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INT. CAR. DAY

Woman in her 30’s. LOUISE. She sits and waits. She’s 
nervous. She calms herself down by looking at her instagram 
feed. She likes accounts of wealthy people.  

She nervously looks in her glove compartment for something. 
She looks through it. We see lots of letters fall out. Debt 
collectors and parking fines.

She finds a small bottle of wine. She takes a drink, looks 
at her watch, then takes deep breaths. 

A car pulls up across from her. She sits up and watches who 
exits the car. A female in her 40-50's gets out. 

This is SERENA. She looks across at the car Louise is in. 
Louise gets out of the car.

EXT. CAR PARK. DAY

They approach each other. They stare and look around for a 
few moments. Louise spots a rough looking MALE ASSOCIATE 
standing outside Serena’s car.

SERENA
(Beat) Well. Do you have the cake 
with you? 

LOUISE
(Beat) Maybe

SERENA
Don’t mess with us! Do you have a 
cake or not?

LOUISE
Who’s the guy with you?

SERENA
Protection!

LOUISE
Ohh. Of course! I have someone 
close by too. (Serena looks around) 
Undercover.
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SERENA
(Whispers) Saying something like 
that could get you hurt!

LOUISE
What? Ohh Jesus, sorry. Look, I’m 
just nervous about all this.(Beat) 
Can we start again? What do you 
want me to do?

Serena’s head is racing overtime but she’s calm. She looks 
over to her associate. It looks like she might walk. The 
associate has his gun ready in his pocket.

SERENA
(Pause) Do you have the cake for my 
daughters birthday?

LOUISE
Yes. I’ll get it. (She heads for 
the car)

SERENA
(Controlled anger) Don’t bring it 
out here! 

LOUISE
Ohh. Sorry of course. Do you want 
to come in the car?

Serena stares at her, looks around as if looking for a 
sniper or cops. She then looks at her associate. He nods as 
if he has her covered. She heads for the car.

INT. CAR. DAY

They both sit for a few moments.

SERENA
This is your first sale isn’t it?

LOUISE
Of course not! (Beat) Yes! We all 
have to start somewhere.
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SERENA
Just calm down and show me what you 
have?

Louise goes to turn around to get a cake box from the back 
seat.

SERENA
Slowly! (Hand to gun in pocket)

Louise reaches for the cake box. She brings it to the front 
seat. She gives it to Serena. Serena puts it on her lap and 
slowly opens it.

We don’t see what is in it. She brings out a vial of 
liquid. She takes a sample from the box, and mixes it into 
the vial.

It turns to the colour she wants. She gives a thumbs up to 
her associate outside. She looks at Louise.

SERENA
This is a hundred percent pure. 
Where did you get this?

LOUISE
I made it!

SERENA
You made this?

LOUISE
Yes! I make all my cakes. 

SERENA
Where did you learn to make this?

LOUISE
I have a background in chemistry. 
That combined with info from the 
internet. 

SERENA
So what’s your story?
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LOUISE
Well, I used to be a housewife. I’m 
a single parent, with a mortage, 
bills. And yes, I have expensive 
tastes. Got to keep up with the 
gram glam?

SERENA
Gram Glam?

LOUISE
It’s an expression I made up. You 
know, like “keep up with the 
joneses”, you know, instagram 
culture. (Beat) Sorry, never mind.

Serena looks slightly puzzled, but doesn’t give a fuck 
either. She just wants to get down to business.

LOUISE
Let me make something clear. I’m 
not out to be some king pin. I just 
want enough for the little extras 
in life. 

SERENA
The little extras?

LOUISE
Bigger home, clothes, you know. 
Stuff! (Sighs) Ohhh who am I 
kidding! I need to make money! 
Serious money!

SERENA
Good! Were on the same page! We do 
more business.

Serena brings out an envelope of cash. She hands it to 
Louise. She takes the box with the cake and leaves.

LOUISE
Wait a second. So that’s it? I mean 
who are you? What’s your story?
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SERENA
You don’t need to know my story.

LOUISE
I won’t be doing business with you 
again if I don’t know who I am 
dealing with!

Serena looks angry. Louise is intimidated, especially after 
seeing Serena’s gun in her jacket. But she manages to fake 
a tough front.

Serena smiles, then sits back in the car for a moment. She 
signals to her associate she will be there soon.

SERENA
(Beat) Ok, I have a large family in 
Europe I had to leave behind. 
They’re all in a camp in poverty. 
No hope, no future. I’m their only 
hope to help them. So I make money 
any way I can for them.

LOUISE
(Beat) I’m sorry to hear that. I 
must sound like a spoiled westerner 
to you.

SERENA
(Beat) We both have our needs. Can 
you get double the amount next 
week?

LOUISE
(Beat) Yes! I have a bulk bake 
planned!

SERENA
(Laughs) Make a cookery book

LOUISE
A book. Why?
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SERENA
The money your going to make, 
you're going to need a better front 
than selling cakes!

LOUISE
(Excited) Really!

SERENA
Please bake me two more cakes for 
next week!

Serena leaves and walks towards her car with the cake box. 
Louise’s phone goes. 

LOUISE
(To phone) Hi mum. Yes, I’m on my 
way to pick her up. Good news 
though, I have been busy with my 
cake business. I’m in profit! Which 
means I can afford a child minder! 

ENDS


