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FADE IN: 

INT. A BALLROOM STAGE - MORNING 

Formal ballroom room with an empty, raised stage at one 
end. Rows of plush chairs face the stage.  

MANNY, a strong, African-American, early-60s man in a green 
t-shirt, overalls with ‘MLM’ embroidered on the bib, and 
work boots grunts and strains as he rolls a four-foot by 
four-foot, wheeled, wooden crate onto the stage.  

SUZANNE, 40s, hair pulled back into a ponytail, wearing 
jeans and a long-sleeved ‘Manual Labor Movers’ t-shirt, 

enters holding a crowbar. She glances around the stage, 
worried. 

MANNY,  
Nice you could make it. This 
sucker must weigh a couple hundred 
pounds. 

He wipes his forehead and takes a drink from his water 
bottle. Suzanne hands the crowbar to Manny. He starts to 
pry the lid off the crate.   

SUZANNE 
What do you think's in there? 

MANNY 
Probably some rich bitch's four-
month-old silverware collection. 

SUZANNE 
(rolls eyes) 

Right? Because America's top 
leaders couldn't possibly use last 
month’s forks.  

Manny lifts the lid from the crate and whistles. 

MANNY 
Holy mother of... 

(pause) 
It's a toilet. That can’t be solid 
gold, can it? 

SUZANNE 
No way. Let me see. 

She pushes past Manny. She looks in the crate. 

SUZANNE 
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Well I'll be a son-of-a-bitch. Are 

those diamonds around the bowl? 

MANNY 
This is from that Senator... 
what's his name? Dicks? 

SUZANNE 
Cox. 

MANNY 
Dicks. Cox. Same thing. 
 

He laughs at his joke. Suzanne scowls. 

SUZANNE 
Hilarious. We need to hurry it up. 
Still need to get the rest of the 
crates unloaded. Everything needs 
to be set up, and Senator Cox 
wants to personally oversee the 
placement of his, uh, donation. 

MANNY 
(mocking) 

A throne fit for a king. It needs 
to take center stage. 

He begins to disassemble the sides of the crate. 

SUZANNE 
(quietly) 

Just the lid could feed my kids 
for life. 

MANNY 
(strained) 

These assholes have no idea how 
good they have it. They may have a 
lot of money, but they wouldn't 
survive ten minutes doing real 
work. 

He tosses the crowbar aside, pulls the crate pieces off the 

base one by one and stacks them beside the toilet. He runs 
a finger across the toilet tank. 

MANNY 
Must be nice if this is what you 
call trash. Hell, my mom used to 
cut the toes out of my shoes to 
make 'em last longer. We called 
'em convertibles. That was the 
shit we gave to the Goodwill. 

Two Percent Copyright Shanan Winters, 2017



3. 

SUZANNE 

Wow. The Goodwill. The last of the 
true charities. Too bad they're 
not still around. Last year, this 
auction raised over fifty million. 
Gave it all to the, 'Help Our 
Uneducated Youth' fund.  

MANNY 
More like the, 'Help the rich kids 
escape public school' fund. 

SUZANNE 
Some kid in my daughter's school 
got a free ride to...  

(snooty) 
...Presterman's Institute of Fine 
Learning for Refined Society.  
 (resumes normal voice) 
Not like her parents needed it. 
Kid got dropped off in a Bentley 
every morning. 
 

MANNY 
The rich just keep gettin’ richer. 
 

SUZANNE 
Oh well, let's get to unloading. 

This crap ain't gonna move itself. 
(turns to leave) 

MANNY 
Hey Suzanne... 

Suzanne looks back at Manny. He winks and smiles. 

MANNY 
Look on the bright side. Now we 
can say we really do move other 
people's shit for a living. 

(laughs) 

He pushes the flush lever on the toilet. Suzanne groans. 
Manny and Suzanne pick up the pieces of the crate and exit.  

INT. THE BALLROOM - EVENING  

The ballroom is full of people, an even mix of men and 
women, all over 40 and wearing designer suits and dresses. 
They fidget in their seats, fan themselves with their 
auction numbers, and make polite conversation.  
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SENATOR LOWELL, a white woman in her 70s with immaculately 

styled, artificially blonde hair, and wearing a Ralph 
Lauren pantsuit, sits in the front row, feeding treats to 
the Pomeranian in her Versace purse.  

The stage is set with a lectern and a long table holding 
empty art and jewelry stands. The golden toilet sits in 
front of the table, beside the lectern, covered with a red 
velvet cloth. 

The AUCTIONEER, 60s, clean-cut, steps up behind the 
lectern, straightens his tuxedo jacket, and slips white 
gloves over his hands. He taps the microphone twice. 

AUCTIONEER 

Yes, thank you. We hope you 
enjoyed your champagne and caviar 
break. Please, take your seats. 

(pauses) 
I'd like to welcome you back for 
the final session of The One 
Percent's Auction for Those Less 
Fortunate, an event held in 
conjunction with the American 
Leadership Foundation for the 
Refinement of Society.  

The crowd applauds. Auctioneer smiles and nods; waits for 
the crowd to settle. 

AUCTIONEER 
Senators. Representatives. You all 
model what it means to lead by 
example. We've raised a little 
over seventy-two million dollars 
for those less fortunate tonight 
thanks to your generous donations! 

(pauses for applause) 
As you know, it's the mission of 
the One Percent's Auction to 
provide for those who lack the 
means to live a quality life.  

CUT TO: Manny and Suzanne standing in the wings. Auctioneer 

can be seen in the distance. 

MANNY 
I got his means right here. 

The auctioneer glances at Manny with a frown, then faces 
the crowd and smiles. 

SUZANNE 
(harsh whisper) 
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Shh. We can't afford to lose this 

contract. These guys pay bank. 

MANNY 
These assholes wouldn't know 
charity if it bit them in their 
golden... 

SUZANNE 
Shh! 

CUT TO: Auctioneer 

AUCTIONEER 
(clears throat) 

I'd like to introduce our chief 
benefactor, Senator Irving Cox. 

(turns to Senator Cox; 
claps) 

Senator Cox. 

The audience applauds. Senator Lowell's dog barks. She 
stuffs a treat in its throat to silence it.  

SENATOR COX, 70s, soft around the middle, wearing a golf 
shirt and slacks, enters the stage and brusquely steps up 
to the lectern.  

The auctioneer stumbles aside. 

AUCTIONEER 
(smooths jacket) 

My apologies, Senator. 

SENATOR COX 
(ignores auctioneer; 
faces the crowd; 
smiles.) 

As you know, this year, we have 
nearly tripled our donations for 
the One Percent's Auction thanks 
to the charitable hearts of 
America’s top leadership. 

(pauses for applause) 

I can only think it's because 
we've chosen a truly worthwhile 
cause that desperately needs your 
help and support. 
 
This year, all proceeds from the 
auction... all the money used to 
purchase these treasures of your 
American leaders, will go to one 
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family that is, indeed, 

unfortunate. 
 (pauses) 
A member of the two percent. 

The crowd applauds and chatters.  

MANNY 
(heard from offstage) 

I don't fucking believe it. 

The auctioneer glares at Manny. 

SENATOR COX 
And as always, we've saved the 

very best item - the one I've 
personally donated - for last. My 
esteemed friends of the top one 
percent, I give you... 

The auctioneer pulls the red velvet drape away from the 
toilet. The audience gasps. 

SENATOR COX 
...one toilet, crafted from the 
finest Nevada gold, set with 
twenty-five of the brightest 
flawless African diamonds. Nearly 
60 carats total. A throne fit for 
royalty! 

The crowd comes to their feet with thunderous applause. 
Senator Cox steps down and the auctioneer retakes the 
lectern. 

AUCTIONEER 
As you can see, this is a truly 
unique and very functional item. A 
must-have for anyone. 

People in the audience nod their agreement.  

AUCTIONEER 
Bidding begins at five million 

dollars. 
(bid calling) 

Five million, do I have five mi- 
five million to the woman in the 
blue dress. Do I have ten million? 
Ten- 

INT. - LATER  
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The ballroom is empty, save for Senators Cox and Lowell. 

They stand beside the toilet. The table and lectern have 
been removed from the stage. 

SENATOR LOWELL 
Marvelous work as usual. This 
year's event was a smashing 
success. 

SENATOR COX 
(quietly) 

It's about to be. 

SENATOR LOWELL 
Come again? 

SENATOR COX 
(with confidence) 

Senator, we need to discuss the 
recipient of this year's funds. I 
have a name to add for 
consideration by the board. 

SENATOR LOWELL 
Is that so? And whom might we be 
considering? I thought we had 
already settled on the Gates 
family to be the recipients. 

SENATOR COX 

I believe you'll find this new 
family to be more deserving of 
elevation in the ranks of society. 
After all, the Gates family fell 
of their own volition. 

SENATOR LOWELL 
(scornfully) 

Yes, it's a shame, really, Gates 
Senior pouring all that money into 
computers for public schools prior 
to his passing. And now his legacy 
is feeding people who won't lift a 
finger to grow crops for 

themselves? And in remote corners 
of Africa, no less. They don’t 
even have export capabilities. 

SENATOR COX 
Wasted resources, to be sure. We 
don't want the Gates family 
squandering this donation. The 
person I'm suggesting is far 
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better suited, and would use the 

money wisely. 

He hands Senator Lowell an envelope. She opens it, reads 
the letter inside, and smiles. 

EXT. LOADING BAY - LATE NIGHT 

Manny leans against the banquet hall’s outer brick wall, 
smoking a cigarette. Suzanne loads empty crates into the 
back of the moving truck. The area is dimly lit.  

SUZANNE 
(pauses; turns to 

Manny.) 
I don't get it. I just don't. 
They're giving all that money to 
one person who is nearly as 
wealthy as they are? There are 
people out there who really need 
that money. 

MANNY 
Like I said, these people wouldn't 
know charity if it bit 'em in the 
ass while they were taking a shit. 

He drops his cigarette. Stamps it out with his foot. Lifts 
a crate. 

SUZANNE 
On their toilets made out of solid 
gold.  

MANNY 
With diamonds. 

SUZANNE 
(mocking) 

Truly unique. A must-have item for 
anyone. 

She picks up a crate. The loading bay door opens. They hear 

a man laughing. Senator Cox steps through the door. He 
stumbles, looks around. 

SENATOR COX 
Hah! What a bunch of assholes. I 
can't believe it! 

MANNY 
(to Suzanne) 

Is he drunk? 
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SUZANNE 

(to Senator Cox) 
Senator Cox, do you need some 
help? 

SENATOR COX 
(startled) 

Excuse me? 
(laughs) 

Hey, you guys the movers? 

SUZANNE 
Yep. Just packing up. 

SENATOR COX 

We need you inside. 

SUZANNE 
Right away, sir. 

She sets the crate down. Senator Cox snickers. 

SENATOR COX 
 
Want to know something funny? 

Manny looks at Suzanne. She shrugs. 

SUZANNE 
Uh...sure...? 

Senator Cox crosses to Suzanne and motions for Manny to get 
closer. Manny moves beside Suzanne. Senator Cox leans in. 

SENATOR COX 
Guess who gets the proceeds from 
tonight’s auction? 

MANNY 
Some wealthy asshole who don't 
realize how good he has it? 

Senator Cox blows a raspberry, laughs. Manny wipes spittle 
off his face. 

MANNY 
(muttering) 

Definitely drunk. 

SENATOR COX 
Me.   

(points at his chest 
with both thumbs) 
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This guy right here. With the 

stock market going to shit and a 
few clever divestments in the last 
month, all I had to do was donate 
that ugly toilet and my holdings 
fell just enough to knock me down 
a tick. I'm part of the two 
percent now. Ha!  

SUZANNE 
You have got to be kidding me. 

SENATOR COX 
Time to go accept my check! I 
can't believe that thing sold for 

almost two hundred million. Add 
that to the seventy-some-odd 
million they got for the rest of 
that crap... 

(claps Manny on the 
shoulder) 

I think I’ll buy a tech 
startup! 

MANNY 
 (mumbles) 
And the rich get richer. 

SENATOR COX 
Maybe I'll spend next month in 

Bora Bora.  
(snaps fingers) 

Hey, what are you waiting for? 
They need you inside. That toilet 
isn't going to move itself. You 
don’t want me telling the board 
you’re out here lounging around on 
the job, do you? 

He struts back through the loading bay door.  

SUZANNE 
(to Manny) 

C'mon, we've got shit to move. 

FADE TO BLACK. 
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