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FADE IN:

INT. HOTEL BAR, TOKYO - NIGHT

Neon through the window. BOB, sixty, tie undone, nurses a whisky he did not order.

CHARLOTTE
(one stool over)
You're not going to sleep either.

BOB
I haven't slept since Thursday. Which Thursday, I couldn't tell you.

She almost smiles. He almost stays.

CUT TO:

EXT. TOKYO STREET - DAWN

Delete all of this and write your own. The styles stay.
