BODY HEAT 11: THE SECOND WAVE

BY

R L. RILEY



OVER THE BLACK. ..
"Faith is the light that guides you through the darkness."
FADE | N:

EXT. CHEAP MOTEL - N GHT

A hot and balny Florida night. A broken neon sign flashes
across an enpty lot. The door to a room opens..

... NORM POLANSKI, 40s, a heavy-set nman, steps out, flushed,
sweating, adjusts his clothes, fights a cloud of nbsquitoes
in the process, then..

...Slides behind the wheel of his sedan, turns the ignition
key, and BOOM The car EXPLODES-- sending flames and snoke
rising...

...in the flickering flanmes, a blur of red satin sheets and
naked, glistening bodies, urgent, erotic sighs and noans, a
vague hint of sexuality...

...their passion intensifies, so does the flanmes as cries of
pl easure rise to a feverish pitch, we...

I NT. ALEXI'S CONDO - BEDROOM - NI GHT

A bit of a diva's suit; mni bar, red satin sheets on the
unmade bed, sex mrrors... against the backdrop of sheer
curtains, and flanmes which | GNI TES THE FI ERY SKY. .

... ALEXI S TANTARCS, 30s, a dark, alluring sexual creature,
with aflirty smle... sad eyes, in a towel, stands before
the open terrace doors, nesnerized by the fire.

Fidgets with a beautiful BLACK LABRYS that she wears on a
bl ack chord around her neck.

WEATHER G RL (V. Q)
A heat advisory is in effect until 9
pmtonight. W wll be near the
hottest tenperatures ever recorded
in South Florida. |If the heat...

... G NA ZAMBRANO, 30s, naked, dripping wet, toweling off her
vol upt uous body, quiets the stereo with a renote. Vivacious

and super_hot.

Her voice, an erotic mx of Spanish and FARSI. .

G NA
W' ve just stepped out of the shower
and |'mstill hot.

As she continues to dry off...



G NA
| can't renenber how many people |
treated for heat related injuries.
(then)
In all ny years of being a doctor,
|"ve never seen it this bad.

A short beat. G na | ooks at Alexis, then..

G NA
You know, you can chine in anytine
you |ike... oh what do you care,
you're too busy staring at the fire.
ALEXI S
Baby, it's still burning. Looks
suspi ci ous.
G NA
Maybe you haven't noticed -- we're

in the mdst of a heat wave.

ALEXI S
A busi ness exec torched his mllion
dollar home with his ninety-year old
mot her in the basenent. He tried to
make it look |ike she started it
herself. It happened during anot her
wldfire.

G NA
The things people will do to get
away W th nurder.

They enbrace. Hot. A nuch deeper connection that they both
pretend to ignore. Alexis nuzzles Gna's ear, admring the
REDDI SH MARK on her neck.

G NA
Yeah, | seen that little souvenir.
ALEXI S
Hopeful |y, they wont noti ce.
G NA
Well, they definitely wont see the
ot her one -- a sore pussy.

They laugh. Sonething in her face noves Alexis. She kisses
G na deeply, escalating..

G NA
Mmm..I"mall nice and clean. You
trying to get me sweaty and stinky

agai n?

Al exis forces G na back, they fall on the bed.



G NA
Ow. .. ow.

ALEXI S
VWhat--? Am | hurting you?

G na reaches behind her, pulls out a rather |arge and cl ear
STRAP-ON DI LDO. They | ook at each other and crack up.

G NA
VWhat did | tell you about | eaving
your toys |ying around.

They tear at each other towels.

I NT. ALEXI'S CONDO - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Moodlit, she lights a candle. A solemm expression when her
eyes fall upon a PHOTO of an ORDAI NED PRI EST ( FRANKI E, 20s)
that sits on a mantl e beside the urn containing his ashes.

Near by, G na, in her DOCTOR S SCRUBS, appears, a concerned
| ook.

ALEXI S
well--2
G NA
Ch, that. Hm Well. That's a
uhm .. hmm -
ALEXI S
--Gna...
G NA
...please, Alex. Let's not--
ALEXI S
--Actually let's... because | need

t o under st and.

G NA
VWat--? M nother's lranian. M
father is Spanish. This shit --
right here. Don't play right.

G na, letting her deepened fear surface. Cell RINGS. G na
CROANS, answers.

G NA
Rocco, hey! Look, um I'mkinda in
the mddle of a thing here... I'mon
ny way.

ALEXI S

What are you afraid off?



G na plucks the PENLI GHT from her breast pocket, shines it
in Alexis' eyes, who's not sure what to think. dicks it
of f, fromher expression, didn't find what she was | ooki ng
for, then--

Uterly confused, she grabs her stethoscope, brandi shes a
book: "The Postnman Always Rings Tw ce,"” by Janes Cain.

G NA
|"'mborrowing this. | gotta go.
WIIl talk...later.

Al exis | ooks back towards the flanes, a littl e saddened.

EXT./INT. ALEXIS PORSCHE - DAY

The top's down, Alexis drives down Ccean Blvd, in what | ooks
li ke a brand new Porsche. Trademark dark | enses gives her a
roqui sh | ook.

I NT. M DDLE CLASS HOVE - BURNED - DAY

DAVI D LORENZO, 40s, a power suit, loiters in the backdrop, a
bit nervous, sweatin' his ass off as..

...Alexis, inamni skirt and skyscraper heels, shifts
t hrough the chard remains, covers her mouth with a hanky,
the stench is overpowering.

DAVI D
So... howlong til | get ny noney?
| know I'mcurrent on ny policy. So
don't even think about trying to
screw nme. | have lots of |awers

She ignores him resunes, very nethodi cal

DAVI D
You' ve been snooping around for the
| ast hour. \What--? You act |ike
it's arson or sonet hing.

ALEXI S
A year ago. This woman clai ned she
found a dead nouse in her soup at a
restaurant we insure. She wanted
five hundred thousand doll ars.

Al exi s whi ps off her sungl asses.

ALEXI S
Yeah | know it sounds crazy, but |
paid to have an autopsy on that damm
thing. No soup in the lungs and
hadn't been cooked. Now she's doing
time in club fed.



And with that, she | eaves himto ponder.

| NT. HARLAN S SALVAGE YARD - DAY

Dirt, grease, and in dire need of air conditioning. HEELS
REVERBERATE off the walls... as HARLAN, 50s, typical red-
neck, dirty coveralls, covered in grinme and sweat, escorts
Al exi s.

ALEXI S
Har | an. It's hot as fuck in here.
Central air broken?

He spits a big wad of tobacco into a can.

HARLAN
Yup. This goddamm heat. K od it.

Leads her to a BMN It's total ed. Bl ood on the shattered
wi ndshi el d. She exam nes it. Har| an hands her a worn out
brake |i ne.

HARL AN
Ms. Dietrichson got |ucky. Her
car. He was driving.

ALEXI S
Looks like it was cut.

Harl an turns on the TV, starts flipping though channels --
wat ches basebal | scores.

HARL AN
Damm. M Pirates | ost again.

ALEXI S
And this cones as a surprise? After
what-- thirty years?

They share a laugh. As he flicks off the TV...

HARL AN
Yeah, sonethin' like that. Fate is
as resolute as history -- you can't

change either

And sonehow this statenent stops her cold.

I NT. MAXI MUM RI SK CAUSALI TY | NSURANCE - DAY

Posh office. WALTER HEW TT, 30s, fedora, good | ooks, edgy
charm and a eye for the ladies, flirts with - RACINE, 30s,
an attractive secretary, professional.



I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

At her desk, Alexis studies a NEWSPAPER HEADLI NE: Scr upul ous
| nsurance Agent perishes in a burning car. Naneplate on her
desk: "Clains Adjuster.”

Wal ter barges in, takes a gander at the paper. Clearly an
undeni ably special bond between these two.

WALTER
It's not |ike her husband was in the
trunk.

ALEXI S

Ch, Walter, please, she offered to
pass one of her students with
failing grades to set fire to her
Must ang.

WALTER
For chrissake, it was a Ford.
wor ked out a sweet deal with the DA

ALEXI S
They're not the one who have to
shel|l out thousands of doll ars.

He stares at several certificates and plaques on the wall.

WALTER

Top sal eswonan four years in a row.
ALEXI S

| can sell a dead man life

i nsur ance.

Wal ter notices her wearing a slight smrk - w pes sweat from
his forehead with a handkerchi ef.

WALTER
| mss our ronmanti ¢ noments.

ALEXI S
| hardly call what we did romantic.
More |ike hate-fucking. You know,
sonet hing a staunch liberal |ike
yoursel f would do the Ann Coul ter

I NT. BIG MAMA'S SOQUL FOOD - DAY

A small cafe, old school. Even with the portable AC UNITS
full blast, custoners next-to-naked, roasting. Gill

H SSI NG WAl TRESSES hustling. Short order cooks YELL out
i nstructions.

At their window table, a not so flattering shot of a shabby
nei ghbor hood, Al exis and Walter wolf down | unch.



WALTER
Aw, c'non. Hasn't anybody tried to
chisel on an insurance claim
atleast a little bit? Cut nme sone
sl ack.

ALEXI S
No! If | cut you anynore, you'l
probably hang yourself.

That's when -- BI G MAMA, 40s, black, BBW sweet as cherry
pi e, appears.

Bl G MAVA
Hey, Sugar, what're you doi ng back
in the 'hood?

ALEXI S
Big Mama. | m ssed you.

Big hug and kiss. Big Mama gives her the once-over.

Bl G MAMA
Dang, | ook at YOU. You've got to
find Mster Right...

(turns to Walter)
Cuz. Honme boy here is nothing but
troubl e.

Wal ter ki sses her on the cheek..

WALTER
Love you to... and the ghetto
prices.

Bl G MAMVA
Ch, no, he didn't! He did not go
t here.

At the bar, WLLIE, 50s, a postal clerk, sweats profusely as

he devours a bowel of chilli.

W LLIE
Yea he did! Oh, he went there,
around the bl ock, and back agai n.

WALTER
Not too mention | only eat at hi-
class joints.

Bl G MAVA
Liar. But bless you.

Wal ter grabs sone napkins, blot dries his sweaty face.
WALTER

Holy Cow It's hotter-than-hell in
here, Bi g Mana.



Bl G MAMA
Mm Hmm that's why we're frying
the catfish on the sidewal k.

Al exis nearly chokes on her food.

Bl G MAMA
So. .. how you doin'?

ALEXI S
| "' m good, Big Mana.

Bl G MANVA
MM Hhmm

Big Mama stares, doesn't believe her. Alexis knows it.

Bl G MAMA
Honey, there's no standing still,
you're either nmovin' forward, or
you' re novin' back

Big Mana sits, places a hand over Alexis', then..
Bl G MAMVA
Sugar, let nme tell you sonet hing.
When your times up, it's up. AnNn't
athing in the world can stop that.
EXT. G NA'S BUNGALOW - DAY

Last drop of daylight. Gorgeous. G na escorts Alexis up
t he sidewal k.

G NA

| was in such a rush--
ALEXI S

--Stop it. It's all right.

At the door, she whips out a CREDIT CARD from her billfold.
Inserts it into the door-janb. Seconds later, it pops open.

G na stares at Alexis, gratefully. Takes a beat, struggling
to articulate her tornment. Instead-- nanages a hal f-hearted
smle, then...

G NA
| need tine.

G na's PAGER GOES OFF... she watches Alexis go, clearly
concerned and conflicted.



EXT. CI NCO DE MAYO - NI GHT

A spaci ous, two-level yacht with sand, |ounging beds, and
palmtress on its decks. Misic. BEAUTIFUL PEOPLE m ngl e
and hang out near the bar where we find--

--Alexis | ooks scintillating in a backless mni dress,
nurses a beer, still reeling.

Checks out her prospects, does a doubl e-take, approaching--

MARI TA CANI ZALES, 30s, a good-girl whol esoneness, bad-girl
edge, in a slinky little dress; all arns, |egs, cleavage,
clings to her insane sweaty body... ridicul ously gorgeous
and sexy.

She avoids Alexis' gaze, but as she passes by, shoots her a
| ook with just enough flirt init, before vanishing into the
crowd.

EXT. CI NCO DE MAYO - UPPER DECK - NI GHT

Peaceful. The glittering lights of Mam in the distance.

Sweat rolls |angurously down a pair of SEXY LEGS as they
saunter, confident, seductive. D anond anklet glittering.

ALEXIS (O S.)
Wi t !

She spins - Alexis eye-fucks her. Mrita nmakes a nental
not e.

ALEXI S
Where are you goi ng?

MARI TA
Not that it's any of your business,
but seeing where we are -- not too
far.

ALEXI S

| spent the better part of an hour
| ooking for you. M feet hurt.

Marita stares at Al exis' shoes, inpressed.

MARI TA
Well, you could have saved those
pretty little feet the trouble -- if

you hung out at the | adies room
went tw ce.

ALEXI S
Cone back to the bar with ne.



10.

MARI TA
It's hot in there. Not too nention
the snell of tequila, sweat, and

sex.
ALEXI S
What's wong with that?
MARI TA
Everything. If you're a woman |ike
ne.
ALEXI S

And what type of woman woul d- -

Marita |lights up, her col ossal VWEDDI NG RI NG sparkl es out of
control. Does a sexy sashay towards the rails, inpulsively
brushes her hair aside.

Al exis stares - knows she should wal k away, but she's too
floored by Marita's hotness.

MARI TA
You still here?
ALEXI S
|'mnot as smart as | | ook.

Marita LAUGHS - studies her, a subtle, but pal pabl e sexual
attraction with Alexis, then--

ALEXI S
l"'mAlexis. M friends call ne
Alex. And you're...?

MARI TA
Rosenari e. But | hate it. Call ne
Marita.

Marita turns, faces the ocean. Gathers her hair in both
hands, sweeps it up off the nape, enjoying the breeze.

ALEXI S
They serve good food. You hungry?

MARI TA
Not as hungry as you | ook.

ALEXI S
Have you ever had a wet pussy?

Marita - alittle thrown, then..

MARI TA
... what ?! Excuse ne--?!
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| NT. ClINCO DE MAYO - LOUNGE - N GHT

At a cozy booth, exotic drinks, they're lost in flirtatious
bant er.

MARI TA
You were this close to getting that
pretty little face of yours sl apped.
(taste test)

Mmm
ALEXI S
Tastes |li ke cotton candy, huh?
MARI TA
You tell ne.
Alexis smles, liking the sound of it...
MARI TA

Usually | just hang out at a nice
little bar in Pinecrest.

ALEXI S

Pinecrest. N ce.
MARI TA

So... what else do you like to do?
ALEXI S

Have sex.

Marita's surprised at her directness.

MARI TA
Sex can be overrated, don't you
t hi nk?

ALEXI S

Depends on your partner.

They toast, drink wthout taking their eyes off the other,
t hen- -

MARI TA
| hate when it gets this hot...
mss listening to ny wi nd chines.

ALEXI S
Wnd chines--?

MARI TA
Yeah...they hold ny interest in the
bedr oom
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I NT. CI NCO DE MAYO - LADI ES ROOM - N GHT

Marita pulls sone paper towels out of the container then
soaks themin water. Wpes sweat from her face and neck.

She props a leg up on the sink, the hemof her dress curving
tightly around her thighs. Mrita senses soneone watchi ng- -
spots Al exis by the door.

Marita wi pes down her calves, only nore sensual, she can
feel Alexis admring her |egs.

MARI TA
You startled me.

ALEXI S
A whore's bath, huh?

MARI TA
| hate being all hot, stinky, and
sweaty. Don't you?

ALEXI S
Not when | work out. | love to get
all sweaty and give it everything I

got .

Marita stares - "Mmm " then... exam nes a BRU SE on her
thigh. Concerned, Alexis takes a closer | ook.

ALEXI S
VWhat happened?

MARI TA
| have these cone-fuck-ne bedroom
slippers that he likes ne to wear
around the house. [I'mclunsy in
t hem

Absent - mi ndedl y, she runs her fingers softly along Marita's
brui se, who shivers and shakes.

ALEXI S
|"msorry. Does it hurt?

She hi kes up her dress, a bit nore, | ooks innocent enough,
gives Alexis a l|languishing, inviting |ook.

Alexis - "OOH and AHH. "

MARI TA
No. Just this burning sensation.

Al exi s doesn't know if she wants to kiss Marita, or run |ike
hell. Too late -- a COLLEGE CUTIE staggers in, slips into a
stall.
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Marita hits the hand dryer, bends over, lets the COLD AIR
bl ow wi sps of hair out of her sweaty face.

MARI TA
God. That feels so good. Call ne
fractious, but this sumer can't end
soon enough.

EXT. BEACH PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Marita strides across the darkened | ot, escorted by Al exis.
The hum d night hitting their sweaty faces.

ALEXI S
You spend a lot of tinme at the
beach?

MARI TA

No. He keeps a tight |eash on ne.
Usual Iy, | skinny-dip by the pool.

Marita de-activates the alarmto her SL-CLASS MERCEDES

ALEXI S
And where woul d that be?

Marita flops down, flashes |ots of cleavage and | egs as she
stonps out her cigarette with her heel... even in the nurky
light, her SHEER, WHI TE PANTI ES are bl atantly visible under
her dress.

MARI TA
You' ve seen enough for one night --
don't you think?

ALEXI S
Maybe | could see the rest of it.

Marita can't help but grin, swings her legs inside. Alexis
hands her a BUSI NESS CARD

ALEXI S
WIIl | see you again?

MARI TA
| don't know if that would be w se.

ALEXI S
Not hi ng wong wi th us hangi ng out.

MARI TA
Sure, if that's all we want to do.

Tires squeal as she drives off, |eaving Al exis hooked.
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EXT. CTY STREET - N GHT

The street is eerily silent and still. A certain Mrcedes
creeps up, and stops at the red |ight.

| NT. SL- CLASS MERCEDES - N GHT

At the wheel - Marita. The light turns green. She drives

t hrough... WHAM A MAN on a notorcycle SLAMS into the side
of her car, topples across the hood. She freezes, somewhat
freaked.

EXT. CTY STREET - N GHT

Heel s clattering on the pavenent... Marita strides towards
him The guy sits up and renoves his helnmet. JACK M LLER
30s, ex-con, street guy, and to our surprise, doesn't | ook
hurt.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSION - POOLSIDE - N GHT

Palmtrees sway in a soft breeze. A beautiful Mediterranean
villa, lots of glass offers a voyeuristic |ook of the lavish
interior. A GAZEBO, GUEST HOUSE, jacuzzi, and inside a well-
i ghted pool...

A naked Marita sips wine, on the cordl ess phone.
MARI TA

| thought | was okay to drive... |
had to beg himnot to call the

police... | said | was sorry... luv
ya too.
Abruptly ends the call, drains her drink, does |aps, her

bare ass glistens above the waterline.

EXT./INT. ALEXIS PORSCHE / OCEAN BLVD - DAY

G ass and steel towers gleam .. Alexis cruises through
downt own, wearing a bl uetooth.

ALEXI S
Kids don't need |l arge insurance
polices. Saving bonds. Rookie
cards of current Phil adel phia
Phillies is a better investnent for
a while.

A BEEP. She reads a text: "Want to buy ne sonet hi ng?"



15.
EXT. BEACH - N GHT

On a leisurely stroll along a strip of coastline on South
beach... Marita snokes, she | ooks cool, slightly sluttish,
in a sexy white outfit.

Al exi s | ags behind, eyes crawling all over her sensual
curves.

MARI TA
He's an asshole. Hell, ny Chi huahua
treated ne better than he does. At
| east he'd hunp ny leg and try to
lick ny pussy every now and agai n.
At | east he showed sone fuckin

i nterest.
(off Alexis' |ook)
What am | talkin' 'bout. |''msure

you didn't conme here to be burden
with ny marital problens.

ALEXI S

You want a shoulder to cry on. |Is

that 1t?
MARI TA

Per haps you were expecting sonething

el se.

Alexis - "OUCH " Marita nods towards her neckl ace.

MARI TA

Do you al ways wear that?

ALEXI S
Yes. Do you always dress |like that?

MARI TA
VWat...? This is Mam . Shorter
the skirt, higher the heels, the
better.

Long beat, then..

MARI TA
Being a skirt chaser, I'd figured
you' d enjoy the eye candy.

ALEXI S
|'d rather lick it.

A nonent between them sexual tension escalating... they
resunme their stroll

MARI TA
Have you al ways been into wonen?
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ALEXI S
I"'mnot a man hater. | have been
with men before. | just prefer
wonen. |I'mnore confortable doing

t hat . You~?. ..

MARI TA
...call nme an equal opportunity
enpl oyer. The view is beautiful
over here, don't you think?

ALEXI S
(staring at her ass)
Back here's even better. You shoul d
see it.

Marita blushes at the innuendo.

MARI TA
"1l take your word for it.

They notice a VENDOR selling ice cream she flicks out her
cigarette.

MARI TA
There. Chocol at e.

A SHORT TI ME LATER .. they're laughing, trying to devour
soft-serve ice creamcones as fast as their nelting.

Lots of napkins, licking fingers, it's getting a bit nessy.
ALEXI S
Geed. They kill co-workers --
famly menbers -- fake their own

death -- fleece the blind. Hell,
one guy even ate glass to put noney
in his pockets.

MARI TA
Are you ki ddi ng?

ALEXI S
Sadly, but true. Insurance fraud is
lucrative, like porn. Net billions.
(then)
It's all good. WII just raise your
prem uns.

Marita | aughs UPROARI QUSLY, clunsily spills chocol ate al
over her dress, gets chills. Sone seep down her cl eavage.

MARI TA
Shit. See what you nade ne do.

ALEXI S
Qops! I'msorry.
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They toss their trash in a nearby receptacle. Alexis helps
Marita w pe, but they're only snearing chocol ate everywhere.

MARI TA
W're only making it worse...let
get sone wet paper towels. I'Il be

back.

She wal ks sexily off. Alexis, eyes firmy planted on her
ass. Her Bl ackberry BEEPS; text... "can you handle a hot
Senorita and cold margarita?"

Al exis, amazed she texted, now she's conflicted. Shuts her
eyes - "SHIT."

| NT. LADI ES ROOM - NI GHT

CLI CK- CLI CK of high-heels, then... Alexis sees the place is
a nmess, trash conspicuously overflow ng with paper towels.
At the sink, water runs..

...Marita stands there as if waiting, hasn't cleaned up a
bit, lifts her hair off her nape... a cigarette dangling
fromher |ips.

ALEXI S
| see the maid refused to clean up.

MARI TA
Pr obabl y.

Al exi s noves behind her. Both stare at their reflections in
the mrror, as if what they're doing is a dirty task that's
unavoi dabl e.

ALEXI S
You all right? | thought you where--

MARI TA
--No paper towels.

ALEXI S
"1l grabs sone out of the--

Marita seens surprised, then..
MARI TA

Ch, I'msorry. | thought you wanted
to lick it.

I NT. LADIES ROOM - STALL - N GHT

BAM They're on each other, sucking face, a full out sexua
assault. She slips off Marita's dress strap, licks residue
of f her naked breasts.
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Marita grabs Alexis forcefully by her hair, arching Al exis'
head back, bites her lip, hard. Al exis grinmaces, disturbed
but excited.

Marita smles with an erotic curiosity, w pes blood from
Alexis' lips, then forces Alexis to her knees..

... Marita noans, her thighs rubbing, hips thrusting agai nst
Al exis' face as she eats her alive...

MARI TA
Yes...yes...ohnygodyess.

| NT. LADI ES ROOM - NI GHT
Marita abandons the stall, blissful, scrubs her hands in the

sink. Alexis exits, straightening herself, takes a whiff of
the back of Marita's nape, intoxicated.

ALEXI S
Mmmm ..l | ove your scent. |It's
I i ke natural heroine.
MARI TA
It's the perfunme. | only wear it on

speci al occasi ons.

Marita re-applies |lipstick, very sensual.

MARI TA
By the way -- nice going. Now I'ma
nmess.
ALEXI S
When can | see you again?
MARI TA
| need sone paper towels... can you

grab sone fromthe nen's room

ALEXI S
Oh yeah. Be right back

I NT. MEN S ROOM - NI GHT

Messy. Alexis dashes inside. A MAN stands before a urinal,
head resting against the wall. She smles, then--

ALEXI S
Hey, how s it goin'?

Startled, he zips up fast, nearly catches his dick in his
fly as he runs out. She |aughs, grabs paper towels.
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| NT. LADI ES ROOM - NI GHT

Deserted, except for Alexis, who stares at Marita's lipstick
case conspicuously laid on the floor. She picks it up, then
clicks out a rhythmon the tile, runs a clawed hand through

her hair.

ALEXI S
Shit.

I NT. WALTER S APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT

A sl eazy, but expensive bachel or pad, backlit by G.EAM NG
SKYSCRAPERS. .

...0On the bed, Alexis, ass up, coated with sweat, biting the
pillow- Walter behind, they're going at it like two dogs in
heat .

ALEXI S
OCh shit, Walter, when you do it hard
like that I'm gonna cone...you want
this fuckin' pussy to expl ode, huh?

Al'l of a sudden, Alexis lets out a ear-splitting SCREAM

WALTER
Sorry. It slipped.
ALEXI S
Don't stop!
WALTER
VWhat's gotten into you? | don't

remenber you ever being like this.

TEARS of repressed pain rolls down her cheek, smling
t hrough greeted teeth..

ALEXI S
It's this heat...heat always gets ne
hot and crazy...nmakes nme horny as
fuck....but because it's so damm hot
everything has started | ooking
good. .. even you.

Her words sting. A violent thrusts..

ALEXI S
Jesus fuckin' Christ!

WALTER
Y' know. ..you really shouldn't use
the Lords good nane in vain.

ALEXI S
And when did you get religious, huh?
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WALTER
I|"mnot a "religious" person, but I
amspiritual. | have faith. 1'd

like to think everything happens for
a reason. You know, part of God's
"master plan."

ALEXI S
Horseshit! | don't think any of it
is God's "master plan.” | think

it's just a case of getting fucked.
Par don ny French.

WALTER
Seens you've |ost nore than just
Franki e that night.

A nood killer. He's right, it shows on her face.

ALEXI S
Get off nme. Get off ne asshol el

She pushes himoff roughly, grabs her clothes, slammng the
bat hr oom door behi nd her.

I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

On the sofa, Alexis lies, heels kicked off, transfixed on
Marita's lipstick case in her hands. KNOCK-KNOCK. She
| ooks up- -

- - DETECTI VE MAX DUNCAN, 30s, sharp-dressed, edgier than his
good | ooks suggest, walks in. No |ove |lost here.

MAX
Al ex.

ALEXI S
MVax.

He stares at her cleavage. She shoots hima scornful eye.

MAX
What's the nost inportant question
on the mnd of Al askan | esbi ans?
(hesi tates)
What woul d you do oh oh for a
Kl ondyke bar.

Of his enigmatic grin -- Alexis |ooks annoyed. Max pulls
out his note pad.

MAX
Where's your |eshian sense of hunor
at? You know -- tongue and cheek.
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ALEXI S
Yeah. Well -- one of these days,
you' re going to hear one of those
| okes and di e | aughi ng.
(then)
What do you want ?

MAX
Heat waves usually spun crine waves.
Tel | nme about Pol anski ?

ALEXI S
He was a weasel. | fired his ass
for skinmm ng noney from our policy
hol der s.

MAX

Did you report himto the police?

ALEXI S
No. He returned every penny. \Wy?
What' s goi ng on?

MAX
Soneone took the liberty of planting
a pi pe bonb under his car.

Not too shocked by the news.
ALEXI S

Know ng Pol anski, he was probably up

to no good.
EXT./INT. ALEXIS PORSCHE - N GHT
Moonl i ght shinmmering off the waterways. As Alexis cruises
t hrough an upper-cl ass nei ghborhood aligned with palmtress
and mllion dollar hones.

Passes a sign; "PINECREST." She | ooks di sappoi nt ed.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Break of dawn. Alexis is out on a norning jog, in love with
the rush, notices...

...a BEAUTI FUL SOCCCER MOM struggling to hold two
Chi huahuas, vicious snarling, trying to attack each other.

ALEXI S
Ah, they're so cute.

Al exis pats them
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SOCCER MOM
Thanks. Actually | was only going
to adopt one, but they were so
adorabl e and | oved to play
together...l just had to even though
the breeder tried to talk nme out of
it.

ALEXI S
What - - ?

SOCCER MOM
Yes. He said it was best to adopt
mal e and femal e pups. Apparently
adopting two fermales is |ike playing
Russian roulette, their future may
be a question mark, and the risk is
truly not worth it.

ALEXI S
What--? Plenty of femal e dogs get
al ong peaceful ly.

SOCCER MOM
And that's what | thought, but after
| got 'em hone, they started
fighting like two dogs in heat. One
day it escalated. G gi here, al nost
killed Lul u.

sonmewhat surprised.

SOCCER MOM
Yeah. So | took themto the vet.
She said when two femal e pups are
close in age, there's a lot of
conpetition, usually fighting over
i ssues that prove rank, trying to
establ i sh al pha stat us.

(beat)

And nme being the owner -- |I'mthe
ultimate pack | eader so | have to be
know edgeabl e of who's the higher
rank, and pet her first. Less
conflict.

Of Alexis, who lets it sink in.

| NT. PI NECREST BAR - NI GHT

Smal |, swank and snoky.

sweatin' t

At the bar

- Marita, tipsy, but not sloppy, snokes,

to fuck anot her man. FRED, 50s, the bartender,
fan besi de her.
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In the half dark, SEEDY GENTLEMEN
heir asses off, practically salivating over..

dr essed
sets down a
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She smles in appreciation.

TOM (O. S.)
Can | buy you a chaser?

She turns - TOM 30s, handsone, drink in hand, |eans agai nst
t he bar.

MARI TA
No t hanks. | have one asshole in
t here al ready.

Her words sting for a nonent, then..

TOM
The third day in a row you' ve been
here. Three strikes, he should be
out .

Marita flashes her weddi ng ring.

TOM
Your nouth says one thing, but that
outfit and eyes say another.

MARI TA
No. They're pretty nuch in
agreenent .

Rej ected, he wal ks of f, nmunbling under his breath when--

--Marita's LIPSTICK CASE NO SILY rolls across the counter,
sl ans agai nst her gl ass.

IN THE M RROR above the bar - she notices Alexis. Both do a
horrible job of hiding their |ust.

Al exis slides onto the adjacent bar stool.
MARI TA

| saw this novie once. A man has
the hots for a woman. And she tells

him "well, some nen, when they get
a whiff of it, they trail you like a
hound. "

ALEXI S

| saw it. Body Heat.
Fred appears..

ALEXI S
G n and orange.

FRED
Very British, M ss.
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She nods in agreenent. He |eaves. Alexis' eyes cutting
back and forth. They're the center of attention.

ALEXI S
There's nothing but nmen in here.

MARI TA
They don't bother nme. They know ny
husband. They know better.

Her comment |ingers, then..

ALEXI S
s it just nme, or do you feel so
horny at this nmonent. Al | think

about lately is sex.

MARI TA
Yea...all this heat is making people
crazy. How d you find ne?

ALEXI S
Besides this being the only bar in
Pinecrest -- | pay attention.

Fred sets down her drink and | eaves.

MARI TA
Did you mss the part about ne being
married?

ALEXI S

| have a hot opportunity. And |I'm
not about to let it go cold.

Marita - "Ummm " Leans in close, talking | ow and sexy.

MARI TA
"1l make it HOT for you.

EXT. PI NECREST BAR - NI GHT

In adimy lit parking lot, alittle tipsy, a little sexy,
they stunble in a lusty craze, sucking face, bunping into
cars, making their way to her Mercedes.

Marita RIPS Al exis' panties.

ALEXI S
Ckay...but just so you know t hat was
nmy | ucky thong.

MARI TA
| think it's working for you
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As they continue to nove... Alexis, not letting up, all but
devouring Marita, who slips the key renote out of her purse,
an audi bl e CH RP, unl ocking the doors.

MARI TA
I f you fuck like you kiss -- I'"min
for a real treat.

Al exi s smashes her agai nst her Mercedes, slipping her hands
under Marita's dress, who pulls away... just for an instant
when- -

--she HEARS voices. So does Alexis. They stop.

Two MEN staggers their way, seeing themin a conprom sing
position, a possible | esbian involvenent.

ALEXI S
Uh- oh.

In a hot flash - Marita breaks it off, SLAPS HER FACE HARD
Alexis recoils. Her eyes engage Alexis', searching for a
sign that she understands, then..

MARI TA
Are you crazy! Leave ne al one.

Marita fl ops down behind the wheel and drives off.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

The roomis dark, lit only by the eerie glow of the notel's
RED-LIT NEON SIGN. AC full blast, doing little to conbat
t he heat as...

...Marita lies face-down, beaded in sweat, thrashing wildly
as Alexis, JUST QUT OF FRAME, servicing her orally... going
to town.

MARI TA
You're a cunt-|apping genius. You
know t hat, huh?

Her EYES FLIES OPEN... repulsed at first, before a wave of
pl easure washes over her. In a nostalgia way...

MARI TA
Oh Alex... that's so nasty.
(orgasm c breaths)
|'ve always wanted a man to do that
to ne.

Al exi s pops her head up.

ALEXI S
You' ve never - -
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Marita forces her head back down...

MARI TA
- - No. He's much too conservative
for that.

...their bodies dripping in sweat, in the throes of hot and
steany | eshian sex; TRIBBING violently, scavengers feeding
off the other. Marita's nails dig into Al exis' back, blood
trickles down.

Wl dly passionate kisses, a hot, slithery chant...

MARI TA
Ohh...l1've never felt this hot
bef or e.

SUDDENLY-- the FI RE SPRI NKLERS goes off, douses the room and
themw th water. Ohgoooohhhhd! They squeal with delight...

...the sex continues, nore urgent, desperate... sonething
mutual Iy pleasing is occurring.

Post-coital... they're holding, soaking wet, |overs whose
| ast drop of passion has been spent on the other. Marita
snokes.

MARI TA
You havi ng fun?

ALEXI S
Yeah. Fun is like life insurance,
the ol der you get the nore expensive
it cost.

Marita lingers over Alexis, letting her matted hair drape
over her. Kisses her passionately. Alexis chokes on the
hum dity

MARI TA
Hot enough for you yet?

ALEXI S
Omgod! Yes. Is it nme... or is the
AC not wor ki ng?

MARI TA
No, it's just me. |'mconstantly
overheated. | nean ny body tenp's

normal, but | seemto "throw off" ny
body heat all day |long. Even at
night wwth the air conditioning on --
|"mconstantly throw ng off the
covers.

Alexis -- yikes. Marita blows a ring of snoke in the air.
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MARI TA
Hell -- when | was living up in
Montana with ny ex-boyfriend, he'd
use me to warmup the bed during the
cold nonths. It usually only took
me about ten mnutes to warm him

Marita extingui shes her cigarette in an ashtray | oaded with
butts, then--

MARI TA
It wouldn't matter if we were | ocked
in a freezer...you make nme so hot!

ALEXI S
(ecstatic)
| can't freakin' believe this.

She crushes Alexis' nmouth with hers. Alexis pushes Mrita
over, slides atop, deep FINGERNAIL SCRAPS are dug into her

backsi de.

ALEXI S
You have that beauty that drives nen
w | d and nake wonen | eal ous.

MARI TA
(pl eased)
You like it hot, don't you? The
car. The sex. Your wonen.

ALEXI S
As long as | don't get burned.

MARI TA
You're playing with fire.

The cold truth hits home. Marita notices the burning desire
in Alexis' eyes, then..

ALEXI S
| want to see you again.

MARI TA
Do you think I want things to stop?
| want nore Alex... |ike you.

ALEXI S
Good.

Marita grabs her face with such cruelty, then..

MARI TA
Listen... don't say nothin', keep
this to yourself -- | nmean it. |If
nmy husband ever found out... prom se
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Alexis notices fear in Marita's eyes, answers her with a
kiss as they wap thensel ves around each ot her..

...curtains wide open -- an EERIE SI LHOUETTE, cut out in the
shape of a woman, leering in at them

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

JANESSA, barely of |egal age... sad, enters, nakes her way

t hrough the pews, finds a CONFESSI ONAL, steps inside.

| NT. CHURCH - CONFESSI ONAL BOOTH - NI GHT

The sil houette of a PRIEST, barely visible through the
di vi ded screen. She crosses hersel f and begins..

JANESSA
Forgive me father, for | have
sinned. It's been a week since ny

| ast confession.
(sobs quietly)
|'"ve lost ny mnd, and now |'m
| oosing ny son, and | don't know
what to do.

After a short beat...
PRI EST

Don't | ose your faith, it is the
[ight that will guide.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Early nmorning. Alexis runs hard into view, |ooks back -
Wal ter struggles to keep up, stops to catch his breath.

ALEXI S
Don't tell ne you're running out of
gas al ready.

WALTER

You said two m | es.
ALEXI S

W still have three nore to go.
WALTER

Just call nme a Taxi.
Al exi's LAUGHS, does a u-turn, runs back.

ALEXI S
How about an anbul ance.

Wal ter makes an "obscene,"” hand gesture.
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WALTER
She wasn't too happy when | broke
the news to her.

ALEXI S
For god sake, Walter. It's only a
year. Hell, she'll probably be out
in six nonths. Tell her to try
doi ng five.

WALTER

"Bout the other night...
ALEXI S

Yeah. |"mstill sore. C non.

Al exi s suppresses her grin, takes off. Walter gives chase.

| NT. JANESSA' S HOVE - DAY

Lowrent apartnent, decorated with furniture on | oan from
the Salvation Arnmy. Despite the portable ACUNTS, it's a
sweat box.

Janessa puts BILLS into piles on a table. Her nother,
W LM, 40s, watches her sorry state.

W LMVA
Way in the hell did you even nove
out here anyway, huh? And don't say
God told you too.

JANESSA
Fine. | got a wld hair up ny ass.

Frustrated, WI| ma nods her head towards the bills, then--

W LA
s he going to pay those?

Janessa grabs her waitress outfit.

JANESSA
Mom you nmay not -- but | do believe
certain things occur in our |ives
which in turn down the road can have
an inpact on us in a certain way.
(ki sses her good-bye)
| better get going...see ya later.

| NT. GENTLEMEN S CLUB - DAY
Hi gh-end. Cassy. HOTI STRIPPERS. Al exis watches Janessa

perform She's not really intoit. A half-naked STRI PPER
wraps her arns around Al exis.
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STRI PPER

Hey, Sugar. Wanna |ap dance?
ALEXI S

No thanks. |'ve seen enough.

She wal ks off. Alexis flashes a TWENTY. Janessa shinmm es
on over, puts on a happy face.

JANESSA
Wl l, hello.

She takes the noney. Al exis hands her a BUSI NESS CARD

ALEXI S
"' m here about your slip-and-fal
back injury claim Insurance fraud

is a felony. Are you aware of that?
Bef ore she can speak..

ALEXI S
Two counts of worker's conpensation
fraud, and one count of theft by
deception. They're all felonies.
You' re | ooking at seven years and
about fifteen grand in fines.

MOMVENTS LATER. .. at a private table, she confronts Janessa,
who's on the verge of tears.

ALEXI S
| should tell you, I'man Insurance
cl ai ms adjuster, not an agent of the
law. So you're under no obligation
to answer mny questions or even talk
to me. You do understand?

JANESSA
My son is very sick. He needs an
operation. M insurance conpany
won't cover it.

Al exis, skeptical. Janessa's cell rings "Jesus |oves ne
this I know "

JANESSA
Mom hol d on.

ALEXI S
|"mgoing to check. Don't even
t hi nk about ski ppi ng out on ne.

JANESSA
VWhen I"'mnot here, I"'mwith him
Room 304.

As Al exis | eaves. ..



JANESSA
Ms. Carranco? Do you believe in
God?

She's stym ed by the remark, al nost gets angry.

ALEXI S
VWhat--? You waiting on a LI GHTNI NG
BOLT FROM HEAVEN? It ain't com ng.

JANESSA

Pl ease don't fire him He was just
doing it for ne.

I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY
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PETE, 20s, a wiry, geeky guy, stands nervously in front of
Al exis, who's nore di sappointed than anything else with him

ALEXI S
We've paid out thirty thousand in
disability and nedi cal benefits.

PETE
Her injuries still prevent her from
"changi ng and standing positions."

ALEXI S
Your friend is a good dancer.

He turns pale as a ghost, breaks down.

ALEXI S

There's three keys to success and
the one that amateurs always tend to
forget... sheer audacity.

(then)
G ve ne one good reason why |
shoul dn't turn you over to the
police?

KNOCK. .. Raci ne pops her head in.

RACI NE
| don't nean to be a pest.
ALEXI S
It's fine Racine. What did you
need?
RACI NE

An auditor, Selena Koppi kar call ed.
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EXT. OUTDOOR BEACH BAR - DAY
Art Deco hotels fills the backdrop. Wde-eyed TOURI STS m | |
past... at the bar, Alexis and SELENA, 40s, an East Indi an
| ooker, sexy, but cold as steel, knock back beers.
ALEXI S
So... hows |life down at the State
| nsurance Departnent?

Al exis tosses peanuts in the air, catches themw th her

mout h. Sel ena speaks... a slight British accent.
SELENA
Boring. Last tinme | checked.
ALEXI S
So... what's up?
SELENA
Pol asnki. [I'minvestigating his

books. We've got a shit-|oad of
conpl ai nts.

Sel ena swal |l ows part of her drink.

ALEXI S
|"'mnot surprised. What for?

SELENA
He was stealing insurance prem uns
fromclients, but not buying the
prom sed cover age.

ALEXI S
How much?

SELENA
Hal f-a-ml. And no | haven't found
it yet. But |I intend to.

ALEXI S

When are you coming to audit us?

SELENA
"1l surprise you

Alexis - half-hearted smle, drains her drink. G abs her
t hi ngs.

SELENA
You didn't steal anything did you?

Sel ena nods towards the TIP JAR They trade cold | ooks.

ALEXI S
Fuck you!
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EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSION - NI GHT

Dark except for the | andscape lights. It's windy, a |ight
drizzle of rain falls. HEADLIGHTS follows...

...Marita drives up. Alexis pulls in behind her. They junp
out, back fromthe nightclub, and absolutely smashed to the
bej eezus.

ALEXI S
| love your place.

MARI TA
It'11 do.
| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - CORRIDOR - NI GHT
In a frenzy, our MOONLIT | ovebirds stunble through, Kkissing

Wi th passion... Marita reaches down, takes off one of her
spi ked heel s. ..
MARI TA
He's gone to visit his parents.
ALEXI S
Left you all al one, huh?
Marita's other shoe... Alexis renoves it.
MARI TA
So he thinks.

NAUGHTY CHUCKLES. Now Al exis has Marita pinned up agai nst
the glass-to-ceiling wall, it looks like a full out sexual
nol estation until...

...one of Alexis' heels conpletely breaks off the sole of
her shoe, |ooses her |legs, they collapse in a heap on the
carpet. ..

...1n each others arns, giggling and | aughing. They Kkiss,
nore intense, grappling, both jockeying for position.
Marita westles Al exis under her, then pins her arns to the
carpet. ..

Al exis struggles playfully, trying to get free, but Marita
wont let her... she stops.

MARI TA
You can't always be in control.

Al exis laughs, they kiss. Marita breaks free, regains her
footing, ascends the stairs, in hot pursuit, Al exis.
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EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSION - NI GHT

A pair of bl ack-gloved hands, belonging to a SHADOAN FI GURE
who stands in front of the glass, |lowers their high-powered
Cannon.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Sheer curtains billowng fromthe open doors, |eading out
onto the veranda. WND CH MES, lots of them mngle with
mute passion in the air..

...1n a tangle of sheets, naked and sweating, Marita lies on
her stomach, dirty-dogging, giving Al exis her booty, feeding
Al exi s' craving, who grinds atop...

| N THE M RRORED HEADBOARD, she watches Al exis, having the
time of her life.

ALEXI S
(on fire)
Yes. Yesssss...baby, give it to ne.
Lift that ass!

Then... Marita's face contorts in agony. Concerned, Alexis
hits the brakes.

ALEXI S
VWhat--? Am | hurting you?

MARI TA
No. Just ny back

Al exis noves off, eyes a bruise tattooed on her | ower back.
| f she wasn't suspicious before, she is now

ALEXI S
| didn't noticed that.
MARI TA
W' ve been kind of busy. | had

anot her nasty fall the other day.

ALEXI S
You wal k fine when we're together.

MARI TA
That's because | don't want you to
know what a klutz | am

Marita |l aughs. Alexis tries to |laugh with her, but doesn't
find it funny. Sensing this, Marita shakes her NAKED ASS,
in a suggestive manner.

Alexis - glad she's |lightened the nood.
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LATER. .. am dst tangl ed sheets, they're lying quietly and
contentedly in bed, listening to the wind chines. Marita
snokes a cigarette.

MARI TA
Feel s good.

ALEXI S
Yes... soot hing.

On the night-stand, Alexis notices a WEDDI NG PHOTO of them
Westles with her conscience. This isn't lost on Marita
ei t her.

MARI TA
That's him Thonas.

ALEXI S
You two | ook happy.

MARI TA
Looks can be deceiving. Does it
bot her you?

As Alexis funbles for an answer-- Marita grabs the photo,
tosses it in the drawer.

MARI TA
Were just two people Iiving under
the sane roof. |I'msick to death of
hi m

ALEXI S
I f you're not happy, |eave.

MARI TA
He won't let nme. [It's all about

contr ol

Marita kisses her |ong and hard.

MARI TA
Hel |, even his parents are nean to
me. They hate me. |'mthe gold
di gging bitch, who married himfor
hi s noney.

ALEXI S
Did you?

MARI TA
No. | turned down his first two
proposal s.

ALEXI S

Then why did you marry hinf?
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MARI TA
He was sweet. Now he's jeal ous,
possessi ve, and- -

--DOORBELL RINGS. Alexis panics. Marita puts a finger to
Al exis' |ips.

MARI TA
Shhh-- you're just a friend staying
t he ni ght.

Marita craw s out of bed, pads towards the wal k-in, stark
naked. Seconds later...

...reappears, nore nude than not in a |long, sheer robe and
hi gh- heel ed bedroom sl i ppers w th POV POVS.

Alexis - a wanton snil e.

ALEXI S
Maybe | should go to your spare
bedr oom

MARI TA
You're in it.

ALEXI S
Oh... that's, um.. nice.

Marita | ooks at her - "be right back."

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANS|I ON - FOYER - N GHT

FLASHI NG LI GHTS strobe the exterior. Marita opens up to
find-- Two POLI CE OFFI CERS, both |oose a bit of breath.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANS|I ON - MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

Alexis, in a short, silk robe, stands on the veranda, nurses
a martini. Plays with the chines. 1In the b.g., Marita
swaps out the sheets.

MARI TA
Just the police. Apparently, the
nei ghbors called. Reported a
prower... it's probably nothing.

ALEXI S
| noticed your guest house.

MARI TA
Qur maid lives there. She's out of
town. Death in the famly. W keep
this up, 1'"'mgoing to run out of
sheet s.
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Alexis grins greedily. Playfully, Marita tosses a pillow at
her.

MARI TA
Get over here and hel p ne.

Al exis notices a gun |lock box with a punch keypad on it near
the nightstand. Marita foll ows her gaze.

MARI TA

(sips)
H s gun.

She puts down her martini glass, takes Alexis' and puts it
down next to hers. Marita undoes Al exis' robe, kisses her
br east s.

ALEXI S
| think so.

MARI TA
| al nost sidesw ped a car the other
day...thinking about you. It's
crazy. You're always on ny m nd.
even tried to squeeze the inmages
out .

Marita kisses her passionately, then--

MARI TA
| haven't felt this way in a |ong
time. You know what | nean?

Al exis, a m xture of happi ness and apprehensi on.

ALEXI S
Yes.

MARI TA
Conme back to bed.

Marita wal ks seductively away, peeling off her robe as she
goes... it takes Alexis a nonent to realize she's died and
gone to heaven.

EXT. MARI NA - DAY

Early norning. Marita wal ks seductively al ong the gangway
towards the boat slips, |ooking cool, sexy, but slightly
sluttish in her sumer dress. An overnight bag slung over
her shoul der.

She strides down the floating dock towards--
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EXT. ALEXIS YACHT - DAY

--A smal |l yacht, luxurious sports coupe noored in its slip.
Topsi de, Al exis stares.

Marita gives her a | ook that would nake nost nen's hearts
melt. Alexis helps Marita aboard, who conmes straight into
her arnms for a hot Kkiss.

EXT. ALEXIS YACHT - TOPSIDE - DAY

Somewhere on South Beach... idling on the waters. Alexis
and Marita |lay side-by-side, dripping wet, in the hottest
bi ki ni s.

Near by, a cooler full of beer. Alexis is applying sunbl ock.

ALEXI S
To tell you the truth, sonetines |
don't know what | am | know
prefer wonen, |'m nore confortable

doing that. But just eight nonths
ago | was in atorrid affair with a
man.

Marita takes a swi g of beer.

MARI TA
| nmean having sex with someone you
don't love, or you barely know.
Li ke ny husband. It feels sort of

enpty?

ALEXI S
It's me. It's who | am |'ve sort
of gotten use to it up until...
(off a fond nenory)
...recently.

MARI TA
And who m ght that be wth?

ALEXI S
You.

And it sounded |like a lie. They share a hot kiss.

MARI TA
So how did you get into the
i nsurance?
Al exis remnisces - painful. Marita notices.
ALEXI S

|'d rather not talk about it.

Al exis takes a nouthful sw g of beer, then..
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ALEXI S
For awhile | didn't know what |
wanted to do with ny life. | did a
bunch of odd jobs. | use to be a
t hi ef .

MARI TA
What--? A thief?

ALEXI S
Uh-huh. | was pretty good too.

Marita gives her a surprised |ook. Sees Alexis is serious.

MARI TA
| should have known. You stole by
heart.
A tender nonent, then... Al exis noves on her, they grope and
cl aw at each other hungrily.
MARI TA
| thought the water would cool us
off, but it's still hotter than a
bi t ch.
ALEXI S

Wy do you hi de those bedroom eyes?

MARI TA
You |li ke those, huh?

Marita takes off her sungl asses.

MARI TA
|s that better?

ALEXI S
Perf ect.

I NT. ALEXIS CONDO - WALK-I N CLOSET - DAY

She rifles through shoe boxes, sonmething slides out from
behind one of them falls to the floor. She reaches down

and picks it up.
A rust ed-out POCKET KNI FE
QUI CK FLASH:

I nside an SW - Frankie's beside Al exis, who opens a gift
wr apped box; the pocket knife.

ALEXI S
(over whel ned)
Ch, Franki e.
( MORE)



ALEXI S ( CONT' D)
You' re lucky pocket knife. You've
had this since you were a kid. |
can't--

FRANKI E
--Indulge ne. | have no use for it
anynore. You mght need it one day.

RESUME SCENE. Just before the tears come, Alexis reigns

them i n.

EXT. ALEXIS PORSCHE / DRI VE-1N THEATER - NI GHT
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Throwback fromthe eighties. On the SCREEN, "Cat on a Hot
Tin Roof." The top is dowmn. |In the back, they sit close,

intimate. Marita devours a bucket of popcorn.
nore interested in making out.

MARI TA
You're m ssing the best part.
ALEXI S
(stroking Marita)
Baby, |'ve seen it six tines.
MARI TA

Did you know several days into the
filmng of this, Ms. Taylor was
suppose to fly out to New York with
her husband...oh what was his--

ALEXI S
--M ke Todd.
MARI TA
Yeah, that's him | think he was

bei ng honored for sonething, or

what ever. Anyway, she canme down
with a terrible virus, canceled

plans to fly with him-

ALEXI S
--Yea...if | renmenber correctly, the
pl ane crashed, killing everyone on
boar d.

MARI TA

Weird, huh? Kinda creepy if you ask
me. You think fate had sonething to
do with it?

Al exis stops, clearly unconfortable.

MARI TA
Li ke the night we net.
( MORE)

Alexis is
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MARI TA ( CONT' D)
You know, | alnobst didn't go, but a
friend talked ne into taking that
boat ride. Ws it just coincidence?
Chance? Accident? What do you
t hi nk?

No good answer, Alexis opts for mschief to deflect; slides
her hand under Marita's dress and between her | egs.

MARI TA
Does your |ibido ever slow down?

ALEXI S
This is nothing. | can renenber
when | first started having sex --
it was off the charts. | use to
mast urbate all the tinme. Sonetinmes
bet ween ny col |l ege classes in the
bat hr oom

Marita npans.

ALEXI S
Hel |, my ex got exhausted from ne
al ways wanting it. He couldn't keep
up. | drove himnuts. He used to
call me a dog in heat. 1t's higher

at certain times. You know -- when
it really gets hot out. Like it is

now.
MARI TA

Well -- ny libido was rock hard

until | et you.

Al exi s reaches across the front seat.

MARI TA
What are you doi ng?

ALEXI S
VWhat does it | ook |ike?

As the top goes up, Marita | aughs, |eans back, pulling
Alexis with her. Popcorn spills.

I NT. CANI ZALES' MANS|I ON - POOL HOUSE - N GHT

Dark, tight, and claustrophobic. Pool equipnent strewn
about. Monlight constantly washes over..

Al exi s stands naked, drenched in sweat, facing out the snall
w ndow. Seconds later... a simlarly nude Marita rises up
behi nd her, puts her arns around Al exis, and reaches around
to her nether region.
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ALEXI S
You're killing nme, babe.

MARI TA
Not yet. Conon. Let's do it again
and agai n.

ALEXI S
Gme a sec. It's hotter than hel
in here. What's wong with your
bedr oonf?

MARI TA

| thought we could use a change of
scenery. Cnon |ie down.

They fall onto the futon sofa that's been turned into a bed.
As the fooling around begi ns anew. ..

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - POOL HOUSE - NI GHT

Once again - a shadow falls across the wi ndow, spying on our
| overs.

EXT. COUNTRY CLUB - TENNI S COURTS - DAY

On the blisteringly-hot court, Al exis and Walter, slugging
it out. He laces a wi cked ACE past her. Punps his fist in

victory.

They grab bottles of water. Alexis |ooks drained.

WALTER
Were have you been? | haven't seen
you in awhile. Its been what... two
weeks?
ALEXI S
Yeah, but it doesn't feel that I|ong.
WALTER
Ah, you've net soneone. | want all
the juicy details.
ALEXI S
Just because we're the occasional
fuck buddies... doesn't nmean |I'm

going to share every little detai
about ny private life.

WALTER
You have to admt | was on ny ganme
t oday.

ALEXI S

No. | was off m ne.
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EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - GAZEBO - NI GHT
A torrential downpour. Mire WND CHIMES... and they're

sitting below rather cozily on the sofa, Marita's |egs
rests in Alexis' lap, who nmassages her feet.

MARI TA
You' ve been ki nda of quiet today.
ALEXI S
Thi nki ng.
MARI TA
About what ?
ALEXI S
You... ne... us.
MARI TA
Us...l love the sound of that.

Al exis's eyes transfixed on her anklet. Marita notices.

MARI TA
Don't you want to know what's
engraved on it?

Yes. She |ooks: "Alex." Alexis is falling hard, scared to
death. Marita slides into her lap, snothers her nouth with
hers.

ALEXI S
Your nei ghbors- -
 MARITA
(giggling)

--Were not fooling anybody...you' ve
been here a lot this past week.
Besides, this is Pinecrest, no one
here sees anything but thensel ves.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - VERANDA - NI GHT

The chinmes are gone. Alexis, showered, in a short robe,
noti ces.

ALEXI S
Hey, did sonebody steal the chinmes?

And that's when Marita, half wet, naked under an undeni ably,
and suggestive nightgown, strolls fromthe bedroom

MARI TA
No, silly, I took them down. No
need for them
(ki sses Al exis)
He'l | be back tonorrow.



ALEXI S
| know. \What happens then?

MARI TA
Well, will go on with our norma
lives. And see each other when we

can.

Not what Alexis wanted to hear.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

At the bar, Alexis pours tequila, slanms it, then pours

another. In the b.g., Marita's noisturizing her |egs.
ALEXI S
Don't you get tired of this sneaking
around?
MARI TA

Yes, but what choi ce do we have?

ALEXI S
Just ask for the divorce again.

MARI TA
| told you. He wont let nme go. No
way. No how. We can just forget
t hat .

Their faces shows frustration.

MARI TA
| hate him | dread going back to
him You do believe ne. Don't you?
ALEXI S
Yes, of course.
MARI TA
|"mstuck in a |l ovel ess, no exit

marri age.
Al exi s senses Marita wants to ask her sonething.

ALEXI S
What ?

MARI TA
"' mthinking about getting sone
acci dent insurance.

ALEXI S
| wouldn't recomend it?

MARI TA
Why ?

44.



ALEXI S
It's just a c'nmon some agents use to
make extra noney. Unless you plan
on starring in a b-novie that
depends on your acci dental death,
t han no.

She kisses Alexis, then turns on the sex appeal.

MARI TA
He's prone to have accidents. Last
year he broke his leg. | could pay
for it nyself.

ALEXI S
W t hout hi m knowi ng?

MARI TA
Yes.

Al exi s searches her eyes, unsure if she heard right,
Marita's gaze is unwavering... she's dead serious.
ALEXI S
You can't getaway with it.

MARI TA
(pl ays dunb)

A deathly

They nove

Al ex, what are you tal king about?

ALEXI S
You want hi m dead, don't you?

MARI TA
That's preposterous!

silence. Marita breaks it off.
MARI TA

Don't look at nme like that. |

didn't mean to give you the wong

I npr essi on.

cl oser, at an inpasse when--

MARI TA
Oh, Alex, | don't want to kill him
but if he broke his neck, | wouldn't
cry about it.

ALEXI S
How | ong have you been t hi nking
about it?

MARI TA

Every time he beats ne the crap out
of me. Don't tell nme you didn't
suspect .

but

45.
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Near the veranda, Al exis' face tightens in anger. She can't
argue with that as she stares at the awful noon.

Marita tosses ice cubes into a glass, fixes a cocktail.

MARI TA
Hell, | even signed a pre-nup.
ALEXI S
Wiy did you go and do a crazy thing
i ke that?
MARI TA

| loved himat first. And | thought
if he could see that, he'd tare the
dam thing up

ALEXI S
You get nothing, is that it?

MARI TA
Not one penny. Even his life
i nsurance policy goes to his
chi |l dren.

Al exi s paces, relentless, contenplating. Mrita sips.

MARI TA
Al the verbal, nmental, and physi cal
abuse. | don't want to wal k away

enpty handed.

ALEXI S
| s everything about noney?

Marita EXPLODES, hurls her drink at a mrror, and it
expl odes in a thousand shards.

MARI TA
Call it a goddamm consol i dation
prize!

A dark silence falls over them \Wat few pieces of glass
remain, reflect their FRAGVENTED | MAGES. Marita softens,
her eyes well up.

MARI TA
| f you want us to be together --
than it's the only way.

Marita falls into her arns, they hold tight.

MARI TA
Ch, Alex. | can't take it anynore.
Wiy can't two peopl e who bel ong
together, be together. 1'd rather
kill nyself than live w thout you.
"Il ask him for another divorce.
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I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

Fax machi ne BEEPS. Alexis, irritable, is feeding things
into a shredder, then paces back and forth when--

--Racine barges in, flops down on the sofa.

RACI NE

(playful)
Are you a shark?

ALEXI S
Huh?

Raci ne pats the cushion beside her. Alexis joins her.

RACI NE
You' ve been pacing around in circles
for the last hour. You wanna talk
about it?

ALEXI S
No. Definitely not.

RACI NE
| know that | ook. You're thinking
about crooking the house. Aren't

you?

ALEXI S
| don't know what your talkin
about .

Al exi s' body | anguage betrays her.

RACI NE
C nmon. \Who are you kidding? Bank
Tellers. Cashiers. Renenber... |
use to be a bl ackjack dealer. |

still lie awake at night thinking
how | can steal fromthat casino.
(beat)

But the thought of getting caught
and what they'd do to nme. Forget
about it.

| NT. MEDI CAL CENTER - NURSES STATI ON - DAY

LI ZZI E, 40s, a pretty nurse, arm oad of charts, |ooks over a
| arge mar ker board; patient, doctor, stats, etc.

Gna, in her white doctor's coat, flips through a chart.
LI ZZI E

So you're going to keep the good
doct or dangling awhil e?
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G NA
Wiy not? It maybe the only marri age
proposal | get.

They laugh. Gna turns to go, sonething catches her eye.

| NT. MEDI CAL CENTER - | CU ROOM - DAY

The only sound, a gentle H SS of an oxygen feed. Janessa
sits beside ANDREW 6 - hooked up to all sorts of nedical
equi pnent. Pale and gaunt, he tries to keep his breathing
st eady.

In the b.g. Alexis |ooks on. She turns to go, runs into
Gna. They smle, lost in each others eyes.

I NT. WALTER S LAW OFFI CE - DAY

Messy. Shelves cluttered with books. He enters, fanning

hinmself with his fedora. Marita' s casually draped across
t he di ngy sofa.

WALTER
Well -- hello stranger.
Sets his things down.
WALTER

| played golf with your husband | ast
week. He says | have a handi cap.

MARI TA
Well -- there's nothing wong with
your bedroom stroke. Maybe you can
give hima few pointers

WALTER
He m ght not |ike what he see.

MARI TA
Ch. Yes he would. He wants me to
be happy. So | heard the old
bastard settl ed.

WALTER
Uh- huh. Two-hundred and fifty
gr and.

MARI TA

| didn't expect himto shell out
that nuch. And what about hinf
What's his nane...?

WALTER
Jack. We have to pay him And it's
way past due.
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MARI TA
How ' bout another option. | fuck
you -- and we split it.
Wal ter noves towards her, eyes full of |ust.
WALTER
He'll sing |like a canary if we

don't.
Marita massages his crotch.

MARI TA

VWhat if he gets busted for a nore
serious crine...huh? Don't
for a second he wont sing to save
his owmn little scrawny neck.

She unbuttons his pants.

MARI TA

t hi nk

Rel ax... Jack's going to get it much

sooner than | ater.

| NT. MEDI CAL CENTER - CAFETE

RIA - DAY

At a back table, G na eats froma TUPPERWARE BOAL. Al exi s'

mnd is sonepl ace el se.

G NA
It's an experinment

they wont pay. He's a very sick

boy, and he'll die
| wote a letter.
We're doing all we
t henf

ALEXI S
No.

G NA

al procedure and

w thout it. But
So will see.

can. Do you know

The onl i ne donations are hel pi ng

with sonme of their

medi cal

bills,

but that surgery is just way too

expensi ve.

G na feeds Alexis a forkfu
wants to ask her sonething.

G NA
What - - ?

of food.

She senses Al exi s

Al exis struggles to get the words out.

ALEXI S

I, uh, wanted to talk to you about

the other day. |

was- -



G NA
--Don't worry about it. Maybe it's
best this way, huh--?

As both westle with her remark..

G NA
You seem nore qui et than usual

Al exi s doesn't want to answer; ducks the question.

ALEXI S
| just got a lot going on. That's
al | .

G NA
Ch, before | forget.

She reaches into her coat pocket, |ays down: "The Postman
Al ways Rings Tw ce."

ALEXI S
Did you finish it?

G NA
Uh-huh. It was only a 100 pages or
so. Onh yeah... there was no postman

or even one alluded to. D d you
know t hat ?

ALEXI S

Yeah. The title, it's sonething on
a non sequitur. Actually it's the
subj ect of much specul ati on.
dunno, nmaybe the postnman bei ng God,
or fate.

(renmenberi ng)
The "delivery" neant for Frank was
his own death for retribution for
killing Nick. But he m ssed the
first "ring" when he got away with
the first killing. However the
Post man rang again. ..

A NA
...ah, and it was heard because
Frank was wongfully convicted of
Cora's nurder, and sentenced to
deat h.

ALEXI S
Uh- huh. The inescapable fate is
further underscored when N ck
survived Frank's and Cora's first
murder attenpt, only to be done in
by their second.
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G NA
Do you think it's true? That he
al ways rings tw ce?

Al exis' eyes target-lock on the novel. Gna' s PACGER GOES
OFF.

G NA
| have to go.

G na gives her a quick kiss and dashes out. Alexis watches
her, | ongingly.

EXT. ADULT VI DEO STORE - PARKING LOT - N GHT

Jack wal ks across the dark | ot, humm ng a happy tone, and
obl i vious too...

...the sound of FOOTSTEPS fast approachi ng.

A pair of BLACK H GH HEELED BOOTS pounds the pavenent as a
WOMAN, bl ack-skirted and jacketed, lifts a baseball bat--

--Hammers it down across the back of Jack's skull. Brutal
THWACK! He col | apse on buckling knees. Qut cold. She
searches his pocket, grabs keys, drags hi mback towards the
store.

EXT. ADULT VI DEO STORE - NI CGHT

Al arms BLARE. Snoke billowing fromthe building. Flanes
glows inside. An EXPLOSI ON bl ows out the w ndows.

EXT. MARI NA - DAY

Lots of blue sky. Alexis is standing in the parking |ot,
watching -- Marita junps out of her Mercedes, sungl asses,

and makes a beeline for her.

MARI TA
| told Thonms.

ALEXI S
VWhat did he say?

MARI TA
It's not what he said... it's what
he di d.

Marita whips off her glasses - purple and black welt over
her eye. Barely noticeable. Alexis' eyes redden in rage.

They cling together. Alexis has wapped herself in guilt.
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MARI TA
| was so scared. | thought he was
going to kill ne.

I NT. ALEXI'S YACHT - MAIN CABIN - DAY

Bar ef oot, Al exis paces; a powlder keg of enotion, gets a --
FLASH OF MEMORY

| NT. BEDROOM - DAY

--Alexis, 20s, in a heated argunment with a MAN. All in
silence. He wails on her, tosses her around |ike a rag
dol | .

--Alexis, discoloration under one eye, a cut lip, flies at
himwth a knife... STABS H M repeatedly.

MARI TA (V. Q)
You all right?

BACK TO SCENE

Alexis is jostled out of her reverie. Marita energes from
t he back bedroom

ALEXI S
My husband use to beat ne. | damm
near stabbed himto death. D d five
years. A wonman shoul d never have to
go through that.

MARI TA
l"msorry. | didn't know

They share a qui et | ook of conspiracy.

ALEXI S
There was these two little old
ladies... the "Golden Grls."

Al exis m xes cocktails. Marita lights up, lifts her matted
hair up off her nape, pauses for a beat, just the way Al exis
likes.

ALEXI S
They'd take in honel ess nen, fix
t hem up, then take out insurance
policies on them Wit two nonths
t hen knock' em off.

Marita listens intently.



ALEXI S

The problem they went to the well,
once too often.

(beat)
Anot her woman encl osed her husband
inside their garage, and tried to
make it | ook |ike carbon nonoxide
poi soni ng.

MARI TA
VWhat happened?

ALEXI S
An aut opsy reveal ed he was al ready
dead.

Al exi s hands her a dri nk.

MARI TA
|'ve never been nore sure of anything
inny life. About you... about us..
and about him

ALEXI S

Then -- he'll have to die.

Alittle thrill runs through Marita.
ALEXI S

It will take a lot of planning and
sone resol ve.

MARI TA
You'll have to do it. ' ve known
himtoo long that I know | would
flinch at the | ast nonent and make a
mess of the whol e thing.

ALEXI S
| don't mnd doing it.

MARI TA
But how?

ALEXI S
Killing a man... easier said than
done. Books. Movies. Mke it |ook
too easy. (@uns, knives, poison, car

crashes... piece of cake.

MARI TA
| don't know shit about cars, but
you do.

ALEXI S

Sure -- tinkering with the braking
apparatus, but there's no guarantee
a crash will be fatal.
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Al exi s paces... racks her brain.
MARI TA
Poi son?
ALEXI S
No. That would be the first thing
they check. It needs to look like

an accident, especially one that's
going to include a double indemity
cl ause.

Marita's eyes light up. Alexis, really getting into it now.

MARI TA
Doubl e I ndemi ty--7?
ALEXI S
Yeah...it's a provision whereby the

conpany agrees to pay double the
face amount of the contract...on
certain accidents that al nost never
happen. And it needs to be one
t0o0...no notive...no
connection...everything has to be
DEAD ON.

MARI TA
Thomas, he'll never sign. He's to
stubborn. That's why--

ALEXI S
--1 know soneone. He use to be a
prison guard. He'll help us.

EXT. OCEAN BLVD - DAY

Crowded sidewal ks. Traffic humm ng. Al exis and Max wal k.
They check their cell phones, drink bottles of water.

MAX
Jack MIler. You' ve heard of hinf

ALEXI S
Yeah. He's a petty thief. A master
of forgery. He use to help Pol ansk
run his scans. Wy?

MAX
He's dead. That adult bookstore
that was torched... he was in it.

Max notices her preoccupi ed gaze, then..

ALEXI S
VWhat ? Arson?
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MAX
Yep. We found a splinter of wood in
his skull. Probably a baseball bat.
ALEXI S

So he was al ready dead.
Alexis lets it sink in.

ALEXI S
They were probably in on sonething.

MAX
But what? |Is the question.

ALEXI S
l"mnot a cop. Am I mssing
sonet hi ng here?

MAX
My partner is a douchebag.

Al exis smrks, hands hima fol ded piece of paper. WMax
checks.

ALEXI S
Can you run a BG check for ne. MW
resources are limted. Don't want
us to get blind-sided.

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

Al one, Janessa sits in the pews, weeping, enotional, a ness.
A PRI EST sits beside her, tries to confort her. She forces
a smile.

I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

Alexis is staring at her |laptop screen. Deep breath and
clicks. KNOCK-KNOCK. She | ooks up to see Max.

MAX
What's the | eadi ng cause of death
with | esbians?
(of f her annoyed | oo0k)
Hair balls.

ALEXI S
well--2

MAX
They're clean. Not even a parking
ticket.



ALEXI S
Max, you know what you're problem
is?... you just can't let it go?

At first he doesn't understand, then..

ALEXI S
Susan.

MAX
Aw, jeez. You had to go there,
didn't you? The fact that ny wife
left me for another woman has

nothing to do withit... well -- not
anynore. W' ve both noved on with
our lives... you should to.

EXT. BEACH - DAY
WAVES crash along the pristine beach. |It's paradise.

Qur | ovebirds wal k, heels in hand. Marita seens a | ot
rel axed than Al exi s.

MARI TA
What happened to your friend?
ALEXI S
He' s dead.
A short beat, then...
ALEXI S
We've got to be careful. From here
on out. But your phone records
could be a problem | nean we can
account for a couple of the calls,
but - -
MARI TA
--No. 1've been using a hobby
phone.
(off Alexis' surprise)
Yeah, | brought it after we net.

knew we had sonet hi ng speci al .

They share a passionate Kkiss..

ALEXI S
Tomorrow night. ['ll need a
W t ness.

MARI TA
Sophi a.

ALEXI S

What ? Are you sure?
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MARI TA
Yes. She's never seen you. And
besi des -- she doesn't want to be

deport ed.
Of in the distance..

A TELEPHOTO LENS is perched up on an abandoned |ifeguard
tower. Selena, bikini'd, puts photo gear back into a bag.

PRELAP. .. doorbell RI NGS

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANS|I ON - FOYER - N GHT

Marita, |ooking fabulous in a body-slimmng nude gown with
crystals. Upswept hair. A stark contrast fromthe vixen
we' ve conme to know.

She opens up - Alexis, stunning cocktail dress. Attaché
case. They AD-LIB GREETINGS, try to keep it professional
but . ..

...Alexis is unable to avert from Il ooki ng.

ALEXI S
Versace--7?
MARI TA
Yes...the crystals are by Swarovski.

(then)
You didn't have trouble finding the
pl ace did you?

ALEXI S
No.

Their voices down to a whisper now.

ALEXI S
| so want to maul you right now.
MARI TA
(wi nks)
And | so wish you could. | got him
all liquored up

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

THOVAS JORGE, 50s, | ooks inposing, but he's a teddy bear in
a tux, mauls over docunents. Beside him Al exis masks her
di sdai n as she nakes the hard sell.

In the backdrop, SOPH A 20s, a gorgeous H SPANI C WOVAN, a
bit nervous, probably illegal, polishes furniture. Marita
observes the proceedi ngs.
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ALEXI S
We can save you a |ot of noney, M.
Cani zal es.

THOVAS
| Iike ny insurance conpany. |'ve
been doi ng business with them for
years.

ALEXI S
Loyal. | like that. | tossed in

sone pretty good incentives that
your conpany doesn't--

THOVAS
--save it. M wife wants to switch

He's not what she expected. She pulls out a pen, hands it
to Thomas. Alexis studies himas he goes to scribble..

MARI TA
Thomas?

He | ooks back.

THOVAS
Yes?

Marita hooks on a pair of earrings. Alexis, cool and calm
swaps the docunent on the table for another.

MARI TA
W're going to be late baby if we
don't hurry up

Thomas signs. Alexis hands himthe original.

ALEXI S
And this copy? It's for the main
corporate office.

He studies it for a second. Marita and Al exi s exchange a
di screet glance. Both on pins and needles. Thomas signs.

THOVAS
Anyt hi ng el se?

ALEXI S
No, that does it. Thank you. W're
so glad to have your busi ness.

THOVAS
Yes, | see.
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| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - FOYER - NI GHT
Both cross towards the door, watch Thomas di sappear down the
corridor. Alexis turns to Marita, a flicker of doubt in her
eyes.
They steal a kiss, then..

MARI TA

You better go before | maul you.

| NT. ALEXIS PORSCHE - NI GHT
At the wheel - Alexis, face dark with concern. Through the
w ndshield -- the Cani zal es’ SUV.
| NT. RESTAURANT - NI GHT
DmMy lit. Rtzy. Chandeliers. Affluent couples, dressed
to the nines, enjoy a bizarre nenu of foods. Alexis enters,
surveys the place.

At a private booth-- Thomas and Marita at the tail-end of a
candlelit dinner. Flash of alarmin Marita's eyes.

Alexis waltz's over. Thomas | ooks up.

ALEXI S
Vll, this is a nice surprise.
THOVAS
Ms. Carranco, if | knew you woul d be
here, | would have asked you to join

us.
Her and Marita exchange sm | es.

ALEXI S
It's one of my favorite restaurants.

THOVAS
Wuld you like to join us?

ALEXI S
Sure, why not.

He notions for a WAITER  She slides next to Marita, who
makes room Marita nouths, "Are you crazy."

UNDER THE TABLE

She forces Alexis' hand up under her dress, and between her
| egs.
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THOMAS (O S.)
Anot her bottle of your finest
Chanpagne.

RESUVE SCENE. Thonas nods his head towards her neckl ace.

THOVAS
That's beautiful. Does it have sone
meani ng?

ALEXI S

A synbol of pride and solidarity
anong | esbhians and sone fem ni st.

THOVAS
(j okingly)
Well, you're too fuckable to be a
| esbian. So you nust be a femnist.
ALEXI S
Especially, when it comes to fucking

revenge.

Her comment hangs in the air. Mrita's arousal escal ates.
The Waiter appears, re-fills their glasses, then |eaves.

THOVAS
Are you obsessed with the fem ni st
nmovenent as wel | ?

ALEXI S
No. | have ot her obsessions.
THOVAS
That's the problemw th obsessions,
they can kill you. You never know
what it is...until you cross that

line.

Marita's eyes close, trying to concentrate, she can barely
hol d onto her Chanpagne gl ass, the bubbly |iquid sw shing.

ALEXI S
Depends. Mbst people tend to take
themlightly. A certain rock star
or sex. Usually there just saying
they like these things nore than
ot hers.

THOVAS
Anerican's are obsessed with noney.
The French, food. Russians, booze.
Argentinian's, obsessed with their
| ooks. Italians with fashion.

ALEXI S
Now seri ous obsessi ons.
( MORE)
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ALEXI S ( CONT' D)
That's another story all together.
A dangerous preoccupation with a
speci fic thought, person, or thing.

He turns to Marita, who | ooks flushed. H s hand di ps bel ow
the table. Her and Alexis share - "a deer in the headlights
| ook."

UNDER THE TABLE

Surreptitiously, her thighs still rubbing, thrusting against
Al exis' hand... Thomas' runs along her leg, just inches from
Al exi s'.

Marita's hand di ps | NTO FRAME, gently renoves his.

RESUVE SCENE

THOVAS
Honey, you all right?

MARI TA
Yes, it's just the heat. You know
it's been so hot lately. 1'll be
all right.

THOVAS
This is ny obsession. 1'd be |ost
wi th out her. She neans everything
to ne.

Thomas ki sses her. Alexis shoots Marita a suspicious | ook.
This isn't lost on Marita, who's getting nervous.

THOVAS
| have no idea what ny lovely wife
seen in nme. She's ny life.

Al exis flexes her forearm Marita inhales a sharp pain,
junps with a start... so does the tablewear. Thomas is
startl ed.

Al'l eyes are on their table.

THOVAS
Rosie, you all right?
Di screetly, Alexis renoves her hand. It's too nuch for
Marita, who grabs her purse..
MARI TA
|'mfine. Excuse nme, | need to use

the | adi es room

Wth her back to her husband, Marita slides over the |eather
cushi ons, across Alexis lap, show ng off her cleavage, and a
| ook - "beckons her to cone."
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Marita tracks through the restaurant, Al exis on her heels,
ready to stir the pot.

MARI TA
You did that on purpose, didn't you?

| NT. RESTAURANT - LADI ES ROOM - NI GHT

Deserted until-- Alexis pulls the restroom door shut behind
them locks it. There's a weird calmin her deneanor.
MARI TA
What are you doi ng here?
ALEXI S
You' re not happy to see ne?
MARI TA
O course.
She kisses Alexis deeply. It's not easy, but Al exis stands

her ground. Marita can feel sonething wong.

MARI TA
VWhat's wrong?

ALEXI S
Thomas seens |ike a happily married
man. One who | oves you very dearly.

MARI TA
Al ex. It's all an act.
ALEXI S
What... you take ne for a fool?

Now Marita's demeanor changes, then flatly...

MARI TA
No! \What's gotten into you?

ALEXI S
| know wonen |ike you.

Marita EXPLODES in a fury, slapping, pawi ng at Al exis, who
manages to corral her flailing arns, inmobilizes her.

ALEXI S
Stop it! | said STOP

She cal ns down, gasping for breath. They stare.
MARI TA

.l told you -- it's an act. He's
even got you f ool ed.
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ALEXI S
W' ve just signed your husbands
death certificate. |If you play ne--

She cuts Alexis off wiwth a steamnmy Kkiss.

MARI TA
Ch, Alex. | want you nore right now
than | ever had.

Forcefully, Alexis grabs a handful of Marita's hair, YANKS
back. Hard. And let there be no fuckin' n sunderstandi ng
either...

ALEXI S
When | wal ked t hrough those prison
doors...| promsed nyself |I'd never

go back...but if you play nme, Il
be doing twenty-five to life.

MARI TA
You're hurting ne.

Alexis lets go, a nonent between them She stal ks out.

I NT. WALTER S TOMHOUSE - N GHT

Marita paces, chonping at the bit. Wlter sits in a chair,
twrling his fedora.

MARI TA
| was right. Looks are deceiving.
Alex is a helluva |lot smarter than
she | ooks.

He shoots her a |l ook: toldja. Takes a generous gulp of his
dri nk.

WALTER
She's been in this business anwhile --
knows peopl es notives pretty damm
well. W've got to be careful
Al exis is a doubl e-edged sword. .. not
only does she go both ways. .. but
cuts to...and knows all the tricks
of the trade... nore than a car ful
of nonkeys. Hell--

MARI TA
--Sodol. She'll doit. | just up
t he ante.

WALTER

No. You know | hate that.

Wal ter, unconfortable at the thought. She senses it, grabs
him forces Walter to | ook.
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MARI TA
Walter, don't be a wss. No tine
for it.
(softens)
Look, I know this is going to hurt

you a lot nore than it hurts ne.
But trust ne...

(smling)
"1l get over it.

Rel uctant, he throws a weak punch. It has absolutely no
effect. There's a flash of rage in Marita. She controls
it, then...

MARI TA
VWal ter?

He spins -- WHAM She COLDCOCKS him Wl ter drops, gushing
bl ood fromhis nose. Picks hinself up, eyes full of rage.

MARI TA
There's 50 m| on the table -- and |
be damm if you, or anyone el se screw
t hi ngs up.

In a flash -- levels Marita with a devastating Rl GHT CRCSS.
She spits out blood, licks her busted |lip. She can barely
hi de her excitenent.

I NT. ALEXI'S' CONDO - NI GHT

In the dark, Alexis is pacing in the living room | ooking
unconfortable. Nurses a drink and doubts. The door bel
BUZZES.

She peers into the fish-eye, not surprised by who it is.

Marita - teary-eyed. Alexis stops short, feels bad. The
tensi on breaks.

MOVENTS LATER. .. Marita's curled up al ongside Alexis on the
sofa. Alexis |ooks off, alittle girl lost. Marita follows
her gaze-- the PHOTO OF FRANKI E

ALEXI S
My brother Frankie. He was al ways
t he good one. Smart, never got in
trouble, or laid.
(1 aughs)
He was an ordai ned priest. Saving
hi msel f for the right woman.

Marita urges her on, noved by her story.
ALEXI S

|"d just wal ked out of prison.
( MORE)



Al exis - very enotiona

ALEXI' S ( CONT' D)
He drove over four hundred mles to
cone get ne. | knew he was tired so
| talked himinto letting ne drive.
You know -- just to give hima
br eak.

t hought f ul .

ALEXI S
W didn't make it two mles, when
| ost control. Flipped several tines
down a ravine. Unfortunately he
took the brunt of it. | couldn't
save him

MARI TA
" mso sorry.

ALEXI S
Come to find out -- he had taken it

to a body shop known for cutting
corners. Super low prices. They
used a clothes hanger to wire his
steering wheel together.

MARI TA
Ch ny god! That's horrible.

ALEXI S
| got a good | awyer and sued those
bastards. The settlenent was so
huge -- it put them out of business.

Al exis kisses his urn, then sets it back down.
qui et nmonment of bondi ng.

ALEXI S

And that's when--

MARI TA
--You found your calling, huh?

Al exi s nods in agreenent.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - HALLWAY - NI GHT

65.

now, gets up, handles his urn,

They share a

In the virtual dark - Thomas w pes the sleep fromhis eyes,

as he descends the stairs,

clearly been conspicuously laid on the steps.

it.

doesn't see the THUMBTACK that's
St unbl es on

He SCREAMS, falters, m sses a step, |ooses his balance, and
tunbl es down.



Marita appears, eyes Thonas,
stairs, in excruciating pain.
down, in no rush

| NT. HARLAN S SALVAGE YARD -

Al exi s breezes through,
fromhis office,

stops to enjoy the AC
chew ng tobacco.
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who lies at the bottom of the
She | ooks deflated. Starts

DAY

Har | an wal ks

Al exi s manages a faint smle,
She WHI PS of f her sungl asses.

eye.
gaze.

Marita's RI GHT- FRONT QUARTER PANEL,

She lets the comment si mer,

ALEXI S
Harl an. Feels good.
HARL AN
Oh yeah. Now you can kick up your

feet and stay awhile.

ALEXI S
Did that cone off a Mercedes?

HARL AN
Yea... a woman brought it in a few
weeks ago. N ce set of mlk jugs.
Pretty damm hot too... you'd like

her. She's just your type.

Tl RE TREAD.

HARL AN
She wanted a rush job. Paid cash.
And left this old geezer a nice tip.

ALEXI S
Did she say what happened?

HARLAN
She said she made a wide turn and
sw ped a pol e.

ALEXI S
Unmm . . no way.

HARLAN
Nope. | didn't buy it for a second.
' m t hi nki ng- -

ALEXI S
--A nmotorcycl e.

then scrutinizes it

t hen sonet hi ng cat ches her
Harl an foll ows her

lies against the wall.

there's a
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HARLAN
Uh-huh. | just happened to gl ance
at her insurance paperwork. Wuld
you | i ke her nane?

Of Alexis, who shades her eyes, lets the question |inger

I NT. ALEXI S' PORSCHE / EXT. WOODS - DAY

Top is down. Alexis behind the wheel, seat reclined all the
way back. Marita sits in Alexis |lap, kissing her, trying to
expl ai n.

MARI TA
| let Sophia borrowit. | told you
she was il egal

ALEXI S

That woul d make sense.

MARI TA
What makes sense?

ALEXI S
Not hi ng.
(off their kiss)
You know, we can't see each ot her
for a while, right?

MARI TA
That's the part | don't like. At
al | .

ALEXI S
It's a necessary evil.

MARI TA
Just saying. | don't have to like
it.

ALEXI S

Did you bring it?

Marita breaks it off, digs in her purse, pulls out a SPARE
KEY, and piece of paper. Alexis examnes it.

ALEXI S
Sophi a?

MARI TA
She's staying with her boyfriend
t oni ght .

ALEXI S

s that the correct code?



MARI TA
Yes. | doubl ed checked to make sure
he didn't change it.

ALEXI S
Bef ore you return hone, nake sure
you pick up the key at the drop off
poi nt .

MARI TA
Al ex, we've been over it a mllion
times.

Al exi s hands her an envel ope.

| NT. ALEXI

She's imersed in paperwork, tries to concentrate.

ALEXI S
Put it in your safety deposit box.
And renenber...you never saw it.

S OFFICE - DAY
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G abs a

hal f -drai ned cup of coffee, her hands are shaking too badly

to drink.

| NT. ALEXI

Al exis, dressed in bl ack,

S PORSCHE - N GHT

fingers tapping nervously on the

wheel . Her Bl ackBerry RINGS, startles the shit out of her.

ALEXI S
VWat are you--?

MARI TA (V. Q)
--1 think I left nmy sunglasses in
your car.

A bit flustered, Alexis does a quick search..

She does. ..

PANTI ES, i
Her mood |

MARI TA (V. Q)
Check the gl ove box.

t's obvious, their Marita's.

ightens. Alexis brings themto her |ips,

i nhal es her |ovely scent.

MARI TA (V. Q)
| | ove you.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

her eyes fly open, pulls out a pair of RED LACY

happy,

Al exis stuffs her ski mask inside her jacket. W pes sweat
fromher face.
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She stares at herself in the mrror for a |ongtine.
The conflict grows until --
--Downst ai rs, | NDECI PHERABLE VO CES, front door shutting.
Alexis' "this ain't good" expression” nmakes a beeline for
the wal k-in, flattens herself against a dressing roomwall,
near the doorway.
| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Thomas sits on the bed, his armin a cast. Sad and |onely.
LORENA, a young, gorgeous, H GH END ESCORT, clutching a
drink, shimmes in.

She hel ps himundress. Cearly they' ve done this before.

THOVAS
| was surprised you were avail abl e.
LORENA
Lucky for you, a client canceled..
and he never does. | guess it
nmust' ve been inportant.
(beat)
She's poi son, you know that, don't
you?

Thomas | ooks away, sad eyes.

THOVAS
| | ove her.

Lorena - synpatheti c.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - WALK-I N CLOSET - N GHT

By the doorway - a shell-shocked Alexis, face beaded in
sweat, transfixed on Thomas' armin a sling.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Down to his boxers, Thomas pulls out his wallet and | ays
cash on the night-stand. Lorena starts undressing.

THOVAS
She hasn't touched ne in weeks.

LORENA
Maybe she's steppi ng out on you.

He finds the thought unsettling.
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THOVAS
No. M attorney, Walter Hewitt had
her followed. Nothing.

LORENA
(skeptical)
Real | y.

Thomas di sappears into the bat hroom

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANS|I ON - WALK-IN CLOSET - N GHT

Lorena enters, in a thong and not nuch of anything el se,
oblivious to Alexis' presence until...

--Alexis grabs her from behind, cups Lorena's nouth, forces
her up against the wall. Lorena struggles mldly until she
recogni zes who it is -- stunned.

They speak in rushed, hushed voi ces.

LORENA
VWat the hell are you doing here--?

ALEXI S
Uh, 1'll explain later. Real quick,
how well do you know t henf

LORENA
You better go. 'Cause we on the
clock. Hurry, 1'Il stall him
Lorena sprints down the short hall, and enters another room

Al exis throws on her mask, nakes her getaway.

| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Too late -- Thomas exits the bathroom Their eyes | ock.

THOVAS
VWhat the hell!?

She hightails it outta there. Thomas is fast for his size,
makes up ground.

THOVAS
Come back here -- you bitch

In the b.g., Lorena appears, half wet, naked, pulls a towel
around her.
| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - CORRI DOR - NI GHT

Al exis tunbles down the stairs. Before she can get to her
feet--
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--Thomas is all over her. Alexis struggles under all his
weight. No dice, he shouts blasphemes. Wth his good
hand, pounds her face.

In the b.g., Lorena watches the spectacle, unsure if she
shoul d intervene, then grabs hold of the ANTI QUE VASE

Al exi s knees Thomas in the groin, tenporarily paralyzes him
She scranbles, he lunges, R PS at her mask--

--The vase SHATTERS agai nst his skull. Thomas goes down,
buying Alexis just enough tinme to fl ee.
A GROAN yanks them back to reality. Thomas, still feeling
the lingering effects, staggers to his feet.
THOVAS
VWhat the hell...?
LORENA
Sorry. It was an accident. | tried
to hit her.
THOVAS
| better call the police.
LORENA
No! How are we going to explain

t hi s?

O f his second thought.

I NT. ALEXI'S CONDO - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Stripped dowmn to her bra and panties, Alexis stands before
the mrror, staring disapprovingly at her swollen and puffy
face. It's not too terribly bad.

SUDDENLY-- a |l ook of quiet horror. She's just realized her
neckl ace is m ssing.

I NT. WVALTER S TOMNHOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

In a tangle of sheets, Walter and Marita lie, wet from sex,
catching their breath. A nervous vibe in the air.

WALTER
You' re usually a wldcat.

MARI TA
You conpl ai ni ng?

WALTER
Just saying. You're not going soft
on nme... are you?



MARI TA

|''mnot the one who went soft.

Wal ter notices her snug | ook.

MARI TA
It's Al exis.

Her cell RINGS. Checks.

Marita's jaw tightens as she listen, then--

| NTERCUT as needed:
ALEXI S

You've got to find ny neckl ace.

MARI TA
You know where?

Al exi s paces, relentless.

ALEXI S

The corridor. It has to be there.

But nore inportantly

-~ why didn't

you tell nme Thomas broke his arnf

MARI TA

| didn't think nuch of it. Wuy?

ALEXI S
Why--? Hi s accident

policy. If it

cones to light we could be screwed.

Shi t!
Al exi s hangs up. END | NTERCUT.
MARI TA

Shit! He wasn't alone. Apparently

he has a m stress.
WALTER

Geat. Just, great.

suppose to do now?

Of his concerned | ook.

So what are we

I NT. ALEXI'S' CONDO - LIVING ROOM - N GHT

Alexis lies on the | ove seat.

G na holds an ice-pack over

her swelling face. Alexis cringes.

ALEXI S
I"'mfine. 1It's not to bad.
G NA
--Yeah -- so you wanna tell nme what

happened?

72.
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ALEXI S
| got into a fight -- that's all
G NA
Where's your necklace? You never
take it off. |It's a part of you.
ALEXI S
| mssed place it.
G na shoots her - "a don't bullshit with ne |ook."
G NA
| have to get back to the hospital
but 1'Il bring sonmething for the
pai n.
ALEXI S
How s the boy?
G NA
Wrse. |If he doesn't get that
operation soon... he'll die?
They stare solemly, then... Alexis eyes Frankie's urn.
ALEXI S

She asked ne if | believed in god.
Angel s, they fell first, but |I'm
still here.

G NA
Al ex, you've got to stop blam ng
yourself. You' ve suffered | ong

enough. I'mtired of seeing you
like this -- you should be to.
(then)

| dunno, maybe everythi ng happens
for a reason. Mybe it's all part
of God's "master plan."” But what |
do know... Frankie's death was j ust
a tragic msfortune. Mrn and nove
on.

The remark resonates with Alexis. Gna heads out... Alexis
restrains her with a gentl e hand.

ALEXI S
What would | do wi thout you?

A silence stretches between them

| NT. GUEST HOUSE - NI GHT

Sophia, naked, is sprawled out in a dreamlike state on the
bed. Incoherent words float fromher |ips.
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Marita, holding a HYPODERM C NEEDLE, taps the air bubbles
out. Sophia flips over, a glazed | ook, and nore nunbli ng.

She injects Sophia with a | ethal dose..

MARI TA
| m xed your favorite, heroine.

| NT. PI NECREST BAR - DAY

At a dark corner booth, Alexis and Marita in the mddle of a
hushed but heated conversati on.

MARI TA
| | ooked everywhere. | couldn't
find it. Maybe she has it -- you
know, the woman. Do you know who
she is.

_ ALEXI S
(l'ying)

Al exi s hands her back the SPARE KEY.

ALEXI S
VWll -- if he doesn't have it, maybe
Sofia found it.

MARI TA
| f he doesn't have it, nmaybe Sophi a.

MARI TA
She's dead. W found her this
nmor ni ng. Drug overdose.

Al exis - stunned.

MARI TA
Yes. That's why | couldn't get to
the safety deposit box.

ALEXI S
It's off. W have too lay |ow until
| can figure things out.
Marita, not happy.

ALEXI S
Thomas needs to stay alive for now.
And we can't risk himfinding it.

MARI TA
Wul d you relax. You're nmeking nme
nervous.



ALEXI S
Don't tell nme to calmdown. His
br oken arm changes everything. o
to the bank. And call ne when you
get it.

MARI TA
Great. First sign of trouble and
you're ready to quit.

Al exis | ooks up, ready to rip her head off, then--

ALEXI S
Get that policy. Today.

MARI TA
Oh, there's sone auditor, Koppikar --
she' s snoopi ng around.

ALEXI S
She's just fishing. Keep your nouth
shut .

And with that, Alexis coldly wal ks out.

INT. MAM STREET - DAY

On her Bl ackberry, Alexis sprints across the street,
of peopl e nove past her.

ALEXI S

Max, did Jack have a notorcycle?
MAX (V. Q)

Yeah. It's down at the police

i npound. There's danmage. \Wy?
ALEXI S

Can | see it?
MAX

Yeah. 1'll neet you in an hour.

She hangs up - dials again.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - POOLSI DE - DAY

On her cordl ess phone, Marita paces back and forth.

MARI TA
Change of plans. W're doing it
t oni ght .
(a beat)

My original plan before Pol anski
backed out.

75.

a wave



76.
Max approaches fromthe nmain house, crosses towards her.

MAX
Ms. Cani zal es?

Marita ends the call.

MARI TA
Isn'"t this getting a bit tiresone,
Det ective?

He grins fromear to ear. Phone RINGS. She checks.

MARI TA
| can't talk right now, the police
is about to question ne.

ALEXIS (V. Q)
What a coi nci dence. | have some
too. \Were's that policy?

MARI TA
It could take sonetine. |I'IIl call
when we' re down.

ALEXI'S (V. Q)
VWll, see that you do.

Abruptly, Marita hangs up, blows past Max.

MARI TA
Make it quick.

EXT. POLICE | MPOUND - DAY

Max escorts Alexis, who struggles with Marita's quarter
panel .

MAX
You | ook like shit. What happened?

ALEXI S
Long story. You mght want to | ook

at Walter Hewitt. Jack and Pol ansk
were clients of his.

He rai ses an eyebrow.

This brings themto Jack's notorcycle. Alexis conpares the
front tire tread to the danmage.

ALEXI S
|t nmat ches. Look.

I n a nonchal ant way, Max exam nes.
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MAX
| dunno. Maybe. |'IlIl have
forensics take a |l ook at it.

| NT. FANCY COCKTAI L LOUNGE - DAY

Alexis sits at the bar. Two enpty shot glasses. Stares in
sel f-disgust at her image a mrror. Her Bl ackberry BEEPS.

ALEXI S
Hey, Jarod, thanks for getting back
to me. | need a favor. Can you

check Pol anski's files. See if he
handl ed any policies for the
Cani zal es' .

(l'istens)
Yeah, |'Il hold.

She notions for the BARTENDER, who sets down a fresh drink

BARTENDER
Sl ow dowmn Mss nuffet... before a
spi der cones al ong and steal s your
tuffet.
Al exis shoots hima |look -- may knock himon his ass. She

digs through her wallet. Gabs a credit card. Sonething
falls out.

A photo of G NA. Alexis - a fond nenory.
ALEXI S
(into the phone)
Yeah, I'mstill here.

She processes the information.

I NT. G NA'S BUNGALOW - NI GHT

Her place is immcul ate. Perfect m x of Spanish and Persian
furni shings. The insistent DOORBELL RING G na dashes from
t he back, in a stunning cocktail dress.

G NA
(hooks on earrings)
Al right, I"'mcomng. [|'mcom ng.

G na opens up, sees Al exis.

G NA
| was getting ready.

Alexis steps in, shuts the door. A silent beat, then..



Sucks t he

G NA
You asked ne if | had any regrets
about us crossing the line. It's
li ke eating a piece of cake. It

tastes absol utely amazing for
several bites, but when you're
finished, you wish you could take it
back.

air right out of Alexis.

ALEXI S
G na, don't say that. | neant
everything | said.

G NA
That night. You asked ne what | was
afraid off...

ALEXI S
Yes.

G NA
You' re puni shing yourself needl essly
and | don't want to be a part of
t hat .

ALEXI S
--No...you're right. 1I'mtrying
real hard not too...| guess...well --

| guess it scares ne.

(off G na's | ook)
...l haven't been giving you what
you want...but |I was finally ready
tolay it all on the line that
day...even nore so right now

(beat)
God knows | can't blanme you if you
don't...but the truth is...l love

you.

G na touches her lips, shushing her

She dashes towards the back, returns, shines her

G NA
Hol d that thought.

into Al exis' eyes.

ALEXI S
|"ve al ways | oved you.

penl i ght

78.

G na studies her a beat, Alexis' eyes is as earnest as they

cone.

G NA
--Ch, Alex, you do. | love you too.
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Both break |ike a cracked damm, a passi onate enbrace.

I NT. G NA'S BUNGALOW - BEDROOM - NI GHT

They' re maki ng mad, passionate love... lots of intimate eye-
contact. @Gna's in heaven. Cearly a side of Alexis she's
never seen before.

LATER. .. G na, half-covered in the sheet, sits on the edge
of her bed hunched over. On her cell phone. Alexis stares
at the ceiling. Inconsolable. CGuilty.

LI ZZIE (V. Q)
He says the neds aren't strong
enough. He wants nore. And | told

himl can't change it until | speak
w th you.

G NA
Ckay, order a P.E. and add two TPM
to his meds. And I'I|l see himfirst

thing in the norning.

LI ZZIE (V. Q)
And | need to find a man. So he

says.
G NA

Well, I"'mglad to see his charm and

wt is still intact.

LI ZZIE (V. Q)
Sorry to disturb you.

G NA
It's okay, Lizzie. Good-night.

G na slithers back under the sheet and snuggles up next to
Alexis. @G na senses her turnoil.

G NA
Alex, what is it?

She can't bring herself to say it, then--

ALEXI S
It was good. Really good. It's
never been |ike that before.

A NA
(noddi ng)
| know.

HOLD on their heartfelt noment, then--
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ALEXI S
Why coul dn't we have had this
conversation that night?
Both at a lost for words, then G na blurts out..

G NA
| dunno. Maybe divine intervention.

It's a bell ringer.

ALEXI S

Can | borrow your stethoscope?
G NA

What for?
ALEXI S

You don't want to know.

I NT. LAW OFFI CES - I NNER OFFI CE - N GHT

FLASHLI GHT BEAM .. Al exis, dressed in black with a backpack
approaches a door. She shines the light inside the office.
Looks cl ear.

She exam nes the | ock, produces a LOCK-PI CK, NEEDLE- NOCSE

PLI ERS, and gets to work.

I NT. WVALTER S OFFI CE - N GHT

Dark. Al exis noves towards the COVBI NATI ON SAFE. Qpens up
her backpack -- burglary tools. She bypasses a |locksmth's

| at he, grabs G na's STETHOSCOPE

Al exis spins the wheel, listening. Hard. Misic blares from
the strip bar below. She stops, collects herself, gets back
t o busi ness.

CLICKI  Mere seconds... another... and... it pops open.

She rifles through files, finds what she's |ooking for. And
sonething else -- a shit-load of CASH

At the desk - Alexis reads contracts, both Cani zal es' WLLS.
Di sturbed, pulls out an I NSURANCE POLI CY from her pocket--

--Compares Thomas' signatures. Al exis thinks.

ALEXIS (V. Q)
"Forgery is bad," said the pot to
the kettle.

She takes the phony will and stuffs it in her jacket al ong
with the noney. Noise fromthe other room She notices--
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-- A RENT- A- COP approaching, flashlight, making his rounds.

She ducks behi nd the desk, heart-racing, a FLASHLI GHT BEAM
arcs across the room She peeks up - Rent-a-cop wal ks off,
when- -

--Her Bl ackberry RINGS. Alexis SCREAMS silently, funbling
t hrough her pocket, goes to silence it, then... on second
t hought . . .

... KEYS RATTLI NG  She slides her Bl ackberry across the
car pet - -

--The door flies open. Rent-a-cop steps inside, focused on
t he ringing.

He flicks on the light, immed ately spots Al exis' BLINKING
Bl ackberry. He shakes his head, |ightens up, and snatches
it.

He checks his watch... contenplates... lays it on the desk
and wal ks out.

Al exis watches himgo, grabs it, greatly relieved.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSION - POOLSIDE - N GHT

Thomas, in a robe, sits in a chair, nursing a drink. He
| eans forward, woozy. Sonething' s not right.

He sets down his glass, rubs his eyes, stares out over the
the water.

H S POV: everything's a blur, spinning out of control.

RESUVE SCENE. Thonas tries to stand, |ight-headed, but
col l apse to the ground. Sem -consci ous.

FOOTSTEPS. .. a famliar pair of BLACK BOOTS glide across the
tile. Qur killer, a stocking obscures her face, struggles
as she drags himtowards the pool.

He whi npers, tries to cone out of it, his body SPLASHES into
the water. Terror etched on his face, he kicks, flails, and
thrashes violently.

Qur killer returns with a pool brush, uses it to hold him
under the surface. Picks up his glass, drops it near the
edge... it SHATTERS.

She turns, walks calmy out into the balnmy Mam night.

Of his lifeless body -- floating.
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I NT. G NA'S BUNGALOW - NI GHT

Before the wi ndow, Alexis stares out, contenplating her next

move. I n the backdrop, G na appears, studies her.
G NA
Wul d you care to tell nme what's
goi ng on?
ALEXI S

| feel lost, lousy, angry, quilty,
enbar r assed.

G NA
M hm  About what? Talk to ne.

Al exis takes a deep breath - this is hard.

LATER .. on the love seat, Gna alnost falls over in shock.
G NA
Oh, Al ex.
ALEXI S
| know.
G NA
| don't get it. Al the noney from
his wll -- why the accident policy?
ALEXI S
Un.. | don't... I... maybe it was
just a ruse. You know -- get ne to
kill Thomas.

G na - oozes synpat hy, hugs Al exis.
G NA
You can't blame yourself. They were
probably going to kill himanyway.
Al exis eyes the PHONY WLL | aden on the coffee table.

ALEXI S
| bought sonetine. | need to think.

| NT. ALEXIS OFFI CE - DAY

Alexis - feeling a little nauseated, watches the nuted fl at-

screen: "News coverage of Thomas' Death." Sick to her

stomach, VOM TS in the waste basket.

RAPPI NG on the door. Selena BARGES in, eyes the coverage.
SELENA

| understand she recently took out
an accident insurance policy.
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ALEXI S
They?

Alexis stornms into a small bathroom cleans up best she can.
SELENA
Did you know he broke his arm
falling down the steps?

ALEXI S
No.

Al exi s - canoufl agi ng her uneasi ness agai n.

SELENA
Strange, huh? You'd figure he'd
cash in.

ALEXI S
Maybe he didn't have tine. He's a
busy man.

SELENA

Could it be he didn't know?

ALEXI S
| know where you're going with this.
He did know. Wuld you |like to see
t he paperwor k?

SELENA
l"mgoing to look at it now You do
under st and?

ALEXI S
Compl etel y.

Alexis exits the bat hroom

SELENA
How | ong have you been cl am jousting
with Ms. Canizal es?

Rocked, Alexis tries not to show it.

ALEXI S
We know each other socially. That's
it.

SELENA
Now | ' m just as confused as three
blind I esbians in a fish market.

Sel ena rummages t hrough her attaché, smles ruefully,
thrusts a MANI LLA ENVELOPE at her.

A stunned Alexis -- rifles through 8 x 10 gl ossy photos of
her and Marita's sexual escapades.
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Wul d you care to retract your
st at enent ?

ALEXI S
Adultery isn't a crinme. | knowthis
gane. | play it.

Al exi s shoves the photos back at Sel ena.

SELENA
|"mgetting closer. 1Is there
anything you'd like to tell ne?
ALEXI S
No. Excuse ne. | have work to do.

INT. MAM PD - HOM Cl DE - DAY

Al exi s and Max serpentines through a naze of activity.

sips coffee and eats a donut.

MAX
He was drinking, fell in the pool,
and drowned. To add injury to
insult -- M. Canizales couldn't
SW m

ALEXI S
What ?

MAX
Yup. I'mstill waiting on the

toxicology report. But at this
nmonment there's no signs of foul

play... yet.

Max studi es her.

ALEXI S

Any word on the tire tread?
MAX

Not yet. It could take awhile.

EXT. MAM C TY STREETS - DAY
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He

Bustling. Alexis walks at a fast clip, on her Bl ackberry.

I NT. WALTER S OFFI CE - DAY

VWal ter stands before his safe, mad as hell too. FELIC A,
20s, a hot-1oo0king associate, sets down a stack of files.
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FELI CI A
Dd you hear the offer? Five
mllio

WALTER
| don't nmean to be greedy, but hold
out for ten.

phone RI NGS.

WALTER
Al ex.

| NTERCUT as needed:

Qui ckly, he shuffles Felicia out of his office,
t he door.

ALEXI S
You know, there's something that's
been bothering ne...why would a rich
man |i ke himhave a shit lawer with
a shitty office...who's an even
shittier |over.

ALEXI S
So you changed his will then had
Jack forge his signatures. He did a
pretty good | ob.

WALTER
You even took the cash. You thief.

ALEXI S

and shuts

Once a thief -- always a thief. I'm

sure it's the noney fromthat staged
acci dent.

WALTER
How nmuch nore do you want ?

ALEXI S
Pl ease, you insult nme. Wat we have
here is a Mexican stand-off. Wen
you get that policy -- call nme. And
w Il make the exchange.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - POOLSI DE - DAY

--Alexis whips off her sungl asses, a vengeful

Marita clinbs out of the water, dripping wet,

bi ki ni .

Seductively slinks up to her, tries t

but Al exis evades it.

She grabs a towel, dries off.

| ook too.

in a sheer
o ki ss her,
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MARI TA
They're calling it an accident.
figured you' d be happy for us.

Marita pours a glass of |enpnade.

ALEXI S
Well, you' re dead w ong.

MARI TA
It's what we wanted. Now we can be
together. Just the way we pl anned.
And we didn't have to get our hands
dirty.

Marita sips a little nore of her drink.

ALEXI S
Their filthy dirty. Once he signed
on the dotted line, you couldn't
wait to see himdead. How did you
do it, huh?

MARI TA
| think you're mstaken. It was an
accident. They happen all the tine.
And we just caught a break. But
it's over. You're about to be rich.
Don't fuck it up

ALEXI S
No. | only wanted you. Al you
wanted was the noney. | was stupid,
bl i nded by ny obsession for you.
MARI TA
You can't beat yourself up over

t hi s.

And Alexis is ready to deck this fucking bitch when she
spots her necklace lying on the table.

MARI TA
Thomas found it. Threaten to go to
the police. W had to kill him

ALEXI S
Oh, please. For once in your life --
tell nme the goddamm truth
Busted, Marita cones cl ean.
MARI TA
You're right. Lesbians nmake ny
hands sweat.

Al exi s shoots her an anused fuck-you-snmle.
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MARI TA
Hell, he took nitrates. | slipped
himviagra. Tried to fuck himto
death. But the bastard woul dn't

di e.
ALEXI S
Thomas | eft you half of everything,
but you wanted it all. To cut out
his own children
MARI TA
What can | say. |'m greedy.
ALEXI S

Playing nme off ny worst fear.
You're rotten. You both are.

MARI TA

Rotten to the core.

(then)
The sex was definitely consensual
The plot to nmurder himwas as well.
Whet her you like it, or not -- we're
in this together. Now let's nmake
the best of it, huh?

(sarcastic)
Thanks by the way. |'malright.

Marita throws back her drink

MARI TA
Now if you'll excuse nme -- | need to
grieve for ny husband.

ALEXI S
Don't worry, |I'll be back to offer

my condol ences.
Suddenly, Marita feels threatened.

ALEXI S
And no. | will not payout the
insurance claim You're going to
have to sue.

Her words triggers sonething in Marita. She PUNCHES her in
the face. Alexis recoils, SNAPS!

A cat fight ensues, and they topple backwards into the pool,
thrashing. Alexis is choking the shit out of Marita as she
hol ds her under water.

She's drowning. Alexis is going to kill her until-- she
| ets go, hands shaki ng bad.

Marita breaks the water's surface, gasping for air. They
trade nurderous | ooks. Alexis clinbs out.
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ALEXI S
Oh, you m ght want to speak to your
lawer. | picked up a little

sonet hi ng.

| NT. LORENA' S APARTMENT - DAY

Keys turn, Lorena lets herself into a small, and nodestly
appoi nted party-girls hangout. Sets down an overni ght bag,
senses sonet hi ng. .

Spi ns-- not too shocked to see Alexis, waiting patiently.

LORENA
| guess it wouldn't do any good to
change the | ocks, huh?

A long beat, then... Lorena |looks at her as if to say "you
can chime in anytinme you |like."

LORENA
We both know why you were there,
don't we--? Did you kill hinf

ALEXI S
No! | thought he was beating the
shit out of her.

LORENA
No! Thomas woul d never |ay a hand

on her.
Lorena sits down beside her, beamng, just a little.
LORENA

Who woul d ever suspect two wonen of
your caliber of having an affair.

Brilliant. WMan, she out did herself
this time.
(then)

How much do you know about her? D d
you even do a background check?

A light comes on upstairs.

ALEXI S
What do you know?

LORENA
Sativa Rosemarie Corvea. |It's an
alias. | thought you were smarter

than thi s.
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I NT. ALEXI S PORSCHE - DAY

She drives fast through Mam ... sunglasses, a tad pissed
of f.

LORENA (V. Q)
During a cruise in Janaica, her
first husband went overboard. Six
mont hs | ater, he was decl ared dead.
One mllion dollar insurance
settl enent.

Her jaw tightens..

LORENA (V. Q)
Her second husband fell down the
stairs, broke his neck. It was
ruled an accident. Five thousand
grand. Double indemity.

Suddenl y-- through her dark lenses... a quiet fury burning
in her eyes.

ALEXI S
(hushed)
You son-of -a-bitch

| NT. MAX'S APARTMENT - DAY

Door BUZZER goes off. Max energes fromthe back, peers
t hrough the peephole. He opens up--

--VWHACKI She PUNCHES himin the face. Max flies backwards.

ALEXI S
You're in on it!

She goes in for another punch - Max recovers, delivers a
devastating bl ow, knocks Al exis on her ass.

ALEXI S
You' ve been jerking me around.

A smle plays across his lips. Max stands over her, ready
for nore.

MAX
And you' re goddamm right. She nmade
me an offer | couldn't refuse.

ALEXI S
Not hi ng better than having a cop on
the payroll. Controlling the

i nvestigations, huh? A dirty one at
t hat .
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MAX
You shoul d have known. We were
partners once.

Al exis staggers to her feet, still dazed, collects herself.

MAX
Not |i ke you can go to the cops,
huh?. And don't get any bright
ideas. | have an insurance policy,
Doct or Zanbr ano.

And if |looks could kill...

ALEXI S
Leave her out of this.

MAX
| f you even think about going to the
police, I'lIl hurt her real bad. And

you know | will.

I NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

In the mddle of a burning argunent, Marita and Wal ter.

MARI TA

Pl ease. Tell nme you're kidding.
VWALTER

No! Dam! | should have seen it

com ng.

She lets out an angui shed SCREAM

MARI TA
Shit! | should have killed that
bitch when | had the chance.

WALTER
All she wants is that policy.

MARI TA
Can you postpone the readi ng of the
will?

WALTER

A coupl e of days at the nost. Wy?

MARI TA
| want her dead and buried. Gone
and forgotten.

WALTER
Are you crazy! She's not--
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MARI TA
--You're not |istening.

WALTER
| am But it doesn't nean | have to
agree with it.

MARI TA
And Max?

WALTER
VWhat about hin? He's a cop. |If
sonet hi ng happens to him the police
will be all over it like flies on
shit. W' ve got enough heat at the
noment .

MAX (O S.)
Yeah- - what about me?

Both startled. Max grabs hold to Marita's arm she tries to
j erk away, but he's got her good.

MARI TA
You're hurting ne.
MAX
Don't get know ideas. |If you double
cross nme... I'll hurt you bad.
WALTER

STOP!  Both of you!
Finally, she breaks free, glowers at himw th pure malice.

MARI TA
No one is doubl e crossing anyone.
W're all in this together. And so
is Alex.

MAX
And she will not let it go. There's
sone lines you don't cross. One of
themis her.

MARI TA
And what are you, a fuckin' fan?

Max pours hinself a drink.

MAX
She's probably reaching into her bag
of tricks. As we speak. Fight. O
what ever. You have to get rid of
her. And soon.
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MARI TA
No. She's got sonething that
belongs to us. And | want it.

MAX
And what is that?

Marita and Wal ter exchange a | ook, then--

_ MARI TA

(1ying) |
We need her to payout the insurance
claim Less conplications, if she
handles it.

Satisfied, Max throws back his drink.

MAX
The hush pussy was good, but | want
a bigger piece of the pie. If ya'
know what | nean.

I NT. G NA'S PENTHOUSE - BEDROCOM - DAY

G na, half dressed, holds up two outfits. Can't decide
whi ch one to wear, when--

ALEXIS (O.S.)
G na! @G nal

G NA
l'"'min here.

Al exis rushes in, frantic, out of breath. G na sees her
face. Gasp

G NA
Al ex, what happened to your face?

She holds Gna tight. A bit overwhelnmed, G na nelts in her
enbr ace.

ALEXI S
|"ve got to get out of here.
G NA
VWhat--? Am | in danger?
ALEXI S
Maybe. |'mnot sure, but to be on

the safe side you should go and
visit Sonya.

G NA
No. I'ma doctor. M patients need
me right now.

( MORE)
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G NA (CONT' D)
Not to nmention we're short on staff.
Besides nmy ex is bringing her to
visit next week anyway.

ALEXI S
My life at the nonment is a ness and
you shoul dn't be nowhere near ne.
G NA
Then fix it!
INT. MAM POLI CE DEPARTMENT - HOM Cl DE - DAY

At his desk, Max on his conputer surfing the internet, as a
oblivious to the GAGGLEFUCK all around him His cell RINGS

ALEXI S (V.Q)
| feel like getting kinky. And |
need a real-life strap-on to play
Wit h.

Max -- suspi cious.

I NT. MAX'S APARTMENT - KI TCHEN - NI GHT

Two steaks sizzle on the grill. Alexis, barefoot, |ooking
ki nda rough in one of Max's dress shirts, nakes dinner.

Max, shirtless, grabs a beer fromthe refrigerator.

MAX
(j oki ngly)
You | ook Iike crap, you know that?
ALEXI S
VWll -- that's a nice thing to say

after a short carnivorous fuck

Alexis retrieves a bundle of cash from her attaché case and
tosses it down on the counter.

ALEXI S
| took it fromher safe. It's the
cash they were going to pay Jack as
a down paynent until the noney from
Thomas' will kicked in. The one he

f or ged.
Max stares... counts.
ALEXI S
| got sonething they want. Thomas'
original will. D dthey tell you I

stole it?
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Fromthe | ook on his face -- "hell no.™
ALEXI S
She gets nothing. Not one nickel.
So... are you in, or out?
LATER .. over a single candle, Al exis masks her contenpt,
wat ches himeat. She gathers up her dirty plate. As Mx
devours a big chunk... dead serious.
ALEXI S

Did you hear about Rosie O Donnell ?
She drowned this norning.

MAX
(stunned)
Uh, no.
ALEXI S

Yeabh. Face down in R kki Lake.

A burst of LAUGHTER. Oops! Max CHOKES on it. He |ooks at
her - eyes pleading. 1In a split-second, she WHACKS hi m on
t he back.

Al exis can barely contain her excitenent.

ALEXI S
It was either this, or cut off your
bal | s and shove them up your hairy
ass.

Max, still choking, collapse to the floor. She noves past
him dials 911.

LATER .. two OFFICERS grill Alexis, who balls her eyes out,
laying it on thick too. Two ATTENDANTS | oad his body onto a
gur ney.

One of the officers gives her shoul ders a consoling squeeze.

I NT. ALEXI'S CONDO - BATHROOM - DAY

Behi nd the gl ass-doored stall - Alexis scrubs hard. There's
sonet hi ng | udi crous about it.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - POOLSIDE - N GHT

Click-clacking... Alexis wal ks briskly past the pool and
arrives at the patio door. She shoves a BLANK KEY into the
| ock.

Laden on the patio table, her LOCKSM TH S LATHE. She gri nds
the key to size. Then, an afterthought, digs into her cargo
pockets, retrieves...
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...a piece of paper; "The Canizales' alarmcode." Alexis
punps her fist, ecstatic.
| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - BEDROOM - NI GHT
The unmade bed. Alexis lets dowmn her great mane fall, takes
the fancy hair pin, splits it in half; neatly concealed is a
LOCK PI CK
I NT. WALTER' S OFFI CE - DAY

Marita sits on the sofa. Walter shuts the door, npves
towards the wet bar. Lets out a frustrated sigh.

WALTER
VBx. He' s dead.

Wal ter nmakes herself a drink.

MARI TA

(f1 abber gast ed)
What 7  How?

WALTER

Accident. He was having di nner and
choked on a piece of steak.

MARI TA
Good. It saves us the trouble.

WALTER
Uh, you don't even know the half of
it. Alex was there. Too add injury

to insult -- she even dialed 911
Marita stares a beat. |npressed.
WALTER
What now?
MARI TA

"Il handle it. Just nmake sure you
post pone t he reading.

EXT. SOUTH BEACH - DAY

At a table on the beach - Selena sits drinking, in a hot-
| ooking swnsuit. Qut of nowhere, Marita slides into a
chair.

They're very quiet, until Selena breaks the silence.
SELENA

W don't need that extra ml.
( MORE)
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SELENA ( CONT' D)
We hit the jackpot on this one.
Make the trade.

Sel ena' s thinking. Hard.
SELENA

And make sure the switch happens at
that renote beach parking |ot.

MARI TA
Ckay, baby.
SELENA
Wal ter?
MARI TA
No. Not until after the reading of
the will. Then dispose of himlike

you did to Pol anski .

I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

At her desk, Alexis preoccupied. A half-drained cup of
coffee close by. Blackberry HUMVS. She steels herself.

MARI TA (V. Q)
Tonight. Beach Iot. Ei ght. Don't
be | ate.

EXT./INT. ALEXIS PORSCHE - DAY

Al exis, wearing her bluetooth, full of adrenaline, speeds
al ong the M am Causeway, across the bridge.

G NA (V.0)
They're going to try and kill you.

ALEXI S

Uh yeah. But he left half his
fortune to his children -- and |
intend to see that they get it.

(a smle of irony)
| didn't understand at first, but it
all makes sense now. The night we
fought...nmeeting Marita...too nuch
to explain right now, but | have to
do this.

I NT. CHURCH - NI GHT

In the pews, a handful of people. Alexis sits, trying to
find some solace... killing tine. Then rises, genuflects.
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ALEXI S
| hope Frankie was right.

EXT. REMOTE BEACH PARKI NG LOT - NI GHT

Well lit. Alexis sits on the hood of her Porsche, attaché
case close by. Marita pulls up alongside. Her and Walter
hop out.
ALEXI S
" m di sappointed in you Wal ter.
An hi atus of awkwardness. It's alnost com cal.
ALEXI S
| expected it out of a black w dow,
but you.

Marita saunters over

VWl t er
W LL.

MARI TA
Vell, it's all about the noney,
right? Insurance fraud is one way.
Rob a bank is another.

ALEXI S
(scol di ng)
Peopl e are dead because of you two.

MARI TA
| think you have sonething that
bel ongs to ne.

hands Marita a LARGE ENVELOPE. Alexis retrieves the
They nake the exchange. Walter scrutinizes it.

ALEXI S
| bet you two woul d probably set
your nothers on fire.

Marita - a snug | ook

MARI TA
If it's any consolation -- you were
t he best sex |'ve ever had.

Al exis shoots her a dirty | ook, slides behind the wheel.

ALEXI S
And i f you know what's good for you
you'll quit while you' re ahead.

MARI TA
Gracias. It was a pleasure neeting

you.
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EXT. H GHWAY - NI GHT

Al exi s's car speeds along a deserted back road.

I NT. ALEXI S PORSCHE - N GHT

Al exis shift gears, accelerates. Blackberry rings. 1It's
Marita. Short debate, then..

ALEXI S
What do you want ?

MARI TA (V. Q)
Hasta La Vi st al

In the rear-view, she eyes a Lanborghini, riding her bunper.
She FLASHES alarm Suddenly it RAMS her from behind, hard.

Al exi s takes evasive action. The Lanborghini pulls up
al ongsi de- -

--The wi ndow conmes down. Selena ains a pistol--

--a barrage of bullets RIP through the cabin, ricocheting

left and right. She swerves, |ooses control, flips several
times in an open field.

Over head-- stormclouds steanroll in, nove across the sky,

qui ckly.

EXT./INT. ALEXIS PORSCHE - N GHT

Upsi de down. Horrible weckage. A bloody Alexis is sem -
consci ous.

FLASHBACK - | NT. SUV - N GHT

Onit's roof. Lots of snoke... flames ignite... COUGH NG

Franki e, dressed as a priest, is pinned tight. Hysterical,
Alexis tries to help him

FRANKI E

It's no use. Get out. Now.
ALEXI S

No. |'mnot |eaving you.
FRANKI E

(I'ying)
You' ve got to get help.

A peaceful cal mwashes over Frankie, he's ready to go.
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FRANKI E
It's no coincidence. You were
suppose to drive. Call it "fate",

"destiny."
Al exis' face, full of confusion.

FRANKI E
It's God's will that you're stil
alive. The only question nowis
whet her or not you'll accept the
role that fate has created for you

All the color drains fromhis face. Alexis is devast at ed.

FRANKI E
You've just found him Prom se ne,
you want | oose faith

O f a THUNDEROUS BOOM
BACK TO SCENE

She CONVULSES back to life, coughs violently, fights with
the seat belt. No dice. Stuck. Cool and calm Alexis
t hi nks, then--

--Produces the pocket knife, starts cutting, shoes kicking
at the shattered windshield. Finally, wenches herself
free...

...crawl s through, chard's of glass cutting her all to hell.

The RAIN is com ng down harder. Lightning flashes al
around them Sel ena appears, gun |eveled. Both trade
deadly | ooks.

ALEXI S
Wiy am | not surprised. Pol ansk
was too stupid to run anything.

SELENA
And you would be correct. | need
t hat policy.

ALEXI S
My attaché case. |In the back seat.
You want it. Go fucking get it.

O f her second thought - "fuck it."
SELENA

She sent a nessage..

Qut of Selena's watchful eyes, Alexis realizes sees stil
hol di ng that pocket knife.
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ALEXI S
Tell themto go to hell. Wit!
Don't bother... WLL make the
"del i very" oursel ves.

Sel ena - a qui zzical | ook--

--she JAMS THE POCKET KNI FE into her foot. The gun drops,
Selena follows to he grass, withing in pain.

Al exi s escapes the burning inferno, goes for the pistol, but
so does Selena. Both lunge for it, they struggle, fight for
control

Selena's much too strong, with the upper-hand, shoves the
pi stol point blank at her, goes to pulls the trigger--

--She's STRUCK BY LI GHTNI NG Fall s over, dead on arrival.
Al exis gasping for air, eyes w de.

ALEXI S
Om god!

@ anci ng heaven ward, as if appealing for forgiveness or in
recognition of sonme higher power. The skies start to clear
up. Flames engulfs her car, she drags Selena' s body across
the field in a nick of time as...

...the car EXPLCODES.

EXT. EVERG.ADES - N GHT

HEADLI GHTS i | | um nat es swanpl and... Sel ena's Lanbor ghi ni
parks. Not too far off -- ALLI GATORS patrol the waters.

Alexis exits, pulls Selena's corpse fromthe car, struggles
as she drags her towards--

--Selena's body SPLASHES into the water. Gators swarm i n.
It's a feeding frenzy.

--Alexis I ooks on - rage burning in her eyes. She flips
open SELENA' S CELL, starts texting..

EXT. WALTER S TOMNHOUSE - TERRACE - NI GHT

Walter stares out into the night with Marita, who uncorks a
bottl e of Chanpagne, and pours. The atnosphere is tense.

MARI TA
VWal ter, rel ax.

WALTER
['ll feel much better when she's
dead.
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Her cell BUZZES. She checks a text. Reads. Exci t ed.

MARI TA
Yes! It's done.

Relieved, he clutches his fist. d asses CLINK
BEEP. Another text... Mirita checks.

MARI TA (V. Q)
(readi ng)
We kill himtonight...

She keeps reading, then..

MARI TA
Ch, I'mjealous. Your place, a hot
bubbl e bat h, and Chanpagne. Al one.

WALTER
Seeing that she got her hands dirty.
| hate to cut this party short. You
do understand, don'tcha?

MARI TA
OCh, absol utely.
WALTER
Tonmorrow s the reading. Don't be

| at e.

| NT. MEDI CAL CENTER - WOMVEN S LOCKER ROOM - NI GHT

Gna, in a sexy bra, pulls up her scrub pants, then nakes a
call. It rings, and rings, and... VO CEMAI L.

ALEXIS (V.Q)
It's Alex. Leave a nessage.

G NA
Hey, it's just ne. ... ... I'Ill
see you soon.
She ends the call. Sad. Lizzie rushes in.

LI ZZI E
Doct or Zanbr ano--?

| NT. MEDI CAL CENTER - EXAM ROOM - N GHT

Al exi s's being exam ned by G na, who's a nervous w ecKk.
Li zzi e checks her bl ood pressure.
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G NA
| haven't been this nervous since
the principles office in fourth
grade. You shoul d be dead.

They stare. Lizzie notices the intimacy between them She
turns. ..

G NA
| want a chest x-ray.

Li zzie nods and | eaves. G na slides the curtain cl osed.

ALEXI S

She's the worst nove |'ve ever nade.
G NA

Next to draggi ng your feet with ne,

of course.

EXT. WALTER S TOMNHOUSE - NI GHT

A bl ack-gl oved hand gently places a PLASTI C CARD between t he
door-janmb. It's Alexis. Mere seconds... it opens.

ALEXI S
Voi | al

I NT. WVALTER S TOMNHOUSE - BATHROOM - NI GHT

In the flickering candlelight, Walter soaks inside the bath,
si ppi ng wi ne. BOOVBOX cl ose by.

ALEXIS (O S.)
Sur pri se.

He junps, shocked to see her. Before he can react--

WALTER
How did you--7?

Wth a slight of hand, flashes an AVERI CAN EXPRESS CARD

ALEXI S
| never |eave hone without it.

Al exi s eyes the boonbox. Walter too. Geat mnds think
alike. They go for it, a brief struggle ensues. Alexis
| ets go.

ALEXI S
Ckay, you w n.

He falls back in the tub, boonbox follows. H's spasnodic
body damm near |eaps fromthe tube as he boils anpbngst the
frothy mass of water.
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ALEXI S
Adi 0os. You son-of-a-bitch!
| NT. WALTER S TONNHOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Al exi s ransacks the place, finally finds what she's | ooking
for... opens his briefcase, grabs Thomas' original wll.

EXT. /I NT. LAVMBORGHI NI - N GHT

Mam glittering in the nighttine. At the wheel, Al exis, an
i ntense | ook, WH PS OUT her cell.

EXT. CANI ZALES' MANSION - POOLSIDE - N GHT

I nside the pool, Marita floats on her back, stares up at the
starry night. Her cordless RINGS. She checks - stunned.

| NTERCUT as needed:

ALEXI S
Sur pri se.

MARI TA
VWhat the f---?

ALEXI S
Hasta La Vi sta.

Marita smrks, then...

MARI TA
['Il |leave the front door unl ocked.

END | NTERCUT. Genuinely terrified, she hangs up, dials
again. A short beat...

MARI TA
VWal ter!

ALEXI'S (V. Q)
Qops! Hello. It's me again. |'m
be there soon.

MARI TA
Shi t!

Wth that that, Marita | eaps out of the water, bare-ass
naked, sprints towards the house.
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| NT. CANI ZALES' MANSI ON - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Dark. Quiet. Marita, wet, naked underneath a silky cover-
up, retrieves a gun fromunder a seat cushion, places it in
her pocket.

She does a BUWP OF COKE, then... BASHES her head against the
door. Hard. Again. Leaves a TERRIBLE GASH Bl ood.

In the backdrop, a LARGE SHADOW approaches the sliding patio
doors... knocking on the gl ass.

Marita spins, sees Alexis standing there, calnmy wal ks over,
but | eaves the door | ocked. She unties her robe, it falls
open.

MARI TA
You want it--? Come and get it.

Al exis picks up a deck chair and hurls it through the door,
whi ch SHATTERS into splinters. She kicks out what chard's
of glass remains, and..

Storns inside, which is exactly what Marita wanted. She
smles, back peddling. Alexis creeps closer, focused.

MARI TA
You | ook like shit.
ALEXI S
VWll, its been com ng down so heavy

lately I wished I had wore a hat.

A short beat, then...

ALEXI S
When you said you'd make it HOT for
me... you weren't Kkidding.

In a blink of an eye - Marita has the pistol pointed in
Al exis' face. Real fear flashes in Alexis' eyes, but only
for a nonent.

MARI TA
Hands -- get 'em up!

Al exi s conplies.

ALEXI S
What are you going to tell the
police?

MARI TA

What do you care? You want be
around to hear it.



105.

ALEXI S
Lemme guess. | broke in and tried
to kill you...did | get it right?

Marita rises up, noves closer...

MARI TA
Believe it or not -- | did | ove you.
Until he signed on the dotted Iine.

Al exi s | aughs, scornful disbelief.

ALEXI S
A adnm rabl e senti nent.

MARI TA
| know what you're wondering. Wy
did | need that accident insurance

policy.

ALEXI S
The pl an being ny know edge of the
i nsurance business, particularly
fraud, nmade nme the perfect person
who coul d nmurder her husband and
make it | ook |ike an accident.

MARI TA
You are nmuch smarter than you | ook.
ALEXI S
The "Postman Always Rings Twice." |
heard the first "ring." Wen | net
Thomas -- but | wasn't |istening.
Hel |, probably even tried to avoid
hearing it.
(continues cautiously)
But | heard the second "ring". The
night I went to kill for a woman,

who | thought was being battered.
One, who | thought |oved ne.

MARI TA
Ah, yes. | renenber watching that
one. It's aclassic. And if I

recall correctly...the postnman being
God or fate. Wat-- you playing God
here? Killing my conspirators.

ALEXI S
No, they were accidents. |If you
ever really loved nme, put the gun
down.

MARI TA
| can't do that. Like | said, "I'm
rotten to the core.” Good-bye,
Al ex.



106.

ALEXI S
Hasta La Vi st al

Marita pulls the trigger - BACKFIRE. A brilliant flash of
[ ight captures Marita bl own backwards- -

--The gl ass coffee tabl e EXPLODES underneath her wei ght.
Si ckening CRUNCH. Broken neck. Part of her face is gone.

Al exis stares, her expression is unreadable.

I NT. ALEXI'S CONDO - DAY

Rays of sunlight. Gna, worried sick, curled up on the | ove
seat. Laden on the table, a bundle of cash.

Al exis drags herself in, tired-looking, and enotionally
spent. Their faces brighten.

G NA
Oh God. You're all right.
t hought - -

--They cling together urgently, kiss in desperation.

G NA
You' ve got your |ife back.
ALEXI S
| don't want ny life back. | want
you. And only you.
Al exis notices the noney -- G na foll ows her gaze.
G NA

What are you going do with it?

I NT. ALEXIS OFFICE - DAY

Al exis works at her desk. Pete stands in front of her.

PETE
| appreciate you giving ne a second
chance, Ms. Carranco. | wont |et
you down.

ALEXI S

Don't tell nme. Show ne.
Pete nods, grateful, goes to | eave, when--

ALEXI S
How s her son doi ng?
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PETE
Real good. An anonynous donor paid
for his operation. He'll be going
home soon.

ALEXI S
Good.

Pete cl oses the door behind him A big smle on her face.

EXT. ALEXIS YACHT - TOPSI DE - DAY

A beautiful day. Alexis energes from below, holding that
urn, for the first tinme she | ooks at peace.

ALEXI S
You were right. | wont |let you down
agai n.

G na appears, snakes her |loving arns around Al exis from
behind. She kisses his urn, tears of joy stream down her

face, then... spreads them across the water.
ALEXI S
| have a few ground rules. | wear
the pants. You understand?
G NA
Yes, Captain.
ALEXI S
So did you tell thenf
G NA
Not yet. | think it's better if |

wait until they get here next week.
You know, in case they decide to go
into cardiac arrest.

They crack up. Passionate kisses. Gna |eads Al exis bel ow
deck. The forecast |ooks |ike sex.

FADE QOUT:
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