
INT. DAVID AND ALEXIS' HOTEL ROOM - DAY 

 

David enters the room as Alexis is rummaging through her suitcase. 

 

DAVID 

I need that bed.  

 

ALEXIS 

Why? 

 

DAVID 

Because I need it. 

 

ALEXIS 

Why? 

 

DAVID 

Because if someone were to break in here in the middle of the night 

wanting to murder us they would attack this bed first, so I need this 

bed. 

 

ALEXIS 

So you're saying that you want me to get murdered first? In front of 

you? And then what would you do, would you just run away and leave me 

to bleed out on the floor? 

 

DAVID 

Uh, sort of, that was the plan, yeah. 

 

ALEXIS 

Okay, well you can have the bed when I leave.  

 

Alexis sits next to her suitcase on her bed. 

 

DAVID 

Well, where are you going? 

 

ALEXIS 

Stavros is flying in to get me, I told you that.  

 

David goes to sit on his bed, but is grossed out and sits on a stool 

at the foot of it instead.  

DAVID 

What do you mean Stavros is coming, what do you mean? When? When is he 

doing that? 



 

ALEXIS 

Like, whenever stupid Mary-Kate stops hogging his plane.  

 

DAVID 

Well, where are we going? 

 

ALEXIS 

Okay, at present, he's just coming for me. But then I figured that we 

would just come back and grab you guys at some point.  

 

David stands, starting to freak out. 

 

DAVID 

What kind of sociopath abandons her family in some vomit-soaked dump 

to gallivant around the world with her dumb shipping heir loser 

boyfriend she's known for three months? 

 

ALEXIS 

Um, David, it will be four months next month- 

 

DAVID 

Oh my God- 

 

ALEXIS 

- and, he just told me that he could potentially see himself 

considering saying I love you at some point sometime soon, so… 

 

DAVID 

That is the stupidest thing I've ever heard. I'm telling mom, I'm 

telling mom and dad. Have you told them?  

 

ALEXIS 

No, David! I'm waiting for the right opportunity, okay? Otherwise, 

dad's gonna cry and mom's gonna do that thing where she- where she 

pretends that nothing's wrong and then just doesn't talk to me for 

five months and I don't want that.  

 

DAVID 

Well, I need this bed. I need it, so… 

 

David moves Alexis's suitcase to his bed. 

 

ALEXIS 

You know what, David, you get murdered first for once! 



 

Alexis stands and moves her suitcase back to her bed.  

 

DAVID 

No, you get murdered first! 

 

David moves the suitcase back to his bed.  

 

ALEXIS 

David, you get murdered first! 

 

Alexis moves her suitcase back to her bed.  

 

DAVID 

No, you! 

 

He moves the suitcase back to his bed. 

 

ALEXIS 

Yes, you get murdered first! David! 

 

David storms back out of the room. 

 


