
SKY *
Yeah.  Or is that in violation of *
your spectacular goals? *

She storms off.  Stanley and Lion watch her go.  The second *
she’s out of earshot: *

STANLEY *
You think she’s doing drugs in *
there? *

LION *
What?   No.  She seems cool... *

STANLEY *
Yeah, she’s got some nice features.  *

Lion shakes his head, not wanting to allow a smile. *

LION *
I mean, she’s hot. *

STANLEY (CONT’D) *
For a lady of the night.  *

(off Lion’s look) *
I’m kidding. But seriously, no *
distractions, amigo?  We’re on a *
mission. *

Sky walks back up to the table and Stanley smiles. *

STANLEY (CONT’D)
We good to go, princess? *

Sky nods, still guarded with Stanley.  *

I/E. LAND ROVER - NIGHT42 42

Night has fallen.  The Land Rover pulls in to the driveway of 
a chintzy flyover hotel with a blinking neon sign that reads, 
“THE DON Q. INN.” 

INT. DON Q INN - LOBBY - NIGHT43 43

An extraterrestrial, floral vibe a la The Madonna Inn.  A 
TINY FRONT DESK CLERK in a vest grins broadly behind the 
counter.  Stanley is across from him, grinning just as wide.

FRONT DESK CLERK
Looks like you’re in luck, folks.  
We just had a cancellation.  That’s 
one night in the Caesar Suite.  
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STANLEY
Plus the cot.  That’s the nicest 
suite you’ve got though, right?

The Front Desk Clerk stares at him blankly. 

FRONT DESK CLERK
The Caesar is actually the only 
suite we offer.  Do you have a card 
to hold the reservation?

Stanley removes cash from the envelope Pepper gave him, but 
is distracted by a group of BACHELORETTES shuffling inside in 
sashes and tiaras, heading toward the bar. One in particular 
catches his eye. Her better days are behind her.

FRONT DESK CLERK (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Sir?

Stanley snaps back, clearing his throat.

STANLEY
I’ll pay cash, amigo.  Don’t trust 
the banks.

(THEN)
Let me get these shades too. 

INT. DON Q INN - SUITE - NIGHT44 44

They walk into a bizarre Roman-themed suite, complete with 
fake columns, marble, and mirrors everywhere.  Lion moves 
around the room, earnestly taking it all in.  Stanley falls 
onto the gigantic 10-SIDED BED hung with silk drapes, wearing 
his new sunglasses.

STANLEY
Pass the fucking grappa, baby!

Lion walks in the bathroom, marveling at the whirlpool hot 
tub.

LION
Holy shit. 

(calling out)
Stanley, there’s a hot tub!

STANLEY
(walkie talkie noise)

Requesting backup.  Got a hot tub 
situation over at the Don Q.  Gonna 
need 12 Coors Lites and 3 Mountain 
Dews STAT! 

They both crack up.  Sky crosses to the bathroom. 
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