
"PATIENCE" 



FADE IN

INT. MASTEN STAFFING - DAY

Florescent lights cast a grim pall over the flat grey carpet. 
Cheap Halloween decorations hang on the cubicles lining the
largely lifeless office.

GRACE, a slender 20ish blonde, classically beautiful, sits
at the reception desk typing on an out-of-date PC.    

She is approached by HUGH, late twenties nerd with thin-rimmed
glasses and a yellow tie, which he nervously adjusts.

HUGH
Uh, Grace?

GRACE
(disinterested)

Yeah?

HUGH
I was just wondering if you, uh,
called Firestone yet.

GRACE
I'll do it in a minute.

HUGH
Thanks.

Hugh is about to shuffle off, when he turns back.  He inhales
deeply as he prepares to speak.

HUGH (CONT'D)
Um, I don't know if you'd be
interested, but Durkin's Pub is having
a special on drinks tonight and I
was wondering--

Before he can finish, AARON, tall, handsome and a wee bit
douchey, saunters up to the desk.

AARON
Hey, baby.

Grace smiles as Aaron plants a kiss on her cheek.  Hugh,
stuffs his hands in his pockets, bites his lip.

AARON (CONT'D)
We still on for tonight?

GRACE
You know it.

Aaron glances at Hugh.



2.

AARON
Sorry, didn't mean to interrupt.

GRACE
Oh no, it's nothing. 

HUGH
(feigned nonchalance)

Yeah, it's cool.

Turning his attention to Grace, Aaron smiles.

GRACE
After dinner, could you help me pick
out a Halloween costume?

AARON
You know dressing up is lame, right?

GRACE
We're not going to be the only ones
at the company party without costumes.

Aaron rolls his eyes.

AARON
Fine, but you better dress really,
really slutty.  I'm talking extremely
high levels of skank.

Grace GIGGLES, they kiss once more.  It's a long kiss. 
Uncomfortably long.  Hugh watches helplessly.

Slowly, Hugh begins to slink away, when Aaron breaks off the
kiss, follows after him.

AARON (CONT'D)
Hugh, hold up!  

Aaron slaps a friendly hand on Hugh's shoulder.

AARON (CONT'D)
Can I talk to for a second?

HUGH
Um, sure...

INT. MASTEN STAFFING, HUGH'S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

The tiny office reeks of middle management, wallpapered with
corporate posters, crammed full of filing cabinets.  The
only window looks out into the main room.

Aaron closes the door, Hugh leans against his metal desk,
arms folded.
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AARON
Are there any more openings in the
management training program?

Hugh furrows his brow.

HUGH
Yeah...

AARON
Great, I was hoping you could give
me a recommendation.

Hugh hesitates for a moment, CLEARS THROAT.

HUGH
Since when did you want to be a
manager?

Aaron gestures around the drab office.

AARON
Who could say no to all this?

Hugh looks a bit hurt as Aaron CHUCKLES.

AARON (CONT'D)
Seriously though, I need to move up
because...

Aaron furtively looks toward the door, then leans in toward
Hugh, who leans back in response.

AARON (CONT'D)
Can you keep a secret?

HUGH
I'd like to think so...

AARON
I'm gonna ask Grace to marry me--

HUGH
(loudly)

What?!

Aaron makes a "keep it down" motion, looks at the door. 

HUGH (CONT'D)
You've only been going out for two
months!

AARON
Hey, she's hot and she's willing to
do the weird stuff.  What more could
a man ask for?
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Hugh adjusts his tie, shifts uncomfortably.

HUGH
When are you, uh, going to...?

AARON
I can't afford a ring until I get
promoted.  So, could you help me
out?

Deep in thought, Hugh stalks around his desk, sitting down
in his CREAKY swivel chair.

HUGH
Sure.  I think you're a perfect
candidate.

Aaron pumps his fist.

AARON
Fuck yeah!  Thank you, man! 

Hugh nods.

AARON (CONT'D)
I'm gonna go tell Grace.

HUGH
Wait, don't!

AARON
Why not?

HUGH
Well, don't think that'll put a lot
of pressure on your relationship? 
And if you flunk out, how will that
look to her? 

Aaron remains SILENT, as he sets himself on the edge of Hugh's
desk.

HUGH (CONT'D)
Give your relationship some time to
develop, then start talking about
your future plans. 

Aaron smiles.

AARON
I knew there was a reason I liked
you!

Aaron pretends to punch Hugh in a playful manner, Hugh
awkwardly tries to do the same.
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HUGH
(forced laughter)

Ha, ha... indeed.

AARON
See ya, buddy!

Aaron exits.  Hugh nervously adjusts his glasses.

INT. MASTEN STAFFING - MORNING

Grace sits at her desk, drinking coffee from a shiny no-spill
mug.  A large dish of candy is suddenly set on her desk.

GRACE
Oh my God, these are my favorite!

She looks up to see Hugh standing there.

HUGH
It's Halloween, so I thought "why
not?"  They're for everybody so help
yourself.  

Grace happily takes out a chocolate, begins unwrapping it.

GRACE
Thank you so much!

HUGH
My pleasure... any messages?

Grace shakes her head as she takes a bite.  Hugh smiles,
heads for his office.

INT. MASTEN STAFFING, HUGH'S OFFICE - LATER

Hugh stands at his filing cabinet, pulling out some papers,
when something catches his attention.

From his window, he can see Grace and Aaron talking.  Both
seem somewhat agitated.  A pile of candy wrappers has formed
on Grace's desk.

Aaron heads toward Hugh's office, Hugh desperately tries to
pose "casually".

Aaron walks in.

AARON
Listen, I need a favor.

HUGH
Sure, anything.
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AARON
My first class is the same night as
the office party, is there anyway to
reschedule?

Hugh SIGHS.

HUGH
I'm sorry the dates are set by
corporate.

AARON
Shit... well, would you be able to
drive Grace home after the party? 
She tends to get shit-faced.

HUGH
No problem.

AARON
I owe you one.

As Aaron leaves, Hugh looks out the window at Grace chomping
another piece of candy.

INT. MASTEN STAFFING - DAY

A pair of maintenance workers are busy taking down the
Halloween decorations and putting up Thanksgiving decorations.

Grace hustles in, wearing a pair of dark glasses, tossing
her purse and coat on her chair.

Hugh comes up to her carrying a heavy takeout bag.

GRACE
Sorry, I slept in.

HUGH
That's alright, you were, uh, pretty
out of it last night.

Grace LAUGHS UNCOMFORTABLY, takes a seat.

GRACE
Yeah, thanks for putting up with
me... and I'm gonna replace those
floor mats.

HUGH
Don't worry about it... you weren't
here so I picked you up some lunch.

He hands Grace the bag of food.
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GRACE
Thank you... y'know, you can be really
sweet sometime.

HUGH
That's why I'm the cool boss!

GRACE
Eh, I wouldn't go that far.

HUGH
Right.

Hugh backs away as Grace tears into her meal.

INT. MASTEN STAFFING - LATE AFTERNOON

A fake-looking tree sits under a banner reading "MERRY
CHRISTMAS", though "CHRISTMAS" is crossed out and replaced
with "NON-DENOMINATIONAL WINTERTIME" scrawled above it.

Grace walks across the office, her clothes are a little less
revealing, she appears a bit heavier.

She walks over to Aaron's cubicle, where he sits poring over
several corporate manuals.

GRACE
Hey Aaron?

AARON
(not looking up)

Huh?

GRACE
It's five o'clock, wanna get outta
here?

AARON
Nah, I've got to work late.

GRACE
(irritated)

Again?

AARON
Jesus Christ... yes again!

GRACE
Fine.

Grace hurries away, Aaron turns to stop here, but then just
SIGHS and returns to his work.

FOLLOW INTO:
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INT. MASTEN STAFFING, HUGH'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Grace enters, Hugh types furiously as his computer.

HUGH
Hi, Grace!

He picks up a tin filled with large Christmas Cookies, offers
is toward Grace.

GRACE
No thanks, look can I--

HUGH
Oh, come on, they're really good!

GRACE
Okay...

Grace takes on in the shape of bell, takes a bite.

GRACE (CONT'D)
(chewing)

...Can I ask you something?

HUGH
Anything.

GRACE
Aaron's been spending a lot of extra
time at work... 

HUGH
Mm-hm.

GRACE
But when I ask him why he gets all
secretive.  And when he's not distant
he seems anxious all the time. What
is he doing?

HUGH
Honestly, I have no idea.

Grace is confused.

GRACE
But, I thought you'd have asked--

HUGH
I haven't asked him to do anything. 
Whatever he's up to, I have no clue.  

GRACE
Oh.
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Seeing the devastation in her eyes, Hugh jumps up to comfort
her.

HUGH
(soothing tone)

Now, I'm sure he has a good reason
for leaving you alone night after
night.  I can't imagine what it could
be, but I'm sure everything will be
okay.

Grace solemnly nods.

HUGH (CONT'D)
(suddenly peppy)

Hey, why don't we grab some coffee
and scones?

GRACE
Actually I was gonna hit the gym--

HUGH
After a day like today?  Come on.

Beat.

GRACE
Sure, why not? Thanks Hugh... y'know,
you're a really good friend.

HUGH
Yes, I know.

Grace opens the door, Hugh picks up the cookie tin and follows
after.

INT. MASTEN STAFFING - EVENING

A paper cutout reading "HAPPY NEW YEAR" hangs on the window
to Hugh's office. Hugh steps out of his office, SWITCHES off
the light, locks the door.

As Hugh turns to leave, but at the edge of the office, he
can see a pale and stressed-looking Aaron argue with a
moderately plumper Grace.

AARON
Dammit, I told you--

GRACE
Oh, right, you've been "working".

AARON
For fuck's sake, I been taking--

GRACE
Are you seeing someone else?
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AARON
No, but if was could you blame me? 

Grace is taken aback.

AARON (CONT'D)
All you do is bitch, bitch, bitch. 
You know what, I'm done.

Shocked, Grace can't respond as Aaron begins to walk away. 
Suddenly he turns back to her.

AARON (CONT'D)
Oh, and you've really let yourself
go.

Tears well up in Grace's eyes as Aaron disappears into the
elevator.

Hugh rushes to Grace's side.

HUGH
Hey, hey... it'll be alright.

Grace embraces Hugh as she gently WEEPS.

HUGH (CONT'D)
He's a total jerk.  First thing
Monday, I'm transferring him.

GRACE
You'd do that for me?

HUGH
Of course. I'd do anything for you.

She smiles through her tears, plants a gentle kiss on Hugh's
lips.

HUGH (CONT'D)
Listen, you wanna get some dinner?

GRACE
Okay, but I got some things to finish
up... wait for me downstairs?

HUGH
Sure thing...

Grace returns to her desk, Hugh steps into the elevator.

HUGH (CONT'D)
...I don't mind waiting at all.

Hugh smirks as the elevator doors close.  BING.

FADE OUT.


