FADE IN:

INT. SERRA'S LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

Close up of a Moose head hanging on a wall. Then a picture
of SERRA giving a thumbs up while her foot rests on the
head of a dead polar bear.

Snow falls outside a draped window.

SERRA sits on her sofa reading a book entitled, TODAYS MILF

There's a loud knock on the door.

SERRA
Jeepers crumpets, who could that
be?

She sh

RUSSIAN 2
We were wondering if we could use
your phone to call the Kremlin.

SERRA
I'm sorry fellas I don't speak
Russian.
RUSSIAN 1
Kremlin. It means, how you say?
RUSSIAN 2
(interjects)

Tow truck!




They both smile and nod.

SERRA
We'll I suppose in the spirit of
foreign relations there's no harm
in letting you in.

They thank her, enter, and sit on the sofa. SERRA sits 1in
a chair across from them.

SERRA (CONT'D)
(points to small table)
The phone is right there. Can I
offer you gentlemen anything to
drink?

RUSSIAN 1

No thanks, we're already pretty

So. Do you come here often?

SERRA
(wagging finger)
You know if I didn't know any
better I'd think you boys were
flirting with me.

RUSSIAN 1
You know if I could rearrange the
alphabet, I would put "u" and "i"
together.

SERRA smiles. She shifts position in the chair allowing the
camera to see up her skirt.

RUSSIAN 2




Excuse me but I think I dropped
something.

(beat)
My Jaw!

SERRA giggles.

SERRA
(blushing)
Oh you.
RUSSIAN 1

Knock knock.

SERRA
Who's there?

RUSSIAN 1






