I NT. LENA"S ROOM AT THE RADI SSON - NORTH HOLLYWOCD

Lena pauses in her neal, giving Arthur a smrk. She gestures
with a fork at the perfection of the soulless suite.

LENA
Don’t you |l ove hotel roons? They're
clean, they're all different; but always
just enough alike so you never have to
feel unconfortable.

ARTHUR
Li ke people from San Franci sco.

Lena pets his hand, drinking fromthe 2-liter bottle.

LENA
Wre you bei ng deep there? Just give ne a
hand signal or sonething to | et nme know.

She offers hima bite of the sal ad.

ARTHUR
Not too big on deep?

LENA
| " m deep on big.

He COUGHS despite hinself. Art pulls hinself together,
| ooking into her eyes and seeing the ganme she’s
pl ayi ng—raybe. Art takes her fork and sets it down.

ARTHUR
You nust have been pretty nmad at Jack
when he finally dunped you.

LENA
Look, being with Jack was |ike sl eeping
with areally nice ad for col ogne. |
loved him but he was a little too
perceptive to ever |ove hinself.

ARTHUR
Wi ch shoul d nean what ?

LENA
| was happy back then, but | felt guilty
all the time. Now | feel good about
nmyself but I’m m serable. Jack was the
sane. He woul d have spent any anount if
he thought it mght fix sonething.

Arthur leans forward, trying to intimdate. Lena takes off
her heels, ignoring him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
ARTHUR
What happened in France?
LENA
You' |l never find it.

Art’s a bit shocked. He pulls back as Lena cones around the
tiny dinette to stand before him

ARTHUR
You admt it exists?

She places his hands on her hips as Arthur tries to figure
out what’s going on.

LENA
Not necessarily. But it’'s 20 years ago,
you |l never find it, is what |’ m saying.

And | have a nane with the sisters. |
don’t need you digging up ny sordid past.

Her Capri pants slide down her hips...

LENA ( CONT’ D)
|’d be stuck with a roomfull of shanpoo.

The pants drop to her knees, just her thong visible now.

And t he PHONE RI NGS.

Lena waddl es over to pick it up, Kkicking her pants across the
room Art neanwhile, tries to push down his ragi ng hard-on.
He stands, snelling his breath.

He tries to act casual, noving over to |lay on the bed.

She hangs up, | ooki ng nonpl ussed.

LENA ( CONT’ D)
It’s sone sort of special delivery.

ARTHUR
No?

He follows her to the door as Lena grabs her pants.
LENA
Ring ne up after the Communi st
Menst ruati on Conference.

ARTHUR
Wen? Gve ne a tinel

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  (2)

LENA
You' Il see. Red Scare Imagery from The
Invasion of the Body Snatchers.

ARTHUR
But what about D.QO. L.?

Lena scoots out the door with a box of shanpoo.

LENA
O you can just wait here.

ARTHUR
D.OL.? Lena?

She’ s gone.

Arthur turns back to the roomwith interest as a WOVAN
appears in the open doorway behind him

A MYSTERY WOVAN i n a shiny cocktail dress. She’s angry, sharp
j awed, and col d.



