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EDDY
[Laughs] Laura, Laura, Laura, | know it's disappointing, but I'm just I'm not interested, you know.
| don't model. Believe it or not, | don't even really like cameras. - | prefer my life undocumented.

LAURA
Liar.

EDDY
I'm a very rare species. | am difficult to capture.

LAURA
You're running around here half naked. Just be what you are.

EDDY
Hmm?

LAURA
You're an exhibitionist. You like to be looked at.

EDDY
Oh.

LAURA
You do.

EDDY
Okay.

LAURA
It's not a bad thing.

EDDY
It's bad if you're boring.

LAURA
But you are definitely not that.

EDDY
If | was interested, what would this photo shoot entail?

LAURA
It would entail me taking pictures of you and you getting paid.

EDDY
Would | have any creative control?

LAURA
No.
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EDDY
So | just got to do whatever you say?

LAURA
Yeah.

EDDY
Yeah? Suppose | don't like the concept. Huh? Suppose you want to dress me up in some sort of, you know, like a
fucking baby diaper, shaking a rattle or some ridiculous ouftfit.

LAURA
Okay, that's a fetish, and this is professional.

EDDY
Hmm. Well, to tell you the truth, | have very strong opinions on fashion, Laura.

LAURA
Yeah, | can tell. I'll tell you what. Why don't you come to my studio tomorrow night, and I'll tell you more about it.

EDDY
Oh, | got you.

LAURA
What?

EDDY
| got you, girl. You You are a control freak.

LAURA
How's that?

EDDY
'Cause you're making me wait. That is a form of control.

LAURA
You're paranoid.

EDDY
Fuck, yes, I am. | live under a constant threat of assault. Pow, pow, pow, pow.

LAURA
| got to go. Got to keep your hands up.

EDDY
Where do you got to go? We're getting settled in here.

LAURA
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| have a dinner downtown, and you have this desperate need to be begged and adored, and I'm not the girl for
that.

EDDY

I'll tell you something. We've had a wonderful time having cocktails here this evening.

And I've obviously shown that I'm much more than that Greek statue that you've seen outside there on the beach.
I'm more than just muscle and glistening skin. And now you want me to say yes, but I'm not gonna do it. | got to
hold my ground. My line in the sand.

LAURA
I'll see you tomorrow night.



