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FADE | N:

I NT. HOTEL ROOM — DAY

A large hotel room The w ndowpane overl ooks on high
bui | di ngs.

In the bed, a MAN in his late thirties wakes up. He yawns.
Drowsy, he sits on the verge of the bed. He's fully naked.

On the floor, a pile of masculine clothes. A plastic
nanetag with a tiny picture of the man where it reads
A.A A is pinned on the shirt

The man scans the room Puzzl ed, he scratches the back of
his head and lies back on the bed. He feels the snpbot hness
of the bed, feeling good.

A door opens. A young WOVAN steps out fromthe bat hroom
Wet hair and the bat hrobe opens on her frontal nudity, she
freezes as she sees the man.

Her first nove is to close her bathrobe.

WOVAN
Who... Who are you?

The man turns to her and covers hinself with the sheet.

WOVAN
VWhat are you doing in ny roonf

VAN
Wo are you?

WOVAN
This is my room

MAN
No. It’s m ne.

They bot h | ook confounded.

WOVAN
Who are you?



MAN
My nane is --
(conf used)
I can’t renenber.

WOVAN
Get out of ny room

VAN
Wait a mnute. How can you be so
sure this is your roonf

WOVAN
Because | --
(conf used)
| can’t renenber.

She knots her bathrobe belt and sits on a chair, her hands
on her knees. The man keeps | ooking at her in her every
nove.

WOVAN
| -- can’t either renenber -- ny
nane.

The man sits on the bed.

VAN
Listen. Let’s resune the
situation. W' re both naked in
the same hotel room W are
friends apparently.
(he peeks under the sheet)
Very good friends, | nust admt.

The wonan bl ushes and sm | es.

VAN
You're a very seduci ng wonman.
Suppose this is your bed. You
surely invited nme in. I'’msure
you’' re not insensible.

WOVAN
Vll. I"mnot.
(she sizes himup)
| guess you're right.



She stands up and wal ks to the bed. She unknots the belt of
her bat hrobe. The bathrobe slips and falls to her feet.

The worman slips under the sheet and cuddles up to the man.
He caresses her face.

MAN
You smel |l |ike heaven.

They kiss. A passionate kiss. The man slides down the front
of her body and di sappears under the sheet.

MAN (V. Q)
You taste |i ke heaven.

The wonan starts to npan.

WOVAN
(in a breath)
Yes...

FADE TO BLACK:

LATER

Both panting and sweating, the man and the woman lie side
by side, watching the ceiling. Her hair is a ness.

WOVAN
God. It was good. Very good...

She turns to him Kkisses himon the cheek, and gets up.
Naked, she grabs her bathrobe and paces to the bathroom

WOVAN
Il be right back.

She di sappears into the bathroom

The man cl oses his eyes.

LATER

The man opens his eyes. Drowsy, he sits on the verge of the
bed.



He scans the room Puzzled, he scratches his crotch and
lies back on the bed, hands under his head, feeling good.

The bat hroom door opens. The worman steps out. Wet hair and
t he bat hrobe opens on her frontal nudity, she freezes as
she sees the nman.

Her first nove is to cl ose her bathrobe.

WOVAN
Hey! What are you doing in ny
roonf

The man turns to her and covers hinself with the sheet.

VAN
Who are you --

FADE TO

EXT. HOTEL — DAY

The street is overcrowded. Several people cone in and out
of a hotel | obby.

By the DOORMAN in uniformwho stands there, a | arge panel
announces:

1st AMERI CAN AMNESI A ASSCOCI ATI ON ANNUAL CONVENTI ON

FADE QOUT:



