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EXT. STREET - DAY

A queue of outcasts linger near a JOB CENTER booth. Next up 
is ISAAC (40s) in a tattered suit.

Behind him a BALD MAN shakes his head and laughs as he swipes 
his phone. A DESPERATE MAN appears on screen, he swipes left.

Isaac glances at him and instinctively balls his hands into 
fists. Bald Man swipes his finger and the image changes.

In the booth a WOMAN cheers. Brushing the curtain aside, she 
bounds out, grinning cheek to cheek, dressed in an overtly 
tight top.

Isaac takes a deep breath before entering the booth.

INT. BOOTH - DAY

Isaac sits on the stool in the tiny dirty white room, the 
word ‘SCUM’ scratched into the wall above his head.

He stares into the screen. There’s a JINGLE and a face like a 
giant emoji with big sparkly eyes bursts onto the screen.

Isaac squints into the bright red light.

Then the booth speaks with the voice of a candy unicorn on 
giggle pills.

JOB CENTER
Hello! Just scan your fingerprint 
to get started!

Isaac scans his thumb on a dirty pad in front of him. A low 
erroneous beep burps at him.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Whoops I didn’t catch that! Give it 
another try!

Isaac scans it again, no fuss. Same result, though.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Whoops I didn’t catch that! Give it 
another try!

ISAAC
Shit.

Isaac scans again. Same beep.



JOB CENTER
Whoops I didn’t catch that. Give it 
another--

Isaac wipes his thumb and pushes it down hard repeatedly. A 
green light and a friendly DING indicates it worked.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Hello - Isaac Schuster - It’s time 
to review your weekly performance, 
heeheehee! Say - start - to begin.

Isaac clears his throat.

ISAAC
Start.

A full money gauge appears at the side of the screen, 
flashing $91.13. An achievement rolls up from the bottom, 
reading ‘Claim 200 weeks in a row’.

JOB CENTER
Great! Isaac - how many jobs have 
you applied for this week?

ISAAC
Thirty.

JOB CENTER
Thirteen is below the minimum 
weekly requirement. Your total has 
been docked, heeheehee!

The booth CHIMES as $91.13 drops to $78.10. Isaac slams his 
fist against the wall.

ISAAC
No, I said thirty, thir-ty, you 
fucking... thing.

JOB CENTER
Uh uh uhhh, if you’re not nice I’ll 
have to take away more of your 
benefits!

An animation of a sad looking machine being attacked by a 
stick man appears on screen.

ISAAC
Sorry. I’m sorry. But I said thirty 
applications, not thirteen.
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JOB CENTER
You may resubmit an answer for only 
$1.99. Would you like to start over?

Isaac scrunches his face in his hand.

ISAAC
Fine, yes, please.

The money gauge returns to $91.13, then drops to $89.14. 
Isaac roles his eyes as ‘$1.99’ fades off the screen.

JOB CENTER
Isaac - how many jobs have you 
applied for this week?

ISAAC
Thirty. Three zero.

JOB CENTER
Thirty. Okay Isaac, I - believe - 
you.

A CONGRATULATORY sound plays.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Congratulations, you’ve met the 
minimum requirements for the week. 
How many interviews have you had?

ISAAC
None.

A WAH-WAH-WAH sound plays.

JOB CENTER
Oh no, better luck next week! Try 
working on your--

Bald Man bangs on the outside. The booth pauses mid-sentence, 
and ‘SESSION INTERRUPTED’ appears on screen.

BALD MAN (O.S.)
Hurry up in there, I haven’t got 
all fucking day.

ISAAC
It takes time!

Isaac turns back to the screen.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
(under his breath)

Dickhead.
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JOB CENTER
(resuming)

- interpersonal skills.

ISAAC
Yeah, alright.

JOB CENTER
Isaac, at your most recent 
Alcoholics Anonymous meeting you 
were recorded making this 
statement:

A distant sounding recording of Isaac’s voice plays through 
the speaker:

ISAAC (RECORDED)
This week was the first time in 
three years I had a drink. I--

The recording cuts off abruptly.

JOB CENTER
Purchase of alcohol using 
Unemployment Benefits is 
prohibited.

ISAAC
That’s my business! How did you 
hear that?

JOB CENTER
You let us silly! It was on page - 
816 - of our claimants terms and 
conditions.

Isaac, incredulous, stumbles over his words.

ISAAC
A friend gave it to me, I’m sorry I 
couldn’t stop myself.

JOB CENTER
It’s illegal to use this booth 
under the influence of alcohol.

ISAAC
I haven’t been drinking--

JOB CENTER
Please place your right thumb on 
the scanner.
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ISAAC
That was a week ago, I haven’t 
touched a drop since!

JOB CENTER
Please place your thumb on the 
scanner.

Isaac complies. He’s scanned and analyzed. A nervous beat, 
then the screen reads ‘BLOOD ALCOHOL 0%’.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Thank you Isaac, and good luck with 
your continued recovery from 
substance abuse, heeheehee!

ISAAC
Thank you.

JOB CENTER
It is now time for Constructicism. 
A democratically selected jury will 
now assess your claim. Please 
answer their questions to the best 
of your abilities, heeheehee!

INT. CONSTRUCTICISM - DAY

The screen changes to a video chat split screen. The first 
person that comes up is a BLONDE GIRL.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

BLONDE GIRL
Urrrgh, you’re old.

ISAAC
I’m sorry?

BLONDE GIRL
I only give money to people with 
kids or dogs.

ISAAC
I have a dog, he’s named Bruno.

Isaac fumbles for his phone and shows her his Bruno home 
screen background.

ISAAC (CONT’D)
He’s from a rescue shelter--
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BLONDE GIRL
Fine.

She swipes right, and Isaac’s money stays the same.

INT. CONSTRUCTICISM - CONTINUED

A MASKED MAN in a V for Vendetta mask appears, his voice 
electronically changed.

MASKED MAN
Just fucking kill yourself.

ISSAC
Tell me how can I answer that? Tell 
me!

The Masked Man’s image swipes to the left, and Isaac’s money 
gauge drops down with a friendly DING DING DING.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

An OFFICE MANAGER appears, sitting at his desk.

OFFICE MANAGER
Ah, hello there. Isaac, is it?

Isaac straightens his posture and clears his throat.

ISAAC
Yes, hello sir. How are you today?

OFFICE MANAGER
Just fine, thank you. Now, it says 
here you’ve applied for nearly 
three hundred jobs since January.

ISAAC
Yes sir.

OFFICE MANAGER
That’s impressive. But no luck 
securing a position?

ISAAC
No sir, I haven’t got the 
experience.

OFFICE MANAGER
Well, I’m sure we could offer you 
an internship here!
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Isaac perks up at the news.

ISAAC
Paid?

OFFICE MANAGER
Well, no, but it would be good 
experience.

Isaac deflates.

ISAAC
I’m sorry, I can’t. I’d lose my 
benefits.

The Office Manager furrows his brow, he knows there is 
nothing he can do for Isaac now.

OFFICE MANAGER
I see. Then all I can say is... 
Good luck to you.

ISAAC
Thank you, sir.

The Office Manager swipes right and disappears.

EXT. PARK - DAY

A group of tough looking TEENAGERS appear.

ALPHA TEEN
Sing me a song.

ISAAC
What?

ALPHA TEEN
Sing or I swipe.

Isaac looks defeated but readies himself for humiliation.

ISAAC
Please.

The other teenagers laugh like hyenas.

ALPHA TEEN
Sing!

Isaac starts singing ‘My Way’. The teens laugh even harder.
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NERDY TEEN
Oh my god he actually did it!

ALPHA TEEN
Don’t quite your day job!

Still laughing, they swipe to the right and pay up.

INT. BOOTH - DAY

A short celebratory trumpet tune plays from the speakers.

JOB CENTER
Congratulations Isaac, you have 
been awarded $61.23 for the week.

Isaac looks stressed and defeated. The booth dings happily 
like he’s levelled up.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
You qualify for a beta trial in our 
new Progress Tracker. Participants 
will receive a $50 bonus.

ISAAC
Really? Yes, yes I accept.

The booth CLUNKS as a PLASTIC BAND appears from a chute in 
front of Isaac.

JOB CENTER
Please place the band on your right 
ankle.

Isaac obliges.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Installing companion app on your 
mobile device now.

(beat)
Complete! Thank you - ISAAC - and 
have a good week, heeheehee!

A PRE-PAID DEBIT CARD ejects from a slot. Isaac quickly 
pockets it.

JOB CENTER (CONT’D)
Thank you. Thank you so much.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

Pushing passed the Bald Man and others, Isaac is pleased as 
punch at his good luck and the card in his pocket.

He looks at his phone, a notification from PROGRESS TRACKER 
pops up showing that he’s being tracked, the same voice from 
the booth says--

PROGRESS TRACKER
8 PM curfew enabled.

Isaac looks at his phone horrified.

ISAAC
Oh no, no no--

CUT TO CREDITS

CREDITS

The credits will appear on the phone like a message from the 
Profress Tracker app. In between names there will be 
notifications for Issac.

“Swearing is forbidden -$1.”

“Volunteer for medical testing today!”

“Area restricted to non-claimants only.”

“Curfew imminent. Return home immediately. Benefit forfeiture 
in place.”

“Mandatory volunteer work commencing next month.”

“Blood alcohol detected -$5.”
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