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FADE | N:
| NT. BEDROOM - AFTERNCON

In the mdst of a Bondage scene, harness, black |eather and
whi ps, Frederick puts a finger to his |ips while zipping shut
the nmouth mask of his prostitute.

FREDERI CK
A peep now coul d affect your tip.

A car door SLAMS. Frederick pushes a button and an inage of
t he garage cones up on his |aptop nonitor

Enmerging froma black Mercedes is a sleek pair of legs in
heel s. Ceceli a!

The prostitute struggles as he finds hinsel f gagged and
ai rborne, hoisted in his harness by chains attached to a 15
foot high ceiling.

Frederick silences himw th one of his best, 9th grade soci al
sci ences one sound out of you and you'll be spending the rest
of the year in detention, |ooks.

FREDERI CK
Did you know that the term "crue
and unusual punishnent” was first
brought into use in the English
Bill of Rights, in 1689?

The prostitute shakes his head no.

FREDERI CK
Unfortunately, if she were to catch
us, it will not help to know that

the termapplies only to governnent
entities and not individua
acti ons.

Frederick struggles out of his black |eather costune,
carefully places it in the sex toy hanper, pulls on sweats,
brushes his soul patch and slips into flip-flops.

I NT. LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUI NG

Cecelia kicks off her heels and heads towards the kitchen. In
her hand, a bundle of mail which she flips through until one
stops her. She opens it.

Frederick energes fromthe bedroom skips over to Cecelia and
enbraces her.



FREDERI CK
Sweet uns! \What a pl easant surprise.

Cecelia shrugs off his attentions then stops, and sniffs.

CECELI A
Little early to be wearing col ogne.

Frederick guides Cecelia over to a Papa-san chair, kneels by
her side and begi ns rubbing her feet.

A NO SE fromthe bedroomstartles both of them and Frederick
rises to his feet.

FREDERI CK
My love... | shall protect you.

He tip toes over to the bedroom door, Cecelia rolls her eyes.

CECELI A
Way nust he nmake it so easy?

| NT. BEDROOM - CONTI NUI NG

The harness is enpty. Frederick searches the room but the
prostitute is nowhere to be seen

Rel i eved, Frederick straightens up and returns to Ceceli a.

But before he is able to | eave the room she is in the
door way.

CECELI A
el | ?

Frederi ck goes back to straightening up. He bunps into the
vacuum cl eaner and knocks it over.

FREDERI CK
Must have been the cat.

Cecelia enters the room and begi ns di srobing, changi ng out of
her neatly tailored business suit.

CECELI A
Thank God Hal | erman broke on the
stand today. It got me hone before
rush hour so I could check up, err,
be with you.

Cecelia is in the walk-in closet and Frederick suddenly
notices the prostitute's foot sticking out fromunder the
bed. He nudges it back under.



CECELI A
Besi des,| love it when nen cry. It
makes nme hot.

In just a satin slip and stockings, Cecelia advances on
Frederi ck. Pushing himdown on the bed she begins to peel off
his shirt.

Frederick struggl es feebly under her grasp.

FREDERI CK
Anything inportant in the mail ny
| ove?

Cecelia stops, rolls off Frederick. Their conbined body
wei ght on the bed shifts, a GRUNT cones from beneath the bed.
The grunt coincides with a GROAN from Cecelia or does it?

CECELI A
Today's the | ast day to renew ny
voter's registration. It nust be
post mar ked t oday.

FREDERI CK
They' d never disenfranchise a
val uabl e citizen such as yourself.
| was just telling ny students
today that the right to vote...

Cecelia sits up

CECELI A
I can't chance that the el ection
board ever attended one of your 9th
grade | ectures.

She heads to the closet and throws on sone cl othes. Frederick
stiffens at the sight of the prostitute scurrying out from
under the bed. He is now hiding behind the settee.

Cecelia stops dressing, as if she has heard sonet hi ng.

CECELI A
Maybe you' d be a dear and drop it
off for me? 1'd | ove a short nap.

FREDERI CK
Now?

CECELI A
Now.



I NT. LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUI NG

Cecelia signs her registration formwi th a flourish and hands
the paper to Frederick. He takes it and holds out his other
hand.

CECELI A
VWhat now?

FREDERI CK
My car is in the shop

Cecelia grabs her coat off the back of the chair, sw ngs her
purse onto her shoul der, slips back into her shoes and
snat ches the paper out of Frederick's hand.

FREDERI CK
Where are you goi ng?

Cecelia is half way out the door. She dangles the keys.

CECELI A
No one touches this baby but ne.

FREDERI CK
Oh yes, | forgot.

She sl ans the door shut after her and Frederick rushes into
t he bedroom ..

| NT. BEDROOM - CONTI NUI NG

Hel ps the prostitute to his feet and grabs his things.
Frederick ushers the prostitute to the door double tine.

I NT. LI VI NG ROOM - CONTI NUI NG

Opens the front door, there is Cecelia, arnms crossed, foot
t appi ng.

FREDERI CK
How di d you know?

CECELI A
W don't have a cat.
( MORE)



