INT.  JERRY’S DINER –NIGHT

Close up on Delia, who has a white substance smeared around her mouth. We pull back to see she’s eating a banana split.  Jerry’s is the most crowded we’ve seen yet, and still Daisy is the only waitress on.

KYLE



Del, you call yourself a lady?  You’ve got whipped cream



all over your face.

Delia wipes it away with her finger, and promptly licks it clean.

DELIA



Nope.  Just someone who’s stumbled upon a huge 



stash of money.

KYLE



So what are you thinking we should do?

INT. PUBLIC BROADCASTING ROOM –DAY

Delia, wearing different clothing than she’s wearing now, cautiously enters the room, moves the shelving unit over, opens the safe, and pockets a few piles of money. She exits the room.

DELIA (V.O.)



Well, from the way the money is stacked, I don’t think 

they’re keeping a close eye on it.  That money doesn’t 

exist as far as 98% of the Skyways employees are 

concerned.  Still we can’t just take it, because it’d be too 

easily traced back to us.  We could, however, take small sums

of it.

KYLE (V.O.)



Couldn’t they trace small sums of it back to us as well?

INT. PUBLIC BROADCASTING ROOM –NIGHT

Delia enters the room, in yet another different outfit, moves everything, opens the safe, and takes more money. She then exits the room.

DELIA (V.O.)

Even if someone did have an accurate record of how much it 

is, there’s no way they count it more than once every few 

months.  It would take hours, and when’s the last time you 

saw anyone at
Skyways spend any time on menial tasks 

besides us?

INT. JERRY’S DINER –NIGHT

We’re back to Kyle and Delia’s present conversation in the booth.

KYLE



What about security cameras?  

DELIA



The room’s not wired for it.  

KYLE



How do you know?

DELIA



Again, this money doesn’t exist.  Having security on it would

mean that someone other than Stanowicz would have to 

know there’s something significant in that room.

INT. SECURITY GUARD’S BEDROOM –NIGHT

Delia is laying in bed, wearing lingerie, with a security guard who is continually talking. 

DELIA (V.O.)

I also dated one of the security guards a while back.  His idea

of foreplay was telling me every  security secret of the whole

building.  The cameras they do have don’t even have tapes 

in them.

She rolls her eyes at him, puts her clothes on, and leaves without the security guard noticing.

INT. JERRY’S DINER –NIGHT

Back in the booth in present time.

KYLE



Ok, so say we do start taking this money in small amounts.



What do we do with it?  Start buying stocks?

DELIA



Kyle, darling, what would you do if you won the lottery?

KYLE



Del… Come on, no more toying around.  Just tell me.

DELIA





(leaning in close)

Would you quit your job, even though the majority of lottery

winners end up filing for bankruptcy within ten years?  Or 

would you…  oh I don’t know… Start your own business?

KYLE



How would we start our own business?  What would we do?

DELIA



The same thing we’re supposed to be doing now.  Who says



we can’t be agents?  We’ve got the training, got the



connections, now we have the money.  All we need is to find



the talent.

Daisy approaches the table.

DAISY



Hey y’all.  Boy, y’all sure must like this place.  Y’all are here



almost every other day!  Should I just getcha the usual?

DELIA



You seem to be handling the crowd a little bit better.

DAISY



Ahh, well, the 15th day must be the charmer.

KYLE



Must be!  Yeah just get us our usual.  Thanks.

Daisy writes something down on her pad, and is gone.

DELIA

 (mocking)



Must be!

KYLE



Oh fuck you.  OK, in theory this sounds like a good idea, 

but, how would we pull it off?  How do we use the money?

SERIES OF SHOTS:

A) Delia slipping into the Public Broadcasting Room, taking money.

B) Kyle making deposits to a bank.

C) Delia shopping/signing a bill  

D) Kyle removing a star’s name from a piece of paperwork and replacing it with another

DELIA (V.O.)



We can use it as a boost.  We 
buy whatever our star in 

the making needs.  Stash it in an account somewhere, 

claim it’s a business account.  All day we make arrangements 

for stars.  We could simply slip our star in under the radar.

Once we start making money, we replace what we borrowed

and then take off on our own.

INT. JERRY’S DINER –NIGHT

Back again with Kyle and Delia.

KYLE



…  Al and Clayton don’t pay two shits worth attention to us…

DELIA



We can totally do this!

KYLE

Ok, Ok, if I’m going to do this, it’s fifty fifty.   No decisions 

are made without consulting the other.  And no secrets.  

Whatever money we make after repaying what we borrowed, 

the star gets a portion, and we split the rest.

DELIA



No sex.

KYLE



Say what now?

DELIA



No sex.  Between us…

KYLE

You’re trying to weasel out of that hummer you owe me.

DELIA

I’m serious.  Not between us, or whoever our star might

be.  It’d just fuck up the business end of it.  You said it’s 

50/50.  Well if one of us started boning the star, they’d 

be taking a little more than their share. 

KYLE



Fine. I’ll agree to that.

He reaches his hand across the table and Delia shakes it.

DELIA



One more thing.  I don’t want us to just be regular agents for



whoever we choose.  

KYLE



I don’t follow.

DELIA



I told you before, we can make a star and it’s what I intend on 

doing.  I want complete control over the star’s career.  

KYLE



How much control are we talking about here?

DELIA

Everything.  Everything from movie roles to public 

appearances to what they eat, who they date, how they hold 

their cigarette, how many shots they like in their latte.

KYLE



Woah.  How the hell are we going to convince someone 



to accept that?

DELIA



We just have to find someone desperate enough.

Daisy arrives, bringing them their food.

DAISY



I just can’t believe this!  That customer over there smacked 



me on my behind!

DELIA



Oh no! That’s horrible. Kyle, do you want to rub it and 



make it all better?

KYLE





(blushing)



She’s… she just has a really sick sense of humor.  

DELIA



The least you could do is defend her honor, hot pants.

Kyle’s eyes widen and a look of panic flashes over his face.

DAISY



Oh, you don’t have to…  I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have



mentioned it to you.  It’s just that, well I’m new to LA and

well, this just wasn’t what I’d expected.

KYLE



What did you expect?  I mean, why’d you come here?

DAISY



I guess it’s the same reason everyone else comes here, to



be an actress.

DELIA



Tell you what.  Daisy, right?  That’s your name?  Why 



don’t you sit down for a second and let me deal with it?

Daisy starts to object, but Delia gets up and forces her down.

DELIA



Nonsense.  I’m the customer, and thus I’m right.  You have

to please me.  Now, who was it that grabbed your ass?

Daisy points to a rather GRUFF LOOKING MAN sitting a few tables down.

DELIA



OK.  Kyle, remember that thing I was telling you about before?



See if she’s interested.

Delia walks over to the man who assaulted Daisy and sits down next to him.  She smiles while she speaks to him, and he reacts in a fearful way.

KYLE



So, you wanted to be an actress?

DAISY



Well, yeah.  I haven’t had much luck though.  I can’t even



find an agent.  I just wanted to come out here so bad that I 
didn’t realize that I needed a plan first.  

KYLE



Well, it, uh, just so happens that, um, we’re agents, and we’re



looking for new talent.  Interested?

DAISY



Am I?  You really really think I could make it?
KYLE



Oh, definitely.  I mean, you’ve got, uh…

Delia approaches and slides into the booth next to Kyle.

DELIA



Cyrano here sweeping you off your feet with his words



d’amour?

DAISY



Huh?

KYLE



Goddamn it Del.
DELIA



Look, I don’t think you have to worry about Mr. Grabasstic



over there any more.

They look over as GRUFF LOOKING MAN stands up hastily, and peels several bills out of a wad of cash.  He looks over and notices Delia, Kyle and Daisy watching him.  He peels off several more bills and throws them on the table, and turns around to leave.

GRUFF LOOKING MAN



Sorry.

He exits hastily.

DAISY



Oh mah god!!  Wha’d you do?

DELIA



Just subtly reminded him that, no matter what the truth is,



if I just stood up in the middle of the restaurant and accused



him of sneaking out of our bed at night to go visit Julio



at the bath house, people would start to look differently



at him.

KYLE



You’ve slept with him?

Delia turns to Kyle and shoots him a look of death.

DELIA



Anyway.  Look, we think you have what it takes to be a star,



and we want to meet with you.  When do you get off tonight?

DAISY



Tonight?  Uh, ten o’clock.
DELIA



Great, meet us at Skyways Talent Agency, 204 Grand at



ten thirty.

Delia and Kyle get up to leave.

DAISY



But, I won’t have time to change out of mah uniform!

DELIA



Honey, we’re not putting you in a movie tonight. 



You’ll be fine.  Ten thirty.

Delia and Kyle leave.

EXT.  JERRY’S DINER – NIGHT

Delia and Kyle are walking out to Kyle’s car.

KYLE



You really think she’s our girl?

DELIA



Yes, I do.  Kyle… (beat)  No sex.

KYLE



What?  You think… She’s… I was… Jesus, Del!

Delia gets in the car.

KYLE (CON’T)
(under his breath)



You really are a bitch sometimes.

DELIA



I heard that!

EXT.  SKYWAYS TALENT AGENCY ENTERANCE – NIGHT

Daisy, dressed in work clothes and a long, corduroy coat approaches the entrance from the sidewalk.  She pulls on the door, but it’s locked.  A SECURITY GUARD at the security desk inside notices her and approaches the door.

SECURITY GUARD

(through the glass door)



Sorry, ma’am, they’re closed for the evening.

DAISY



But I have an appointment.

SECURITY GUARD



With who, ma’am?

DAISY



Kyle and Delia.

SECURITY GUARD



Do you have their last names, ma’am?

DAISY



Um, no.  But they’re very important agents!

Kyle approaches the door from inside, and opens it.

KYLE



Sorry, Dale.  She’s here for us.  We’ve been expecting 



her for a… thing.

Kyle rushes her inside and down a hallway.

SECURITY GUARD



Kinky bastards.

INT.  SKYWAYS BOARD ROOM – NIGHT

The board room is opulent and high tech.  There is a large mahogany table in the center of the room, surrounded by high backed, ergonomic chairs.  A large plasma screen dominates one end of the room, and a podium is off to one side.  Delia sits on the edge of the table.
