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FADE IN. 

INT. CONTEMPORARY ART GALLERY - NIGHT 

A simple room with white walls and paintings displayed on 

them. The paintings are abstract. The room is empty except 

for one man, WINSOR OAK. 

He is in his late 20’s and dressed in a navy slim suit. 

Intelligent, charismatic, and arrogant. 

Winsor stands in front of an abstract painting with simple 

straight lines, equilateral shapes and primary colors. He 

closely examines the painting without touching. In his left 

hand is a glass of red wine. He swings his wine glass while 

talking on the phone. 

WINSOR 

 (On the phone) 

Yeah, I’m looking at it right now. It’s 

just a few lines and shapes. It must have 

taken her less than an hour to do it, a 

kindergartener could have done better. 

There’s no security, so this will be easy. 

ANNA (O. S.) 

  What emotion do you feel from it? 

ANNA, a famous artist in her mid-20’s. Successful, 

passionate, and persistent. Wearing a pantsuit in a neutral 

color and gold extravagant jewelry. 

Winsor is startled by the interaction and jumps as 

if he’s been caught doing something he shouldn’t. He 

clutches the glass to himself. 

  WINSOR 

 (On the phone) 

  I’m sorry I have to go. 

He stumbles to put away his phone and rushes to give her 

his attention. 

WINSOR (CONTINUED) 

Sadness, I guess? 

ANNA 

That’s what everyone says to me, but I’m 

more interested in what you truly see and 

feel. 



WINSOR 

Euphoria? This is the first painting 

you’ve shown in years. 

  ANNA 

You’re getting warmer. So, you know who I 

am, but who are you? 

  WINSOR 

I’m Winsor Oak. You could say I have a 

passion for paintings like your 

masterpiece here. 

  ANNA 

Thank you very much, Winsor. I am Anna 

Cadium, as you may already know. Have you 

been to any of my other exhibits in the 

past? 

WINSOR 

I went to your showcase of your abstract 

nautical collection a few years ago. 

Anna’s happy composure changes to a sad remembrance. 

  ANNA 

That’s a night I wish I could forget. 

   WINSOR 

From what I heard, someone stole many of 

your greatest paintings. 

   ANNA 

Every artist has the fear of theft at some 

point in their career. I never expected to 

lose my favorite works at the height of 

mine. 

   WINSOR 

  Did you ever find who did it? 

  ANNA 

No, it took a while to accept I would 

never see my works again.  

(Pointing to the painting) 

     ANNA (CONTINUED) 

I created this painting in memory of my 

grandmother that passed recently. It took 



months to create. I made the paints myself 

and went to Italy to learn how. 

  WINSOR 

Then why is there no extra security, or 

from what I can see, any at all? It seems 

to me that someone could easily just take 

this painting right now and no one could 

stop them. 

   ANNA 

I didn’t want my audience to feel any 

discomfort. I think the emotions created 

by my art would be altered, but if another 

painting was stolen, I would never paint 

again. 

  WINSOR 

It takes a good bit of courage to do that 

after what happened to you. 

  ANNA 

Courage is a good word you could use. I 

apologize for not knowing your name. I 

haven’t been involved in the art community 

until recently. 

   WINSOR 

No don’t apologize. I’m not respected or 

known in the art world. In fact, my work 

is looked down upon. 

  ANNA 

(Intrigued) 

  Then, what do you do? 

  WINSOR 

I collect very expensive and sought-after 

pieces for my clients. 

   ANNA 

(Confused) 

Then why are you here? My piece is not for 

sale and I won’t be selling it ever. 

  WINSOR 

Besides seeing the return of a legend, I 

figured this would be a business 

opportunity. Your piece is valued at sixty 

thousand. 



  ANNA 

  Everything is about money isn’t it? 

   WINSOR 

  It is in my line of work. 

  ANNA 

What is your least favorite artist that 

your clients request the most? 

  WINSOR 

Jeff Koons. My clients go mad to have his 

pieces displayed. Collectors worship him 

for his work. I personally think there are 

better artists. 

     ANNA 

In all my years of painting, I have never 

found someone with the same opinion of 

him. 

  WINSOR 

  Ms. Cadium- 

   ANNA 

  Please, call me Anna. 

   WINSOR 

Anna, I’d hate to keep you from your other 

fans that would like to speak with you- 

  ANNA 

You’re no bother, I enjoy your company and 

getting to know you more. You intrigue me. 

  WINSOR 

  I intrigue you? 

Winsor takes a sip of his wine. 

   ANNA 

It’s a compliment, please, stay longer. I 

haven’t spent much time around anyone 

after the theft. I especially haven’t 

enjoyed handsome company in so long. 

Winsor is visibly taken back by the compliment as his eyes 

widen and almost chokes on his wine. 

  WINSOR 

 (Trying to regain his composure) 



Thank you, but I won’t take up much more 

of your time, like I said, I have some 

business to take care of. 

ANNA 

(Playfully) 

Ah, yes, your business of buying artwork 

from an artist that doesn’t sell their 

artwork. You have a foolproof business 

there. 

   WINSOR 

Hmm, how many paintings were stolen from 

your collection? 

  ANNA 

  Thirteen... 

  WINSOR 

  Valued at how much? 

   ANNA 

I never set prices for them, so there’s no 

telling how much they were worth. 

  WINSOR 

  Three hundred thousand. 

ANNA 

 (Surprised) 

  What? 

   WINSOR 

Your stolen works were worth three hundred 

thousand. 

  ANNA 

How do you know that? 

  WINSOR 

It’s my business to know. Your works are 

more valuable when there are less in 

public circulation. 

   ANNA 

So, you profit off the business of stolen 

goods? 

  WINSOR 

  In a way, both of us do. 



ANNA 

How come I’ve never met you before? 

Surely, I would remember your face, it’s a 

hard one to forget. 

   WINSOR 

I try not to be recognized. It’s bad for 

my business. 

  ANNA 

I can promise you I won’t forget your 

face. You’re a remarkable man, Winsor. 

  WINSOR 

That’s very sweet of you Anna, but you 

just met me. 

   ANNA 

Then come to dinner tonight and we can get 

to know each other more. I would enjoy 

your company. 

  WINSOR 

Tempting, but I must finish my business 

here. 

ANNA 

  How about after? 

   WINSOR 

I’m sorry. I’ll be busy and headed out of 

San Francisco to talk to a client. 

  ANNA 

That’s a shame. I could give you valuable 

connections. 

  WINSOR 

Thank you for the offer. Now if you’ll 

excuse me, I need some privacy for a phone 

call. 

   ANNA 

Very well, I’ll be in the next room with 

my friends. If you change your mind, let 

me know. 

Anna walks away with a sly smile like she knows she will 

end up getting her way. 



Winsor takes the phone out of his pocket and calls 

who he was on the phone with before. He touches the 

painting while examining it closer. 

  WINSOR 

 (On the phone) 

I just met the artist, we are going to make more 

money than we have ever made on a painting.  

  ANNA (V.O.) 

If another painting was stolen, I would 

never paint again. 

  WINSOR 

   (Disappointed on the phone) 

I didn’t think the artists I stole from would be 

majorly impacted. 

Winsor’s demeanor changes from accomplished to regretful. 

He begins to question his morals. 

   ANNA (V.O.) 

You’re a remarkable man, Winsor. 

WINSOR 

   (Regretfully on the phone) 

I stole her 13 paintings and I never once felt 

regret selling them. Now here I am trying to 

steal her painting again. 

ANNA (V.O.) 

  Everything is about money isn’t it? 

   WINSOR 

 (On the phone) 

I made enough money for my lifetime. I 

proved to myself that I could steal this 

painting if I wanted to. I don’t need to 

do this. 

  ANNA (V.O.) 

I never expected to lose my most prized 

work at the height of my career. 

  WINSOR 

 (On the phone) 

This painting is her life and I can’t take 

that away from Anna. The deal is off, you 

had me steal her other paintings, you 

won’t get another one from me. 



Winsor ends the phone call with a newfound liberation and 

goal. 

WINSOR (CONTINUED) 

  ANNA! 

Anna graciously walks to Winsor’s side from the 

gallery room entrance. She possesses a winning smile 

  ANNA 

  Did you, change your mind? 

  WINSOR 

  YES! I did!  

Anna tries hiding her strong interest in what Winsor 

has to say. 

   ANNA 

  What is it? 

  WINSOR 

  I’ll have dinner with you. 

Anna’s composure is compromised by the news and her eyes 

widen. 

ANNA 

   (Surprised) 

Really? That’s incredible! What happened to your 

business plans tonight? 

WINSOR 

You wouldn’t sell your paintings, so I had 

to inform my clients of the sad news. 

   ANNA 

I was worried you were set on leaving for 

the night? 

   WINSOR 

That was my intentions, but plans have 

changed. 

   ANNA 

Let me make the night up to you with 

dinner. After, I can show you my personal 

collection of paintings. 

  WINSOR 

Your night sounds amazing. 



   ANNA 

  Thank you, Winsor. 

  WINSOR 

Please, don’t thank me, I don’t deserve 

it. 

   (Pause) 

WINSOR (CONTINUED) 

Now, let’s go, we have a fun night ahead 

of us. 

Winsor and Anna leave the gallery, glancing at each other 

and smiling. 

         FADE OUT. 


