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FADE IN:

EXT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

LAURA HODGE (45) pulls her modest gray SUV into the 
driveway. She gets out of her car with a cake-shaped box and 
enters her home through the side kitchen door. 

INT. HODGE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The kitchen and the living room form one big space on the 
ground floor of Laura's two story home.

LAURA
Honey I'm home!

She puts the box on the kitchen table, opens it, and smiles 
proudly at it.

INSERT - CAKE WITH WRITING - "Happy Anniversary!"

LAURA (cont'd)
Honey?

She hears faint, rhythmic pounding noises from upstairs. She 
grows confused as she heads up the stairs. 

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Laura enters the almost pitch black bedroom. 

LAURA
Honey what are you--

The pounding noises are much louder now as Laura looks 
before her in shock and disappointment.

Her stocky husband GEORGE (50) is asleep in their bed and 
snoring loudly. 

Laura looks up and sees the source of the pounding noise - 
the precariously loose bedroom fan is spinning so fast that 
it's shaking inside the ceiling.

She looks at her husband and shakes her head.
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INT. HODGE BEDROOM - LATER

Laura is in bed and under the covers but clearly 
masturbating. She holds a "Better Homes and Gardens" 
magazine with her free hand.

But then something slips out from behind it, and it turns 
out the magazine is actually hiding what Laura is really 
reading, a trashy romance novel.

Laura quickly returns the book to its hiding spot and 
continues to pleasure herself. Her moans coupled with 
George's snoring and the loose fan combine to make a 
symphony of noise.

LAURA
Oh yeah, oh yeah. Fuck me Lars, yeah, 
yeah. Now smack me, ooh! 

Laura bounces up and down in the bed simulating rough sex.

LAURA (cont'd)
Fuck yeah Lars, Fuck! Beat that pussy 
up Lars, yeah! YEAH! YEAH!

As Laura climaxes she makes such a racket that George wakes 
up. He stares at Laura for a second then shakes her.

GEORGE
Laura, Laura!

Laura screams, her face flush with embarrassment at being 
caught.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Can you keep it down, I'm trying to 
sleep. Geez.

Laura stares at her husband incredulously.

LAURA
Uh, yeah, sorry.

GEORGE
annoyed)(

Thank you!

George lays back down and Laura stares at the ceiling in 
shock. George starts snoring again almost instantaneously. 
She looks at him in disgust.

LAURA
Ugh.
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INT. NIGHTCLUB - NIGHT

TEDDY CONLEY (25), tall, skinny, young-looking, and 
attractive, stands at the bar checking out the scene.

He sees a SEXY GIRL on the dance floor and approaches her.

TEDDY
I like the way you move.

SEXY GIRL
Ya call that a pickup line?

TEDDY
Pickup lines are for people who want 
to impress women.

SEXY GIRL
And you don't want to impress women?

TEDDY
It doesn't matter if I want to, I 
can't help it.

The Sexy Girl smiles.

SEXY GIRL
Wanna dance?

TEDDY
Yeah.

Teddy stays put.

SEXY GIRL
Well?

TEDDY
Not here.

The Sexy Girl smiles at him sexily.

INT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Teddy and the Sexy Girl are already going at it as they 
enter the apartment and make their way clumsily to Teddy's 
bedroom.

INT. TEDDY'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

They tumble into Teddy's bed.
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TEDDY
You want me?

SEXY GIRL
Yeah.

TEDDY
Then turn around.

SEXY GIRL
Hold on, I'm just getting warmed up.

TEDDY
I said turn around.

SEXY GIRL
What?

TEDDY
You heard me, turn around!

Teddy encourages her with a sharp smack to her backside and 
the sexiness is drained out of the room.

SEXY GIRL
Ow!

Teddy shamefully avoids her hateful glare. 

EXT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

The Sexy Girl angrily stomps out with Teddy desperately 
following her.

TEDDY
Okay no more rough stuff, I swear.

SEXY GIRL
Fuck you.

TEDDY
Come on, please! You can tie me down, 
do whatever you w--

The Sexy Girl is long gone. Teddy just stares off into 
space. He hits himself in the forehead and dejectedly goes 
back into his apartment.
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INT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

When he gets back in, his roommate JOSH (25) sits at the 
kitchen table staring at him.

JOSH
Teddy.

TEDDY
Don't start.

JOSH
Teddy!

TEDDY
Josh--

JOSH
You backed down!

TEDDY
Can you stop spying on me?

JOSH
I wasn't spying, these walls are so 
thin I had no choice but to hear. I 
just wish you'd let me help you.

TEDDY
I don't need your help.

JOSH
Look, so you like your coitus rough, 
you like to show a woman who's boss. 
And that's nothing to be ashamed of.

TEDDY
I'm not ashamed.

JOSH
Oh but I think you are. 

TEDDY
Fuck you.

JOSH
Hey, we've been friends since 
kindergarten. And in all that time, 
have I ever steered you wrong?

TEDDY
Do you really want me to answer that?
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JOSH
I'll rephrase. Have you ever seen a 
girl do something like that to me? 
Just walk out in the middle of 
coitus? No Teddy, no one has ever 
walked out on me in the middle of 
coitus.

TEDDY
Please stop calling it that.

JOSH
You got a problem with the proper 
terminology?

TEDDY
No, but that word creeps me out. It 
makes me feel like I'm doing a 
science experiment.

JOSH
See that's your problem, Teddy, you 
think too much. And when you think 
too much you start realizing the 
moral implications of what you're 
doing. You want something? You need 
to take it. Cuz if you don't take 
what you want, nobody's just gonna 
fuckin give it to you. So you need to 
ask yourself, "Self, why can't I just 
take what I want?"

TEDDY
Because I'm nice, okay? I thought 
that was supposed to be a good thing.

JOSH
It is a good thing in the proper 
dosage. But there's also such a thing 
as too nice. Women don't like it when 
you're too nice. They might say they 
do, but they don't. So you gotta look 
beyond their words. You gotta show 
'em what they want before they even 
know they want it themselves.

TEDDY
Goddammit! Why's it have to be so 
hard?

JOSH
Cuz if it was easy, it wouldn't be so 
damn rewarding. 
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Will ya just let me help you, Teddy? 
Please! Just let me help you. You're 
so close, you don't even know how 
close you are. Just let me help you.

Teddy looks skeptically at Josh. Then he breaks down with a 
sigh.

TEDDY
Okay. But I'm only gonna use the 
stuff I like. I don't want to be a 
total dick like you.

JOSH
If I didn't know you better I'd be 
insulted by that.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - DAY

George watches TV on the couch as Laura struggles with 
multiple grocery bags at the side kitchen door.

LAURA
Uh, George?

GEORGE
Huh?

LAURA
Little help?

GEORGE
Now?

LAURA
Yeah!

GEORGE
Okay.

George grumbles to himself as he lazily trudges to the door.

LAURA
What's that hon?

GEORGE
Nothing.

Laura shakes her head in annoyance. George returns with the 
grocery bags, drops them, and goes back to the couch.
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LAURA
Uh, hello?

GEORGE
What?

LAURA
Can you help me put them up? This is 
your house too.

George hesitates then stands with a loud grunt of 
frustration and slowly walks back to help.

LAURA (cont'd)
sarcastic)(

Thank you.

GEORGE
agitated)(

You're welcome.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - LATER

Laura and George watch TV together on the couch. Laura gets 
an idea and looks at George seductively.

LAURA
How long til you have to be back at 
work?

GEORGE
Half hour.

LAURA
Oh. 

Laura continues to stare at George. George finally looks 
over and takes a second to decipher Laura's intentions.

GEORGE
Oh! You wanna--

LAURA
Do you?

George takes a second to think about it.

GEORGE
I'll go brush my teeth.
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LAURA
You don't need to do that. Let's just 
be spontaneous.

GEORGE
Oh no.

LAURA
Oh come on. For twenty years it's 
been missionary position, hump hump 
hump, roll over, go to sleep. Don't 
you ever want something just a little 
bit more exciting? 

GEORGE
Is this a trick question?

LAURA
George, we're in a rut.

GEORGE
What, since when?

LAURA
Oh I don't know, the past five years.

GEORGE
The past five ye... and you're just 
telling me now?

LAURA
I'm just starting to realize it now. 
But I don't like it and I want to get 
out of it, so come on, can we be a 
little adventurous for once?

George hesitates.

GEORGE
Fine, what do you have in mind?

Laura smiles and stares at George sensually.

EXT. HODGE BACKYARD - DAY

George and Laura fool around in the backyard. George is 
paranoid, repeatedly looking around.

LAURA
Oh yeah. Yeah baby.

Laura notices her husband's discomfort.
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LAURA (cont'd)
What?

GEORGE
Nothing.

LAURA
No nothing, you look like you're 
about to crap yourself. What's wrong?

GEORGE
Well, can ya maybe keep it down a 
little? We have neighbors.

LAURA
They're all at work.

GEORGE
You don't know that, I'm sure they 
have lunch breaks too.

LAURA
So what? We're not being scandalous. 
We're married, and we're on our own 
private property.

GEORGE
Yeah but--

LAURA
Do you not wanna fuck me, George?

GEORGE
Laura!

LAURA
It's okay if you don't.

GEORGE
It's not that I don't wanna fuck you. 
It's just that I'm not sure I want to 
out here.

LAURA
Oh come on, live a little! We got all 
this space to ourselves, we might as 
well use it.

GEORGE
I'm not an exhibitionist Laura.

LAURA
We have a fucking fence George!
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GEORGE
Come on Laura, waddaya want from me?

LAURA
Well I want you to stay awake for our 
anniversary for starters.

GEORGE
Hey that's unfair, you knew I was 
gonna be working late yesterday.

LAURA
And while we're at it I'd like you to 
fix the fan in the bedroom.

GEORGE
I told you, I'm getting around to it.

LAURA
But for right now, I'd settle for you 
looking me straight in the eyes and 
telling me with all the feeling you 
can muster up, "Laura, I wanna fuck 
you!"

GEORGE
You know I wanna fuck you.

LAURA
I wanna hear you say it!

GEORGE
I wanna fuck you.

LAURA
Say it like you mean it!

GEORGE
I wanna fuck you.

LAURA
Louder!

GEORGE
I WANNA FUCK YOU!

LAURA
Then fuck me, George, fuck me good!

George starts to fuck Laura.

LAURA (cont'd)
What are you doing George?
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GEORGE
Fucking you.

LAURA
How's it feel, George.

GEORGE
Good?

LAURA
How good?

GEORGE
Real good?

LAURA
Well it feels real good to get 
fucked. Now do it harder.

GEORGE
Huh?

LAURA
Harder George!

He reluctantly does it harder.

LAURA (cont'd)
Oh yeah bitch. Yeah.

GEORGE
Did you just call me bitch?

LAURA
Now get really rough.

GEORGE
I'm not being rough right now?

LAURA
Rougher George! I'm your rag doll, 
rough me up!

GEORGE
Is that what you do to a rag doll?

LAURA
Shut up and get rough!

GEORGE
Uh, okay.

He goes a little harder.
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LAURA
Aw yeah, that's it bitch.

GEORGE
You did, you just called me bitch.

LAURA
Yeah, now spank me bitch.

GEORGE
Oh no.

LAURA
Come on! Just a little love tap, you 
can do it.

Laura grabs his hand and tries to spank herself with it but 
George resists. A tug of war ensues.

GEORGE
Honey stop it.

LAURA
Come on, I'm so close!

Laura finally successfully spanks herself with George's 
hand.

LAURA (cont'd)
Yes!

George stops thrusting.

LAURA (cont'd)
What? Don't... don't stop, what's 
wrong?

GEORGE
I lost it.

LAURA
What?

GEORGE
I lost my boner.

LAURA
No, you gotta still have a partial or 
something, right?

GEORGE
You'd think, but... nope. It just 
went away that fast.
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Laura groans in frustration.

LAURA
I'm going to take a bath.

GEORGE
Didn't you just take a ba--

LAURA
I'm going to fist myself!

GEORGE
Oh.

INT. TEDDY'S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Teddy looks at himself in the mirror.

TEDDY
You can do it. Take control. She 
wants you to. She pretends that she 
doesn't but that's just part of the 
game. Take control.

He inhales slowly. He exhales. 

INT. TEDDY'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

SEXY GIRL #2 is waiting on the bed. Teddy comes out of the 
bathroom and wordlessly grabs her and they start going at 
it.

TEDDY
You like that?

SEXY GIRL #2
Yeah.

TEDDY
Do you trust me?

SEXY GIRL #2
Not really.

TEDDY
You better, cuz I'm the one who-- 
what did you say?

SEXY GIRL #2
I said I don't trust you.
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TEDDY
You don't?

SEXY GIRL #2
Why should I? We just met like an 
hour ago.

TEDDY
But you're in my room, I could kill 
you and stuff you under my bed and 
nobody would find you for weeks.

SEXY GIRL #2
That wasn't very sexy.

TEDDY
Why would you come here if you don't 
trust me?

SEXY GIRL #2
I figured if you tried anything I 
could probably take you.

TEDDY
You... you think you can take me?

SEXY GIRL #2
I took a self defense class last 
year. I'm pretty sure I could take 
you. 

TEDDY
Oh, ya think so?

SEXY GIRL #2
It's nothing to be ashamed of, I can 
beat up my brother too.

Teddy pulls over the little side table and pulls up two 
chairs.

SEXY GIRL #2 (cont'd)
What are you doing?

TEDDY
You think you can take me? Prove it.

SEXY GIRL #2
You wanna arm wrestle?

TEDDY
Yeah, why? Ya scared?
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Josh enters the room and the girl screams.

JOSH
Teddy what the fuck?

TEDDY
Josh get out, what the fuck are you 
doing?

JOSH
I'm trying to help you. Like you 
asked.

TEDDY
This isn't what I meant.

JOSH
Teddy, code red, you challenged the 
skank to an arm wrestling match.

SEXY GIRL #2
Hey, who you callin a skank?

JOSH
You.

SEXY GIRL #2
Excuse me?

TEDDY
She thought she could take me.

JOSH
So you challenged her to arm wrestle.

SEXY GIRL #2
Who the fuck are you?

JOSH
Shut up. Teddy, if you let a woman 
know that you care what she thinks, 
you've already lost.

SEXY GIRL #2
Teddy what the--

TEDDY
Come on Josh, get outta--

JOSH
No Teddy, you call the shots, not 
her!
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TEDDY
I am calling the shots and I'm 
telling you to--

JOSH
Take control Teddy--

TEDDY
Get the fuck out before I--

JOSH
If she calls you a pussy, you fuck 
that word out of her vocabulary--

TEDDY
--I'm warning you Josh.

SEXY GIRL #2
Hey!

They both look at her.

SEXY GIRL #2 (cont'd)
You guys are... I'm outta here.

She grabs her stuff and heads for the door, but Josh puts a 
firm hand on her shoulder.

JOSH
No. Stay.

The Sexy Girl now looks lustily at Josh and Teddy definitely 
notices.

SEXY GIRL #2
What if I say no? What are you gonna 
do to me?

JOSH
If you say no?

SEXY GIRL #2
Yeah.

JOSH
I'm gonna fuck that word out of your 
vocabulary.

TEDDY
Josh?
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The Sexy Girl and Josh look at each other for a moment 
before she is overcome with desire and starts making out 
with him furiously.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Uh, Josh? Girl I just met?

Josh throws her onto the bed and undresses her.

JOSH
Quiet Teddy, I want you to see this.

TEDDY
But--

SEXY GIRL #2
to Teddy)(

Shut up!

JOSH
That good for ya?

SEXY GIRL #2
Yeah!

JOSH
What if I do it harder?

The girl screams in surprise.

SEXY GIRL #2
Yeah.

JOSH
You've been bad.

SEXY GIRL #2
Then punish me!

Josh smacks her.

SEXY GIRL #2 (cont'd)
Ow! Yeah!

JOSH
Teddy. Teddy!

TEDDY
Huh?

JOSH
Why aren't you taking notes? I'm 
giving you gold here.
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TEDDY
Uh.

The girl continues to scream in pleasure. Teddy's face 
sours, he rushes out of the room. The front door to the 
apartment slams shut.

JOSH
Teddy! Teddy where ya goin?

Josh shakes his head and focuses back on the girl.

SEXY GIRL #2
So what's your name?

JOSH
None of your goddamn business, that's 
my name.

SEXY GIRL #2
Hell yeah!

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - NIGHT

The fan still shakes back and forth as it spins. George is 
asleep in bed and snoring loudly. Laura enters and grimaces. 
She gets into the bed and nudges him.

GEORGE
Hm?

She nudges him again.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Hm?

She nudges him again.

GEORGE (cont'd)
What? What is it?

Laura gives George an expectant look. George nods.

GEORGE (cont'd)
I'll go brush my teeth--

LAURA
Well don't do me any favors.

GEORGE
Oh. Okay. 
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George gets back in bed.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Ya sure?

LAURA
Go to hell.

GEORGE
Hey, what was that for?

LAURA
Have you already forgotten what I 
said before?

GEORGE
About the rut?

LAURA
yelling)(

Yes!

GEORGE
Can you stop yelling at me?

LAURA
Can you at least pretend that you 
still desire me?

GEORGE
I do still desire you.

LAURA
You don't show it.

GEORGE
So desiring you isn't enough. Now I 
gotta show it.

LAURA
Yes!

GEORGE
How the hell am I supposed to do 
that?

LAURA
By having some passion! Making the 
first move sometimes! Giving it to me 
like a man!
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GEORGE
So now I'm not a man, well that's 
just great.

George gets up and goes to the bathroom.

LAURA
What... where are you going?

GEORGE
Challenging my manhood, Laura, 
that's... that's low.

LAURA
Why are you making that face? Where 
are you go--

George slams the bathroom door. Laura waits for a moment, 
then she rolls her eyes as she hears George softly sobbing.

She throws up her hands and grabs her coat.

LAURA (cont'd)
to herself)(

I... I can't take this anymore.

GEORGE (O.S.)
Well aren't you gonna come comfort 
me? 

Laura stops at the door. She pulls some tampons out of her 
purse and throws them into the bathroom, quickly slamming 
the door shut once again.

GEORGE (O.S.) (cont'd)
pathetically)(

Hey.

Laura leaves. The sound of the front door slamming is loud 
enough for George to hear.

GEORGE (O.S.) (cont'd)
Honey?

EXT. WAREHOUSE DISTRICT - NIGHT

Teddy mopes about the empty streets, hands in his pockets 
and head hung low.

His head hangs so low in fact that he almost bumps into a 
middle-aged man dressed like a COWBOY.
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COWBOY
Hey watch it.

TEDDY
Sorry.

Now Teddy notices that the Cowboy holds a leash which is 
attached to two women dressed in bondage gear.

The Cowboy leads the two women to one of the empty looking 
warehouses and knocks on the door. A slot slides open and a 
BOUNCER appears, shrouded in shadows on the other end.

BOUNCER
Password.

COWBOY
Fuck you.

The door opens and the Cowboy enters. Teddy moves in for a 
closer look. He gulps and knocks on the door. The slot 
slides open once again.

BOUNCER
Password.

TEDDY
Fuck you?

The door opens and Teddy stares into the dark abyss. He 
slowly and cautiously steps in.

INT. SEX CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Teddy makes his way through a parade of seedy-looking 
individuals. He takes in the kinky surroundings then takes a 
seat at the bar. 

The BARTENDER sports a ridiculously long handlebar mustache 
and is dressed in assless chaps.

BARTENDER
Need a drink?

TEDDY
Sure.

BARTENDER
Here.

TEDDY
I haven't told you what I want y--
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BARTENDER
This is what you want, trust me.

TEDDY
Oh. Okay.

BARTENDER
First one's on the house, long as you 
pay double for the next one. 

TEDDY
What if--

BARTENDER
And there will be a next one.

The Bartender stares at Teddy with a creepy smile as he 
skeptically sips the fluorescent blue drink.

The Bartender's smile disappears as Teddy spit-takes the 
drink out in disgust.

TEDDY
Ugh, what the fuck is this?

The Bartender stares at him judgmentally. He shakes his head 
and walks away without a word.

As Teddy leaves the bar Laura, who has been sitting a few 
seats away from him, sips away at the same drink Teddy just 
spit out.

LAURA
Bartender, another!

BARTENDER
See? Told ya.

LAURA
And make it a double.

BARTENDER
Whoa nelly, are ya sure?

LAURA
Yeah, quick before I change my mind.

BARTENDER
First time?

LAURA
Here?
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The bartender nods as he mixes the double.

LAURA (cont'd)
I guess you could say that. I'm kinda 
nervous.

BARTENDER
Don't worry, it's not like they make 
it sound in the papers, our whores 
are real pros, specially trained to 
give you whatever it is you feel is 
missing from your normal, boring 
existence.

He gives her the drink.

LAURA
Thanks.

BARTENDER
Ya know what?

shouting)(
Hey Ernie!

to Laura)(
I'ma set you up with our best guy.

ERNIE (40) jogs up, also in assless chaps with an even 
bigger handlebar mustache than the bartender.

ERNIE
Hey Chief, what's up?

BARTENDER
Lady, Ernie, Ernie, Lady.

ERNIE
Hi there.

He shakes her hand.

LAURA
It's Laura actually.

ERNIE
Laura. That's a perty name.

BARTENDER
I told Laura here that you're the 
best, so don't make a liar outta me, 
kay?

ERNIE
You know me, I aim to please.

(MORE)
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to Laura)(
ERNIE (cont'd)

Come on little lady, I happen to have 
an opening right now.

Laura downs her double in one gulp as Ernie pulls her away 
from the bar.

INT. SEX CLUB BACK HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Several private rooms separated by no more than dark black 
curtains line the hallway. Teddy stands hesitantly in front 
of one of the rooms.

He hardly notices as Ernie and Laura whiz past him into the 
next room.

LAURA
I have a few food allergies that I 
should probably tell you ab--

ERNIE
Relax, you're in Ernie's hands now.

They disappear into the room. ANGIE (28), pretty but looking 
like she's been around the block a few hundred times, peeps 
through the curtain from inside the room.

ANGIE
Theodore?

TEDDY
Huh?

ANGIE
sighing)(

Likes it rough can't get enough?

TEDDY
Is that the number 2? If that's the 
number 2 then yes.

ANGIE
Come on.

He follows her in.

INT. TEDDY'S PRIVATE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Inside the curtained room is a surprisingly fancy set up 
with a queen-sized bed, assorted oils and lubricants, and 
every sex toy imaginable.
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ANGIE
They told you the rules?

TEDDY
I think so.

Angie sighs again.

ANGIE
No cutting, no fire, no wildlife, no 
weapons other than those you see 
here, it's fifty dollars a bruise and 
hair-pulling is fine but if ya pull 
out more than a handful it's an extra 
hundred. Got it?

TEDDY
Yes.

ANGIE
Now the safe word is dodecahedron--

TEDDY
Dodeca- what?

ANGIE
Dodecahedron. It's the only word in 
all my years of doin' this that 
nobody's ever even thought to say 
during sex. You can say it, right?

TEDDY
Yeah.

ANGIE
Lemme hear it.

TEDDY
Dodecahedron.

ANGIE
Good, now in the event of a mouthful 
of somethin' or other or if ya can't 
talk for any reason, the safe signal 
is this--

Angie mimes a screaming face and makes a giant letter X with 
her arms.

26.



ANGIE (cont'd)
Got it?

TEDDY
What if I can't talk and I can't move 
my arms either?

ANGIE
Hm, that's a good question. You'd 
think that woulda come up at least 
once in all my years doing this. Um 
let's see. Okay if that happens the 
backup safe signal is this--

Angie props up her leg like a flamingo.

ANGIE (cont'd)
Okay?

TEDDY
What if I can't move my legs eith--

ANGIE
Jesus kid then you'll die, there's 
gotta be some danger in it somewhere.

TEDDY
Uh, okay.

ANGIE
So I'm gonna go get myself spruced 
up, give you a little time to get 
into character, and when I get back 
it's gonna be lights camera action, 
kay?

TEDDY
Okay.

LAURA (O.S.)
Oh Yeah! Give it to me! Harder 
motherfucker!

ERNIE (O.S.)
Take it you sick little bitch, take 
it--

LAURA (O.S.)
Hell yeah baby!

ANGIE
Well they're certainly hittin it off.

(MORE)
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shouting)(
ANGIE (cont'd)

Hey Ernie can ya keep it down a bit 
we're kinda gettin in the mood in 
here.

ERNIE (O.S.)
Sorry Angie, we'll try to--

LAURA (O.S.)
Shut it, bitch!

Angie is startled, she makes a mocking face to Teddy and 
leaves.

LAURA (O.S.) (cont'd)
Well don't slow down! Slam me!

Teddy is taken aback.

LAURA (O.S.) (cont'd)
Awwwwwwwwww yeah.

ERNIE (O.S.)
Yeah bitch, you want this di--

LAURA (O.S.)
Gimme all you got mustache man!

INT. LAURA'S PRIVATE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Ernie is giving Laura all he's got.

ERNIE
Yeah, take it. Take it!

LAURA
I'm takin it but are you givin it? 
Harder motherfucker!

ERNIE
Oh I'm g--

LAURA
Harder!

ERNIE
Oh yeah you're my b--

LAURA
Keep that speed up, it's a marathon 
not a sprint!
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Ernie gets frustrated and stops.

LAURA (cont'd)
What the... what the... why are you 
stopping?

ERNIE
Ma'am forgive me if I'm wrong, but I 
was under the impression that you 
wanted to be dominated.

LAURA
I do, rough me up! Come on!

ERNIE
Okay, but the thing is--

LAURA
What? What's the thing?

ERNIE
The thing is, usually the submissive 
one isn't the one in control. Usually 
the domin--

LAURA
But I wanted it harder. How can I get 
it harder if i don't tell you that I 
want it harder?

ERNIE
I would have eventually done it 
harder but--

LAURA
But I want it harder now.

ERNIE
That's not how it works.

LAURA
So you can't give me what I want?

ERNIE
I can give you what you want but you 
have to be patient and let me do my 
job--

LAURA
But I don't wanna be patient, I want 
it how I want it!
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ERNIE
Ma'am, if you'll just follow my lead, 
you will be very satisfied, I 
promise.

LAURA
But I don't wanna follow your lead, I 
wanna--

ERNIE
For the love of God, woman, you are 
impossible! 

He hands her a vibrator.

ERNIE (cont'd)
Here, now you're in control, get 
yourself off!

Ernie leaves the room.

ERNIE (O.S.)
Fuck!

Laura sits on the edge of the bed disappointed. She looks 
down at the vibrator. She flings it onto the bed.

ANGIE (O.S.)
Ow baby, you're hurting me, stop it.

TEDDY (O.S.)
Okay.

ANGIE (O.S.)
No no baby, remember the safe word. 
As long as I don't say the safe word, 
we're okay. Okay?

TEDDY (O.S.)
Okay.

Laura puts her ear to the curtained wall as Teddy resumes.

INT. TEDDY'S PRIVATE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

ANGIE
Oh yeah baby, oh yeah.

TEDDY
Ya like that?
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ANGIE
Oh yeah.

TEDDY
How bout this, ya like this?

INTERCUT between Laura's room and Teddy's room.

ANGIE
Ow that hurt!

Teddy stops.

TEDDY
Sorry.

ANGIE
sighing)(

Baby!

TEDDY
Oh yeah, the safe word.

ANGIE
Yes.

TEDDY
So you could be begging me to stop, 
but as long as you don't say the safe 
word--

ANGIE
You don't have to listen.

TEDDY
Got it.

Laura smiles a little as she leans in closer.

ANGIE
Ooh baby yeah.

Teddy starts to get really rough.

ANGIE (cont'd)
Oh no, oh no, I can't take it anymore 
baby! I can't take it, No! No! 

Angie starts to cry.

ANGIE (cont'd)
Please! Please stop!
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TEDDY
Oh my God are you crying? I'm so 
sorry, I didn't mean to--

ANGIE
Goddammit kid!

TEDDY
Oh, that was part of the--

ANGIE
Son of a--

TEDDY
I'm sorry I'm sorry, I get it now, 
can we try again, please?

ANGIE
Sorry kid, they don't pay me nearly 
enough for this.

TEDDY
Come on, I'm telling you, I get it 
now, really.

ANGIE
Later.

Angie leaves as Teddy shakes his head, very disappointed at 
himself.

Slowly the side wall curtain peels back and Teddy sees Laura 
staring at him with a shocked and lustful look on her face.

LAURA
Wanna get outta here?

Teddy stares at her just as shocked and lustful.

TEDDY
You're old enough to be my mother.

LAURA
You're young enough to be my hymen.

Beat.
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TEDDY
Okay.

EXT. FAST FOOD JOINT - NIGHT

Teddy and Laura sit at a concrete table with burgers and 
milk shakes in front of them.

TEDDY
So uh, what's your name?

LAURA
Let's not do names, it's sexier that 
way.

TEDDY
Then what should I call you?

LAURA
Call me, hm. Call me Tropical 
Hotsauce.

TEDDY
That doesn't sound a little long to 
you?

LAURA
I like it.

TEDDY
Uh, okay.

LAURA
What do you want me to call you?

TEDDY
Uh... Joe?

LAURA
Okay Joe.

TEDDY
Okay Tropical Hotsauce.

Laura smiles.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL LOBBY - NIGHT

Laura and Teddy are greeted by a fat, slobby DESK CLERK in a 
half-buttoned Hawaiian shirt with gray chest hair billowing 
out the top.
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DESK CLERK
apathetically)(

Help you?

TEDDY
I'd like one of your sex rooms 
please.

The Desk Clerk doesn't bat an eye but Laura looks away 
embarrassed.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Preferably one with thick, padded 
walls. And shag carpet, no! Foam. On 
the floor.

DESK CLERK
Yeah I think we got that.

LAURA
You do?

DESK CLERK
You think you're the first two 
freakos I ever had up in this place? 

Laura and Teddy look at each other confused.

DESK CLERK (cont'd)
Oh you do. Well lemme tell ya 
somethin', I seen things in here that 
would make your ears bleed. Just last 
week I had an old lady, and I mean 
OLD lady, draggin' one of those 
oxygen things with the wheels, ya 
know, mask stuck on her face and 
everything. She shows up here with a 
baby, a real one.

TEDDY
Of course.

DESK CLERK
She asks for a room with a tire 
swing, a bed of nails, and two hours 
with my skinniest employee - in 
exchange for the baby.

LAURA
Oh thank God.
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TEDDY
to Laura)(

What?

LAURA
The baby was just currency.

DESK CLERK
Needless to say I accepted the offer.

LAURA
You what?

DESK CLERK
You kiddin? She was obviously in over 
head. I'da given her all that for 
half a baby, maybe less.

LAURA
Uh, okay, we'll be leaving now.

DESK CLERK
Right this way your room is ready.

The Desk Clerk grabs a key and walks out. Laura hesitates, 
but Teddy shrugs and follows, so Laura does too.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

The door opens and the Desk Clerk shows them in.

DESK CLERK
This should do. Check out's at ten, 
don't bleed on anything.

The Desk Clerk hands Teddy the key and exits. Teddy and 
Laura look at each other nervously.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL ROOM - LATER

The sound of bouncy springs and heavy breathing can be heard 
as everything in the room is explored except for the bed.

LAURA (O.S.)
Okay, okay, yeah baby! Do it like 
that. Ya still with me?

TEDDY (O.S.)
Yeah.
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LAURA (O.S.)
Stay with me now.

TEDDY (O.S.)
I'm with you.

LAURA (O.S.)
Good. Oooh! Harder now.

The springs bounce faster and Laura gets more excited.

LAURA (O.S.) (cont'd)
Harder bitch!

The springs bounce even faster, Teddy gasps for air.

LAURA (O.S.) (cont'd)
Bitch, is that all you got?

The springs bounce even faster and Laura tumbles off the bed 
and into view.

LAURA
Whoa!

TEDDY (O.S.)
Oh my God are you okay?

Beat.

LAURA
Come on bitch help me up, we're not 
done.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL ROOM - LATER

The two lay silently in bed wide awake. Finally Teddy breaks 
the silence.

TEDDY
Was it good for you?

LAURA
Oh yeah. You?

TEDDY
You are my MESSIAH!

Laura chuckles.

LAURA
You tired?
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TEDDY
No. You?

LAURA
No.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL ROOM - LATER

The two are doing it doggystyle at a furious pace.

LAURA
Come on bitch, really let loose now! 
Let yourself go! Hard as you can! 
Yes! Yes! Yes! 

LAURA (cont'd)
Okay now hit me.

Teddy's face lights up.

TEDDY
Really?

LAURA
Uh, yeah!

TEDDY
How hard?

LAURA
Just a little love tap.

Teddy gives Laura's butt a woefully weak smack.

LAURA (cont'd)
Come on bitch, you can do better than 
that.

He smacks her a little harder.

LAURA (cont'd)
What are you a girl or something?

TEDDY
offended)(

No!

Teddy cocks back and smacks her so hard that her head makes 
a hole in the wall. Then she tumbles to the floor with a 
thud. Teddy freezes.
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LAURA (O.S.)
weakly)(

I'm okay.

EXT. CHEAP MOTEL - DAWN

Laura is being wheeled out of the motel on a stretcher in a 
neck brace. A small crowd including the Desk Clerk has 
gathered to watch.

A POLICEMAN follows the stretcher.

POLICEMAN
So you're sure that's everything?

LAURA
Absolutely, it was just a freak 
accident, really.

POLICEMAN
Then I guess I've got everything I 
need. Here's my card, call me if 
there's anything else.

LAURA
Thank you officer.

The Policeman leaves and Teddy runs up.

TEDDY
You're awake.

LAURA
Joe!

TEDDY
I was afraid I killed you.

LAURA
I'm not that soft.

TEDDY
Are you gonna be okay?

LAURA
Yeah, don't worry about it.

TEDDY
But you look... you look so--

LAURA
Forget it. I had the time of my life.
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Teddy smiles proudly.

TEDDY
Can I see you again?

LAURA
I hope so.

TEDDY
How will I find you?

LAURA
Meet me at the club.

TEDDY
When?

LAURA
Not sure, just go every night.

TEDDY
Okay.

LAURA
I'll be there as soon as I can.

Laura is loaded into the ambulance now and the door shuts. 
The ambulance drives away.

TEDDY
yelling)(

I love you Tropical Hotsauce!

The crowd has dispersed except for the Desk Clerk, who 
smiles at Teddy.

TEDDY (cont'd)
You may not have sold me a baby, but 
this one is definitely up there.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - MORNING

Laura lies in a hospital bed with two black eyes and 
bandages on her broken nose. 

George frantically looks around the hallway. Laura frowns 
when she sees him. He finally locates her room and enters.

GEORGE
Oh my God there you are. Laura, I was 
so worried. The way you left last 
night and then you never came home 

(MORE)
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and then the hospital called. I was 
GEORGE (cont'd)

worried sick, are you okay? What 
happened?

LAURA
I'm fine.

GEORGE
Fine!?!? You don't look fine!

LAURA
Maybe not on the outside, but on the 
inside, I've never been better.

GEORGE
What the... do they have you on any 
of those loopy meds? I'm gonna get em 
to lower the dosage, nurse! Nurse!

LAURA
George, settle down, it's okay.

GEORGE
Settle down! Look at you! Who did 
this, did you get a good look at 'em?

LAURA
Oh yeah.

GEORGE
Then tell me who it was, I'll kill 
'em!

LAURA
No one you know.

GEORGE
No one I-- Of course it's no one I 
know, just describe 'em for me, 
facial features, distinguishing 
marks, anythi--

George stops short, looking like he's seen a ghost.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Did he rape you?

Laura can't help but smile wistfully.

GEORGE (cont'd)
WHAT? What the-- Who the-- Have you 
talked to the police? Did they give 

(MORE)
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you the thingy? The thingy they use 
GEORGE (cont'd)

for rape, the rape thingy--

LAURA
The rape kit?

GEORGE
Yeah, the rape kit.

George walks out into the hall and shouts.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Does anybody have a rape kit? 
Anybody? Hello! Need a rape kit here!

LAURA
George, will you get back in here?

GEORGE
Need a rape kit! Stat!

LAURA
I wasn't raped.

George comes back in.

GEORGE
You weren't?

LAURA
No.

GEORGE
Oh thank God. So what happened?

LAURA
It was just an accident.

GEORGE
Pretty thorough accident.

LAURA
smiling)(

Yeah.

GEORGE
You keep smiling all weird and stuff, 
what kind of meds do they have you 
on? I'm gonna talk to the doctor 
about lowering your--
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LAURA
George, I just talked to the doctor, 
everything's fine.

GEORGE
Are you sure?

LAURA
Yes, he said nothing's broken except 
for this--

She gestures to her nose.

LAURA (cont'd)
--and there's no internal bleeding so 
it's really not as bad as it looks.

GEORGE
It looks pretty bad.

LAURA
George I'm tired.

GEORGE
You're right, this is no time for the 
third degree, you get some rest, I'll 
guard the door.

LAURA
You'll guard the door, why?

GEORGE
Just in case.

LAURA
But they're releasing me soon.

GEORGE
No buts, you get some rest. That's an 
order.

LAURA
But--

GEORGE
Uh uh uh, rest. If you need me I'll 
be right out here.

Laura glares at George as he walks out with his back turned 
then closes her eyes. George reaches his post and looks back 
at her worriedly and suspiciously.
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EXT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - DAY

Teddy is arriving in the courtyard of his apartment complex 
just as Josh is heading out. Josh follows him as Teddy tries 
to get to the apartment.

JOSH
Hmm. Shit-eating grin, same clothes 
as last night--

Josh gives Teddy a smell.

JOSH (cont'd)
The unmistakeable aroma of a cheap 
fuck-and-duck motel, did you get 
lucky last night?

TEDDY
Fuck you.

JOSH
Who is she?

TEDDY
Fuck you!

JOSH
Fuck me? That's the thanks I get for 
helping you?

TEDDY
Helping me? You cockblocked me mid-
fuck.

JOSH
Mid-fuck. Seriously? You were talking 
that slut right out the door before I 
showed up. And the only reason I did 
was to save it for you.

TEDDY
By fucking her?

JOSH
You needed a visual aid.

TEDDY
You are an asshole.

JOSH
And you're ungrateful.
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TEDDY
Fuck off.

JOSH
So who is she?

TEDDY
You think I'm gonna tell you?

JOSH
So you did get lucky last night.

TEDDY
I didn't say that.

JOSH
Was she down?

Teddy can't help but smile a little.

JOSH (cont'd)
She WAS down. Teddy you son of a 
bitch I'm proud of you. See? My 
training is having an effect already.

TEDDY
Oh now you're gonna take credit for 
th--

JOSH
You're damn right I am, you think 
it's a coincidence this happened mere 
moments after my demonstration?

TEDDY
Fuck off Josh! And fuck you! Fuck off 
and fuck you!

Teddy walks away and Josh yells after him.

JOSH
Teddy! My boy! My boy has become a 
man!

INT. HODGE HOUSE - DAY

George and Laura enter, Laura walks on her own but George 
keeps trying to help her anyway. She repeatedly swats him 
away.
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GEORGE
Okay no need to worry about dinner, 
just about everyone on the block 
brought a dish.

George opens the refrigerator to reveal several casserole 
dishes.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Even Mrs. Filmore, but that one 
looks... eh so we'll save it til 
last.

Laura sits on the couch and George, ignoring her words, 
hands her an air horn.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Here's a... soundey thing, it's 
really loud so I should hear it even 
if I'm outside. So you just lie down 
and relax, Daddy's hear for you.

LAURA
This is nice George really, but my 
legs are fine, I can move arou--

GEORGE
Laura I understand what you're going 
through right now, the doctor told me 
to watch out for signs of PTSD. He 
even gave me a brochure. Real 
interesting stuff.

He takes out a brochure on PTSD.

GEORGE (cont'd)
For example, did you know that PTSD 
stands for Post Traumatic Stress 
Disorder? They have a disease for 
everything these days.

Laura makes a face as George sits in his easy chair.

GEORGE (cont'd)
So today, you're gonna rest, and I'm 
gonna be here for you, okay. Okay?

LAURA
Okay.
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GEORGE
Good.

George leans back in the easy chair. Laura waits until he's 
good and comfortable and then fires off the air horn.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Whoa! Honey, wow. Okay that's really 
just for when I'm not sitting right 
next to you but--

LAURA
grinning (
mischievously)

Sorry.

GEORGE
No no no, now we know it works, so 
that's good. Waddaya need?

LAURA
I need you to fix the fan in the 
bedroom.

GEORGE
Well, uh, yeah I told you I'm gonna 
get to that, the horn is really more 
for things that are injury-related, 
so, yeah, but I am gonna get to that, 
probably this weekend, okay?

Laura nods and glares resentfully as George settles back 
into the easy chair. She fires off the air horn again.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Laura Jesus! I just said--

calming down)(
What is it dear?

LAURA
I could use some water.

GEORGE
Okay, one glass of water coming up.

He gets her the water.

GEORGE (cont'd)
There you go.
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LAURA
Thank you.

Laura waits until George is sitting again, then she blows 
the air horn.

GEORGE
Goddammit! Why do you keep doing 
that?

LAURA
There's no ice.

GEORGE
Oh, I... sorry, I just figured since 
you didn't say "ice water" you didn't 
want--

George takes the glass and fixes her ice water.

GEORGE (cont'd)
There you go, ice water.

LAURA
Thank you.

Laura stares at her glass, dissatisfied. She walks herself 
to the kitchen to get a straw and puts it in her glass.

She sits back on the couch and takes a sip. George stares in 
frustration.

LAURA (cont'd)
What?

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Teddy bags groceries while constantly glancing at the clock. 
The seconds click agonizingly slowly toward ten.

He pays so little attention to bagging that he drops a 
gallon of milk. The CUSTOMER groans.

CUSTOMER
Could you watch it please?

TEDDY
Sorry.

The clock finally strikes ten and Teddy drops everything and 
runs out. The Customer throws up his hands.
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CUSTOMER
Hey!

EXT. WAREHOUSE DISTRICT - NIGHT

Teddy sprints down the street toward the warehouse. He gets 
there and knocks.

BOUNCER
Passw--

TEDDY
cheerfully)(

Fuck you!

The door opens and Teddy hurries in.

INT. SEX CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Teddy scans the club, no sign of Laura. He checks down the 
hallway. Still no Laura

INT. SEX CLUB BACK HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

He peeks into a private room. Empty. He looks in another. 
Also empty. He looks in a third one and sees a SCRAWNY MAN 
with an OBESE WOMAN.

SCRAWNY MAN
Hey!

TEDDY
Sorry.

SCRAWNY MAN
You better be sorry, you're late.

TEDDY
Huh?

SCRAWNY MAN
Come on, time's a-wastin, and these 
fat rolls aren't gonna fuck 
themselves. 

TEDDY
That's the grossest thing I've ever 
heard anyone say ever.
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SCRAWNY MAN
Aw stop fuckin around, man, the 
tuna'll be here soon.

TEDDY
That record didn't last long.

SCRAWNY MAN
What?

TEDDY
Look man, I think you got the wrong--

Suddenly a THIN GUY shows up holding a dragon pinata.

THIN GUY
I am so sorry I'm late, the lines at 
Party Plus were ridiculous, I know I 
know, who woulda thought it would be 
so crowded at 10:30? Anyway--

noticing Teddy)(
Have I been replaced?

They all stare at Teddy who gulps nervously.

THIN GUY (cont'd)
I'm just kidding, the more the 
merrier!

noticing the Obese (
Woman)

Oh good, she's not too sweaty yet.

The Thin Guy gives Teddy the pinata and walks over to the 
Obese Woman for a closer look. Teddy is very uncomfortable.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

George snores loudly on the couch. He leans against Laura 
who is trapped under his weight.

Laura stares at George resentfully. She tries carefully and 
ultimately unsuccessfully to lift him off of her.

She tries again and the strain aggravates her injuries. She 
clutches her shoulder in pain.

She regroups and tries a slow roll out from under him. As 
she finally slides free, George's head drops down and hits 
the arm rest.
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Laura braces herself but George doesn't wake up. She waits 
until a big snore confirms he's still asleep, then she 
excitedly scurries away.

EXT. SEX CLUB - NIGHT

Laura knocks on the door of the warehouse.

BOUNCER
Whoa two shiners, a broken beak, and 
back for more? Brave woman.

LAURA
Fuck you.

The door opens.

INT. SEX CLUB - CONTINUOUS

Laura enters and scans the room. She heads off in a 
different direction.

INT. PRIVATE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Teddy hugs the wall and looks on in horror as the Scrawny 
Man and the Thin Guy are completely naked except for masks. 
They take turns hitting the hanging pinata with a stick.

SCRAWNY MAN
Take that!

THIN GUY
And that!

SCRAWNY MAN
And this!

The Obese Woman lies on her back under the pinata. Each time 
the pinata is hit, she opens her mouth and moans in 
disappointment when it doesn't break.

Finally the pinata a cracks a little and Teddy recoils as a 
sludgy tuna-like substance drips all over the Obese Woman's 
face. The Scrawny Man and the Thin Guy cheer and high five.

OBESE WOMAN
Mmm.

Laura tears back the curtain and Teddy jumps excitedly. 
Everyone else looks up.
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TEDDY
Tropical Hotsauce!

LAURA
Hi Joe.

Teddy grabs Laura and gives her a long kiss on the lips.

OBESE WOMAN
Eww.

INT. CHEAP MOTEL LOBBY - NIGHT

Laura and Teddy enter again. They look at the Desk Clerk who 
stares right back.

LAURA
What, no comments from the peanut 
gallery?

DESK CLERK
Hey I got nothin to say, last night 
was impressive, I mean, I've had 
people leave in ambulances before, 
but they never did it so, so, so 
alive.

TEDDY
We're professionals.

DESK CLERK
Same room?

LAURA
Ya got anything a little softer?

TEDDY
Like maybe one of those rooms they 
put the crazy people in so they can't 
kill themselves.

DESK CLERK
A rubber room? Yeah I can do that. 
Traditional bed or giant bean bag 
chair?

Laura and Teddy look at each other.

51.



INT. CHEAP RUBBER ROOM - NIGHT

Laura reclines in the bean bag chair in post-coital bliss. 
Teddy continuously charges the wall, bouncing off of it and 
laughing.

TEDDY
Man, those doctors sure are smart, 
there's no way anybody could kill 
themselves in here.

LAURA
downtrodden)(

I know.

TEDDY
What's wrong with you?

LAURA
I don't know. I don't think I like 
this room. It's a little too safe. 

TEDDY
Too safe?

LAURA
Yeah, I think maybe we went in the 
wrong direction. Next time, waddaya 
say we get a room with no padding at 
all?

TEDDY
For real?

LAURA
Yeah, this kinda feels like it 
defeats the purpose. I mean, there's 
not even anything in here to tie me 
to.

TEDDY
You want me to tie you to 
something... like bondage?

LAURA
I don't know, it could be fun, it's 
worth a try at least. Ya think they 
have a room with a lot of sharp 
edges?

Teddy stops and looks at Laura.
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TEDDY
You're not gonna make me kill you, 
are you? Cuz I don't think I'm cut 
out for prison.

LAURA
smiling)(

I'll behave myself, I promise.

Teddy smiles back at her.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - MORNING

The sun has just crept out into the morning sky as George 
still snoozes on the couch where Laura left him.

Laura strolls in and sees George. She shakes her head and 
gently tries to lift him up.

After more than a little effort, she is able to squeeze back 
under George. She closes her eyes.

George opens his eyes and snuggles comfortably. He looks up 
at Laura and smiles. Then he notices that she's wearing 
different clothes. He sees a small tear in her shirt.

He looks at her worriedly, then he shrugs it off and goes 
back to sleep.

INT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - DAY

Teddy arrives home to see Josh loafing on the couch.

JOSH
Two nights in a row.

TEDDY
Don't talk to me.

JOSH
Are you still pissed at me? Look at 
the streak I got you into.

TEDDY
I'm warning you.

Teddy walks into the kitchen and Josh follows him.
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INT. TEDDY'S KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

JOSH
Hey look, even if I didn't teach you 
anything the other night, at the very 
least you have to admit that you 
never would have met this mystery 
slut if I hadn't--

TEDDY
Don't call her a mystery slut. Don't 
you ever call her that.

JOSH
Okay, sorry. But come on, if you 
hadn't gotten angry and ran out the 
other night you would have never 
gotten to meet the mystery... ho at 
all.

Josh smiles mischievously as Teddy stops and turns to him.

TEDDY
Tonight, before I go to bed, I'm 
gonna get on my knees and fold my 
hands like this, then I'm gonna pray 
to Jesus. I'm gonna pray more 
sincerely than I've ever prayed 
before in my life. I'm gonna tell him 
that I'm gonna go back to Church, 
pitch in at a soup kitchen, become an 
ordained minister and spread his word 
across the land, I'm gonna tell him 
that I'll do anything and everything 
he wants me to do for the rest of my 
life and even until the end of time 
if necessary, if he will just give 
you full blown AIDS and make you die 
the slowest, most painful and 
agonizing death ever witnessed since 
the beginning of time. 

Teddy turns and walks out, leaving Josh standing there 
stunned.

JOSH
Dude, low blow.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

Laura folds laundry in the den as George walks in.
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GEORGE
How ya doin?

LAURA
Tired, I wish I had four hands so I 
could finish this quicker.

GEORGE
yawning)(

Yeah, well it's been a long day, I'm 
gonna turn in.

George heads to the stairs, Laura looks at the back of his 
head in disbelief.

LAURA
Uh, okay.

GEORGE
Good night.

LAURA
resentfully)(

'night.

George heads up the stairs. Laura looks around and grabs the 
air horn but it mysteriously doesn't work anymore. She 
throws it on the ground.

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

George enters the bedroom giggling to himself. He lights 
several candles and turns out the lights. 

He sprays something into the air and drops rose petals 
around the room.

Then he strips down to his Cupid boxer shorts, flops onto 
the bed, and lays in a coquettish little pose.

GEORGE
yelling)(

Laura!

He waits a second.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Laura?

He runs over to the door and cracks it open.
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GEORGE (cont'd)
Laura!

LAURA (O.S.)
What?

GEORGE
What the hell is that smell in the 
bathroom?

LAURA (O.S.)
What are you talking about?

GEORGE
The bathroom! It stinks! What did you 
do in there?

LAURA (O.S.)
Nothing!

GEORGE
Goddammit Laura if you don't clean 
that crap out!

LAURA (O.S.)
What are you... hold on.

George slams the door and hops back in the bed, giggling all 
the way. He hears footsteps on the stairs. As Laura reaches 
and opens the door--

LAURA (O.S.) (cont'd)
If there's a smell in the bathroom 
you're the one who--

She enters the room and sees the set-up. George greets her 
by imitating the opening bars of a familiar romantic slow 
jam.

LAURA
George what is this?

GEORGE
I'm showing some passion, making the 
first move, like a man.

Laura stares blankly at him, she looks up at the still loose 
fan then back at George.

GEORGE (cont'd)
So waddaya say? Wanna get it on?
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LAURA
Uh, are you kidding? Didn't you just 
hear me say how tired I was a second 
ago and how I could use an EXTRA PAIR 
OF HANDS?

George stares at her, not getting the hint.

GEORGE
But you always wanna get it on.

Laura stares at him incredulously, then she leaves the 
bedroom in a huff.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Honey?

LAURA (O.S.)
Go to sleep George, it's what you're 
good at!

GEORGE
to himself)(

But she always wants to get it on.

George stares into space, confused and suspicious.

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - LATER

George lies in the bed with his eyes closed. The sound of 
the front door closing brings them open though.

George hops out of bed already dressed and exits the 
bedroom.

INT. GEORGE'S CAR - NIGHT

George keeps his distance as he follows Laura down the 
highway.

INT. GEORGE'S CAR - LATER

George starts to wonder as he follows Laura down back alleys 
through the warehouse district. She finally parks and George 
watches her enter what appears to be an empty warehouse.
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EXT. SEX CLUB - NIGHT

George inspects the front of the warehouse. He timidly 
knocks where it looks like Laura entered. The square 
peephole slides open.

BOUNCER
Password.

GEORGE
What is this place?

BOUNCER
Password.

GEORGE
Look I don't know the password, I 
just wanna know what this place is.

BOUNCER
If you don't know the password then 
run along asshole.

GEORGE
Look I just wanna--

BOUNCER
Run along asshole.

GEORGE
sarcastically)(

Oh yeah, I just remembered the 
password, Fuck You! There's your 
password!

George turns to leave but stops when he hears the door open 
for him.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Really?

INT. SEX CLUB - NIGHT

George looks around at the freak show in utter shock. When 
he doesn't immediately spot Laura, he sits down at the bar.

BARTENDER
Need a drink?

GEORGE
Yeah gimme a--
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BARTENDER
Here.

GEORGE
I don't want that.

BARTENDER
Oh yes you do, trust me.

GEORGE
It looks like antifreeze.

BARTENDER
And tastes like sweet pussy.

GEORGE
Mmm, I'll just take a water.

BARTENDER
Go ahead and try it, first one's on 
the house, you can pay me double for 
the second one, and there WILL be a 
s--

GEORGE
Just water's fine, thanks.

BARTENDER
Suit yourself.

The bartender downs the blue drink himself and gives George 
a water. He's about to take a sip, but then he looks at the 
drink and then at his surroundings. He puts the drink down.

The DRUNK LADY sitting next to him dressed in very revealing 
clothes strikes up a conversation.

DRUNK LADY
You a narc or somethin?

GEORGE
A narc?

DRUNK LADY
You don't really look like you fit in 
here, ya know?

GEORGE
I'm not a narc. I sell insurance.
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DRUNK LADY
Oh, well in that case lemme save you 
some time. You're not interested in 
covering this place.

GEORGE
Why not?

As George says this a KINKY GUY in all leather with chip 
clips on his nipples crashes through the wall. Everyone 
looks at him as he gets up and dusts himself off.

KINKY GUY
Alright move along nothing to see 
here.

He walks back through the hole in the wall he just created.

GEORGE
Never mind.

DRUNK LADY
So, what's a nice guy like you doing 
in a place like this?

GEORGE
To tell you the truth, I have no 
earthly idea.

DRUNK LADY
Well ya got two choices. Either 
you're lookin to find somethin', or 
you're lookin to get away from 
somethin.

GEORGE
Guess I'm looking to find something.

DRUNK LADY
And you're afraid you'll find it 
here?

GEORGE
Terrified.

DRUNK LADY
Listen mister, I'm gonna tell you 
somethin' that my mother used to tell 
me all the time. If you're lookin for 
somethin' on a dog, don't be 
surprised when it turns out that the 
thing you've been looking for all 
along... is fleas.
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GEORGE
WHAT???

DRUNK LADY
Think about it.

GEORGE
Your mother told you that?

DRUNK LADY
Best advice she ever gave me. Now if 
you'll excuse me I have to go give a 
handie to a guy in a diaper. Nice 
talkin to ya.

George stares at the woman as she walks away. He raises the 
water to his lips and then once again remembers not to drink 
it. 

He then notices Laura and Teddy exiting the club together. 
He angrily stands and walks out.

EXT. SEX CLUB - CONTINUOUS

George peeks out carefully and he sees Laura and Teddy get 
into her car. As they drive off he runs to his car and picks 
up the chase.

INT. GEORGE'S CAR - NIGHT

George carefully keeps his distance as he follows Laura's 
car. Eventually they arrive at the cheap, roadside motel and 
pull in.

GEORGE
to himself)(

Are you fucking kidding me?

EXT. CHEAP MOTEL - NIGHT

George watches from the parking lot as Laura and Teddy leave 
the lobby and enter a room. He creeps over to the stairs for 
a closer look.

At the top of the stairs he locates the room and tries to 
peer through the window. He only gets glimpses of wood and 
sharp edges. Then he hears them.
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LAURA (O.S.)
Oh yeah, now fuck me up! Fuck me up 
good!

George moves over and catches a glimpse of Laura, all four 
limbs tied to the bed, having sex with Teddy. 

He sees Teddy smack her and her moan with pleasure and he 
loses it. He kicks in the door.

INT. CHEAP SHARP-EDGED ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The room is full of hard, unforgiving wooden surfaces and 
sharp edges. Laura and Teddy stop and look up in surprise.

GEORGE
Laura?

LAURA
George?

GEORGE
sadly)(

Laura.

TEDDY
You know him?

LAURA
He's my husband.

TEDDY
Shit.

GEORGE
Laura.

LAURA
George, please don't cry, I don't 
think I can stomach it right now.

GEORGE
Cry? You think I'm gonna cry? Don't 
worry baby, I'm not gonna cry.

LAURA
George?

George walks toward Teddy who tries to slide around him but 
George blocks his way.
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GEORGE
Yes I'm her husband, George Hodge, 
nice to meet you.

George extends his hand.

TEDDY
Uh, I'm Joe.

Teddy extends his hand and George grabs it and pulls Teddy 
into a headlock. Laura shakes her head at Teddy.

LAURA
George let the kid go.

They continue to awkwardly wrestle.

LAURA (cont'd)
George!

Teddy bites George on the arm.

GEORGE
Ow! 

Teddy runs away. Laura looks at him go, slightly 
disappointed.

GEORGE (cont'd)
That's right kid, run away! Run back 
to your mommy!

to Laura)(
A biter Laura, really?

LAURA
He never bit me.

GEORGE
Oh, well that's a relief, at least 
you don't have rabies on top of 
syphilis, gonorrhea, and the clap.

LAURA
Gonorrhea and the clap are the same 
thing.

GEORGE
Excuse me, I haven't had the need to 
brush up on my STD's lately being 
that I haven't been fucking random 
people!

George walks toward Laura silently and menacingly.
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LAURA
Now George I want you to know I don't 
regret what I've done. I regret that 
you found out this way because I 
never wanted to hurt you, but you 
have to understand that sometimes 
things happen--

He sits on the bed very close to her and stares at her 
intensely, with a new, dangerous look in his eyes.

LAURA (cont'd)
--and the reason's not necessarily 
important, what's important is that 
we keep it in perspectiv--

George slaps Laura in the face and she stops talking 
immediately.

LAURA (cont'd)
Ow!

GEORGE
Jesus Laura, I knew you wanted it 
rough, but I didn't know how bad.

LAURA
George?

He slaps her in the face again.

GEORGE
Shh. My turn to talk.

He slowly moves in closer and closer until his eyes are 
inches away from hers. 

GEORGE (cont'd)
creepily)(

But now that I do know how bad--

They stare at each other intensely, eyes mere inches apart.

Suddenly Laura starts to kiss him feverishly. George returns 
the kiss and they begin to furiously go at each other as 
George quickly undresses. 

LAURA
in awe)(

George.

GEORGE
Shut up you cunt.
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LAURA
excited)(

Yes sir!

George begins to ravage her, taking out all of his 
aggression on her and Laura loves it.

GEORGE
That rough enough for ya baby?

LAURA
Yes!

GEORGE
You don't want me to stop, do you?

LAURA
Fuck no!

GEORGE
Good.

INT. CHEAP SHARP-EDGED ROOM - MORNING

Laura lies on the bed, still tied up as George sleeps next 
to her. The door handle jiggles and in comes the Desk Clerk.

DESK CLERK
Okay rise and shine, check out was an 
hour ago.

Laura looks at him sheepishly as he notices the different 
guy and the bondage. The Desk Clerk scoffs.

DESK CLERK (cont'd)
Mm, nope, see this is a step 
backwards, tied to the bedposts is 
like, kid stuff--

referring to George)(
Now if he ate the other guy then we 
might have something. Did he--

Laura shakes her head.

DESK CLERK (cont'd)
Yeah, didn't think so.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - DAY

The door busts open and George and Laura tumble in, 
feverishly going at it.
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GEORGE
Hey wait a second.

LAURA
What?

GEORGE
I got an idea.

EXT. HODGE BACKYARD - DAY

Laura and George do it in the backyard. 

GEORGE
yelling)(

I'm fucking you! I'm fucking my wife! 
Hear that neighbors? Hear that Mrs. 
Filmore? I'm fucking my wife on the 
patio! 

Laura laughs and moans in pleasure.

LAURA
Oh yeah! Harder! harder!

George goes harder.

LAURA (cont'd)
Wooo!!!

George improvises and wraps his hands around her neck.

LAURA (cont'd)
Ooh! Oh yeah. I'm close, I'm so 
close, give it to me good baby.

He squeezes tighter around her neck as she climaxes. They 
stop but stay in position, gasping for air.

GEORGE
You tired?

LAURA
Not a bit.

GEORGE
Good. Got another idea.

Laura looks at George, definitely interested.
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INT. HODGE GARAGE - DAY

George and Laura go at it hard in the garage.

LAURA
Yeah, yeah, fuck yeah. Now sting me, 
just a little love tap baby.

He smacks her hard on the side of the butt.

LAURA (cont'd)
Oww!

GEORGE
Yeah, you want it? You want this 
shit?

LAURA
Yeah!

GEORGE
You got it.

He smacks her again.

LAURA
Oh yeah, now REALLY give it to me. 
Punish me good baby!

George looks around and grabs a vase. He breaks it over her 
head. Laura stops immediately.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - DAY

George and Laura sit on the couch in awkward silence. Laura 
holds an ice pack to her head.

LAURA
So I admire your tenacity, and your 
willingness to think out of the box, 
and I'm not mad, really, but I think 
we've learned a valuable lesson here 
today. There always needs to be a 
line. 

GEORGE
Right.

LAURA
It can be a bendy line, doesn't have 
to be set in stone. It can be a line 

(MORE)
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in the sand even, but there needs to 
LAURA (cont'd)

be some kind of a line.

GEORGE
Yes.

Beat.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Was that your grandmother's--

LAURA
Yes--

GEORGE
Vase--

LAURA
Yeah.

GEORGE
She's dead, right?

LAURA
Yeah.

GEORGE
Good.

Beat.

LAURA
George?

GEORGE
Yeah?

LAURA
Remember that chicken place in Cabo 
that we went to on our honeymoon?

GEORGE
How could I forget?

LAURA
With the wings with the five levels 
of hotness and if you--

GEORGE
--if you could finish a whole plate 
of level five without taking a drink 
your--
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LAURA
--your whole meal was free, yeah.

GEORGE
Oh yeah.

LAURA
And you got all hell bent on 
impressing me and decided you were 
gonna do it even if it killed you.

GEORGE
And it almost did.

LAURA
You were hootin and hollerin, walking 
all around, jumping up and down, the 
whole place was cheering you on, and 
you did it, you got through it.

GEORGE
Probably the stupidest thing I ever 
did.

LAURA
I loved it.

Beat.

GEORGE
Remember that time I caught you 
fucking some kid at a cheap motel?

Beat. Laura starts laughing hysterically. George forces a 
bit of an uncomfortable chuckle.

INT. GROCERY STORE - NIGHT

Teddy impatiently bags groceries as he watches the clock 
tick tick tick to ten. When it finally hits he excitedly 
runs out of the store just like the previous night.

INT. SEX CLUB - NIGHT

Teddy enters and looks around. No Laura. He peeks into a few 
private rooms. No Laura.
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INT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

George roughs up Laura on top of the vibrating washing 
machine.

INTERCUT between Sex Club and Hodge house.

--Teddy draws back the curtain to a private room and sees 
Scrawny Man and Obese Woman again.

SCRAWNY MAN
Oh hey, you're back! And just in time 
too--

TEDDY
Oh no, not tonight.

--George roughs up Laura on the stairs. She grabs the 
guardrail for support.

--Teddy searches the unisex restroom. He finds three 
occupied stalls, but no Laura.

--George roughs up Laura in the attic. An errant smack sends 
George's hand through the top of the ceiling but they don't 
care, they keep on going.

--Teddy searches through a pitch black room filled with 
moaning sounds.

TEDDY (O.S.)
Tropical Hotsauce? Laura? Are you in 
here? Tropical Hotsauce? Laura?

FEMALE VOICE (O.S.)
She aint here so join in or get out.

Teddy considers the offer for a second but decides to leave.

--George roughs up Laura in the bathroom. He alpha male 
howls out the window at the moon and Laura loves it.

INT. SEX CLUB - LATER

The club has now emptied out and a dejected Teddy bellies up 
to the bar.

TEDDY
I'll try another one of those drinks 
now.
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BARTENDER
One of those--

TEDDY
The bright blue one.

BARTENDER
Oh, the Sophisticated Lady?

TEDDY
That's what it's called?

BARTENDER
Sometimes when ya get caught up in 
thinkin kinky, the kinkiest thing you 
can do is go right back to normal.

TEDDY
Well it tastes like shit.

The Bartender shakes his head disapprovingly at Teddy.

BARTENDER
Ya know I think you'd be surprised 
how much difference a positive 
attitude can make when it comes to 
trying new things.

He hands Teddy the drink.

BARTENDER (cont'd)
Here, try it again, and this time 
give it a chance.

Teddy takes a sip and makes an awful face.

BARTENDER (cont'd)
Okay stay with it.

He takes another sip and gags.

BARTENDER (cont'd)
Keep going.

He takes another sip and swallows with some effort.

BARTENDER (cont'd)
And--

He takes another sip and swallows more easily.
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TEDDY
Hey, I think I like i--

Teddy gags and disappears behind the bar making retching 
sounds. 

BARTENDER
Unbelievable, you my friend have the 
weirdest set a taste buds I ever 
seen. 

TEDDY
sarcastically)(

Thanks.

Teddy composes himself and sits back down. The bartender 
puts the drink away and comes back with a water.

BARTENDER
So where's your lady friend tonight?

TEDDY
You haven't seen her?

BARTENDER
Nope, been here all night too.

TEDDY
disappointed)(

Oh.

BARTENDER
Listen, ya sure you're not gettin in 
too deep with this chick?

TEDDY
Me? No.

BARTENDER
Hope not, cuz if you met her at this 
place, odds are you're the side dish, 
not the main course.

TEDDY
Oh no, we have a pretty strong 
connection. She probably just took a 
break tonight. We never make definite 
plans anyway.
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BARTENDER
concerned)(

Yeah, you're probably right. Now get 
outta here, I got a day job to get 
to.

Teddy forces a smile at him.

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - DAY

George and Laura have finally made it into their bed and 
they lay side by side, wide awake.

GEORGE
I gotta admit, that was pretty fun.

LAURA
See? It pays to listen to your wife 
every once in a while.

GEORGE
I could really get used to this, it's 
liberating.

Beat.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Do I have to go to work? 

LAURA
I know, I'm exhausted.

GEORGE
I don't think I can get up.

LAURA
Me neither.

GEORGE
Well if neither one of us can get up, 
how are we gonna get up?

LAURA
Maybe we won't.

GEORGE
I do have some vacation time coming.

LAURA
But we're gonna have to get up 
eventually.
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GEORGE
We'll cross that bridge when we come 
to it.

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - LATER

A few hours have passed and they lie in the same positions.

LAURA
Can you get up yet?

GEORGE
Don't think so.

LAURA
You hungry?

GEORGE
Starving.

LAURA
I better get to the store, I think 
we're out of everything.

GEORGE
We have a lot of spaghetti sauce.

LAURA
We DID, but I'm pretty sure we broke 
it last night when we were in the 
pantry.

GEORGE
We did it in the pantry?

LAURA
Yep.

GEORGE
It's all just a big blur now.

LAURA
So I'm gonna go to the store.

GEORGE
Okay, I'll be here.

Laura gets up and George smacks her on the ass and starts 
laughing.
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LAURA
semi-seriously)(

Hey!

George continues to laugh, Laura looks at him with a mixture 
of amusement and slight concern.

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Teddy glumly bags groceries. His mind is elsewhere and he 
puts a gallon of milk on top of a bag of potato chips.

SHOPPER
Careful!

TEDDY
Oh, sorry.

Laura wheels her basket to the checkout counter with her now 
lightening black eyes and a fresh bandage on her nose. She 
wears a hat to cover the bandage on her head.

Teddy looks up and is filled with happiness as he sees Laura 
in line. He thoughtlessly leaves his post and walks to her.

SHOPPER
Uh, excuse me!

Teddy ignores the shopper and continues toward Laura. Laura 
finally looks up and tenses as she sees Teddy coming for 
her.

TEDDY
Hey, missed you last night, what 
happened?

LAURA
Oh, hi.

TEDDY
That was crazy getting caught by your 
husband like that, huh? So what's 
going on? Are you two splitting up 
now?

LAURA
I, uh, I don't know if I want to talk 
about that right now.

TEDDY
Waddaya mean? It's me.
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LAURA
I uh... can we talk in private?

Teddy looks up and sees other shoppers staring 
disapprovingly.

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT - DAY

Teddy helps Laura bring her groceries to her car and load 
them in.

TEDDY
I've never seen you here before, did 
you come just to see me?

LAURA
Uh, no, I didn't want to go to my 
regular store because I didn't want 
to answer any questions about--

She gestures to her injuries.

TEDDY
Right, so this was just a lucky 
coincidence.

LAURA
Guess so.

TEDDY
Wow, it's like fate.

LAURA
Uh--

TEDDY
Man, your husband was so angry the 
other night, and when you told him 
not to cry, it was so hard to stop 
myself from laughing. So come on, 
tell me what happened after I left.

LAURA
Mmm, nothing much.

TEDDY
What?

LAURA
You know, not anything worth talking 
about really.
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TEDDY
You're acting weird.

LAURA
I am?

TEDDY
What's going on? Why are you acting 
different?

Laura is silent.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Come on Tropical Hotsauce you can 
tell me anyth--

LAURA
Please don't call me that.

TEDDY
You want me to call you Laura? I 
heard your husband call you that. 
George and Laura Hodge right? So 
domestic--

LAURA
No, I don't want you to call me 
anything.

TEDDY
Don't call you anyth-- Tropical-- 
Laur-- uh, you're kinda freaking me 
out now. Why weren't you at the club 
last night?

LAURA
I don't have to answer to you.

TEDDY
But, it's me, your Joe. I'm your Joe.

LAURA
Can't you take a hint, Joe? I'm 
trying to avoid an uncomfortable 
situation but you just keep coming at 
me!

TEDDY
What are you-- are you breaking up 
with me?
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LAURA
We had a fling, you can't break up 
with a fling.

TEDDY
A fling? So... you didn't leave your 
husband?

LAURA
No, I didn't leave my husband and I 
was never going to leave my husband.

TEDDY
But we have something--

LAURA
No, we HAD something until the other 
night when you ran away. 

TEDDY
When I ran aw--

LAURA
Yeah, good job saving yourself and 
leaving me to deal with my angry 
husband all alone.

TEDDY
But I--

LAURA
Did you even think of that, Joe? Did 
you even think that maybe a real man 
doesn't just show it in the bedroom?

TEDDY
I don't just show it in the bedroom.

LAURA
Well you certainly haven't shown it 
to me anywhere else.

TEDDY
But I love you.

LAURA
You don't love me. You're infatuated, 
and it's sweet. But honey, love 
doesn't run away when an angry 
husband comes around, love stands 
tall and takes its beating like a 
man.
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Teddy is speechless. Devastated. Laura slams her trunk shut.

LAURA (cont'd)
Now do yourself a favor and find a 
nice, normal, single girl and have a 
hundred babies and become a lawyer or 
a doctor or an accountant or 
something.

Laura hands him a tip.

LAURA (cont'd)
And save that for a rainy day.

She gets in her car and drives away. Teddy is frozen in the 
parking lot.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - DAY

Laura arrives through the kitchen door struggling with a 
grocery bag. George sits on the couch watching TV. 

She drops the bag and grabs her sore side.

LAURA
Ow. Shit, George could you give me a 
hand?

George doesn't move.

LAURA (cont'd)
George?

GEORGE
Huh?

LAURA
Could ya help me out please?

GEORGE
Uh, in a second babe.

LAURA
In a second?

GEORGE
Yeah, I'm right in the middle of 
this... animal show. Man, animals are 
fuckin awesome.

LAURA
But I need you to--
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GEORGE
Okay wait a second, this cheetah is 
about to take a dump. I've always 
wondered how wild animals wipe 
themselves.

LAURA
The same way tame animals do now can 
you come--

GEORGE
Yeah you're probably right. But how 
do tame animals--

LAURA
They drag their butts on the ground 
now would you pl--

GEORGE
Oh my God! That is amazing!

LAURA
George, I can't just leave the 
groceries in the car until your show 
is over, now get over here and--

GEORGE
yelling)(

I said NOT NOW!

Beat. Laura sighs loudly and goes to get the bags herself.

INT. JOSH'S ROOM - NIGHT

Josh is having sex with SARAH (23) in his bedroom.

JOSH
Now take it!

He spanks her.

JOSH (cont'd)
Take it!

SARAH
I'm taking it!

JOSH
Like it!

He spanks her again.
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SARAH
I like it!

He yanks her up and slams her back down on the mattress.

SARAH (cont'd)
What the fuck was that?

JOSH
Something you liked. Right?

SARAH
I guess!

JOSH
You're damn right you guess.

Josh hears the door close and he immediately stops.

SARAH
Hey--

JOSH
Stay here, I'm not done with you.

INT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

Josh emerges from his room to see a disheveled and depressed 
Teddy arriving home.

JOSH
Dude, what the fuck happened to you?

TEDDY
Nothing.

JOSH
No really, you look terrible. Oh no, 
the mystery slut, she's gone, isn't 
she?

Teddy doesn't respond.

JOSH (cont'd)
Goddamn it, I knew it. If you feel 
like something is too good to be 
true, it is, it always is.

SARAH (O.S.)
Josh!

81.



JOSH
Hold on!

TEDDY
Look, I'm fine, so you can go back to 
your... person in there and have fun.

JOSH
You know what? I just had a brilliant 
idea.

TEDDY
Great.

JOSH
Ya know I've been sensing that things 
haven't been right between us lately.

TEDDY
Yeah, banging my date'll tend to 
cause some tension.

JOSH
I know, and it breaks my heart that 
things are like this between us. Come 
on Teddy, you're my best friend.

TEDDY
Shut the fuck up.

JOSH
No really, and I wanna make things 
right. Wait here.

Josh runs to his room. He returns carrying Sarah.

TEDDY
Josh what are you doing?

JOSH
As a peace offering, I present to you 
my date. I now cordially invite you 
to cuckold me, my friend. Then we'll 
be even and things can go back to 
normal.

TEDDY
Josh.

JOSH
No no, I insist.
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SARAH
to Josh)(

You are such an asshole, you can't 
give me away as a peace offering--

JOSH
Shut up bitch you'll do what I say!

SARAH
Fuck you!

JOSH
Do you want crazy tongue later?

Sarah's eyes get big.

JOSH (cont'd)
If you don't do this for me, no more 
crazy tongue.

She gives him the evil eye.

JOSH (cont'd)
Ever.

SARAH
Fine. But you're lucky he's cute.

JOSH
See that, Teddy? She thinks you're 
cute!

TEDDY
I am not gonna fuck some random 
chick.

JOSH
Oh, so you'll bang a chick you met at 
the club an hour ago but Christy or 
Chrissy or Christina or--

SARAH
Sarah.

JOSH
Sarah here is a stranger?

TEDDY
Josh this is stupid.

JOSH
Come on man, it'll make me feel 
better.
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TEDDY
No! Besides, it's not the same if 
you're giving her to me. You fuckin 
grabbed mine right out from under me.

SARAH
You did?

JOSH
I was trying to make a point.

SARAH
Asshole!

JOSH
Teddy please, even if it doesn't make 
you forgive me, at least it'll cheer 
you up a little.

TEDDY
No.

JOSH
Come on, you've had a rough day, but 
now you can fuck the blues away.

Teddy looks at Josh, then he looks at Sarah. He sighs. Then 
he lifts up Sarah and carries her to his bedroom.

TEDDY
Fuck you Josh.

JOSH
This'll make things better, you'll 
see. 

TEDDY
Fuck you.

SARAH
to Josh)(

When I'm done with this, crazy 
tongue?

JOSH
Just show him a good time.

Teddy slams his door shut.
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INT. HODGE BEDROOM - NIGHT

Laura and George do it in the bed. George thrusts 
forcefully.

GEORGE
That rough enough for ya?

LAURA
Rougher baby! Show me the new you!

George smacks her side and bottom.

LAURA (cont'd)
Ohhhhhhhhhhh Yeah!

GEORGE
Fuckin take this shit you little 
bitch.

LAURA
Yeah baby, don't be shy!

George gets rougher and rougher. As Laura climaxes, the 
still loose fan finally comes free and crashes onto the bed.

LAURA (cont'd)
Mm hmm.

GEORGE
Don't say it.

INT. HODGE BEDROOM - LATER

George stands on the bed, finally fixing the fan. Laura sits 
in the easy chair in the corner.

LAURA
Remember what you said to me that 
night on our honeymoon? After the hot 
wings thing?

GEORGE
Uh--

LAURA
You said those wings may have been 
hot, but not--

GEORGE
--not as hot as my lovely little 
Tropical Hotsauce--
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LAURA
--and you called me that for the rest 
of the week.

GEORGE
I forgot about that.

LAURA
Next time we're doing it I want you 
to call me that again.

GEORGE
I don't know, I kinda prefer filthy 
slut.

George laughs, Laura stays silent, starting to get really 
annoyed.

INT. TEDDY'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Teddy roughs up Sarah in bed and Sarah loves it.

SARAH
Oh yeah, yeah, right there, right 
there motherfucker!

Teddy smacks her and she lets out a moan.

SARAH (cont'd)
Oh yeah, leave a mark baby.

Teddy smacks her again and she moans again but his heart 
isn't in it. He slowly starts to cry as he continues to have 
sex with Sarah.

SARAH (cont'd)
OW! Yeah! You're really on tonight, 
give it to me baby, give it to me, 
give it to m-- are you crying?

TEDDY
No.

SARAH
You are. You're crying.

Sarah stops and backs away from him.

TEDDY
I-- okay look, I just went through a 
bad breakup and--
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SARAH
So I'm your rebound fuck.

TEDDY
No!

SARAH
Douche bag, you're not gonna hurt my 
feelings. I'm your rebound fuck, 
aren't I?

TEDDY
Yeah.

SARAH
Okay, well, a word of advice, next 
time you're rebound fucking, save the 
fucking tears, or at least find 
someone who's into that kinda thing. 
Pussy.

Sarah stomps out. Teddy sobs into his pillow.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

Laura finishes a drink of water in the kitchen and heads for 
the stairs. George has just reached the bottom of the stairs 
and as they pass each other--

GEORGE
Hey honey.

--George smacks Laura hard enough to send her into the wall.

LAURA
George!

GEORGE
What?

LAURA
What? You just threw me into the 
wall, that's what.

GEORGE
Aw lighten up, just a little love 
tap, right? Isn't that what we're 
into now?

LAURA
Maybe while we're screwing, not all 
the time!
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GEORGE
Oh, so now you get to decide when 
it's okay to play rough?

LAURA
Uh, yeah!

GEORGE
How is that fair?

LAURA
Did you really just say that?

GEORGE
What about my needs?

LAURA
You seemed pretty sassified to me!

George takes a deep breath.

GEORGE
Ya know what? I got carried away. I 
apologize.

Laura gives him a long, suspicious look.

INT. TEDDY'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Teddy's face is still buried in the pillow. Josh appears in 
the doorway.

JOSH
Teddy. What the hell man?

Josh takes a few steps into the room.

JOSH (cont'd)
The arm wrestling was one thing. But 
this. I don't know what to say.

He sits on the bed next to Teddy.

JOSH (cont'd)
Ya know the first few times I tried 
to really assert my dominance over a 
girl, I was nervous too. It's true, 
it's not something you're born with. 
But I found out early on that the key 
is to pretend you have it until you 
get it. You may wanna be honest, you 
may wanna pour your heart out, but 

(MORE)
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you need to resist the urge. Anger, 
JOSH (cont'd)

that's okay; moodiness, shit that's a 
plus; you can even get away with a 
little sensitivity from time to time, 
but Teddy, no crying, Jesus! And what 
are you crying over anyway? Nothing. 
Teddy when are you gonna accept the 
fact that all chicks are users? The 
trick is to use them up before you 
get used up yourself.

Josh puts his hand on Teddy's shoulder.

JOSH (cont'd)
So forget about the mystery slut 
before--

Teddy brushes Josh's hand off of his shoulder and responds 
from inside the pillow.

TEDDY (O.S.)
I told you not to call her that.

JOSH
Teddy part of my job as your friend 
is to tell you the truth even when 
you don't wanna hear it. And the fact 
is, your mystery slut was just that. 
A slut. And I fuckin swear, if I 
could get my hands on her right now, 
I'd fuck the sluttiness right out of 
her for you, but I can't do it all 
Te--

Teddy finally loses it and attacks Josh.

TEDDY
You stay away from her!

JOSH
Teddy what the f--

Teddy punches Josh and sends him reeling into the living 
room.

INT. TEDDY'S APARTMENT - CONTINUOUS

TEDDY
Now I know that you know that you're 
an asshole--
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JOSH
Teddy I'm just trying to he--

Teddy throws Josh over the couch smashing the glass coffee 
table as he tumbles to the floor.

TEDDY
But what you probably don't know is--

Teddy squats over Josh and hits him in the face a few times, 
then he grabs him by the lapels and shakes him.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Your macho posing is just a front. 
And in reality you're just a scared 
little boy whose mommy took baths in 
front of him and fucked all his 
friends. Except for me, I turned her 
down, because I'm a real friend. 

Teddy stands up over Josh.

TEDDY (cont'd)
And as your friend it's my job to 
tell you that. Even if you don't want 
to hear it.

Teddy turns to leave and sees Sarah in Josh's doorway.

SARAH
Oh my God that was awesome. I'm so 
hot right now, you need to fucking do 
me immediately.

Teddy shakes his head and heads for the door.

SARAH (cont'd)
Oh come on, gimme one more chance! 
I'm sorry I called you a pussy.

Teddy stops at the door.

TEDDY
Call your dad, he probably misses 
you.

Teddy walks out into the rain leaving Sarah speechless.

INT. HODGE HOUSE - NIGHT

Laura and George have rough sex on the couch.
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LAURA
Yeah. Yeah.

He smacks her on the bottom.

LAURA (cont'd)
Oh yeah!

He smacks her on the side.

LAURA (cont'd)
Woo!

He smacks her hard on the back of the head.

LAURA (cont'd)
Ow! George stop it!

GEORGE
Why?

He he hits her again and again and when she raises her hands 
to defend herself he throws them out of the way and hits her 
some more.

LAURA
Get off of me!

Laura wrestles herself free and runs to the other side of 
the room.

LAURA (cont'd)
You son of a bitch that hurts!

GEORGE
I thought you wanted it to hurt.

LAURA
Not like that.

GEORGE
I don't get it, you wanted me to let 
loose and I did. Then I found out 
that I kinda liked it your way, and 
instead of being happy, you told me I 
was too loose! You're never 
satisfied! Everything's gotta go 
exactly your way!

LAURA
It's always been a compromise, 
George.
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GEORGE
A compromise? No, a compromise is 
when both people give a little and 
get a little. You're only happy when 
you get it all.

LAURA
That's not true!

GEORGE
Then prove it, let me take control 
for once in my life.

LAURA
Not if you're gonna do that.

GEORGE
What if that's all I wanna do?

LAURA
Tough shit.

George slaps Laura hard enough to send her to the ground.

GEORGE
See? That was fun for me. Now it's 
your turn, what do you want?

LAURA
I want a divorce.

GEORGE
Of course you do, as soon as I show a 
little bit of initiative you go and 
take it to the extreme. Just like 
always, Tropical Hotsauce! You want a 
divorce? Fine! I'll give in. I'll 
give in like I always do, just to 
make you happy!

LAURA
Fuck you.

George chases Laura around the house. Before he can catch 
her, though, they both hear a desperate yell outside.

TEDDY (O.S.)
Tropical Hotsauce! Tropical Hotsauce!

Laura perks up.
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LAURA
whispering to (
herself)

Joe.

GEORGE
You told him about Tropical Hotsauce?

LAURA
Aw, does that hurt your feelings 
baby?

George lunges at Laura but she avoids him and uses the couch 
as a divider between them. Teddy reaches the kitchen door 
and pounds on it.

TEDDY
from outside)(

Tropical Hotsauce! Oh thank God I 
found you! This is the third George 
Hodge I've visited tonight. And there 
were still two more.

LAURA
enamored)(

Joe. 

GEORGE
Well, I guess we should let him in. 
It's only fair to give him a chance 
to defend his lady love. Come on in 
Joe, the door's open!

Teddy tries the door and sure enough it's open.

GEORGE (cont'd)
Hi Joe, glad you could make it. I 
assume you're here to sweep my wife 
off her feet and take her away to 
support her wild sexual appetite and 
outrageous shopping habits forever.

TEDDY
Uh, yeah.

GEORGE
Okay then, I'm sure that'll work out 
great. After all, you two have so 
much in common. I'm sure that after 
the humping gets old you'll have 
plenty of other things to build your 
relationship on.
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LAURA
Joe, what are you doing here?

TEDDY
I'm here to tell you that I love you.

Laura smiles and tears up.

GEORGE
Aw, now that's sweet. Isn't that 
sweet, honey?

TEDDY
And I though about what you said 
before. And you were right. True love 
stands tall and takes its beating 
like a man, even when an angry 
husband comes around. So Mr. Hodge, 
here I am, go ahead and beat me.

GEORGE
What?

LAURA
Joe that's not exactly what I meant 
by--

TEDDY
Come on Mr. Hodge, I'm ready. I won't 
fight back.

LAURA
But Joe--

GEORGE
No honey, I think we should respect 
this young man's wishes.

LAURA
George don't you dare.

GEORGE
But don't you see? This is perfect! 
I've been looking to hit something in 
the face all night and you're not 
game, but then an angel from heaven 
literally knocks on our door and says 
"Beat me, George, beat me!" This is 
fate.

George approaches Teddy who closes his eyes and braces 
himself. Laura tries to stop him.
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LAURA
George no--

George pushes Laura out of the way and begins to beat Teddy 
senseless. Teddy doesn't move, blood drips onto the floor.

GEORGE
So ya like fucking my wife, huh? Well 
do ya like this? And this?

Laura comes up behind George and breaks the decorative 
living room mirror over his head. George slumps to the floor 
amid the broken glass.

LAURA
You were right honey, that IS fun 
outside of the bedroom too.

Teddy drops limply to the ground and Laura runs to him.

LAURA (cont'd)
Joe! Joe Joe Joe, oh my Joe.

She sits and lays his bloody head on her lap.

TEDDY
groggily)(

I did it Tropical Hotsauce, I took a 
beating for you.

LAURA
Yes you did Joe. Yes you did.

TEDDY
Can I take you away from this place? 
Take you to a place where we can be 
together forever?

LAURA
Yes you can Joe. Yes you can.

Teddy struggles to get to his feet.

LAURA (cont'd)
Oh, are you sure this is a good idea? 
Be careful.

TEDDY
I was born careful.

Teddy awkwardly lifts Laura into his arms.
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LAURA
Joe don't--

TEDDY
No I can do it. I can--

Teddy takes a few steps then crumbles and drops Laura.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Sorry.

LAURA
It's okay.

TEDDY
No no, I can do it.

LAURA
It's fine Joe.

Laura gets up, lifts Teddy into her arms, and heads for the 
door.

TEDDY
So back to the motel?

LAURA
Maybe we should stop by the hospital 
first.

TEDDY
I love you Tropical Hotsauce.

LAURA
I love you too Joe.

TITLE CARD- "1 MONTH LATER"

EXT. TROPICAL ISLAND HOTEL - DAY

The waves hit the beach as tanning vacationers relax, kids 
play at the hotel pool, some kind of luau type thing is 
happening in the distance.

But on the fifth floor in Room 545, two people lay in bed 
together, wide awake.
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INT. ROOM 545 - DAY

Laura's injuries have fully healed as she lays beside Teddy. 
They both stare straight ahead into space, uncomfortable and 
awkward.

TEDDY
So...

LAURA
So...

TEDDY
What's up?

LAURA
Nothing. You?

TEDDY
Nothing.

They lay there in silence for an uncomfortably long time.

TEDDY (cont'd)
Wanna go again?

LAURA
Eh, maybe later.

TEDDY
Wanna get a bite to eat?

LAURA
Eh.

TEDDY
Wanna go sightseeing?

LAURA
Eh.

TEDDY
Ya sure ya don't wanna go again?

LAURA
I think I want to go home.

Teddy lies motionless, expressionless.

TEDDY
You tired?
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LAURA
Extremely.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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