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SCENE  AUTONUM   INT. Trendy clothes shop – DAY

A man is browsing through the jeans when an assistant (with an american accent) appears from nowhere. his name badge reads “brian”

assistant:

Hey there, can I help at all?

Man:

Err, yeah. I’m just looking for a -

Assistant: (interrupts)

Well alrighty, what’s your size? No, let me guess you’re a thirty six waist, right?

Man:

You’re good

assistant:

We’re here to help, what style were you looking for?

man:

I don’t know, you tell me

assistant:

Well, let’s try the boot fit, I think it’ll suit your shape. try the thirty two and the thirty four leg

he drops to his knees and starts to flick through a huge stack of folded jeans. after a while he stands and pushes two pairs of jeans into the man’s arms and ushers him to the changing rooms

assistant:

Now you make sure you come straight out and tell me how they fit and we can work on things from there ok?

man: ( bewildered)

Alright


FADE OUT.


CUT TO: 

man steps from changing room

Assistant: (slightly upset)

Well, can’t I see them on?

man

What? No.

assistant: (cheers up)

So, what do ya think?

man

Ok. I liked the fit and I like the colour-

assistant (interrupts)

Oh yeah, I could see that faded colour would be you, straight away

man:

Well, you were right again. The trouble is the length. The thirty two was a bit short and the thirty four-

assistant(interrupts again)

A bit long. I know. Not to worry though, we have intermediate leg sizes here so lets go get you a thirty three to try

he takes the two pairs of jeans from the man and they both walk back to the stacks of jeans on the shelves

assistant: (throws the two pairs to one side)

Alrighty let’s see,,, thirty three leg

flicks through several stacks of jeans

assistant: (muttering to himself)

Thirty six, thirty three, thirty six, thirty three…

he looks up to see the man watching him andsmiles, then rotates the stack so the man can’t see the labels 

assistant:

Here we are

pulls a pair from a different stack

man: (checks label)

Oh, no these are thirty four leg

assistant:

What? Oh, how did they get in there? Hang on

drops to knees again and starts to flick through even faster this time

assistant:

Thirty six, thirty three, thirty six, thirty three…come on baby, I know you’re in here, thirty six, thirty three

he drags a pair from a new stack and pushes them into the man’s arms

assistant: (a bit red in the face)

At last! Thirty six, thirty three. Your perfect size

man:

Sorry but these aren’t faded

assistant: (exasparated)

Yes they are!

man:

No, look, (holds them up to the faded stack)

 I really wanted this faded colour

assistant: (getting nervous)

Course you did, it is YOU after all (smiles). Well hey, why don’t you try these on, just to make sure it’s your fit, and I’ll get the right colour from the store room?

man:

Fair enough


FADE OUT.


CUT TO: 

man outside changing room talking to another (female) assistant. the first assistant approaches in a fluster, he’s been crying and glares at the woman who rushes away

man:

Any joy?

assistant

You just don’t want me to see you in them do ya? Anyway, how’s the fit?

man:

Err..yeah, great

assistant:

Perfect?

man:

Yep, perfect. Did you find a pair-

assistant(interrupts)

How’s this. I think you should get this colour

man:

But I wanted –

assistant:

I know, I know, but think about it. You can fade these yourself! (looks very excited)

man;

But I don’t want –

assistant: (panicing)

They’re self fading, It’s FADE CONTROL!

man;

You haven’t got a pair have you?

assistant

We have plenty I’m just thinking of you!

man:

Goodbye

he gives the jeans to the assistant and makes to leave. the asistant grabs his arm

assistant: (whispers)

I saw your winkey

man: (stops)

What?

assistant

When you were in the changing room, there was a gap in the curtain and I saw it

man: (angry)

Firstly. No you didn’t

assistant: (nods and looks around)

Oh yes I did

he waggles his little finger in the man’s face

man: (looks around embarrassed and grabs the finger)

And secondly, so what if you did?

assistant: (smug)

So what? Look around you BUCKO. A store full of women. You wouldn’t want anything to ‘slip out’ now would you? (laughs). I mean, you’ve finally got your hands on something that’s the right length I suggest you keep hold of it. (winks)

man:

RIGHT! That’s it, I want to see the manager

the assistant’s face turns to total horror. His voice is a whisper with terror.

assistant:

No!…please

man: (indignant)

Oh yes (smiles)

assistant:

I was joking. Honest. Sir no! Please!

he drops to his knees and starts to sob and plead

man: (waggles little finger at him)

Not so ‘big’ and ‘cocky’ now are we?

assistant: (terrified)

Oh god please no. Please! I’m sorry, I’m so sorry. Forgive me, please!

people in the shop start to look. the man feels a little uneasy. he stoops to help the assistant to his feet

man:

Alright, Jesus! Get up. I get it, you have to make a sale, calm down

assistant: (looks around in fear)

We have to meet your needs. It’s all about service…sir

man:

Look, I need a new jumper, how about I buy a jumper?

assistant:

Oh, SURE! Give a sale to that bastard Williams!

he looks with haterd across the shop, the man follows his gaze.


CUT TO:

shot of williams squeezing eight jumpers into a large bag and handing it to a nervous looking customer


CUT TO:

the two men look back at each other

man: (angry)

Service my arse! This is about commission. Well I’m not having it. I don’t want these jeans and I’m leaving now!

he pushes the jeans at the assistant and walks towards the door

assistant: (shouts and points to man)

THIS MAN HAS ONLY GOT A TINY –

the man darts back and puts his hand over the assistant’s mouth. he grabs the jeans from him

man:

Alright. You win. I’ll take them

they both stop and the rest of the shop starts to applaud. Williams approaches them and speaks for everyone to hear

williams:

Excellent Brian, well done!

he gives a name badge to the man. it reads “tony”

williams:

Now how about we try, “Do you take switch?” it’s on page 47 of your handbooks.

everyone pulls a handbook from somewhere, including brian and tony and they flick through the pages

williams:

This time, Tony, you can be the assistant. Brian, you be the target

brian: (in broad northern accent

Aye, alright.
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