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    To Janine. Who allowed me to save her from this insanity.
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JANINE (female, saleswoman, early 30s, direct)

PRETTY (female, company PA, early 20s, laid back happy voice)

VINCENT (male, office manager, late 20s, Cape Town accent)

THERESA (female, Janine’s ex-assistant, early 20s, whiny nasal voice)

THOMAS (male, landlord, late 40s, distinguished British accent)

LERATO (female, interviewer, late 50s, strong deep voice)

FRIKKIE (male, security guard, late 60s, Afrikaans accent)

ELVIS (male, dog, barks occasionally)
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JANINE’S OFFICE.

FX: MUSIC AS AN INTRODUCTION, SOMETHING LOCAL AND CURRENT. FADES INTO THE BACKGROUND, BUT MAINTAIN AS THE MUSIC PLAYS ON A SMALL RADIO IN A JOHANNESBURG OFFICE.

JANINE: Melville?

PRETTY: Used to be cool. I wouldn’t want to live there, though. Not these days. Too many clubs and bars. Students on a mission to forget their studies.

FX: TYPING RAPIDLY ON A COMPUTER KEYBOARD.

JANINE: Here’s a decent looking place. What about Parkhurst?

PRETTY: Nice area. But expensive. Will you be earning that much commission, Janine?

JANINE: I don’t know. I need to talk to Vincent about an increase. Maybe bumping up my basic and cutting my commission. Otherwise I’ll have to find another job.

PRETTY: Noooo! Then who will I talk to when the directors are away?

JANINE: (LAUGHS) Pretty, there are lots of guys in the company who’d love to talk to you all day.

PRETTY: Maybe. But I don’t want to talk to them.

JANINE: Well, while we’re talking... Do you have any recipes for a Mother’s Day dinner, something special, something tasty, but something that’s also quick and easy to prepare? I want to spring a surprise on her.

PRETTY: You’ll be cooking?

JANINE: I can cook, you know. When I’m in the mood.

PRETTY: And other people will be eating it? Voluntarily?

JANINE: Believe it or not, yes. Some people like my cooking.

PRETTY: Wow. Ok. But no, I don’t have anything that’s quick and easy. I like traditional food, you know? Spend hours slaving over a hot stove so your family knows that you love them.

JANINE: Maybe I’ll find a recipe book somewhere. I just don’t have time to go to a bookstore.

FX: KNOCK ON THE DOOR, FOLLOWED BY THE DOOR OPENING.

VINCENT: Good morning, ladies.

PRETTY: Good morning, Vincent.

JANINE: Hi.

VINCENT: Any news from the bosses, Pretty?

PRETTY: Nothing yet, but it’s still early. Cape Town only wakes up around 10 o clock. They’re probably still sleeping.

VINCENT: In separate beds, I hope.

PRETTY: (LAUGHS) Well, I booked separate rooms. But you know how these business trips go.

VINCENT: (SIGHS) They’re going to get themselves in hot water one of these days. Speaking of which. Sorry, Janine, but this is for you.

JANINE: Oh. Ok. What is it?

FX: SOUND OF AN ENVELOPE BEING RIPPED OPEN.

VINCENT: Formal notice of a disciplinary hearing to be held in a few days.

PRETTY: What? Why?

JANINE: Don’t worry about it, Pretty. I was expecting it. (PAUSE WHILE SHE READS) Yip, because of Theresa.

PRETTY: But she resigned last week. I thought we’d have some peace and quiet now that your useless assistant is no longer with us.

VINCENT: She’s gone to the CCMA, I’m afraid. She claims that Janine was verbally abusive, shouting and swearing at her, and that the company did nothing about it. She’s saying that it was constructive dismissal, she was forced to resign. So now we have no choice but to take some kind of action.

PRETTY: But I was there when it happened, Vincent. Janine was completely justified in losing her cool. And it wasn’t even that bad, compared to all the other times it happened. Take that one last year, when they ended up screaming at one another across the office -

VINCENT: (CUTS IN) Yes, thank you, Pretty. I’m sure you’ll make an excellent witness at the hearing. Now, I have to get back to work. This office doesn’t run itself. Oh, by the way, Janine, have you managed to work through those sales figures I gave you the other day? I want to present my proposal to the board as soon as they get back. It could represent a brand new start for the company.

JANINE: I did have a quick look at them over the weekend. But the numbers don’t seem to make any sense. You’re effectively proposing that we manufacture products for our main competitor, then sell them these products at cost, and agree to let them undercut our prices in the market?
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