
SHARON
So you can just talk to her, right?

LENA
Talk? We weren't on good terms.  I 
was Killer-P's Bottom Bitch. 

SHARON
His what?

LENA
A pimp's ride or die chick.

SHARON
Jesus.

LENA
That made Eve crazy jealous and...

Lena lets that trail off.  Bad memory.

SHARON
But you can find them, right?

LENA
Believe it or not, there are rules 
to this madness and she doesn’t 
play by the them. 

SHARON
Come on!  There has to be 
something.

LENA
It's a long shot, but I’m still in 
contact with her old girl Marcie. 

SHARON
And Marcie will know where she is? 

LENA
God willing. 

Lena speeds through the traffic.

EXT. AUTO SHOP - DAY 83 83

Men in engine oil stained uniforms work on beat up cars. 

A Mexican AUTO SHOP OWNER (50s) exits a men’s bathroom on the 
side of the auto shop. He zips up his pants in the process.

The auto shop owner continues inside. 
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INT. AUTO SHOP - CONTINUOUS84 84

As he walks into his office, he see's Lena sitting at his 
desk holding a picture of his family. He's startled. 

Sharon waits right inside the door.

 LENA
(looking at a photo)

You have a beautiful family.

AUTO SHOP OWNER
Who the hell are you? Leave before 
I call the cops. 

LENA
Not before you give me what I want.

AUTO SHOP OWNER
You're crazy bitch?!

LENA
This won't take long. I'm looking 
for Marci?

AUTO SHOP OWNER
Fuck you!

Just then, a HOOKER wipes her smudged lipstick as she emerges 
from the men’s bathroom on the side of the auto shop.

Lena notices her from the corner of her eye.

LENA
Tell me where Marcie is or I will 
have the police arrest your ass for
paying for pussy.

Unfazed. 

AUTO SHOP OWNER 
Excuse me? Get the fuck outta here. 

Lena turns to head out of the door where Sharon is standing. 
Bewildered, Sharon looks at Lena. 

LENA
But first...

She turns back to him.
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LENA
...how about I call your wife? I’m 
sure she would be very interested 
in knowing what type of freaky shit 
her husband is into. 

Clearly he fears his wife more than law officials. He pulls a 
wand of cash from his pocket. 

AUTO SHOP OWNER
How much you want to keep your 
fucking trap close? 

LENA
I don’t want any money. 

Off of auto shop owner confused face.

LENA
I want to know how to find Marcie.

AUTO SHOP OWNER
Marcie? What? I haven't seen her in 
months. Why?

LENA
That's my business.

He pulls out a pad, scribbles down an address. 

AUTO SHOP OWNER
Studio City. Shit, I can’t afford 
her ass anymore. 

He aggressively slides the paper her way. 

Lena heads off. Sharon looks relieved. 

Lena looks at the address and turns back to the Shop owner. 

LENA
I’m going to need a password. 

AUTO SHOP OWNER
Ho Go. 

Lena then turns and walks back to him. She gets face to face 
with him and seductively runs her hand down his leg. 

He gives a half smile and then she grabs his crotch hard. He 
SCREECHES in pain. He leans back against his desk as items 
topple over. 
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LENA
If Ho Go is the wrong password to 
the fun house, I’m going to come 
back and wreak more than just your 
balls. Got it.

And she squeezes harder. 

The shop owner painfully nods. Lena lets go of his balls as 
he falls over in pain. Lena walks past Sharon who has been 
standing at the door all this time. She looks repulsed and 
disgusted. 

LENA
(as if to say, don’t judge 
me)

What?

Sharon glares at her and we see from her eyes that they are 
worlds apart in experience.

LENA
Whatever it takes. 

And she walks out as Sharon lingers for a moment. 

INT. CAR - DAY 85 85

As Lena drives - Palm trees reflect off the front windshield. 

Sharon stares out the window at the beautiful neighborhood:  
Posh, grand homes, expensive cars parked in long driveways. 

EXT. STUDIO CITY HOUSE - DAY86 86

Establishing.  A quiet hillside Studio City home.

Lena and Sharon walk up to the door.  Sharon looks around at 
the place --  upscale, suburban.  This is where the Brady 
Bunch might live.  

Sharon gives Lena a puzzled look:  this is where we're going?

Lena looks at the address scribbled on the note pad, rings 
the doorbell.

Takes a while for anyone to answer.

SHARON
You sure this is the right place?
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