Curators

INT-JANITOR’S ROOM-NIGHT

Two curators are standing around the janitor’s table. Simon’s POV:

CURATOR 1 (V.O)

Hey, Simon, could you finish mopping up section one, Jack left that section unfinished at the end of his shift.

CURATOR 2

Yeah, we’re just about to close up for the night. There’s a new shipment coming in for tomorrow’s opening. That section needs to be spotless.

SIMON looks up from the janitor’s suit he is zipping up.

SIMON

Yeah, Sure.

INT-GALLERY-NIGHT

SIMON continues to sweep. Wide shot of him looking around. 

SIMON’S POV: the two curators sitting at desk with backs facing him. He stops sweeping and knocks a painting ajar. ALARM SOUNDS. 

Snorricam: SIMON walks off, leaving his sweeper by the painting.

CURATOR 1

What’s that?

CURATOR 2

I’ll go check it out…probably Simon knocked a painting over.

CURATOR 1

Oh Okay. I’ll go set the alarm off.

Camera follows CURATOR 2 to spot where Simon knocked over the painting.

CURATOR 2

…Ugh. Simon...

