INT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Tony
The kitchen may be in good hands, but, uh, Kaitlin can't handle the front of the house. She's got
beautiful legs, but, uh, she's not very useful on the phone. Okay?
(to Helene)
Stay here and make sure this idiot doesn't have a concussion.

Helene
Okay.

Tony exits.

HELENE
(to Adam)
You okay?

adam
Mmm. Yeah.

HELENE
Let me see.

ADAM
Um...

HELENE
Oh, shit.

ADAM
Hey, don't look at that. It's okay.

HELENE
Sit down. Let me clean you up.

ADAM
I'm all right.

HELENE
No, you're not.
Helene takes off his shirt.

HELENE
Jesus. What is that?

ADAM
It's probably a boot mark. Anne Marie paid my debt.



HELENE
Yeah, Reece said she might.

ADAM
You called Reece?

HELENE
| was looking for you. | was looking for you everywhere.
They kiss. Adam pulls away in pain.

HELENE
Oh, sorry.

ADAM
No, it's okay. I'm afraid. | don't know if | can do it.

HELENE
Listen. Conti and Tony and Max and David. We cook together. And we take care of each other. You can't
do it alone. No one can. You have to trust us. Okay? We're your family.



