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INT. PLUSH TOKYO HOTEL ATRIUM CAFÉ, MORNING

HIRANO YAMAMOTO - 35 - groomed and corporate, sits in a 
couch, on the phone to his boss, Gorou, who is seriously 
pissed off.

GOROU
filter( )

Shut up and listen moron! You think 
you know our exposure on this?

Hirano scopes the atrium for sanctuary. Except for a 
beautiful waitress serving coffee, the place is full of 
suits.

HIRANO
Of course Gorou sama...but...

GOROU
filter( )

Double it and you're still not close. 
I trusted you Hirano.

Hirano's gaze settles on two other people sat at the low 
coffee table with him:

TETSU, luxuriously quiffed, 33, cocky, reading a tablet. 

And EMIKO, 25, a perky female Exec. She stares adoringly at 
Hirano and clutches a small DIGITAL AUDIO RECORDER.

HIRANO
The leak didn't come from us Gorou 
sama

GOROU
filter( )

What about the bimbo and the haircut?

HIRANO
Both rock solid sir

Emiko's eyes widen with alarm. Tetsu looks up. Hirano shakes 
his head reassuringly at them.

Tetsu continues reading, and we go close up on an email:

"From: Takeshi. To: Hirano Yamamoto.
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Subject: The Nagoya Plaza Development
Mr Hirano I'm writing about the contracts

you intend to sign at 2pm today..."

GOROU (OVER)
filter( )

Huh! Are you sure?

HIRANO (OVER)
It's gotta be someone in zoning and 
development who leaked. They hated 
the compliance on Rubicon Tower...

Tetsu puts the tablet on the coffee table and looks at 
Hirano who gives nothing away.

GOROU
filter( )

So why isn't it all over the news?

HIRANO
It's a shakedown?

GOROU
filter( )

No! Really?! Idiot. If the client 
finds out, it’s years down the toilet 
and lawyer bukkake with us in the 
middle. You need to contain this!

HIRANO
Yessir...

GOROU
filter( )

Get Emiko onto the partners. Flash 
some skin at Akinobu. She's gotta get 
'em to open their wallets. I leave in 
an hour. Call you from the plane... 
Sort this shit out!

Gorou hangs up. Hirano composes himself.

TETSU
So this Takeshi? Who...?

HIRANO
Dunno. But he knows all about Nagoya 
Plaza
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TETSU
We have, what? Two and a half hours? 
We can't do a thing except delay 
signing...

Hirano shakes his head, checks his watch - 11am - then at 
the room. A band is at reception with a man who could be 
their young stylishly dressed manager. The beautiful 
waitress is at the next table. His gaze lingers on her.

HIRANO
He said 11 and he’s not here...

As stressed as he is, Hirano is also juiced. This is the cut 
and thrust of business and he's surfing it.

He leans back in the couch and signals the waitress.

HIRANO (cont'd)
Right Emiko...

EMIKO
Yes Hirano san... What do we do?

HIRANO
No. What are you going to do? If the 
client finds out about this, it’s 
years down the toilet and lawyer 
bukkake with us in the middle...

The waitress smiles professionally and pours coffee for him.

EMIKO
Yes Hirano san...

HIRANO
I'll talk to the partners. You speak 
to that ape Akinobu, he likes you. 
Once he falls in line, the others 
will follow. They have to get ready 
to pay this shit-stick off

Emiko shudders; Akinobu... Uurgh!

EMIKO
But Hirano san...

HIRANO
No! Gorou sama agrees. They gotta 
cough up now or the deal tanks

MALE VOICE
Mr Hirano?
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Hirano looks up and admits a flicker of surprise.

Takeshi Takagi, 28, colourful, stylish, has arrived. He's 
definitely not the Mega Suit anyone was expecting.

Emiko quickly puts the audio recorder on the coffee table 
and presses record.

HIRANO
Ah...the...ah...enigmatic Takeshi...?

TAKESHI
Takagi. Takeshi Takagi. Thought we 
agreed... You'd be alone?

Emiko's eyes widen. She's heard of him. She glances at 
Takeshi, then at the audio recorder, red light BLINKING. 

HIRANO
Emiko? Something wrong?

EMIKO
Er... It's nothing... Hirano san...

She reaches for the recorder but Hirano waves at her.

HIRANO
Leave it! (To Takeshi) Anything you 
have to say, my colleagues need to 
hear... All of them

Emiko is uncomfortable. Takeshi hesitates, uncertain.

HIRANO (cont'd)
I don't have time for your stupid 
game! We sign the Nagoya Plaza 
contracts in three hours. You have 
ten minutes. Speak...

TAKESHI
Alright...

Takeshi sits down.

TAKESHI (cont'd)
Two boxes of your personal items are 
being delivered to your office right 
about now.

HIRANO
Eh...?!

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:
4.



Takeshi takes an envelope from his leather satchel and 
slides it across the table to Hirano.

TAKESHI
Here are the keys to your apartment

HIRANO (CONFUSED)
How did you get them?

TAKESHI
Ms Yakota has de-friended you on 
Facebook and is going overseas for a 
few months

HIRANO
Suki?!

Hirano hits speed dial on his phone...

TAKESHI
She’s changed her number Mr Hirano. 
And her locks. 

Hirano's expression says it all. The number's invalid.

HIRANO
What the hell is this?! Who are you?

A couple of other patrons nearby look up. The beautiful 
waitress looks ready to come over.

TAKESHI
Ms Yakota doesn’t want to see you 
again

Takeshi hands his card to Hirano. We read:

"Takeshi Takagi - Separation Facilitator"

Hirano tears the card into bits and throws it at Takeshi who 
tenses, ready for whatever is to come.

TAKESHI (cont'd)
It’s over Mr Hirano

Hirano is angry. Manically relieved. And crushed. Then he 
starts crying and Takeshi relaxes.

Testu looks around for salvation. Emiko stares at the floor.

HIRANO
Did... Did she say why...?
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TAKESHI
Ms Yakota said there was no zap any 
more

HIRANO
...Zap?! Zap?! What's zap...?

Takeshi hands him a napkin for his nose and a business card.

TAKESHI
This is Ms Chiba

HIRANO
...Who...?

TAKESHI
A counsellor

HIRANO
...Counsellor...?

TAKESHI
She specialises in asymmetrical 
emotional attachments

Hirano blows his nose.

HIRANO
Wow! Such detachment! You do this for 
a living...?!

Takeshi nods.

HIRANO (cont'd)
Lucrative?

TAKESHI
Hmmm. I s'pose. Low overheads.

Hirano wipes away tears and offers Takeshi his card.

HIRANO
I could use someone like you on my 
team right now...

Takeshi stands.

TAKESHI
I don't think so. Call Ms Chiba. 
She's expecting you. Good luck Mr 
Hirano
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HIRANO
Hey... Um... Wait. How did you find 
out about Nagoya Plaza?

TAKESHI
Ms Yakota told me.

Takeshi weaves off through the tables. Behind him Hirano 
wails. Testu sits next to him and offers him some napkins.

With as much sensitivity as she can muster, Emiko follows 
Takeshi, catching him by the arm.

EMIKO
Mr Takagi? May I have your card?
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