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I NT. JORDAN S HOTEL SU TE - N GHT

Jordan, CALVIN, RICK, and TYRELL are lounging in the suite,
the TV on | ow, beers open, chips everywhere. The energy is
w |l d but confortable. They're m d-1augh.

CALVI N
Man, y'all remenber when R ck cried at
your engagenent dinner |ike sonmebody
shot his puppy?

RI CK
Those oni on-crusted green beans were
enotional, bro.

TYRELL
Nah, that was the whiskey talking. He
was huggi ng the waiter.

JORDAN
Y all stupid.

Suddenly, a knock at the door. RICK junps up.

RI CK
Ayyy, it's showi ne!

He opens the door. Two beautiful wonen in revealing outfits
step in.

Rl CK
Fellas... neet your entertainnent.
This is Passion... and that's Thunder.

Everyone cheers |ike they just won a chanpi onship. The | adies
smrk.

THUNDER
Alright... who's the unlucky one
giving up his freedonf

Al fingers point to JORDAN

PASSI ON
Awmwv, he's cute. Bet you nake a fine
husband. .. tonorrow
She wal ks toward him pulls a small |eather whip from her

bag.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

JORDAN
Whoa. Is that regul ation size?

TYRELL
It's happeni ng!

CUT TO



