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1 EXT. CAR PARK - EARLY MORNING 1

Ivan (45) Russian playboy dressed in smart casual but now

soiled clothes, lays face down on the asphalt. Pearl (22)

in tarty short dress is huddled against a nearby wall,

sobbing.

Ivan’s body jerks and he moans. Groggily, he turns over

and sits up. There is a white spattering of coke in his

mustache.

IVAN

(moaning)

What the hell?

He clasps his hands to his head, winces when he touches

the bruised side of his face. He looks at the sun in the

sky, checks his watch.

It’s gone.

He checks the other arm. Nope, it’s not there.

Ivan feels his neck, searching for a necklace.

Gone.

He looks at his left hand, there is a white band of skin

where a wedding ring should be.

IVAN

(swearing in Russian)

Ivan leaps to his feet and checks his pockets, pats

himself down. He finds a little plastic bag of coke. He

dips a finger and takes a snort. He spots a wallet on the

ground, picks it up.

It’s empty.

In a rage he hurls the wallet away. He notices Pearl for

the first time.

IVAN

Shit.

Ivan hurries over to Pearl. She hears his footsteps,

huddles into herself. Ivan touches her gently, her face is

hidden. Pearl flinches.

IVAN

What happened?

PEARL

Don’t touch me.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

IVAN

What did I do?

Pearl’s head whips around. Her face is bruised and

bloodied. She’s furious.

PEARL

You’re so pathetic.

IVAN

Tell me what happened. I can’t

remember.

PEARL

Of course you can’t you useless

prick.

IVAN

Shut up and tell me where my

stuff is.

PEARL

We were robbed you fucking

asshole.

Pearl turns her back on Ivan, sulks.

PEARL (CONT’D)

You were too wasted to protect

me.

Ivan kneeds his forehead, looks bemused.

FLASHBACK:

2 INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT 2

Ivan is in bed with his wife Natasha (45). They are having

sex under the sheets. Grunting and groaning.

The bed shakes. A wine glass clangs like a bell.

Ivan looks like he’s trying to get into it, but it’s not

working for him. He is watching Natasha, she groans, her

eyes closed. Ivan squeezes his eyes shut.

Beneath him is Pearl. She whimpers in ecstasy, looks up

and smiles.

PEARL

Oh Ivy. Baby.

Big smile from Ivan, doubled effort.

(CONTINUED)
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IVAN

Ahhh yeah.

Natasha thinks Ivan is getting into it. She arches her

back.

NATASHA

Ahh yes.

VERONICA (O/S)

Why did you change suppliers?

Ivan’s eyes pop open, he’s staring down at VERONICA (25)

dressed in office wear, not happy.

VERONICA

I’ve been getting abuse from

pissed customers. Some of them

have chemical burns. You don’t

pay me enough to put up with this

crap Ivan.

Ivan holds a finger to Veronica’s lips to shush her.

IVAN

Shhh, shhh, shhhhhh.

IVAN (CONT’D)

Shhhhhhhh.

VERONICA

Don’t you shush me.

(muffled)

I’m going-

He squeezes his eyes shut. Opens them. Pearl is back.

She’s sucking on his fingers.

PEARL

Mummmmmmm mummmmm.

Ivan shudders, closes his eyes.

CHINESE MAN (O/S)

(strong Chinese accent)

You get what you pay for.

Ivan’s eyes snap open. He’s now screwing a Chinese man

holding a blow up doll.

CHINESE MAN

You’d don’t like product, you pay

more money.

IVAN

Damnit!

(CONTINUED)
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NATASHA

What is it?

IVAN

I’m just wound up. It’s nothing.

NATASHA

Come here my poor man.

Natasha puts Ivan on his back and straddles him.

NATASHA (CONT’D)

Let me unwind you a little.

The two go at it.

Ivan fantasizes that Pearl is straddling him.

PEARL

Are you a naughty boy Ivan?

IVAN

(blissfully)

Uh huh.

Pearl’s blonde hair kisses his face. She slides down his

body.

IVAN (CONT’D)

Ivan is a very naughty boy.

ACCOUNTANT (O/S)

Your BAS is overdue.

Ivan’s eyes pop open. His ACCOUNTANT (50) balding man in a

suit, is between his legs holding a BAS statement and

typing on a calculator.

ACCOUNTANT

The ATO is cracking down. You

need to get onto this.

IVAN

Ahh God.

Ivan pulls himself away from Natasha.

IVAN (CONT’D)

Damn it!

NATASHA

Is everyting OK? Am I doing

something wrong?

IVAN

No no. You’re perfect.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

NATASHA

Then what?

IVAN

Can you maybe...

Ivan indicates he wants her to turn around. Natasha

blushes but smiles.

NATASHA

Ohh...OK...but I won’t get to see

your handsome face.

Natasha rolls over and Ivan starts again. It doesn’t take

long and he’s back on track.

BIKER (O/S)

The shipments late.

Ivan’s eyes snap open. He is rear ending a burly biker in

full leather gear.

BIKER (CONT’D)

You better not fuck me.

IVAN

FUCK!

Ivan tumbles out of bed.

NATASHA

Ivan! What is up with you?

Ivan bounces up and dresses.

IVAN

I’m sorry. I, I can’t do this

right now. It’s work. I’m

stressed.

Natasha presents her "goods" with a raised eyebrow.

NATASHA

And this isn’t helping?

IVAN

No.

NATASHA

Am I doing something wrong? We

can try something new.

IVAN

It’s not you. My heads all fucked

up. I need to go to the office.

(CONTINUED)
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NATASHA

Now? It’s late.

IVAN

There are problems. Accounting

problems. The latest shipment is

fucked, unhappy customers. I need

to get on top of this.

NATASHA

At least you’re getting on top of

something.

Ivan kisses Natasha.

IVAN

I’ll make it up to you. I

promise.

Ivan opens the bedroom door. He turns back.

IVAN

It’s all for you and the girls

babe.

Ivan exits into the darkened corridor.

3 INT. BAR TOILET - NIGHT 3

Ivan and Pearl stumble through a door into a dingy toilet.

Ivan pulls a bag of coke from his pocket. He wipes the

sink bench with his sleeve and spills some coke. He

snorts it.

IVAN

Wooh.

PEARL

Feeling better?

IVAN

Much. You wouldn’t believe the

visions I was having while

screwing my wife.

Pearl snorts. Whips her head up.

PEARL

Was I in them?

IVAN

You and every man and his dog.

PEARL

(laughs)

Kinky.

(CONTINUED)
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She pulls a small hip flask from a garter at the top of

her inner thigh.

PEARL (CONT’D)

Here.

IVAN

What’s this?

PEARL

You’ve never questioned what’s

between my legs before.

Ivan shakes the bottle. He gives a mock frown.

IVAN

Your nearly dry.

He takes a sip, offers it to Pearl. She declines.

PEARL

It’s all for you.

Ivan drinks the rest.

PEARL

Come on, lets blow this place.

IVAN

Naughty girl. I thought I was the

only one.

Pearl giggles, grabs his hand and leads him to the door.

4 EXT. CAR PARK - LATER 4

Ivan and Pearl burst out a back door and into a car

park. They kiss and stumble towards an expensive car.

Pearl notices HOODED FIGURE approaching from a darkened

corner of the car park. She tenses and turns to Ivan.

PEARL

Let’s get to your car and get

this party started.

Ivan becomes wobbly and stops.

IVAN

Wait.

Pearl looks back. The hooded figure is clearly heading

towards them.

(CONTINUED)
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PEARL

Come on Ivy. Don’t give up now.

IVAN

Everything is spinning like

crazy.

Ivan slumps into Pearl.

IVAN (CONT’D)

I need to sit down.

Pearl wraps one of Ivan’s arms over her shoulder and helps

him to the car.

Pearl looks back over her shoulder. Hooded Figure has

disappeared.

PEARL

Ivan, where are you keys?

IVAN

What? My...

Ivan sags against the car. Pearl fumbles in his pocket,

retrieves a set of keys.

CRUNCHING SOUND, feet on gravel immediately behind her.

Pearl whirls around.

HOODED FIGURE is on top of her, hands outstretched.

Pearl is seized by the throat, slammed against the car.


