Silent Lyric By Chris Lieber
FADE | N:
| NT. CONCERT HALL -- NI GHT
Thousands of fans scream and yell in the darkness.
Musi c bl ares.

The fans near the stage sweat heavily. The human nass sways
and pushes people around |ike rag dolls.

Security saves a few people in the front from being crushed
to death.

Wnen throw their undergarnents onto the stage and bare all.

The crowd lifts a fan in a red flannel shirt above them He
has short bl eached hair, horizontally surfs the crowd, and
rolls around like a log in the river.

One crazy fan runs past a guard to clinb onto the stage.
Security personnel nake a nove for him but he turns around.

He stares at the crowd bel ow then dives onto them
The crowd sl am dances near the stage.

| NT. CAR -- NI GHT

A knock on the w ndow wakes up RANDALL SPARKS.

Randall, a tall guy in his early 20's with short bl eached
hair, looks like the crowd surfing fan.

He wears a famliar red flannel shirt and has three earrings
in his left ear, two studs and a | oop.

GORDON WGE NS taps on the wi ndow again. Gordon has straight
long hair tied back in a ponytail and an earring in each
ear.

GORDON
Up and Adam

Randal | wakes up, rolls down the w ndow, then |ooks at his
wat ch, whi ch shows 8: 25.

RANDAL L
VWhat we do for fane and fortune.

GORDON
You seen WII? You knowit's the
| ast night to work on the new
mat eri al .



RANDAL L
He'll be here. 1Isn't he always?

Gordon | aughs to hinself.

GORDON
Hurry up, we're already | ate.

Gordon noves toward the comerci al business tract where band
menbers unl oad and | oad nusi c equi pnment .

Randal | grabs a half enpty bottle of beer and guzzles it.
He shakes his head in an attenpt to wake up.

Randal | grabs his guitar, pops sone guminto his nouth, and
exits.

| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O

Randal | takes off his flannel shirt, which reveals a tattoo
on his right arm a ballisk, or lizard that turns creatures
to stone wth its gaze.

He sets up a mxing board and anplifier in the dingy room

Dirty carpet lines the walls and floor. A few ashtrays
overflowwth old cigarette butts and other drug
par aphernal i a.

The room | ooks |like the inside of a frat house after
Homecom ng weekend.

Gordon and WLLIE RUSSELL enter with sone PA speakers.

Wllie, in his md 30's, has shaggy, curly, blond hair and
gl azed eyes. A teal bandanna hel ps control his unruly gol den
| ocks.

Gordon and WIllie put the speakers down, then Gordon eyes
Randal | ' s guitar case.

GORDON
Wy the hell did you bring that?

RANDAL L
Got sonme new chords | want to play
on Dreamn'.

GORDON
We've got a show com ng up. W don't
need extra confusion.

RANDAL L
It's not confusion, it's depth.

GORDON
We don't need that kind of depth.



Randal | stares down Gordon and chonps his gum
Randal | rearranges the speakers and tests out the PA system
LATER

ZANE CAUSVELL, the stocky drumrer, bangs away with his eyes
closed. He hides his hair underneath a baseball cap.

Zane mani acally slans the cynbal s.

Gordon stands barefoot on a |arge, rectangul ar piece of soiled

carpet and plays a guitar riff.
Randal |l sings while Wllie fills out the band on bass guitar.
Gordon stops and gl ares back at Zane.

GORDON
Come on Zane! Keep the tinme danmt!
It's getting too nuch nonentum

ZANE
| know. It needed a little boost.

GORDON
Less is nore. Dynamcs, renenber?
Li ke Chad G acey of Live.

ZANE
Got it.
GORDON
kay. Dreamn' fromthe | ast change
on four.
WLLIE
Wi ch change?
GORDON

You know. D F, C A D F, C A
Wllie smles to hinself.

Gordon shakes his head in frustration and points at Zane.
He clicks his sticks together and brings the band in.

DI SSOLVE TO
| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O
The band plays and the anps blare. The nusic sounds out of

sync. The song continues, but Gordon stops again and | ooks
around in disgust.



GORDON
Conme on everyone! W have a show
comng up and we can't go out there
| ooking |Ii ke a bunch of asshol es.

WLLIE
Sounded good to ne.

GORDON
You m ssed the change. Again. W've
been doing this song forever. |
don't see what the hell is so
difficult about it.

ZANE
Easy CGordon

Gordon turns around and fixates on his guitar.

RANDAL L
Let's just run through the set |ist.
We need to be able to play through
t he m st akes.

Randall | ooks at WIli e.

RANDAL L
Try and keep an eye on Gordon.
ZANE
Let's do it.
EXT. PRACTI CE STUDI O
Randal I , Zane, and Gordon stand by the entrance.
GORDON

Rent's due?

Zane hands Gordon sone noney. Gordon |ooks at Randall who
hands hi m sone bills.

GORDON
VWhere's WIllie?

RANDAL L
Told me he had to roll. Said he'd
see us at the show.

GORDON
He bl ew out of here early because he
didn't have the noney. Again.

Zane shakes his head and paces.



RANDAL L
Easy. |I'msure it just slipped his
m nd.

GORDON

Tell that to Johnny. He wants the
money | i ke yesterday.

RANDAL L
Let's not make this nore than it is.
It's not the end of the worl d.

Gordon stares at the ground then | ooks inside the practice
facility. Randall digs into his wallet.

RANDAL L
Here! This should cover his share.
Now t ake a | axati ve.

GORDON
Your noney.

| NT. NARCOTI CS ANONYMOUS -- EVEN NG

Randal | slouches in a folding netal chair and chews gum He
gazes out at the fellow drug addicts forned in a semcircle
t hen spaces out.

JASM NE, a heavy set wonman in her md 30's, sits in a chair
and heads the neeting.

JASM NE
Thank you everyone for sharing your
feelings wth us tonight. Now let's
celebrate this nonth's anniversaries.

Jasm ne grabs a sheet of paper from under her chair.

JASM NE
Marty, 4 years.

The group cl aps.

JASM NE
Pat ch, 3 years.

The group cl aps agai n.

JASM NE
Adri ane, Betty, Douglas, Edw n, Kirk,
and Zeke, one year. Congratul ations
everyone these m | estones of sobriety.

The group claps and participates in a cheer, then group hug.
Randal | appears uninterested and solicits a few strange stares
fromhis fell ow group mates.



He stares at what | ooks |ike a red poker chip.
| NT. EL BURRO LOCO -- EVEN NG

A half full pitcher of beer sits on the table along with a
few enpty shot glasses. Randall drinks fromhis gl ass.

He exam nes a round red sobriety chip.

CLOSE ON CHI P

120 DAYS OF SOBRI ETY

Randal | tosses it onto a nearby table then sips his beer.

SASHA, Randall's girlfriend, approaches the table with
purpose. Enotions on her sleeve, her assertive and no
nonsense nature sets the tone for any interaction.

She scans the bar for a nonent, takes her ugly 70's style
gl asses off, and puts themin her back pocket.

RANDAL L
H honey.

SASHA
You seen Lew s?

RANDAL L
Yeabh. He's in the bat hroom

Sasha squints at Randall and he hands her a glass of red
Wi ne.

SASHA
They condone dri nki ng?

RANDAL L
| got it under control

Sasha shakes her head and scans the bar.

RANDAL L
Thanks for stopping by. | can't
believe that ny schedul e's been so
hectic lately.

Randal I hugs her while she sips her wine quietly.

LEWS, a white collar worker in his late 20's, returns with
a few shots of tequila. He has short brown hair and | ooks
like a junior executive in his blue suit and power tie.
Sasha eyes the hearty supply of al cohol and sighs.

RANDAL L
Bottom s up



7.
The two friends slamthe shots then follow themw th chasers.

Lew s gives Sasha a hug then a kiss on the cheek.

SASHA
Hey cuz, it good to see you!
LEW S
You too! Did you RSVP for the famly

reuni on?
Sasha sips from her gl ass.

LEW S
Don't worry. M brother's not going
to be able to nmake it.

SASHA
That's a relief.

Sasha sits down and forgets about her glasses that crunch in
her back pocket.

LEW S
VWhat was that?

SASHA
Uh, not hi ng.

Lew s gives her a strange | ook.

SASHA
Ch. | spoke with gramtoday. She
says congratul ati ons on the pronotion.
LEW S
You told her?
Sasha winks at him while Randall | ooks on with confusion.
SASHA

He nade Brand Manager.

LEW S
VWell anyway. Do you need any hors
d' oeuvres? Nachos? Buffalo w ngs?

SASHA
No. I'mfine thank you

LEW S
Are you positive? They really are
scrunptious. You nust engage in a
few.

Sasha shakes her head.



LEW S
What do you say Randal | ? My treat
to you.

RANDAL L
Sounds good. If it's for free, it's
for ne.

| NT. RESTAURANT -- NI GHT

The remai ns of nachos litter the table, along with sone enpty
shot gl asses.

SASHA

Don't you think we ought to get going?
RANDAL L

Oh, I"'msorry. Lewis is going to

drop ne off.
The waitress delivers another pitcher.
Sasha has an irritated | ook on her face.

LEW S
And | thought ny associates from
wor k drank too nuch.

RANDAL L
It's not every day that one nake's
Brand Manager you know.

SASHA
| gotta run.

Sasha noves towards the exit and exam nes her broken gl asses.

RANDAL L
Hey! Let ne wal k you out.

Randal | throws some gumin his nouth then chases her down.

RANDAL L
VWhat's up?

She hi des her gl asses and turns back toward Randall.

SASHA
|"ve got to get up early tonorrow,
that's all.

Confused, Randall |eans over and gives her a kiss. Sasha
pull s away after a nonment and noves toward the door. Randal
has a puzzl ed expression on his face.

RANDAL L
| | ove you.



Sasha gives hima crooked smle.

RANDAL L
See you later?

SASHA
Better not. Like |I said. Tough day
tonorrow. Call nme around 11 a.m
and we'll see about | unch.

| NT. COFFEE SHOP -- DAY

Sasha and Randal|l snuggle in the corner of a booth in the
back of the greasy spoon.

SASHA
| was wondering. Now that you're
going to be a big star, | don't want
you to get too crazy.

RANDAL L
Crazy?

SASHA
Yeah. | heard that success changes
a person.

RANDAL L
|'"'m hardly successful. Besides, |'m

not going to change. You don't have
to worry about that.

Sasha fixates on her coffee cup and searches for answers.

SASHA
There's gonna be girls you know

Randal I bl ushes.

RANDAL L
Grls? Wlat do you nmean girls?

Randal | puts sonme gumin his nmouth then | ooks away.

SASHA
You know what |'mtal king about. |
don't want to be getting any weird
di seases fromyou, if you know what

| mean.
RANDAL L
You think I'd cheat on you?
SASHA
There'll be a ot of wonen trying to

get backstage you know.
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RANDALL
Aww come on.

SASHA
|'ve seen VH1's Behi nd the Misic.
know what happens.

RANDAL L
Don't get worked up over nothing.
won't be getting any weird di seases.

Sasha squints her eyes then opens and closes then in rapid
succession. She w pes away the tears.

RANDAL L
Are you all right?

SASHA
Sure. M contacts are just a little
dry.

RANDAL L

Way don't you just wear your gl asses?
It's better than having your contacts
hurt all of the tine.

Sasha ignores himand stares toward a marri ed couple who
feed their infant fornula.

SASHA
| haven't said anything in awhile.
RANDAL L
Huh?
SASHA
You know.
RANDAL L

It's not a good tinme right now.

SASHA
It's never going to be.

She gazes at the infant again then closes her eyes for a
nmoment and buries her face in her coffee.

SASHA
"' m maki ng your favorite meal tonight.
Meat | oaf and mashed pot at oes.
Randal | reaches over and hol ds her hand.

RANDAL L
But | can't nmake it. Got a gig.

Sasha slides away from Randal |
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RANDAL L
| thought you knew.

SASHA
| guess |I'mnot that inportant.

RANDAL L
"1l stop by before | head out. No
problem Ckay?

Randal I noves over and strokes Sasha's hand, but she pulls
awnay.

| NT. APARTMENT -- MORNI NG

Wllie irons a shirt while CAYLA, a short woman in her md
30's, cooks. His neww fe has |Iong brown hair and wears a
shorts and sandals. She |ooks |like the typical housew fe, a
nodel of responsibility.

CAYLA
WIllie honey? Can you pl ease take
out the trash? You prom sed and now
it's really overfl ow ng.

W LLIE
Shoot. Yeah, yeah, no problem

WIl sets the iron down and wal ks into the kitchen. He grabs
the trash can and carries it for a nonent.

CAYLA
Thanks. By the way, what tine do
you think you' Il be back tonight?

WIllie sets down the trash, turns to his wife, and puts his
arns around her.

W LLI E
Shoul dn't be too | ate.

Cayl a stops cooking for a nonent and caresses his arns.
WIllie kisses her head then wal ks away.
Cayla turns off the burner and sees the trash can in the
m ddl e of the kitchen. She noves into the living room and
sees WIllie getting ready to | eave.

CAYLA

WIlliel The trash! Remenber ?

W LLIE
Oh, yeah. Sorry.

WIllie runs over to the kitchen and grabs the can. Cayla
| ooks over and sees the steam ng iron.
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CAYLA
Are you ironing sonething?

WLLIE
Ch yeah. Shoot.

Wllie puts down the trash and turns the iron off. He wal ks
for the door.

CAYLA
The trash!

WIllie turns off the iron, grabs the trash and heads out the
door .

Cayl a shakes her head, sits down at the coffee table, and
pi cks up a medi cal book.

I NT. NI GHTCLUB -- N GHT

Randal I, Zane, and Gordon sit at the bar and drink pints of
beer in the half enpty dive.

GORDON
Anyone see WII?
RANDAL L
Nope.
Zane shakes hi s head.
GORDON

He'd better not be |late again. He
knows when to be here so there
shoul dn't be any excuses.

Barflies drink beer and play pool. Qhers watch the band.
The singer's voice can't be heard over the caustic guitar

and bass lines. He screans into the m crophone and nout hs
t he words.

RANDAL L
VWhat up with the sound in this place?

GORDON
VWhat sound?

Zane sl anms down his beer and orders another one.

Dl SSOLVE TO
| NT. CLUB
The hole in the wall has enptied sonewhat. About 20 people

sit near the stage while Randall, Gordon, Zane, and WIllie
set up their equipnent.
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Gordon stands on his carpet barefoot and tunes his guitar.
He | ooks around at the band.

GORDON
You guys ready to do this?

They all nod. Randall spits out his gum

RANDAL L
Eveni ng everyone, thanks for com ng
out. In case you don't know, we're

Sherman. And how about a round of
appl ause for Donkey Show?

The crowd appl auds. Randall nods at Gordon.

GORDON
On four. One, two, three, four.

The band pl ays.
Lews sits up front wwth CLAUDIA, a woman in her md 20's.

Cl audia, Gordon's girl, has shoulder Iength hair and wears a
pair of shorts and a Sherman shirt.

She | ooks |i ke the consummate band girlfriend. She filns
Sherman wi t h exuberance.

Lew s | oosens up his tie and drinks his beer.
LATER

Sherman plays to about 10 people who remain in the scumy
ni ght cl ub.

The bartender washes sone pint glasses and cl eans up.
The girl groupies near the stage sing along with Randall.

A drunstick flies through the air and al nost hits Gordon.
Zane grabs another one and only m sses a beat or two.

Gordon gives hima concerned stare, but Zane just smles.
Zane scans the crowd, but no one notices his blunder.

The band pl ays on.

Toward the end of the tune, the crowd hears a blank void in
t he song.

Zane, Gordon, and Randall all | ook at each other, then at
WIllie. The drums, guitar, and vocal s conti nue.

WIllie |looks |like a deer stuck in headlights.

Everyone but Wllie plays. Gordon screans at Wllie.
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GORDON
Db F, CC A D F C A D F C
Al D F C A

The band plays a few nore neasures, but Wllie remains silent.
Gordon gives Randall and Zane a frantic stare. They both
nod at him

RANDAL L
Yeah. Yeah. Yeah. That's the way
it is.
Randal|l junps into the air and when he | ands, the three band
menbers end Dreamin' with a bang.

The girls in the front row all | ook at each other in horror.
Cl audi a shares a troubled gl ance with Gordon. Gordon huddl es
t he band toget her.

GORDON
What the hell happened?

WLLIE
| don't know man. | just don't know.
| spaced out | guess.

GORDON

We can't be spacing out. W' re going
to look |ike a bunch of amateurs.

RANDAL L
Too | ate--

ZANE
Let's just nove on. There's no sense
in worrying about this now Let's
run through the rest of our set and
get the hell outta here.

GORDON
Yeah. \Matever.

Zane takes a huge gulp of his beer and finishes it off.
I NT. CLUB -- LATE NI GHT

Randal | chews his gumand waits at the bar.

WLLIE
Hey man, I'mreally sorry about
blowing it tonight. | feel really
bad.

RANDAL L

Don't worry about it.
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Randall stares off into the distance. He throws anot her
pi ece of gumin his nouth.

WLLIE
Hey, | was wondering. Do you happen
to have a couple of bucks I could
borrow? If you don't | totally
under st and.

RANDAL L
What about the noney | lent you for
the practice studio?

WLLIE
Yeah, yeah. Then maybe a few bucks
fromtonight's take?

RANDAL L
W need to save that for the studio
f und.

W LLI E

VWhat ? Ch yeah, okay. No problem

Randal I shakes his head and reaches into his pocket. He
gives Wllie a few bills.

RANDAL L
Just hook ne back up at practice.
W LLIE
Thanks man. You al ways cone through

for ne.
WIllie pats himon the back

ERRI K OSBORNE, the club manager noves toward Randall.
Gsborne, dyed black hair, tattoos, earrings, and ot her body
pi ercing plays the part of the hardnosed club pronoter with
ease.

Gsborne hands Randall a small stack of ratty | ooking ones.

RANDAL L
Sane ti e next week?

OSBORNE
Afraid not.

Randal | gives hima confused, alnost irritated | ook.

OSBORNE
You guys just aren't getting enough
people in here. That's why | had
Donkey Show headl i ne.
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RANDAL L
We can draw. W really can. Next
week. We'll pack the place.

OSBORNE
Maybe sone other time. [|'Il be
keepi ng an eye on the scene.

Confused, Randall sul ks away and ki cks the door on the way
out.

| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT -- BEDROOM
Randal|l slips into bed and snuggl es next to Sasha.

SASHA
How it go?

RANDAL L
Knuckl ehead forgot his lines. Again.

Sasha noves closer to Randall and he ki sses her on the side
of her face.

SASHA
It'Il be all right. You'll nake it
t hr ough.
RANDAL L
Yeah well, we'll see.
He ki sses her again.
SASHA
You always figure it out. That's
what | | ove about you.
RANDAL L
You know ne.
Randal | |ay awake and stares at the ceiling.

| NT. APARTMENT

WIllie lunbers inside and pushes his speaker cabi net and
bass guitar into the living room He drinks froma brown
paper bag.

| NT. APARTMENT -- MORNI NG

Cayl a sits on the couch and reorgani zes her tin box of
coupons.

CAYLA
What happened? You said you'd be
home early last night. | waited up

until al nost one in the norning.
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WLLIE
We ended up going | ast because of a
m x up down at the club

CAYLA
Ever hear of a phone?

Cayl a slans the tin box down next to a stack of do-it-yourself
and hore finance books. She turns off a cooking tel evision
program

Cayl a hands Wllie a pair of patched up jeans.

WLLIE
Thanks honey. They | ook |ike new

Wllie puts on the pants while Cayla |eafs through a stack
of bills and |late notices.

CAYLA
Did you get your paycheck yet?

WLLIE
I"11 get it next week, why?

Cayl a tosses the bills down on the table and goes into the
kitchen. WIllie stares at the pile of bills.

Cayl a reenters the living room hol di ng a book.

CAYLA
I"mat ny breaking point, WII. I
can't deal with themturning off the
power again. This has got to change.
Now/

W LLIE
It'1l be all right. 1'Il call Harry
and see if he can advance ne part of
my paycheck again this week.

CAYLA
You don't understand, we can't keep
doing this. It's over.

She sl unps down on the couch. She opens the book to a marked
page.

W LLIE
|"msorry honey. Let nme see what |
can do, okay?

CAYLA
WIllie?

W 1ie approaches the couch.
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CAYLA
| read sonething in here about
Attention Deficit Disorder. Are you
famliar with it?

Wllie turns fromher and wal ks to the w ndow.

CAYLA
It says here that there m ght be a
reason for what's going on with your
menory | apses. Sone nedici ne you
coul d take.

W LLIE
It's no big deal. There's no evidence
t hat nedi ci ne even works.

CAYLA
So you have heard sonet hi ng about

it?
WIllie stares out the wi ndow and shakes hi s head.

CAYLA
Wy haven't you said anything? |'m
your wife you know.

WLLIE
| said it's no big deal

CAYLA
|"mcalling Doctor Cook up right now
and setting sonething up for this

af t er noon.
WLLIE

Gotta work and pay bills, renenber?
CAYLA

Call in sick.

| NT. FUNERAL HOME -- DAY

Gordon stands over a dead body that lay on a table. The
body wears a stylish three piece suit. Gordon conbs the
deceased man's hair. Gordon wears jeans and a Sherman shirt
that contrasts the corpse.

ARCH E REED, Gordon's anorexically thin supervisor enters
the parlor. Archie needs to see the Iight of day based on
hi s pal e conpl exi on

ARCH E
Make sure he's nice and neat this
tine.

( MORE)
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ARCHI E ( CONT' D)
We don't want the famly to think
about how he died, we want themto
remenber himfor what he was. Don' t
you forget that.
GORDON
David Navarro never had to put up
with this shit.
Archi e turns around.

ARCHI E
Huh?

Gor don shakes hi s head.
| NT. STUDI O APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Randal|l wears a greasy shirt and a chicken hat. He turns on
the light to his tiny, cluttered, rat trap.

Cockroaches scurry for cover

He throws his fast-food chicken hat on the futon next to his
guitar case.

The remains of a lunch lay on the cluttered floor and coffee
table. A lime green shirt with ruffled stripes sits on an
ironing board in the mddle of the room

A weat hered Sex Pistols poster hangs on the wall.

Randal | goes into the bathroomand turns on the shower.
LATER

Randal | wal ks into the living room grabs the green shirt
with tab collar off of the ironing board, and puts it on.

He throws on sone Dickies, his black boots, then | eaves.

EXT. APARTMENT

Randal | stands outside the rundown apartnent conplex when a
BMWV 5251 pulls up and stops.

| NT. CAR

Lew s | eaves the building in the dust.

LEW S
What tinme are they scheduled to
per fornf

RANDAL L

@Qunf
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LEW S
No t hank you.

Randal | puts sone gumin his nouth and pockets the trash.

RANDAL L
They' re headl i ni ng, so probably around
ten-ish.
LEW S
So do you know any of the perfornmers?
RANDAL L
| know everyone, but a bro of m ne,
Isiah, is filling in on bass tonight.
LEW S

Isn't that difficult?

RANDAL L
Not if you kick ass. Right now he's
bet ween projects so it's no big deal
Besides, it's not uncomon for
musi cians to be in nore than one
band.

Lew s soaks in the information and nods his head accordingly.

RANDAL L
|'ve done it before, but it's kind
of tough. Especially if both projects
are in full sw ng.

LEW S
Being in a band seens fascinating.
In an animalistic sort of way.

RANDAL L
Anyone can do it. But you gotta
make it happen. Follow the dream
That' s nmy phil osophy.

Lews pulls up to a parking | ot outside the club where people
[ine up in droves.

LEW S
VWere's the valet?

Randal | gives hima strange | ook and points to the parking
| ot behind the club.

Lew s parks in the back away fromall of the other cars.
RANDAL L

Just follow ny lead and try to fit
in, okay?
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Randal | and Lewi s approach the bouncer who waves them i nside
ahead of everyone. Lew s stares at Randall in amazenent.

I NT. CLUB

Lewi s and Randall sit at a snall round table, drink beer,
and listen to the deafening sound of the band.

They occasionally yell to one another. Lewi s taps Randal
on the shoul der and gives hima thunbs up.

Randal | nods his head in agreenent.
The song ends and the crowd appl auds.
DARIUS, the |lead singer, quiets the cromd. He sports a tank
top and ripped jeans. He gets a lot of mleage fromhis
charismatic style and the wonen near the stage verify this.
DARI US
Thank you. W' re Donkey Show and
we'll be right back

Darius grabs a woman near the stage and ki sses her
passionately, then grabs her friend and does the sane.

The sound man pl ays sone hard rock nusic over the sound
system

LEW S
Ww. Your friend Isiah plays
super bl y.

RANDAL L

| sonetimes think that he was born
with a bass guitar in his hand.

Lew s stares into Randall's eyes and waits.

RANDAL L
| nmean we all know he sleeps with
the damm thing, but seriously. He
does do major damage with it.

LEW S
Yes. Major danmage.

Randal | gives Lewi s an annoyed | ook.

RANDAL L
He's not |ike those confused peopl e
who weren't good enough to play guitar
so they played bass instead. | nean
he seriously digs the bass and it
shows.
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LEW S
He's much better than the nusician
you currently have.

Randal | pauses and t hi nks.

| SIAH, a short, stocky kid in his md 20's, wal ks up to the
two friends. He throws his ratty, long, brown hair out of
his eyes. He wears a shirt wth shorts and has earrings in
each ear and tattoos on his arns and | egs.

He grabs the extra glass of beer fromthe table.

RANDAL L
You were kicking major ass up there
t oni ght .

LEW S

G eat work. You were fabul ous.

| siah gives Lewis an annoyed | ook, then turns back to Randall.
Randal | shakes his head nervously and gives Lewis a concerned
stare.

RANDAL L
Isiah. This is ny friend Lew s,
Sasha's cousin. Lews, this is Isiah.

LEW S
Nice to neet you
| SI AH
We still on for next week?
RANDAL L
You know it.
| siah nods his head at Randall, then drinks down his beer.
A coupl e of | adies approach Isiah.
| SI AH
Wll, 1'd love to sit and chi ck chat

with you boys, but duty calls.

| siah grabs the pitcher of beer fromthe table and fills his
glass to the rim

| siah | eaves the two nen to stare at his conquest.

|SIAH (0. S.)
Hel |l o | adi es.

LEW S
Did you see those wonen. They're
real ly beautiful



RANDAL L
| believe the word is hot.

Randal | shakes his head at Lew s.

RANDAL L
Li st en.

Randal|l stares into Lewi s' eyes.
RANDAL L
If you're going to hang with nme, you
have to try and not cranp ny style.

You know. Try and be a little nore
hi p.

LEW S
Uh, okay bro, show ne the way.

Randal | gives himyet another annoyed | ook.

I NT. RECORDI NG STUDI O -- AFTERNOON
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Randall and the rest of the band wear headsets and record
music. M crophones litter the room especially around the

drum set.

Gordon struns his guitar to the nelody and digs his bare

feet into the carpet.

The engi neer records the denop on digital TASCAM equi pnent

froma small room separated by a w ndow.

The band finishes up their song and renmai ns quiet.

GORDON
Al right. Let's start mxing it
down.

RANDAL L
Finally. | thought we'd never get
it right.

ZANE

Easy there Randall.

Randal I shrugs off Zane, throws sonme gumin his nouth, and

approaches the engineer. WIllie stares at him
| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O -- EVEN NG
Gordon, Randall, and Zane set up their equipnent.

GORDON
VWhere's WIlIlie?
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RANDAL L
No worri es.

ZANE
They' re charging us by the hour, you
know.

RANDAL L
' m concerned about where we're going
as a band.

GORDON
And?

RANDAL L

| just think that every great band
has to constantly reevaluate itself
and make sure that it's doing
everything that it can to be
successful .

ZANE
WIIl you get to the point already?

RANDAL L
| think we have a |lot of talent, but
Wllie isn't making it very easy on
us.

ZANE
Hey man, he's just as nmuch a part of
this as any of us.

GORDON
Yeah. And he's the one that started
the band in the first place--

RANDAL L
| don't know why you're defending
him You're the one who keeps
conpl ai ni ng about having to teach
hi mthe nusic over and over again.
You shoul d be thanking ne for at
| east bringing this up.

Randal | stares down Gordon. Their eyes |ock for a nonent,
t hen Gordon gazes down at the floor.

ZANE
He al so got us that gig over at the
Scorpion's Nest, anong ot her places.

RANDAL L
That's fine and dandy, but if he
keeps fucking up in the mddl e of
songs then sonething's gotta give.



GORDON
So. What do you want us to do?

RANDAL L
| don't know. Maybe we should | ook
at sone other options. W owe it to
our sel ves.

GORDON
And?

RANDAL L
Listen. | have a friend who rips on
bass. Let's give hima shot. |If he
wor ks out, that's great. |[If not,
then, well, we did what we coul d.

Zane and Gordon share an uneasy gl ance.

Randal

who pushes his anp and bass i nsi de.

t ape.

ZANE
| guess we could try himout. W
can't make any prom ses, though.
When can he do it?

RANDAL L
Ri ght now if you want.

GORDON
VWhat about WI I ?

RANDAL L
Don't worry about him He doesn't
know about practice.

ZANE
That's nmessed up nan!

RANDAL L
It really doesn't matter now. Let's
try out ny friend and go fromthere.
We'll run through the deno first.

| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O

| si ah plays w thout any instruction from Gordon.
fi

i nishes up the final song and Gordon appears ecstatic.

Randal

and | siah share a confident | ook.

RANDAL L
| siah. You want to go grab a snoke?
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| eaves the roomfor a noment then enters with | siah
| siah hands Randall a

DI SSCLVE TQO

Sher man
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| siah gives hima head nod then | eaves.

RANDALL
So?

GORDON
| gotta admt. He rips just like
you said. He picked up on nost of
our stuff and even added sone things.

ZANE
He has a good sense of timng and
I nprovi sati on.

RANDAL L
wel | ?
GORDON
| 1ike himbut--
RANDAL L
Don't worry. I'Il meet up with WII

and see what happens.
Randal | | eaves the two band nmenbers to ponder his next nove.
| NT. BAR -- EVEN NG
Randal | drinks fromhis pint then scans the bar w th anxi ous
SP?RE?n' He gets the waitress' attention then points at his

He slans the rest of the beer then fumbles into his wall et
and grabs sone bills.

Wl lie approaches the table with a pint, then sits down.

WLLIE
" m glad you call ed.
RANDAL L
Yeah?
WLLIE
Yeah well, 1've got a |l ot going on
t hese days.

Randal | gl ances away fromWIlie and scans the bar again.
He gets up, peers around for a nmonent, then sits down w t hout
| ooking up at Wllie.

RANDAL L
VWhere the hell's that damm wai tress?

Randal | searches sonme nore.



RANDAL L
Probably out back taking a fucking
snoke break or sone shit.
WIllie gives Randall a strange | ook.

WLLIE
Li ke I was sayi ng.

Randal |l breaks his trance and stares at his friend.

W LLIE
|"m glad you wanted to conme down
here and- -

RANDAL L

W gotta talk.

Randal | peers away fromWIlie again, then waves at the
wai tress, who does not see him

RANDAL L
Shi t!

Randal |l counts out the four bills a few tines.

WLLIE
| wanted to |l et you know about sone
things |1've been thinking about.

WIllie sips his beer.

W LLI E
You know. Li ke t he band.

RANDAL L
Sane here.

Randal | takes the noney and counts it out again.

W LLIE
| know t he whol e grind has been tough
on everyone.

RANDAL L
That goes w t hout sayi ng.

Randal | wads up the bills.

The waitress arrives with his beer and Randall tosses her
the crunpl ed noney, shakes his head, then waves her off.

WLLIE
VWhat I|'mtrying to tell you is that
| don't think I can swing being in a
band and still nmake ends neet.

27.
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WIllie pauses for a nonent then drinks fromhis beer.

RANDAL L
Huh? What are you tal ki ng about?

WLLIE
It's not sonething I want to do, but
Cayla's right. MW famly has to
come first.

RANDAL L
Are you tal king about quitting the
band? That's crazy.

W LLI E
Yeabh. | think | am

Randal I drinks fromhis beer, pauses, and takes in the
si tuation.

Wllie thinks for a nonent then stares at Randall.

W LLIE
You wanted to tell ne sonething too
About the band.

Randal | | ooks away and drinks sone nore.

W LLIE
Were you going to try and kick ne
out of ny own band?

Randal | finishes off his beer and points to the waitress
agai n.

W LLIE
You know I wi sh you had the balls to
foll ow t hrough on anythi ng you set
out to do. | wish you were man enough
to admt you were gonna try and kick
me out .

RANDALL
Fuck you man. | never set out to do
that. | wanted to have a heart to
heart talk. No nore, no |ess.

WLLIE
Yeah right.

WIllie slams down his beer and tosses sone noney at Randall.
WLLIE

There's your noney. Don't spend it
all in one place.
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RANDAL L
Just keep the noney...

Wllie storns out.

RANDAL L
Were the fuck is that bitch with ny
beer.

Randal | scans the bar one nore tine, then pockets the noney.
| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT

Sasha and Randal |l relax together on the | uxurious couch and
drink. The two |overs snuggle and occasionally sip from
their beverages.

Sasha's clean apartnent contrasts the filthiness of Randall's.
Her refurbished eyegl asses sit next to a picture on the end
tabl e that shows Sasha and Randall. O hers display Sasha

and her famly and friends, including Lew s.

Sone |ithographic pictures hang on the wall. A large
assortnment of books Iine several bookcases along with other
odds and ends.

RANDAL L
| felt like |I should have told him
but | just couldn't bring nmyself to.
It would have just nmade things worse.

SASHA
From what you've said, it sounds
i ke he already knows.

RANDAL L
Maybe.

SASHA
Just try and do the right thing.

Randal | | eans over and ki sses Sasha.
| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG
WIllie picks at his bass in a daze.

A prescription bottle nmade out to WlliamA. Russell sits on
the end table.

CAYLA (Q S.)
WIllie? D nner's ready

WIllie spaces out.

CAYLA
WIllie?



WLLIE
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Oh, sorry. | was just playing a new

tune | wote.

CAYLA

That's nice. Tine to eat.

Wllie takes a pill fromthe bottle and pops it into his

mout h.

WLLIE
"' m not hungry.

CAYLA

You better hurry up. Don't you have

practice?

WLLIE

| won't have to worry about that

you'll be glad to know.

CAYLA

Okay. Now I'mtotally |ost.

Cayl a gives hima concerned | ook.

W LLIE
| quit the band.

Cayl a rushes over and conforts WIllie.

I NT. CLUB -- DAY

Randal | sees LARRY, a short, bald, and quite overwei ght man
behind the bar. Randall approaches him

Larry washes di shes and stocks beer.

He wears a white apron

t hat accentuates his gigantic pot belly.

LARRY
What do you want ?

RANDAL L

My nane is Randal |l Sparks.

for a band call ed- -

| sing

bl ow you

LARRY
We're not | ooking for any new acts
ri ght now.

RANDAL L
| know, but you have to listen to
this deno we did. It'll
awnay.

LARRY

"' m not | ooking for anything.
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Randal | stares at Larry and remains silent.

RANDAL L
| can | eave a tape so you can see
what you think. Ei ther way, | won't
t ake of fense.

LARRY
No of fense, but the shit that sone
peopl e cone up with these days drives
t he people outta here quicker than
you can say bankruptcy.

Larry washes a few nore gl asses and puts themon the counter.

RANDAL L
| understand what you're saying al
the way. | still want to give you a
copy of our tape. There's no cost
to you. If you like it, great.
O herwise, we'll just part friends.

LARRY
What are you, stupid? | told you we
don't need any bands. Period. Are
you all on dope or sonething?

Randall stares at the nan, shocked.

LARRY
| tried to be nice, but you just
keep pushing and pushi ng- -

RANDAL L

|"mnot trying to push anyone believe--
LARRY

And you're rude too. Interrupting

me! Can't even respect his el ders.
Get the hell out of here before |
real ly get nasty.

Larry di spl ays a baseball bat and taps his hand with the end
of it. Randall nakes for the door and Larry | aughs.

LARRY
Fucki ng yel | owbel | y.

| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Wllie plods inside, takes off his tool belt, and takes out
his prescription bottle and sets it on the table. Cayla
tends to Rebecca, then noves over and gives WIllie a kiss.

CAYLA
How was wor k honey?
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WLLIE
Fine, fine. Nothing | can't handle.

CAYLA
Di nner' s ready.

Wllie grins at Cayla, then gives her a kiss. He wal ks over,
pi cks up Rebecca, and cuddl es her.

CAYLA
WIllie?
He | ooks up.
CAYLA
|"ve been thinking. | want to say

how glad | amthat you are worKking
t hat other | ob.

WLLIE
It's no big deal
CAYLA
It's eating away at you. [|'msorry.

Wllie gets up with Rebecca in his arns and wal ks over to
Cayl a.

CAYLA
For what it's worth, | want you to
be happy. That's all. | can't stand

to see you like this.
Cayl a hugs her two | oved ones.
A SERI ES OF SHOTS:

PRACTI CE STUDI O - Sherman pl ays through sone new materi al
Gordon expl ains the dynamcs, pitch, and key of the song to
| si ah and Zane.

CLUB - Randall drops off a deno tape with a bartender.

PRACTICE STUDIO - WIllie, along with CURTIS the drunmer,
and KEI TH the guitar player, audition |ead singers who cone
and go.

Curtis, a scrawny |ooking kid, has a flattop and wears gl asses
with black franmes and orange | enses.

Keith | ooks m | d-mannered, except for his |ong sideburns and
si xty's ensenble that consists of a blue bowing shirt,
bl eached j eans, and black | owtop Doc Marti ns.

APARTMENT - Gordon puts a denop tape in a padded envel ope and
seals it. He drops it on the couch next to dozens of other
envel opes.



CLUB - WIllie drops off a deno tape with Gsborne.
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APARTMENT - Isiah neets up with Darius. He drops a deno

tape on the coffee table and the two exit.

CLUB - A sign shows: LOCAL MJUSIC TOY DRI VE. Patrons drop

unw apped toys into a | arge cardboard box next to the
entrance.

Sherman plays to a nedium sized crowd of about 150 people.

Randal | wears a red and white Santa hat.
A phot ogr apher takes sonme phot os.

Darius and the other nmenbers of Donkey Show sit in the
audi ence along with different band nenbers and patrons
i ncludi ng Sasha and Lewis who sit in the front row

| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Wllie and Keith sit at a large table cluttered with a
conput er and ot her recordi ng equi pnent.

W LLI E
So what next?

KEI TH
We upl oad the deno in MP3 fornat,
then pronote it like hell.

WLLIE
| s anyone going to be able to find
it wwth all of these other bands?

KEI TH
It's tough, but now we have a cheap
mediumto get our nanme out there.
l"mgoing to email this site to our
entire mailing list and anyone el se
who can get the word out.

WLLIE
Li ke radi o stations and people |ike
t hat ?

Keith nods his head in agreenment, then conposes his email.

I NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- EVEN NG

Zane and TRESSA, his conservative girlfriend, sip sone
when a song on the overhead speakers ends and the D.J.
hi s annoyi ng di scour se.

D.J. (V.O)
That was a cut fromDevil Child's
new EP call ed. ..

dri nks
begi ns



34.
| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT
Randal | lays on the couch with his eyes cl osed.
D.J. (V.Q)
... The Sabbath. And now we continue
on a Tuesday evening. This next...
| NT. CAR

Gordon drives up to his apartnent conplex. H's car stereo
bl ares.

D.J. (V.Q)
...song is froman up and com ng
band cal | ed Sher man.
Hi s eyes |ight up.
| NT. APARTMENT
Wl lie and Cayl a snuggle on the couch with Rebecca.

D.J. (V.O)
It's called Dream n'.

The two share a strange glance. WIllie gets up, turns up
t he radio.

CAYLA
Honey- -
WLLIE
It's all right. 1've noved on

The coupl e enbraces.
| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT
Randal | rushes over to the radio.

Sasha enters, takes her glasses off, and puts her keys and
gl asses on the table by the door.

SASHA
H honey.

RANDAL L
W're on the radio. Li st en!

Sasha goes over to Randall who can't hold his excitenent
back. She gives hima kiss.

SASHA
That's great. You guys sound awesone!
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RANDAL L
This is great. | have a good feeling
about this. This is just the
begi nni ng

| NT. APARTMENT -- AFTERNOON

Randal | | ays on his bean bag when the phone rings.

RANDAL L

Hel 1 0? Yeah this is Randall.

Randal |l listens to the phone, tensely.
RANDAL L

O course we can nmake it. \Wat tine?
5:30? We'll see you there. Thanks
agai n.

Randal | hangs up the phone and screans out in pure
unadul terated j oy.

RANDAL L
Now we' re tal ki ng!

| NT. RESTAURANT -- EVEN NG

Randal | , Gordon, and Zane drink beers at the table. STANLEY
ROBI NSON, a sleazy md-level record executive in his late
50's, sips his martini.

Paperwork |l ay on the table.

ROBI NSON
Ckay guys, here's what we propose.
You'l | get one hundred grand as an
advance to get new equi pnment and cut
a record. We'll then have to pronote
the CD and get sone concerts |ined
up. I'll also give each one of you

one grand a nonth as a stipend for
the first year.

RANDAL L
Where do we sign?

ZANE
| have a question.

Randal | and Gordon give Zane a harsh | ook.

ZANE
Don't get me wong. This is al
really cool, but why would we want
to take this deal when we coul d get
one with a | arger conpany?
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RANDAL L
VWhat? He didn't nmean that.
ROBI NSON
No Randall. |It's an honest question.

And a darn good one too. There's a
sinple answer to that. One I'd | ove
to give you

Gordon | ooks at Zane who stares at Robi nson.

ROBI NSON
The difference between our conpany
and let's say, Atlantic Records, is
two words. Custoner Service.

ZANE
Cust onmer Service?

ROBI NSON
Custoner Service is everything in
today' s business world. To them
you're just a nunber. To us, you're
our client.

ZANE
And?

Randal | guzzles his beer.

ROBI NSON
Let's put it this way. Over there
you'd be a small fish in a big pond.
Wth us, you're our big fish. Well
all of our clients are, actually.
Zane. We'll work for you and pronote
you. We don't abandon our clients
i ke the conpetition.

RANDAL L
Exactly.

ROBI NSON
Let nme ask you sonmething. How nuch
do you know about the record industry?

ZANE
Alittle.
ROBI NSON
VWll, | have been around a long tinme

so let me tell you. At the bigger
| abel s, they sign a ton of acts.
More than they can realistically
pronote, | m ght add.

Robi nson sips his martini and waits for the maxi num effect.
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ROBI NSON
Then they throw themall at the wall
i ke nud. Woever sticks, doesn't
get fired.

RANDAL L
Yeah Zane. You don't know shit.
Let's sign this deal and get on with
it.

ROBI NSON
Easy there Randall. It's a comon
guestion. There's no hard feelings
on ny part.

ZANE

VWhat about the other details? How
do we know the deal is fair?

RANDAL L
| had a | awer check it out earlier
today. |It's a standard contract.
ROBI NSON
Well guys. 1'Il leave you all to
think about it. | knowit's a big
step, but I"'msure you all wll be
fine. After all, you made it this
far didn't you? | |look forward to
working with you all in the near

future.

Robi nson gets up and tosses sone twenty dollar bills on the
t abl e.

ROBI NSON
Eveni ng.

Zane eyes the noney and sm | es.

| NT. RESTAURANT -- DUSK

Randal | and Sasha sit at a secluded table that overl ooks the
ocean. Waves |lap the shore. They eat a decadent steak and
| obster dinner and drink froma bottle of w ne.

CLOSE ON W NE LABEL

1990 OPUS ONE CABERNET SAUVI GNON

SASHA
This wine is excellent!
RANDAL L
Yeah. |'mnot nmuch of a wi ne expert,

but at over two hundred dollars a
bottle, it better be good.
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SASHA
So now you're going to be a rock
star, huh?

RANDAL L
That's what |'mworking on. | can't
believe after all of this work, that
we finally got a record deal

SASHA
|'"'mso proud of you. You deserve it
for all of the tine and effort you've
put into this whole thing.

Sasha sighs in relief.

RANDAL L
Al'l of those nights in those hot and
snelly practice roons finally paid
of f.

The two | overs enjoy the sunset and drink their w ne.

SASHA
| want to toast to Shernman, and us.

RANDAL L
To us.

They toast their glasses and drink.

DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. RESTAURANT
Randal | picks at the remains of his baked potato. A busboy
approaches the table and points at the plates. Randall and
Sasha nod in approval.

The busboy fills their water glasses, clears the plates,
then | eaves.

Randal | gets up fromhis chair.
RANDAL L
|"'mgoing to use the restroom |'I|
be right back

The waiter returns with a crunber, cleans the table, refolds
Randal | ' s napkin, then |eaves Sasha to her thoughts.

She puts her glasses on and watches the seagulls |and and
dol phins swim

Randal |l returns with a full pint of pale ale then sits down.
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SASHA
You stopped by the bar?
RANDAL L
Yeah wel | . Man can't survive on

wi ne al one.

Sasha stares out at the ocean.

SASHA
So you have to prom se that you won't
cheat on ne. |If you do, it's over

| don't care how fanous you are.
The waiter approaches with two deserts.
RANDAL L
| think everything will explain itself
soon enough.

SASHA
| need to hear you say it.

RANDAL L
Pl ease. Just a second.

Randal | nods to the waiter.

The waiter puts one of the desserts in front of Randall and
the other one in fromof Sasha. A busboy grabs the tray and
hands the waiter a canera.

Sasha | ooks down at her dessert and her face |ights up.

A canera flash catches her expression.

SASHA
Ch ny God Randall. [It's beautiful

A one carat di anond engagenent ring sits on the tray next to
t he chocol ate cheese cake.

Randal | remains quiet. He lets Sasha enjoy the nonment.
Sasha gently takes the ring and puts it on.

RANDAL L
| hope you like it.

Sasha stares at Randall then | eans over and gives hima big
ki ss and a bear hug.

She | ooks up and sees the waiter wwth the canmera. She puts
her gl asses away and he takes another picture of them

Her dessert sits on the table, untouched.
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Sasha cal My strokes the dianmond on her finger.
EXT. BEACH -- N GHT
Randal | and Sasha wal k hand in hand al ong the sand.
| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O -- EVEN NG

The band packs up their equipnent. Randall shuts off the
light and | ocks the door.

GORDON
| hear that there's a killer party
over off Melrose and Fl ores.

RANDAL L
Ch yeah? Wen are you headi ng out?
W'l |l neet you over at your place.

GORDON

|'d say around nine or ten-ish
| SI AH

Sounds good.
GORDON

What about you?

ZANE
| gotta work early in the norning
for alittle while.

GORDON
Work? You nean you didn't quit
al ready? What the hell's your deal ?

RANDAL L
We're rock stars now. Ditch the
nine to five. W need to concentrate
on maki ng nusi c.

| SI AH
Let's make sone | adies at the party
first. Oh, wait, you're married
now.

RANDAL L
There's no | aw agai nst | ooki ng.

| NT. APARTMENT -- NI GHT
WIllie puts down his tool belt.

CAYLA
Di nner's on the stove.
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WIllie |l eans over and kisses Cayla, then goes into the
ki t chen.

WLLIE
Thanks hon, but we got practice
tonight. GCotta get ready for sone
shows this weekend.

Rebecca cries and Cayla picks her up cares for her.

W LLIE
"1l make some tine. Sunday night,
we'll get a sitter and it'll be just

the two of us. Wiat do you say?
Cayl a rocks the baby. WIllie picks at sonme of the food and
takes a pill froma prescription bottle. He grabs the trash
then puts it by the door.

CAYLA
Thanks.

Wllie smles at her, kisses his wife and baby, then | eaves.
| NT. RECORD COVPANY RECCORDI NG STUDI O -- DAY

Gordon enters the lavish studio and pushes a brand new speaker
cabi net, which holds his guitar case.

Zane sets up his drunms and Randall tests out the PA equi pnent.

| SI AH
What cha' got ?

GORDON
Feast your eyes on this.

Gordon opens the case and shows everyone his new guitar.

A brand new, Anerican Standard Fender guitar, backed up with
a Marshal |l Anp.

| SI AH
Bad.

ZANE
Holy shit! That nust have cost a
fortune.

GORDON
Money is no object.

RANDAL L
It is for some. Check out Zane.
He's still playing the sanme piece of

shit drum set.
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ZANE
Just because you bought a brand new
PA systemw th Shure m kes, doesn't
mean that you know how to sing.

RANDAL L
Ckay. Wiatever you say there, m ser
boy.

ZANE

| don't need a new kit to | et everyone
know that | rip. 1I1t's the player,
not the equipnment. If | bought a
Sonor set, you'd still suck at playing
it.

RANDALL
Yeah, but |I'd be the best sounding
suck ass drumrer around.

ZANE
Yeah! Okay buddy.

| NT. STUDI O SOUND STAGE -- AFTERNOON
Sher man hangs around the set and waits.

Thei r manager, SHOCK DAVI S, approaches them He wears a
stylish suit and tie. The 25 year old looks |ike a fish out
of water in this high profile video shoot.

SHOCK
W' ve got to talk.

RANDAL L
We're sort of in the mddle of the
shoot right now

SHOCK
That's what | need to tal k about.

| SI AH
You see all of this pussy wal king
around? WMan. This is better than
an Aerosmith video.

ZANE
Wasn't that C uel ess chick in one of
t hose vi deos?

SHOCK
Guys. That pussy is costing sone
serious coin.

ZANE
Silverstone? Yeah. She was in a
few of them Liv Tyler too.
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| SI AH
Now that's a chick that I1'd like to
seriously poke.

GORDON
VWi ch one?

SHOCK
@Quys, simrer down! This video is
goi ng way over budget!

Randal | pats Shock on the back.

RANDAL L
Chill out there buddy. Your check's
aren't bouncing are they?

SHOCK
We only have so rmuch noney to produce
this thing. Oherwise it's going to
take away fromthe advance.

GORDON
Pussy sells baby. Wen we're done
with this video, we'll all be going

to the bank. Even you!

The four laugh at Gordon's joke then head over to the sound
stage and finish the video shoot.

JARRED LEE, a teen-idol type singer who has highlighted short
hair, wears pastel colored clothing and watches the shoot.

BUTCH CALASKY, Lee's long-tinme friend and busi ness partner,
contrasts Lee in all of the critical areas. Looks, deneanor,
and attitude.

BUTCH
These guys are a pretty decent up
and com ng band.

LEE

Yeah? How many records they sell?
BUTCH

You still don't get it. It doesn't

matter if you sell 10 mllion records.
It won't erase the stigma of being

in a boy band. If you call it a
band.

LEE
Screw you!

Lee pushes Butch.
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BUTCH
| call it how!l see it nmy friend.
know you want to be respected as a
musi ci an, but you have to be in a
real band. One that plays
instrunments, if you know what | nean.

Lee stares back at the shoot.

LEE
Just shut up and get ne their CD.

I NT. STUDI O SOUND STAGE -- EVEN NG

Shock enters with an arnful of paperwork while Zane puts
sone druns in their cases.

SHOCK

Where the hell is everyone?
ZANE

Of to celebrate.
SHOCK

Fuck!
Zane noves over to Shock and pats himon the back.

ZANE
You need to take it easy. You're
too young to be getting an ul cer.

SHOCK
You' ve got to talk sonme sense into
t hose guys. Look at these invoices!

Shock shuffles through sone paperwork, but sonme of it falls
to the floor. The two kneel down to pick it up.

ZANE
Let me see what we have here. Wo
signed off on all of this?

Shock flips through the paperworKk.

SHOCK
Randall on sone. Gordon on the
ot her s.

Shock shows Zane sone of the invoices.

SHOCK
If we don't cut back on the spending,
and qui ck, you guys are going to be
up a creek big tine.



ZANE
I n English.

SHOCK
You guys act like this is one big
expense account. It's not. If this

al bum doesn't take off, and soon,
you can ki ss your asses goodbye,
along with any royalties you thought
you mght get. Robinson is going to
own your asses. They can even take
money fromthe next album if there

i's one.
ZANE
VWat's this one here, for a new drum
set? | never ordered this.
Shock sniles at Zane.
ZANE

Tell me what you need ne to do.
I NT. NI GHTCLUB -- N GHT

Randal |, Isiah, Lewis, and Gordon hang around the bar,
beers, and carry on.

RANDAL L
Bar keep. A round of drinks for the
house. On ne.

APRI L, another groupie with a horrendous nmake up job,
the band with her friend.

APRI L
What the fuck's going on?

Randall smrks at Gordon behi nd her back.
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dri nk

j oi ns

The bartender finishes with one of his custoners and j oins

t he band menbers.

Randal|l tosses a few hundred dollar bills at the bartender

whil e Isiah nmakes a nove for April.

| SI AH
So what would you like to drink there
darlin'?

APRI L
| believe I'll have a Sex on the
Beach.

| SI AH

My favorite.
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The bartender brings back the drinks and everyone partakes
inthe festivities.

Lews sips his martini and | ooks on.

| siah puts his hands around April and her friend and the
three wal k to a secl uded boot h.

RANDAL L
So | buy the drinks and he gets the
pussy? What's up with that?

GORDON
If we were single then it'd be a
different story. Besides, you're
engaged.

Randal | nods his head in agreenent.
Zane approaches them

RANDAL L
Zane, got you a beer right here.

ZANE
W gotta tal k man.

GORDON
You're looking a little too serious
for soneone who just wrapped on their
first nusic video.

RANDAL L
Sm | e nman!

ZANE
That's the thing. W're outta control
on the noney situation.

GORDON
Not this again. Get yourself sone
drums and shut up for Christ's sake.
On ne.

RANDAL L
VWait, you already did.

Gordon tosses hima twenty. Randall and him|augh with gusto.

ZANE
If we don't cut back on the spending,
we're going to owe the record conpany
so nmuch noney we're going to need a
dozen hit al buns just to break even.
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RANDAL L
Fuck that shit. You gotta stop
listening to Shock, have a drink,
and keep cool.

ZANE
| saw the invoices--

RANDAL L
It's too late. The record's cut and
the video's off to sound and editing.
Let's keep it real and nove on.

Zane snatches his beer and shuffles over to the bartender.

ZANE
Jack and Coke, and neke it a doubl e.

Zane slans his beer then pushes the glass toward the
bart ender.

I NT. NI GHTCLUB -- LATER

Zane wobbl es around on his stool and Randall catches him
right before he falls.

RANDAL L
Easy there buddy. You' ve had a little
too nmuch too drink.

ZANE

Way the fuck do you think I did that?
RANDAL L

Uh, well. Because you're an al chy?

Bart ender, one water please. And
make it a |arge.

ZANE
No that's not it. |'mout.
RANDAL L
Huh?
ZANE
Qut. | can't take it. | quit.
quit the band. 1'mmeking it
official. You hear nme?

Zane screans out | oud.

ZANE
| quit!

Randal | gives hima strange | ook then | aughs.
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RANDAL L
Ckay. Wiatever you say. W'll talk
i n the norning.

ZANE
Qut. You hear ne. | can't take al
of this out of control spending.
W' re goi ng down and goi ng down hard.

Zane's stool tips and he spills into Randall who catches
him The bartender slides the water over toward Randall and
shakes his head at Zane.

RANDAL L
We'll talk in the nmorning. You know
you can't quit. W're riding this
one out. |It's going to be one hel

of wave.
| NT. LUXURY APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Randall sits on a black | eather couch and plays Road Rash on
his video gane system The radio plays in the background on
a high-tech sound system

The weat hered Sex Pistols poster hangs above the couch.

The larger than life notorcycle gane dom nates the big screen
television. A conputer contestant takes out his cycle.

RANDAL L
Shi t!

The song on the radi o ends and an obnoxious D.J. fills the
voi d.

D.J. (V.Q)
That was Water Rats off of their
self-titled EP. And we conti nue our
Local Music Spotlight with a track
fromFourth Street Paradi se's new
denp. This one's titled Blind Turn.

The music begins. The band has an alternative hard rock
sound simlar to Sherman's. Randall pauses the gane and
cranks up the song. He listens to it intently.

The phone rings and he turns down the nusic.

GORDON (V. Q)
Whaasssuupp?

RANDAL L
Whaasssuupp?

Randal | pushes a button on the phone then hangs up. He cranks
t he musi c back up



Monments | ater Gordon wal ks in.

GORDON
This new Fourth Street?
RANDAL L
Sounds pretty good, huh.
GORDON
Yeah. |I'minpressed. Sounds a little
flat, though.
RANDAL L

| told you he'd land on his feet.

GORDON
Keep telling yourself that.

RANDAL L
Hear anyt hing about the CD?

Gor don shakes hi s head.

Randall turns the radio off with one renbote. Gordon eyes
the video ganme, still on pause.

GORDON
Awesonme gane.

RANDAL L
| just got ny ass kicked.

Randal|l turns the ganme off and swtches to the satellite.
He punches in a channel and MIV pl ays a video.

GORDON
They' re actual ly playing videos.
That' s new.

RANDAL L
Don't | know it.

GORDON
You seen our video |ately?

RANDAL L
Not really. Don't know what's going
on. Thought we'd get nore play.

GORDON
For the anpbunt of noney it cost.

A Jarred Lee boy band vi deo begins.
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RANDAL L
Check out this fucking queer | ooking
singer. They play this guy like
he's goi ng out of style.

GORDON
That's Jarred Lee. All of the teenage
girls dig him He's pretty cool you

know.
gi ves Gordon a disgruntled | ook.
GORDON
Hey. You can't underestimte the
strength of girl power.
RANDAL L
Ckay Stupid Spice.
GORDON
Look at Titanic. Those little girls
spent big noney to see Leo.
RANDAL L
It just goes to show that if you're
popul ar enough, it doesn't matter
one bit that you're a talent-Iess
fuck. Not that Leo is talentless at
al | .
GORDON
But what about The Beach?
| aughs.
GORDON
| know what you're sayin'. |It's al
about making noney. It doesn't matter
if you know what you're doing. It

matters if you have a good producer
or publicist. You're only as good
as your |ast al bum

RANDAL L
kay, so who produced this guy?

Gordon gives Randall a serious | ook.

GORDON
Dani el Stevens. His last five CD s
went gold. He produces all kinds of
t hese musi ci ans.

RANDAL L
Musi ci ans? Yeabh. Ni ce el ectronic
drumkit with di sco beat.
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Randal |l bl asts the vol une.

RANDAL L
Maybe we coul d get sone beats |ike
that and ditch Zane!

GORDON
Yeah and maybe we coul d hi ghli ght
our hair and wear spandex.

RANDAL L
Get the fuck outta here!

Gordon gives Randall a playful smack to the side of his head
then puts himin a headl ock.

GORDON
He's actually pretty good. He kind
of grows on ne.

Gordon |l ets Randal |l go.

GORDON
Hey. W shoul d have himrepl ace
you.

Randal | junps Gordon or a nonent then shoves him aside.

RANDAL L
" mgonna talk with Shock about this
video business. W really need to
get on the power rotation.

GORDON
Any rotation would be good.

| NT. RESTAURANT -- EVEN NG

Zane and Tressa eat their dinner in silence. Tressa picks
at her salad while Zane slans his Jack Daniels and Coke.

ZANE
Don't worry. We'll be back before
you know it.

Tressa stares uneasily at her boyfriend.

ZANE
W have to tour. [It's in our
contract. It's the only way that we
can get out fromunder the soft record
sal es.

TRESSA

| just don't understand it all.
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ZANE
The record conpany gets noney from
the tour to help them break-even on
the costs of signing us.

TRESSA
What ?

ZANE
You know. The costs of marketing,
the video, the recording studio. It

all gets charged back to the band.
Even the pronotional CD s we give
away. W have to sell records to
of fset those costs.

TRESSA
| thought that you nade nobney once
you were signed. Forget it. Okay!
This doesn't nmake any sense to ne.

ZANE
You're not alone. Don't worry.
"1l be back soon enough. By then
we'll be stars.

The waiter passes the table, but Zane stops him and points
at his gl ass.

TRESSA
Don't you think you ve had enough?

Zane shrugs it off.
Tressa sighs and stares off in a daze.

The waiter returns with Zane's drink and takes away his enpty
gl ass.

| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT

Randal | and Sasha sit on the couch. Randall drinks froma
bottl e of Rolling Rock beer while Sasha sips her soda.

SASHA
So how long is the tour?

RANDAL L
Right nowit's just ten cities, but
dependi ng on the turnout, they m ght
add shows al ong t he way.

SASHA
This is going to be really hard.
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RANDAL L
Don't worry. 1'll be calling you
every day.

SASHA
It's not the sane thing.

RANDAL L
It's something we have to do to nmake
a nanme for ourselves. You know that
just as well as | do. Besides, you're
the one that says | need to follow
my dreans.

SASHA
| know, | know. But that was before
we were engaged.

Sasha shakes her head and rubs her eyes with concern.

SASHA
It's hard to know what it'll be |ike
until it actually happens, that's
al | .

RANDAL L
Everything will be all right.
prom se.

The coupl e enbraces.

SASHA
What about the date? M nom wants
to know.

RANDAL L
Don't know yet, but we can discuss
better after this tour. ['ll know
nore then.

Sasha stares into her soda and thinks.
| NT. PRACTI CE STUDI O -- NI GHT

Randal | enters the practice studio. The other band nenbers
stop when he staggers into the studio. He |ooks |ike hell.

GORDON
Were the hell have you been?

Randal | grabs the m crophone.

RANDAL L
Let's do it.

Zane takes a swig of his beer, then brings in the band.
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| NT. TOUR BUS -- DAY
The band nenbers | ounge around in oversized bus seats.

BUD, their bus driver, commands the wheel. He has short
hair, an earring, a |leather face, and several tattoos. He
| ooks Iike he's spent a few too many days on the road.

Randal | and Gordon play cards while Isiah and Zane | ay back
and listen to CD s.

EXT. HOTEL -- EVEN NG
The hotel bellnen grab their |uggage.

BART, one of Sherman's fast tal king tour reps, approaches
themwith a smle on his face a mle wide. He wears designer
j eans, a Cuess shirt, and gold chains.

BART
Wel conme to Cincinnati boys!

I NT. CONCERT HALL -- BACK STACE -- N GHT

Sherman and the openi ng band sweat from perform ng under the
hot stage lights. They drink sonme beers and party with
di fferent guys and girls.

Randal |, beer in hand, stunbles over to the bat hroom and
wal ks in on several wonen who snort cocai ne.

They | ook up, giggle, then wave himover. Randall hesitates
for a nonent, but several of the wonen cajole himover to
the mrror lined with coke.

One of the wonen does a line then hands himthe straw. She
rubs her nose, sniffs, then kisses himwth passion. The

ot her wonen put their arnms around himwhile he gazes down at
t he drugs.

A SERI ES OF SHOTS:

HOTEL - The Sherman tour bus arrives at a hotel and a man
greets the band. The band arrives at another hotel. A
different representative greets the band.

CONCERT HALL - Shernman stands on stage and plays to a packed
crowd of about two to three thousand peopl e.

TOUR BUS - The band sleeps while city |ights approach and
fade |li ke the ebb and flow of the tide.

Randall |ies awake and stares out the w ndow.
HOTEL ROOM - Randall calls Sasha, Gordon calls d audia, and

Zane calls Tressa fromtheir cell phones. |Isiah has sex
with different girls after every show.
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CONCERT HALL - A good sized crowd enjoys the show. Shernman
parties backstage.

BACK TO SCENE
| NT. HOTEL -- EVEN NG
Randal | grabs his cell phone and dials a nunber from nenory.

RANDAL L
How are you?

| NT. SASHA' S APARTMENT

Sasha lay on her bed, a book in her |lap. She takes off her
readi ng gl asses and cl oses the book.

SASHA
It's good to hear your voice.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED

Randal | grabs a beer from his bedside table and takes a sw g.

RANDAL L
How s everyt hi ng?
SASHA
Wrk's good. Wsh you were here.
RANDAL L
Me too. This touring is a grind.
Traveling. Performng. It wears
you down.
SASHA

"' msure you have_a whol e new
appreciation for it now.

Randal | takes another dri nk.

SASHA
How s everything el se?

RANDAL L
Decent. The shows are going well.
We're getting sonme pretty good sized
crowds.

SASHA
That's what you want ed.

RANDAL L
Yeah. W have to do a radio intervi ew
inalittle while.
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SASHA
Okay. Well, 1'Il et you run.
RANDAL L
| just wanted to call and let you
know I"'mstill alive.
SASHA
| | ove you.
RANDAL L

| love you too. Talk to you soon.

SASHA
Bye.

Randal | hangs up and sits on the bed for a nonent with a
gl oony | ook on his face.

Sasha puts the phone back down on her bedside table and fights
back the tears.

A tear rolls down Randall's cheek and he wi pes it away. He
downs his beer and opens the drawer to the bedside table.

| siah enters the roomwth a few groupi e wonen.

A bag of white powder lay in the bottom of the drawer next
to the yell ow pages and a Holy Bible.

He grabs the bag of cocaine and enpties sone of it on the
mrror. The groupies approach Randall and the mrror.

END | NTERCUT
I NT. HOTEL -- MORNI NG

Zane rolls out of the rack in his boxers while Gordon sl eeps
next to him He stunbles over to the bathroom splashes
water in his face, and shakes |i ke a wet dog.

Beers and nelted ice fill the sink. A nostly enpty bottle
of Jack Daniels sits on the counter next to his overnight
medi ci ne bag.

Zane digs into the bag and grabs a few Advil. He pops them
into his nmouth |Iike candy, cups sone water fromthe sink in
bot h hands, then washes them down.

He grabs a glass fromthe sink and fills it to the top with
t he whi skey. He gul ps down sone it, tops off the gl ass,
t hen goes back to his bed with the gl ass.
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| NT. HOTEL

Randal | sl eeps in the neighboring hotel room A few unused
condons |lay on the bedside table next to a mrror with white
powder on it. Beer bottles lay strewn everywhere.

| siah and some groupies sleep in the next bed.

The room | ooks simlar to Zane and Gordon's in appearance
and quantity of enpty beer bottles.

Randal | awakens, sits up, then |ooks around. He appears
surprised to see a groupi e passed out on his bed.

He eyes sone cocaine on the table and finishes it off.
| NT. CONCERT HALL -- NI GHT
Sherman stands by the stage.

CROVWD
Sher man!  Sher man!

The crowd repeats the band nane a few nore tinmes then cheers
when the M C saunters onto the stage.

Security hel ps sone fans from bei ng crushed.

MC (OS)
How s everyone doing out there
t oni ght!

GORDON
VWhere the hell is he?

ZANE
Said he'd be right back. Had a quick
errand to do.

MC (OS)
Are you ready for Sherman?

The crowd cheers.

MC (OS)
Al right.

Zane throws down sone beer then goes over to the refrigerator
to get anot her one.

GORDON
Errand? Wen we're supposed to be
on stage? Hey, lighten up on the
beers. You have a hard enough tine
keeping tine as it is.
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ZANE
Yeah right. At least it's not |ike
pl aying a ballad or sone shit like
that. It really needs to nove.

Randal | staggers backst age.

GORDON
Were the hell have you been? In
case you didn't know we have a concert
to do and we're a little late.

RANDAL L
A few nmore mnutes won't kill 'em

| si ah makes out with sone groupies.

GORDON
| si ah. Ditch the broads. W're on.

Gordon goes over to his guitar case.
GORDON
Fucking A. This is |ike babysitting
a bunch of teenagers.

Randal | reaches into his pocket and grabs a bag of cocai ne.
He cuts sonme of it on a mrror that he pulls fromhis pocket.

Gordon | ooks around for a nonent then turns back to his
bandmat es.

GORDON
Where the hell is ny carpet?

Randall snorts a line or two.

GORDON
What the fuck! |Is that where you
went ?

RANDAL L

You ny not her now?

GORDON
That shit is fucking up your head.
You need to get some help before it
affects this band anynore.

Randal | ignores Gordon and puts the bag and mrror away.
GORDON
Were's ny carpet?
ZANE
Haven't seen it. |Isiah, you seen

it?
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| si ah shrugs.

ZANE
Randal |, you seen it?

RANDAL L
Can't say | have. You know where
' ve been.

GORDON
You guys are too funny. | want it
right now [|'mgoing to take a piss
and it better be here when | get
back.

Gordon di sappears into the restroom

Randal |, Isiah, and Zane rush over to what |ooks |ike a piece
of plywood. They carry it over to Gordon's guitar case and
set it dowmn. It lands with a thud.

Gordon exits the restroomand zips up his pants. He
approaches his guitar case then pauses in shock.

GORDON
VWhat the fuck?

RANDAL L
What ?

Gordon reaches down and touches the piece of carpet turned
pl ywood.

GORDON
Holy shit! Sonmeone's gonna pay for
this one. Wat the fuck did you put
on this? 4 ue?

Gordon picks up the carpet on its side. The three other
menbers bust out and |augh at Gordon.

Gordon kicks the piece of carpet, which cracks into a few
pi eces. He grabs his guitar case and storns off.

| SI AH
| think he's a little pissed.

RANDAL L
| hope he doesn't cone too ungl ued!

ZANE
Yeah, that would really be a sticky
si tuation.
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| NT. CONCERT HALL
Sherman plays to the mani acal crowd. Randall woos themw th
his charisma, while Gordon and Isiah play in tandemtoward
the side of the stage.

A crazy fan squeezes up onto the stage with security in hot
pursuit. The fan runs up to Randall and hugs himin triunph.

Bet ween verses, Randall cold cocks the fan to the ground.
Security drags the hapless fan of f stage.

The i nsane crowd cheers in approval, then rocks to the
rhythm c beat of Shernman.

Gordon and Isiah | ook at each other in amazenent, then |augh.

| NT. HOTEL -- DAY

Randal|l lays on the bed with the tel evision on when his cel
phone rings.
RANDAL L
Yeah.
SHOCK (V. Q)

Randall my man. Do | have good news.
Just got word from Ral ph Fi shbei n,
the tour manager for Jake's Basenent.
Their opening act has to drop off of
the tour for a few weeks. Quess who
they want to fill in on the southern
swing of their tour?

RANDAL L
Us? That's awesone. What about our
ot her shows?

SHOCK (V. Q)
Al ready taken care of it. They're
post poned. | have you booked on the

afternoon flight to Dallas. Get
your shit together. This is the big
tinme.

Randal | hangs up the phone and cuts sone |ines.

RANDAL L
Hal | el uj ah!

| NT. CONCERT HALL -- BACK STAGE -- EVEN NG

Randal | stands by the edge of the stage and watches Jake's
Basenment play to a sold out crowd. The band really rocks
and the crowd feeds off of the band' s energy.

Randal | bobs his head to the beat of the druns and |ip syncs.
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Gordon joins Randall and gives hima beer.

GORDON
This is awesone, huh?
RANDAL L
Fuck yeah! | can't believe |I'm back

stage at a Jake's Basenent concert!

GORDON
Tour! And we're opening! Can you
fucking believe it?

RANDAL L
Aln't life great!

Randal | and Gordon toast then turn back to the concert.

GORDON
And to makes things even better, |
get to watch and learn fromthe
| egendary Joey G brion. | can't
bel i eve he's backing up on guitar
for this tour. Wiit, check out this
sol o right here.

I NT. CONCERT HALL -- BACK STACE -- N GHT

Sherman hangs out with friends and groupies. People drink
beer and do drugs. Sonme wonen | ook |like call girls.

A security guard stands by the entrance for crowd control.
It looks |ike Mardi G as.

Wnen stop at nothing to get backstage. Sonme pull up their
tops while others seduce the security guards.

A security guard wal ks out of the bathroomw th a wonman behi nd
him She w pes her chin then joins the crowd and mlls
around.

The guard zips up his pants then takes the other guard's
pl ace by the gate. Another woman foll ows the second guard
into the bat hroom

Randal | and DEXTER, his dealer, stand by a back door. The

bl ack man with his out of date 70's afro, earrings, and
several visible tattoos has a "don't fuck with ne" aura about
hi m

DEXTER
That will be three |arge.

RANDAL L
|'d swear |'m being raped.
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DEXTER
Every 400 years the tides turn

RANDAL L
Enough of that five percent revolution
crap. Were's the stuff?

Randal | breaks out a wad of cash. Dexter counts it, which
annoys Randal | .

DEXTER
VWll. N ce doing business with ya'
fella'.

Dexter pulls out the bag of white powder. Randall opens the
bag and tastes sone of it.

RANDAL L
You know where the exit is.

Randal | pockets the drugs and wal ks of f.

| NT. HOTEL SUI TE

A major party rages. Sone suits mngle wth the band nenbers
and groupies. Menbers of Jake's Basenent cruise the party
and hook up with different wonen.

Several kegs of beer rest in buckets of ice on the bal cony.

GORDON
Pretty sweet party, eh Isiah?

| SI AH
You got that right.

| siah nods at a pair of wonen who stare at them

GORDON
There's a ot of suits here fromthe
industry. 1'mgoing to mngle.

| SI AH
Well. W all mngle with different

peopl e.
| siah noves over to a pair of wonen in the far corner.

Zane sl ans some of his beer and | ooks around in a daze.

GORDON
Dude. You'd better slow down on the
dri nki ng.

ZANE

It's under control
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Zane slurs his words and stunbl es backwards into a | ady.
Her scowW turns into a smle when she see who he is.

Gordon grabs Zane's shoul der and gets his attention. Gordon
t akes the beer from Zane.

GORDON
Enough for you al ready.

Gordon grabs Zane and drags himto an enpty couch.

GORDON
Stay here! [I'll be right back.

Gordon | eaves Zane on the couch. Zane eyes a half full warm
beer on the table, grabs it, and drinks it down.

The | ady he bunped into earlier, MONIQUE, and her friend
EMMANUELLE, sit down and surround him

Moni que has nedium |l ength blond hair and wears a skin tight
bl ack dress with two inch spi ked bl ack punps. Emmanuelle
has short brown hair and wears tight designer jeans.

ZANE
Hel |l o | adi es.

MONI QUE
H Zane. M nane's Mnique. Wth
an enphasis on noan, if you know
what |' m sayi ng.

Zane gawks at the two nynphs.

EMVANUEL LE
And ny nane's Enmanuelle. You m ght
have seen sone of ny novies.

MONI QUE
W were voted inseparables in our
hi gh school yearbook, if you know
what | nean.

Moni que and Enmanuel | e ki ss each other then get fresh with
Zane. The two wonen take turns nmaking out with the drummer,
t hen each ot her.

| NT. ROOM

CONSTANCE, a young female sits on the floor by herself. The
skinny girl with a pale face snorts cocai ne.

Randal I wanders into the roomand sees her. He wipes his
nose and sniffs |ike he has a cold.
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RANDAL L
What do you say?

Const ance | ooks up at the singer.

RANDAL L
Mnd if | join you?

She hands Randall the mrror.
| NT. HOTEL SUl TE

Gordon wal ks back into the living roomand sees Zane with
the two groupies who go at it without regard for anyone.

GORDON
VWhat the hell's going on?

They stop making out and gaze up at Gordon who | ooks pal e.

EMVANUELLE
There's nore roomon the couch. Sit
down next to me.

Emmanuel | e pats the cushion besi de her.

MONI QUE
No. Sit by nme. Cone over here big
boy.

Gordon noves toward Moni que and drags her off of the couch.

MONI QUE
What the hell are you doi ng?

Zane | ooks up with gl azed eyes.

GORDON
Go nake out with soneone el se. He's
t aken.

Zane's eyes close for a nonent, then blink open a few tines.

MONI QUE
| didn't know you guys were |ike
t hat .

Emmanuel | e gets off the couch and joins her friend. Monique
noves toward Gordon and hangs all over him

MONI QUE
How about you, big boy? WII Zane
m nd?

Emmanuel | e hangs on the other side of Gordon. Mbonique kisses
Gordon's neck and Emmanuel le follows suit.
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GORDON
Get off nme! | told you. W' re taken.

MONI QUE
If that's the way you want it.

GORDON
Fucki ng A

The two | adi es nove over and flirt with some other mal es.
Gordon sits next to Zane.

ZANE
Hey buddy.

GORDON
What the fuck do you think you're
doi ng?

Gordon gets up fromthe couch and | ooks back at Zane.

GORDON
Stay here! | need to go get Randall.
This whole situation is getting way
out of hand.

Gordon goes over to Isiah who flirts with a different pair
of wonen.

GORDON
| siah. Were's Randall ?

| SI AH
You try the head?

Gordon | eaves Isiah to his business.

Zane gets off of the couch and staggers onto the back porch
where a few people stand by the beer. Zane grabs a cup,
fills it, then falls into one of the chairs.

| NT. ROOM

Randal | and Constance lay on the floor in front of the bed,
gl assy eyed and smling. They stare at each other and | augh.

Constance rolls over and ki sses Randall. Randall resists
for a split second, then gives in to his urges.

The two really get intoit. They grind on each other.
Constance pulls at Randall's pants in a drug induced craze.

EXT. HOTEL SU TE - PATIO

Moni que and Emmanel | e make their way toward the beer and eye
Zane in the chair.
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EMVANUELLE
Where's your boyfriend?

They | augh then seduce himagain. He drops his beer onto
t he pati o.

| NT. HOTEL SUl TE

Cl audi a, Tressa, and Sasha enter and see wall to wall
partiers. Sasha blinks her eyes a few tinmes then squints
into the crowd.

SASHA
Man | ook at this ness.

Sasha stunbles inside with Tressa and Claudia in pursuit.
| NTERCUT AS NEEDED:

Sasha searches the party for Randall.

Tressa talks to a guy who points to the back patio.

Sasha noves toward the back room

Tressa and C audia wal k out onto the patio.

Randal | and Constance go at in on the bed.

Cl audi a and Tressa see Zane with Mni que and Enmanuel | e.
Randal | and Constance snort some coke.

Sasha enters the back room and sees Randall and Constance
with the cocai ne.

Randall, in a drug induced stupor, gazes up at Sasha with
gl azed eyes.

Shocked, Sasha storns out of the room

Emmanuel | e, who gi ves Zane head, pauses and | ooks up at Tressa
and Cl audi a, then goes back to work.

Sasha bunps into C audia and Tressa.

The three | adies rush over to Gordon who stands near |siah
and his wonen for the night.

Cl audi a and Gordon argue for a nonent.

The three | adies | eave. Gordon follows themto the door,
then turns back and enters the back room

Const ance and Randal|l start going at it again on the bed.

Const ance and Gordon nmake eye contact.
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Gor don | eaves.

END | NTERCUT

| NT. ROOM

Const ance junps off the bed and | eaves.
EXT. HOTEL

Cl audi a, Tressa, and Sasha stand outside. Caudia hails a
cab while the other two confort each other.

EXT. SASHA' S APARTMENT -- NI GHT

A crazed | ooking Randall fiddles with his key chain, but
can't get the door open. He pounds on the door in
frustration.

A weary Sasha opens the door a sm dgen.

RANDAL L
W need to talk.

SASHA
We went over this. You need help.
That incident the other night is
just the tip of the iceberg.

RANDAL L
It's under control

Sasha glares at him

SASHA
That's what you said before. You're
getting into sonmething you can't

control

RANDAL L
It's no biggie. | was just nessing
around. Playing the part.

SASHA
| can't be with you if you're going
to be like this. | wll support
you, but you need to tell ne that
you'll get help. Qherw se you can

just take this back.
Sasha rubs the engagenent ring on her finger.
RANDAL L
It wll never happen again. |
prom se. Ckay?

Sasha | ooks into his eyes then stares down at the floor.
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RANDALL
Never .

SASHA
Get hel p.

Sasha cl oses the door
EXT. PARK -- DAY

Wllie and Cayla sit on a blanket. WIIlie takes his nedicine
then plays his acoustic guitar while Cayla feeds Rebecca her
f ormul a.

CAYLA
It's so nice to get out of the house
and breathe sone fresh air.

WLLIE
Definitely. Wat did the sitter
say?

CAYLA

Can't nmeke it.
WIllie winces in disappointnent.
CAYLA

l"msorry if I"'mgoing to mss your
show next week, but having a child

I S--

WLLIE
A big responsibility. | know  Shoot.
Wel |l hopefully we can get a video
tape of it.

WIllie eats sone food then plays the guitar.
EXT. MOTEL -- AFTERNOON
The tour bus pulls up and parks.

SAMW OPPENHEI MER, their tour rep greets the exhausted band.
Samy, a small and weaselly | ooking man, wears gl asses and a
cheap winkled suit. H's scuffed shoes | ook |ike he ran a
mar at hon in them

SAVMY
Hey guys. How was the trip?

RANDAL L
|'"'mdead tired. Have the bell nen
grab ny stuff and put it in the room



GORDON
What the hell is this place? Dunps
"R Us?

SAMWY
Actually it's not that bad once you
get inside.

RANDAL L
Yeah. |If | leave the lights off.

GORDON
| think Robinson's fucking us.

| SI AH
Don't doubt it.

RANDAL L
We need to see sone of the rough
cuts of our new video. Where's your
recordi ng equi pment ?

SAMWY
Vel | . Hnm Let's see.
RANDAL L
Wl | ?
SAMWY

We don't have any.

ZANE
What are you, budget rep or sonethi ng?

Zane takes a drink fromhis bottle of beer.

SAMW
| don't know if you would call ne
that, but 1've been assigned to you
guys. 1'Il be follow ng you for the
remai nder of the tour.

GORDON
What a j oke.

Sammy appears on the verge of tears.

RANDAL L
Sonmet hing weird's going on. One
rep. We got Sammy here foll ow ng us
around in a freakin rental car |ike
a shadow?

ZANE
This is seriously a bunch of bullshit
if you ask ne.
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Zane downs the rest of his beer and heaves the bottle at the
nmotel where it shatters.

Startled, Sammy | unps.
EXT. ZEKE' S LOUNGE -- DAY

The band nmenbers hang outside the rundown club. Trash and
enpty beer bottles litter the parking | ot.

Posters line the club wall. One poster advertising a band
call ed Forgotten Dreans dom nates the wall.
RANDAL L
Were the hell's ours?
GORDON
Got nme?
RANDAL L

The fricken opening act has posters
and we don't. This is bullshit!

GORDON
Coul d be a m x up.

RANDAL L
Yeah. Maybe you're right.

| NT. RADI O STATI ON -- AFTERNCON

The band nenbers approach the front desk with a purpose.
ADRI AN, a petite woman in her late 30's, wears a phone headset
and answers and transfers calls.

ADRI AN
WR O K can | help you? One nonent
pl ease.

Adrian transfers a few nore calls.

ADRI AN
Yes. My | hel p you?

RANDAL L
W're Sherman. We're here for an
interview with Mani the Mok

ADRI AN
Let nme see here. Shernan?

RANDAL L
That's right. W're doing a show
over at Zeke's Lounge tonight.

ADRI AN
Hm  Wsat's your nane?



71.

RANDAL L

Randal . The band nanme is Sherman.
ADRI AN

That's weird. | don't see anyt hing.

Can you please hold on for a nonent?

The band nmenbers share uneasy glances. Adrian gets on the
swi t chboar d.

ADRI AN
Yeah Mani? | have Sherman in the
| obby. They say they're here for an
interview. Yes | know they're not
on the schedule. There nust be a
m x up of sonme sort. Yeah. Ckay.

Adrian | ooks up at Randall.

ADRI AN
Yeah. Just wait there. We'IlIl have
to make sone room for you

RANDAL L
Ckay. Thank you very nuch.

EXT. CTY STREET

The tour bus idles behind Sammy's rental car. Sammy funbles
wth a fewmps in the front seat.

| NT. TOUR BUS
Randal | | ooks over at Gordon. The two share a frustrated
gl ance.

RANDAL L
What the fuck is that noron doing?

GORDON
Beats ne. @uess he doesn't know
where the store is.

RANDAL L
And he's supposed to be our guide?
He couldn't find his ass if he was
sitting on it.

| SI AH
Exactly.

EXT. G TY STREET
Bud exits the bus and goes up to Sammy's w ndow. The two

talk for a nonent, then Bud returns. Sammy starts up and
the bus foll ows.
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| NT. RECORD STCRE

Randall and the rest of Sherman enter. Randal | wal ks over
to the front counter while the others browse around.

Gordon and Zane enter the Rock/ R & B section of the store.
Gordon flips through the S s.

GORDON
That' s strange.

ZANE
VWhat's that?

GORDON
| can't find our CD in here anywhere.

ZANE
You' ve got to be kidding.

Zane pushes in toward the CD s.

ZANE
Here we are.

GORDON
Cool .

ZANE
Qut of stock.

GORDON

Mbt her f ucker!

CHET, a poster boy for bad oral hygiene, stocks CD s when
Gordon taps himon the shoul der.

GORDON
Hey, buddy. Where're all the Sherman
CD s?

CHET
Coul d be on backorder

GORDON

How t he hell can you sell the CDif
it's not in stock? Tell e that.

CHET
Coul d be sold out. That's good.

GORDON
Good for who? They have to be on
the shelf in order for people to buy
t hem



CHET
| can order one for you if that's
t he probl em

Gordon becones |ivid.

GORDON
Buy one? Buy one? Do you know who
| anf

CHET
Uh. No.

Gordon gets up in Chet's face.

GORDON
|"min the fucking band! W're
supposed to be here signing CD s
only you don't have any fucking CD s
to sign now do you?

CHET
You don't have to get smart with ne.
I"monly doing ny job.

GORDON
Where's your manager?

EMPLOYEE
Ch. Un. He's talking to that
gentl eman over there.
Chet points over to a man who stands wi th Randall.

GORDON
Fucki ng typi cal

Gordon storns off and Zane fol |l ows.
| NT. HOTEL

Randal |l sits on his bed and grabs his cell phone.

RANDAL L
Yeah. Kathy pl ease.

VO CE (V.0QO)
Who?

RANDAL L
Kat hy Macel li, A&R

VO CE (V.0QO)

Hm  Oh okay. Just a nonent please.
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Randall waits with a puzzled | ook on his face. KATHY, his

contact on the other side, picks up.



KATHY (V. Q)
This i s Kathy.

RANDAL L
Yeah, Kathy. Randall. What's going
on?

KATHY (V.Q)

It's pretty crazy right now People
cone and go so quick I can't keep

up.

RANDAL L
| meant with our tour?

KATHY (V. Q)
VWhat's wrong?

RANDAL L
You don't know? The whole tour's a
mess. It's been one fuck up after
anot her ever since we got back from
Phoeni x.

KATHY (V. Q)
Real y? | thought everything was
goi ng according to plan. At |east
that' s what Robi nson said.

RANDAL L
| f your plan includes not having any
pronoti ons what soever, then yeah,
everything' s just fucking peachy.

KATHY (V. Q)
| don't understand. [|'Ill call you
ri ght back.

Randall cuts a few |lines.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE

Sherman sits at a large coffee table while a conedi an
practices his weak lines for the uninterested crowd.

RANDAL L
She says that she doesn't know what's
going on with the tour.

| SI AH
And you believe her?
RANDAL L
She's a good gal. | think that

sonet hing's going on and no one's
sayi ng anyt hi ng.
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ZANE
How el se can you explain the | ack of
funds on the tour recently?

Randal | and Gordon give Zane a funny | ook.

RANDAL L
I"mtelling you right now | don't
need this shit. The last thing I
want is to have Samy boy tagging
along in the bus. Now that's sone
bush | eague shit right there.

GORDON
If that doesn't tell you sonething,
nothing wll.

ZANE

Let's go straight to Robinson and
| ay sone | aw.

RANDAL L
Don't think that I wouldn't if |
knew we woul d be able to get a hold
of him Believe ne.

| SI AH
Fucki ng coward.

I NT. HOTEL -- EVEN NG

Shock wat ches cartoons when the phone rings. BILLY, Shock's
idol, breathes heavily on the other end of the line.

BILLY (V.Q)
Shock, Billy here.

SHOCK
What ' cha got ?

BILLY (V.Q)
You're not going to believe this,
but Caustic Rhythnms wants Sherman to
tour with them

SHOCK
Unbel i evabl e!

I NT. CLUB -- NI GHT

Sher man huddl es around Shock who sits at the bar. The band
menbers | ook on with anticipation.

RANDAL L
So what kind of details do you have?



SHOCK
They heard you guys when you were
touring with Jake's Basenent and
they think that you'll be a great

fit.

GORDON
Awesome. See Zane, | knew it would
work out. Tine to get a real drum
set.

ZANE

You know what | al ways say.
Gordon shakes hi s head.
| NT. SASHA' S APARTNMENT

Sasha and Gordon sit on the couch and dri nk sone sodas.

GORDON
Thank's for letting ne cone by and
tal k.

SASHA

No problem Wsat is it? You sounded
concerned on the phone.

GORDON
This is hard for ne to say. | should
have said sonething earlier, but I
was so wapped up in the tour and
all of the crap that goes along with
it.

SASHA
That's under standable. There's a
| ot of pressure on you guys.

GORDON
Then there's the upcom ng tour. But
anyway, that's no excuse. | normally

woul d have done sonet hi ng about it,
but I didn't want the band to fal
apart. | should have done the right
thing. | nean we're tal king about
our friend here.

SASHA
VWhat is it?

GORDON
It's Randall. His using has gotten
way out of hand.

SASHA
Usi ng? He said he was getting hel p.
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GORDON
| don't know what he said, but he's
been under a lot of stress. Al of
the stuff about the signing. Touring.
Being away fromyou. | guess there's
really nothing that can prepare you
for that kind of pressure.

Gordon takes a deep swg fromhis soda and al nost coughs it
up on his shirt.

SASHA
Are you all right?

Sasha pats himon the back. Gordon nods his head.

GORDON
Anyway. He was using pretty hard
while we were touring. You know.
Before the incident and all.

SASHA
But he stopped after that, right?

Gor don shakes hi s head.

SASHA
Shit. That liar.

Sasha gets up and paces like a nountain |ion.

GORDON
He says he's in conplete control
That he can stop anytine. But addicts
are constantly in denial. He doesn't
know he's addi ct ed.

SASHA
Bul I shit! That's just bullshit. He
knows exactly what he's doing. He
lied to ne.

Sasha shakes her head in pain then heads into the kitchen.
She opens the freezer and grabs a half gallon contai ner of
ice creamand eats directly fromit.

GORDON
He needs to get help. Oherw se |
think that the band is in jeopardy.

SASHA
Fuck the band! You guys deserve al
the shit that you get! You brought
it all on yourselves! | should have
foll owed Tressa out that door and
never | ooked back.
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GORDON
| cane here to tal k about sonething
serious and you're maki ng a nockery
of it.

SASHA
Listen here. Don't conme into ny
apartnent and start giving ne shit.
| told himto get help before and he
said that he stopped using. Then
you say that you let it go on because
you were afraid it would ruin your
fame and fortune. You're the nockery!
You shoul d be ashamed of yourself.
Al'l of you guys. Acting like a bunch
of star struck teenagers.

Gordon approaches Sasha and puts his hand on her shoul der.
She slaps it away then opens the door. Gordon gets the hint
and | eaves. Sasha slans the door shut then sobs into her

i ce cream cont ai ner

EXT. SASHA' S APARTMENT -- EARLY MORNI NG
Randal | opens the door, but a chain holds it at bay.

RANDAL L
VWhat the hell? Open up.

Sasha appears just inside the door.

RANDAL L
Ch hey. What's the deal with all of
this security? It's just ne.

SASHA
Exactly.

RANDAL L
Way didn't you pick up? 1've been
calling all norning.

Sasha ignores himfor a nonent.
SASHA

|"ve been doing a little thinking
about your little non-drug problem

RANDAL L

Drug problen? That's ridicul ous.
SASHA

Quiet! | know all about it.
RANDAL L

What ?
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SASHA
You're in denial, which | understand.
No one can make you rehab but
yoursel f.

RANDAL L
Rehab? Everything' s under control
| don't need rehab.

SASHA
You have to choose. The drugs or
ne.

RANDAL L

| choose you, of course baby.

SASHA
You need to get help and you need to
get it now.

RANDAL L
No problem \Watever you say. |'m
there, right after we finish this
l[ittle tour we got. Did you hear?
We're touring wth Caustic Rhythns.
Can you fucking believe it! The
Causti c Rhyt hns!

SASHA
Screw the tour! You need to think
about your health for once.

RANDAL L
Screw the tour? | can't do that,
but | prom se, right after these
shows | will be a changed person.
really nean it.

SASHA
| hope so, for your sake.

Sasha cl oses the door on Randall .

Randal|l stares at the door for a nonent, | ooks down the hall,
t hen heads back to the door.

Randal I nmoves to knock on the door again, but stops hinself.
He wal ks away, then turns back toward the door. He slans
his hand into the wall.

I NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- DAY

NOELLE SCHNEI DER, Robi nson's consummate secretary enters.
Robi nson | ooks up.

NCELLE
Here are the | atest revenue nunbers.
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Robi nson scans the report then shakes his head in disgust.

NOCELLE
They don't | ook so hot.

ROBI NSON
Yes, | can see that.

Robi nson | ays the report in front of a framed photo.
CLOSE ON PHOTO

ROBI NSON AND AN OLDER MAN STAND NEXT TO A PCDI UM AND HOLD
QUT A GOLD RECORD

Noel I e lingers and Robi nson | ooks back up.

NCELLE
Earnhardt would like to see you. He
has a visitor.

Robi nson junps up and noves toward the door. He peers over
at Earnhardt's visitor and steps back in shock.

Jarred Lee stands just inside the office. Robinson sighs
and noves toward the negastar

WALLACE EARNHARDT, an ol d school entertai nnent nogul, peeks
his head out the door and waves in Robinson. Earnhardt | ooks
i ke the man fromthe photo, but a few years ol der

| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG
Wllie enters then sets his tools inside the door.

WLLIE
Cayla? |'m hone!

CAYLA (O S.)
I n here.

Wllie enters the back room

CAYLA
|"mglad you nmade it. Sonething's
wong with Becca.

WLLIE
Ch ny Cod.

CAYLA
She has a pretty high tenperature.
Maybe a fever

WLLIE
Let me grab ny | acket.
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Cayl a bundl es up Rebecca and heads for the door.
| NT. HOSPI TAL -- N GHT

Cayla and Wllie sit in the waiting roomand |eaf through
magazi nes.

CAYLA
| am so sorry you m ssed your big
show t oni ght.

WIllie reaches over and hugs his wfe.

W LLI E
Don't even think about it.

WIllie doesn't |et go.

W LLI E
Don't even think about it.

WIllie kisses Cayl a.
| NT. TOUR BUS -- MORNI NG

The band | oads up and gets ready. Bud warnms up the bus while
Sherman fidgets around.

BUD
Where the hell's Shock? W' ve gotta
nmove if we're going to nmake it there
on tine.

Shock enters wwth a dejected | ook on his face. The band
menbers cheer his arrival

RANDAL L
Al right. Let's get the fuck outta
her e.

Zane notices Shock's face.

ZANE
VWhat's up?

SHOCK
Kill the engine.

BUD
What ?

SHOCK

Just do it, dammt!

Bud kills the engine and the band renmains silent.



SHOCK
You guys are not going to believe
t his.

RANDAL L
What ?

SHOCK
| don't believe it nyself. It just
doesn't nake any sense.

RANDAL L
Enough already! Wat the fuck is
goi ng on?

SHOCK

He won't support it. Robinson won't
support the tour. Says it's too
risky.

GORDON
VWhat the hell? What's too risky
about touring with Caustic Rhythns?
They're the hottest thing going!

SHOCK
He just said that the |abel couldn't
afford a big budget tour based on
our current record sal es.

RANDAL L
Fuck that bottom feedi ng cocksucker.
We're one of the few bands that he
signed lately that's doing well and
he wants to pull the plug? That's
ridi cul ous.

GORDON
That suit's digging his own grave.

Randal | paces the aisle.

RANDAL L
Fuck him

Randal | spi kes a can of beer and kicks it enphatically.
Beer sprays everywhere.

RANDAL L
Bud. Start the engines. W're
getting the fuck outta here. That
not her fucker! Fuck that bastard!

BUD
VWhere to?
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RANDALL
You know where. Suckranento. W
got a tour to do.

GORDON
What about Robi nson? The noney?

RANDAL L
Fuck all that shit. |[|'ve conme too
far to |l et sonme desk jockey pack up
my tour.

BUD
And who's gonna pay ne?

RANDAL L
Don't worry. You'll get your noney.

Just drive.
Bud shakes his head and drives the bus.

ZANE
Yeah. Wat about the financing?

RANDAL L
"1l think of something.

| NT. CONCERT HALL -- NI GHT

Randal | stands next to a table lined up with Sherman shirts
of all types and sizes. A few posters line the back wall.

| NT. CONCERT HALL -- BACK STAGE
Randal | counts noney at a table. Gordon approaches him

GORDON
How much we nake?

RANDAL L
We kicked ass that's for sure. At
this rate we m ght just scrape by
after all. [It's going to be close,
t hough. We're going to have to cut
back on all non-essentials. Maybe
even crank the credit cards into
overdri ve.

GORDON
What are we going to tell Robinson?
He's going to find out that we're

touring.

RANDAL L
Why should he care? It's not costing
hi m anyt hi ng.

( MORE)



RANDALL ( CONT' D)
We al so sold out of all our CD s.
We're going to need nore of those
too. That shoul d make hi m happy.
O at |least the accountants.

GORDON
When are we going to get nore shirts
made? We have that show over in
Cakl and in |l ess than three days.

RANDAL L
My cousin is making nore as we speak.
They shoul d be there in tine.

GORDON
Anesone.

| NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- DAY
Robi nson hits the intercombutton on his tel ephone.

ROBI NSON
Noel | e!

She clicks over.

NOELLE (V. Q)
Yes sir.

ROBI NSON
| want all of the details of those
shirt sales, on the double. That
band's yesterdays news as far as |I'm
concerned! You don't fuck with Stan
Robi nson and get away with it. On.
And tell Ms. Macelli to pack her
bags!

NCELLE (V. Q)
But M. Robinson, they're one of the
few bands we have right now that are

selling. It doesn't nake any sense
to cut themoff at the knees.
ROBI NSON

That will be all.
Robi nson clicks the phone off.
| NT. CONCERT HALL -- BACK STAGE -- EVEN NG
Gordon rushes up to Zane who is slamm ng shots.

GORDON
VWhere the fuck is he?
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ZANE
VWho?
GORDON
RandalI! Who the fuck?
ZANE

Said he had an errand to run.

GORDON
Fuck! You let himl eave?

Zane shrugs and sl ans sone nore Jack Dani el s.

GORDON
He said it was over! Shit.

Gordon's cell phone rings.

GORDON
Yeah?

RANDALL (V. 0QO.)
It's ne.

GORDON
Where the fuck are you? W're |ate!

EXT. JAIL -- MORNI NG

Gordon and Randall wal k back to the rental car. Gordon gets
in then unl ocks the passenger side door.

| NT. CAR

Gordon starts the engine and nerges with traffic.

RANDAL L
Sorry about |ast night. Wat'd Shock
say?

GORDON

What coul d he say? They went on
wi t hout us, and they are fucking
pi ssed!

RANDAL L
| am so fucking sorry man.

GORDON
Sorry? You said that you were getting
hel p, then you pull this shit?

RANDAL L
| am It was just a last fling.
( MORE)
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RANDALL ( CONT' D)
Li ke the bachel or party before the
weddi ng. You know what | nean, don't
you? Strippers and sex and partying
and all that good shit?

GORDON

No | don't know All's | knowis
that the lead singer of ny band is
about to fuck up ny best chance at
making it because he's an addict and
he got caught trying to buy froma
damm cop. What the fuck were you

t hi nking? | nmean what am | saying,
you weren't thinking, now were you?

RANDAL L
What ever you do, don't say anything
to Sasha. She'll call off the
weddi ng.

GORDON
Say anyt hing? She probably al ready
knows. This type of shit travels
fast around here. Jeez.
Gordon tosses an opened newspaper at Randall.
CLCSE ON NEWS ARTI CLE

RANDALL SPARKS, THE TROUBLED LEAD SI NGER OF SHERMAN, ARRESTED
ATTEMPTI NG TO BUY COCAI NE FROM AN UNDERCOVER PQOLI CE OFFI CER

Randal I runs his fingers through his hair and closes his
eyes, lost in thought.

| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- AFTERNOON

The nmenbers of Sherman sit at a rugged | ooking coffee table.

Randall joins them He |ooks at the dejected group of
friends.
RANDAL L
So what's up? Wy all of the hush,
hush?

The band nenbers renmain silent.

RANDAL L
Wwell? OCh, I know Don't worry,
everything's all right. | already
said | was going to get treatnent.
GORDON

That's not it. W're glad about
that. 1It's just--
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RANDAL L
Just what!

GORDON
|"'msorry. W can't keep doing this.
We have to nove on

RANDALL
I'mthere. After the tour |I'mthere.
Don't worry.

Gordon reaches over and grabs Randal |'s shoul der.

GORDON
It's just business. Sorry.

RANDAL L
Fuck!

Randal | gets up and circles the table.

He breaks out into crazy laughter. The band nenbers | ook up
at himw th concern.

RANDAL L
Shit, | should talk. | would do the
same thing. It's the right thing to
do.
Randal | | ooks into each band nenbers eyes then gl ances down
at the floor for a nonent. He | ooks up.
RANDAL L
It sure was a hell of a lot of fun,
huh guys?
| SI AH

It sure was buddy.

| siah hugs Randall. Randall hugs hi mback. Isiah pats his
friend on the back.

Randal I | ooks up at Gordon.

RANDAL L
Man | still can't get over the | ook
on your face when you saw your pet
pi ece of carpet a |a papier-naché.
| thought you were going to die right

t here.

GORDON
| was seriously pissed, that's for
sure.

The band nenbers share their first laugh in a long tine.
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RANDAL L
VWhat about the tour? | nean, how
the hell are you going to tour w thout
a singer? That nakes no sense.

GORDON
Gotta postpone and see what happens.

EXT. SASHA' S APARTMENT EVEN NG
Randal | knocks on the door.

SASHA (O S.)
Go away!

RANDAL L
Qpen up it's ne.

SASHA (O S.)
You heard ne!

RANDAL L
W have to--

Sasha opens the door and frowns at him She takes a tissue
and w pes her red eyes.

RANDAL L
--tal k.

Sasha hands hi mthe engagenent ring.

RANDALL
But - -

Sasha cl oses the door and | ocks the deadbol t.

Randal | grips the ring, then stares at it. Tears run down
his face.

He pockets the ring.
| NT. LUXURY APARTMENT

Randal | enters through the open door and ki cks a piece of
paper. He reaches down and picks it up.

CLOSE ON
EVI CTI ON NOTI CE

Randal | crunples up the paper and throws it into the half
enpty apartnment.

Two well built novers w thout necks enter and nmake their way
into the living roomw th a handtruck. They lift the big
screen television onto it and roll it toward the door.
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RANDAL L

This place is getting enpty in a
hurry.

Randal | enters the kitchen. A pile of bills and | ate notices
| ay near the tel ephone.

| NT. LUXURY APARTMENT -- NI GHT

Randal |l sits Indian style near the window He stares into
hi s bedroom when he hears tires peeling out. He |ooks outside
and sees his car being driven off.

RANDAL L
Not the car.

SUPER
Yep' the car.

RANDAL L
VWhat are you doing in here?

The SUPER noves over toward Randal |l who stares bl ankly out
t he wi ndow.

SUPER
The keys?

RANDAL L
Huh? Onh yeah.

Randal I hands the Super the keys w thout |ooking up. The
Super wal ks away then stops.

SUPER
Look on the bright side.

Randal | makes eye contact with his fornmer |andl ord.
SUPER
At | east you don't have to worry
about novi ng anyt hi ng.

RANDAL L
And | coul d have such a probl em

The Super | eaves.
The Sex Pistols still poster hangs in the barren apartnent.
Randal | reaches into his pocket and pulls out Sasha's ring.
Dexter enters the apartnent.

DEXTER

Vell, well, well. Haven't we fallen
on hard tines. M ster rock star.
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Dexter laughs. Randall |ooks up for a nonent, then turns
hi s head.
DEXTER
You got ny noney?
RANDAL L
You have to ask?
DEXTER
Don't fuck with nme! [|'ve been

fl oati ng you cause you' ve been a
good customer. But no nore. \Were's
t he cash?

Dexter slinks over to Randall.

RANDAL L
Like | was trying to tell you--
DEXTER
You know the alternatives. | don't
think I need to rem nd you.
RANDAL L
No, of course not. I'mjust in a

l[ittle transitional period right now -

DEXTER
Tal k to soneone who gives a shit.

RANDAL L
| need nore tine--

DEXTER
Time's up.

Randal | gets up, | ooks at Dexter in fear, then caresses the
di anond wi t hout | ooking away from his adversary.

Dexter eyes the ring and snatches at it, but Randall pulls
it away.

Dexter clutches Randall's arm but Randall grips the ring
with all of this mght.

DEXTER
Tinme to pay up

Randall tw sts away from Dexter and nakes a nove for the
ki t chen.

Dexter pulls on Randall's shirt, which slows himdown. Dexter
spins Randall toward hi mand punches himin the gut tw ce
then once in the face.
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Randal | keeps the dianond in his clutches and takes a sw ng
at Dexter. He connects with a jab, but Dexter counters with
a right cross.

Randal |l falls backward. The ring flies out of his hand and
slides across the hardwood fl oor.

Dexter kicks Randall in the face one tine then saunters over
to the di anond.

DEXTER
Don't know what the big deal is.
It's not worth losing your life over.

RANDAL L
Gve it back!

DEXTER
Looks like | have a little coll ateral
now don't I. O some ice for one of
my bitches.

RANDAL L

"1l come up with the noney, just
pl ease, give ne back the ring.

DEXTER
You cone up with four g's by the end
of the week and | cough up the rock.
O herwi se, well. ..

Dexter wal ks over to Randall and gives himone nore smack
for good neasure.

| NT. RECORD STORE -- DAY
Randal | pulls a baseball cap down over his head and browses.
He holds the rolled up Sex Pistols poster.

JENI ECE, a manipulative little tranp, stares over at Randal
with interest.

JENI ECE
Hey. Aren't you in Shernan?

RANDAL L
No.

Jeni ece grabs the cap and pulls it up then I ooks himin the
face. H's shiner shows in the florescent |ighting.

JENI ECE
Yeah. | know you!

Randal | yanks the cap back down and trudges away.
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JENIECE (Q. S.)
Hey. What happened to your eye?

He noves over to the bargain basket and flips through them
CLOSE ON
SHERMAN CD W TH STI CKER: $1. 99.

Randal | grips the CD, which cracks the jewel case.

Randal | heaves the case |like a Frisbee. It just m sses the
cashier's head and shatters behind the counter. The cashier
stares over at Randall in amazenent.

Randal | takes the bin and flips it over.

The CD s spill onto the floor and scatter everywhere. Jeniece
turns around, then slips and falls onto the CD s.

The cashi er rushes Randall, but Randall clocks himwth an
uppercut. The poor record salesman tunbles onto the CD s
next to Jeniece.

DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. RECORD STORE

Randal|l grips the Sherman CD, stares at it, then slans it
back in the bargain bin.

He turns then exits the store. The cashier stares at himin
a famliar manner.

I NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- AFTERNOON

Robi nson circles the roomwhile Gordon, |siah, and Zane sit
in front of his desk

ROBI NSON
That's really too bad about Randy.
It really is.

Robi nson stares at each band nenmber for a nonent.

ROBI NSON
And | know you're commtted to finding
a new singer, but don't worry. [|'ve

found your nman and rejuvenated ny
career at the sane tinme. No one's
going to doubt ny abilities now

ZANE
Huh- -
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GORDON
No of fense M. Robinson, but that's
not how we wor k- -

ROBI NSON
That's how | work and that's al
that matters.

GORDON
Excuse ne?

ROBI NSON
You want to tour with Caustic Rhythns
or rot in your practice studio?
own you guys and don't forget that.

Robi nson hits the intercom button on the phone.

ROBI NSON
Noelle, is he here yet?

NCELLE (V. Q)
He's wal ki ng up now.

ROBI NSON
Send himin.

NCELLE
No prob- -

Robi nson clicks off.

GORDON
Do mind telling us what's going on?

Robi nson waves off the guitar player and watches the door.

Jarred Lee wal ks inside and their jaws drop. Robinson smles
fromear to ear

ROBI NSON
| believe you all know each ot her.

| siah gets up, throws his chair aside, and | eaves. Zane
follows in hot pursuit.
ROBI NSON
Don't worry about him He'll be

back.
Zane returns to his seat.

ROBI NSON
Any questions?

Robi nson glares at Gordon's pale face. Lee takes a seat on
hi s desk.
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| NSERT TI TLE CARD: ONE YEAR LATER
| NT. NARCOTI CS ANONYMOUS -- EVEN NG

Randal | | eads a neeting. Hi s hair has grown out to its norma
sandy brown col or.

A group of people sit in a semcircle.

RANDAL L
My nanme is Randall and |I'ma drug
addi ct .

GROUP
H Randal | .

RANDAL L
| had it all. A great gal, a
prom si ng career as a nusician, great
friends, a loving famly. | threw
it all away for drugs. | fell off
t he wagon and didn't even realize
it. 1 didn't think it was a big

deal to drink and ness around.
wanted to play the part of the rock
star so badly |I could taste it.

Randal | | ooks around at the group then at the floor for a
noment .
RANDAL L
| believed that | could control ny
usage.

Tears well up in his eyes. He sniffles then clears his
t hr oat .

RANDAL L
| was wong. | blewit with ny
fiancée. M band. M career.

Mysel f.
Randal | | ooks up with renewed energy.

RANDAL L
But | feel fortunate to have support
groups like this one along with ny
famly. Wthout that, | would be
dead. Sone people don't have this
ki nd of support and | feel badly for
t hem

Randall sits down.

JASM NE
Thank you Randall. That was very
i NnsSpiring.
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| NT. RANDALL'S STUDI O -- LATE AFTERNOON
Randall sits on a futon when he hears a KNOCK at the door.

Lews wal ks inside styling in his suit fromthe day's grind
on executive row.

LEW S
So what've you doing? Watching Jerry
Springer or what?

RANDAL L
Shit. Hardly.

Randal | col |l apses on the futon.

LEW S
Let's get out of here and do sonet hing
for once. This place is drab as
wel | as di senchanti ng.

RANDAL L
No cash man. | gotta wait for ny
check to cone in.
LEW S
Don't fret. |I'm buying.
RANDAL L
You know I'mnot into that charity

shit.
Lewi s heads for the door.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE

Randal|l and Lewi s enter the half-crowded coffee house. The
manager sets up a PA system A sign on the door shows:

OPEN M KE NI GHT

Lews pulls a runpled flyer out of his pocket.

It shows JAVA JAKE'S OPEN M KE NI GHT: Fourth Street Paradi se.
The two friends go up to the counter and order.

Lew s picks up the tab and Randall sits down indiscrimnately
in the back. Lewis follows suit.

Curtis carries druns inside while Keith pushes a speaker
cabi net and guitar.

Monents | ater, Randall notices a famliar face walk into the
cof fee house wth a bass guitar and speaker cabi net.

WIllie from Sher man.
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The band sets up, but the house nusic still plays over the
| oud speakers.
KEI TH
Hey Randall. What do you say?
RANDAL L
Not hi ng much. Wen you guys goi ng
on?
KEI TH

Johnny got in a car accident.

LEW S
| hope he's all right.

KEI TH
Thi s was supposed to be a warm up
for sonme shows we're doing later on
t hi s nont h.

RANDAL L
| know how that is.

Keith pauses for a nonent and gets a twinkle in his eye.

stares at Randall. Randall |ooks away for a nonent

KEI TH
| just had a thought. Since the
day's already kind of nessed up.
How about you stepping in for Johnny

Boy?
RANDAL L
That woul d not be good.
KEI TH
Come on. It'll be fun

Keith nakes a notion to grab Randall out of the chair.
Randal I pulls away.

KEI TH
Ckay.

Keith shakes his head and wal ks on st age.

KEI TH
We just got word that Johnny's in
the hospital and can't nake it
t oni ght .

The crowd nurnmurs anong thensel ves.
KEI TH

Don't worry. Doctor said he'd be
all right.

He
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Keith feels out the crowd for a nonent.
KEl TH

| did want to take a mnute to point
out a celebrity in our mdst.

Randal | stares at Keith then gets up and makes for the door.
Lew s chases after him

KEI TH
Randy Sparks, the |ocal celeb from
Sherman, is well. |Is leaving the
bui | di ng.

The audi ence | ooks toward the back of the coffee house.

EXT. COFFEE HOUSE
Lew s grabs Randall and spins him around.

LEW S
VWhat the heck are you doing? This
is your chance to get back into the
[imelight.

RANDAL L
| don't think so.

LEW S
Man | wsh that | had your voice.
|'d be up there in a hot second.

RANDAL L
Then get up there.

Lew s glares at Randall and stares hi m down.

LEW S
Fucki ng pussy.

Randal | gives Lewis a "what'd you say?" Scow .
RANDAL L
Holy shit, the aristocrat cursed. |
can't fucking believe it! Jeez.
Randal | | aughs.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE
Lew s pushes Randal | back i nside.
KEI TH
Anyone who wants our friend Randy to

step in for Johnny Boy and play a
few songs, nake sone noi se.
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The crowd roars and caj ol es Randal | .

Sonme of the audience nenbers tug at Randall in a friendly
manner .
KEI TH
He's back. Well Randall, the crowd
awai t s.

Randal | steps onto the stage and grabs the m crophone.

RANDAL L
Yeah okay. You got ne. But only
for one song.

Randal | turns around and wal ks over towards Keith. They
share a few words. Randall turns around and | ooks at Wllie.
They share an uneasy gl ance.

KEI TH
Ckay. Do you know any of our stuff.

RANDAL L
Yeah. Let nme see your set |ist.

Keith hands it to himand Randall examnes it for a nonent.

RANDAL L
| know t hese three.

KEI TH
Ckay. We'll go with Ricochet, Mercy
Killing, and Blind Turn.

RANDAL L
Do you have any lyric sheets? Just
in case?

Keith goes over to his guitar case, pulls out sone ratty
pi eces of paper, then hands themto him

KEI TH
Curtis. Bring us in.

Curtis taps his drums sticks four tines and the band begins.

The fam liar voice of Randy Sparks carries the tune and the
audi ence cheers in satisfaction.

The clerk gets on the phone and nakes sone calls.
LATER
The band grooves to the nusic and even WIllie | ooks happy.

They finish up Blind Turn then Keith grabs the m ke from
Randal | .
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KEI TH
Now let's give a big hand for our
speci al guest.

The audi ence cheers. The nenbers of Fourth Street Paradise
smle at Randall. Even WIllie.

KEI TH
What do we do? Do you know any of
our other stuff?

RANDAL L
|"mafraid not. | only know the
songs fromthe deno that you guys

cut .
The three stand there and think for a nonent.
RANDAL L

Wit a mnute. WIllie. You stil
remenber Dreanmin'?

WLLIE
Yeah. How could |I forget.
KEI TH
Ckay. | know this one. Curtis,

we're going to try Dream n'
Curtis nods his head.

KEI TH
Okay everyone. W're going to try
and scrounge up sone nore materi al
for you this evening. This is one
you' ve heard before. 1It's a cover
of a | ocal band.

Curtis brings in the band and the crowd reacts to the song.
Randal | sings with passion and purpose. The crowd senses
his feeling and he feeds off of their enthusiasm and energy.

The song sounds just |ike the video. Even WIlie |ooks happy.
The bass lines really kick ass now. Sone of the crowd nenbers
si ng al ong.

The song ends and the crowd goes wild. People |line up to
get inside.

KEl TH
VWhat el se?

RANDAL L
What ever Sherman songs you know, |
can hang wth.
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| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- LATER
The band finishes up. The packed crowd cheers.
RANDAL L

Thank you everyone. You' ve nade

this a pleasant night for ne.
The audi ence gives Fourth Street Paradi se one | ast appl ause.
A standi ng ovati on.

Randall bows to the crowd and turns to Keith, Curtis, and
W11, blushing.

RANDAL L
Well. 1've gotta go. It sure was
fun. Thanks guys.

The four shake hands then Randall and WIlie share a quick
hug.

Randal|l and Lewi s | eave the packed coffee house. Randal
shakes people's hands all while they pat himon the back.

A woman in the crowmd even pats Lewis on the back. He gawks
at her and she gives hima bright smle.

| NT. RANDALL'S STUDI O -- MORNI NG

Randall lay in his futon when the tel ephone rings.
RANDAL L
Hel 1 0? Yeah this is Randall. Oh

hey Keith. \Wat's up?
| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

WIllie enters and Cayl a hands him a piece of paper.

CAYLA
What's he doing calling here?
W LLIE
Oh.  Bunped into himover at Jake's.
CAYLA
And?
W LLIE

Well, you heard about Johnny, right?

CAYLA
You guys didn't.
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WLLIE
| have to admt, | was against it at
first. Really against it. But, |
tried to put ny enotions aside and
it was |i ke poetry in notion.

CAYLA
That guy's not hing but trouble.

WLLIE
It wll be all right. He's a changed
man. We all are.

Cayl a shakes her head and | eaves WIllie to his thoughts.
A SERI ES OF SHOTS

PRACTI CE STUDI O - Fourth Street Paradise practices with
Randal | at the helm

CLUB - The band plays a show. Lew s cheers them on.

RECORDI NG STUDI O - Randall stands in the m xing roomwhile
Donkey Show records a denb. He works with the engi neer and
group on the sound, style, and engi neering.

RANDALL' S STUDI O APARTMENT - Randal | practices guitar

HOSPI TAL - Three band nenbers visit JOHNNY. He | eaves on
crut ches.

The | ead singer of Fourth Street Paradise, in his |late 20's,
| ooks tired and weathered. Hi s dyed orange hair has grown
out significantly, which shows his natural blond head.

COWERCI AL BUI LDI NG - Randall attends Narcotics Anonynous
nmeetings. Seated participants forma semcircle around their
counsel or.

CLUB - Randall plays rhythmguitar. Johnny and Lewis sit in
the front row Lewis cheers themon. Johnny remains stoic
and silent.

BACK TO SCENE
Curtis and Keith drink a beer at the bar.

CURTI S
Looks |i ke Johnny Boy's going to be
back up and running pretty quick
her e.

KEI TH
Yeabh. Looks Ii ke.

CURTI S
So what next?
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Keith takes a large swallow fromthe pint glass then shakes
hi s head.

Randal | approaches the two band nenbers with a smle a mle
w de.

RANDAL L
What a show, eh guys?
KEI TH
Yeah. It was pretty good out there

tonight. You did a great job.

RANDAL L
Thanks.

Keith gets up and joins WII.

RANDAL L
VWat's up with hinf

Curtis shakes hi s head.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- EVEN NG

The original nmenbers of Fourth Street Paradise sit at a table
dri nki ng coffee.

WLLIE
What do you think Johnny?

JOHNNY
It's a tough call. | don't think
shoul d say anything. | mght be a
little biased, if you know what |
mean.

WLLIE

Everyone has a say in it, biased or
not. That's the point.

CURTI S
Let's work through the positives and
negatives then go fromthere.

JOHNNY
kay. Let's start with the negatives.
We only need one singer.

W LLIE
Ckay then, what about the positives.

J OHNNY
You got ne.

Keith shakes his head in affirmation.
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WLLIE
| got one.

The nmenbers ook up at himw th surprise.

WLLIE
kay. We can't very well get rid of
you, Johnny, but | have to admt
that Randall has brought a lot to
the table since he's been here.

Johnny gives WIllie a crazy | ook.

WLLIE
Hey. W've witten sonme really good
material with himsinging and it
m ght not be the sane w thout him
Addi tionally, he has a | ot of
connections in the industry.

JOHNNY
Had.

WLLIE
He's al so been produci ng ot her bands.
Soneone like that's difficult to
find. Besides, who says that we
only need one singer? W can do
what ever the hell we want. It's our
band. W coul d have hi msing backup
on sone of our older stuff and | ead
on sone of the new material. O
just hel p produce.

Johnny shakes his head and stares outside.

WLLIE
| really feel that our sound was
m ssing sonething. At first |
couldn't put ny finger on it, but
now |'m positive what it is.

CURTI S
And?

WLLIE
Ful | ness. Depth. Harnony. Mel ody.
All of the above.

J OHNNY
What are you tal ki ng about? CQur
sound ki cks ass.

W LLI E
W'l see.
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I NT. CLUB -- NI GHT

Wllie and his band exit the stage after their |ast song and
head back stage. Sone wonen already loiter there. Lews
pushes his way toward security.

LEW S
Randal I'!

Randal | turns around and notions the guard to | et himthrough.

LEW S
Hey Randal |, great show out there
tonight. You guys sound so nuch
better as a five piece.

RANDALL
Thanks man.

LEW S
Based on sone of the research |'ve
been doing this past year, | think

you guys are really going to be able
to get a junp start on sonething
special if you keep up what you're
doi ng.

RANDAL L
Huh? What are you now, nusic producer
extraordi naire?

LEW S
| m ght surprise you.

Lewis smles at Randall then chuckles to hinself.

LEW S
But nore inportantly, have you seen
the way the girls are checking you
out tonight? Mybe you could
introduce ne to a few

RANDAL L
You can have 'emif you want. Wo
needs the tranps?

LEW S
What's up? You have to nove on
Get on wth life. Live it to the

full est!

RANDAL L
| don't have to do anything. |If
you'll excuse nme | need to get

sonething to drink
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Randal | grabs a soda. A few wonen join himbut he shoes
t hem away.

Lew s | ooks on with confusion, then joins Randall.

LEW S
You' ve got the wonen craw ing al
over you and you're just throwing it
awnay.

RANDAL L
| told you that you can have them

LEW S
So you said. What's the deal? You're
back in the scene, wonen |ike you.
| don't understand.

RANDAL L
Exactly. Let nme spell it out. I'm
not going to go for every groupie
t hat wal ks through that door.

Lewi s | ooks confused.

RANDAL L
"Il leave that to Isiah. These
sluts aren't half the wonman that
Sasha is.

LEW S
It's over between you two. You've
got to nove on

Lewi s consol es Randall, but he shakes off Lewis' hand and
heaves the soda across the room

LEW S
|"mreally sorry man

A few random peopl e wander around with Fourth Street shirts
on.

Jeni ece wal ks up to Randall who has his back turned away
fromthe action

JENI ECE
The festival is really awesone!
There hasn't been sonething |ike
this in quite a while.

Randal | turns around and nods in affirmation. Jeniece waps
her arnms around his wai st.

JENI ECE
| was wondering when you guys were
going to put out a new CD
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Randal | pushes her away.

RANDAL L
Yeah a CD. W have sonething in the
wor ks right now on that. If you

want, you can downl oad sonme MP3 files
fromour website.

Jeni ece noves in for the kill. She hugs Randall.

JENI ECE
G eat .

Randal | spins away and cl utches her arm

RANDAL L
Yeah well, check it out of you want.
Randal I shoves her.
JENI ECE

See you.

Jeni ece raises her eyebrows at Randall then | eaves and rushes
over to her friends. They give her an ecstatic hug and | ook
off toward Randall who stares blankly at them

Jeni ece pulls a bag of coke out of her small black backpack
and cuts a few lines. Randall noves back toward the group
of | adies.

Lewis | ooks on with renewed i nterest.

JENI ECE
Hey Randy. Darling. Join us for a
little toot-toot?

Randal | approaches the bi nbos and sits down in front of the
lines of Wiite Lady. Lew s noves toward the table then stops.

Randal | grabs the netal straw from Jeni ece and gets ready to
make a plunge off the wagon. She |ooks at himw th excited
eyes.
JENI ECE
It's premumstuff if that's what
you're worried about.
Randal | pauses for what seens |ike an hour.

Lewis looks on with anticipation of the inevitable. He inches
alittle closer.

Randal | puts the straw to his nose and nakes his approach to
the white |ines.

Lew s noves cl oser then stops hinself.
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Randal |l pulls away fromthe drugs, throws the straw down in
di sgust .

JENI ECE
You a prude now? Don't worry, |
won't tell your girlfriend.

Randal |l knocks the mrror into the air. Coke flies
ever ywher e.

RANDAL L
Not doing this nakes nme a prude?
Huh?

Randal | makes a notion to slug her, but Lewis springs forward
and grabs his arm The two struggle, but Lews gets the
better of him

Lew s drags Randall into the corner. Randall stares at the
obnoxi ous har py.

| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- AFTERNOON

Lew s and Sasha order then sit down on a nearby couch. Sasha
wears a pair of prescription glasses with designer franes.

SASHA
So how are things?

LEW S
Good. Good. And you?

SASHA
Fine thanks. Wrk's good?

LEW S
Yeah you know. It could be better
but it is work, you know.

SASHA

Wrk is work. That's why it's called
wor kK you know.

The two share an uneasy nonent.

LEW S
He still thinks about you.

Lew s takes a sip of his beverage. Sasha follows suit.

SASHA
How do you know?

LEW S
| just do.
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SASHA
It's over and we all knowit. It
just will not work. Not here, not
now. |'ve changed as a person.
LEW S

He's a changed person too.

SASHA
|'ve noved on

Sasha avoids his glance and drinks her tea.

LEW S
That's what | was thinking.

Lew s shakes his head in dismay. He finishes off his espresso
and scans the room for answers.

| NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- AFTERNOON
Randal | and WIllie barge in with Noelle in hot pursuit.

NOELLE
| said you need an appoi nt nent.

RANDAL L
Don't worry about us, we're old
friends, right Stanley?

Robi nson | ooks up fromthe paperwork on his desk.

ROBI NSON
It's all right Noelle, they won't be
here | ong.

Noel | e 1 ooks at her boss with dismay, then |eaves.

ROBI NSON
You have a |l ot of nerve com ng here.

RANDAL L
We have sone business to attend to.
It won't take | ong.

ROBI NSON
| have no business that | wish to
conduct with you.

WLLIE
But M. Robinson. It will only take
a nonent.

ROBI NSON

Do | know you?
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W LLI E
WIllie Russell sir.

ROBI NSON
As | was sayi ng.

Randal | drops a tape on his desk.

RANDAL L
Just listen to that, then we'll talk

CLOSE ON TAPE

4TH ST. PARADI SE. FOR BOOKI NG | NFORMATI ON PLEASE CALL W LLIE
RUSSELL AT 213-555-1492

RANDAL L
You know we're good. If you don't
act on this, the next tinme you hear
about us, it'll be in a bidding war.
ROBI NSON
You' re as cocky as ever.
RANDAL L
So are you. Wth your track record
lately, I"msurprised you still have

a job. Sign anyone good |ately?

Randal|l stares at Robinson while WIllie catches flies in his
nmout h.

RANDAL L
Listen to the tape.

ROBI NSON
Good day.

The two band nenbers | eave.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- EVEN NG

The nmenbers of Fourth Street, save Randall, huddl e around
the coffee table. They | ook distressed.

KEI TH
It seens like it's becom ng conmon
pl ace having to cone here and make
t ough deci si ons.

| NT. ROBINSON S COFFI CE -- MORNI NG

Wllie sits across from Robi nson with an eager | ook on his
face.
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ROBI NSON
| love it! Best stuff |'ve heard in
a long tine.

W LLI E

Now we' re tal ki ng.
| NT. RANDALL'S STUDI O -- AFTERNOON

Randal | sits on the futon and plays his guitar when the
doorbell rings. He answers it and sees WIIlie outside.

RANDAL L
Hey WIIl. Wat's up? W still on
for practice tonorrow?
WLLIE
Sur e t hing.
RANDAL L
Come on in. | was just nmessing around
on the guitar a little. Want to
hear ?

The two friends head over the futon and sit down.

W LLIE
Spoke wi th Robi nson.

RANDAL L
You did? That's awesone. | knew
he'd cone to his senses. Wat'd he
say?

W LLIE
VWll. He gave the tape a thunbs up
if that's what you were wondering
about .

RANDALL
And?

| NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- MORNI NG
WIl gets out of the chair and paces for a nonent.

ROBI NSON
It's not that difficult of a decision.
Ditch the drug addict and | have a
contract right here with your nane
onit. |It's already been approved.

W LLIE
He's back on track. W aren't going
to ditch himto get a deal done.
It's not right and doesn't makes any
sense at all
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ROBI NSON
It's just business. There's no
loyalty in this business. Integrity

doesn't nean shit to ne. One day
you're the darling of the firm The
next you're selling your Bel Air
estate and your wife's taking you to
the cleaners. |It's dog eat dog.
That's ny notto. |If you can't handl e
it, go cry a river.

| NT. RANDALL'S STUDI O -- AFTERNOON
Randal|l gets up fromthe futon and | ooks down at WIllie.

RANDAL L
You gotta do what he says. But | do
think there are sone things that you
shoul d be careful about when you
sign the deal. These record conpanies
know how to stick it to you the first
time around.

W LLIE
But Randall, you don't understand--

RANDAL L

| understand perfectly. You need to
beware of those hidden clauses in
the contract. That's why you need
to work the royalty rate as high as
you can get it. They have damage

cl auses of ten percent and they only
give three quarter royalties on CD s.

| NT. ROBINSON S OFFI CE -- MORNI NG
W1 approaches Robinson's desk and grabs the deno tape.

WLLIE
| guess we'll just have to shop this
t ape around.

WIllie showases the tape in front of Robinson.

ROBI NSON
You're pitiful. Throw ng away a
gol den opportunity like this. Wen
your band finds out about this--

WLLIE
Sir, there are no guarantees in life,
but I know in ny heart what's right
and what's not. \What's the point of
getting signed if we aren't the best
band we can be?
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ROBI NSON
What an inspiring soliloquy.

WLLIE
We have the talent. Like Randal
said. The next tinme you hear about
us, it'll be in a bidding war. Then
where will you be? Packing your box
of shitty office nick nacks on the
way out of here while your wife's
droppi ng you off at the cl eaners.
That's where. Good day.

| NT. RANDALL'S STUDI O -- AFTERNOON
Randall returns fromthe kitchen with sonme soft drinks.

RANDAL L
VWhat? That's crazy. This is your
once in a lifetime chance at fane
and fortune.

WLLIE
You don't understand. W wouldn't
be where we are now if it wasn't for
you. Even in sonme sick way it was
good Sherman didn't work out for ne.
It forced me to becone a better
musi ci an as well as come to grips
with other issues inny life. Now I
have ny break and | don't want it
screwed up because we went in as
| ess than the band that we really

are.
RANDAL L
Less than you are?
WLLIE
If we go into the studio w thout you
on vocals and guitar, we'll be as
good as we were, not as good as we
are.
RANDAL L

What do the others say?

W LLIE
We decided to try and get anot her
| abel to sign us.

RANDAL L
And?

WLLIE
We have talent and that's all that
matters. We'll make it happen.
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RANDAL L
You nmake your own breaks in |ife.

| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG

Wllie sits on the couch and Cayl a paces.

CAYLA
| can't believe you did that!
WLLIE
It's all going to work out.
prom se.
CAYLA

| don't know why you bothered with
himto begin with. After all of the
sacrifices we've made, |'ve made,
you throw the best opportunity you
have at success out the w ndow.

Rebecca cries, alnost seemngly at Cayla' s raised voice.
Cayl a heads for the back room

WLLIE
We'll still make it, don't worry.
|"ve got it all under control

| NT. APARTMENT -- EVEN NG
Lewis and Randall sit in front of the tel evision.

LEW S
What is Robi nson's probl enf

RANDAL L
VWho the hell knows.

Lew s goes to the kitchen, grabs sone beverages, then returns.

RANDAL L
W need to scrape up nore noney from
t hese shows. Then we could cut our
own CD and nmeke it happen w t hout
Robi nson or anyone el se.

Randal I shakes his head in disappoi ntnent.

RANDAL L
People are literally begging to buy
our CD and we got jack. Talk about
your m ssed opportunities.

LEW S
You're getting good hits the website,
right?
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RANDAL L
A pretty fair nunber.

LEW S
| got sonething. Sonetines it's
just right under your nose. Think
about those bands that are selling
CD s out of the trunks of their cars.

RANDAL L
Takes noney to make noney. You don't
think I know about Roger C yne and
t he ot hers who have done stuff I|ike
that? W have to get the CD cut in
order to do sone of that stuff, but
where the hell are we going to get
ten grand?

LEW S
Do | have to think of everything?
guess that's why I'min business and
you're the artist.

RANDAL L
You're all over the map. What the
hell are you tal king about.

LEW S
Listen to yourself. Is this the
sanme person that always preaches
about follow ng your dreans?

RANDAL L
Sonetinmes | just don't know W
take two steps forward, then four
st eps backwar d.

LEW S
| have an i dea.

I NT. NARCOTI CS ANONYMOUS -- NI GHT

Randal | grabs sonme coffee when Wal | ace Earnhardt approaches
hi m

EARNHARDT
Randal | ? Randal | Sparks?
RANDAL L
Yes?
EARNHARDT

Wal |y Earnhardt. Good to neet you

RANDAL L
The Wal |y Earnhardt?
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EARNHARDT
In the flesh.

RANDAL L
So what are you doing here? OCh sorry,
| know what you're doing here, but--

EARNHARDT
It's all right. [|'mhere the sane
as anyone else. W're all human,
right?

RANDAL L
O course.

grabs sone coffee and sips fromit.

EARNHARDT
| want to say that what you' ve done
with some of the local talent is
really innovative. You have a great
feel for the nusic scene. A hand on
the pul se so to speak. That's a
rare trait to have in ny business.

RANDAL L
Thank you for the conplinent.

EARNHARDT
The whol e festival you put together
is, what do | say? 1Is what the kids
want. You understand where |I'm com ng
froml'msure.

RANDAL L
O course.

EARNHARDT
Here's ny card. Gve ne a call early
next week. 1'd like to talk with

you a little nore about sone things
" m | ooking to do.

RANDAL L
That woul d be just great.

Randal | extends hi s hand.

RANDAL L
Thank you.

I NT. CLUB -- NI GHT

115.

Menbers of Fourth Street Paradi se and Donkey Show sit at
tabl es and signs CD s.
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LEWS (V.Q)
|"mgoing to pay for the CD and you
produce it. Then we sell them at
shows and on the website until you
guys nmake a real nane for yoursel ves.
You know. Marketing.

RANDALL (V. Q)
Awnesone.

LEWS (V.Q)
Just tired of using ny marketing
expertise for selling w dgets.

Lewis works the roomand revels in his new rol e.

RANDALL (V.0QO.)
Are you sure?

LEWS (V.0.)
Pay me back through the sales.

RANDALL (V.Q)
Al right.

Sasha and PAIGE, her friend, enter. Paige gives Sasha a
i ght shove. The two | adies nove toward Randal | .

SASHA
You have a CD | could have signed?

RANDAL L
Sasha! OCh ny God!

SASHA
My friend Paige here is areally big
fan, right Paige?
Sasha | ooks over at Paige and sm | es.

PAI GE
Ch yeah. Huge.

Lew s eyes the two ex-lovers and naintains his distance.

RANDAL L
New gl asses?

SASHA
Yeah.

RANDAL L

They | ook good on you.

Sasha smles at him
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RANDAL L
What are you doing later?

SASHA
Ch, you know. This and that.

RANDAL L
Can | cone by?

Sasha wites a phone nunber on his hand.

Randal | grabs two CD's fromWIlie, signs them then hands
one to Paige and the other to Sasha.

Lewi s | ooks over at Sasha and they smle at each other.
| NT. COFFEE HOUSE -- AFTERNOON

Sasha and Randall sit on a couch and listen to the acoustic
gui tar player.

SASHA
So it's been over a year, huh?
RANDAL L
Going on two actually.
SASHA
That's so great.
RANDAL L
"' mglad you decided to cone by the
show.
SASHA
Vell, Lewis has been telling nme what's
been going on and I had to see for
nmysel f.
RANDAL L
"' ma changed man.
SASHA
Yeah well, that's good to hear. You
| ook great.
RANDAL L

| knowthis is alittle forward given
all of the crap that's happened, but
how about we start over. Fromthe
begi nning. Before you answer, think
about it. You don't have to let ne
know now.

SASHA
Let's just take it slow. Wunds
heal slowy.
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RANDAL L
| can live with that.

Randal | rubs her on the shoul der, then takes sonme gum out
and throws it in his nouth.

RANDAL L
| can definitely live with that.

| NT. ROBINSON' S OFFI CE -- DAY

Robi nson enters with a clear sandwi ch container then sits
down. He | ooks up and notices Randall who | eaves Earnhardt's
of fice.

Randal |l wal ks toward hi m

ROBI NSON
Noel | e!  Come her e!

NOELLE
Yes?

ROBI NSON

What is he doing here?
NCELLE
Had an appointnment with M. Earnhardt.
No one knows what about.
Noel | e' s phone rings and she attends to it.
Randal | enters Robinson's office.
ROBI NSON

What the hell are you doi ng here?
Get out before | call security.

RANDALL
You're a dinosaur in this business
Robi nson. It always happens. Just

li ke cl ockworKk. Qut with the ol d,
in with the new.

ROBI NSON
Did you hear ne--

RANDAL L
No | onger at the top of your gane,
or even the mddle of it.

ROBI NSON
Noel l e! Call security!

Noel | e stands next to Randall.
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NCELLE
What do you want nme to do sir?

ROBI NSON
You heard ne you ditz! Call security!

Noel | e stands pat and stares at Randall.

RANDAL L
It's all right Noelle. W'IIl give
himtime to say his goodbye's. It's

the | east we can do for sonmeone who
has put so nmuch into this |abel.

ROBI NSON
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

Ear nhardt enters and stands behi nd Randall.

RANDAL L
Robi nson, this is difficult, but I'm
gonna have to |let you go.

ROBI NSON
What - -

RANDAL L
W need new bl ood in here.

ROBI NSON
Wal | ace, is this sonme kind of joke--

RANDAL L
Peopl e who have a knack for finding
the pul se of today's youth and
capitalizing on it.

Robi nson stares at Earnhardt who remains silent.

RANDALL
" m sorry.

EXT. CLUB -- N GHT

Randal | saunters past a group of restless fans who |ine up
out front. The bouncer unhooks the rope and al |l ows Randal
to step inside.

| NT. CLUB

Randal|l reads froma ratty piece of paper

RANDAL L
Dirk! Get your ass over here!

DIRK, a snotty nosed |lead singer with short hair and tattoos
makes his way over to Randall.
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RANDAL L
| told you to rearrange this set
list.

DI RK
| did.

Randal I shakes his head and tosses the set |ist away.

DI RK
Hey- -

RANDAL L
You don't start the set with a ball ad.
How many tinmes have | said that?

Dirk ignores Randall and chews his gum Sasha approaches
the two singers and remains silent.

RANDAL L
Stop chewi ng that fucking gum and
listen to me for a m nute!

Dl RK
What the hell do you know about set
lists and clubbing old tiner?

Dirk spits out his gum and wal ks of f.

RANDAL L
Stubborn little shit.
SASHA
He remnds ne a | ot of soneone
know.
Sasha hugs Randall. Randall |aughs then kisses her.
SASHA

So what did Gordon say when he found
he needs to cone to you for tour
support ?

Randal | chuckles a little nore and sm | es.

| NT. CLUB

Dirk runs out on stage and the crowd goes wild inside the
smal | venue. Randall |ooks on from backstage while the band
begins its set.

The band begins with a ballad, which drains the excitenment
fromthe crowd. The band continues, but the fans remain

| angui d.

Randal | shakes hi s head.



121.

The drummer gl ances backstage. Randall makes eye contact
and gives hima head nod.

The drummer speeds up the tenpo and the band nenbers feel
this new energy. The guitar player | ooks over at Dirk then
eyes the set |ist.

The band makes a clean transition into another, nore upbeat,
song. The fans respond and start a slam dance pit.

Randal | | ooks on with renewed intensity.
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