
RYAN 
Isolated? I'm surrounded. 

KARA 

Your assietant told me you're going 
to be in Vegas. 

RYAN 
Did he? 

KARA 

Can you get a photo of the cut-out 
in front of the Luxor Pyramid? 

RYAN. 

That place is a shit hole. No one 
stays there. 

KARA 

Jesus, Ryan, I'm not asking you to check 
in. Can you just take a stupid photo? 

RYAN 

I'm going to try my best. 

KARA 

Thank you for tryi:n9 your best. 

Ryan frowns. So does Kara. 

INT. BAR LOUNGE - HOMESTEAD SUITES - EVENING 

15. 

Ryan sits at one of the couch & table set-ups. He's going 
over some paperwork. 

Ryan notices an attractive professionally dressed woman, 
ALEX, sifting through her purse. She sets a pair of car keys 
with an AVIS TAG on the table. 

RYAN 

You're satisfied with Avis? 

I am. 

RYAN 

They're stingy with their miles. I 
like Maestro. 

ALEX 

Maestro keeps its vehicles too 
long. If a car's over twenty
thousand miles, I get nervous. 
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ALEX 
I'll say. I put up pretty 
pedestrian numbers. Sixty thou a 
year, domestic. 

RYAN 

{trying) 
That's not had. 

ALEX 

Don't patronize me. What's your total? 

RYAN 
(playful) 

I hardly know you. 

ALEX 

Show some hubris. Impress me. 
(suggestive) 

I bet it's huge. 

RYAN 
You have no idea. 

ALEX 

come on ••• 

RYAN 
Let's just say I've got a number in 
mind and I haven't hit it yet. 

Alex smiles - fair enough. She admires his ONYX CARD. 

ALEX 
This is pretty fucking sexy. 

RYAN 
I hope it doesn't cheapen our 
relationship. 

ALEX 
We're two people who get turned on 
by elite status. I think cheap is 
our starting ground. 

RYAN 

There's nothing cheap about 
loyalty. 

17. 

Alex looks into Ryan's eyes and gives him unspoken penuissfon 
to fuck her right there and then. 




