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INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - DAY

A small office with the usual amount of clutter, but somehow 
less. The door opens and ANDREW (30’s) steps into the empty 
office. He takes the place in before sitting down at a lone 
desk, placing his briefcase on the surface. He opens it and 
pulls out a thin headset, pairing it with a black shape on 
the desk.

Andrew’s desktop projects in front of him. He touches his 
finger to the desk like a trackpad, clicking “DIRECTORY.” He 
scans the names and faces of his coworkers.  

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - LATER

The door opens and powerful businesswoman DIANE GORDON (30’s) 
strides in, staring at her tablet. Andrew quickly gets to his 
feet, holding out his hand.

ANDREW
Miss Diane Gordon, I’m... 

She stops.

MS. GORDON
Well. You’re quite an upgrade.

She strides off without shaking his hand.

ANDREW
Thank... You?

He claps, rubbing his hands together.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Great first impression!

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - LATER

Employees file into the office, yawning, reading tablets, 
talking on their phones. They pass by Andrew’s desk with 
indifference.

ANDREW
Brad, good morning! Andrea, how are 
you today? Michael, is that a new 
suit?

The workers mostly ignore him, some give looks of confusion.



ANDREW (CONT’D)
Morning! You catch the game last 
night? How was the commute? Good 
morning!

CARLOS looks up from his phone mid stride, slightly confused, 
and musters a smile. 

CARLOS
Uh... Hi. 

DANTE, walks straight up to Andrew’s desk, not taking his 
eyes from his tablet. 

ANDREW
Hello--

DANTE
--Put Harper & Solace in for eleven 
o’clock, and I’ll be out for a 
lunch meeting.

ANDREW
Sure! No problem. How was your 
commute today?

Dante is already gone. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Jeeze, rough crowd. 

Another worker who passed Andrew earlier, MARGARET, strides 
out of her office to Andrew’s desk. 

MARGARET
I’m leaving early today but I have 
a few contracts coming in around 
six. Leave them on my desk.

ANDREW
What’s the magic word?

She immediately walks away. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
I was kidding! But it’s please. 
Nothing? Anyone?

INT. CARLOS’ OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

From his office, Carlos watches as Andrew attempts to chat 
with his coworkers. He heads to Andrew’s desk.  
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INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

ANDREW
(sotto)

Man they must have really hated the 
last guy... Good morning!

CARLOS
Hi. 

ANDREW
I’ve managed to get two “Hi’s” 
today. Both from you. Thanks for 
that!

CARLOS
No problem. 

ANDREW
I’m Andrew.

CARLOS
Carlos. Tough morning?

ANDREW
Well, any new job is an adjustment. 
But they can’t stay cold and 
indifferent forever, right?

CARLOS
Probably not. 

ANDREW
How’s your morning? Good commute?

CARLOS
About as good as a commute can be.

ANDREW
Ha! I know, right? Where do you 
live?

CARLOS
Right inside the valley... What 
about you?

ANDREW
Just moved in downtown by Mifune 
Robotics. People tell me the food 
around there is great. They say 
that makes up for the smell. 
Haven’t checked it out yet.
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CARLOS
How long have you been there?

ANDREW
Ugh, as long as I can remember.

Carols looks more and more confused. He holds out his hand to 
shake. 

CARLOS
Well, it was good to meet you, 
Andrew. 

ANDREW
You too, Carlos.

His headset BINGS.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
One sec. Yes Ms. Gordon. Right 
away. Someone must be listening 
because Ms. Gordon wants to see 
you.

CARLOS
Oh, okay. 

INT. MS. GORDON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Carlos steps in slowly, shutting the door behind, approaching 
a chair but waiting for permission to sit.

CARLOS
Good morning, Miss Gordon. 

MS. GORDON
I see you’ve met the new assistant. 

CARLOS
Yeah. 

MS. GORDON
“Yeah?” This is a workplace, not a 
frat house.

CARLOS
Yes Ms. Gordon.

MS. GORDON
Why were you conversing with him?

CARLOS
He said hi. 
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MS. GORDON
And?

CARLOS
Well... He said he “just moved in” 
by Mifune Robotics.

MS. GORDON
Is he distracting people?

CARLOS
No, he’s just... Exuberant. It’s 
almost like...

MS. GORDON
Take care of it, Mr. Diaz. 

CARLOS
That’s not really my department.

She glares at him. 

CARLOS (CONT’D)
Right. Have a good morning.

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - CONTINUOUS

Carlos exits Ms. Gordon’s office and hesitates before walking 
to Andrew’s desk. 

ANDREW
Security will be up in a moment to 
escort you out. 

CARLOS
What?

ANDREW
She fired you, right? Kidding! You 
should see your face right now!

CARLOS
You got me...

Carlos eyes Andrew.

ANDREW
You checkin’ me out, Carlos?

He finally gets a laugh from Carlos. Andrew hams it up. 
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ANDREW (CONT’D)
Am I going to have to report you to 
H.R.? Do we need to see a 
relationship counselor?

CARLOS
Why do you joke around so much? 

ANDREW
Trying to shine a little light on 
the nine-to-five slug. 

CARLOS
It’s not really a slug for you, 
though, is it? 

ANDREW
I work here, don’t I?

CARLOS
Yeah but...

ANDREW
...But...

Carlos shrugs, miming “y’know...”

ANDREW (CONT’D)
What?

Carlos reaches down and grabs Andrew’s wrist.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Don’t get frisky.

Carlos sticks his finger in Andrew’s wrist, like he’s trying 
to peel off a sticker. He pulls away a small skin colored 
cap. An INPUT is revealed underneath. 

CARLOS
You’re an android. 

ANDREW
Oh.

Andrew stares at his wrist. 

CARLOS
That’s why people keep giving you 
weird looks. The last one wasn’t 
very talkative.

Andrew stares at his wrist as Carlos steps away.
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CARLOS (CONT’D)
Thought you should know...

BLACKOUT.

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - OUTSIDE CARLOS’ OFFICE

Carlos opens the door to his office, staring at a tablet as 
he walks out. 

ANDREW (O.S.)
Y’know we don’t have to only talk 
work, Scott! What are you doing for 
lunch? 

SCOTT
You just scheduled me a lunch 
meeting. 

Carlos looks confused as he walks past Scott up to Andrew.

ANDREW
Yeah, you’re welcome for that. 
Carlos, hey. No one seems to get 
lunch together in this office, huh? 

CARLOS
Did you think about what I said?

ANDREW
Yeah. And it basically means I’m 
smarter than you. And stronger, 
right?

Carlos can’t help but smile.

CARLOS
I don’t think you’re that type of 
robot. So you’re doing okay?

ANDREW
Yeah, I Googled it. Apparently they 
set all the personality parameters 
first and test us to make sure 
we’re capable of real human 
interaction, then they put in a 
thing that tells us what we are, 
and finally program us to be 
exactly how they want us to be. 
Like how republicans do it! They 
skip the human interaction phase, 
though.
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CARLOS
So you missed the part telling you 
you’re an android.

ANDREW
Guess so! Anyways, gotta go sweep 
the fridge for expired food!

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - BREAK ROOM

Andrew has his head in the fridge. BRAD walks in, seeing only 
Andrew’s legs. 

BRAD
Man, Gordon has got an especially 
big stick up her butt today. 

(imitating her)
“Brad, you were supposed to get 
those samples out last week. Brad, 
your expense reports are way off. 
Brad, stop taking clients to strip 
clubs, especially if they run 
feminist vlogs.”

Andrew can’t believe someone else is finally talking to him. 
He stays in the fridge. 

ANDREW
I know, right?

BRAD
I mean, c’mon! It’s the twenty-
second century! And there’s just as 
many dude strippers as chick 
strippers, equality and all. 

ANDREW
Women, huh?

Andrew stands up out of the fridge. Brad sees that it’s 
Andrew and his personality instantly shuts off. 

BRAD
Oh. It’s you. I need you to verify 
my client got the samples I sent.

ANDREW
The ones you forgot to do last 
week?

BRAD
Just get it done.
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Brad leaves, walking past Carlos. Andrew sighs. 

ANDREW
Can’t catch a break, here. 

CARLOS
Wanna join me for lunch?

ANDREW
There’s a break!

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - BREAK ROOM - LATER

Carlos and Andrew sit in the corner of the break room. Carlos 
eats a sandwich from tupperware. Andrew drinks from a slim 
silver can. Workers come in and out, grabbing coffee or a 
snack from the fridge.

CARLOS
So what is that?

Andrew reads the can. 

ANDREW
“Complete systems cleaner.”

CARLOS
Where’s the liquid go after you 
drink it?

ANDREW
I guess I’ll find out.

CARLOS
What’s it taste like?

ANDREW
I don’t think I have taste buds. 

CARLOS
Damn, what’s that like?

ANDREW
Fine I guess. What’s it like 
knowing you’re going to grow old 
and die?

A quick tense moment, but they dissolve to laughter. 

CARLOS
You’re a dick. 
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ANDREW
You invited me here. Hey Brad, 
those samples got there safe!

Andrew holds up his hand to high-five, Brad walks right by 
him.

CARLOS
(whispering)

Don’t bother with him, he’s an 
asshole, and a total bro. He’s 
tried to start like, twenty inter-
office sports leagues. 

ANDREW
You join any of them?

CARLOS
Hell no. He’s been warned three 
times about sexual harassment.

A FEMALE WORKER walks into the break room. 

ANDREW
What about her? She seems slightly 
more smiley than everyone else.

CARLOS
Are you familiar with the term 
bicycle?

ANDREW
Ahh... Does she have one of those 
“ride share” programs?

Carlos laughs and nods.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
You ever...

CARLOS
C’mon, man!

Carlos points to his wedding ring. 

ANDREW
So what’s the deal with Ms. Gordon?

CARLOS
Take the biggest stick you can 
find, her tight ass, and...

Carlos mimes shoving a stick up a butt. 
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ANDREW
That bad, huh?

CARLOS
Worse. She needs to get laid 
something fierce. By a dude? By a 
chick? Who knows?

ANDREW
What do they say about you?

CARLOS
No one gives a shit about me, I’m 
the new guy. 

ANDREW
Still?

CARLOS
They aren’t hiring right now.

ANDREW
Except for me.

CARLOS
Yeah, but you’re...

Carlos stops suddenly, looking to Andrew. 

CARLOS (CONT’D)
Well... You know what I mean. 

ANDREW
The cool guy? That’s what they call 
me, right?

CARLOS
No, that’s me!

ANDREW
Have you ever spent any time 
outside of the office with Brad?

CARLOS
No. Why would I?

ANDREW
How about the bicycle?

CARLOS
No. I...

ANDREW
Or Ms. Gordon?
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CARLOS
Okay, I get it. My bad.

Andrew bursts out laughing. 

ANDREW
Dude, I’m kidding. Clearly they’re 
all dicks. Especially Brad. But 
y’know what? I’ll make my own 
labels for myself.

CARLOS
Or your programmers will.

They laugh.

CARLOS (CONT’D)
But you’re right. No one’s gunna 
tell me who I am either.

ANDREW
Except God.

More laughter. 

CARLOS
You got me there. 

Ms. Gordon steps curtly into the break room. Both men stop 
laughing immediately. 

CARLOS (CONT’D)
Ms. Gordon. 

MS. GORDON
Andrew, come into my office please. 

He gets up and steps out. From the corner of the break room, 
Brad calls out to Carlos.

BRAD
Why are you talking to that thing?

CARLOS
What? He’s nice. 

BRAD
You’re really such a loser that you 
gotta talk to the robot? Nerd.

CARLOS
Cool, thanks Brad.
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INT. MS. GORDON’S OFFICE

Andrew sits across from Ms. Gordon. 

MS. GORDON
What are you, Andrew?

ANDREW
Your new administrative assistant. 

MS. GORDON
What else are you?

ANDREW
I see what you’re getting at...

MS. GORDON
What else are you?

ANDREW
An android. Is my performance not 
up to par?

MS. GORDON
I would like you to remember that 
fact in your interactions with my 
staff. 

ANDREW
So you want all your workers to be 
mindless robots?

MS. GORDON
No, I want my mindless robots to be 
mindless robots. 

ANDREW
I’m the new model. It’s supposed to 
make you feel more comfortable. 

MS. GORDON
Well then where is your personality 
slider? Or at least the volume 
slider?

ANDREW
This is me. 

MS. GORDON
Very well.

She turns to her computer.
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ANDREW
Okay. Thank you Ms. Gordon.

INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - LATER

Andrew types on his desk. Carlos walks up to him. 

CARLOS
Everything okay?

ANDREW
With Gordon? Yeah, she wanted 
helping pulling the stick out of 
her ass.

CARLOS
Okay, hilarious, but really?

ANDREW
I don’t think she cares much for my 
personality. 

CARLOS
Well, she doesn’t have one, so 
she’s probably jealous.

A man in khakis and a zip-up jacket enters. He walks straight 
up to Andrew’s desk. Andrew can’t help but notice the MIFUNE 
ROBOTICS LOGO on his jacket.

COLTON
Afternoon. My name’s Colton I have 
an appointment with Ms. Gordon.

ANDREW
Hmm, I don’t remember seeing an 
appointment for a Colton...

COLTON
How’s your day doing?

ANDREW
It’s great. Thank you for asking! 
How’s yours?

COLTON
No complaints. 

ANDREW
Here it is. Guess someone else made 
it!

Andrew touches his headset.
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ANDREW (CONT’D)
Ms. Gordon, there’s a Colton here 
for you. 

She steps out of her office.

MS. GORDON
Please come in. Andrew, please come 
see me before you leave for the 
day.

He walks into the office, Ms. Gordon shuts it behind them.

ANDREW
That was weird.

CARLOS
Did you see that guys jacket?

ANDREW
Yeah, so what?

CARLOS
Aren’t you from Mifune? Maybe you 
shouldn’t go in there later. 

ANDREW
Why not?

CARLOS
This is all weird, man. Why would 
she make her own appointment?

ANDREW
Okay, so I don’t go. Then what?

CARLOS
Get away from here.  

ANDREW
And go where?

CARLOS
Anywhere but here. You said 
yourself you can’t die. 

ANDREW
My batteries can. 

CARLOS
Okay so...
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ANDREW
Look man, it’ll be fine. I’ll tell 
Ms. Gordon that I’ll dial it back 
and we’ll all be good. 

CARLOS
Okay. 

ANDREW
Okay. 

Andrew goes back to his computer. Carlos walks back to his 
office, taking a last look at Andrew before shutting the 
door. 

INT. MS. GORDON’S OFFICE - LATER

Andrew steps into the office. Noticing Colton standing in the 
corner. 

ANDREW
You wanted to see me?

She motions for him to sit. 

MS. GORDON
I’m going to be blunt. You are an 
android and you need to act 
accordingly. 

ANDREW
You’re right. I’ll adjust. Sorry 
for distracting everyone. 

MS. GORDON
I don’t buy it. You’re missing a 
key piece of programming and we’re 
going to remedy that. 

ANDREW
I’m very aware of what I am, I 
assure you. 

Ms. Gordon looks to Colton. He taps a few points on the 
screen of his tablet. Andrew jerks into a forced, upright 
sitting position. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Um... What’s going on?

COLTON
Don’t worry, Andrew. I’m holding 
you in place. 
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ANDREW
And how would that not worry one?

Colton gets up and heads to Andrew. He grabs his wrist and 
turns it upright, pulling away the cover over his wrist slot. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Are you sure you need to be doing 
that?

COLTON
We’re going to give you a quick 
upgrade. You’ll feel much better 
after. 

ANDREW
I feel great now, thank you. Apart 
from the fear. Ms. Gordon, can you 
tell him to stop, please?

She stares on, unblinking. Andrew is starting to lose his 
cool.

ANDREW (CONT’D)
Okay stop! Anyone?! Help!

Carlos bursts in. 

CARLOS
What’s going on?

MS. GORDON
Nothing, Mr. Diaz, you may go home 
for the day. 

CARLOS
Andrew, are you alright?

ANDREW
Well, I can’t move and this guy is 
about to stick something in me. I 
think the sexual harassment video 
was pretty clear about this sort of 
thing!

Colton pulls a wire from his tablet, plugging it into 
Andrew’s wrist. 

CARLOS
What are you doing?

COLTON
Routine upgrade. 
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CARLOS
There’s nothing wrong with him. Ms. 
Gordon, you have to stop. 

MS. GORDON
Mr. Diaz, are you trying to tell me 
what to do in my office? With my 
employee?

CARLOS
No, but...

MS. GORDON
Would you like to remain an 
employee in my office?

CARLOS
Yes, but...

MS. GORDON
Then I recommend you head home for 
the day.

ANDREW
C’mon, man...

CARLOS
Andrew. I’m sorry.

ANDREW
Any help would be appreciated...

CARLOS
You’ll be fine... I mean, I wish I 
could get an upgrade.

ANDREW
I’ll be fine?

CARLOS
Better than fine.

ANDREW
...Okay.

CARLOS
See you tomorrow, buddy. 

ANDREW
See you.

Carlos leaves, closing the door behind him. 
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INT. BLUMARK OFFICE - ENTRANCE - THE NEXT MORNING

A few people are already in the office when Andrew walks in, 
sits at his desk, pairs his headset, and turns on his 
monitor. Employees shuffle in. Andrew’s eyes stick to his 
monitor. 

DANTE
Find a slot in my schedule for 
S.T.C. after lunch. 

ANDREW
Of course. 

BRAD
Send samples out to Dimension. 

ANDREW
Absolutely. 

MARGARET
I’ll be back late from lunch, I 
have a call. 

ANDREW
I’ll make a note, Margaret. 

Carlos walks in, hurrying up to Andrew. 

CARLOS
Hey man, you okay? What happened?

ANDREW
Doing well, Mr. Diaz. How are you 
this morning?

CARLOS
Whatever, I’m fine. What did they 
do to you?

ANDREW
Yesterday? I was given a standard 
upgrade. Everything is working A-
Okay. Have a good day. 

Andrew returns to his computer. 

CARLOS
You seem different.

ANDREW
Everything is A-Okay.
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CARLOS
C’mon man... This isn’t you.

ANDREW
Of course it is. 

CARLOS
Wanna grab lunch with me?

Andrew smiles a big smile, pulling another slim silver can 
from his desk drawer. 

ANDREW
No thank you! I’ll be enjoying a 
light lunch at my desk while I 
work. 

CARLOS
Okay, well... Let me know if you 
change your mind. 

Carlos heads towards his office. Ms. Gordon hurries in. She 
stops, looking up from her tablet to Andrew. 

ANDREW
May I help you, Ms. Gordon?

MS. GORDON
No, thank you. 

ANDREW
Very well. 

She notice Carlos watching, giving him a smug smile before 
heading into her office. Carlos looks on, disgusted. He SLAMS 
the door to his office. On the sound, Andrew’s head turns, 
looking at Carlos’ office. Andrew picks up the silver can 
again, looking at it. 

ANDREW (CONT’D)
I wonder where the liquid goes 
after I drink it?

BLACKOUT.
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