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INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

MARK (30s) opens the front door, and walks inside.  He pulls 
a piece of rollaway luggage in with him.  He shuts the door, 
and heads towards the hallway.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

CAMILLE (30s) jumps out from the bathroom with a blow dryer 
in one hand, and a pair of tweezers in the other.

CAMILLE
Don't move!

MARK
(freezes in place)

Aaagh!
(recovers from the 
shock)

Camille!  What the hell?!

CAMILLE
Oh my god!  It's you!

MARK
You scared the crap out of me!

CAMILLE
You scared the crap out of me!  I 
thought you were a burglar!  You're 
not supposed to be home until 
tomorrow.

MARK
Forgive me for catching an early 
flight, and trying to save you the 
hassle of driving to the airport.

(beat; notices what she's 
holding)

And what the hell would you have 
done with a blow dryer, and... are 
those tweezers?  What were you 
gonna threaten to frizz my bangs, 
and put a high arch in my eyebrows?

CAMILLE
Shut up!  They were the first 
things I grabbed.

MARK
Don't mess with me, Mr. Burglar, 
I'll turn you into the world's most 
surprised looking criminal.

(raises his eyebrows up in 
mock surprise)


