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1INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Fresh off of an 8 hour road trip, PETER (30, Caucasian, brown 
hair, handsome but worn down) and KATIE (26, Asian, pretty, 
shy but flirtatious at times) walk through the door to a 
modest looking small-town motel room. Peter drops his 
suitcase, turns a light on and takes in the quaint nature of 
the room.

PETER
Not quite the Bellagio.

Katie walks in an stairs at the one bed that's in the room.

PETER
Don't worry, I'll sleep on the floor, 
or the chair, or whatever.

KATIE
No, no, it's okay. You can sleep in 
the bed.

PETER
What kind of gentleman would I be if I 
made you sleep on the floor?

KATIE
Oh, I meant we can both sleep in the 
bed. I mean, if you think you can 
handle it.

Katie gives Peter a look that's hard to decipher. Is she 
flirting or joking?

PETER
I'm seriously ok with the floor.

Katie jumps on the bed playfully.

KATIE
Suit yourself!

She stretches out like a starfish and smiles at the feeling 
of the comfy bed.

PETER
You hungry?

KATIE
A little.
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PETER
I'll order a pizza. Pepperoni?

KATIE
Hawaiian!

PETER
Done.

Katie gets up off the bed as Peter pulls out his cell phone 
to call for a pizza.

KATIE
I think I'll take a shower.

Katie walks out of frame and into the bathroom. Peter orders.

PETER
Hi. Can I get a large Hawaiian? Two 
bottles of water. Can you deliver to 
room (he reaches for his key card and 
reads it) 64 at the Starlight Motel. I 
think we're like literally across the 
street from you. Yeah. $15.67? Uh, 
hold on just a sec. Better make sure I 
have it in my wallet. Sometimes my 
credit card doesn't work.

Peter walks over to his jacket by the door and grabs his 
wallet. We see a photo him with his arms around a blonde 
woman. He checks and confirms he has the cash. He looks up 
and sees that Katie has let the door slightly open to the 
bathroom. He catches a glimpse of her naked body getting into 
the shower. He doesn't look away. He walks back towards the 
bed.

PETER
Got it. Thanks. Yep. Thanks. Bye.

He takes the photo out of his wallet and turns it around, 
placing it backwards into it's original spot.

2INT. HOTEL SHOWER - NIGHT

Katie turns the shower on and waits for it to warm up. She 
takes her clothes off.

Katie enters the shower. The water feels good. Relaxing. She 
shampoos her hair.
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                                                                                          CUT TO FANTASY SEQUENCE IN SHOWER                             

She closes her eyes to rinse out the shampoo and Peter's 
hands run over her stomach, cup her breasts and he kisses her 
on the neck and nibbles her ear. She smiles leans into his 
touch. They turn and kiss on the lips.

We hear a knock, knock, knock.

PIZZA DELIVERY GUY
Pizza delivery!

We hear the door open and some mumbling.

Katie leans against the shower, breathing heavily. She turns 
off the tap and gets out of the shower. She grabs a towel and 
wipes her face and the looks in the mirror at herself, 
wondering what has gotten into her head.

3INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Peter is sitting on the bed with the pizza. Katie walks out 
of the bathroom wearing just a towel, cautiously seductive.

PETER
Can you imagine what our coworkers 
must think?

He looks her up and down and then hides his eyes from looking 
at her any more, feigning interest in the tv.

KATIE
What do you mean?

PETER
I mean the two of us, here. What would 
people think of us...here...same hotel 
room...one bed...

She walks over and grabs a slice of pizza and takes a bite, 
leaving the pizza in her mouth as she reaches into her bag to 
grab a t-shirt and pair of panties.

KATIE
Yeah well it's not our fault they only 
had one room left. And we can't do 4 
more hours to Bakersville tonight.
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PETER
You're right. It's not our fault.

She puts her pizza down and walks back to the bathroom.

4INT. HOTEL BATHROOM - NIGHT

Katie puts on her panties and bra and t-shirt and looks in 
the mirror. Something's not quite right about it. She reaches 
under her shirt and takes off her bra and surveys herself in 
the mirror. Good to go.

KATIE
Besides, I learned something recently. 
(talking loudly to Peter in the other 
room)

PETER (O.S.)
What's that?

5INT HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Katie walks back out of the bathroom and into the bedroom 
looking incredibly sexy.

KATIE
Life's too short to worry about what 
other people might think.

PETER
Yeah.

Katie sits down beside Peter on the bed and grabs her slice 
of pizza again.

PETER
Besides, nothing's gonna happen 
between us, right? I mean, we work 
together.

Peter looks at her in her cute t-shirt. He can see her 
nipples poking through and oh God, those legs.

KATIE
Yeah. Nothing's gonna happen.

FADE TO BLACk


