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FADE | N:

| NT. OFFI CE - DAY
Bat hed in sunlight, nodestly appointed. Fastidiously neat.

JUNI OR, 20s, tons of style, but no class, slouches in his
chair, poring through the newspaper, personal ads... finds
what he's | ooking for.

He scans the article intently for a |ong beat.

Knocki ng at the door. LORINA a trashy yet indisputably
hot young secretary, short skirt nolded to her ass, sets
down a foany cappucci no.

LORI NA
Mor ni ng boss.

JUNI OR
Good norni ng, sexy.

LORI NA
Don't make ne call ny | awyer.

She notes the newspaper clipping, goes to take it, but Junior
snatches it back

LORI NA
Break up with that tranp already.
JUNI OR
She’s not a tranp, she’s ny fiancee.
LORI NA
When are you going to tell her?
JUNI OR
It’s a bad tinme. Her nother’s real
sick. 1’1l tell her soon.

She smles ruefully and thrusts a file at him Dashes off.
He grabs his cell, dials a nunber.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - DAY

Sl eazy, fleabag suite. It's a fucking ness in here, too.
Enpty beer bottles, cartons of Chinese take-out -

- passed out on the bed, a naked woman, danp nussy hair,
face hidden, sheet barely covers her dancer's ass. The PHONE
ringing on the night-stand -

KIMBER, m d-20's, attractive in a cold way, and a toxic case
of attitude, ruses fromher sleep - gropes for it...



 KIMBER
(groggily) _

| bet the ink hasn't even dried yet.
She clears the cobwebs, answers the beckoning call.
| NTERCUT as needed:

JUNI OR
You're the broad who placed the ad
in the personal s?

She picks up a fol ded newspaper, eyes the Cl RCLED ARTI CLE

Kl MBER
Yes.
JUNI OR
How nmuch?
Kl MBER
Not hing. | just want to have sone

fun without the hassle of a
rel ati onship.

JUNI OR
Al right. Say | don't believe you.
VWat's the snag in it?

Ki mber slides out of the bed, wapping the sheet around her.

Kl MBER
None. No noney, no obligations.
Just one night we'll never forget.
JUNI OR

So you're not a hooker?

She lights a joint, paces the soiled carpet. There's a weird
calmto her deneanor now.

Kl MBER
Call nme that again and |1'l1 hang up.

JUNI OR
Sorry. \Wen are you free?

Kl MBER
I"min town for one night only.

JUNI OR
You're a hot bitch | bet.

KI MBER
And a body to die for too.



JUNI OR
The straight stuff?
Kl MBER
| would prefer that, but... if you

know sone tricks we can tal k about
it. However, no S&M or filthy things
such as peeing.

He hesitates. Kinber picks up on this right away, kills her
joint in an ashtray.

Kl MBER
Anal is available. Only if you're
not hung |ike a freakin' horse.

END | NTERCUT.

SHORT TIME LATER. .. a timd KNOCK-KNOCK. A towel-clad Kinber,
hal f-wet, peers into the fish-eye. A salacious smle

Junior slips inside, flashy suit, |ooking her up and down.

JUNI OR
You're so freakin' hot.

KI MBER
Wul d you like refreshnments? O
maybe you'd prefer to skip the
formalities.

JUNI OR
Depends on how much you' re aski ng.

Kl MBER
| told you. Nothing. Now get
confortable while |I freshen up

She di sappears inside the bathroom Junior strips down to
hi s boxers, flops down on the bed, all horned up.

KI MBER (O.S.)

|"mgoing to bring you to seventh
heaven.

And into the bathroom doorway steps - Kinber, hair i
ponytail, racy SCHOOL G RL costune, sucking on a | ol
nock sexual gesture.

n a
l'i pop;

He drools in sexual hunger. She straddles himon the bed.

KI MBER
VWhat do you want your little girlie
to do, huh? Sniff ny pussy, or maybe
nmout h-t o- cock resuscitation?



JUNI OR
No. Fuck nme baby. And do it nice
and sl ow.

KI MBER
Mmmm | prefer it hard and fast.

Juni or shuts his eyes. Kinber unbuttons her top, just enough.

KI MBER
(hushed)
OCh, this is too easy.
JUNI OR
C nmon on baby, let's get to...

She reaches under the mattress, a flash of steel, a HUNTI NG
KNI FE in hand. Tests the tip of the blade with her finger.

KI MBER
(softly)

She shrieks, plunges the blade into his chest. Again and
again. Blood splattering everywhere; the walls, headboard,
her cl ot hes.

She gets up, breathless, sweaty, dots of blood on her face.

KIMBER (V. Q)
There's sone things in this world
t hat everyone should try just once.

Mops her face with a towel, admring her handi work.

KI MBER (V. Q)
Murder is one of them People just
don't understand. The thrill, worry,
and lust of death until they've tried
it.

I NT. MOTEL ROOM - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Full| of steam Shower running. Before the mrror, she stares
at her reflection - exhaling snoke.

KI MBER (V. Q)
Until they've had blood on their
hands -- in their nouth -- soaking
into their clothes. Staining them
forever with the sin they have just
comm tted.

Ki mber runs her hands through her hair, practically purrs.



KI MBER (V. Q)
The pleasure in the foreplay and act
itself, it's enough of a heat to
cause wet dreans for days beforehand.

A burst of |aughter.

KI MBER (V. Q)
It's an addiction in ways. The chase.
The capture. The tornment. The kill
and the secret know edge that you
alone did it.

Behi nd frosted glass, Kinber's STEAMY SHONERI NG SI LHOUETTE.
She scrubs hard - a daunting task

KI MBER (V. O.)

~ (giggles)
This is the worst part.

| NT. MOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

Kinber, in a wig, kid gloves, on her cheap cell. She eyes
Junior's linp arm hangi ng off the bed.
Kl MBER
Hello. 1'mcomng to your town.
l'"d like to place an ad in the
personals... sure, |I'll hold.

She rummages t hrough Junior's pants pocket. Gabs his keys...
...yanks open a cl oset door --

-- another MAN, throat slit, his bloody corpse, half spraw ed
across the floor.

KI MBER
Now | have to find sone sucker to
pay for a cheap notel room

EXT. RESTAURANT - DAY

Al one at a table, Kinber studies the nenu. Renoves her
sungl asses with a flourish, eyes a newspaper. Pen in hand,
circles a small article. Smling...

KI MBER
...the ultimate one-nightstand. Do
you need to get laid? Then cal
this killer babe.

O f her NAUGHTY CHUCKLE
FADE QOUT:
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