares at him flatly.

DAN (CONT'D)
I don't think I want to be in a
film funded by an irritating little
embryo, and I don't think you
should either.

LISA
Why?

DAN
Because even if he wasn't gunning
for the main role, he's clearly the
type to poke his nose into every
detail. Poor Jeremy - his vision
ruined. If you ask me, we're better
off out of it. Imagine what will
happen to all the poor saps who
work on it when it flops at the box
office?

LISA
Do you really think it will?

DAN
I know it will.

LISA
(slowly brightening)
In that case, if either of us had
been offered the role ... it could
have been career-killing if we'd
accepted, couldn't it?

DAN
It could. We've really dodged a
bullet, haven't we?

LISA springs to her feet, excited. They cross to each other.
LISA

We have., It's going to be the worst
thing imaginable, isn't it?



DAN
Banal.

LISA
Reductive.

DAN

The death of art.

LISA
Losing this role has been the best
thing that could ever happen to us.

DAN
We couldn't have accepted. It would
have been beneath us.

They beam at each other. Suddenly, their phones
same time. They scramble to answer it and cross to opposite
sides of the room.

DAN (CONT'D)

ring at the

LISA

Hello? Hello, Lisa Partridge
(beat) speaking.

Yes, this is Dan Carmichael. (beat)

Who is this? Jeremy, hi.

(beat) (beat)

Okay, I'm listening.

(beat)

A supporting role? I don't
really know what to say -

You'd like to offer me a

supporting role? First of

this is wonderful news! considered-

LISA & DAN (CONT‘D)
Of course - I'd love to be
involved!

BEAT.
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all, can I just say that it's
such an honour to be

Slowly, LISA and DAN crane their necks to stare at each other
across the room. Their eyes narrow in suspicion.

FADE OUT.



