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KATIE

I think most women, when they meet
someone like Ari, a little voice in
their head says, “Stay away. This
is not a good man.”

(beat)
But then you take a ride in a
Gulfstream jet. That flies you to
Paris for the weekend. And you go
shopping in stores you’ve only ever
read about in magazines that
advertise things you can only dream
of in a normal person’s world. And
the little voice starts to fade...
your friends'’ voices fade, your
parents... And after awhile you
convince yourself the voice was
never there.

(beat)
Until the FBI knocks on your door
to tell you the man you’ve been
sleeping with for three years is an
illegal arms dealer. And, oh yeah,
someone planted a bomb in your car
because your boyfriend sold guns to
the wrong side in a war in some
country you'’ve never heard of.



