Under the table, CHARLOITE s raises her foot to place it on
TONY's thigh. It quickly makes its way towards his crotch

TONY flinches, with shanbolic consequences. H s arm cones
down on the table, upsetting his cutlery and sending his
cheese knife over the edge. TONY watches in horror as:

SLOW MOTI ON: t he cheese knife tunbles through space towards
the marbl e floor.

The noise it nakes as it hits the floor reverberates around
the entire restaurant.

Heads turn fromall around, and two WAI TERS swoop in to
retrieve the offending article.

At this slightly chaotic juncture, the SPANI SH WAI TER r et urns
with two | arge portions of chocol ate cake. While TONY nmunbl es
feebl e apol ogi es, he places the dishes before them

CHARLOTTE has a big smle on her face, having thoroughly
enj oyed the m nor pandenoni um which now di es down, the
WAI TERS di sper si ng.

TONY
Ww. This | ooks pretty rich.

CHARLOTTE
(w ckedl y)
| bet that's what you said to
yoursel f when you first arrived.

TONY | aughs, a little nervously.

CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
(even nore w ckedly)
Wiy don't we... skip desert, and
get the bill. I amso horny right
now.

TONY very nearly chokes on his first nouthful.

TONY
But... but what about the chocol ate
cake?

CHARLOTTE paws the collar of her silk blouse coquettishly.
CHARLOTTE

O course, you're under no..
obl i gati on.



TONY
(clearing his throat)
Well, it's certainly a tantalising

of fer.
CHARLOTTE | aughs with an evil gl ee.

Under the table, her foot resunes its mschief, toying with
his trouser | eg and rubbing against his calf.

TONY (CONT' D)
| can see you're quite determ ned.

CHARLOTTE
Oh, I'"'mvery determ ned, ny dear.
Very det erm ned.

TONY
That's been the hal |l mark of your
career.

CHARLOTTE
Det erm ned i n busi ness and
determ ned in pleasure.

CHARLOTTE' s hand del ves under the table.
It squeezes and caresses his thigh.

TONY
Ahm .. all the sane, Charlotte, |I'm
not sure that...

CHARLOTTE
Qoh, is he bashful ? You're not
bashful, are you, Tony?

Under the table, her attentions step up a gear.

TONY
Charlotte, please. Wiy don't we
just enjoy our chocol ate cake, and
tal k?

CHARLOTTE
(suddenly col d)
Ri ght. Because it's your
conversation that nmakes you worth
t he noney |' m payi ng.

CHARLOTTE' s sudden change in deneanour stuns TONY speechl ess.

CHARLOTTE fishes a cigarette fromher Chanel purse and lights
it.



CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
Let me nmake this easy for you to

understand, Tony. | want to go
honme, and | want you to escort ne.
I"'mw lling to offer you a thousand

pounds for your trouble.
She bl ows snoke sideways from her nout h.
TONY is still lost for words.

CHARLOTTE ( CONT' D)
| can't tell what it is you're
lacking. Is it a tongue, or a
spi ne? Answer carefully, ny dear,
it won't be your spine that nakes
you a thousand pounds richer.

( MORE)





