Over a black screen, we hear the sounds of a COVWERCI AL
KITCHEN in full swing -- clattering, sizzling, voices
uttering sharp, short sounds of an indistinguishable

di al ect.

Pl CTURE
| NT. VALENTI NA KI TCHEN - NI GHT 1

A SERI ES of cl ose-ups on fast-paced m d-range kitchen: A
HAND plating a dish and hitting a CALL BELL; a YOUNG KI TCHEN
HAND st eppi ng back from an open fridge door carrying
one-too-many plastic containers of ingredients; a MALE CHEF
| aughing at a comment from soneone el se, both his hands on
skillets over the grill.

LYDIA, 32, a slimwhite woman with short platinumhair and a
crisp white jacket, is in the zone, keeping the kitchen
clattering and humm ng. Pans sizzle, plates chinme, voices
call brusquely and in several different |anguages.

LYDl A paces, keenly choosing nonents to dart in,
comuni cat e, garnish. The KI TCHEN STAFF, three nen, nove
snoothly and efficiently because of her presence.

She shares a | augh with MALE CHEF, hand on his shoul der

LYDI A
(1 oudly)
Were’'s Mari 0? Where’'s ny di shy?

ALBERT
(fromacross the room
He didn’t show up, chef.

LYDI A

Anybody have hi s nunber?
ALBERT

He’'s getting fifteen in the

Hei ght s.
LYDI A storns out, and into ..
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LYDI A busts in. DAVE -- 35, on the short side, necktie too
tight -- sits at the desk.

LYD A
What are you paying ny staff?
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DAVE
Fifteen an hour plus tips.
LYD A
Di shy? Hel |l 0?
DAVE
The going rate is---
LYDI A
This is fucking ridiculous, I have

tal ked to you about this! Cal
your sel f a Denocrat - -

DAVE
(tal king over her)
W can’t afford nore, Lydia.

LYDI A
It’s twenty-five bucks a night,
Dave, you CAN afford it, what |
can’t afford is |osing another
di shy every fucking two weeks!

DAVE
| f you wanna tip the dishy out---

LYDI A
FIX IT. FIFTEEN AN HOUR. M NI MUM
And get ne a di shy FOR TOMORROW
She strides out, slanm ng the door.

LYDIA (O.S.)
It’s the fuckin weekend!

| NT. VALENTI NA KI TCHEN - MOMENTS LATER
LYDI A pokes her head in.

LYD A
Al bert?

ALBERT
Scot ch, chef!

LYDI A
Boys? Wi skey?

STAFF
Yes, chef!



| NT. VALENTI NA FRONT BAR - MOVENTS LATER 4

LYDl A approaches the bar fromthe back of house, | oosening
her collar. The front restaurant area is nostly full. It’s a
nice ltalian-influenced wi ne bar style atnosphere. The staff
are all wearing white shirts and bl ack ties.

FELI X, 27, the fit, natty, sharp-tongued bar manager, sees
her approachi ng and snoothly grabs Janeson, pouring her a
shot .

FELI X
Di shy?

LYDI A
Didn’'t show up.
(She shoots.)
| am gonna fucki ng nurder Dave.

FELI X
Make H M stay and cl ean.

LYDI A
Not worth it. We'd have to redo it
all in the norning. Shots for the

boys, please, Laphroaig for Al bert.
Fel i x has al ready begun pouring shots into D xie cups.

FELI X
| m goi ng out tonorrow.

LYDI A
As opposed to any other night of
t he week?

FELI X
Br ookl yn. Queerl esque. Audrey’s on,
come on, bitch

Lydi a reacts wi th hunorous di sgust.

LYDI A
"1l see what Rone wants to do.
FELI X
Ronme is already comng. O Rone
wll be witing wwth a quill by
fucking candl eli ght, so who fucking

cares.
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LYD A
(downi ng anot her shot)
He text you?

FELI X
Fuck you, you see him every fucking
ni ght, you are eighty years old,
and you HAVE SUNDAY OFF

LYD A
Because |’ m TRASHED
FELI X
You WLL be.

LYDI A gives him A Look and takes the shots back to the

ki t chen.

ANNA, 24,
smle and

a corn-fed Mdwestern waitress with an expansive
a nusical theatre degree, approaches the bar.

ANNA
G and T and a Bl ue Moon.

FELI X
First date, he works for a startup
and she’s a Long Island princess.

ANNA
| want as little as possible to do
with these people so please hurry

up.

FELI X
Qoo, sonebody seens a little tense.
Last night’s Tinder date doesn’t
know where the clitoris is?

ANNA
|"mwaiting to hear about a
cal | back.

FELI X

Congr at ul ati ons.

ANNA
No, | haven't heard yet. |
audi ti oned this norning.

FELI X
Let it go, babe. Really. That is
gonna be your life here. Leave it
on the wall and NEXT.
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ANNA
Yeah, | know.

She takes the drinks to the table she’s waiting; a Very
White Couple sits there.

ANNA
Here are your drinks. Have you
deci ded what you wanna eat ?

WOVAN ON DATE
Do you have anything that’s
gluten-free?

ANNA
(wth endl ess patience)
Yeah, so the ones you can nake
gluten-free are actually marked---



