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EXT. OUTSIDE OFFICE BUILDING - DENVER, COLORADO - DAY

A wide view of the busy lunch crowd hurrying from the build-ing. It’s late January, a chilly wind picks up, as the busy OFFICE WORKERS, hurry off, headed for the trendy restaurants situated nearby.

We slowly move in tight on an attractive, young secretary, APRIL ASHLEY. April, sitting on a bench located near the office building entrance. She shivers noticeably as she takes several puffs from her cigarette. 

YVETTE, attractive, early twenties, her co-worker and close friend, passing by, stops before April.






YVETTE




Hey April! We’re lunching at




Ferdinand's. Want to join us?

April glances up at Yvette and her three other fellow office workers: DARREN, gay, effeminate, CRYSTAL, conservative dres-ser, and IAN, handsome GQ model type. All four, young trendy yuppies. April nervously takes another drag on her cigarette. She blows the smoke out towards the group. Darren fans the smoke away with his hand, coughing from the cigarette smoke.






APRIL





( pondering )




Ah..you guys sitting in the




non-smoking section?






DARREN





( coughing, back at





April )




COUGH! COUGH! Yes we are!!

April, wraps her coat tighter around herself, then takes another long drag from her cigarette.






APRIL





( hesitant )




Ahhh..Go on..I’ll catch up




with you guys later.

April’s co-workers start to cross the street. Yvette turns

then shouts back to April.






YVETTE




We’ll be sitting by the window.




Don’t be long, supposed to snow!

April waves in acknowledgement, then continues puffing away on her cigarette. Her co-workers hurry toward the entrance of the popular eatery.
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Yvette catches up to her friends.






YVETTE




Say. I was just thinking..






IAN




Ohh..ohh..here it comes.






YVETTE




It’d be a nice gesture, if 




we sat in the smoking section,




just once. You guys know how




April has to keep running




outside to take a quick drag.





( beat )




By the time we get back to the




office poor April’s winded from




her running in and out of the




restaurant.

Darren, waving his arms frantically, protests vehemently.






DARREN




NO WAY!! NO HOW!! 






IAN




Yeah the last time we sat




in the smoking section, it was




like sitting in front of Mount




St. Helen. The smoldering smoke




was disgusting.






DARREN




Don’t get me wrong, I like April.




But the girl is an out of control




chain smoker. One after another.

Darren becomes even more upset.





( cont’d )




The smoke was all over my clo-




thes in my hair. I reeked of




tobacco smoke.






IAN




I had to take my sportcoat to




the cleaners, it stunk so bad




of cigarette smoke.






CRYSTAL





( chimes in )




I had to do the same with my dress.




I mean, I used to smoke, but nothing




like her. She’s something else!
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Before the four enter the restaurant, Yvette glances back at April sitting alone on the bench, puffing away on her cigar-

ette.






YVETTE





( sad eyed sympathy )




Aw. But look, she looks so




lonely..sitting there all by




herself.

Darren pulling Yvette into the restaurant. The foursome then quickly duck into the restaurant, as a light snow begins to fall.






DARREN




She brought it on herself.




Come on! It’s getting crowded  




we’ll be lucky to get a table.

We see April taking the last couple of puffs from her cigar-ette butt. The snow flakes covering her dark navy wool coat, a crown of snow forming atop of her head.

A motley appearing BUM, sits down on the bench next to her.

He leans over to April.






BUM




Ah..Gotta extra cigarette Miss?






APRIL




Hmmm..huh? Oh..ah..yeah sure here.

April her thoughts somewhere else, rummages through her purse, then takes out her pack of cigarettes, then offers one to the Bum. The Bum places the cigarette between his lips.






BUM




Thanks.

The Bum eying April’s long curvaceous legs. He moves down the bench, edging closer to April. He then leans over closer to her.





( cont’d )




Ah..mind if I get a light from




yours?

April reluctantly offering a light to the disgusting Bum. 






APRIL




Ah..yeah..sorry..sure.

The Bum gently clutches April’s hand, holding onto the bur-ning cigarette, then brings it up close to his face.
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After his cigarette is lit, April yanks her hand free from his grip. She takes a last drag from her cigarette butt, while giving the Bum, a leery watchful glance from the corner of her eye. The Bum leans back on the bench places his hand around the back of the bench, directly behind April. He moves a little closer to her.






BUM




You know on a cold snowy day




like this, ya know where I’d 




like ta be?

April her eyes darting back and forth, keeping a watchful eye on the movements of the Bum, who is maneuvering closer and closer to her, she slides down on the bench, trying to avoid him. But he slides down along right with her.






APRIL




Ah...no where?

The Bum, glancing over at the attractive, April, a perverted gleam in his eyes.






BUM




Cuddled up next to somebody,




warm and pretty.

April leaps to her feet, she drops her cigarette butt to the pavement, grinds it out with the toe of her high heeled shoes, then stomps off angrily from the Bum.






APRIL




Sooo long. I’m out of here!

April stomping through the slush and snow towards the restaurant entrance. Mumbling to herself in the process.





( cont’d )




Of all the damn nerve.

We see her four co-workers friends, seated at a table by the restaurant window. Yvette waves to April. The others don’t look quite so receptive.

INT. FERDINAND’S RESTAURANT

Darren leans over to his friends, whispering to them as April

approaches their table.






DARREN





( protesting tone ) 




She’s going to smell like




she took a bath in a ash-




tray. She’s going to ruin 
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DARREN ( cont’d )




my lunch!

Yvette, whispering loudly.






YVETTE




Sshh. She might hear you!






DARREN





( loud whisper )




I don’t care if she does!

April takes off her coat, brushes the snow from her

hair. Then she sits down quickly between Darren and Yvette.

She rubs her cold hands together.






APRIL




Sooo..What’s the special to-




day?

Darren rubbing his nose, from the scent of cigarette smoke coming from April’s breath and hair.






DARREN





( sarcastically )




How about smoked salmon?

Yvette an angered expression, she kick’s Darren’s ankle, from underneath the table. He cries out in a muffled tone.





( cont’d )




Ouuucch!

A moment of restrained silence then.






APRIL





( talking rapidly )




Oh. You guys should’ve seen




what just happened. I’m sitt-




ing on the bench, when this fi-




lthy bum sits down next to me.





( beat )




He bums a light from me. Then 




he has the nerve to try and 




pick me up...yeeeeccch!

Their WAITRESS serves their lunch orders.






YVETTE




I ordered for you April..I




knew you’d..ah..be..a little




late.

Darren mumbling with a mouthful of food.
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DARREN




Try a lot.  

April giving Darren a quick annoyed stare, but she let’s the comment pass.






CRYSTAL




Oh..oh..I gotta tell you...




Mark from accounting asked




me out.






YVETTE





( excited tone )




Mark De Angelo..the hands-




ome hunk that looks like An-




tonio Banderas?

Crystal takes a sip from her coffee cup, then nods with a proud beaming smile.






CRYSTAL




Yep. I’ve been turning on the




ol flirtatious charm. Looks




like it paid off.

Yvette with a gleeful grin hugs Crystal.






DARREN




See that Ian. They plot, plan,




then zero in on some unsuspec-




ting guy. The poor sap then 




thinks, he got the girl because




of his charm and masculine looks.






YVETTE




Well Darren. You know the old




Saying “ A guy chases a girl,




till she catches him.! “






CRYSTAL





( bravado tone )




And I caught mine. Hook line 




and sinker!






DARREN




Well Ian old pal. How can a




guy win, when the girl becomes




the hunter and the guy becomes




the hunted?






IAN




Depends on what their hunting




for. Some girls just look for




the guy with the biggest sized

( cont’d )           
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IAN ( cont’d )




bank account or wallet.






YVETTE




Ohhh.nooo, That’s not all.






CRYSTAL




Yeah. We like a guy to have




something else big also!

Yvette and Crystal crack up in laughter. April’s attention is riveted on the smoking section, she watches the PATRON’S puffing away.






YVETTE & CRYSTAL




Ha, ha, ha, ha!

Darren and Ian shake their heads, slightly embarrassed by their female friend’s comments.






IAN




The liberated women of the




Nineties.






DARREN




Yeah. They just speak what’s on 




their minds.

Yvette glances over at April, nudging her playfully with her

elbow.






YVETTE




April. Is size important to 




you?

April in a semi-dazed state.






APRIL




No. King-sized, filtered 




unfiltered. Don’t make no 




difference to me.

Darren places his hand over his mouth, he can’t keep from

laughing outloud.






DARREN




Ha, ha, ha! Oh that’s a




good one!

April snapping out of her trance.






APRIL





( looking around )




Hmm huh? What was the joke?
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Yvette, leans over next to her best friend April.






YVETTE




We..ah..we’re just discuss-




ing, what a girl want’s in




in a guy.






CRYSTAL





( sly tone )




Is money..or..ah..size import-




ant to you April.






APRIL





( mischievous giggle )




Both! Ha, ha, ha!

Yvette and April do a high five slap.






YVETTE




Yessss! Way to go April!

April nervously twitching, and rubbing her hands together.

She looks around sees all the tables in the smoking section filled, then she glances over to the entrance.






CRYSTAL




Say April what happened to the




guy you were dating..ah..?






YVETTE




Lance McNeil. He was one hot 




stud...oohhhieee!






APRIL




Ah...just didn’t work out.




You know? Ahh..Different li-




festyles.






CRYSTAL




Different lifestyles?






APRIL




Ahh..yeah. Say...I’ll be right 




back.

April jettisons from her seat, carrying her purse, she heads for the front entrance. Yvette shouts out to her, but a li-ttle too late, April’s disappeared out into the cold snow.






YVETTE




April! You might need your coat




it’s..cold..outside!

Darren glancing quickly at his wristwatch.
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DARREN




Well. She lasted one minute




thirty two seconds longer to-




day.

Crystal munches on a carrot stick, shaking her head in sympathy.






CRYSTAL




Poor kid’s got the nicotine ha-




bit bad. What did she mean by..




different lifestyles?






DARREN





( blurting out )




She’s a smoker. He Isn’t!

Yvette upset by Darren’s rude outburst.






YVETTE




Mind if I explain Darren?

Darren a sheepish nod of his head.





( cont’d )




April and Lance were the dream




couple. They were deeply in 




love. They dated for about a




month, and everything was going 




smoothly. Then it happened.

Crystal with wide-eyed interest leans towards Yvette.






CRYSTAL





( excited anticipation )




What happened?! 

Darren chimes in with a sarcastic tone.






DARREN




They moved in together!






YVETTE





( upset )




Darren! I’m telling it!

Darren backs off, waving his hand in a peaceful gesture.





( cont’d )




So they move into Lance’s




apartment. And that’s when the




war erupted, and that’s  when




all they  trouble  started.





( talking rapidly )
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Crystal bites her lip from the juicy gossip, anxious to hear more.






CRYSTAL




Really! Why?






YVETTE




Lance detested cigarette smoke.




And...ahhh..you..know how




April loves to puff away.

Crystal her hand covering her in shock.






CRYSTAL




My God! Didn’t Lance know




beforehand? About her chain




smoking?






YVETTE




She tried hiding it from him




at first. Then when he found




out, she started smoking more




and more around him. She thou-




ought he’d be understanding.






DARREN




He wasn’t!






YVETTE




At first they tried to work




it out. Hoping that love wo-




uld help solve their problem.






DARREN




It didn’t!

Yvette gives Darren an angered glance, he sits back in his chair.






YVETTE




So then the battle field was




set. And the war began!

FLASHBACK

INT. LANCE’S AND APRIL’S APARTMENT - SEVERAL MONTHS AGO

The two former lovers now beginning to get on each others nerves. LANCE, his arms folded, waiting by the bathroom, leaning against the hallway wall.






LANCE




April! You going to be much




longer?
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We hear the hairdryer running. Then the muffled voice of April, coming from behind the closed door.






APRIL





( OS )




Be right out Lance!

The bathroom door swings open. April wearing a bathrobe, a towel draped around her head, she quickly exits the bathroom.

Lance about to enter, then a cloud of smoke emitting from a cigarette left smoldering in an ashtray by April.






LANCE





( fanning the smoke away 





with his hand )




APRIL! COUGH! COUGH!

April comes hurrying back to the bathroom.






APRIL




What? What? What’s wrong?

Lance pointing to the smoldering ashtray.






LANCE




That! That’s what’s wrong!!

April hurries over, she dumps the cigarette and ashes into the toilet then quickly FLUSHES the toilet. She turns to Lance an embarrassed grin on her face.






APRIL




Ah..sorry. I guess I forgot.

Lance still quite perturbed, opens the bathroom window lett-ing in a stiff cold late November breeze. Airing out the smo-ke filled room. Then Lance turns on April with a vengeance.






LANCE




You forgot?! Damn it April!




We agreed to a set of rules.

Lance counting out on his fingers in front of April.





( cont’d )




Number one. You weren’t going




to smoke around me. Number two




you’d refrain from smoking in




the bathroom and the bedroom.






APRIL




Alright! Alright already..so




I made a mistake. I’m sorry




I’m sorry.









                  12

Lance not willing to drop the issue. Keeps up the pressure.

His arms folded defiantly.






LANCE




That’s not all. You were smok-




ing in the bedroom last night,




while I was taking a shower.






APRIL




What? What are you talking ab-




out?






LANCE




What am I talking about?




I’ll show you what I’m tal-




king about.

Lance goes stomping off into the bedroom, we hear his voice

echoing from down the hallway.






LANCE ( cont’d )





( OS )




I caught you red-handed this




time!

April a confused expression on her face, she shivers from the open window. She quickly SLAMS! the bathroom window shut.






APRIL




Caught..me..red-handed? What




in the world is he talking




about?


Lance re-appears by the bathroom entrance, then from behind his back, he displays an ashtray, with three lipstick stained cigarette butts inside.






LANCE




You were smoking in the bedroom.




Admit it April!



April now getting upset over the situation.






APRIL




What is this a cross exam -




ination?

Then April waving her arms in an upset manner.





( cont’d )




OK! OK! Johnny Cochran you caught




me! I admit I smoked in the bedr-




oom.





( raised voice )
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April her hands on her hips.






APRIL





( defiant, sarcastic )




What are you going to do?




Call a cop? Have me arrested?

Lance his hands on his hips.






LANCE




Don’t get sarcastic April!




We made up these rules to




try and help our relation-




ship.

A moment of restrained silence then.





( cont’d )




April. Your cigarette smoke is




causing friction in our rela-




tionship.

Lance picks up a pack of April’s cigarettes, she had left on the bathroom counter.





( cont’d ) 




Look it says right here. Conta-




ins, Carbon monoxide. 






APRIL





( sarcastic sting )




Well congratulations Mr. Surgeon




General, I’m so glad you can




read.






LANCE




Will you listen to reason April.





( beat )




Smoking is dangerous..to..you..and




to me! You could die from lung cancer




....or..

April cuts Lance short.






APRIL





( defiantly )




That’s a lot of political bull.




Look at George Burns..he lived to




one hundred years old, and he was 




still smoking.





( beat )




I’d probably have more of a







chance getting killed by a 




car, crossing the street.
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Lance then blurts out a sentence, he soon after regrets saying.






LANCE




Oh Yeah. How could you see the 




car coming, if your head’s surr-




ounded by cigarette smoke?

April gives Lance the evil eye. Her arms folded in anger.






APRIL




That! Was low! That was real




low Lance!

Lance realizing his error clutches April’s arm gently. Then talks sweet and softly to her.






LANCE




April. I’m sorry! Forgive me.




I didn’t mean it.





( beat )




Look at us, we never used to




fight like this before.

Lance trying to find the right words. Unfortunately his word

selection only escalates the altercation.





( cont’d )




Try to understand..I’d like to




walk into my bathroom..without




breathing cigarette smoke...

April her eyes growing large with rage. She SLAMS! the ashtray down upon the counter top.






APRIL





( raised voice )




YOUR BATHROOM!! Just a freaking




minute...What do you mean YOUR




bathroom?!

Before Lance can answer, April goes on a screaming 

tirade.





( cont’d )




Well! Excuse mmmeee! For standing 




in YOURRRRR...bathroom!

April exits the bathroom, then standing out in the hallway, she begins waving her arms in a dramatic motion.





( cont’d )




And I suppose you think of this




as YOURRRR hallway?
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April pointing towards the livingroom, then towards the kitchen, then towards the bedroom.






APRIL





( in rapid succession )




And I suppose that’s YOUURR livi-




groom? And that is YYOOUURR..




kitchen?





( pauses for a breath )




And..of..course..THAT..has to




be YYYYOOOUURRR...BEDROOM?!!

April then points to herself.





( cont’d )




And when ever you feel like hav-




ing a little sex romp. You have 




YOOOUUR...little sex toy!!






LANCE





( agitated )




Oh don’t exaggerate April. And




don’t change the subject.

April not backing down, stands toe to toe with her much taller boyfriend.






APRIL




No, no, no! Your not backing out




of this that easy buddy! Let’s




have it out!






LANCE





( shrugs his shoulders )




Have what out?






APRIL




Your possessive attitude..That’s




what?






LANCE





( scoffing laugh )




My what? Ha, ha, ha!






APRIL




Don’t laugh Lance..Your over




possessive and you know it!






LANCE




Don’t be ridiculous April,




I am not!






APRIL




You are so. I can prove it.
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Lance leans against the wall his arms folded, a nonchalant expression on his face.






LANCE




Ha! Ok prove it!

April tossing the towel from her head, she rolls up the sleeves of her bathrobe then, begins pacing back and forth

in front of Lance, much like a trial lawyer before a jury.






APRIL




Ok, smart guy. You asked for




it. Remember last week at the




supermarket, when we ran into




your old school chum Duane?






LANCE





( ponders for a second )




Uh huh yeah. So?






APRIL




So you remember what you said




to him?



Before Lance can answer, April quickly continues.





( cont’d )




I’LL..tell you what you said to




him.





( mocking tone )




“ Oh hi Duane..Like you to




meet MY girlfriend April. Oh




can’t talk too long, making a 




special dinner at MY apartment 




tonight. MY girl here real makes




a fantastic pasta dinner.”






LANCE




Alright I-I just made a poor




selection of words. What’s the




big deal?

April, her hands on her hips. She then imitates a rap singer.






APRIL




WHAT’S THE BIG DEAL?!! Why didn’t




you just add.





( beat )




Hey yo..Duane dude..can’t jive man.




Gotta take MY bitch here back to




MY pad, so’s I’s can toss her on




MY’S bed, and have’s wild, raunchy




lustful, sex with her! “





( bopping to a beat )
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LANCE




Oh don’t get so melodramatic Apr-




il, your exaggerating the whole




thing!






APRIL




Oh? So am exaggerating it all huh?






LANCE




Yes you are!






APRIL




Then why is it always..MY girl?!




MY stereo?!..MY car?!..

Lance interrupts.






LANCE




You don’t own a car April!






APRIL




Don’t stop me I’m on a roll!





( beat )




And of course YOUR..favorite..




MY apartment!

Lance having had enough, shouts out in a rage.






LANCE




IT IS MY APARTMENT, DAMN IT!!

April, CLAPS! her hands together in joyous vindication.

She then pounds the palms of her hands on the hallway wall.






APRIL




HE SAID! HE ADMITS IT! YOU HEAR




THAT WORLD!!

INT. BEDROOM - THE MILLER’S APARTMENT DIRECTLY BELOW LANCE’S AND APRIL’S APARTMENT

The commotion, and pounding on the wall, caused by April. Awakens AGNES, and HARRY MILLER. The sixtyish couple, turn to one another in their bed. Harry then looks up at the ceiling.






HARRY




You hear ‘em Agnes? They wake you




up too?






AGNES




Yeah, their getting louder every




night.

Then we hear Lance’s voice echoing through the thin walls.
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LANCE





( OS )




It is MY apartment. I lived here




five years before I even met




you!






HARRY





( to Agnes )




Why don’t they get married?




Then they can go at it legally.






AGNES




Next she starts tossing things.






HARRY




Yeah. It’s like listening to




Dynasty re-runs at two Am.

BACK TO APRIL AND LANCE






APRIL




HEY! Don’t forget. I pay half




the rent buddy boy!

April then jabs her forefinger into Lance’s chest, stressing her point across to him.





( cont’d )




AND! Don’t forget what this place




looked like, before I moved in.





( beat )




It was a DUMP!! You had lawn fur-




niture in the livingroom. A dilapi-




dated kitchen set. And you were sle-




eping on a mothball ridden, mildew




stinking mattress.






LANCE





( protesting )




HEY! Now wait a minute don’t make




fun of my furniture. It was a gift




from my relatives.






APRIL





( sarcastically )




What relatives? From the civil war?






LANCE




Just don’t make fun of MY stuff!






APRIL




There you go with the MY’S again.

April now steaming mad.
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Tears of rage in her eyes, as she stomps back and forth in front of Lance.






APRIL




I...furnished this dump..to




make it look decent. DAMN YOU




LANCE!!

April picks a vase, then tosses it at Lance. He ducks, it SMASHES! against the wall directly behind him.





( cont’d )




This is MY vase, damn it!

April then tosses a Lamp at Lance, that too SMASHES! against the wall, barely missing Lance.





( cont’d )




And this is MY lamp, Damn it!

ANGLE THE MILLERS






HARRY




Ohhhiiie...she’s really going




after him tonight!

BACK TO APRIL AND LANCE

April in an enraged fury, then grabs one of her kitchen chairs. With tears streaming down her cheeks, she holds the chair above her head, ready to toss it at Lance.

Lance backing up, holding his hands before himself, in a self-protective pose.






LANCE




WHOA! Calm down April!






APRIL




And THIS is MY damn chair! You..




Damn Son Of A Bitch!

Lance backing up, steps onto some of the shattered glass

lying on the hardwood floor. His foot cut and bleeding, he hobbles around on one foot.






LANCE




OWWW! OUUCCH!! 

April, shaken from her enraged state. She puts the chair down, then she hurries over to Lance’s aid.






APRIL




OH LANCE! I’m sorry! Are you

( cont’d )          
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APRIL ( cont’d )




hurt honey?

Lance leaning against the wall. Plucks the glass fragment, from the bottom of his cut foot.






LANCE




Ah, just a little cut that’s all.

April falls to her knees, inspecting Lance’s cut foot.






APRIL




Let me take a look.

April rises slowly to her feet. The two eye to eye now. The hostility vanished, replaced by their renewed affection.





( cont’d )




Oh Lance! I shouldn’t have..I-I




I’m so sorry.






LANCE




No. I’m sorry. It was all my




fault.

The two embrace, draw closer to one another.






APRIL




No it was all my fault, honey.




If I hadn’t..

Lance puts his forefinger on her lips.






LANCE




Sssshh. Let’s not talk anymore.

The two kiss. 






APRIL




Come on, let’s get you into




the bathroom and clean and




bandage that cut. Put your




arm around me.

Lance quickly obliges.






LANCE




With pleasure.

April helps the hobbling Lance over to the bathroom.

ANGLE THE MILLERS

Harry listening intently.
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HARRY




Now comes the part where they




make passionate love, and have




erotic sex.

Agnes with a disgruntled look, turns quickly from Harry in their bed.






AGNES





( snapping tone )




At least THEY got that part of




THEIR relationship RIGHT!

Harry lies still, listening, anticipating what will happen next in the apartment just above him.

BACK TO APRIL AND LANCE

The two climb into bed, then begin to kiss passionately.






APRIL




Honey. Let’s not fight again.

Lance busy kissing April’s neck, and removing her robe.

The two now intertwined in erotic love making sex.





( cont’d )




Ohhhhhhh! Lance!






LANCE




Ohhhhhhh! April!

ANGLE HARRY MILLER

April and Lance making love, heard through the ceiling above Harry. The moans of passion, and the rhythmic SQUEAK! SQUEAK! SQUEAK! of the bed, brings a perverted grin to Harry’s face. 






APRIL & LANCE





( OS )




Ohhhhhh! Ahhhhhhh! OHHHHHH!!!





( in unison )

Harry nodding his head in gleeful approval. Agnes shrill voi-ce ending his perverted eavesdropping.






AGNES





( raspy tone )




HARRY! Either do the same with




me, or go to sleep!

Harry quickly turns from his homely looking wife, wrapping the covers around himself. His smile replaced by a sour disgruntled expression.
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BACK TO APRIL AND LANCE

After their torrid love session, the two lying in bed together. Both completely satisfied.






APRIL




Wow! You were fantastic tonight




Lance.






LANCE





( drowsy )




Mmmmm. So..were..you..April...

April peeks over at Lance.






APRIL




Honey? You awake? Lance?

CLOSEUP APRIL

A mischievous grin comes to her face.





( cont’d )




After that wild sex romp...I




could really go for cigarette.





( to herself )

April shakes Lance.





( cont’d )




LANCE! LANCE! A BURGLAR AT THE




WINDOW!

Lance still sound asleep. April bites her lip, then tries again. This time she shakes the bed as she yells in Lance’s ear.





( cont’d )




LANCE! EARTHQUAKE!!

Lance remains still, faraway in slumberland.





( cont’d )




He’s out like a light. And I need




a light.

April gently places one of her pillows over Lance’s face.





( cont’d )




Now if I’m real careful. I can




get away with this. Sleep tight




big fella, you were fabulous




tonight.





( whispering gently )
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April lying back onto her pillow. She places a cigarette between her lips. She then brings her lighter up to the cigarette, CLINK! She, opens it, then FLICK! lights her cigarette. She takes a deep drag, blowing the smoke out. A satisfied grin comes to her face.






APRIL





( glancing over at Lance )




You were great tonight Lance.





( beat )




But, what the heck I was pretty




damn good too.

April takes a couple more deep drags from her cigarette.

Then we hear the muffled coughing coming from Lance.






LANCE




Cough! Cough!

April a worried look. She quickly snuffs out the cigarette in an ashtray. She frantically fans the smoke with her hand. But to no avail, Lance, catches her in the act. He quickly remo-ves the pillow from his face. His hand covering his face, as he hobbles over to the bedroom window.






APRIL




Oh oh!






LANCE




COUGH! COUGH! COUGH! DAMN




IT APRIL!

Lance quickly SLIDES! the window open. The icy cold winter

wind comes HOWLING! into the room.

April wrapping a blanket around herself.






APRIL




CLOSE THE WINDOW LANCE! IT’S




FREEZING OUTSIDE!

Lance fanning away the remaining cloud of cigarette smoke.

April Leaps off the bed then SLAMS! the window shut.





( cont’d )




CLOSE IT!

Lance SLIDES! the widow back open defiantly. He stands in front of the window, his arms folded.






LANCE




IT STAYS OPEN!
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April maneuvers around Lance, then SLAMS! the window shut.






APRIL




CLOSED!!

Lance angrily SLIDES! it open once again.






LANCE




OPEN!!

April hand-fighting her way around Lance, SLAMS! the window

shut again. But as Lance tries to stop her. April accident-ally SLAMS! the window shut ontop of his fingers. 






APRIL




CLOSED!!






LANCE




OPENNN...YYEOWWWWW!!

Lance pulls his fingers from the window. Then clutching his fingers. He backs away from April, as she tries to assist him.






APRIL




Lance I’m sorry. Were you hurt?






LANCE




Stay away from me April. It..




It’s just not going to workout




April...It’s just not going to




workout...for us.

April a teary eyed expression, backs away from Lance. She sits on the edge of the bed. The two look at one another

they both realize..it’s over.

BACK TO REALTIME






CRYSTAL




Jesus..What happened then?






YVETTE




April moved out the next morning.






DARREN




The two haven’t spoken to each




other since then.






CRYSTAL




Aw poor April.






DARREN




Aw poor Lance..had to have five

( cont’d )         
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DARREN ( cont’d )




stitches on the bottom of his




foot.

MURRAY DONOVAN, their boss approaches their table, then he quickly sits down.






YVETTE 




Oh hi Mr. Donovan.






IAN




What’s the big occasion Murray?




When the boss sits at our table.




It sometimes means a bad omen.

Murray, chuckles to himself. Then hails a passing WAITRESS.






MURRAY




Don’t worry Ian, your job’s safe.




...For now....Oh Miss! One Budli-




ght please.






CRYSTAL




Then what brings us the pleasu-




re of your company, Murray?

Murray looking around.






MURRAY




Got a special assignment for




April. Anybody see her?

Darren can’t resist a chance to chime in. He points to the front of the restaurant. We see April puffing the last of her cigarette, as she shivers in the cold winter air.






DARREN




Yeah, that’s her outside, doing




her impression of a Cigar Store




Indian.

April then hurries back inside. Her arms wrapped around herself. She shivers, as she sits next to Yvette.






APRIL




Brrrr! Is it damn cold outside.

Yvette drapes April’s coat around her friend.






YVETTE




Should have brought you coat




April.

Murray’s excited booming voice, interrupts Yvette.















             26






MURRAY




April I got a fantastic assign-




ment for you...Your handling




the Byron Hunter II account.

April flabbergasted, almost speechless.






APRIL




Me? But I’ve only been in sales




three months...I-I’m not ready




to handle an account that large




Murray.

April’s friends stunned by the revelation.






YVETTE




THE...Byron Hunter the second?






CRYSTAL





( mesmerized )




Handsome, wealthy business tycoon?






IAN




The guy that practically owns Aspen




Colorado?






DARREN




Ahh..any chance I can go with




her..sort of as her chaperon?






MURRAY




If he was gay..you’d be on the




next plane out Darren.

April still stunned.






APRIL




B-B-ut why me? There’s other




salesmen a lot more qualified




then me!

Murray eying April’s shapely legs.






MURRAY




Hunter’s not interested in talk-




to a salesman...Now an attractive




saleswoman..would have a big adv-




antage..If you get my drift?





( winks at April )




Hunter’s a notorious ladies man,




...You could sort of use your fe-




minine charm to..sort of persuade




him to let us handle his financial




affairs.
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April stands up in vehement protest.






APRIL




MR. DONOVAN! Are you suggesting 




that I use sexual advances to get 




the Hunter contract?!!

Murray, eases April back down into her chair.






MURRAY




Ssshh..calm down April. I’m not




suggesting anything. I’m just sa-




ying...Well he’s a man and your




a woman..ahh...Just let nature,




take it’s course.





( then with a sly tone )




Of course it wouldn’t hurt..if




you gave it a little push..too.

April stands up again, shouting in protest.






APRIL




MR. DONOVAN THAT IS SICK! IT’S




DESPICABLE!

April then ranting on in a rapid pace.





( cont’d )




To think that I would use sex..




to get Hunter to sign...Is.. 




low down!...It’s conniving!..




It’s sick!

April imitating a sexy walk.





( cont’d )




If you think I’m going to go




sauntering over to his estate,




wearing a slinky tight dress.




And act like a bimbo, just to




get Hunter to sign...Forget it!





( cont’d ) 




No way I’m going to act like a




cheap bimbo, straight out of a




James Bond movie. I’ve got MY 




pride.

April SLAMMING! her fist on the table directly in front of 

Murray.





( cont’d )




How dare you’d even think I’d




do something so low! No way in




the world would I ever, ever do

( cont’d )       
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APRIL ( cont’d )




anything so despicable! Nothing,




no how, no way could ever make me 




do it!!

April, slumps back down into her chair, her face reddened with anger. She brushes back her hair with her trembling hand. Crystal and Yvette hug her and congratulate her for standing up to their chauvinistic boss Murray.

Murray nonchalantly leans forward.






MURRAY




Ah..are you quite through?

April breathing heavily, just nods her head several times.

Murray then with a sly grin on his face, places his hands together on the table before himself, he glances over at April.





( cont’d )




How about..your own office? A pro-




motion to Junior Executive? Your own




secretary? And a four hundred dollar




a week raise?

Murray having dealt his hand, sits back, his arms folded in 

arrogant confidence. Ian and Darren, do likewise.

While Crystal and Yvette, implore April not to give in.






YVETTE & CRYSTAL




No don’t do it April!

All eyes on April, her eyes widened in shock by the fantastic

offer from Murray. Then she speaks in a barely audible squea-king voice.






APRIL




Well..ahemm..Ahh..I-I guess..it




wouldn’t hurt..to..ah..talk to




him.

Her two female friends sit back in disgusted disappointment.

Murray CLAPS! his hands together in vindicated victory. He then quickly rises up from his chair, removes his billfold, then tosses the company charge card onto the table top, dir-ectly in front of April.






MURRAY




Great! Here’s the company charge




card. Buy one of those slinky




tight dresses. You know the dresses

( cont’d )       







  29






MURRAY ( cont’d )




the James Bond girls wear?

April nods her head sheepishly.

Murray then tosses an airline ticket onto the table directly in front of April.





( cont’d )




Your airplane ticket to Aspen.




You’ll be staying at Hunter’s




estate for the weekend. He’s got




some sort, of social function





going on.

Murray pats April on the shoulder before he exits.





( cont’d )




Well. Have a great weekend Ms.




Junior Exec. I’ll be expecting




the Hunter contract on my desk




first thing Monday morning...




Good day.





Murray strolls off, with a satisfied grin on his face.

Yvette and Crystal, stunned and aghast at the situation.






YVETTE




April how could you?!






CRYSTAL




Have you completely lost your




mind?!

April embarrassed, shrugs her shoulders.






APRIL




What, what’s the big deal?




So I go to his estate? So I




wear a tight sexy dress?




So act act giddily?





( beat )




I get the signed contract.




Then I’m out of there!

Darren and Ian stand up, toss their tips onto the table.






IAN




Ha! You don’t know Byron Hunter.






DARREN




Guy’s a sex crazed tiger. When




Hunter wants a girl.
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IAN & DARREN





( in unison )




Hunter gets the girl!!

The two exit, shaking their heads in amusement.






APRIL




Well he’s not getting this girl!

Crystal and Yvette, get up the both give April disappointed stares.





( cont’d )




What? It’s strictly a business




trip!






YVETTE




Hunter’s a legendary ladies man




April..Your as good as in the sack




with him.






CRYSTAL




Yeah. The guy’s a lady killer.




Rumor has it he’s had to cha-




nge his appearance through pla-




stic surgery or disguise. Just 




so he could go out in public.






YVETTE




To keep all the females he jilted 




from killing him.






CRYSTAL




It’s a lost cause Kiddo. Your




best bet..Tell Murray you can’t




do it.






YVETTE




Yeah. I agree.






APRIL




Well thanks for the vote of




confidence...I’m going. And I’m




getting the contract with Hun-




ter..And I’m not going to sleep




with him!






YVETTE





( teasing tone )




Dream on April honey.

April’s two friends exit.

April shouts out to them, as she stuffs the credit card and plane ticket into her purse.
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APRIL




NO WAY MR. BYRON HUNTER II, IS




GETTING ME IN THE SACK! NO SIR!!

INT. LAVISH BEDROOM - BYRON HUNTER’S ESTATE - ASPEN COLORADO

We see the suave, handsome BYRON HUNTER, 007 James Bond look-alike. Making love to a GIRL, ontop of his huge oversized bed. Byron on top of the girl. We can’t see the girl, but we can hear hear voice, which sounds exactly like April’s






GIRL




OHHHH! Byron..you are the best.

The phone next to his bed, RINGS! Byron sits up, answers the phone. We now see the girl is not April, but a voluptuous redhead.






BYRON





( quite upset )




Hello! I’m in the middle of some-




thing right now..What is it?





( beat )




Yes make sure all the guests 




arriving for the Symposium for




Nonsmoking, have the proper




credentials..There all my guests




for the weekend.





( beat )




Oh..all except for one sales rep




from Denver.

Byron picks up a piece of paper, then reads it.





( cont’d )




A...Miss April Ashley...ummm..




arrange for her to stay in the 




room next to my suite.





( beat )




Mr. Donovan tells me she’s quite




attractive. Make sure there’s




fresh flowers, and a bottle of




the best Champagne in her room,




right, bye.

Byron hangs up the phone. A pleased, satisfied expression on his face.






GIRL




What’s a Nonsmoking Symposium




Byron?

Byron kissing the girl on the neck.
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BYRON




My nonsmoking friends are visiting




me. They all detest cigarette smoke




as much as I.





( beat )




If anyone dared smoke in front of




me..I-I think I’d probably Kill




them!

CLOSE ON BYRON’S ANGERED FACE.

INT. DENVER AIRPORT - LATER THAT NIGHT

We see April wearing a skin tight miniskirt, puffing on her cigarette, as she walks precariously on high heeled shoes. While struggling with her luggage. She mumbles to herself.






APRIL




If Mr. Lover boy Hunter thinks




he’s getting me in the sack.




He’d better think again. I’m a




girl who knows what she's doing.

A security GUARD approaches April.






GUARD




Miss. You cna’t do that! You’ll 




have to put out your cigarette. No 




smoking allowed.

April struggling with her luggage, drops the cigarette onto the floor, then grinds it out. She accidentally trips, dropp-ing her luggage. She falls backwards, Giving the crowd of PEOPLE passing by quite a view right up her short miniskirt.

The Guard and April struggle, as he helps her to her feet. She runs her hand through her tousled hair.





( cont’d )




You ok Miss?






APRIL




Ah..Yeah thanks.

April then notices a group of BUSINESSMEN giving her perver-ted gawking stares.





( cont’d )




What are you perverts looking at?!!





( upset )

April, pulls at her miniskirt, pushing it down slightly, so it isn’t as revealing, it doesn’t help much.
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APRIL





( defiant protest )




Hey! I’m a business executive!

We hear the announcement over the PA system.






VOICE





( OS )




Attention! Flight 527 to Aspen




now boarding at gate nine.

April moving along with the PASSENGERS, boarding the plane.

INT. PLANE

The Passengers, quickly take their seats, The plane consis-ting mostly of male Passengers. Some Passengers store their carry-on bags in the overhead compartment. 

April gets the attention of all the male Passengers as she makes her entrance. All eyes are trained on April as she removes her winter coat placing it on her seat. Her curva-ceous figure stretching the tight slinky dress to it’s limi-ts. April reaching up as she places her carry on bag into the overhead compartment.

She puts on quite a show for the gawking male Passengers. As April closes the over-head compartment door. She turns and notices the male Passengers staring and grinning at her, with a perverted gleam in their eyes.






APRIL





( upset )




WHAT?! WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING AT!!

The male Passengers, quickly turn away, continuing reading their books and newspapers.

April a sour-faced disgruntled expression, plops down in her aisle seat.






APRIL





( to herself )




What a bunch of perverted weirdos.

A large ROTUND MAN, sitting next to April, glances over his newspaper, staring at her shapely legs. April quickly puts her seat tray in the down position, she then places her coat over her legs. 





( cont’d )




What is this? “ The Sex Crazed




Express “ or what?!





( to herself )
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PLANE IN FLIGHT

The FLIGHT ATTENDANTS, begin serving the Passengers. A FLIGHT ATTENDANT leans over to April.






FLIGHT ATTENDANT




Care for anything?






APRIL




Ah..yeah..Diet Pepsi, please.

The Flight Attendant, takes April’s coat and quickly puts it in the overhead compartment before April can utter a word.

The Rotund Man, leans over next to April, while eying her legs. Then in a heavy panting voice to the Attendant.






ROTUND MAN




Coffee please. 

The Rotund man, then hands the Flight Attendant a five dollar

bill.





( cont’d )




This should cover the young




ladie's drink too.

April somewhat taken-back.






APRIL




Wait a minute! I’m perfectly




capable of paying for my own




drink.

April frantically rummages through her purse looking for some loose change.





( cont’d )




I-I..ah..don’t seem..to..have




any cash. Ah..do..you take cha-




rge cards?





( embarrassed )

April waves her company charge card in the air.






FLIGHT ATTENDANT





( amused )




Don’t worry about it.

April turns to the Rotund Man.






APRIL




Ah thanks..I’ll pay you back




as soon as we land. I got some

( cont’d )      
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APRIL ( cont’d )




loose change in one of my bags.

The Rotund Man, eying April’s tight fitting dress.






ROTUND MAN





( perverted grin )




No problem. So..you one of them




showgals..or something?

April taking a sip from her Pepsi almost spits it out.

She looks at the Rotund Man aghast with shock.






APRIL




Wha..What?! NOOOOO! I’m not 




one of THEM showgals or..som-




ething!!!





( imitating the Man with 





a sarcastic sting )

The Rotund Man waves his hand in a peacemaking gesture.






ROTUND MAN




Whoa. No offense intended young




lady. 

The Rotund man studying April, scratches his head.





( cont’d )




I’ve seen that dress before.

The Rotund Man SNAPS! his fingers.





( cont’d )




Got it! Your an actresses. Your




one of them James Bond girls




aren’t you?





( beaming smile )

April her mouth agape, completely mortified, horrified.






APRIL




WHAT?!! THAT IS AN INSULT! 




I’d never act as sleazy and




stupid as those stupid bim-




bos. They’re complete air he- 




eads. Give me a break!

April leaps to her feet, then starts gyrating her hips imitating one of the James Bond girls, in a sultry tone.





( cont’d )




Oh Mr. Bond your sooo strong...




Ohhh Mr. Bond your sooo smart.
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The male Passengers cheer, whistle, hoot and holler.






MALE PASSENGERS




WHHHHEEWW!! WOOOOWW!!

April, quickly realizing she’s causing a scene, sits down. An embarrassed expression on her face.






ROTUND MAN




Quite a show Miss.






APRIL




Oh shut up!!

INT. PASSENGERS DEBOARDING AREA - ASPEN AIRPORT 

As the Passengers file quickly from the plane some are met by friends, family and business associates. Passenger # 1 a male college student, is greeted by bunch of his male CLASSMATES.






CLASSMATE # 1




How was the flight?






PASSENGER # 1





( excited )




Fantastic! This sexy doll in




a tight dress. Did a seductive




dance on the plane.

His Classmates pleasantly stunned.






CLASSMATES





( in harmony )




Get out of here man!






PASSENGER # 1




No bull man! It’s the honest




truth.

Passenger # 1, spots April walking by, heading for the Taxi. limo stand. He points to her, then shouts out in excitement.





( cont’d )




THAT’S HER!! THAT’S THE GIRL!!

The group of sexually aroused college students, HOOT, HOLLER and WHISTLE as April passes by.






CLASSMATES





( in harmony )




WHHHOOOEE! WOW WHHHEEWW! WHAT




BABE!! WHAT A FOX!!!

April, giving them a angry stare, snaps back at them.
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APRIL




OOOHHH...SHUT UP!!


EXT. TAXI LIMO STAND - OUTSIDE AIRLINE TERMINAL - ASPEN, COLORADO - LATE EVENING

April pushes through the door to the curbside. Then waits for her limo pickup. She immediately spots the Rotund Man from the plane, standing by the curbside. A PORTER, unloads her baggage next to the curb. April quickly unzips one of the bags, reaches in and removes some loose paper money. She quickly pays the Porter.





( cont’d )




Thank you.

April then quickly turns on her toes and approaches the Rotund Man. She then stuffs a five dollar bill into the man’s coat pocket.





( cont’d )




Here keep the change!





( snapping tone )

Then April stands by the curb, trying to ignore the Rotund Man’s laser like perverted glances. He moves a little closer to her. Then in his low monotone voice, he attempts to pickup April.






ROTUND MAN




Gotta a great Italian restaurant




in town. The food is really fab-




ulous.

April her arms folded, shoots in back at him in a icy tone.






APRIL




Really? Looks like you’ve been th-




ere quite often.

The Rotund man, just laughs to himself in a gruff perverted tone. He continues to eying April’s legs. While pretending to read his newspaper, held up high, covering his face. She mumbles to herself in a controlled angered tone.





( to herself )




If he doesn’t stop staring at




my legs...I’m going to kick




him in the nuts!

A long stretch limo pulls up in front of April. The Chauffeur ROGER, hops out.

He bows to April.
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ROGER





( distinct British accent )




You must be Miss April Ashley?

April impressed, blushes slightly.






APRIL




Ahh...yes I am.

Roger opens the backdoor of the limo for April, then bows once more.






ROGER




How do you do Miss Ashley?




I’m Roger. Mr. Hunter’s chau-




ffeur.

Roger then quickly loads April’s luggage into the trunk.

April turns to the Rotund Man. He holds the newspaper up, hiding behind it. April takes her cigarette lighter out then,

with a sly grin, quickly lights the bottom of his newspaper. 

INT. LIMO

She then hops in the backseat of the limo. Roger shuts her door, then hops behind the wheel of the limo, closing his door, he then glances back at April with a warm smile.





( cont’d )




Mr. Hunter is awaiting your




arrival Miss Ashley.

The smile quickly disappears from Roger’s face as he peers out the side window of the limo in horror.





( cont’d )




My heaven’s!! That poor chap’s




newspaper..Just burst into fl-




ames!!

POV - THROUGH LIMO’S SIDE WINDOW

We see the stunned Rotund Man drop the newspaper now engulfed in flames. He stomps on the newspaper, trying to put out the fire.

CLOSEUP APRIL

A pondering, nonchalant expression on her face.






APRIL





( calm, cool, collected )




Hmmm? Must have been one of

( cont’d )      
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APRIL ( cont’d )




those HOT, scandalous tabloids.

Roger, nods and scratches his head in bewilderment, then drives the limo away from the curb.

April takes out her lighter and pack of cigarettes from her purse, she’s about to light up. When something Roger says stops her dead in her tracks.






ROGER




Mr. Hunter’s having a party




for the Nonsmoker’s Coalition.




Should be quite an extravagant 




event, Miss Ashley.

April quickly removes her cigarette from her lips, and stashes it back into her purse along with her pack of cigarettes and lighter. Then April’s weak, squeaking voice.






APRIL





( her eyes darting back 





and forth )




D-D-Did you say N-Nonsmokers




Coalition?

Roger nods his head gleefully, while glancing back at April through the limo’s rearview mirror.






ROGER




Yes Miss Ashley. Some the 




most staunch supporters of




non-smoking legislation




will be present.

April feeling sick to her stomach, quickly opens the cooler of the portable bar. She reaches in, grabs a bottle of Br-andy. She POPS! it open, then takes a swig from the bottle.






APRIL





( sickened tone )




They..w-w-will b-be?!

April takes another swig from the bottle.






ROGER




Yes. They’re here to honor




Mr. Hunter. He’s been appo-




inted Chairman of the Coal-




ition. 

April almost spits out some of the Brandy in shock.

She then holds her hand over her mouth in horror.
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APRIL




He is?!!

Roger proudly nodding his head.






ROGER




Yes. You won’t find a more




staunch ardent opponent




of cigarette smoking than




Mr. Hunter. He absolutely




detests cigarette smoke!

April, a sick look on her face, she wrings her hands nervously.






APRIL





( whining voice )




H-H-He..does?!






ROGER




Yes Miss Ashley.

Roger then looks through the rearview mirror at April.





( cont’d )




Oh...Miss Ashley..ah..you




don’t..ah?

April, brushing her hair back nervously.






APRIL




Wha...me..smoke? Ha, ha, ha!




No way! Wouldn’t even dream




of it, ha, ha, ha!

Roger breathes a sigh of relief.






ROGER




Ahhh..I’m so relieved to hear




it. Ha, ha, ha. Had you been a




smoker. You’d find yourself en-




tering quite hostile territory,




Ha, ha, ha!

April with a phony forced laugh, nervously holding onto her stomach.






APRIL




Ha, ha, ha! Yes I would.

April slips a cigarette out of her purse, her eyes trained on

Roger, who is busy watching the road.

She squats down low in the seat out of Roger’s view.










             41






APRIL





( to herself )




Some people chew tobacco. Maybe




It’ll work for me.

April bites off half of her cigarette, then chews on it. Her expression changes from one of great anticipation, to one of sickening disgust. She immediately spits the chewed up cig-arette into a napkin, then stuffs it back into her purse.





( cont’d )




Ugghhhh..PTTEEEW! Yeecchh!

Roger glances back into the rearview mirror at April, a confused expression on his face.






ROGER




Something wrong Miss Ashley?

April, a nervous smile, quickly wipes her seat with a napkin.






APRIL




Ahhhh...no..just spilled a




little Brandy..ha, ha, that’s




all.

The limo pulls up in front of Hunter’s mansion, on Hunter’s sprawling estate. We see several limos pulling up. The front of the estate crowded with people.






ROGER




The last of the guests are 




just arriving Miss Ashley.

April nervously wringing her hands, glances out the window.






APRIL





( mumbles to herself )




Ohhhhh, What’d I get myself in-




to now!

EXT. HUNTER’S ESTATE GROUNDS - LATE EVENING

Roger hops out of the Limo, then opens the door for April.

April, hesitantly emerges from the backseat of the limo.

She gazes around the sprawling estate.






APRIL




Well, sure is a big place.

Roger handing April’s luggage to the BUTLERS.






ROGER




Fifty acres Miss Ashley.












  42






APRIL





( pondering quickly )




Wow! Lots of room to roam around.

Roger points to the two adjoining master bedroom suites on the second floor, each with a balcony and clinging vines.






ROGER




Your luggage is being taken to




your room Miss Ashley. It’s right




next to Mr. Hunter’s suite.






APRIL





( slightly sarcastic )




Oh?! How convenient.

April watches the GUESTS, swarming around the house like bees out of their nest. Her eyes darting, looking for a place to sneak a quick drag.





( cont’d )




Ahhh..Say...Rog..I ah..gotta




take a little walk. Muscles 




cramped up..I’ll just sorta




take a little jog around the




ol..mansion to..ah. You know?




Loosen ‘em up a bit.

Roger somewhat confused at April’s behavior, he just stands motionless. April adjusts his lapels on his uniform, then pats him on the chest.





( cont’d )




Be back in a jiffy..Rog...

April then backs up quickly, then picking up her pace.





( cont’d )




Doing a great job..love that




uniform..be right back.

April awkwardly salutes the stunned Roger. Then she quickly marches around the mansion.

We see other GUESTS strolling around the Mansion, as April looks for an isolated spot to sneak in a quick smoke.





( cont’d )




What is this a freaking fox




hunt or something? Gotta find




someplace to sneak a smoke.





( to herself )

April frantically searching, and walking.
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APRIL





( mumbling incoherently to





herself )




Ohhhh...April you really did




it this time. You’ll never ma-




ke though the weekend.

April spots a dark isolated area behind the mansion.

She quickly marches towards it. Once out of view, she nerv-ously rummages through her purse. Removing her cigarette

and lighter. She keeps a leery eye open, making sure no one can see her.





( cont’d )




Damn. I’m dying for a drag




man!

April nervously brings the cigarette and lighter, up to her lips. Then we hear a low RUMBLING sound, like a animal growling. April holds her stomach.





( cont’d )




I Should’ve had something to eat




at the airport, my stomachs grow-




ling.

April FLICKS! the lighter on. We now see the face of huge 

overweight GREAT DANE dog, staring April right in the eyes.

April, lets out an ear piercing scream, stuffs her cigarettes and lighter into her purse as she runs as fast as her legs can carry her.





( cont’d )




YYIIIIIEEEE! EEEEEKKKK!!!

We see April come tearing around to the front of the estate,

the old Great Dane lumbering right behind her. She frant-ically waves her hands to Roger, and the startled Guests.





( cont’d )




RUN FOR YOUR LIVES!! THERE’S




A BENGAL TIGER LOOSE!!!

Roger holds his hand over his mouth as he laughs outloud. He then grabs the frightened April by the arm.






ROGER




Ha, ha, ha! Hold on Miss Ashley!




It’s only ol Morley. He’s an old,




harmless Great Dane.

Morley sniffing at April’s purse, she nervously pets the huge 

( cont’d )          
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animal. A Butler hurries over then escorts Morley to the back of the mansion.






APRIL





( confused expression )




Sure he’s not part horse?

The Head Butler WAYNE. Waves his hand to Roger, then points to April.






ROGER





( bows to April )




Oh ahh. Follow Wayne the head




Butler..He’ll show you to your




room. It’s been a pleasure mee-




ting you Miss Ashley. Do en-




joy stay at the mansion.

April does an awkward curtsey, then walks up the stairs of the mansion to the main entrance. Where she is greeted by Wayne.






APRIL




Thanks. I’ll try!

INT. HALLWAY ENTRANCE - HUNTER’S MANSION

Wayne bows to April.






WAYNE




Miss April Ashley..I presume?






APRIL





( her nerves frazzled )




Ahhh..yeah that’s me!

Wayne then turns slightly waving his hand gently to April.






WAYNE




Follow me Miss Ashley!



April, following close behind Wayne.

INT. FRONT ENTRANCE - BYRON HUNTER’S MANSION

A few yards up ahead of April, we see the suave, dapper Byron. Dressed in a black tuxedo ( the spitting image of Roger Moore, 007 ) he graciously greets his many guests.






BYRON





( debonair smile )




How do you do? I’m Byron. By-




ron Hunter. Glad you could make




it.
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April spots Byron up ahead, she places her hand over her mouth in shock, then leans against the wall for support.






APRIL




Oh God no! Is this some ki-




nd of a Ian Fleming nightm-




are..or what?!

Byron sees the attractive April, and immediately wades through the crowd towards her.

Once in front of her, he juts his hand out with a big warm smile.






BYRON




How do you do..I’m...

April can’t resist, she interrupts.






APRIL




Ah..wait let me guess? Bond...




James Bond?!



Byron quite amused.






BYRON




Ha, ha. No, but many do say




I bear a strong resemblance




to 007.

Byron takes April gently by the hand.





( cont’d )




Byron..Byron Hunter.

Byron eying April’s stunning figure.





( cont’d )




And you must be..April.




April Ashley?

Byron kisses her hand.

April gently and quickly removing her hand from his grasp.






APRIL




Yep. 






BYRON




Mr. Donovan’s description of




you.was accurate. Your stunning.

Byron, glancing up and down April’s tight fitting dress.


He ponders for a second, then.
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BYRON





( sexually  aroused voice )




I..ah..really love your dress




April.

April a disgusted expression on her face.






APRIL





( mumbles to herself )




You would!!






BYRON




I beg your pardon?

April, knocks on the fine woodgrain paneled walls.






APRIL




Ahh...wood..ah. Oak?






BYRON





( boastfully )




Yes the finest money can buy.




As are all the furnishings in




my estate.

Spinning lightly to the long spiraling stairway, like Ginger Rogers in a dance number, April then turns to Byron.






APRIL




Quite a layout you got here




Mr. Hunter.






BYRON




Byron please. Yes it was built




one hundred years ago....

April interrupts him.






APRIL




Ah. Mind if I take a little




stroll around. sort of a...




architectural buff.

Byron jumping at the opportunity to get April alone.






BYRON




Really?! Well I was an architect.




..I’d be delighted to give you a 




personal guided tour.

April waving her arms frantically.






APRIL




No, no, no! Don’t...I-I

( cont’d 
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APRIL ( cont’d )




mean you don’t have to.

April nervously backing up to the spiral stairway.





( cont’d )




Ahhh..you got..ah...your guests




to greet. You keep doing that..




and..I’ll do this..

She, slowly backs up the stairway.





( cont’d )




It’s something I got..gotta 




do solo. Ah..like mediation.





( beat )




I gotta enjoy the..the exp-




erience..ah..alone..hope you




understand..by right back.

April turns then dashes up the stairway.

Byron quite amused by her behavior, shakes his head.






BYRON





( to himself )




What a charming..unusual girl.

He then quickly turns and greets the newly arriving guests filing in through the front door.

INT. SECOND FLOOR - HUNTER’S ESTATE

April frantically looks around, walking briskly, searching for someplace to sneak in a quick smoke.






APRIL





( to herself, desperate





tone )




I gotta have a cigarette.

We see dozens of guests strolling by in the large hallway on the second floor, some leaning against the balcony, over-looking the large stairway leading up to the second floor.





( cont’d )




Why does there have to be so




many people for? Got to find




an isolated spot.

INT. OPPOSITE SIDE SECOND FLOOR - HUNTER’S ESTATE

We see two shifty, looking characters, bungling burglars,

ADRIAN and RAOUL, dressed in cheap looking tuxedos. They 

( cont’d )         
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nervously smile and try to mingle with the high society guests. As the two burglars stroll down the hallway, waving and grinning.






ADRIAN




Hello, wonderful to see you.






RAOUL




How nice..ah..to see you.

Raoul takes Adrian by the arm, then quickly ushers him over to an isolated area by the balcony.






RAOUL





( near panic )




There’s too many people Adrian,




we’ll never get away with it!

Adrian smiling nervously to two guests passing by, whispers into Raoul’s ear.






ADRIAN




Ssshhh. Everything’s under con-




trol Raoul, just keep calm.





( beat )




The fake Id’s got us in didn’t




it? Don’t worry our little pl-




an will work like a charm.

Adrian looks around, then continues.





( cont’d )




We wait till all the guests




turn in for the night. Then




we break into Hunter’s room,




crack his safe. Then whoosh!




we’re out of here.






RAOUL





( perspiring )




It’s what happens before the 




whoosh! that worries me.

Adrian blotting Raoul’s perspiration with his handkerchief, then patting him on the back.






ADRIAN




That’s your problem. You worry




too much.






RAOUL





( apprehensively )




What about Hunter? What if he’s




in his room?
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ADRIAN




I told you..a hundred times,




he won’t be. He’s a roving




playboy on the prowl, all




the women here should keep




him busy and up all night.

Raoul glances down at the first floor from the balcony.

We see refined lovely women dressed in sophisticated

evening gowns.






RAOUL




These women don’t seem...like




the type that would..you know.




Show me one woman here that..




looks like she would...you




know...

Suddenly we see April appear. She tries entering different rooms. The doors on most are locked, she nervously moves on.

Adrian points to her.






ADRIAN




Need I say more! look at her.




She’s probably looking for




cozy place to do it with Hun-




ter.

Raoul stares at the curvaceous April with wide eyes.






RAOUL




I-I- Yiiieee Yiiee! Wow! What a 




fabulous figure....and..and...

Raoul motioning with his hands outlining April’s figure.





( cont’d )




She..she shows so much...g-g-




ood stuff!






ADRIAN





( turning to Raoul )




Any doubt’s now, she won’t




keep Hunter preoccupied?






RAOUL





( still eying April )




No. None at all.

April hurries down the end of a darkened hallway.






( cont’d )







But why wouldn’t Hunter..ahh

( cont’d )
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RAOUL ( cont’d )




You know..ahhh use his own..




room..to..you know?

Adrian beginning to loose his patience with his accomplice.






ADRIAN




I told you! He’s a perverted devi-




ant. He likes doing it in strange




places. In the library, steam room.




I heard once he did it with a girl




in the kitchen, on top of the




table.

Adrian, looks around removes a pack of cigarettes from inside his tuxedo jacket. Then hiding it in the palm of his hand.





( cont’d )




Look. I need a cigarette. You




Stay here I’ll be back.

Raoul a nervous wreck, pleads with Adrian. Adrian, opens the door to the vacant library, then standing at the doorway.






RAOUL




Adrian..no..don’t. What If some-




body comes?






ADRIAN





( peeking out the doorway )




Charm them, stall them, then knock




three times to warn me.

SLAM! Adrian closes the door in Raoul’s face.

Raoul paces up and down nervously in front of the library.






RAOUL




Ohhhhh. Why does he do this to




me?

We see a MAN and WOMAN, heading for the library.






MAN




You must see Mr. Hunter’s rare




book collection dear. His library




is down the hallway.

Raoul petrified, heads them off at the pass.






RAOUL





( to himself )




Charm them, stall them!





( panicky )
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Raoul walking with an effeminate swagger blocks the path of the Couple, then with a gay wimpy hand motion, he places one hand over his mouth.






RAOUL




Ohhh. My goodness! What a divine




gown that is! 

The Woman quite flattered.






WOMAN




Why thank you.

The Couple steps forward, Raoul blocks their path once more.






RAOUL





( feminine tone )




Ahh..now it must a-a-a ahh




Kenneth Dwyer..right..hmmm?






WOMAN




What? Oh. You mean Christen




Dior?






RAOUL





( embarrassed )




Oh? Is that the name he’s




going by now?

The two step forward, Raoul again blocks their path.





( cont’d )




That..ah..dress..it’s...so




so..sooooo...You!






WOMAN





( flattered )




Why. Thank you..again.

The Man trying to edge around Raoul.






MAN




Do you mind? We would like to




get by!

Raoul leans against the library door. He runs the palms of his hands along the woodgrain finish of the door.






RAOUL




Just love the feel..of fine




Mahogany finish. 

Then, Raoul frantically knocking on the door, signaling Adrian. RAP! RAP! RAP!
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The Man now completely fed up, pushes Raoul to one side.






MAN




WOULD YOU PLEASE STAND ASIDE!!

The Man opens the library door, then gives Raoul a detestable glare, as he escorts his female companion into the library.





( cont’d )




What kind of characters, is Hunter




inviting nowadays?





( beat )




Come dear!

INT. LIBRARY

The Couple enter the library. Raoul, meekly follows behind them, a worrisome look on his face.

We see Adrian standing by the open window, the freezing January wind, blowing the curtains as it HOWLS! through the room.

The Couple wrap their arms around each other, shivering from the arctic blast.






ADRIAN





( thumping his chest )




AHHHHH!! Nothing like the mar-




velous, mountain breeze..So re-




freshing!






MAN




Have gone out of your mind?!




It’s ten degrees outside!




CLOSE THAT WINDOW!!

Adrian attempts to shut the window, but it’s stuck.






ADRIAN




Oh..certainly. UGGH OOFFF!




seems to..AGGH!...be stuck.

The Man hurries over, the two then SLAM! the window shut.





( cont’d )




There..heh, heh, all..closed.

Adrian slowly backing out of the room. Then the Man with a suspicious look in his eyes, then blurts out.






MAN




WAIT A MINUTE! YOU CAN’T FOOL




ME! I NOW WHAT YOU’RE UP TO!
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Adrian stops dead in his tracks. A worried look on his face, he turns slowly towards the Man.






MAN




I’m on to you!






ADRIAN




Y-You are?

Raoul a petrified expression.






RAOUL




He is?!!

The Man, circling Adrian, who is standing at attention in the middle of the room. The man his hands behind his back, like a general inspecting his troops.






MAN




Uhhuh. I know exactly what you




two are trying to pull.






RAOUL





( terrified )




Oh oh the gig is up.





( to himself )






MAN





( gazing at Adrian )




Your lookout man didn’t quite




help your nasty little scheme




Mister.






ADRIAN





( perplexed )




Huh? Lookout man?






MAN




Oh come on! Don’t tell me you




weren’t just smoking in this




room?!

Adrian breathing a slight sigh of relief.






ADRIAN




Ohhhh..ho ho. You think I was




smoking in here?

The Man a defiant look, his arms folded.






MAN




Uhhhhuh..Your little look-




out..didn’t keep us out qui-




te long enough. I still smell

( cont’d )           
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MAN ( cont’d )




the scent of stale..stink-




ing cigarette smoke present




in this room. Sniff! Sniff!

Adrian nervously waving his hands.






ADRIAN




Ohhh...ho ho. The scent of




cigarette smoke..You smell




it too?






MAN




Uh huh! How do you explain it?






ADRIAN





( trying to think quick )




Ahhh..ahh. The rug!






MAN




The rug?






ADRIAN




Yes the dust, dirt and crust.




Builds up. Then ahhh they merge




blend together, mixing, churning,




tumbling, and rolling. It’s ahh..




real dirty orgy. Then they’re...




released into the air..The scent




is like..ah stale cigarette smoke.






MAN




What?

Adrian STOMP! STOMP! the rug with his foot.






ADRIAN




Yes. It’s true..I should know




Got my Masters in Rugolgy at




Harvard.





( beat )




Don’t worry. I’ll bring up this 




problem first thing in the mor-




ning with Mr. Hunter. I’ll have




this rug smelling like a rose ga-




rden.

Adrian and Raoul backing out of the room. The Man giving the two, a suspicious stare.

The two burglars squeeze through the open door, then.






ADRIAN




Ha, ha. You two read up a storm.
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INT. HALLWAY JUST OUTSIDE THE LIBRARY - HUNTER’S MANSION

The two burglars lean against the door breathing heavily.






ADRIAN




Oooowooo! That was a close one!






RAOUL




Think they bought it?






ADRIAN




I don’t know? I hope so.

The two walk from the library, Raoul becoming upset with his partner.






RAOUL




Well I hope your satisfied.




You almost got us tossed out.






ADRIAN




No I’m not satisfied. I only




got three puffs in. I’ll be




back there’s a deserted hallway.

Adrian edging for the deserted isolated dark hallway. Then backing down it. He watches intently for anyone arriving. Assured he’s alone. He then quickly lights his cigarette.

Raoul cries hysterically to himself.






RAOUL




Ohhhh..no! He’s doing it ag-




ain!

Fidgeting by the Balcony railing, Raoul’s uncomfortable, he nervously smiles to the Guests strolling by.





( cont’d )




We’re going to..get caught..I




just...know it!





( panicky to himself )

INT. DARKENED HALLWAY - HUNTER’S MANSION

We see, April and Adrian backing towards each other from opposite sides of the hallway. The two puffing on their cigarettes as they move closer and closer to one another.

Then, the two back into one another. They both leap up in

terror.






APRIL




YIIIIIEEEEE!!!!
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ADRIAN




YYYIIIIKKKEEEESS!!!!

The two turn slowly in shock. Then each see a lit cigarette in each of their hands.






APRIL





( relived laugh )




Ohhhh...ha, ha! You too?




So I’m not the only one.






ADRIAN





( worried )




Ahh, heh, heh! Yes. But




we must keep this our li-




ttle secret. 

April, nods her head.






APRIL




Yeah your right. Well see




ya, I gotta go.

The two part company.






ADRIAN




Yes. Take care.

INT. LIVINGROOM - LANCE’S APARTMENT - DENVER - SAME EVENING

Lance sitting on his couch, a lonely, depressed expression on his face. Complete silence in the room. Then a KNOCK! on his door. He slowly gets up, opens the door.

We see Yvette standing at the doorway. Lance’s breaks down, 

crying in her arms.






LANCE




Ohhh Yvette! I made a terrible




mistake. I can’t go on without




April...sob..sob!

Yvette her arm around, the tall macho Lance. She gently sits him down on the couch, then sits close to him.






YVETTE




There..there Lance.






LANCE




I need her. Maybe I was too




hasty. Maybe we can still




work things out.

Yvette pats Lance on the back.
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YVETTE




Have you talked to her about




it?

Lance wipes the tears from his eyes, then blows his nose.






LANCE




I-I tried calling her...But




she won’t answer her phone.




HONK! She hates me! I can’t




blame her! HONK! HONK!!

Yvette a reassuring smile.






YVETTE




No. She doesn’t hate you Lance.




She’s in Aspen, at Byron Hunter’s




Mansion.

Lance leaps to his feet in a rage.






LANCE




WHAT?!!





( beat )




I’m here crying my eyes out




for her. And, and..she’s out...




partying with that..that pervert 




playboy!!

Yvette, realizing her blunder tries to correct it, she stands next to Lance trying to calm him down.






YVETTE




She’s not partying. She’s there




on business Lance!

Waving his arms frantically, Lance paces back and forth.






LANCE




Oh yeah?! Hunter’s not interes-




ted in doing business with her.  




He wants her, in his sack!





( beat )




I don’t believe she’d date such




an egotistic sex manic as Hunter!






YVETTE





( pleading )




Lance! Would you calm down and




listen to me. She’s not on a 




date. Her boss Mr. Donovan, sent




her there. To try and get Hunter




to sign a contract, that’s all.





( talking rapidly )
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LANCE




No. That’s not all! Hunter will




try to take advantage of every op-




portunity to seduce April.

Lance quickly opens his closet, grabs his winter coat, then quickly slips into it. He then heads for the front door.






YVETTE





( surprised )




Lance! Where are you going?

He stops, looks back at Yvette, as he swings the front door open.






LANCE





( with bravado )




To Aspen. To win back the girl




I love!

Yvette grabs his arm.






YVETTE




But Lance. It’s a private fun-




ction, for members of the Nons-




mokers Coalition.

Lance flips opens his wallet, flashes his membership card to her.






LANCE





I’m a member!






YVETTE




April’s my friend..If she’s




in trouble? I want to help.






LANCE





( rapidly )




Great! Come on! Let’s go!



INT. LANCE’S HALLWAY

We see the two dashing down the hallway, then down the stairs.

INT. AIRPORT TERMINAL - DENVER - LATER THAT EVENING

POV - LOOKING THROUGH THE LARGE WINDOWS - TO THE RUNWAY

We see a howling blizzard in progress, as AIRPORT PERSONNEL,

try desperately to clean off the runway with snow plows.

Another CREW attempts to deice the planes wings. It’s a 

fierce battle that the snow storm is winning.
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INT. BOARDING GATE - FOR THE FLIGHT TO ASPEN

Lance and Yvette, squashed in a line of PASSENGERS, awaiting to board the flight to Aspen. Then a voice comes over the PA system.






VOICE





( OS )




Flight 549 to Aspen is delayed




because of weather conditions!

A loud MOAN! from the overly eager Passengers. PASSENGER # 1 angrily waving his boarding pass.






PASSENGER # 1




Aw come on! We’ve been waiting for




more than two hours now!






PASSENGER # 2




I’ve been on flights that have 




taken off in worse weather than 




this!

An ATTENDANT waving his hands, trying to calm the angered and

disgruntled Passengers, as they slowly sift away from the boarding gate.






ATTENDANT




Please! Please! Visibility is




too low. We can’t risk a take-




off. When the weather clears...




we’ll announce boarding for




the flight to Aspen.

The Passengers mumbling in displeasure, as they filter off in different directions. Some sit back down and read their news-papers or books, others meander towards the overcrowded airport restaurant.

Lance and Yvette, wading through the crowd, over to the Attendant. Lance blocking his exit.






LANCE




Wait! Wait! We gotta get to




Aspen tonight! It’s matter




of great urgency!





( beat )




Are there any other flights?




I-I’ll even pay for a char-




tered plane?

The Attendant, shakes his head, with a grim expression on his face. He then points to the howling blizzard outside the air-port window.
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ATTENDANT




Mister there ain’t nothing le-




aving this airport. Take a




look outside. Ain’t no planes




trains or automobiles leaving




Denver. Everyone is stuck for




the night.

Lance following close behind the Attendant, as he turns to attend to his duties.






LANCE




Wait.

The Attendant, stops, turns to Lance.





( cont’d )




Ahhh..in your experience..ah




how long?






ATTENDANT





( grim expression )




I’ve seen storms like this




last till the next morning.

Lance throws his arm up in the air in disgust, as the Attendant walks away.






LANCE





( hysterical )




OH GREAT! THAT’S JUST GREAT! 





( beat )




You hear that?! We’re stuck




here, till tomorrow morning!





( to Yvette )

Lance running his hand through his hair despondently.





( cont’d )




That’s it! She’s as good as in




the sack with him!






YVETTE




Maybe not. Look she’s there on




business, and he’s a businessman. 






LANCE





( sarcastically )




Oh he’ll give her the business




alright. ” Come into my little




sexden, and I’ll sign on the




dotted line! “

Lance nervously pacing up and down.
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Yvette points to the restaurant nearby.






YVETTE




Look there’s no sense getting




all worked up. There’s not much




we can do about it now.





( beat )




Let’s have a bite to eat, some




coffee. Maybe it’ll help calm




you down?

Lance, silently, and solemnly nods his head.

INT. RESTAURANT - AIRPORT - DENVER - LATE EVENING

The two enter the restaurant, they spot a recently vacated table. The two quickly sit at the table. Their WAITER

offers them menus. Yvette holds up her hand declining the offer.






YVETTE ( cont’d ) 




Ah..just coffee for now. We’ll




order later.

The Waiter fills fresh coffee into the two empty two cups on their table. Then exits.

Yvette and Lance slowly sip their coffee. Lance solemnly stares out the window to the snow storm still raging outside.

Yvette feeling for his pain, leans forward, touches his hand gently.





( cont’d )




Lance. Ahhh maybe your exagge-




rating a little. Maybe it’s not 




that bad?




.

Lance puts his coffee cup down. His eyes grow wide with rage.






LANCE




NOT THAT BAD!! NOT THAT BAD?!!!

Nearby PATRONS turn around to Lance’s raised voice.

Lance leans forward, whispering in a loud, restrained whisper.





( cont’d )




Not that bad? Yvette, the guy is




a legendary lady killer!





( beat )




Any woman he desires, that happens




to enter his little sex playpen.
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Lance takes another sip of coffee, then continues. He then makes sure the other Patrons can’t hear him.






LANCE





( whispering to Yvette )




Well. She’s as good as you know




where?!. Doing you know what?!. 




With you know who?!


Yvette scoffs a little, trying to ease the tension.






YVETTE




Oh come on Lance, no guy, is




that good.

Lance looking around leans forward again.






LANCE





( restrained whisper )




Oh yeah? Remember Wilt Chamberlain’s




book. Where he claimed he had sex




with twenty five thousand women?







YVETTE





( ponders for a second )




Ahh..uh huh, yeah. So?







LANCE




Well Hunter makes Chamberlain




look like a choirboy!

Yvette takes another sip of coffee, then.






YVETTE





( pleading )




Look, Lance. Have some faith




in April.






LANCE





( talking rapidly )




Oh I trust April. It’s HIM I




don’t trust!





( beat )




I’d have faith in her If she




went in with a Marine escort




for a few hours. She’d stand




a chance.





( beat )




But three days alone with that




professional pervert. She doe-




sn’t have a prayer.

Lance looking out the window despondently. He then taps his 

wristwatch, with his forefinger, displaying it to Yvette.
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LANCE




If it wasn’t for this storm. Right




about now I’d have my hands around 




that filthy pervert’s neck.

Lance does a choking motion with both of his hands, then he runs both of his hands through his hair in desperation.





( cont’d )




Instead, he’s got his hands around




April’s curvy waist. As we speak




now, he’s probably waltzing her up




to his super kingsized, vibrating




bed, with overhead mirrors.

Yvette, pats Lance on the hand in a reassuring manner.





 
YVETTE





( firmly )




I’ve known April for years. Be-




lieve when I say. No one is walt-




zing her anywhere.

INT. BALLROOM - HUNTER’S MANSION

CLOSEUP - APRIL AND BYRON WALTZING CHEEK TO CHEEK

An uncomfortable look on April's’ face. As we backaway we see, a few stragglers still left in the ballroom. A large clock on the wall reads midnight. Waltz music played by a full orchestra heard in the background.

Byron slips his one hand down from April’s waist, he then begins to caress April’s curvy ample buttocks.

April, leaps up, then removes his hand.






APRIL




Whhhhooaa! Hey!






BYRON





( smug grin )




Sorry. Sometimes they have a mind 




of their own.






APRIL





( sarcastically )




I’ll..bet..they..do.






BYRON





( whispering in her ear )




You dance delightfully.

The song ends. Byron CLAPS loudly.
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BYRON




Bravo. Shall we a have another 




turn around the dance floor?

Byron about to cue the orchestra to begin another song.

April a little tipsy.






APRIL




Ahhh! How about not?! We’ve




been dancing for two hours,




my feet are killing me. I 




probably got just enough str-




ength to make it up the stairs.

Byron offers her another champagne glass. She pushes it away.






BYRON




Well..I could offer to carry




you upstairs? Then place you




in your silk sheet bed?

April, backs away from the sexually aroused Byron. She sways slightly from the effects of overdrinking.






APRIL




Ohhhhh..I bet you would..like




to...Well calm down tiger. I 




still can manage quite well




thank you.

April, briskly walks from Byron, towards the spiral stairway.

She then quickly dashes up the stairway.

Wayne standing next to Byron. The two men watching April’s cute figure, gyrating up the stairs.






WAYNE




Ahhh..she looks as though she’ll




be a difficult one sir?

Byron rubbing his chin with his hand. Admiring April’s rear view.






BYRON




Yes. But some things take time




and patience. I have the patience.




And the time. Time to plan my str-




ategy..She’ll be tough, but I shall 




be victorious.

Byron yawns, hands his champagne glass to Wayne.

Wayne a stunned expression.
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WAYNE




Turning in for the night this




early sir? That’s a first.






BYRON




Yes. The Waltzing up to my bed-




room plan, didn’t work on her. 




But tomorrow’s another day. If 




at first you don’t succeed. Try 




Try Again! And I shall!

Byron adjusting his tuxedo jacket, his pride slightly shaken.

He jogs up the spiral stairway. 





( cont’d )




Good night Wayne.






WAYNE




Good night Sir.

INT. HALLWAY - JUST OUTSIDE BYRON’S ROOM

We see Adrian and Raoul, sneaking down the hallway, towards Byron’s room. They look around, making sure the coast is clear. Then, the slight sound of Byron’s door being closed.






RAOUL




Wait, I heard Hunter’s door




close.






WAYNE




That’s impossible! It’s only




twelve fifteen. It couldn’t




be him. Your hearing things.






RAOUL




I’m telling you. I heard some-




body go in there!

Adrian grabs a glass sitting on the balcony ledge, left by a guest earlier.

He places the glass against Byron’s door, then places his ear onto the glass. He listens intently. While Raoul, whispers, into his ear.






RAOUL




Do you hear anything?!

INT. BYRON’S ROOM

Byron turning in for the night, doffs his tuxedo jacket, removes his bow tie. As he passes  by his front door. He

( cont’d )     
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overhears Raoul’s loud whispering, coming through his door. Byron a curious expression on his face. Swings the door open.

The two bungling Burglars topple into Byron’s room, and onto his floor, before his feet.






BYRON




What in the..world..is going on?

The two burglars stagger to their feet. The two, pretending to be drunk, Their arms draped around each others shoulders, the glass clutched in Adrian’s hand.






ADRIAN





( singing with a slur )




“ Oh we’re having a party...

Raoul chimes in out of tune.






ADRIAN & RAOUL




“ on the radio...”

The two dance cheek to cheek.






ADRIAN & RAOUL




“...Oh dancing with my baby...

Byron interrupts with a firm voice.






BYRON




You two fellas have had way




too much. Take my advice and




go sleep it off. Good night!






ADRIAN & RAOUL





( phony, forced smiles )




Yes sir..we will..ah..Good ni-




ght!

Byron shaking his head in amusement shuts, then CLICK locks his door.

INT. HALLWAY - OUTSIDE BYRON’S ROOM

The phony smiles disappear from the bungling burglar’s faces.

Raoul a look of sheer panic. He grabs Adrian by the arm, then shouts into his face in a restrained voice.






RAOUL




Not in his room huh? What are




we supposed to do now Mister




know it all?!

Adrian trying to calm down his accomplice.
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ADRIAN




Calm down. We’ll just do it tom-




orrow..That’s all.

Raoul, losing his patience.






RAOUL




Oh t-that’s all?! And just where 




are we supposed to sleep tonight?

Raoul waving his fake ID in front of Adrian’s face.





( cont’d )




Your fake ID’s got us in. But 




they didn’t get us a room. All




the rooms are filled up smart




guy. 





( whining hysterically )




Where are we supposed to




spend the night?!

Adrian the wheels spinning in his head. Then he grabs Raoul by the arm, and pulls him down the hallway.






ADRIAN




I got it! Come on!






RAOUL




What?!!

The two stop in front of the library. Adrian immediately begins picking the library’s door lock.

Raoul looking around.





( cont’d )




What are you doing?





( hushed whisper )






ADRIAN




Ssshh! Come on fingers don’t




fail me.

Adrian CLICKS the door open, he then grabs Raoul by the collar, then pulls the confused Raoul onto the library.

INT. LIBRARY

The moonlight from the library window shining through, illum-inating the two. Adrian a beaming proud smile, CLAPS! his hands together.






ADRIAN




There!
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Raoul, a puzzled look.






RAOUL 




There what?!






ADRIAN




We’ll spend the night here.

Raoul giving his partner in crime a strange look. Adrian

dashes over to chair with removable cushions.





( cont’d )




We can sleep in the cushioned ch-




airs. We’ll be nice and cozy




till morning.

Raoul waving his arms in protest.






RAOUL




You know I have a bad back.




I can’t sleep sitting up!

Adrian, rubs his chin for a second pondering. Then he 

SNAPS his fingers. Grabbing the two loose cushions from the chairs, he places them ontop of the long library table, like two bed pillows.






ADRIAN




Ta da..there we are a make-




shift bed.

Raoul, shaking his head in disbelief.






RAOUL




How am I supposed to sleep




on that? It’s too hard!

Adrian hops up onto the table, then lies his head back onto the cushion. He then pats the spot next to him.






ADRIAN




Come on! It’s only for one night.




Tomorrow we’ll be rolling in dough.

Raoul reluctantly hops up onto to the table, lies next to Adrian. He grimaces in pain.






RAOUL




Ouch! Owww! Oooo! I gotta have




my head examined for doing this.






ADRIAN




Stop complaining. If there’s ever a




problem...I can solve it.
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The two lying on their backs, mumbling to one another.






RAOUL 





( sarcastically )




Ok smart guy! Aren’t we going




to look suspicious, out of place,




tomorrow morning, wearing tuxedos




sporting day old beards?






ADRIAN




Raoul! Your a burglar. Use your 




imagination.





( beat )




Tomorrow, when everyone is having




breakfast. We break into their




rooms. Find some clothes that




fit. Shower, shave. Then we go




down stairs. We claim we overslept.




Then we have a delicious breakfast.

Raoul mumbles to himself with displeasure.






RAOUL




Hmpf..yeah..hmfp..mumble.






ADRIAN




Don’t worry about a thing.




That’s why I’m the brains




of this operation.

Adrian SNAPS! his fingers.





( egotistic tone )




I’ve got everything clicking





( pointing to his head )




I got it all under control.






RAOUL





( sardonically )




Got it all under control huh?






ADRIAN




Yes sir!






RAOUL





( sarcastically )




If you’ve..got it all under 




control. Then what are we doing




sleeping on a library table?!






ADRIAN





( embarrassed )




Ahh slight miscalculation...that’s




all.
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ADRIAN




Don’t worry this time tomorrow.




we’ll be sleeping in a plush




hotel suite.






RAOUL




Or in a jail cell.






ADRIAN





( upset )




Ohhh..ssshhh. You always gotta 




think negatively. Good night!






RAOUL





( bitterly )




Good night!

We back away slowly to the sight of the two men sleeping a top the library table.

INT. APRIL’S ROOM

We see April in her bathroom, dousing her face with cold water from the running sink tap.

She walks out into the bedroom, drying her face into a bathroom towel.

INT. BYRON’S SUITE

Byron sitting in a executive chair. A dozen TV screens before him, he taps a computer keyboard key.

POV TV SCREENS

We see  several different camera views of April’s bedroom and bathroom. We watch her pacing back and forth, pondering to herself. 

BACK TO BYRON

Byron sips from his coffee cup, as he zooms his surveillance cameras back and forth, getting different focal lengths and

views of April.






BYRON




Come come, my lovely guest.




It’s time to strip for your




anxious host.

POV TV SCREEN

We see April starting to unzip the back of her tight fitting evening dress.
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BYRON





( OS )




That’s it. First unzip the dress.

INT. APRIL’S ROOM

April still pondering in deep thought. She sits on the edge of the bed. She reaches for her purse, she’s about to remove her cigarettes and lighter, when she stops suddenly.






APRIL





( to herself )




Whooee! He almost had me. I need




a smoke.





( beat )




Wait a minute. Rich perverted




playboy? His room next to mine?





( beat )




I feel..as..though I’m being wa-




tched.

April, nonchalantly glances around the room. She spots a half dozen hidden video cameras lenses, placed strategically around the room. Hidden behind vases, blended in with the wallpaper design.

April, horrified at her discovery, covers her mouth in shock.





( cont’d )




Oh my God! It’s just like in the




film Sliver! He’s watching me!





( terrified whisper )

She gets up quickly. Then hurries over to the bathroom, she nonchalantly scans the room. She sees video lens hidden there also.

POV BYRON’S TV SURVEILLANCE SCREENS

April is seen entering, then, exiting the bathroom quickly.






BYRON





( OS )




Ah..yes..the shower scene..This




should prove to be quite enter-




taining. Aww..not as of yet. 

Then we see April grab her purse, then dash out onto the balcony, she then closes the balcony door behind herself.

BACK TO BYRON 






BYRON ( cont’d )




Damn! She’s on to me!
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Byron CLICKS! off the surveillance Cameras, the TV screens go blank.

Getting up, he yawns, then heads for the bathroom.






BYRON





( to himself )




Yawn! You disappointed my tonig-




ht Miss Ashley. But you won’t




disappoint me tomorrow!

EXT. BALCONY - OUTSIDE APRIL’S ROOM - LATE NIGHT

Shivering slightly, as she quickly lights up her cigarette.

She takes a couple quick drags. Then bites her lip, a anguished expression on her face.






APRIL





( to herself )




That’s all I need. An eccentric,




pervert, peeping Tom
 next door!

April nervously places her pack of cigarettes on the balcony ledge. It slides off dropping to the ground below.





( to herself )




Damn!

She frantically rummages through her purse, a horrified look comes to her face.





( in shock )




What?..Where’s?...I should 




have three packs in here.

Then her hand over her mouth in horrified shock.





( panicked )




My God!! I left them in my other




purse!! What am I going to do?!!

She whines and whimpers to herself, running her hand through her hair in sheer panic. Then she tries to calm herself down.





( then a calm tone )




Calm down April...Ok..

She then peeks at the pack of cigarettes lying on the ground below her. Then she turns, and attempts to open the balcony door.





( cont’d )




First..get them..then we’ll




think of...
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She frantically JIGGLES! at the door. But she soon realizes in horror, she inadvertently locked the door behind herself.

She trembles, and shivers from the cold frigid air.






APRIL




OH NO! This can’t be happening 




to me!

April notices the clinging vines, extending from next to her balcony, all the way down to the ground below. She ponders for a second. Then she climbs over the balcony, clutching onto the clinging vine she slowly begins to descend. 





( cont’d )




That’s it..nice and...eeeeasyyy...

Just then, one of the clinging vine branches SNAPS! under April’s weight, sending her plummeting to a row of bushes and shrubs below. We hear her brief scream before she makes impact CRASH!.





( cont’d )




YIIIIIIEEEEE!!!

Then, just the low mooning whimpering, of her voice is heard, as we see her emerge from the the thick bushes. Her hair, tousled, her face soiled. As she brushes off some of the branches from her hair. She then hobbles over to the pack of cigarettes on the ground a few feet from her.





( cont’d )




Ooohhhh!!

Suddenly Morley the Great Dane appears. He snatches up the pack of cigarettes in his mouth, then begins to waddle away.






APRIL ( cont’d )




OH NO YOU DON”T! Come back here




you mangy mutt!

April takes off in hot pursuit of the dog. In desperation she dives on Morley’s back. The two plunge into the thick bushes.

All we hear his the on going altercation, the shaking of the bushes.






APRIL ( cont’d )





( OS )




Gimme those! They’re mine! Let




go of them..DAMN IT!!

We then see April emerge from the bushes, clutching her victorious prize in her hand, the chewn-up, soggy pack of    ( cont’d )           
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cigarettes.

Then Morley appears from the bushes. A dejected, sorrowful expression on his face. Morley starts to cautiously approach April, as if he intends on getting back his prize clutched in April’s hand. 

April stands her ground. She holds the pack of cigarettes firmly to her chest. Then in a rasp, firm voice.






APRIL





( out of breath )




Don’t you even think of it!




I’ve had a bad day! Don’t




mess with me buster!!

Morley chickens out, he puts his tail between his legs and takes off, whimpering in sadden defeat.

April, turns, then hobbling on her broken high heel shoes,

her dress tattered and torn. she ambles towards the front door.





( cont’d )




Ooohhhh! Falling out of bal-




conys..wrestling with wild




animals. What next?!!

April stomps up the stairs. She tries to open the door. But

it’s locked. She pounds on the door BAM! BAM! BAM! no answer.





( cont’d )




OH COME ON!!

April sees her reflection in one of the windows. She holds her hand over her mouth, after seeing her disheveled appear-ance.





( cont’d )




Ohhhh..noooo!

She backs down the stairway, looking for another entrance. Her arms wrapped around herself, as she marches to the side of the mansion.

Two PORTERS, on a conference room balcony above April.

A large coffee container in their hands.






PORTER # 1




Sure we won’t get in trouble




for dumping it over?






PORTER # 2




Nah. Do it all the time.
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The Porters dump the excess water over the side of the balcony, just as April is passing below. SPLASH!! the 

water comes cascading on top of her. She stands motionless.

Completely stunned. The Porters quickly dash back inside, then the SLAM! of the balcony door above her is heard.

April, soaking wet from head, to toe. Begins to whimper and whine.






APRIL




Ooooohhhhhh!!!! Aaahhhhhh!!

She begins to shiver even more noticeably, her teeth chattering. Then she spots a glimmer bit of hope.

Just above her we see, Byron’s balcony door open by a few inches.





( relieved )




Oh..Thank God for the fresh air




freak. Gotta go for it!

April begins to climb the clinging vine next to Byron’s room.

Reaching the balcony, she pulls herself over, then topples to the floor. Breathing heavily she slowly opens the balcony door, then begins to tip toe in.

INT. BYRON’S ROOM

The room looks like something out of the Playboy mansion.

A real swingers pad. Nude paintings, and sculptures of voluptuous women adorn the room. A kingsize waterbed in the center of the room, mirrors all around and above the bed.

Suddenly the sound of Byron whistling as he exits the shower.

April a look of panic on her face.






APRIL




OH! OH! oh oh!

She looks around, for a place to hide, she sees Byron coming around the corner. In desperation, she dives into the water-bed, then pulls the covers up over her head.

Byron, clad in his robe and pajamas, dims the bedroom’s lights, then removes his robe, then climbs into bed.

April nervously peeks over the blanket, and over at Byron.

Byron turning in the bed accidentally bumps his hand against April. He quickly sits up in the bed, he turns on the lamp next to the bed.

( cont’d )        
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BYRON





( surprised )




APRIL! Wha...What are you doing




in my bed? Not that I mind.





( beat )




Why...your..soaking wet?


April, a sheepish grin.






APRIL




Well..ah..It’s ahh..a water




bed..isn’t it?

Byron completely perplexed.






BYRON




How..in the world did you




get in here?!

April, trying think quickly.






APRIL





( stammering )




Well..I-I-I.






BYRON





( anxious anticipation )




Yes?






APRIL




I-I..I’m a sleepwalker.






BYRON




But my front door is locked.




How did you get in?

April, her eyes darting back and forth, meekly points

to the balcony door.






APRIL




Ah..balcony door was open.






BYRON





( stunned )




You climbed the balcony?!






APRIL




Yeah. I sleepwalk, sleepcrawl,




sleepclimb..I do it all.






BYRON




Come. Let’s get you dried off.

Byron escorts April to the bathroom.
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BYRON




First, we got to get you out of




those wet clothes...and into a 




nice hot tub.

Byron rubbing and massaging April’s neck and shoulders, as the two near the bathroom. 

April a leery expression on her face.






APRIL




Ahh.umm..Thanks but..no thanks.




You know...I think I’ll just do 




that in my own bathroom.

Quickly, April backing towards the exit. Byron, a sly smile

comes to his lips.






BYRON




Just trying to help..April.

April, quickly unlocks the door CLICK! She then notices Byron’s little surveillance command center and the dozen TV screens covering one side of the room.






APRIL





( smart snapping tone )




Well. Love television..Don’t you?






BYRON





( a snickering grin )




Yes. I. Like to see....everything!

April quickly opens the door, then she looks back at Byron before exiting.






APRIL





( snide tone )




Yeah. I bet you do.

April closes the door, then reopens it quickly, scratching her head like an embarrassed little girl.





( peeks back in )




Oh....I..ah..door’s locked.




You got an extra key?

Byron nonchalantly saunters over to his computer. He hits a button, we hear the loud CLICK! April’s door being unlocked.






BYRON




I Don’t need a key.

April, looks towards her room then at Byron with a sly 

( cont’d )         
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suspicious grin.






APRIL





( sardonically )




Got a regular little playpen




in here don’t ya?!

Byron a proud beaming smile.






BYRON




Yes. It..keeps me amused.

April shaking her head in disbelief.






APRIL




Yeah..sure.






BYRON




Good night April..sleep tight.

April exits SLAMMING! the door behind herself.






APRIL





( firmly )




Good night!

Byron glances over at the bed, shakes his head with amusement then, picks up the phone.






BYRON




Wayne. I’ll be needing some fresh 




sheets.





( beat )




I was..paid a little visit by




a reluctant mermaid. Ha, ha, 




I’ll explain later. bye.

Byron, hangs up the phone, rubbing his chin with his hand.





( cont’d )




She, should prove to be most




interesting.

INT. APRIL’S ROOM

April SLAMS! her door shut then leans against it, totally exhausted, she breathes out with a deep sigh.






APRIL




Whhhoooo! 

EARLY NEXT MORNING

We see April buried beneath her blankets, the early morning 
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sun, just starting to stream through her bedroom windows.

Then the silence broken by the loud RING! RING! RING! of her telephone. We see April half asleep peek up from underneath her blankets.






APRIL




Wha..?..Huh?

With the blankets intertwined around her body. She stumbles out of bed, hitting the floor BABOOOM! The phone still RING RING! RINGING! April struggles to her feet, then picks up the phone.





( cont’d )




What..ah..yeah..hello?

SPLIT SCREEN APRIL - BYRON CONVERSING ON THE PHONE 

Byron dressed in a bright ski sweater, calling from his suite

next door.






BYRON




Good morning April...Rise and 




shine!






APRIL





( drowsy eyed )




Huh?






BYRON




We’re all going skiing..Should be




a stimulating and invigorating day.

April, looking in her bedroom mirror, brushing back her tousled hair back with her hand.






APRIL





( hesitantly )




Ah..thanks but...I’m not much 




of a skier. Look Byron. I thought 




the two of us could sit down, talk




business, then....

Byron cuts her short.






BYRON





( talking rapidly )




We’ll talk business, after your two




remaining days stay are up. But for




now..It’s time to unwind, have fun! 




My previous guest was your size. The 




ski clothes and gear are in your 




closet. See you in a bit. Bye.
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CLICK! we hear the dialtone.






APRIL




Wait! Byron..listen..I...

April a despondent expression on her face. She glances into the mirror.





( cont’d )




Great! Just great! I’m going 




skiing! 





( beat )




I don’t know how to ski. But




I’m going skiing!

A few moments later we see April dressed in black stretch ski pants, a bright colored ski sweater. She finishes slipping into a pair of hiking boots. She stands up, then brushing her hair while glancing in the mirror, she nervously taps the brush onto the dresser top.





( cont’d )




If I don’t have a cigarette soon.




I’m going to start climbing the




walls, I’ll go ballistic!

A gentle TAP! at April’s door.






APRIL ( cont’d )





( snapping tone )




Yeah!? It’s open!

A sweet elderly MAID opens the door, then silently enters.

Her hands clasped together, a gentle smile on her face.






MAID





( sweet voice )




Begging your pardon Miss Ashley,




Mr. Hunter awaits the pleasure of




your company for breakfast.

April, losing her cool, SLAMS! the hairbrush, down upon the dresser top. Then turns on the Maid, shrieking at the top of her lungs.






APRIL




TELL. MR. HUNTER..I’LL BE DOWN IN 




A MINUTE DAMN IT!!

The Maid jumps back in shock. April realizing her error,

regains her composure.





( soft tone )




I’m sorry. I mean I’ll join him

( cont’d )       
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APRIL ( cont’d )




soon..ah..Thank you.

The Maid bows, then giving April a cautious glance, she quickly backs up to the door, then quickly exits.

April completely frustrated, tosses the hairbrush on top of the dresser. She bites her lip. Then a look of enlightenment comes to her eyes. 





( cont’d )




Wait a minute! The short little 




guy I bumped into yesterday..He’s




got cigarettes!





( clapping her hands 





together )

INT. HALLWAY - MANSION

We see April, quickly exit her room. She briskly walks down the hallway, looking for Adrian.

Further down the hallway we see Adrian, exiting a Guest’s room dressed in the Guest’s ski sweater, and casual slacks. He adjusts the Guest’s Rolex watch onto his wrist, then with a beaming smile.






ADRIAN




Ah..a perfect fit, Heh, Heh, Heh.

With a smug grin on his face Adrian walks nonchalantly down the hallway. April spots him, then walking briskly, she zeros in on Adrian.






APRIL





( through gritted teeth )




There’s the lil shrimp!

The two approaching from opposite directions. As they near 

April waves to Adrian.





( cont’d )




Morning! Nice looking sweater.

Adrian beaming with pride, looks over his stolen goods, admiring his achievement..






ADRIAN




Morning. Why thank you.

April, quickly looks around, seeing no one else near. She grabs Adrian by the front of his sweater, then practically drags the short man into a nearby closet. She quickly opens the closet. She then pulls him into the closet with her.
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INT. DIMLIT CLOSET

April out of control, shoves Adrian up against the closet wall. SLAMS! the door shut, waving her fist into his face.






APRIL




I know you got cigarettes! Give




‘em to me! Or I’ll beat the




crap out of ya!!






ADRIAN




OK! OK! Calm down! Here!

Terrified, Adrian meekly hands the pack of cigarettes to April. She releases the grip around his neck.

April frantically tears open the new pack. Adrian rubbing his neck. Meekly points to the pack of cigarettes.





( cont’d )




Ahh...Mind if I have one?

April, holds the pack out to Adrian.






APRIL




Oh. ah. No go ahead....ah




sorry about..

Adrian removing a cigarette, from the pack, as does April. The two about to light up.






ADRIAN




That’s ok. I get like that 




way myself..sometimes.

Suddenly we hear the JIGGLING of the closet door. The two lo-ok at one another in stunned horror. April slips the pack of cigarettes underneath her sweater. Then she grabs the smaller Adrian puts her arms around his neck, begins kissing him pas-sionately on the mouth. Adrian, stunned, wide-eyed, shocked.

The closet door swings open. Wayne standing at the doorway,

stunned to see the two kissing passionately inside the closet.

April a giddy grin on her face, she shoves Adrian against the closet wall. She places her hand over mouth then giggles.






APRIL




Tee Heee, Opps caught us being




naughty.

The two emerge from the closet, walking by the surprised Wayne. April, her arm draped around Adrian’s neck.
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APRIL




Ha ahh, ha. Lover’s just can’t




get enough, ha, ha.

The two strolling down the hallway arm in arm. Adrian lip- stick marks covering his face. A sudden amorous look in his eyes, as he stares at April with a lovesick look in his eyes.






ADRIAN





( trance like tone )




Yes. Can’t get enough.

The two round the hallway corner, out of Wayne’s sight.





( cont’d )




Darling..I’ll be running into




a lot of money soon. I’ll be




able to buy you whatever your




heart desires.

April glancing over at the love-struck Adrian. She shoves him away. Then stomps off.






APRIL





( disgustedly )




What?! Get lost!!

Adrian is hurled against the wall, he bounces off it, then falls to the floor. Slowly he picks himself up, then with a silly grin on his face.






ADRIAN




Was it something I said dear?

We hear the loud hushed voice of Raoul, as he comes running down the hallway towards Adrian. Raoul dressed in a woman’s ski outfit. Pink sweater and tight bright red skipants.






RAOUL




Adrian! Where were you? I looked 




all over the place for you?!

Adrian takes Raoul to one side then whispers into his ear.






ADRIAN




Raoul! Your wearing a woman’s 




clothes!






RAOUL




It’s all I could find. It’s




the only room I could get into!





( beat )




And where have you been?...I’ve




been looking all over for you!
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Raoul looking at the red lipstick marks on Adrian’s face.






RAOUL




And what’s that red stuff on your




face?





Adrian a dreamy faraway look in his eyes.






ADRIAN




Remember that gorgeous girl in 




the tight dress?

Adrian motioning with his hands, outlining a curvy figure.





( cont’d )




The one with the fabulous figure,




and all that nice curvy stuff?






RAOUL




Yeah. So?






ADRIAN




So. We were kissing in the hall-




way closet. I think she has a




thing for me.

Raoul puts his hands on his hips in disgust. Then as several GUESTS, wearing ski apparel, pass by. They stare at Raoul dressed in a woman’s ski clothing.






RAOUL





( loud voice )




Oh! That’s just great! I’m looking




all over for you! And your kissing




A...GIRL!

Several of the GUESTS snicker as they overhear Raoul.






ADRIAN





( through gritted teeth )




Raoul! They think your gay!

Raoul glances quickly at a couple of Guests, passing by. An embarrassed expression appears on his face.





( cont’d )




Play along with it..so they don’t




get suspicious.

As Adrian and Raoul walk along the hallway. Raoul starts in with  his feminine gay act.






RAOUL




Goodness look at those lovely

( cont’d )    
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RAOUL ( cont’d )




chandeliers. Aren’t the just divine




Adrian dear?






ADRIAN





( angered whisper )




Don’t over do it! Your embarra-




ssing me!






RAOUL





( whispering, rubbing his 





back )




Your embarrassed?! I’m the embarra-




ssed one. I had to sleep on a rock 




hard library table last night!

Wayne appears behind the two.






WAYNE




I beg your pardon. But have you




two gentleman had breakfast yet?






ADRIAN




Ah, no..






WAYNE




Well you had better hurry. The excur-




sion bus to the ski resort leaves 




in fifteen minutes.






ADRIAN




Ohhhh hoo. No we aren’t into




the skiing thing. We’ll just




sort of hang around here.

Raoul a feminine voice.






RAOUL




Yes. See what we..can ah get




into hee heh heh.

Suddenly a huge muscular BUTLER appears.






BUTLER





( gruff booming voice )




When Wayne says you go skiing.




You go skiing!!

Adrian and Raoul, quickly walk down the stairway. 






ADRIAN


Well..I ha, ha, guess since you




put it that way. I guess ahh..




we’re..ah..going..skiing then!
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LATER THAT MORNING

EXT. DRIVEWAY - IN FRONT OF HUNTER’S MANSION - MORNING

A long line of GUESTS having their ski equipment loaded into the the chartered excursion buses’ underneath baggage storage compartment. Several of the Guests mingle by the side of the bus, laughing, conversing. Adrian and Raoul whispering, arg-uing, to one another in the background. April nervously looks around to the large crowd of people, realizing it may be som-etime before she can sneak a smoke in. Byron sneaks up behind her, placing his arm around her shoulder, she leaps up in surprise.






BYRON




Morning April! Your looking fabu-




lous.






APRIL




Ohhhhh!!






BYRON




My..Jumpy this morning, aren’t




we?






APRIL




Well..it’s..ah..because...I-I




can’t...ah..






BYRON




You can’t what?

April clutching onto the pack of cigarettes underneath her thick bulky ski sweater. Then trying to get out of her predicament.






APRIL




I-I-I..ah..can’t..ah ski! Yes




that’s it! I can’t ski!






BYRON




Oh is that all? We’ll don’t wo-




rry your pretty little head. I’m




an expert skier..I’m going to be




your personal instructor.






APRIL




Oh?

Byron positioned behind April, he then holds her close to himself.






BYRON




And if by chance you happen to

( cont’d )         
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BYRON ( cont’d )




fall. Don’t worry I’ll catch you.

Byron his arms tight around April, then he suddenly squeezes her towards his body.






APRIL




Ohhwhhooo!!

Byron then whispering into April’s ear, in a seductive low tone.






BYRON




And if by chance the two of us




should take a little tumble to-




gether...We’ll have nice soft bed




of snow to fall back onto.

Byron his lips closes to April’s ear, he begins to nuzzle his lips close to the nape of her neck. April slips out of the seductive hold, then ties to calm her frazzled composure.






APRIL




Heeyyyy...whooooo...

April nervously runs her hand along the sleek new chartered bus.





( cont’d )




Some..bus..I..mean..it’s so




new...and sleek. I mean..you




know. If you..have to ride a




bus...this is..the..bus to..




ah ride...it’s a beaut.

DORIS, and DANIEL, sixtyish couple, and co-chairpersons for

the Non Smoking Coalition, approach the two.






DORIS




Oh Byron dear..This is such a




grand surprise. A skiing trip. 





( cont’d )




We won’t have to deal with any




of those..those horrible smokers




will we?






BYRON




Don’t worry Doris. I reserved our 




own ski lodge, hills, trails, I




even reserved a night club. There




will be no smokers in sight!






DORIS




Are you sure? You know how some

( cont’d )   
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DORIS ( cont’d )




of them seem to pop up.






BYRON




Don’t worry. Smoking is off lim-




its. I’ve hired a team of secur-




ity people to make sure of it.





( beat )




They have orders to toss anyone




out, they catch smoking!

April a sickening look in her eyes, she leans against the bus.






DORIS




Byron. Your lady friend looks 




a little ill.






APRIL




Ahhh...no..It’s just all the exc-




itement...wooooeee!






BYRON




Oh April. I’d like you to meet




Doris and Daniel Goodson, They




co-chair the Coalition’s active-




ties.





( beat )




Doris, Daniel. Miss April Ashley.

Daniel giving April a leery glance. Then pointing to

his anti smoking buttons pinned to his ski parka: NO SMOKING

ALLOWED NEAR ME!, I’M SMOKE FREE! ARE YOU?






DANIEL




She’s not wearing our buttons!




She’s not a smoker is she?

Byron a jovial chuckle, he hugs the despondent looking April close to him, like a reluctant rag doll.






BYRON




Hooo, ha, ha. No she’s not Dan-




iel. I can sense and smell a




smoker a mile away. This girl




here is just as smokefree
as




you or I.

Doris steps forward with a large button, KEEP YOUR BUTTS

OUT OF MY FACE!! a picture of cigarette butt, X’d out.






DORIS




Then you’ll be needing this




April dear.
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Doris pins the button onto April’s ski jacket.






DORIS




There April! Now your one of us!




I’ll have your coalition member-




ship card sent to you next week.




Congratulations!

Daniel and Byron pat April on her on the back.






APRIL





( despondent, confused )




Oh..ah..thanks. just what I alwa-




ys wanted.

The Guests start boarding the bus. April looks back, she no-tices more Coalition members, boarding two two more large chartered buses. She boards the bus with a sick, worried expression on her face.

INT. PRIVATE AIRPORT LIMO - EN-ROUTE TO HUNTER’S MANSION -

MORNING

In the backseat of the limo, Lance and Yvette. Lance nervously rubs his day old beard, he taps his fingers on the seat’s armrest, then leans forward to the LIMO DRIVER. 






LANCE




How much further driver?






DRIVER




About another forty minutes.

Lance depressed, sits back in his seat

POV - THROUGH LIMO WINDOW

We see the convoy of Coalition buses, zooming by. Traveling on the road in the opposite direction.

CLOSE ON LANCE’S DISTRAUGHT FACE

On the limo’s radio we hear the song “ Since I don’t Have You. “ playing.






SINGER





( OS )




“ I don’t have plans or schemes.




And I don’t have hopes and dreams.




I...Don’t have anything. Since I 




don’t have you....

DREAM IMAGE - LANCE AND APRIL, WALKING HAND IN HAND IN THE PARK, KISSING. IN HAPPIER TIMES
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REALTIME 

EXT. FRONT DRIVEWAY - HUNTER’S MANSION

The limo pulls up in front of the Mansion, Lance and Yvette

dash up the stairs. Lance BAM! BAM! pounds on the front door.

The front door opens, Wayne at the doorway.






LANCE





( firmly )




I’m here for April Ashley!






WAYNE




I’m sorry Miss Ashley is not 




here. She left with the others




on the ski bus excursion to Mr.




Hunter’s Lodge.

Yvette pulling at Lance’s arm.






YVETTE




I know where it is Lance!






LANCE




Come on!!

The two dash back to the waiting limo. Then the limo takes off at high speed.

EXT. SKI VILLAGE - ASPEN - LATER THAT MORNING

The Coalition Ski Party, deboarding the buses. Byron, April,

Doris, Daniel, and a dozen other Group members head for a nearby coffee shop. The group encounters a dozen avid SMOKE-RS, mingling about, in front of the coffee shop. The oppos-ing groups eying one another with contemptuous feelings. Dor-is fans the clouds of cigarette smoke from her face with a sickening expression.

One of the smokers, a loud abrasive WOMAN SMOKER, begins to walk along side Byron and his group. The Woman glares at the anti-smoking button pinned to April’s ski jacket. The Woman begins taunting April and the others in her ski party.






WOMAN SMOKER





( sneering tone )




Keep my butt out of your face




huh?

The Woman begins blowing cigarette smoke into April’s and Doris’ faces. Doris is repulsed by the smoke. April doesn’t mind the smoke, she sort of enjoys it. Her craving for the Woman’s cigarette intensifies.
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WOMAN SMOKER





( taunting sneer )




What’s the matter? Don’t like




my cigarette smoke, health nuts?!

April eying the Woman’s cigarette, her craving overtaking her self-control. In a screaming rage April dives ontop of the Woman. The two topple over a steep snow bank out of view from the others.






APRIL





( screaming )




BLOW SMOKE IN OUR FACES HUH?! 




YIIIEEE!!! 

April shoves the Woman’s face into the snow bank, while she sneaks a couple of puffs from the woman’s cigarette. Byron and a SMOKER pull the two combatants from one another. The two groups then part. 

The dazed, confused Woman helped to her feet, she spits out a mouthful of snow.






SMOKER




You ok?






WOMAN SMOKER




Ptteeww!..Ahhh yeah..I..think




she snuck a couple of drags 




from my cigarette.

The Smokers completely puzzled, they stare at April, as she and her group head for the coffee shop.

Byron and the others in his group patting April on the back.






BYRON




April! I had no idea you were




such a staunch anti-smoking




advocate?






DANIEL




She’s a virtual tigress!






DORIS




We’re all so proud of you April.




For standing up for us, and our




cause.

April, a little embarrassed over all the attention. She shrugs her shoulders meekly.






APRIL




I, ah, just did what I had to!
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MONTAGE

a) April and Byron together on top a slope. Byron teaching April the different skiing techniques. He uses a couple of his own techniques in getting uncomfortably close to April.

b) Byron and April sitting by the fireplace. Byron putting the moves on April, uses his charm, to try and get close as possible to her.

c) The two back out on the slopes. April takes a spill on the slope. Byron following close behind her, fakes his own spill, topples on top of April. The two lying in the snow together. April, politely pushes the aggressive, amorous Byron to one side. She struggles to her feet then continues down the slo-pe. Byron an amused grin on his face, gets up then speeds down the slope in hot pursuit of her.

EXT. GAS STATION - A FEW MILES FROM THE ASPEN SKI RESORT -

AFTERNOON

We see the limo’s engine being worked on. Lance pacing back and forth nervously, a dejected, disgusted look on his face.

EXT. ASPEN SKI VILLAGE - JUST BEFORE SUNDOWN

Lance and Yvette hop out of the limo, then race towards the main ski lodge.

INT. SKI LODGE - ASPEN SKI VILLAGE

Lance and Yvette quickly approach the LODGE MANAGER.






LANCE





( hoarse tired voice )




We’re looking for a group of 




skiers...Non-smokers...three




bus loads of them...






MANAGER




You just missed them. They’re




on the slopes. It’s an all day




skiing affair.






LANCE





( almost too tired to speak )




How..do we get up there?






MANAGER




Skilift. I’d suggest you two get




some ski gear..it might help.






LANCE




Ah yeah thanks. Where?...
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MANAGER




Ski shop, down the street.

Lance waves to the Manager as he and Yvette hurry out the door.

EXT. SKILIFT - ASPEN SKI RESORT - LATE AFTERNOON

Dressed in their ski gear, Lance and Yvette step off the the skilift. Lance surveying the area. The sun slowing setting in between the mountain peaks, casting a bluish/purple haze over the entire ski resort. Flood lights and cabin lights from the village below sparkle against the snow covered background.  Lance taps Yvette on the shoulder, then points to a GIRL, dressed in a bright yellow ski outfit, who looks exactly like April from behind. The girl starts skiing down the mountain slope.






LANCE





( excitedly )




Yvette! That’s her! That’s April!

Lance takes off in hot pursuit of the Girl.

Lance zooming down the slope right behind the Girl, shouting 

out to her in desperation.






LANCE




DARLING!! WAIT!! I NEED YOU!!

The terrified Girl looking over her shoulder at Lance. She picks up speed, turning and swerving down the fast slope. Lance doing his best to keep up with her,

At the foot of the slope the Girl comes to halt, breathing heavily from her fast down hill run. Her face hidden behind her ski cap, and wide ski goggles. She leans on her ski poles for a breather. 

Lance comes to snow spraying halt right behind her. He wraps his arms around her from behind, then hugs her close to him-self, covering her cheek with kisses.






LANCE ( cont’d )





( out of breath )




Oh darling I missed you so! I




Love You...

Then we see the spraying of snow as the Girl’s jealous BOY-FRIEND, approaches Lance from behind. He taps Lance on the shoulder.

Lance turns, only to be meet by the Boyfriend's fist SOCK!! right in his face.
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Lance is knocked to the ground by the impact. 





 
BOYFRIEND




Keep your hands off of my




girl. Creep!!

The Girl flips her ski goggles up from her face. We can now see it is not April. The Girl and her boyfriend ski off towards the lodge area.

Lance lying on the ground, moaning in pain as he rattles and rubs his bleeding mouth.

Yvette skis over to him, then kneels next to her injured friend.






YVETTE




Lance! Are you ok? Did he hurt




you?

Yvette helps Lance to his feet, she rubs some snow on onto his cut and bleeding lip.






LANCE




I’ll live..I think.






YVETTE




Does it hurt?






LANCE




Only when I breath.






YVETTE




I tried to tell you it wasn’t




her. April hates the color ye-




llow.





( beat )




Try not to get so overemotional.




Try to keep your head next time.

Lance rattling and rubbing his jaw. 






LANCE




Good advice. I’ll remember that.





( beat )




We gotta find her Yvette!

Lance and Yvette eying the hundreds of skiers on the slopes, and in the village below. Yvette in desperation grabs a passing SKIER by the arm then in a pleading tone.






YVETTE




Excuse me sir. We’re looking for




a girl. She’s with a Non smokers

( cont’d )        
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YVETTE ( cont’d )




group. You see them?

The Skier points to the skilifts ascending the slopes.






SKIER




Yes. That’s them on the ski-




lifts.






LANCE




Thanks.

The Skier, nods his head, then hurries to the skilifts.

Yvette, looking peaked and tired, holds her forehead.





( cont’d )




You ok Yvette?






YVETTE


Yeah. Just all this running




and skiing..I didn’t get much 




sleep at the airport. I’m bushed.

Lance pats her on the shoulder.






LANCE




You stay here Yvette. Relax, 




take it easy. I’ll find April.

Yvette too tired to respond, just nods her head, as she sits down on a snowmound.

Lance hurries over to the skilifts, then waits in the long line of waiting Skiers to get a lift up the slope.

Finally Lance gets a seat. The skilift slowly starts to asc-end the steep mountain slope.

EXT. TOP OF A MOUNTAIN SLOPE - EVENING

The group of Coalition Skiers readying to make a run down the slope. Lighting torches and flares.

Byron waving his lit torch high above his head.

DREAM IMAGE 

April envisions it’s a giant lit cigarette. She rubs her eyes it reverts back to a torch.

REALTIME

The group of Skiers line up in synchronized positions.
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BYRON




OK! LET”S LIGHT UP THE SLOPES!!

A loud cheer from the Group echoes throughout the mountain slope.






GROUP




YEEEAAAAHHHH!!!!!

The group in single file begins their run down the slope. Their bright torches and flares in their hands. The sight looks like a bright illuminated snake winding down the mountain slope.

Lance arrives at the top of the slope, several minutes later.

We see him questioning several skiers, they all point down the slope. Lance puts his ski goggles in place then takes off in pursuit of the Group.

But there’s no sight of them. Lance unable to see on the darkened slopes, takes a spill. His skis go flying off his skiboots in different directions. Lance staggers to his feet, unable to find his skis. He begins walking down the steep slope, he slips and falls several times in the deep snow.






LANCE




Whhhooaa! Ohhhhh!!

MUCH LATER

Lance snow covered, looking like the abominable snowman. He comes staggering into the Ski Village. His teeth chattering, he walks towards the coffee shop. We see Yvette resting by the window.

INT. COFFEE SHOP

Lance staggers in, brushes the snow off from his body.






LANCE ( cont’d )





( hoarse, scratchy voice )




Yvette wake up! Come on, we




gotta find April.

Lance shakes the slumbering Yvette. She peeks up at him through sleepy eyes.






YVETTE




So tired...Yawn...I could 




really go for a cup of hot




chocolate...too tired to get




up.

Lance, pats Yvette gently on the top of her head. Then 

( cont’d            







   97

hunched over. He shuffles over to the sales counter. Not having the strength to speak. He points to the hot chocolate then raises two fingers to the CLERK. Lance the two cups of hot chocolate in hand, slowly shuffles back to the half asleep Yvette.

He hands her a cup of hot chocolate to Yvette, then plops down on the seat next to her.






LANCE





( exhausted tone )




After we finish..then we find...

The two rest their heads together, then close their eyes.






LANCE & YVETTE




April....

The two now sound asleep, nuzzled together.

A MARRIED COUPLE, passing by, the WIFE nudges her HUSBAND

angrily.






WIFE




Why can’t you be more roman-




tic like that?!

INT. NIGHTCLUB

We see a banner hanging from the nightclub’s ceiling it reads in large bold letters. “ THIS PLACE IS SMOKE FREE!! “

The Coalition party dancing to the beat of the music.

In the secluded corner of the nightclub, sit Adrian and Raoul. The two, distraught expressions.






RAOUL





( sardonic tone )




Skiing, dancing, partying.




Is this part of your brilliant




plan? 





( beat )




Oh excuse me. I forgot you’ve 




got everything under control.






ADRIAN





( calmly )




Patience. Patience. Just a




slight delay, that’s all.

Raoul waving his hands.






RAOUL

( cont’d ) 
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RAOUL ( cont’d )





Slight delay?! This party could




go on all night!

Adrian glances quickly at the stolen Rolex.







ADRIAN




No it won’t. They only got




the place reserved for another 




...half hour.

Raoul, riled with shock and anger.






RAOUL




Where’d you get that?






ADRIAN




Get what?






RAOUL




The Rolex?! That’s what! 







ADRIAN





( slightly embarrassed )




I..ahh..took from the guest’s




ah..room.

Then the COUPLE, who saw Adrian and Raoul earlier at the mansion. Sit at a table nearby. Overhearing the conversation.






RAOUL




What?! We’re supposed to do




things together! Remember?






ADRIAN




Alright! Alright! I’m sorry.

Adrian slips the Rolex off his wrist, then slips it onto Raoul’s wrist. In the dimlit candle lit area, it appears as though the two men are holding hands.





( beat )




Let’s not argue. Your friendship,




means a lot to me. I give the




Rolex to you as a gift. Ok? 

The two men clasping hands.

The WOMAN leans over to her BOYFRIEND, then whispers into his ear.






WOMAN




The guys from the hallway. Looks




like their real serious lovers.

( cont’d )      
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BOYFRIEND





( whispers to his date )







Yeah. He’s got good taste in




gifts. Looks the Rolex I left




in my suitcase. 

The Couple glancing back at Adrian and Raoul, an amused look on the Couple’s faces.

Adrian looks down at their clasped hands. He recoils his hands quickly.






RAOUL




Adrian. What’s wrong?






ADRIAN





( whispering )




It’s the couple from the hallway.




They think we’re gay lovers.

Raoul, looks at the Couple, then quickly places his hands at his sides.

DANCE FLOOR

Byron his hands all over April, as he dances, very close to her. After several dances, and quite tired of being molested, and fondled by Byron on the dance floor. April graciously excuses herself.






APRIL




Ah..excuse me Byron. I gotta fre-




shen up a bit.






BYRON




Hurry back..I’ll save the next 




dozen dances for you.

April working her way through the tightly packed nightclub.






APRIL





( sarcastically )




Yeah. That’s what I was afraid




of.





( to herself )

April, makes her way out through the nightclub’s exit door.

EXT. NIGHTCLUB - LATE NIGHT

April breathing out a sigh of relief.






APRIL ( cont’d )




Guy’s like an octopus on steroids!
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April sniffs, she smells cigarette smoke.






APRIL




Sniff! Sniff!

April checks for her pack of cigarettes, they’re gone.





( cont’d )




Damn. Must have dropped ‘em.

She turns, there a few feet away from her we see a muscl-ebound SECURITY GUARD puffing on a cigarette. April wide-eyed, walks up to him. He smirks at her.






GUARD




What? What? My smoke bothering




you? 

April biting her lip nervously, she then looks around, making sure no one else is near.






APRIL




Ah no. Ah..you got a extra one?

The Guard laughs to himself.






GUARD




Ho ho. No willpower? Going




back to the pack eh? Ha, ha.





( beat )




Sorry. This is my last one.

April rummages through her purse, then thrusts a twenty dollar bill in front of the Guard’s face.






APRIL





( boldly )




I’ll give you twenty bucks




for it!!

The Guard wide-eyed with astonishment. He takes the twenty, then hands the lit cigarette over to April.






GUARD




Lady. You just bought yourself a 




cigarette.

The Guard tucks the twenty dollar bill into his pants pocket, then leans against the wall, a big grin on his face.





( cont’d )




Don’t feel bad. Tried to kick




the habit myself a couple times.




Always went back.
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April closes her eyes, then brings the cigarette slowly up to her lips.

Doris and Byron appear behind her.






DORIS




I thought I saw her exit the




club. Oh...There she is Byron.

Byron and Doris walk closer to April, then they see the burning cigarette clutched in her hand.






BYRON




APRIL!!! What are you doing?!!

April in shock, practically leaping out of skin.

She looks back at Byron and Doris in horror, then she looks at the Guard. She swings into action. Flying into the Guard's face, screaming at the top of her lungs.






APRIL




HOW DARE YOU SMOKE IN FRONT OF 




ME!! 

April grabs the big Guard by the shoulders, then repeatedly SLAMS! him against the wall.





( cont’d )




DON’T YOU KNOW WHAT THIS STUFF




DOES TO YOUR LUNGS?!!

April shoves the lit cigarette butt into the Guard’s fore-head, then continues to SLAM him against the wall, then her hands around his throat. The Guard, a horrified, stunned expression on his face.





( cont’d )




WHAT IN THE HELL IS THE MATTER




WITH YOU?!!

Byron and several of the other Group's members have to pull April off the frightened Guard. The Guard recoils against the wall in fear.






GUARD




Keep her away from me!!

The delighted Group escorts April back to the Nightclub. Doris and Daniel whisper into April’s ear.






DORIS




We’re very impressed with 




you April.
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DANIEL




Yes. We’d like you to consider




being our next Chairman.






APRIL





( flabbergasted )




Me?! But what about Byron?






DORIS




He’s too much of a playboy!






DANIEL




We need somebody with your fiery




spirit to be our leader.






DORIS




I’ve talked to all the other me-




mbers. They all agree, we want




you April Ashley.






DANIEL




If the vote was taken today. You




would win by a landslide April.






APRIL





( stunned )




I..gulp...would?

The group entering the nightclub, the members inside the nig-htclub cheer April as she enters.

INT. COFFEE SHOP - MUCH LATER

The Coffee shop MANAGER, shaking Lance and Yvette, the two 

slowly awaken from the deep slumber.






MANAGER




Hey you two! Wake up!!






LANCE





( sleepy eyed )




Huh..wha..?






MANAGER




You’ve been sleeping here all




night! Don’t you have a place




to stay?






YVETTE





( rubbing her eyes )




Hmmm..yawn...huh..?

Lance looks at the clock on the wall in horror. He leaps to his feet.
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LANCE




My God look at the time!

Lance helping Yvette to her feet.






YVETTE




Think they’ll still be there?






LANCE




I hope so! Come on!

The two quickly dashing out of the Coffee shop.

EXT. STREETS - ASPEN SKI VILLAGE - NIGHT

The two dashing down the street towards the nightclub.

INT. NIGHTCLUB

Lance and Yvette enter the over-crowded cigarette smoke fil-led nightclub, hard driving music playing in the background. Lance fans the smoke from his face.






LANCE




Cough! Cough! They’re gone!

The two turn quickly exiting the nightclub.

EXT. STREET CORNER - ASPEN SKI VILLAGE - NIGHT

Lance speaking quickly, and excitedly on a pay phone.






LANCE ( cont’d )




Hello! We need a cab. Quick! 

INT. APRIL’S ROOM - HUNTER’S MANSION - SAME NIGHT

April looking in the mirror, she’s dressed in a conservative dress. She finishes brushing her hair. Byron, dressed in his tuxedo, KNOCKS once on her door, then enters. He stands close behind her, looking at her through the mirror.











APRIL




Your persistent aren’t you?

Byron gallantly placing a kiss onto April’s hand.






BYRON




And your absolutely stunning.




Come. The guests await us.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE APRIL’S MANSION - MANSION

The two exit, April’s room.
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As the two descend the stairway. Behind them, we see Adrian and Raoul, appear further down the hallway. The two dressed in their traditional black burglar garb. They tip toe over to Byron’s Suite.






RAOUL




Now’s the time to make our




move Adrian!






ADRIAN




Ok. I’ll crack the safe. You




bring the car around.






RAOUL




Alright. Now your talking.

Raoul sneaks down the back stairway, as Adrian picks Byron’s

door lock.

INT. BALLROOM - HUNTER’S MANSION

Rows of tables set up in the main ballroom. Byron, April, Doris and Daniel sitting at the head table nearest the podium.






DANIEL





( reminiscing )




Been twenty five years, since I




had my last cigarette.






APRIL




Wow! Congratulations Daniel.




Ahhh..How’d you do it?






DANIEL




I always carry a loose cigar-




ette in my pocket. Then I hold 




it in front of me. Like this!

Daniel removes a cigarette from his pocket, waving it before

April. April eying the cigarette, she bites her lip nervo-usly.





( cont’d )




Ah yes. I remember those early days.




I used to play the smoke in mouth,




then slowly blow smoke rings out.

April her eyes becoming more intense, she wrings the napkin before her tightly in her hands.





( getting angrier )




Then later, I realized the evil




they cause, Cancer! Emphysema!

( cont’d )     
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DANIEL ( cont’d )




Then I’d close my hand around




the lil nicotine devil. Like this!

Daniel closes his hand around the cigarette, making a fist.





( cont’d )




Then I’d squeeze it tighter, and 




tighter. Chanting to myself. I 




will not smoke! I am in control!

Daniel places the crumpled up cigarette on the table before himself.





( cont’d )




There it’s lifeless helpless form




lying before me...I..then. POUNDED




THE HELL OUT OF IT!!

Daniel begins slamming his fist BAM! BAM ! BAM! down upon the crumpled up cigarette, pounding it to shreds. Then Daniel regaining his composure, sits back with a satisfied grin on his face.





( con’t )




Went through six to eight packs




a day.






APRIL




Six to eight packs?






DANIEL




Not smoking. Pounding!





( cont’d )




Had loose tobacco all over the




place.






DORIS




I’d stuff the tobacco into pillow




cases, they made wonderful slee-




ping pillows. Sometimes I’d sew 




pieces of linen around the toba-




cco..made them into lil tobacco




bunnies.

April her craving for a cigarette reaching it’s peak, stands up quickly.






APRIL





( stuttering nervously )




Tobacco bunnies?..Ha, ha. that’s




really cute. Ah listen..I ah gotta




go to the ladies room, ah freshen 




up a little.











       106

April nervously backing away from the table.






APRIL




Great..ah story Daniel..I’ll




be right back.

April, turns then hurries towards the ladies room.





( cont’d )




Damn! What did he have to talk




about blowing smoke rings for!





( to herself )

As she nears the ladies room she rummages through her purse.





( frantically )




Where’s those cigarettes the




bartender slipped to me?...Oh




Thank God! Here they are!

April, opens the ladies room door, then quickly enters. She

locks the door, then places a chair against the door. 

INT. LADIES ROOM - MANSION

April quickly lighting up her cigarette, she blows smoke out, taking several long drags on her cigarette.






APRIL ( cont’d )




Whhheeeeww! Wheeeeeww! Ohhhh!




Ahhhh! I needed that!

April’s ALTER-EGO appears in the mirror before her.






APRIL’S ALTER-EGO




Hang on April! One more day and




your home free! You gotta show




your co-workers you can do it!

April chanting to herself, as she takes several more drags from her cigarette, filling the room with smoke.






APRIL




One more day...I can make it.




Everything’s going to be ok.

Then we hear the giggling voices of two WOMEN, approaching the ladies room. April a look of horror in her eyes. She runs around in circles, fanning, and blowing at the smoke.





( cont’d )




Ohhhhh, ohhhhh Noooo! 

She tosses the lit cigarette into the toilet. She then 

( cont’d )         
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removes a perfume spray bottle from her purse. She begins inundating the room with perfume. She sprays herself several times. The sound of the Women at the door KNOCK! KNOCK!






WOMAN # 1




Hello?! Open up!

April spots a bottle on the sink counter, that resembles a bottle of mouthwash.






APRIL




Oh oh...tobacco breath..Ahha mo-




uthwash!

April drinks half the contents from the bottle. 

CLOSEUP APRIL A SICKENING EXPRESSION ON HER FACE





( spiting it out )




PTEEWWW! PTTTEWWW!

The Women KNOCK! KNOCK! louder on the door.

April turns the bottle around, looks at the label. 





( shock )




Hand soap!! Yeeeeecchhh!!






WOMAN # 2





( raised voice )




COME ON OPEN UP IN THERE!






APRIL





( frantically )




Ah..Coming! Be right there!

April spots the floating cigarette inside the toilet. She jabs her foot at the toilet's flushing foot pedal. She misses her mark, SPLASH! her foot plunges into the toilet bowl. 





( cont’d )




OHHHH DAMN! 

She hobbles around, her one foot SQUISHING about. She quickly towel dries her foot, then hobbles over and tosses the chair aside, then quickly unlocks, and opens the door.

The two Women enter, giving April the evil eye.






WOMAN # 1




This isn’t a private bathroom




dear!

April quickly exiting the ladies room.
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APRIL





( snide tone )




Oh soooo sorry. Dear!






WOMAN # 2




Cough cough. Smells like a perfume




factory in here!

April then recomposed, walks slowly back to her table.

Byron approaching her, about to whisper into her ear.

He flinches from the strong odor of perfume on her body.






BYRON




The guests seem to want to hear




you say a few words April.

April taken by surprise, slowly stands up. 






APRIL




Me?!

The chant from the CROWD, goes up.






CROWD




APRIL!! APRIL!! YES!! YES!!




SPEECH!! SPEECH!!

Byron sitting down, rather dejectedly.






BYRON





( tinge of jealousy )




Seems as though you developed




quite a following April!

April, slowly walks to the Podium. Then standing before the Crowd. April nervously drinks a glass of water, then places it on the podium. The constant cheering of the Crowd heard in the background. The Crowd then silences as April speaks.






APRIL




Well..I..don’t...know...quite




what to say?!

As she speaks soap bubbles begin to float out of her mouth.

The Crowd stunned at what they see. April places her hand over her mouth. She begins to hiccup. More bubbles stream fr-

on her mouth.





( cont’d )




I..HICCUP! mean..I..HICCUP!!

The buzzing of the Crowd in the background. April then 

( cont’d )     
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waves her hands to the Crowd to be quiet. The room becomes silent.






APRIL





( clears her throat )




AHEM. I can’t go on with this




any longer! I-I’m not what you




think I am!

The Crowd buzzing with confusion.





( cont’d )




I-I not a anti-smoking advocate.




I-I’m a compulsive cigarette




chain smoker!

Loud GASPS! of shock heard from the audience. Doris holds her hand over her mouth in shock.






DORIS




My land. It can’t be!






APRIL





( tears in her eyes )




I lied, so I’d have a chance




to land the Hunter contract.





( takes a deep breath )




I’m sorry..I’m sorry...I-I don’t




belong here..sorry.

Tearfully April dashes from the podium. Then runs up the stairway to her room.

Byron leans over to Doris and Daniel.






BYRON





( firmly )




I’ll have a word with her!

Byron quickly exits the ballroom. The Crowd still buzzing with confusion and shock.






DORIS





( to Daniel )




I had no idea, did you?






DANIEL




No. None at all. She hid it better




than I ever could have.

INT. APRIL’S ROOM - MANSION

We see April quickly tossing her clothing into her suitcase, as she dabs the tears from her eyes. 
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Byron TAPS on the partially open door, then enters.






BYRON




Ah..can we talk April?

April closes her suitcase, then dabs the tears from the corners of her eyes.






APRIL




No need to. I’m leaving right




now.

Byron blocking her exit. Then closes the door.






BYRON




Please April. Have a seat. I




Have some explaining to do also.

April a despondent look on her face, she sits on the edge of the bed.





( cont’d )




First let me say, I’m somewhat




stunned, and amazed. You really




ah..hid it well. I had no clue.

Byron pointing to the balcony.





( cont’d )




The ah balcony incident?






APRIL




I was sneaking a smoke.

Byron begins to chuckle to himself.






BYRON




And the altercation with




the woman and the guard at




the ski village?

April peeking up like a lil naughty girl. 






APRIL





( hesitant )




I..ahhh needed a drag from their




cigarettes.

Byron begins to laugh out loud. April dabbing the tears from her eyes begins to laugh also.






BYRON




Ohh ha, ha, ho, ho. Oh April




you are something else.
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APRIL




Yeah. I ha, ha guess I am.

Byron a warm smile.






BYRON




And now that I realize the ordeal




you just went through. Well I feel




like a chauvinistic cad.





( cont’d )




I guess the least I owe you. Is to




hear your business proposal.

April leaps to her feet in surprise.






APRIL





( excited )




You mean it?!






BYRON




Yes Miss Ashley. Shall we go




to my office to conduct business?




And..only business! I promise.

April grabs her briefcase from the bed, then follows Byron out the door.






APRIL




It would be a pleasure Mr.




Hunter!

INT. HALLWAY 

The two walk along the hallway, heading towards Hunter’s office.

We see Adrian silently, backing out from Byron’s suite.

Carrying two sacks filled with money and jewelry. April and Byron spotting him, stop dead in their tracks.






BYRON




What’s going on here?






APRIL




Your being robbed. That’s what!

Adrian freezes in his footsteps.

Raoul, running up the stairway behind April and Byron.






RAOUL





( loud whisper )




Ok..I got the car ready 




Adrian.
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Raoul, pulls a starter pistol out from his jacket. Pointing it at Byron and April.






ADRIAN




Don’t tell them my name you




idiot. Put them in here.

The four enter Byron's suite.






RAOUL




Now what are we going to do,




Genius? They’ve seen our




faces?






ADRIAN




You’ll have to shoot them.




Got a gun silencer?

Raoul a confused expression.






RAOUL




A what?






BYRON




Please don’t hurt anyone!

April glances back at the pistol clutched in Raoul’s hand.

A mischievous grin come to her face.






APRIL




Wait a minute! They can’t hurt




anyone. That’s a starter’s pistol!

Byron glancing back at the pistol.






BYRON




What?






APRIL





( confidently )




I used to help my uncle race




horses. Used one all the time.

Raoul and Adrian backaway, a worrisome look on their faces.





( cont’d )




They can’t hurt us! Your bigger




then them. Do your thing. Beat 




the crap out of them 007!

Adrian angrily to Raoul.






ADRIAN




You imbecile Raoul. Why couldn’t

( cont’d )     
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ADRIAN




you get a real gun?!






RAOUL




Cause I’m not a murderer, that’s 




why?

Raoul nervously looks up at the taller muscular built Byron.





( cont’d )




He...gulp. does look like 007!

April her arms folded.






APRIL




Well. Go ahead Bond. Give it to




‘em good.

Byron standing stationary, without moving. He nervously gestures with his hands.






BYRON




I..er..ahh..No reason to resort




to violence. We can work this




out with a peaceful compromise.





( beat )




Ahh if you chaps, just leave qui-




etly. We’ll forget this whole inc-




ident.

April stunned at what she hears.






APRIL




Byron?! They where going to




clean you out. They wanted to




kill us! And you want to let




them walk away?

Raoul backing up to the door, frightened of Byron.






RAOUL




Great idea. We accept. Come on




Adrian. Let’s get the hell




out of here!

Adrian a sly grin comes to his lips.






ADRIAN




Wait. We’re not going anywhere.






RAOUL





( nervous whisper )




Adrian! Don’t get the big guy




mad. You know how easily I bruise.
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Adrian starts to slowly approach Byron.






ADRIAN




The only one that’s getting




bruised is the big wimp!

Raoul trying to hold Adrian back.






RAOUL





( pleading )




He didn’t mean that. Ahhh wimp




in his language..means wonderful




magnificent man.

Raoul pulling at Adrian’s arm.





( cont’d )




We’ll be leaving right now Mr.




wonderful, magnificent.

Raoul whispers into Adrian’s.





( tearful plea )




Adrian, you trying to get us




beat up?! Let’s get out of here!

Adrian pushes Raoul to one side. Then pointing a finger towards Byron’s face. He boldly walks towards Byron.






ADRIAN





( raised voice )




I read about, Mr. Hunter and




his pretty boy image. How he




doesn’t like rough activity. Might




disturb that pretty face.

Adrian SLAPS! at Byron’s face. Byron, terrified backs up against the wall, holding his hands over his face.





( cont’d )




Isn’t that right pretty boy. Just




Got a new nose job, didn’t ya?






BYRON




Please don’t hit me in the face!




Don’t hurt me!

Byron sobbing out loud, recoils into a fetal position against the wall. His hands covering his face. 






RAOUL





( stunned )




Unbelievable! 007, is nothing




but a big sissy!
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APRIL




Byron! Get up! Do something!






BYRON





( sobbing )




I-I can’t they might hit me in




my gorgeous face. Sob, sob!

Adrian with a renewed bravado courage. He starts talking like a gangster.






ADRIAN




We have just made the leap from




small time burglars. To dangerous




armed robbers, Raoul.






RAOUL




But it’s only a starter's pistol?






ADRIAN




Shut up! 





( beat )




I can just see the headlines.




Adrian and Raoul, most wanted.




Terrorize the country.

Adrian SNAPS! his fingers.





( cont’d )




Use one of the sheets. Tie up 




the bawling Bond boy!

Adrian then puts his arms around April.





( cont’d )




I’ll take care of the doll.





( beat )




Maybe we could go for ride.




Do some of that lip-lock,




like in the closet, huh?

Adrian accidentally touches April’s breast. She explodes in a fury. Breaking free of his grip.






APRIL




Get your hands off my breast,




you creep!

April kicks Adrian in the groin. Then follows it up with a perfect right cross SOCKKK!! to his jaw. Adrian slams against the wall, then slides down it, knocked unconscious. Raoul just about to tie up Byron, hurries over to his friends aid.






RAOUL
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RAOUL ( cont’d )




What did you to Adrian?






APRIL




THIS!!

April slams right cross SOOOCCKK!! right into Raoul’s face. He falls to the floor clutching his nose.

Byron gets up.






BYRON




April. You kicked their butts!





( beat )




I’m signing your contract, plus




I’m giving you a bonus!

Byron kisses April on the cheek. Just as Lance comes storming into the room.






APRIL




Lance?!!






LANCE




Ahha! Caught you in the act




Hunter! Here’s something I’ve




been waiting three days to do!

Lance hauls off then slugs, SOCCKK!! Byron right in the nose.

Byron falls to the floor, clutching onto his prize work of plastic surgery.






BYRON




Yeeeiieee! OOWWW! My beautiful nose




yaahhhhh!!






APRIL




Lance! What are you doing here?!






LANCE




I’ve come to take you home!




I love you April. We can work




it out, I know we can!

Yvette leaning against the doorway, a smug look on her face.






YVETTE




What it takes sometimes to




get two people together.

EXT. PARK - DENVER, COLORADO - FIVE MONTHS LATER - DAY

We see April and Lance, walking hand in hand through the park. The two look at one another with a loving glance.

( cont’d )      
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YVETTE





( OS )




Well Lance and April have been




together five months. She quit




smoking about a dozen times since




then. But hey their trying. And




you know? It’s going to be rough,




but I think they’re going to make




it.

Credits roll to the song “ Starting All Over Again “ heard

in the background.






SINGER





( OS )




“ Starting all over again is 




gonna be rough, so rough. But 




we’re going to make it. Star-




ting all over again is gonna




be tough on us. But we gonna




face it! “


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

