PUBLIC TRANSPORTATION

A WOMAN, early twenties, wearing an overcoat and kerchief against the mild wind, approaches a bus stop on an otherwise empty street. An assorted group is already there. She nods to someone in the crowd, apparently another "regular" at that stop. The woman checks her belongings and confirms that the book she normally reads on the bus is in her coat pocket. A bus pulls up. None of the crowd gets on, but a few people get off. These people almost stagger with fatigue, as if they have returned from a long night shift. Another bus pulls up. Most of the people get into a rough lineup to embark. The woman also finds her spot in the line of people waiting to get on. She check her watch and prepares her bus card. Directly behind her stands PASSENGER X, an ungainly, wiry man in his late forties, wearing an army jacket and jeans. We see that his eyes occasionally pop out as he waits. He looks around eagerly to see if others share his excitement. 

EXT. BUSSTOP, LINEUP OF PASSENGERS-EARLY MORNING

The woman is waiting in line, which moves forward rather slowly.

PASSENGER X

(Unseen, directly behind the woman)

Ah. Here we are. Gettin' on the bus. Wow. Almost blow me away with a feather. Just lucky I guess. Good timing? Nah. Just the luck of the draw. Phew.

The woman almost, but not quite, turns to look at him. She may think he is talking to another person or on his cell phone. In any case, she is preoccupied with the lineup. 

PASSENGER X

Gotta love it. Christ on a stick, what's holding them up up there, hanh? They ought to get that prosecutor on the case. You know the one I mean. 

EXT. BUSSTOP, ENTRANCE TO BUS-EARLY MORNING

We now see that there is some holdup. One passenger is asking the driver about the route. The other passengers nearby are able to contain their impatience.

EXT. BUSSTOP, LINEUP OF PASSENGERS-EARLY MORNING   

We see that Passenger X is half talking to himself and half addressing the general public, including the woman.

PASSENGER X

I'd trade that guy. Quick as dammit. I wanna see those guys in orange jump suits, picking up trash near I-87. Who's with me?

The line moves on a bit more briskly.

PASSENGER X

Oh. Who made that their bailiwick? Message from the governor? Don't know yet.

Now the woman is getting on the bus. Passenger X keeps crowding her, almost pushing her ahead of him. She almost looks annoyed but is more concerned with just getting a seat. Passenger X is directly behind whole time 

PASSENGER X

Hello! 'Morning!

INT. BUS-EARLY MORNING.

The woman is sitting in a seat. She opens her book to its bookmark, flattens the page, and begins reading. Passenger X sits down next to her.

PASSENGER X

Talk to me about management. They've got, like, spaghetti in that department. Responsibilities up the ying yang. Very twentieth century. Oh, very much so. When I get through, there's gonna be some changes. A couple people who are gonna be out of there. They'll be done, ruined, and fucked. 

At first the woman is unaware of Passenger X and goes on reading her book, but a persistent movement at her side catches her attention. She looks up quickly. Passenger X is rocking forwards in his seat and rhythmically pushing at the back of the seat in front of him, as if trying to make the bus go faster. Passenger X is also looking wildly about and muttering something encouraging like "giddyap". 

PASSENGER X

"Severance package". I loves that.

INT. SUBWAY STATION, STAIRS-EARLY MORNING.

The woman is dashing down the stairs to make her train. There are quite a few people going this way and that.

INT. SUBWAY STATION, PLATFORM-EARLY MORNING.  

The woman is waiting for her train. The platform is not terribly crowded. Passenger X is also on the platform behind her. He looks to see if the train is coming, then retreats to the wall, where he solemnly executes a brief Irish jig, arms firmly at his sides the whole time. The train arrives. The woman gets on and finds a seat. She opens her book again, this time in earnest. The seat next to her beomes vacant suddenly. Passenger X sits down in it. Passenger X is now silent, but the woman is aware that he is studying her. This breaks her concentration. She looks up and smiles briefly and then, to busy herself, puts her book away and takes out some work papers to study. 

PASSENGER X

Man oh man, somebody's gonna get their ass handed to them this very day. No time for last year's flow chart. 

The woman goes trying to study her papers. We see that the topmost has a logo that says "TSK Equities".

PASSENGER X

(Reading over the woman's shoulder)

Oh. TSK Equities, speak of the devil. Better the devil you know. You a client?

WOMAN

What? No. I work there.

PASSENGER X

No way!

WOMAN

(Still pretending to study her papers)

Um. Way. 

PASSENGER X

Now way. What department?

WOMAN

Home loans, if you must know.

Passenger X is profoundly silent for once, and completely still. After a moment he smiles and extends his hand.

PASSENGER X

Hi. I guess I'm your new manager.

END
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