BODY HEAT (Warner Bros., 1981)

MATTY WALKER is married to a very wealthy man.  They have a house in Pinehaven, an upper crust Coconut Grove-like seaside community.  MATTY has targeted NED RACINE as a pawn in her plot to kill her husband.  She wants her husband out of the way so she can enjoy his wealth alone.  NED notices MATTY standing alone on the boardwalk in Miranda Beach, the middle class beach town nearby.  NED is a small time ambulance-chasing lawyer.

EXTERIOR. THE BEACHFRONT WALKWAY – NIGHT

The woman, MATTY, has walked to the rail.  She stands there now lighting a cigarette.  RACINE enters, lights a new cigarette.

RACINE: You can stand here with me if you want, but you’ll have to agree not to talk about the heat.

MATTY: I’m a married woman.

R: Meaning what?

M: Meaning I’m not looking for company.

R: Then you should have said – “I’m a happily married woman.”

M: That’s my business.

R: What?

M: How happy I am.

R: And how happy is that?

M: You’re not too smart are you?

RACINE shakes his head “no.”

M: I like that in a man.

R: What else you like?  Ugly?  Lazy?  Horny?  I got ‘em all.

M: You don’t look lazy.  

RACINE smiles.

M: Tell me, does chat like that work with most women?

R: Some.  If they haven’t been around much.

M: I wondered.  Thought maybe I was out of touch.

R: How ‘bout I buy you a drink?

M: I told you.  I’ve got a husband.

R: I’ll buy him one too.

M: He’s out of town.

R: My favorite kind.  We’ll drink to him.

M: He only comes up on the weekends.

R: I’m liking him better all the time.  You better take me up on this quick.  In another forty-five minutes I’m going to give up and walk away.

M: You want to buy me something?  I’ll take one of those.

They come upon a vendor selling snow cones.

R: What kind?

M: Cherry.

R: (to vendor) Make it two.

The vendor scoops and pours as RACINE lays some change on the cart.

R: (to MATTY) You’re not staying in Miranda Beach. (She shakes her head “no.”) I would have noticed you.

M: Is this town that small?

RACINE hands her a snow cone.

R: Pinehaven.  You’re staying up in Pinehaven, on the waterway.  You have a house.

M: How’d you know?

R: You look like Pinehaven.

M: How does Pinehaven look?

R: Well tended.

M: Yes, I’m well tended, all right.  Well tended.  What about you?

R: Me?  I need tending.  I need someone to take care of me.  Rub my tired muscles.  Smooth out my sheets.

M: Get married.

R: I just need it for tonight.

MATTY spills the snow cone over the front of her dress.

M: Good.  Nice move, Matty.

R: Matty.  I like it.  Right over your heart.

M: At least it’s cool.  I’m burning up.

R: I asked you not to talk about the heat.

M: Would you get me a paper towel or something?  Dip it in some cold water.

RACINE starts toward the restroom nearby.

R: Right away.  I’ll even wipe it off for you.

M: You don’t want to lick it?

RACINE pauses, then hurries off.

