
Hello, My Name is Bob

written by James Morison
Based on a short story by James Morison

Copyright: (c) 2019 James Morison



INT - OFFICE HALLWAY - DAY

BOB, a young man who is on his first day at work follows
ALBERT, an older man who is a manager, down the hall.

Albert points to a row of offices.

ALBERT
This is the group you'll work for.

Albert stops outside one of the offices. JOHN, works away on
his computer and talks to someone on the phone. He ignores
Bob and Albert.

ALBERT
That's John. He'll be your Boss.

Albert and Bob watch JOHN. He continues to ignore them.
Albert looks at his watch.

ALBERT
Look, I've got some important
things to do.

BOB
Yes sir.

Albert points toward John with his thumb.

ALBERT
He'll have some work for you in a
few days. In the meantime you can
study our procedure manual.

Albert hands Bob a two page pamphlet, then turns and walks
away. Bob looks around, not sure what to do.

INT - BOB'S APARTMENT - DAY

The room is nearly empty. A camp cot stands against one
wall. Bob sits on the floor with phone pressed to his ear. A
pile of empty pizza boxes lies on the floor next to him.

BOB
Yes Mom.

Bob listens to the voice on the other end of the phone line.

BOB
Don't worry, I'm eating well
balanced meals.

Bob pushes the pizza boxes away.

BOB
No. I haven't made any new friends.
It's only been two weeks.
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Bob frowns.

BOB
My boss says he should have time to
talk next week. I should get some
work then.

EXT - STREET - DAY

Bob walks along the street with a pizza box under his arm.

A car drives by and parks in front of a small house halfway
between Bob and his apartment. LINDA, a woman in a red
dress, gets out of the car. She walks up to the house, and
lets herself in. Bob watches her with interest.

Bob walks slowly past the house. He glances furtively at the
house. As he passes the house, he hesitates for a fraction a
second, but then continues to walk toward his apartment.

INT - OFFICE -DAY

Bob sits at a desk. It is empty, except for a pad of paper.
Bob looks down at some doodles he's made on the top sheet.
He looks up at a clock on the wall. It is 9:45 am. Bob sits
back in his chair and sighs. 

INT - GROCERY STORE - DAY

Bob stands at the vegetable counter. He glances up at the
mirror over the counter. His eyes widen. Linda pushes a cart
down the aisle behind him. He turns around, but she has
already turned into the next aisle.

Bob grabs his cart and rushs toward the aisle she had gone
into. He stops short, and then turns into the next aisle
over. He hurries down to the other end. He turns the corner
and stops. No one is in sight. He waits.

The front end of a cart comes appears from the aisle. Bob
pushes his cart forward into the other cart. A bottle of
ketchup crashes on the floor.

DOUG, a large man in a leather jacket, who was pushing the
cart, glares at Bob.

DOUG
Are you blind?

Doug pulls his cart away from Bob's. He grabs a ketchup
bottle from Bob's cart to replace the one on the floor.

DOUG
Idiot!
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Doug stomps away down the next aisle.

INT - BOB'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Bob stands by the window and cranes his neck awkwardly as he
tries to look down the street.  The pile of pizza boxes is
higher. A new TV sits on the floor next to the camp cot. On
the TV, RON, a man in a blue suit, talks to DON, a man in a
green and purple checked sport coat. 

RON
He played well this week, do you
still think he's history?

DON
One good week doesn't make a turn
around. He's dropped the ball far
too many times. I don't think he
can recover.

Bob turns away from the window to look at the TV. He frowns.

RON
He's been at the top of the game
for years. Don't you think that
counts for something?

Bob reaches for the remote, but stops before he picks it up.

DON
He needs to make big changes if he
wants to stay mayor. And with the
election this fall he hasn't got
much time. He should quit while
he's ahead.

Bob stares at the TV for a moment. Then he smiles.

EXT - STREET - DAY

Bob walks along the street. He glances at Linda's house. He
passes the house. He takes a few more steps and then stops
and looks back at the house. He hesitates for a moment, then
he turns and strides up to the door. He knocks. He waits.
Several seconds go by. Bob starts to fidget. Linda opens the
door. Bob reaches out his hand to her.

BOB
Hello, my name is Bob... 

(pause)
. . and I am running for mayor.

Linda smiles.
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LINDA
You're just the person I want to
talk to! Come in, come in. My name
is Linda.

Linda grabs Bob's hand and pulls him inside.

INT - LINDA'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

Bob sits on an overstuffed couch. Linda sits across from him
on a wooden chair. Linda leans forward.

LINDA
I'm afraid to go out for a walk at
night. Why can't the city put more
police on the streets to protect
single women like me?

Bob looks grave and nods

BOB
uh huh.

Bob sinks further into the overstuffed couch.

LINDA
Taxes!

(Linda rolls her eyes)
Why do they have to be so high? Do
the politicians think I'm made of
money?

BOB
Yes, I see.

LINDA
Do you want another cookie?

BOB
No I'm fine.

Linda glances at a clock on the wall.

LINDA
Oh my, I'm sorry. It getting late.
I've kept you far too long. You
need to get out and campaign.

BOB
That's OK.

Linda jumps up.
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LINDA
I must help you. The least I can do
is introduce you to my neighbours.
Come on.

Linda grabs Bob's hand and drags him toward the door.

LINDA
I know they'll be glad to meet a
politician who really listens.

Bob nods. His eyes glaze over.

INT - BACKSTAGE AT A COMMUNITY HALL - NIGHT

Several months later. Bob paces back and forth. Several
campaign workers watch him.

LINDA
Calm down Bob. Keep your energy for
the debate.

Several of the others nod in agreement.

BOB
I'm worried that people will think
I'm a fool.

ERNEST, an older man leans forward.

ERNEST
Every one feels that way now and
then, I'm sure they'll be
sympathetic

Bob stops pacing. Linda puts her hand on his shoulder.

LINDA
You don't get nervous when you talk
to me, do you?

Bob nods.

LINDA
I'll be in the crowd. Just talk to
me. That won't be hard.

BOB
No, that won't be hard at all.

INT - ELECTION RECEPTION ROOM - NIGHT

Several weeks later on election night. Bob makes his way
slowly through the crowd. People shake his hand, some pat
him on the back. A young woman kisses him on the cheek.
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CAROL, an older woman comes up to him.

CAROL
I'm so glad we'll have you to stop
that new traffic interchange.

Bob smiles as she is replaced by JERRY, a middle aged man.

JERRY
I never thought I'd see the day
when a politician who really would
cut taxes would be this close to
winning

Jerry grins broadly, as he pumps Bob's hand before he too
moves on. ALFRED, a younger man takes his place.

ALFRED
I can't wait for that new traffic
interchange to be built. I know
you're the man to get it done!

Alfred is replaced by JUDY.

JUDY
I like your plan to increase
funding for the parks. Not many
politicians realize that people are
happy to pay higher taxes when they
get the services they want.

Linda appears at Bob's side. She leans over and whispers in
his ear.

LINDA
The polls are closed. It won't be
long now.

INT - ELECTION RECEPTION ROOM - NIGHT

Later that same night. Bob stands at the microphone and
looks at the crowd. Most look sad and dejected.

BOB
We need not be sad. We can hold our
heads up high.

Some of the people nod and a few even smile a little.

BOB
We didn't win . . .

(pause)
. . this time.

The crowd claps and cheers.
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BOB
Tonight we sent the mayor a
message.

The crowd claps and cheers again.

BOB
I hope you will all join me in
wishing the mayor success.

The crowd is quiet, but slowly they begin to applaud.

BOB
I wouldn't want to live in a city
where he was a failure.

The crowd laughs. Bob looks around the room. He sees Linda
in the back. There is a tear in her eye.

EXT - STREET - NIGHT

Bob and Linda stand in front of her home. They are quiet for
a few moments. Linda looks down and shuffles her feet.

LINDA
Bob, I don't want you to take this
the wrong way, 

(pause)
but I'm glad you lost.

BOB
Go on.

Linda looks around, avoiding Bob's face.

LINDA
I remember the first time I saw
you. You walked past my house just
as I got home. I wanted to run
right out and give you a big hug.

Linda glances at Bob and he smiles at her.

LINDA
You're going to think I'm foolish.

Linda pauses and looks at Bob.

LINDA
I imagined that when you walked by,
you were going to turn and walk up
to the house.

Bob chuckled.
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BOB
You're not the only one who has
been foolish.

Bob makes a silly face and Linda laughs

LINDA
I was so excited when you came to
my door to campaign. I only joined
your campaign so I could get to
know you.

They both smile.

BOB
Do you still want to give me that
big hug?

Linda nods. They hug. Then they kiss.
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