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INT. MAX MOGUL HEADQUARTERS - DAY
UNA is busy on her phone when LEO approaches.

LEO
What do you think?

UNA
Excuse me?

LEO
Of this place? It doesn’t really
scream tech billionaire, does it?

UNA
I-T suppose not.

LEO
I mean, if I had Max’s money, I'd
jazz this place up a little. Like
have one of those floors that
slides back to reveal a pool
underneath, and then wait, the pool
slides back as well, and oh my God
is that, I think it is, it’s a
Bugatti Veyron next to a Ferrari
F60. And you see that wall? I’'d put
a bulldozer straight through it and
turn this whole floor into a man
cave with like an Imax screen, with
3D and 4DX seats... Really classy
like.

UNA
I think that’s a load-bearing wall.

LEO
A who now?

UNA
A load-bearing wall.
(Leo doesn’t follow)
It supports the floor above... If
you, like you said, put a bulldozer
through it, the whole place would
come down around your ears.

LEO
Are you, are you like into
construction or something?

UNA
Not really. Although when I was six
my Dad got me this big bucket of
Lego, and I built this humongous, I
mean this insanely big Lego brick
out of tiny Lego bricks. It took me
like five days straight.
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UNA (CONT'D)
My fingers were bleeding and

everything... It was so cool.
LEO
You built a Lego brick out of Lego
bricks?
UNA
Ah-huh.
LEO
Why?
UNA

I-I don’t remember.
There’s an awkward pause.

UNA (CONT'D)

Sorry. Sometimes when I'm nervous I
ramble a little. And I sweat. Oh
god, I'm sweating now.

LEO
You should be nervous. Cause
between you and me, Max is all

mine.
UNA
What?
LEO
I mean this job with Max, it’s all
mine.
UNA

Why do you say that?

LEO
Look, I could explain why I'm the
perfect candidate for this job, and
I'd be happy to do that later over
lunch, but really, me and Max are
born winners, and well, it doesn’t
seem like there’s much competition
around here to be honest.

UNA
I'll try not get in your way so.

She laughs awkwardly. Leo is serious. Even more awkward. Una
retreats to the comfort of her phone.

Leo moves away. Una watches him, wipes her sweaty brow.



